ALL His LIFE,
ANTHROPOLOGIST
PHILIP TEMPLETON
b HADBELIEVED IN THE
" YETI, THE ABOMINABLE
.| TIBET, AND NOW HE
AND HIS WIFE JOANNE
== AND THEIR FRIEND
BILL CUMMINGS-=HAD
COME TO THESE ICY '

HIMALAYAN SLOPES

TO FIND HIM, LITTLE

DIp THESE THREE -

SUSFECT WHAT GRIBLY

FATE LAY INSTORE
FOR THEM ON...

NIGHT *

WELL, PEOPLE/
/ YOU HEARDP THE MAN!
OUR SHERPA.GUIDES
ARE TURNING 84CK /!
THEY'RE AFRAID TO
VENTURE INTO THE
POMAIN OF THE

. i

I HE HERPA SWINT! @ 5
A : YET]"! | aH i3

GARTOIT!

YET!.!!

BAH!
THEY'RE JUST
A BUNCH OF
COWARDS,
THAT'S ALL!

' HAVE ANY

OF THOSE LITTLE
' GOOKS EVER AG
Wl TUALLY SEEN AYETI?
OF COURSE NOT/! |F
YOU ASK ME, ALL THIS

MANBUSINESS IS
CHILDISH |
NONSENSE!

ABOMINABLE SNOW- |\
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HEY, C'MON,
YOU TWGC! PON'T
FALL 8EMIND! THIS
15 TREACHEROUS

TERRAIN OUT HERE!
WE DON'T WANT TO
GET SELARATED!

5 THE ONLY =)

REASON I CAME
ALONG ON THIS IPIOTIC |
EXPERITION, JOANNE, ) >
WAS IN HOPES OF PER-\
SUAPING YOUTOLEAQVE )
THAT EMPTY-HEADED

=

HUSBAND CF YOURS AP B B

t-f::_' - i Y PLEASE !TLOVE
"-{.:I.. -.‘ I'I' - ” FH‘ L ! mu :J ‘.- i -.l ,., I. g

FOR HOURS THE TRIO SLOGGED INTREPIPLY ACROSS THE ICY, WIND-
LASHED WASTES. AND THEN, SUPPENLY, WITHOUT WARNING....

L PHIL! LOOK! B S

P

SHELTER BE- &

HINEP THOSE i
ROCKS ! HURRY!
THEY'RE CLIR

THE NORTH LIKE A BANSHEE FROM HELL, LASHING THE SNOW-SWEPT
LANDSCAFE LIKE A VENGEFUL PEMON GOD. ..

W eHIL ! PHIL ! =S

._l'- = : : Illl \ %

PHIL==1!

HANG ON,
PARLING ! HANG
own! PON'T LET
THOSE GALE WINDPS

SINEEP YOU=-

b N




BE%S_II_!JE‘% ?éj 1:::‘5 NO/ PHIL'S ALIVE!
JOANNE ! You |\ F1 KNOWHE

FOR OVER AN HOUR, THE ICY BLIZ-
ZARD HOWLED AND SHRIEKEP
OVER THE HIMALAYAS, AND THEN, ..

15 AND'T
ANOW HOW L . | won'T LEAVE
FEEL ABOUTYOU, | WV =
HOW T'VE HIM OUT HERE
TO DIE ALONE

Vg A T WON'T!

OVER! THANK

GOD! THANK

GOD WE'RE
SAFE!

o S-SAFE?
B-BUT WHAT ; on
: HE'S PEAD, N
L CEGB) Yl JOANNE!PHIL'S 0
DEAP! THAT %
CLIFF MUST BE
TWO HUNPRER
FEET MIGH! NO
ONE cOULD
HAVE sURVIVED
THAT FALL !

BUT JOANNE! BE

REASONABLE !

