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LITTLE
CHILDREN... T HAS
COME TO MY ATTENTION
THAT You HAVE BEEN
READING COMIC BOOKS INSTEAD
OF DOING YOUR SCHOOL WORK,
KEEPING UP WITH YOUR CHORES,
GETTING HEALTHY EXERCISE OUT IN
THE FRESH AIR, AND BEING INVOLVED
WITH OTHER GOOD, WHOLESOME
ACTIVITIES! YOUR BELOVED
FORELOCK THE WARLOCK HAS THIS
TO SAY ABOUT THAT,
DEAREST ONES:
KEEP upP THE
GOOD WORK!

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

o HAUNTED

Look for another
spine-tingling issue of
Haunted Horror
in two months!

- - e mp—
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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AHH7 1S THAT BED GOING TO DON'T TELL
FEEL GOOD' I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE [| M52 ME YOU'RE GOIN'
TO GET A DEGENT NIGHT'S REST IN f i} TO BED SO EARLY?
MONTHS WITH THOSE FRIENDS]

REALLY NOW,JOHN!
OF MINE BARGING IN AT ALL AREN'T YOU AFRAID
HOURS WITH THEIR WILD i OF GHOSTS WHEN
PARTIES AND TRICKS... 0¥, \ YOU'RE ALONE AT

OH.. WHAT'S THAT ? ' X

Mysterious Adventures #4, October 1951. Artist: A.C. Hollingsworth. Publisher: Story Comics.



[HAVE A DRINK, OLD

WHAT'S TOEAT,

BOY! IT's A ZOMB/E.” /BESIDES OLD WITCHES ?
HAL HAL HAL

JOHN, YOU OLD
GHOUL, COME DANGE
WITH ME.

WELL, G'BYE

NOW..

THEY SURE ARE LAUGHING AT ME
ABOUT GHOSTS EVER SINCE I MADE

THAT STATEMENT A FEW WEEKS
AGO ABOUT THERE BEING SHADES
OF YESTERDAY, WHICH COME
BACK TO THE WORLD OF

THE LIVING.

WELL, TONIGHT WAS
THE LAST STRAW'
| I'M GOING TO PROVE
| TO MYSELF AND TO
THE WORLD THAT
| THERE ARE SUCH
' THINGS AS GHOSTS S
| I'M GOING TO RENT
 THAT OLD HOUSE
| THAT REAL ESTATE
| AGENT IN HAVER -
| SHAM TOLD SUCH
, WE/RD TALES
' ABOUT!

SO THIS IS HAVERSHAM!
A REAL SETTING FOR
A WITCHES ABODE,
IF I EVER SAWIT/

TAX/,
M/STER?

TO HAVERSHAM AND...

TAKE ME TO THE VAN
MORT HOUSEY

V-V-VAN M-MORT
HOUSE?

THAT'S WHAT I SAID.
THE VAN MORT PLACE’
I JUST LEASED IT FOR
TWO MONTHS! 1S ANY-
THING THE MnTTER?

TH.THE MATTER?

I'LL SAY, MISTER'
THAT PLACE YOU JUST

RENTED.. /S
HAUNTED "




{"Jorn SCOFFED PURPOSELY AT THE CAB || |IT ALL STARTED
DRIVER'S SUPERSTITIONS SO AS TO GET THE WAY BACK IN THE

STORY. YOU LAUGH BECAUSE YOU DON'T | PAYS WHEN THIS

HAUNTED? KNOW THE H/STORY OF OLD rMHs STILL BRIT- |
HAZ HAL | VAN MORT AND HIS CANEY SH COLONY

S YES, IF YOURE WISE YOULL 7URN 'Egz‘_nﬁ‘::fﬂ";c:e‘
AROUND AND NEVER SET

FOOT IN THE OLD HOUSE COLONY Was 0Lo

VAN MORT ¥ VAN MORT AND

SQUIRE VAN MORT, YOU MAKE
A DASHING FIGURE STANDING
THERE HOLDING YOUR CANE.
YOU INSPIRE ME TO GREAT

ENOUGH OF \,  MEIGHTS.
YOUR ! 1/
FLATTERY!

