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WELCOME, ONCE AGAIN,TO THE VAULT OF HORROR! I SEE WE HAVE MANY AW READERS WITH
US THIS TIME! HEH,HEH! 1 TRUST YOU HAVE PROPERLY PREPARED YOURSELVES! BY THAT 1 MEAN,
YOU HAVE MADE SURE 4ZZ THE DOORS AND WINDOWS ARE LOCKED, HAVEN'T YOU? FOR, THE TALE
I AM ABOUT TO UNFOLD WILL TRULY BE AN INITIATION FOR YOU! YOU OTHER READERS WHO
HAVE BEEN HERE BEFORE... READY? HEH, HEH, HEH! GOOD! NOW, LIE BACK IN YOUR GRAVE AND GET
A GOOD GRIP ON YOUR NERVES BECAUSE WE ARE ABOUT TO BEGIN THE STORY I CALL:




FOR THE PAST THIRTEEN YEARS,
CALE® STANDISH HAD LEFT HIS
PALATIAL SUITE OF OFFICES AT
PRECISELY FIVE PN, AND HAD
WALKED ONE BLOCK TO THE
GARAGE WHERE HE ALWAYS
PARKED HIS CAR, BUT J4/S
DAY, HE LEFT £4RLY...

NOW, THAT'S STRANGE f I'D SWEAR
THIS SHOP WASN'T HERE BEFORE ¥

1 PASS HERE AT LEAST TWICE A DAY
FUNNY HOW I NEVER NOTICED IT ¢ _4

HMM...ANTIQUES... ODDITIES f SOME
NICE THINGS IN THE WINDOW ! I
THINK I'LL GO IN... MIGHT BE
ABLE YO PICK UP g
SOMETHING NICE
FOR SALLY'

I'M LOOKING FOR A GIFT TO
GIVE MY WIFE, BUTIT'S SO
DARK IN HERE I CAN'T SEE
YOUR WARES ! COULDN'T
WE HAVE A BIT MORE
LIGHT ?

THE POWERS OF THE

DARKNESS , SIR, ARE
INFINITEF FRET NOT,
FOR I HAVE THAT

S\ WHICH YOU SEEK ! _

A DOLL?NOT I'M AFRAID THAT'S V
NOT WHAT I HAD IN MIND! MAYBE
YOU COULD SHOW ME SOMETHING

HERE, SIR' I
THINK YOU WILL

BE INTERESTED
IN THIS..THIS... &

Ny ity x‘.‘.
s\

If YOU DO NOT CARE FOR

TH/S DOLL, SIR, PERHAPS

YOU WOULD BE INTERESTED

IN ONE NOT SO QR D/INARY”

PERHAPS... A VOODLOO
DOLL T HMNM ?

A WAX DOLL THAT WILL BE THE EXACY DUPLICATE OF

ANYONE YOU NAME ¢ ONLY, OVER THIS DOLL I SHALL
CAST A VOODOO SPELL Y AND WHATSOEVER
HAPPENS TO THE DOLL, SO SHALL IT
ALSO HAPPEN TO THE PERSON IN :
WHOSE LIKENESS THE DOLL IS MADE ¥ /



HEH! YOU DISBELIEVEf BUTIYS JRUEYZ ) 1...1
IN THE PAST 1 HAVE MADE MANY SUCH DON'T
DOLLS...FOR THOSE WHO MIGHT WISH.. / BELIEVE

AH.. HARM TO ANOTHER uppy You‘lI..
! y I THINK

L. I'LL
LEAVE !

HEH? HEH ! HEH! HEH! REMEMBER WELL
MY WORDS, SIR! REMEMBER WELLY”
HEH! yEy! HEHT HEHfHEH f HER!

CALESB ENTERED HIS HOUSE...AND
AS HE QUIETLY CLOSED THE DOOR,
HE HEARD HIS WIFE'S VOICE,..,

SOUNDS LIKE SALLY IS TALKING
TO SOMEONE ! SHE DOESN'T
EXPECY ME HOME THIS EARLY...
I'LL SNEAK IN AND SURPRISE )
THE SWEET, YOUNG THING !

