


UNPER THE
CERULEAN WAVES
OF THE OCEAN OR THE
(BRRR.) DARK WATERS OF
AN UINPREPOSSESSING LAKE,

LURK ALL SORTS OF MONSTERS:
SHARK-FINNEL PEMONS, BLOBBY
GAMLOOOMS (T PIPN'T FALL
ASLEEP ON THE KEYBOARD: THAT'S
THE CORRECT SPELLING), PECEPTIVELY
ALLURING S&4 AAGS, ANP OTHER
HUNGRY; TENTACLED CREATURES.
HOLD YOUR BREATH ANDP JUMP IN
WITH ME. T'LL GIVE YOU A
ONE-WAY” TOLR OF MY
WATERY GRAVE!
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Look for another

ﬁ Join the horde.s OI spine-ingling issue of
Horror Comics: Haunted Horror

1950s and Beyond! . '\ " .

) ——
If you collect horror comics \

and other Golden Age fare,
we’re always looking for
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EEWARE
WHAT You PO UNTO
OTHERS, BECAUSE IT MIGHT
COME BACK TO &/7& YOoU N
THE...

' Gn'dﬁe.Soééiﬂihg}y. ordinary day, out of the thfa‘.shing, :_:onwive' epths- 1T
the murRy waters - there emerged the most terrible scourge ever
all mank tly, ghoulish, blood-congealing GKMLOOOMS

—

WHAT'S HAPPENING

TO ME? AM T GOING MAD?
PERHAPS THIS IS ALL A NIGHT-
MARE OF MY WATER-LOGGED
BRAIN, WHILE EVEN NOW--
I'M DROWNING!

Worlds of Fear #3, March 1952. George Evans. Fawcett.



—=-THE WORLD'S MOST
ADYANCED HUMAN
SPECIMEN!

/ ONCE AGAIN - IN THE COURSE OF HIS
WORLD TOUR -- MR. COMMANGER WILL
| DEMONSTRATE SOME OF THE FABULOUS
FEATS THAT HAVE EARNED HIM THIS
UNPRECEDENTEDR TITLE! WATCH

v CLOSELY -- FOR YOU ARE

B THE DEEP WATERS, ARCHER.- \WE'VE DONE THIS IN LONDON, PARIS
¥ = %\ BOUND BY CHAINS . o t AND :
4 T LGl BFEO %Afl:gm. %’@lgz ;xjewwnsz&. AND STILL
: PARLING! IT WILL
BE JUST ASEASY 4
HERE -~ IN JAPAN! )}

SOMETHING HAS GRABBED
HOLD OF P’:\f LEG! I-ICAN'T
SHAKE LOOSE!/!

UNDPD THEM QUICKLY
TO PREPARE FOR HIS
EXTRAORDINARY
IMMERSION. _|



o 7's pulLING JB) [ € THIS KNIFE T Tuckep F Z/{ GOT TO KEEP CUTTING
ME DOWN! M | ( AWAY FOR EMERGENCIES! ATIT— UNTIL IT--
FEELS LIKE-"} IT'S MY ONLY - :

I-T CANT
FIGHT IT

m TIMELESS MOMENTS LATER, HE BLINKED ['R ' el e oSt

(DEREDL THE ROOM
Aﬁw_r_{ousm A Y' | STRANGE METALLIC SUBSTANCE

- IVE NEVER SEEN BEFORE!
I-I'M IMPRISONEP -

IN A GLASS-LIKE
SPHERE! -




UUHHH !
] N-NOTHING
\ HAPPENED/

GOT TO TRY IT
AGAIN -.. UNHHH/
IT!'S CRACKING!

fﬂe DEMOLISHED GLOBE LEFT HIM s

AT THE MERCY OF THE DNRUSHING
WATERS, GASPING ANG CHOKING
HELPLES ; :

1-T'M

DmmNMNGI;

A, T-THE DOOI

/ I T'S OPENING.




i 1-1T’S NO ANIMAL!
—— e AT LEAST NONE 1'VE ] _
"‘—"‘—’f-‘--.—..g== EVER SEEN! UHH! 1 FEEL 1 o : i 2
== : =) AS THOUGH I!M BEING 7 I THE LIMBS AND
= SUCKED INTO - '/ EYES ARE HUMAN--

A VACUUM! 1} | AND ITE MADE OF
_ < |k _ HUMAN FLESH /!

THE BALL'S MOVING --THE
THING'S CARRYING
ME OuT! :

I MUST BE GOING MAD! MAYBE
THES IS A NIGHTMARE OF MY WATER-
LOGGED BRAIN --WHILE EVEN NOW,
I'M PROWNING!

WSCOVERE&? HIMSELF N —--

-=A WAT ER-FREE
ROOM! ANP IT'S )y
TAKING ME OUT!

NOW--TO GET

B\ BORNE THROUE
OF CoRRIDORS, ARCHER COMMANGER

| ff.?






