HEH, HEH [ 80, NOW IT'S THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S TURN TO CHILL YOU. FOR THE WIND=UP SPOT TO O.W'S MAG, I'VE

CHOSEN A TALE BY R4Y SRADBURY, S0 COME INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR, SIT DOWN ON THA‘i‘ TENT- SPIKE
THERE,AND I'LL TELL YOU MY ADAPTATION OF MR. BRADBURY'S...

THE

THE CARNIVAL HAD COME TO TOWN LIKE AN OCTOBER

WIND,LIKE A DARK BAT FLYING OVER A COLD LAKE, BONES
RATTLING IN THE NIGHT, MOURNING, SIGHING, WHISPERING
UP THE TENTS IN THE DARK RAIN. IT STAYED ON FOR A

MONTH BY THE GREY, RESTLESS LAKE OF OCTOBER, IN
THE BLACK WEATHER AND IHEHEA'!lHE Em:mm AND

DurinNg THE THIRD WEEX, AT TWILIGHT ON A

THURSDAY, TWO SMALL BOYS WALKED ALONG ‘I‘HE
LAKE SHORE IN THE COLD WIND....

AW, I DON'T BELIEVE COME ON, AND
YOU, HANK, mpa—all I'LL SHON YOU

COPYRIGHWT, 1948, BY RAY BRADBURY



: ; HE BLACK FERRIS WHEEL ROSE LIKE AN IMMENSE
THE MIDWAY WAS SILENT, THE GREY TENTE MISSED IN THE LIGHT-BULBED CONSTELLATION AGAINST THE CLOUDY
WIND LINE GIANT PRENISTORIC WINGS. AT BGNT O°CLOOK SKY, SILENT... T .

PERHAPS, BHABTLY LIOHTS WOULD FLASH ON, VOICES WOULD | 1T 677/
SHOUT , MUSI0O WOULD G0 OUT OVER THE LAKE, BUT NOW, WHAT YOU SAID ABOUT | HAPPEN. I DON'T KNOW

THAT FERRIS WHEEL. / MOW, BUT IT D/D. YOU KNOW
HANK . HOW CARN/VALS ARE... ALL
FUNNY. ORAY. TH/8 ONE'S

MR. cO0SER NODOED AT THE BLIND
HUNCHBAGK, SPOKE A WORD, THE
HUNOHBAGK BLINDLY, FUMBLING,
LOOKED MAR. COOGER INTO A BLAOK
SEAT AND SENT HIN WHIRLING INTO

THE BLAGK FERRIS WHEEL WHIRLED TWENTY-FIVE

TIMES AROUND. THEN THE BLIND HUNGHBAGK PUT OUT WHISPERING CARNIVAL GROUNDS , INTD THE SHADOWS,

HIS PALE HANDS AND MALTED THE MACHINERY, THE PETER SEARONED THE FERRIS WHEEL WITH MIS EYES
WHEEL STOPPED, GENTLY SWAYING, AT A OERTAIN FOR MR, S

THAT'S mM? cOME ON/
ouexr RUNYS

S "\
A b A

ANK DROPPED FROM THE TREE AND WAS SPRINT




HE LIGHTS WERE BURNING IN MRS, FOLEY'S WHITE WEY HAD FOLLOWED THE TEN YEAR OLD FROM THE
MANSION. PIANO MUSIC TINKLED, WITHIN THE WARM FERRIS WHEEL UP THROUGH TOWN,DOWN DARK STREETS
WINDOWS, PEOPLE MOVED. OUTSIDE, IT BEGAN TO RAIN, | | TO MRS. FOLEY'S HOUSE. NOW,INSIDE THE WARM DINING
R00M, THE STRANGE LITTLE BOY SAT AT DINNER...

MOM SAID, '"HANK,YOU HEAR ABOUT

THE LI'L ORPHAN BOYF MOVED IN MRS.
FOLEY'S PWELL, HIS NAME'S JOSERPN

I'M 80 WET LIKE SOMEDNE
SQUIRTED WE WITH A NOSE. | My MOTHER TOLD

HOW MUCH LOWEER DO WE ME ABOUT HIM THE
MU /T, HANK? PIKES AND HE JUST CANE TO MRS,
FOLEY'S ABOUT TWQ WEERS ASD AND
ASKED FOR SOMETHING TD £47,AND HIM

DINING ROOM WHERE THE STRANGE
LITTLE BOY LOOKED UP FROM HIS
EATING HANK CREPT OVER AND BHUT

GOSN, YOU'RE DUMNE PETEIDON'T
YOU SEE P THREE WEEKS AGD THE
CARN/VAL CAME; AND ABOUT THE

SANE T/NE THIS LITTLE OLE

ﬂ#ﬁ.ﬁ"” KID SHOWS UP AT MRS. '