LOOK AT THAT /

PROP ! LOOK
AT--

IF YOU WANT TOGO
BACK, BILL, YOU €AN!
BUT I'M S7TAYING. IM
STAYING OUT RERE UNTIL
1 FING PHIL! '
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(A BILL! JOANNE! TH-THEY'LL

i

INDEED, AT " 5" 7| PROBABLY ASSUME IT'M
THAT VERY PEAPD...GO BACK HOME
MOMENT... WITHOUT ME! IT MAY

TAKE ME WEEKS TO
REACH EVEN THE NEAR-
EST SHERPA WILLAGE !
SOMEHOW...SOME WAY
I'LL HAVE TO SURVIVE
ON MY CWAN !
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MY RIFLE...
BROKEN IN
HALF! A-AND BILL
AND JOANNE
WERE CARRYING
ALLTHE Foop!

F} B-8UT

I'M ALIVE! THAT'S
WHAT COUNTS !
AFTER THAT FALL
OFF THAT CLIFF,
IT'S A MIRACLE

I'MST|LL
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N ANR INTHE ]
N DAYS THAT
N FOLLOWED,
PHILIP
TEMPLETON
DID SURVIVE.
HE SET &
ENARESFOR | &
SMAL L b
ANIMALS,
| AND ON
~~ | THOSE DAYS
= WHEN HE
1 CAUGHT
, ONE, HE
~3 ATE ...

AND THEN ONE RAINY NIGHT, AS PHILIP TEMPLETON HUDPPLED FOR
WARMTH IN THE FASTNESS DFA CLIFFSIDE CAVE, -

P~ BLAST IT!
" LTENFULL pAYS
OUT HERE, AND
ALL I'VE BEEN
_POING IS
(" TRAVELING IN
e AC/RCLES

" -
1 R e P

. CHMY GOD./

A=A HIMALAYAN

- BLACK BEAR!

/ WITHGUT KNOW-
CF A ING T, I-1T'VE

[ TAKEN SHELTER

INHIs cCaVEe ./




H-HE'S RUPTURED MY
ESOPHAGUS! T-1 CAN'T
TALK ! A-AND NOW HE'S
GOT THE MOUTH OF THE
CAVE BLOCKED OFF! 1-IF
I WANT TO STAY ALIVE,
I-I'LL HAVE TO FIGHT %
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NP SO PHILIP TEMPLETON FOUGHT
THE BEAR, STABBING WITH HIS
HUNTING KNIFE AGAIN AND AGAIN
AS GLISTENING FANGS AND RAZOR-
SHARPF CLAWS RAKED HIS CLOTHING

AND TORE AT HIZ FLESH...

I-1 ONLY. WISH MY. THROAT MORE DAYS PASSED AS PHILIP TEMPLE TON
DIDN'T...DIDN'T #URT 50 MUCH! | TRUPGED ONWARD IN HOPES OF REACHING
WHENT TRY TO SPEAK, ALL SOME CUTPOST OF HUMAN CIVILIZATION.

GASP) I-1
i |T!{ H-HE'S

H- :Em-* s PEAD! THAT COMES OUT ARE. .. ARE. AND ONE NIGHT. ..
PESTROYED OME STRAN . SOUNDS.
WEATHERPROOF 5 SN LEP s ﬁ_ "~ THTHAT TENT...IN THE
' o PISTANCE ! ICOULD THAT BE

CUR TENT? coULD T

CLOTHING, BUT THAT'S B
EALLY BE QUR TENT?

ALL RIGHT! I CAN SKIN &8
HIM! HIS COAT WILL o i
PROTECT NE AGAINST U &
THE ICE AND SNOW! -




(PSSO COME OFF IT, JOANNE !
WHILE INSIDE )/ ANDRSTOP PLAYING THE RE-
THE TENT... [ LUCTANT WRGIN, WILL YOU7?
1 . PHIL'S PEAD! WE BOTH
KNOW THAT. AND YOU AND

o

Pt

PEAD!ILLSTAY
COUT HERE INTHIS
GOPFORSAKEN

“| WILDERNESS ONE
| MORE PAY WITH YOU,
JCANNE, AND THEN
\ 1I'M GOING HOME ~-

L

= PON'T YOU TRY THAT AGAIN, BIL L
: CUMMINGS ! IT'M A MARRIED
. WOMAN ! -

S | SN\e\Wwae <

— - 27 q
AND EVEN IF
I . I WEREN'T, T

7 WOULDN'T BE
| CAUGHT DEAD
A WITH A MAN

/
_Like You! £

[t 2
= ol o e B Rl SieR

YOU WOULDN'T, EHZ WELL YOU S HEF
MAY JUST ENP UP PEAD WiTHOUTEE
ME THEN! BECAUSE IMSICK AND. NI 4 L

TIRED OF MUMORING YOU!PHIL'S [Hill
PEAP!AND IT'S HIGH TIME YOU__/|
ACCEPTED IT! '

