BOX OF SECRETS

f I'D TELL
YOLJ, BUT THEN
I'D HAVE TO

' KILL You.

A NEWBORN
KITTEN FOR MY
DAUGHTER'S &6TH

BIRTHDAY.

YOU WERE
WARNED-

SERIOUSLY.-- |
WHAT'S IN THE J




T SWEAR THIS ISN'T
MINE! THERE'S BEEN SOME
KIND OF MISTAKE!

HE'S TELLING
THE TRUTH- THE
LUGGAGE TAG HAS
SOMEONE ELSE'S NAME- HE
MUST HAVE GRABBED A
SUITCASE RESEMBLING
HIS OWN.




Houge of the Bead

@ HI FRANK.
WHAT BRINGS O
YOU HERE

TODAY?

e _ FUNERAL

|
o1

Hl MORTY.
S JUST DROPPING BY L _—_ Mgivon o)
27, OF TO SEE HOW YOUR NEW R v
£ o) FUNERAL BUSINESS T g
it ool ¢ laalith, IS GOING- : i P
AR RPN . " - - S e P

ASK! BUSINESS IS
TERRIBLE!

ALL THESE
— COFFINS ARE
“Pl','l OCCUPIED - HOW BAD
I\ CAN THINGS BE? 4

;.’»‘\S \\ VS /// //// ’ Sa "z , T T——
: 4 2 aaaqd! GooD
M LorD! THE DEAD
B HAVE RISEN!

—lY THEY'RE JUST MY
Wz EMPLOYEES, TRYING TO
MAKE THE PLACE LOOK
Busy!




HEE HEE
HEE! HERE'S A
TALE WITH A TWIST
SO SUDDEN, SO
UNEXPECTED, You'LL
NEVER SEE IT COMING!
T'LL &IVE YOU JUST A
TEENY TINY LITTLE
TTY BITTY
CLUE...

LET'S
JUST SAY IT'S
A TALE WHICH
INVOLVES No
GIANT WOoRMS
WHATSOEVER!

NO GIANT WORMS,
WHATSOEVER ! HEE HEE

POSSIBLE MMM
rzn>55! ATLONG e - vgs, YES...
LAST! PLEASE YO i

TLPLE : SHE'LL DO. .-

NAME'S KYLE,
BUT MAH FRIENDS
cALL ME "KRAZY K".
SO, WHERE YA

A PURTY YOUNG HEADIN'? MY NAME'S
THANK S THANG LIKE YoU, ALL - : SHIRLEY, AND IT'M
you! T'VE BEEN ALONE ON A DARK - sy HEADING TO ANY TOWN
T GOTCHA AND NOT . T s oP:?NE
RECEPTION!
SOME.-.HEE HEE HEE.-. G : S
A\~ PSYCHOTIC KILLER!




WHOA! HEE HEE HEE!
TALK ABOUT A TWIST! WHO
WOULD HAVE EVER GUESSED
THAT A GIANT WORM WOULD
FALL FROM THE SKY AND
CRUSH EVERYONE?

I WOULDA
GUESSED [T---BUT
THE TITLE THREW

ME OFF.
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i BULLETS WON'T

STOP IT! ~ DON'T EVEN
R MAKE HIM
\, BLINK!

g
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W GOOD LORD!
IT'S NEAR

/ :
HEY! SIGHTED!

'™ 4 O BAERL | WHERE'S IT
AFRAID A M R\ el GoNG?!
THIS IS THE 89, bl ~\ WHAT'S ITS




LORD! THERE'S
NO DRIVER! THE CAR )
1S ROLLING BY W
ITSELF!

: e a0 a1 | P e
A LONE HITCHHIKER STUCK IN THE
MIDDLE OF A RAGING STORM.-

NOT A SINGLE CAR HAS PASSED
HIS WAY ALL NIGHT -

I CAN'T
BELIEVE IT! COMING
SLOWLY TOWARD ME.--
COULD IT BE?




DO YOU HEAR A
MAN SCREAMING?

GOOD LORD!
THERE'S A DANGEROUS
CURVE AHEAD! T NEED TO
GRAB THE STEERING
WHEEL !

; IT's
PROBABLY JUST THE
THUNDER- UGH, WHAT A
NIGHT TO BREAK
DOWN!




