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GREETINGS,
CREATURES OF THE
NIGHT! WELCOME BACK TO
MY HORRIBLE HAVEN. MY THREE
FAVORITE THINGS IN THE WORLD
ARE VAMPIRES, WEREWOLVES AND
COMIC BOOK FANS. 1 HOPE You
ARE ONE OF THEM.

ONCE AGAIN, WE HAVE AN ISSUE
PACKED TO THE BRIM WITH MAD
SCIENTISTS, FETID BACTERIA, CREEPY
CADAVERS, AND DEATH HIMSELF/
ENDOY THESE STORIES, FEAR
FIENDS, AS MUCH AS I ENJOYED
DIGGING THEM uP
FOR You!

Join the hordes at
Horror Comics:
1950s and Beyond!

Look for another
spine-tingling issue of
Haunted Horror
in two months!
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If you collect horror comics \
and other Golden Age fare,
we’re always looking for
{scans for use in our books and
comics. Please contact Craig
Yoe through Facebook.
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HAS BEEN SAID THAT EACH MAN HAS HIS ALLOTTED TIME
IN THIS WORLD, AS WE KNOW IT==-AND THEN, THE GRIM, IRREVOCABLE
END...BONES TO ASHES . ..ASHES TO DUST/ BUT THIS WAS NOT S0 FOR.._
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I--1I DONIT
WANT TO DIE !
I ODON'T WANT

70 LiE!

WHITECLOUD ! -~ -WHITECLDUD !

WHAT IS HAPPENING | WHAT O

: ALL M::N + OH,LORD -~-HE
) U

-IT'S COMNG N T HEAR ME !

CLOSER--GAINING |
I--I'VE GOT
"TO GET
AwaY .

Strange Suspense Stories #4, December 1952. Art: George Evans. Publisher: Fawcett.



WHAT 1S THIS I AM
RUNHING ON ? THI® STRANGE,
LIMITLESS CIRCULAR TRACK OF
SMOLDERING SMOKE - - - - —
DED OUT IN THE
OF NOWHERE ?
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BUT I NEVER COULD caTCH
HIM ---RIGHT FROM THE BE-

WHITECLOUD ! - --wWHITECLOUD !

UNHHHH ) .

BODIES FROZEN WAIT ! I--I'VE GOT TO CATCH GINNING | EACH TIME wE )
IN THE YARIOUS UP TO HipA ---I'VE GOT TO ! RACED IT WAS THE SAME! T /
PCSTURES OF { REMEMBER THE FIRST -

- THAE sesa

e
T
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DEATH . DEAD
WHERE THEY
HAVE FALLEN !
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ﬂe-ua's WON i THE 1
L, INDIANIS WON | I RAN

\H, THE BEST RACE OF
LAY LIFE AND I DIDN'T
S HAVE A CHANCE |

e R Y ===
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IT'LL DO HIM NO GOOD.
NO MAN (S & MATCH
EOR THAT INDIAN !

E (vcomE
VEN AS HE ON, KID
CONTINUED -"KEEP
SHOUTING -+ HE GOING .
WAS TRYING TO
PRESS HIS
DAZED MIND
TO CLARITY, TO
RECALL THE
INCREDISLE
EVENTS THAT
LED TD THIS
NIGHTMARISH
MOMENT, THE
FIRST TIME HE
SAv WHITECLOUD,
THEN,TOG\ HE was £
RUNNING BEHIND g
HiM L, T WAS A
CROS5S- COUNTRY o
MARATHON, AND HE,
GEORGIE KERRIK
---WAS A NEW,
EAGER | FLEET-
FOOTED PRODIGY
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THERE | MY LAD ! IT HAS

---1920, 1910, AGELESS ] WHO KNONS !
CONSISTENT | BEEN THIS WAY EVER 1905 - - WHY, HE WE'VE GIVEN UP TRYING TO
WINNER IF SINCE WHITECLOUD \ GOES AS FAR FIND OUT ABOUT HIM.
NOT FOR APPEARED AS A RUNNER! ) BACK AS THE WHITECLOUD 1S THE ONLY
.HE sTeEL- HIM LOOK AT THE EARLY RECORD BOOK ! NAME WE KNOW HIM BY !
< BUT HOW CAN

= : :
MUSCLED INDIAN ] \ RECORDS.
FINISHED FAR OUT 7 - 5
IN FRONT AS HE
DID IN EVERY ONE
OF FOURTEEN
RACES----AND
KERRIK. PLACED A
HEARTBREAKING
SECOND! HE COULD
NOT-BEAR IT AND
HE BROKE DOWN
AND WEPT WITH
FRUSTRATION |

THIS BE ? HOW
OLD IS HE 2

———

S e
15 BeTTER ) P WOULDNIT EVEN TALK TO ME
THAT NO ONE ﬁ I'LL FOLLOW HIM ! PERHAPS T

GETS TO 3 CaN LEARN THE SECRET OF
HIS STRENGTH AND ENDL}RANCE.
MBYBE IT IS SOME EXERCISE !