FOLEYS. AND MRS.FOLEY'S OWN SON ' WE GOT TO W4ARN

D/ED A LDNG TIME AGO, AND SHE'S IT'e ABOUT m:-r HTU. ;
NEVER BEEN THE SAME, SO HERE'S 7 ' '
THIS LITTLE OLE ORPHAN WHO

FOLEY DREW THE CARN/VAL..AND THE FERR/S
===l | WHEEL GOING BACKWARD MAKING MR,
HE'S FROM THE CARN/VAL BND HE A/N'T \/ COOGER YOUNGER, 1 DON'T KNOW HOW,
NO BOY, HE'S A AN, AND HE'S PLANNING AND HIM COM/NE HERE AS A SOV,
AND YOU CAN'T TRUST WiM, BECAUSE

ON L/V/NG HERE WITH YOU UNTIL HE
FINDS WHERE YOUR WMONMNEY IS AND THEN BACK ON THE FERRIS WHEEL AND IT'LL
GO FONNARD AND...

BE LOOKING FOR A JEN YEAR OLD, e,
COOGER WILL GET ANAY)...




THE DOOR SLAMMED, PETER AND
HANK FOUND THEMSELVES IN THE
RAIN ONCE MORE. IT SOAKED INTO

HE COMES AND ALLS
US IN OUR SEDLS TONIGHT,
TO SHMUT US UP FOR KEERSYT,

YOU WERE, BY sOoD ¥ 'HH:IT s II..L
THIS ABOUT THE CARN/VAL 7

PETER SEIZED HANK'S ARM AND N THE BI0O BAY WINDOW OF THE
‘ DINING ROOM NOW THE MESH CUR-
TAIN PULLED ASIDE. STANDING
THERE IN THE PINK LIGHT, HIS HAND
MADE INTO A MENACING FIST, WAS
THE ORPHAN BOY,. HIS FACE WAS
HORRIBLE TO SEE, THE TEETH
“Hﬂ.THE EYES HATEFI.IL

WOULDN'T HE ?

IN HIS LAPEL® SURE. HE STAYS DOWN WONDER-

AT MRS. O'LEARY'S SO4RDOWNG HOLUSE, /ING IF YOU
0T A MOON IN THE BACK, WYY ¢

- i
i Lf,_ s ﬂﬁﬁf,';ﬁm:“',ﬂg. NASTY LITTLE BOY AND HE'LL BE GONE.|1 TRIED

GETS MRS. FOLEYS MONEY, HE'S GOT A

HE'LL STICK AROUND TOWN AS THE CARAY KAL) NOBODY
MAN, LIVING IN AROOM AT MARS. O'LEARY'S./ WILL
THAT WAY, NOBODY'LL GET SUSP/CIOUS OF / BELIEVE
HIM, EVERYSOPY LL BE LOOKING FOR THAT| US, HANK.

AND MR.COOGER WILL BE WALKING AROUND, TO TELL
AND NOBODY'LL SUSPECT THE CARMWIVAL | wy FOLKS,
AT ALL.IT WOULD LOOK FUAMNY |F THE BUT THEY
CARNIVAL SUDDENLY PULLED up STANES. ) saiD HOG-
SO WE GOT TO ACT FAST, WASH T




WE GOT TO ACT TOMGN T/ BECAUSE
IF WE DOW'T HE'LL A/LL US!WE'RE
THE ONLY ONVES WHO KNOW S I
BET HE JUST JR/ES SOMETHING
TON/GHNT S0, I TELL YOU,

MEET ME AT MRS. FOLEY'S

IN NALF AN HOUR.

YOU WANNA

YOU'RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE, YOUNG | BUT, POPY
MAN. YOURE GOING STRAIEGHT TO
BED. CMONS UPSTAIRSY

A VAST RAINCOAT
FINALLY THERE W4
PsST! PETE! HEY! LEND
ME YOUR PANTS Y DAD

WOULDN'T LET ME OUT/S

GOSH, HANK !
YOU'RE MAKXED S
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WELL THEN, MEET ME THERE AND
I BET WE SEE THAT ORPHAN BOY
SNEAKING OUT WITH THE MONEY,
TONIGHT,AND RUNNING BACK DOWN
TO THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS WITH IT,
WHEN MRS FOLEY'S ASLEEP. I'LL

SEE YOU THERE. SO LONG, PETE/

Hank was MARCHED UPSTAIRS. HANK UNDRESSED, HIS

FATHER TOOK HIS CLOTHES AND LOCKED HIM IN HIS

ROOM. THE REST OF MANK'S WARDROBE MUNG DUTSIDE

LOCKED BEDROOM DOOR IN THE HALL GLOSET..
NOW, 80 70 BED/ 1 l“[
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'SIDE MRS, FOLEY'S HOUSE, LOSTIN
'AND MARINERS CAF, SNIFFLING,

AS A RUSTLING IN THE WET BUSHES
YOU'RE..

