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Horror anp peatH
HAVE BEEM STALKING
I, ABROAD THROUGH
THE AGES. WHY
THEN GIVE A DATE
10 THIS STORY T
HAVE TO TELL? (T
IS ENOUGH THAT IT
REEKS OF FEAR,
MADNESS AND DEATH--
AND OF STRAMNGE AMD
EVIL HAPPENINGS THAT
CANNOT BE EXPLAINED .
BY MORTAL MAM...

7

PAY J-IOREO.R cusw |

=X

IHi!I.l‘l"'lIIL HUNDREDS OF YEARS AGO IN THE WILD MOUNTAINS

OF CARPATHIA DURING A HUNT...

DO YOU WISH MY HORSE
SO BADLY THAT YOU
WOULD KILL ME FOR
IT, METZENGERSTEIN?

| IﬂﬁCAR %fi.ﬁ.fdf %

r s R

THEN.REMEMBER THIS f o
YOU SHALL HAVE THE
HORSE.. BUT WITH IT
GOES MY EVERLASTING
CURSE... /T SHALL BF
A STALLION THAT
Wil BRING DOOM
To THE HOUSE OF
METZENGERSTEINS

PERHAPS! AND
PERHAPS I HATE
YOU TOOMUCH TO &
LET YOU LIVE.




YOUR CURSES DO NOT FRIGHTEM
ME! D/IE”

SOME HUNDREDS OF YEARS LATER AS THE
NEW BARON FREDERIK OF METZENGERSTEIN
SHOWS SOME FRIENDS HIS CASTLE...

AND THIS TAPESTRY o

SHOWS AN ANCESTOR |2 " 15
OF MINE KILLING A
BERLIFTZING...OUR
HATED ENEMIES.

!
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BUT THEY ARE
YOUR NEIGHBORS!

[s .ﬂ

THAT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE. ALL N ER, YES.. 1
METZENGERSTEINS HATE BERLIFTZ- ] UNDERSTAND
INGS. WE DO NOT KNOw WHY, BUT ] WE musT

IT DOESN'T MATTER' /4, 14

"J‘lfd' - ;

LATEE AS THE TWO LEAVE THE GLOOMY CASTLE..

HE IS AM40.7 HE JAYE’ HE HAS INHERITED THE
HATES EVERYTHING. | METZENGERSTEIN CURSE. |T
T WAS A SAD DAY WHEN HIS

FATHER DIED AND AHE
BECAME BARON.

AS TIME WENT ON, FREDERIK'S MADNESS AND HATE GREW ¥

ONE NIGHT...

TN

GONE ¥

SUO0N, COUNT BERLIFTZING,
YOU WILL HAVE & HORSES.
R\ YOUR STABLES WILL BE

o, .'I',!_; Fz =) ]

HA,HA,HAY NO BERLIFTZIN
LIVES WHO CAN COMNGQUER
METZENGERSTEIN'




RRYING BACK TO HIS CASTLE, FREDERIK WATCHES THE

e R

B IF THEY BUT KNEW WHOSE

u

SuooenLy, SOMETHING COMPELS FREDERIK TO
TURN AND LOOK AT THE TAPESTRY...

——

HAND HAD PUT THE TORCH
TQ THEIR STABLES. IF THEY
EluT HHE.w ;

THE HEAD ¥ IT MOVEDY
IT TURNED TOWARDME/
AHH,THOSE TEETH! THE
EYES! EEAAAHT

- )
Sick WITH TERROR FREDERIK RUNS FROM THE SCENE OF HORROR.
__AS HE REACHES THE CASTLE ENTRANCE. ..
IT IS 4N OMEN' AN COUNT BERLIFTZING...
OMEN' YET I HAVE 1S ﬂE.-d.{?f
KILLED NO ONE.. . s

WHAT IS IT?
WHAT DO YOU

MY-MY SHADOW! IT LOOKS
AS IF I WERE KILLING THE
MAN IN THE TAPESTRY! AND <
THE HORSE...IT'S TRYING
TO GETATME f

L

EAD, YOU SAY? INDEED/

SHOCKING-- SHOCKING . %




AT THAT MOMENT...

IT== IT'S THE SAME ---
WHOSE HORSE IS THIS?

HE IS YOURS,SIRY AT

LEAST HE IS CLAIMED BY
NO OTHER OWNER...