SI.8T0PF

T..TAKE YOUR
HANDS FROM
ME !

BEFORE YOU GO, REMEMBER THIS f
IF EVER YOU WISH TO DO SOMEONE
HARM...OR TO A/L/ SOMEONE...COME
YO ME! MY VOODOO DOLLS...

HEH! HEH Y OLD CALEB CERTAINLY
LEFT JHERE N AHURRY! HE HAD
BEEN GREATLY FRIGHTENED AND
ALL THE WAY HOME THE WEIRD

SHOPKEEPER'S WORDS ECHOED
AND RE-ECHOED THROUGH HIS
MINDf HEH! HEH' HENH '

BUT, SALLY, HOW DARLING, DON'T BE
MUCH LONGER DO | SOIMPATIENTf FOR
WE HAVE TO WAIT?/ ALL THE MONEY

HE'LL LEAVE ME <

WHEN HEDIES, X
CAN AFFORD TO BE
NICE TO THE OL GOAT/
.GINMEE A XISS...




OM, NO_. SALLY...NOT YOU! WITH HIS EYES BRIMMING WITH
HOW...HOW COULD YOU, TEARS, THE BROXEN-HEARTED OLD
SALLY? HOW COULD YOU GOAT..ER...OLD MAN LEFT THE

00 THIS TONE? HOUSE AND DROVE BACK TO HIS

f,
mln' ISN'T RIGHT FOR HER TO
HURT ME THIS WAY! IT ISN'YT RIGHT!
“SOBZ X WISH X COULD HURT HER
SOMEMOW! BUT...T CAN'T...I..I
STILL LOVE HER! ;

/
N
AN\ YL SO

HEH! HEH! I KNEW YOU WOULD RETURN! YOU .
WISH ME TO MAKE YOU A VOODOO DOLL, DON'T
YOU? HEH! WHO ISIT TOBE, SIR? WHO
ISIT TOBE?

SOME TIME LATER HE PARKED HIS
CAR AND WALKED TOWARD HIS
OFFICE. SUDDENLY, HE STOPPED..

“IF EVER YOU WISH TO DO SOME-
ONE HARM, COME TOME '

HE SHOPKEEPER BEGAN THE
BLACK MAGICRITUAL. HE CHANTED
WEIRD NCANTATIONS AND DANCED
BEFORE THE DOLL...AND CALEB
SAT WATCHING...

[SiT THERE, SIR? YoU MUST
BE PRESENT WHILE 1 PER-
FORM THE BLACK MAG/C

THE NEXT MORNING, CALEB
BROUGHT THE SHOPKEEPER
PHOTOGRAPHS OF SALLY AND
WAS TOLD TO RETURN AT MID-
NIGHT{ AFTER A NERVE-WRACK-
ING DAY, HE RETURNED TO THE
SHOP AND WAS USHERED DOWN
INTO THE CELLAR..

THIS WAX FIGURE INTO A
voovoo boLLrs




For wHAT SEEMED LIXE HOURS, THE RITUAL CONTINUED!
AS THE SHOPKEEPER BECAME MORE AND MORE FRENZIED,
CALEB GREW MORE AND MORE FRIGHTENED. MIS
CLOTHES WERE WET WITH PERSPIRATION AND HIS

MIND WAS IN TURMOL....

SuoDENLY, IT WAS OVER...