O WONY YOU'VE GOT THAT RA/NCOAT
ON. NOBODY'LL AAOM S0 LEND ME YDUR
PANTS, BEFORE I GET PNELUMOW/IA Y




THE RAIN LET UP...IN ABOUT TEN
MINUTES, A SMALL FIGURE
EMERGED FROM THE MOUSE, BEAR-
ING A LARGE PAPER SAGK FILLED
WITH SOME ENORMOUS LOOT OR

THE ORPHAN BOY WAS SWIFT. PETER
WAS LEFT BEMIMD AS HANK THUDDED
ON ALOME AFTER THE DARTING
ORPHAN BOY, NOW VANISHING INTO

TO THAT FERRIS WHEEL.
IF HE CHANGES S4CK,
WE'LL NEVER AROVE

Hanx STOPPED AT THE EDGE OF THE CARNIVAL LOT
FERRIS WHEEL WAS GOING LUP AND UP INTD THE SKY,
AMD THERE SAT JOSEPH PIKES,LAUGHING UP AND
AROUND, AND THE BLIND HUNCHBAGK MAD HIS MAND ON
THE ROARING OILY MACMINE. AMD EACH TIME THAT
JOSEPN PIXES RODE INTO THE SKY AND CAME DOWN

AROUND, JOSEPH PIKES— MR. COOGER, FLUNG UP IN 4
STORMY COLD SKY IN THE BUBBLED CONSTELLATION
OF WHIRL AND RUSH AND WIND, SCREAMED. THE
HUNCHBACK WITH HANK ON HIS CHEST...THRASHING,




MR. COOGER, A MAN,A DIFFERENT Hank LEAPED FROM THE serAwL-] | IHE VOICE FADED. NOW THE CAR-
MAN AND VOIGE THIS TIME, ORIED ING HUNCHBACK, HE STARTED IN ON | |NIVAL WAS ABLAZE WITH SUDDEN
OUT, GOMING ARODUND IN PANIC, THE BRAKE MECHANISM,HITTING IT,] |LIGHT,MEN SPRANG FROM TENTS,
GOING UP INTO THE ROARING HISSING| | JAMMING IT, PUTTING CHUNKS OF CAME RUNNING. HANK FELT HIMSELF

SKY OF THE FERRIS WHEEL.THE WIND] | METAL IN IT... JERKED INTO THE AIR WITH OATHS

BLEW THROUGH THE HIGH DARK AND BEATINGS RAINED ON HIM, A
STOF, ST¥, 8708 mg,;f" POLIGEMAN APPEARED, PISTOL

STOP” ON, PLEASE , DRAWN ... |~ =t
STOP THE WHEEL” e & poe STOP! STOP ‘f"
, , - ' o HE WHEEL ’ &
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WITHOUT A WORD THE FERRIS WHEEL FLEW IM A
CIRCLE, A HIEN SYSTEM OF ELECTRIO STARS AND METAL
AND SEATS. THERE WAS NO SOUND NOW BUT THE SOUND

=) OF THE MOTOR WHICH DIED AND STOPPED.THE FERRIS
ISM WAS JAMMED. THE VOICE ORIED OME LAST TIME. WHEEL COASTED A MINUTE, THEN CAME TO REST,

s 8 AN AR THE PEOPLE SAZING UP AT IT .[Re=>
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HEN.HEW! AND THAT'S THE STORY,
KIDDIES, THE WaY RAY WROTE IT. HOPE
YOU LIKED IT. NOW IT'S TIME TO GLOSE
THE OLD WITONS NAG, BEFORE YOU
CREEP FROM THE OFYPT LET ME TELL
YOU ABOUT THE AUNERY GHOUL”HE
LEFT NO STONE UNTURNED 7 HEM,
: HEW] WELL ,WE'LL
ALL SEE YOU
NEXT IN ¥ MAG,
TALES FRON
THE CRYPT,
THERE'LL BE
ANOTHER RdY
BRADBURY YARN
FOR YOUR ENJOY-
MENT. 'BYE.NOW!

Lo e Ry |I\_BUY BOMBS ¢
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