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FRANKENSTEIN

-.j;.-"'".-'.. T O sy Vi

WYERE IS A FAUNTING TALE OF
SHAME AND #/ORROR. .. THESE
CLUFCHING FINGERS ARE TREM-
BIING WITH REMORSE AND
WOULD WRENCY THE VERY
PAGES FROM YOUR SIGHT. . .
% ; SO DWELL WITH TOLERANCE,
L GCENTLE READER, ON THE

s o e RN

CLASSICS Jliabicled

%‘? INCREDIRLE LIFE OF TH/S
! NAMELESS MONSTER...TH/S
i CREATURE WIT#OUT A SOUL !

ﬁ;\
.--""-'-F."_- ——

YO HAVE A GooD
MEMORY: ERNEST.

SeuReERN TRAT

HARPEMED

————

BELIZABETH I& YOUR
COUSIM, WILLIE .
HAVEN'T WE E INED

AWTHAT T2 You REF

BUT T REMEMBE Ml
Sareo g
BVE ] L S

REMEMBER WHEN [ ;

ELIZABETH Cam ;

| BUSY WITH HIS
Gl CHEMISTRY, BUT

e
{f}, Wi {/}f
s

BUT SUDDENLY. ..« [/ Ra

VIETOR WON'T
BE DiSAFRIINTED!]




'r'ﬂ} THibE THAT ToOMORREOW T
SHALL BE LEAVING ALL THIS

AND ACTUALLY

TTING T
SADDEN

CLASSICS .?W
L PLL WRITE T SHALL %
SERE TR e, %
er'sf' GOoDEYE "

ELIZABETH!

SCHOOL., ITEHQULG
MiE TO. LEAVE MY

[
SIS
E WITH

FPoOWER
SRE
AAWE

P oon~ erieve, eLizasemw. =
HAWE & PL T SURPRISE

UNTIL T
SATISFEY
THIRST FOR

HrLY A Fap)
ARS QN THE

ra :
PERHAPS I SHOULD NOT

y BE S5O M T T TS
SCHOOL BEL%E
MYSELF TOTALLY LUNFIT

THE COMPARNY OF
STRANGERS: « .

TS TN

s THAT ggﬁ"‘.‘ )




FRANKENSTEIN CLASSICS Jlustocled

MONTH UPCH MCONTH ROLLS
el

SURDENLY. . SLOWLY. . THE SAINTED MOTHER!
IHAHIMATE CREATURE oPENS WHAT H
ITS OULL %

REAEnEE
1

LY REMPE , YOUR
FPROFESSOR gﬁ ‘I.HATI.IR'.AL

QM AMD IT IS AGA
NCVEMBER . . CiSMAL,
DESOLATE, NOVEMBER.

=] AMWE T
= ELLOW EYES. . A I:RE.A‘I"E-I'-'-‘?E IT AT'S
COMVULSIVE MOTION
AGITATES ITS
LIMBS AND , ..
THES. . .

CRET: .. =
MISHT SHALL
FINALLY SHOW

R EEEI.II.'.E?.
UCCESE O
AILURE! IT'S

HWOW LIF T

FATE A

THIE LAST
INJECTION!

L T

1-—Luu

To BESIN wirH ::E:'v.nu-r
Fiie oo e EvEe < = oy éﬂpEiTA
STUDIED AHND START ) 2 L
ANEW WITH US. "

THROWSH
YA
EAR THE TO LOCOK AT IT..,

H
LAD| WICTOR,
. I J.-llE'!E oL

EMDLESS WEEKS FASE. . BACH Gy
FINDING VICTOR MORE INTENSE AT
HIE STUDY AND WORK . . .

IE T COULD SHLY EIND THE KEY |
DISEARE

ONLY UTTER EXHALUSTION CAJSE ]

TO PAUSE 1N THE SECRET EXPERIMENT

AND SEEK EEET IH HIS PRIVAT
CHAMBERS . i

DEAR ELIZABETH, SUCH 1 l—'Al"l'l-IF'l.l‘h l
CORRESPONDENT! IF BHE OWNLY KHEW
MOTE THEY ALL SEEM ME.