EFRGuSLED.GEORGIE WATCHED THE
QUIET, STALWART INDIAN AS HE
DRESSED IN THE LOCKER ROOM .
THERE HE NOTICED A PECULIAR
IMPERFECTION OF THE REDMANIS
MAGNIFICENT PHYSIQUE,
R gy
WHITE MARKINGS - 'ALMOST LIKE
INDELIBLE HANDPRINTS | I--I'VE
MEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE

WHITECLOUD
-~I ~1'D LIKE
TO GET TO
KNOW you &

THEM ! 50 mucH
ABOUT HIM IS -~
STFANGE .

GPRAILING THE INDIAN To A HOUSE NEAR THE DESERTED
EDGE OF TOWN  GEORGIE REMAINED INDECISIVELY IN THE . :
SHADONSr TRYtNG TO FIND ENOUGH coumss TO ENTER oo SMOKE .

- 1S THE FL%CE

AN UNEARTHLY
HOWLING . I-IT'S
COMING FROM




MIGHTY ANCESTORS --I
BID YOU HAPPINESS N THE
BOSOM OF THE WHITE
FATHER | GIVE YOUR
;}." BLESSING TO ME --=- l
| CHIEF WHITECLOUD
COMATOK OF THE

; = < I
W —WHITECLOUD! EXULTED SEMINCLES.

H-HE'S INSANE | r AR

H-HE SEES ME !
I'VE GOT TO GET
OUT OF HERE !

: AND FLED INTO

% THE SHIELDING
NIGHT, HIS HEART
. POUNDING !

(R

Qarer, A =7 IT COULDN'T BE THIS
FURTIVE FIGURE FAR BACK ! T ---BUT HERE
POURED OVER IT IS, CHIEF WHITECLOUD
VOLUMINOUS COMATOK. ! IT EVEN MENTIONS
WORKS OF HIS GREAT SWIETNESS |
INDIAN HISTORY

IN THE

SHROUDED I
EILENCE OP 5 il

A HUGE !-
DESERTED il B ks
RQOM: ﬁND::_‘ " o | e Jee

Georeie ¥ 8UT I FOUND OUT WHO HE ReaLY 15!\
SHUDDERED ¥ 2 A SEMINOLE CHIEF ---COMATOK ! NOW I
RELINGUISHED CAN LEARN MORE ABOUT HIM ! I- ['LL GET
HIS PERCH i THE KEY TO THE UNIVERSITY LIBRARY FROM

THE SPLOTCHES

ON HIS BACK |

THEY ARE
V' AGLOW WITH
AN UMEARTHLY

s A2 F ot

BUT THIS WoULD

MAKE HIM--~-TWO w
UNDRED AND TWENTY |
YEARS OLD !



7L —I'VE GOT TO TALK |
TO YOU ! AND I MEAN
TO, THIS TIME ¢

YOU : WHAT
ARE YOU N\
\ DOING HERE.

4 I--T WON'T RUN away, &

THOUGH EVERY NERVE INSIDE

ME IS TWISTING WITH FEAR !

I WILL NOT RUN ALWAYS

SECOND TO THIS =--THIS
MAN L

KERRIK! A
HUNDRED TIMES
HE STARTED FOR
WHITECLOUD, TO
CONFRONT THE
UNIGUE" BEING
WITH HIS DIS-
COVERY . EACH
TIME FEAR AND |
INDECISION CHEK-{
ED HIS MOVE! @
BUT ONE EARLY
. DUsSK, DESPERA—
TION LED HIMTO

~ HE KNEW
WHITECLOUD
LIMBERED HIS
MUSCLES EACH
MORNING L
THERE =~

WAIT---T WON'T CONTINUE
TO BE LEFT BEHIND, L TELL
You: I WONT.

YOU ARE TWO HUNDRED AND
TWENTY YEARS OLD ! I kKNOW
THAT ! WHY HASNIT DEATH
TAKEN YOU 7

LIFE 15 A RACE AGAINST
DEATH ! BUT DO NOT PURSUE
THESE THOUGHTS ANY FURTHER,
YOUTHFUL. ONE |

F1— - N 10 kvow ! I CANT
! ‘r f GO ON THIS wayY !

PERHAPS IT 1S ALL
B ING TOHIM ! I=IT'S A

;%ﬁ”g;“"fm‘ ot o O HEART ATTACK! HE'S