MINE ?

WE CAUGHT

¥l HIM FLEEING, ALL
| SMOKING AND FLAM-
ING, FROM THE BURN-
ING STABLES. WE LED
HIM BACK, BUT THE
GROOM DISCLAIMS
ANY TITLE TO HIM.

R s

THEN FREDERIK RECEIVES EVEN MORE
STARTLING NEWS...

[ THEN LET HIM BE MINE,
PERHAPRPS 1 MAY TAME
EVEN THAT DEVIL FROM
THE 3TABLES OF BER~-
LIFTZING,

THE LETTERS 'W.V. B. ARE
BRANDED ON HiIM. IT COULD

STAND FOR WILLIAM VON
BERLIFTZING, BUT THEY
SAY NO.

h

SIR, SOMEONE HAS CUT OUT PART OF THE

TAPESTRY IN THE TOWER CHAMBER... THE ONE 2
WITH THE HUGE HORSE

TH~THE ONE
WITH THE
HORSE ? N

IT IS TRUE,
siRY

LOCK THE CHAMBER IMMEDIATELY,
AND BRING THE KEY TO ME.. !

FHEIH THAT DAY FORTH, FREDERIK WAS A CHANGED MAN,
MADNESS SEEMED TO HOLD HIM IN ITS GRIP... i

WHAT IS THIS? I DIDN'T BUT YOU DID,SIR. I..
ORDER WINE * Yt r




| i < T - - - -
Oursioe THEBARON'S ROOM... AL @ & % | AND IT WAS TRUE. IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT,OR THE |
HEAT OF SUN,HE COULD BE SEEN ASTRIDE THE - _
STROUS ANIMAL ...

HE--HE BEAT ME AGAN. VIS AYE, HIS AT TACHMENT
HE EITHER SITS IN THAT FOR THAT BEAST IS ;
LockeD ROOM OR RIDES (| UNATURAL. T FEAR JEIS
THAT WILD HORSE THEY 10 HE HAS GONE MAD,

i

HE 1S VERY REST-
LESS TONIGHT,SIR
PERHAPS IT WOULD

BE BETTER IF YOU

DION'T TAKE HIM OQUTf

IT IS THE BARON! HE HAS | o s —— Wi

INHERITED THE STREAK OF [ = |
MADNESS THAT INFESTS ALL )i~ Yy
METZENGERSTEINS. MAY
GOD HELP HIM f

—amdl = e,

il | Kwo se ~alal % =
Sl W7 | matTers - ) iy - T N N
WENT,UNTIL | Ak I '
ONE STORMY
NIGHT, WHEN
FREDERIK
WAS SEIZED
WITH THE
INSANE
DESIRE TO
RIDE HIS

1 WILD STEED..

THE LOOK IN THAT BEASTS
EYE GIVES ME THE SHUDDERS.

|/ NONSENSE! THERE IS NO HORSE
[N THIS WORLD THAT I CAN'T CONTROL'

AYE, I WOULDN'T RIDE
HIM FOR ALL THEGOLD
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THERE |5 NAUGHT WE CAN DO. ] THE MASTER IS

THE FIRE HAS SPREAD TOQO 7] OUT RIDING...
FAST ' SOMEONE MUST

[N WHAT SEEMED AN INSTANT THE STUPENDOUS AND MAGNIFICENT {8

ZENGERSTEIN WERE A MASS %

7 LOOK.” T IS THE
MASTER *

THE MONSTER BEAST RACES INTO
THE FLAMING CASTLE..

GOD HELP THE
MASTERY HE IS LOSTY




THE TERRIFIED FREDERIK TRYS TO STOP THE HEAD- Then wiTH A LAST GIGANTIC BURST OF ENERGY,

LONG FLIGHT OF THE ACCURSED STALLION, BUT TO THE MONSTROUS HORSE CLATTERS UP THE TOTTER-

NO AVAIL ... iING STAIRCASE OF THE CASTLE TO DISAPPEAR IN
ST TN T THE AWFUL FLAMES...

WHITE HOT FLAMES, THERE COULD BE SEEN OVER THE DYING BATTLEMENTS A DISTANT GOLOSSAL §F I
FIGURE. THE CURSE OF METZENGERSETEIN HAD BEEN FULFILLED... .