STINE MAKES HER
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T Aiaey M LOSING My i ‘l"ICTl:l':I}i "'Erfm:r.:l:n R. F ERASERICE Dot ExpeT .
AASSPPSSTT. Or ME, MIND . . MUST R MY ; e B Bl To FIND You AS EASILY
FIEMD! Dou'T
TOUCH ME!

A% THIS!

W e
SuEY?

A | WiLL CaLL vol 1N
Farily. . . ANMD - =] Eh A MOMERMT . IF
ELIZABETH, ALL 18 WELL, -

HF ML ALY S
TOLE MY WIFE

HE WS o
STRAMSE ONE-.

mm—

i
ﬂ
|
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VICTOR, T DEMAND ¥OU TOO HARDT
TELL l:iE WHAT HAS THAT'S A

FINE JoKE!
Ha, HA, HA ...

YOUR DEAR FATHER IS WELL AND
RE. BUT THE

ORE AND O .

VE THAT HﬂféméﬂgﬂWNﬂ.gEwaE‘ﬁNE

WILLIAM AND HIS KU M
MORITE IS5 SREAT, INDEED, WE H.FC\?'EU
LEARNED TO LOVE HER AS ONE OF THE
FAMILY., T MUST AGAIN TELL ¥OLU 3
HAFFY WE'G BE TO HAVE YOU VISIT U5,

OEAR ELIZABETH! \/ HA! IT'S GooD )
SET ME A L. To SEE YoOu
A0 P i
HENRY, I"LL
AMSWER THIS
RESHT AW, . .

FRANKEMNSTEIN
HAS FAINTED!

rWFIII.E YOU'RE WRITING,
I'M GOING TO A HSE

SOMETHING ARCUND - -
HERE THAT DEFRESSES
o,

27 //
i

'l SURE HE'S 1M G000 HANDS

FRIEND, CLERVAL,
WITH  ME,

LEH

THAHE
PRAFESSOR.

IT'S BEEN A PLEASURE
MEETIMNG YOLU, SIR, BUT
I THIMNK WICTOR HAD
HAD ?I.II'I‘I A DA
AND I SHOULD GET

rTHIE IS5 STRANGE!
ANCTHER LETTER
FROM HOME! IT'S
FROM YOUR, FATHER
ARND BROUGHT BY

A SPECIAL
MESSENSER!

K AT 1T
HEMR¥1




FRANKE NSTEIN

[ HENRY. . TS WILLIAM..
&, . HE'S

THOUGHT HE
T PLAY AND WHEN
HE DION'T RETURH, A
S AFECH E»EEAN 'I'HEY
M UMD HiS El.cm-v' mI‘I‘H Iry
ﬁ:enzs FJHEERB s'Sh
K & =

I CAM OFFER YOou NO
CONSOLATION, MY FRIEND,
FGR S0 iﬂREFARHELE
DIIA‘ITE& W HAT QO

rNETPuhITL‘f
FoR NE\I‘A,
COROER:
I:'-'iﬂ RII.'-ILE.T
OR HE’

THOWEH GRIEF
FILLS MYy SOUL
A THOUSAND
NAMELESS
THOUBHTS OF

EVIL FILL v
L) L

SUDDEHLY.. THE CRUNCH OF A
HEAVY TREA

ARG THE
BRILLIANCE & A Kl F"F'JNG
E'GLTOF LIEHTNFN
CE oF

AN DARKHESS
AND STORM, PUH:EJJI'I'
IS5 FUTILE . -

I COULON'T ADMIT 1T

Yo SeEviL! vou
HILLED THE CHILD!

e
WILD SCREAMING BRIMNGS
GATE GUARD SCURRYING TO
E HIG SICE. « «

VIETOR FRANKENSTEIN! MY SYMPATHY
TO YouU, SIR. LITTLE DOES SUCH RANT-
PooR DEAD SHILD. T
Wil Al.l.ow YOU TE PASS THROLEH
= =] "M‘:-I.rE FabA LY,




FRANKENSTEIN

SHHH., DON'T AWAKEN N
' THE FAMILY, I Wikl
SEE THEM IN THE
FORNING. THEY HEED
THEIR SLOEP AFTER
WHAT THEY'VE BEEN
THROUGH. .