T T

L V™ rHIL's NOT DEAD!
'y /B -1 KNOW HE'S NOT! )
SOMEHOW, SOME-
WHERE, HE'S--

i LR ek T

OH MY GOO/! TH-THAT
THING STANDING THERE !
TH-THOSE HORRIBLE
SOUNDS I T'S/IMAKING !
WH-WHAT ON EARTH




i

gf N FIT's mE, JOANNE ! 3
' | EAN‘T YO TELL
_ PARLING? 1T'8

THOSE PITEQUS NOISES

WAIT! WH-WHO
IT'e MAKING ! TH-THERE'S

ARE YOU?

SOMETHING...SOMETHING WH-WHAT KIND

PATHETIC ABOUT e OF--GASF ! OH

THEM ! SGMETHFNE 2 MY DEAR GOP/
ALMOST... | PHIL!P 115

THAT YOU ?

~GUTTURAL SOUNDS,
LIKE AN ANIMAL OF
( sSOME KIND, COMING
FROM OUTSIDE THE
TENT!

ME.AHWHILE s

JGHNNE'S
OUT THERE!
SH-SHE MAY &8
NEED HELP! w

GOOP (CHOKE) LoRo !

A-A BEAST OF SOME KIND !
I-IT'S REACHING OUT TC GRAB
JOANNE ! A-AND SHE'S NOT
RUNNING AWAY ! SH-SHE MUST
BE PARALYZEDP WITH FEAR !
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Po-oonT BE
FRIGHTENED,
JOANNE! T-T'LL
SAVE You!

.--"'ﬁ

[

¥ casp Goop
UUUUUHHHH! ( gop! 1-TTS
LSS H A HH Y

4\ AGAIN!IT'S GOING

MAKING THOSE UN- (4
EARTHLY ANOISES  \&

I-1T'S GOING
TOKILL ME!T-1IVE
GOT 7O STOP
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T-1 SHOT JOANNE
AT LEAST THE
BEAST'S PEAD

{

( WH-WH
& THAT
RUMBLING

TH-THOSE SHOTS
I FIREDR! TH-THE

REVERBERATIONS
HAVE...HAVE
STARTED AN A
AVA--

FOR HOURS THE ICE-BOUND SLOPES ARE SILENT, SAVE FOR THE SOUNDP
OF THE WIND AND THE MOURNFUL CRY OF THE HIMALAYAN WOLF ...




AND THEN
SLOWLY, PAIN-
FULLY, A FUR-
SHROUPED
FIGURE RISES
SLOWLY TO I'T8
FEET AMID
THIS WAN
TABLEAU OF
ICE AND DEATH. ..

IT WALKS UP-
RIGHT, THIS
CREATURE,
ALMOST LIKE A
MAN WALKS...
AND YET THE
ONLY SOUNDS
IT CAN MAKE

CRIES. A
GLANCING
GUNSHOT
WOUND HAS
PIMMED ITS
BRAIN...

L

TO THIS VERY DAY
I'T PROWNLS THE
HIMALAYAN SLOPES,
FEEPING ONSMALL
ANIMALS ANP
GRUBBING FOR
ROOTS BURIED
BENEATH THE
SNOW. ..

ARE GUTTERAL [

UUUHHH !
LUUHHH !
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ONCE THIS
CREATURE WAS A
MAN... JUST A5 YOU
AND 1 ARE MEN,

BUT NOW HE IS
BOTH MORE THAN
A MAN, AND LESS,
FOR NOW THIS
CREATURE IS A
FIGURE OF LEGENP..,

ALL HIS LIFE,
ANTHROPOLOGIST
PHILIP TEMPLETON
BELIEVED IN THE
YETI. NOW AT
LAST, HE HAS
FOUND HIAA. ..

J“uuuuHHH#?\\%ﬁ
| UUUUHHHH !
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