N P

ALSO THE
uGLIesT/

)

- 49
AH, MY DEAR HUSBAND! AT LAST YOU
ARE HAVING YOUR PORTRAIT PAINTED.

EXCUSE ME. THE PORTRAIT
IS QUITE FINISHED. I SHALL
RETURN TOMORROW FOR A
FINISHING TOUCH. T AM
VERY PLEASED! THIS
IS MY MASTER-

FINALLY AGREED TO HAVE MY
PORTRAIT DONE. IT TOOK

TIME TO GET THE COURAGE
TO HAVE THIS UGLY FAGE
OF MINE SET DOWN 0

AH..H..H! I AMINDEED A LUCKY MAN.
ALL MY RICHES WOULD BE WORTH -
LESS TO ME WITHOUT MY WIFE.

THE WORLD CALLS ME UGLY. ONLY
SHE SEES BEAUTY

‘, I SHALL SHOW YOU TO THE DOOR, MR.

THANK YOU, MADAM. COPELAND.
I MUST DO YOUR
PORTRAIT SOME-
DAY, ALSO.
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I'LL GO A..
OHF

[BUT A FEW MOMENTS LATER
o -

R

BUT WHERE IS SHE NOW? I
DID NOT HEAR THE DOOR

CLOSE FOR THE YOUNG
PAINTER TO LEAVE. I
WONDER IF SOME THING
IS AMISS ?

3 BROKEN HEART, HIS LAST REQUEST
WAS A STRANGE ONE. HE WISHED TO BE BURIED
WITH THE CANE GIVEN TO HIM BY HIS UNFAITHIUL
WIFE..THE WOMAN HE HATED S

DARLING! WHEN
ARE YOU GOING
17 TO RID YOURSELF
OF THAT UGLY
MONKEY ?

ABOUT
EH ?

SO THAT'S
THE SUPERSTITION

P

THIS PL:&CE,/” AIN'T
S~ _NO FAIRY TALE, EITHER,
MISTER. VAN MORT'S WIFE AND THE
PAINTER WERE FOUND DEAD
SOON AFTER VAN MORT WAS BURIED...
APPARENTLY BEATEN TO DEATH..




THAT AIN'T ALL. OTHER
PEOPLE WHO LIVED HERE
AND CALLED VAN MORT
UGLY, SOON MET WITH A
STRANGE DEATH! DONT
GO IN” 6O BACK ”
OR VAN MORT'S
GHOST WILL
GET YOUF

WHAT A STORY THAT cABBY ToLD! THIS
IS THE PERFECT PLACE TO PROVE MY
THEORIESY.. EVERYTHING ABOUT THIS
HOUSE GIVES ME THE CREEPS..AS IF

OLD VAN MORT'S GHOST WAS LOOKING
AT ME Now ! , G et

OLD BOY HASN'T )
HARMED ME YET.

BUT I'M NOT CALL-
ING HIM ANY NAMES,
I DON'T WANT HIM
ANGRY WHEN HE

DOES REAPPEAR!
. WHAT..THE

LOIS..AND BILL AND MYRNA'
. AREN'T YOU GLAD WE CAME?
WE THOUGHT WE WOULD
HELP YOU LOOK FOR A
GH

no! I'M TIRED OF YOU, POKING
FUN AT MY BELIEFS’ 6O HOME !
I'M HERE TO SEE FOR MYSELF
IF STORIES OF THINGS FROM
BEYOND THE GRAVE ARE

I MAVE AN IDEA. YOU KNOW THAT LEGEND

ABOUT A GHOST WITH A CANE WE HEARD IN
TOWN ABOUT THIS PLACE? WELL, LET'S

PLAY A TRICK V coop!. wE'LL

[
ON JOHN! SCARE HIM SILLY!

THESE RATTLING
CHAINS AND THUMP-
ING NOISES WILL

AND SO, THAT NIGHT, THE
THREE CAME BACK TO THE

OLD HOUSE “"°-°"LET'S

HIDE IN THIS CORNER.
JOHN WON'T KNOW WHAT'S

SET HIM UP. OKAY, -
LOIS, SCREAM AND
MAKE IT SOUND