MR, VISTOR!
IT'S Yollias

SILENCE RENSHS OVER THE SofSow-=
STRICKEM HIME AND THE WEISHT ON
VICTOR'S HEART IS5 IMMEASURABLE: .

-
THIS HOUSE WILL HEVER™
BE THE EAM.E wnH\E:EUT
YOUr LITTLE BROTHER.
MY SOUL IS 1N ARSUISH.,
A THOUSAND DEVILS
TORTURE IT. g

SUDDENLY, BRNEST ENTHARS THE ROOM.
VEARS HAVE MADE & GREAT CHANDE Ih

THE YoOUTH. . .

':fWELmHE.- VICTOR,
IT 15 Ak UNHARRY
== ITH

( I DOR'T MKW SHAT
:'rbu MEAMN. VICTOR! IT

AS A SRENT GHOCK
o US e

To WILLEARM AKD AT
THE GAME TIME 8E
SO WICKED,

JUSTINE
MORITZ
MURDERED
WALLIAMIT -

CIRCUMSTANCES PROVED T TH
MORRING AFTER THE MURDER S;EE
SUDDEHLY TOOK To MER BED AND
WENT INTD A STAANGE SLUmBERL
IH HER POCKET A SERVANT
CHANCED To SEE THE LOCKET
ELIZABETH HAD PUT ON WILLIAM'S
HECK BEFCRE HIS DEATH! To
THINE A LOGKET WAS TEMATA=
TION FOR MUSDEZ!

CLASSICS Jllecstralod

YOU ARE ALL = 1 r
T A BT : : |’( ATHER I/ INDEBD, AND SO
HNOW THE !

WEIWE 0O WE, JUSTINE
A E R ED
YO . -

LT 15 A MOET UMHAPPY
HOME = COMING, FATHER...
? ELIZABETH!

fﬂma COME, THIS IS HD
WAY TO GREET THE Dyl
WE MUST STREMHMETHER

OURSELVES, FOR |H A THE

OH; VICTOR!
FOL

TRAVELED
FAST.. .

L MHOW,
SOMa

v AP T,
-
el 2.

»

YO CAN GO To COURT

FEW HOURE THE TRIAL TRIALL
WILL BE ON- S0
uskLy!

/"{%r =

MANY HOURS LATER, THE CURIQUS AND THE
SYMPATHETIC FILE QUIETLY INTO THE COURT-
HOUSE , ]

DURING THE &Y. e TOR

YES, VICTOR. JUSTINE °
WILL SoOM FEHOW
HER F&~TH,

TOMOE RO,

YOU'RE KING, ELIZAE-ETH,
BUT You DoN'T UNDER=

STAND, I MUST BE
THERE TOOAY. . -




FRANKENSTEIN CLASSICS Flestrated

e " — 3
URT IS MOW [ I WAS ONE OF THE o LITTLE HOW CAN THEY CONDEMM WwWELL P OH, VICTOR, You LEFT
R, SILENCE SHARCHING PARTY WILLIE THIE YOUNE GIRL Fort =" Gl sulLTv? BEFSRE YOU SAW WHAT
SHALL PREVAIL, WILL I MET JUSTIHE N ]| LOBT THE CRIME COMMITTED 1 N.HF‘PE’NEI:."?? JUSTINE

THE FIRST WITHESS THE FOREST, SHE
TAKE THE STAND. | SEEMED SREATLY
= EXCITE

BY A MONSTER ©F MY
CREATION. YET, WHS
WILL BELIEVE ME,..
WHAT SHALL T oo?

BROEE COWH AND COM=

FESSEC! SHE DID

COMMIT THE MuRCER!
OHas s VICTOR 1 5

I AM MA., FRANKER=
STEIN'G HOUSEKEERPER,
JUSTINE HASN'T BEEN
N HER ARoos ALL

MigH

- -
PERHAPS THEY
WILL LET US SEE
THE FIRL IM
HER CELL.