I...I UNDERSTAND/

HERE, SIR, IS YOUR DOLL! REMEM-
BER.WHATSOEVER HAPPENS TO
THIS DOLL, SO SHALL IT ALSO
HAPPEN TO THE PERSON IN WHOSE
LIXENESS THE DOLL WAS MADE( /)

HERE...HERE IS
YOUR FEE! I...I..
I WANT...T-TO

GO H-HOME

Now /

—

CALEB LEFT THE ANTIQUE SHOP
AND WENT HOME. HE SLEPT
FITFULLY, BUT NEXT DAY HE
AWOKE RESTED AND COMPOSED... WHY, ITS A A

STATUE OF ME/

I MUST HAVE BEENMAD 1.I CAN
HARDLY BELIEVE IT REALLY HAP-
PENED! BUT THERE IS THE WAX
DOLL TO PROVE IT/ I...I WONDER
IF WHAT HE SAID ABOUT IT IS
TRUE! I..I MUST FIND OUT/

OH..WHAT A BEAUTI-
FUL STATUE AND...

DELICATE ! PROMISE YOU
, -\Aro/v‘r TOUCH

SWEET DARLING/ YOURE . TO ME LIKE THAT ?
NOT ANGRY WITH LI'L =

OL' ME...ARE YOU,
DEAR?

NO...NO, SALLY...I'M...
NOT ANGRY...

THAT'S GOoD! OH L.
THERE'S THE PHONE !
I'LLGeETIT!

ALL RIGHT, SALLY( I'LL
JUST PUT THE STATUE UP
HERE ON THE SHELF...

OUT OF HARM'S way/




DARLING, YOU CAN'T COME
TODAY! NY HUSBAND'S HOME !
~YES, I'LL MEEY YOU TONIGHT!
SANE PLACE..YES/._.YES,OF
COURSE I LOVE YOU... NOW,
GOO0D-BYE...

STATUE'S ARM..
LIKE THISY

/ ! N
THE CHEAT! THE LIAR! IF SHE

b

THINKS SHE'S GOING TO MEET
MER LOVER TONIGHT, SHE'S
MISTAKEN I'LL STOP HER..
N BUT HOW? HOW_WAIT! THE

WILL IT WORK? I WONDER/!..BUTIT'S
THE ONLY WAY I CAN STOP HER!
ILLLILL TRY IT! XLL..I'LL JUST..

THE SCREAM SHOCKED CALES INTO ACTION! QUICKLY
PUTTING THE DOLL BACK ON ITS SHELF, HE RAN TO

KITCHEN..
L] . CALEBY DO SOMETHING! CALL THE

THIS BUTCHER KNIFE ! IT'S BLEEDING
TERRIBLY! DO SOMETHING Y

WHAT'S THE <
MNATTER?

.
/

\ ’ A |
P'_/ LN — B

DON'T JUST STAND THERE,
YOU IDIOT ¥ CAN'T YOU SEE
IMBLEEDINGY GET ADOCTORYS

—

CUT YOURSELF%..
GO0D HEAVENSY
HE WAS RIGHT/IT..

/T WORKSY
)
)

AFTER THE DOCTOR HAD BANDAGED SALLY'S ARM,
HE GAVE HER A SLEEPING PILL, AND LEFT. NATUR-
ALLY, SHE DION'T MEET HER BOY-FRIEND THAT
NIGHT, BUT CALEB WASN'T AS HAPPY AS YOU AS
MIGHT EXPECT(

’

IT'S AMAZING! WITH THIS DOLL
I HOLD SALLY'S LIFE IN MY HANDS!
IT'S..IT'S WEIRD! I'M ALMOST

AFRAID OF IT/ \\




POOR CALEB! HE DISLIKED HURTING
SALLY BECAUSE ME STILL LOVED
HER! BUT HE WAS JEALOUS, AND
IF THAT WAS THE ONLY WAY HE
COULD KEEP HER, THAT WAS HOW
IT WOULD BE! WELL, FIENDS,
SALLY RECOVERED RAPIOLY...
AND ONE NIGHT...