ﬁuz.n? TH: LISTEN TO ME.
GET TO HER AND FIND OUT

B WHAT MAGE HER SAY SUCH
A THING

L THERE AS GHE CLAIME
W ORI Woulo Havd SEEN

HER THE NEWS. I
HAFPFENED TO SEE
HER .

AL PERMIBSION THEY ARE
O AN AUDIENGE WITH THE
WIDH!_H‘ PABIR . «

' T I SREW S0 WH

MADE ol COMEEES | ALL THER COMPUSIMG

WE GUESTIONS. . YET KNOW

M TRULY MISERABLE..
FoR =R

Etﬂ THUS THE TRIAL

owLy PRocCEEDS... WILL HELF you,

I

SJUSTINE., I'LL THINEK
OF SOMETHING.
DEPEND M IT!

SOON T WILL
JOIN MY SWEET
L WL A .

I'VE SOT TO LEAVE.

I CAN'T BTAMND IT.

THEY'D HEVER BE-

LIEVE T AM THE

TRUE MURDERER,

I WaAS S0 J

I B _FRANTIC. I SEARCHED
UNTIL IT GREW DARK, THE
GATE WAS

THAT ALCH
CONGELES ME.

IT TO HER - B
I HOLD HER IW ESTEHM!
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¥ ABHoREED

" HE CALM, %

BUT THE NEXT DARK DAWN FINCS JUSTING PAYING THE FOR CAaYE WICTOR BROOCSE: ,.";,',‘LU*“--- JUSTIMNE, . . SUDDENLY, A SCUND... THE

WEIGHTY TOLL OF MUSDER WITH HER OWHN YOUNG LIFE r RE CRUNCH OF & HEAWY TREAD. | | MoNsTER! THE
- - - FORGIVE ME IF T STARTLED SERSWING IH MOMENTLM. . .
2 ere e e ) [ S0 NeRR e S s ez T8
a e ) A THAT BHADoW! 50

SUR PATHE CROSS
ATAIN THIS TIME
It Kikk I_'"M.-

ALMISHTY HAVE MERCY
ON THAT POOR INNGCENT
SIAL'SE SOuUL. .. /

CRIMES. ..

YoU SPEAK! HATED %
DEVIL, SO YoU'VE i
LEARMER TO USE
YoUR ToNSUE!

WE RIDE STEADILY,
WE'LL BE THERE FOR
w, LUNCH!

Y sPEam, THEN! AND
WHILE YoU TALK,
I WiILL EISURE
CUT A Wity To
h " KILL you!

“

BESONE! THERE SaAN BE NS
CoOMMUNION BETWEEN US, WE
ARE ENEMIES. BEGONE, OR
MATCH STRENSTH M A BoUT
THAT WiLL COOM ONE OF US!

IF yOU'LL EXCUSE
ME. . I'M GOING
FOR A STROLL

COULD RmILL WITH
A BINGLE BLow! BUT
YOU ARE MY CREATOR
AND THAT MUST NOT
BE. HEAR ME CUT...




FRANKENSTEIN CLASSICS Tlliestratod

I FLED TO THE EDGE OF THE FOREGT
IH EXHAUSTION... THERE I SA% A HOVEL

L GVENCES ATTRACTED ME. -
IMOVED A FEW B0ARCS IM THE

ENTER AND

3 ) : LITTLE, CF FOR THE FIRET
SEAT YOURSELF, psy ; ; TIME I SAW THE COTTAGES THAT
WIS TR . o ( s 2 vou AT T 3 e WERE To CHAMSE MY EMNTIRE
FRANKENGTEIN. G aLs, ] S =] !

UTLOGK OH LIFE

THEM an .
BEST THEY'D
FiT- £ LEFT THE &

LATER I CAME UPOM A HUT. A
MAN WAS |NEICE EATING. HE
SCREAMED N FREMEHT ANC ALEO
F. I DION'T UNDERSTAND
2 bt o I WAE CHNLY TH=
N EATY - :
Foos. ATING HIS

MEM ]
T D AT ] THEN OROVE MEERGM R T Al EANEEE e,

THE YOLNE MANG ETANCEE . THEY WERE Cus R ARG Eai
P - il - W =
My SIGHT MEN STONES ME . .+ ) ol skl sl e il JOYED AT THE BIOHT &8 BACH STHE TAUGHT HER MIS Lan-

R, T
HOTICED WiITH GREAT CURIOSITY THAT HER
LANGUASE CIFFERED FROM HIB .