TO VISIT AN OLD GIRL) DOESN'T I'LL SHOW HER HOW FOOL/SH X

FRIEND! I AM. . MAYCFOOLME’ I AM! I'LL JUST BREAK THE DOLL'S
BE ALITTLE LATE | HEARD HER LEG THIS TIME! THEREY
SO DON'T WAIT UP / MAKE ADATE 4
B FOR ME/ WITH MER

CALEB, I'M GOING HAZ SHE { SHE MUST THINK I'M A FOOLZ WELL,

ONCE AGAIN THE DOCTOR WAS SUMMONED. SALLY'S LEG 440
BEEN BROKEN AND SHE HAD TO REMAIN IN BED FOR A LONG WHILE.
HEH, HEH! CALEB WAS VERY HAPPY 7 BUT IT DIDN'T LAST
FOREVER! SALLY BECAME WELL.. [

CcALEB! HELPMES L FELL!
MY MY LEG! X..I THINKIT'S
BROKEN/

SALLY! saLLy!
ARE YOU HURT?
WH..WHAT
HAPPENED?

O, DARLING, I XNOW IT'S BEEN SUCH A LONG TINE!
BUT I COULDN'T HELP IT/ CALES WOULON'T LEAVE
MEFOR AMINUTE! HE'S SUCHAPEST.YES,DON.. I'LL
NEET YOU TONIGHY ! GO0D-BYE, DARUNG..

ON, BUT..BUT I CAN'T BE _ ME, THAT'S WHAT/ | LEAVE THAT MAN/ I CAN'T STAND
ANGRY WITH YOU! SALLY, SPYING ON ME ITANY LONGER! PLEASE, DARLING,
PLEASE..ILOVE YOU..,

PLEASEY YOU LOVED NE




NOZ SALLYY YOU DON'T KNOW
WHAT YOURE DOINGF

THATE YOUY \ SALLY? NOS

I HATE You? / DONT TOUCH
YouU AND
YOUR MONEY?
SPYINGZ ITLL
SKHOW You’

His FACE CONTORTED IN STARK TERROR, CALEB
COULD ONLY WATCH HELPLESSLY AS THE wAX
IMAGE OF SALLY SAILED OVER HEAD AND STRUCK
THE INNER WALL OF THE FIREPLACE...

WELL, DEAR READERS, THAT WAS A SHASH/NG CLIMAX,
WASN'TIT2 TOO BAD SALLY WAS SUCH A HOT-HEAD! SHE
REALLY WENT TO PIECES OVER HER SHATTERED
ROMANCE / HEH! HEH/ HEH! NOW THE POOR THING IS
ALL BROKEN UPY YEP.OLD CALEB FINALLY MELTED
SALLY'S COLD HEART IN ONE SQUL-SEARING SCENE,
DION'T HE ? HEH! HEH! HEH! NOW
THAT YOU'RE NARMED UP TO MY
TALES, PULL YOURSELF 70-
GETHER AND READ ON... HEH!
HEH! READ ON/




HEH, HEH! THE DOORS TO THE VAULT OF HORROR ARE OPEN,FIENDS! WON'T YOU COME IN? I AM YOUR
HOST, THE VAULT KEEPER,AND I REALLY HAVE A FOUL STORY FOR YOU ! IT ACTUALLY SWELLS 7 BUT

YOU'LL £EM/OY IT... SO IF YOU WISH, PUT A CLOTHESPIN ON YOUR NOSE,OR DON YOUR GA4S-MASK, AND I'LL
BEGIN/ HEN, HEN! WHEN I'M F/N/SHED,YOU'LL KNOW EXACTLY

WHAT I MEAN...FOR EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU IS GOING TO
L/VE THE TALE CALLED...

TILL DEATTA.

You STAND ON THE END OF THE
PIER, STARING ANXIOUSLY OUT OVER
THE GLITTERING, RESTLESS

WATERS OF THE CARRIBEAN SEA.YOU
WIPE THE PERSPIRATION FROM YOUR
FACE...AND THEN, SUDDENLY, YOUR
HEART SKIPS A BEAT/ YOU SEE ITf
JUST A DOT ON THE HORIZON...A