& ilag WATCHED,
LIBSTEHED AND LEARNED
ALONS WITH HER - - «




FRAMNKEMSTEIN

RN B TR OP TR MR AFTER I LEARNED TO READ, I \ | WHILE PASSING THROUGH THE FOREST, A YOUNS GIRL STUMBLED INTO
CiscovERED N SEN I MET WiITH FICHICKERS, THEY WERE THE FAST WATERS &
oy Lo HAVING GREAT SPORT. t% HEART : BROGK, ER SKIRTS CoULD
BEAR MER GOWN...T LEAPEC

Hﬂ' HMoORE Tﬂﬁaﬂ‘ﬂ &
LE SETTING FOOD,
I HAD BOOKE To PRACTICE THE .
ACHED THAT I COULD NOT BE HARPFY L
L il T AL S ; ey : P THEY WEHE... To THE RESCUE »

TEARS ROLLED DOwWM MY CHEEKS, THERE
VAR N:-T.-EHEWNG 'I'Hrm'l I COULD CALL

I'GR COMPANION DION'T UNDERSTANDL. .
BHOT AT ME. I DRSPPED THE
dlr!r. AND RAN OFF., . BLEO0 MND
PN BACHED MY SHEULDER. .. T
CURSED THEELI EHI'I';EE FATH THAT

AMD 50 THOSE I HAD { WA AT THIB TIMB'T BTARTED 3 LITTLE SHILD APPEARED. =X= WITH
FELT WERE MY OMNLY. 4 gl.l'l’ 'lnEN MY SEARCH FOR YOuU. T HE DIDN'T FEAR ME LIKE 'I'HJE ﬁ.ﬁ‘ﬁﬂ:'_llnsrli:_n A HIMmEm:L.NEEM'TEF??
ERIENCDS, FEARED ME '\ ’ HAD LEARMED MY GEOGRAPHY CTHERS « « « i PR Meeer;ls s FErEM:}
WIS EET LAY B (0 S AR e s syce B ! :

CURSES: 1« I BE 3 M?"hﬁﬁﬂﬂwﬂ-! - i




FRA NKE NSTEIN

MEeD, L KNEW
SCneaen A BT S
oM ME...I TRIED TO QUIET HiMe.. WAl R
BLUT. a HHF N
—t i ELC A

SONTAINED A
PICTLR

E OF A X

I WAS SORRY ABOUT THE CHILS,:
BUT HE SHOULOHN'T HAVE CRIED

SUT. THE SET M
BRAIN WoRK I -i L
THE S&L e N‘F iz ‘?Hl f

“limcm &
CEBPERX. i
FoRE

[
ae e T WIHNT,
THE r

LOCHET
FRIM HIS HNECK. IT

CLASSICS Mestoaled

I HAVE MO HEED TO
VOUR HANDH T
WILL CREATE You A
WIFE AND I HAVE
WAYE TO SEE T)

THOUEHT You wWoolD
CLEAR QUT OF BLRCPE
FOREVER IT WolLD
BE WORTH IT TO ME,

YICTOR BETURNE WiTH A
STRANSE ELATION FLARIND
IH HIS HEART; . ,

A
= Il;‘l'l.r. HAVE

- -1
AFTER TWE RESTFLL WEEHKS, .. TH T HA =
RETURN To @ENEVS, . . . % gpﬁﬂ‘ﬁgﬁf
You SEEM To ] ENSLAND For
MUCH 18t o AL - FREN]

LATER. VIETOR SEIZES AN
CPPORTUNITY To SPEAK
To ELIZABETH. - -

BEEN g_:' PATIENT. .
L WAIT JUST TWo MORE
YEARS. I'M cEHRTAIN To BE Y
OLLD SELF THEN, IT'S SOME=
THING T SANTT EXBLAIN MW,
DEAREST. YoU MUST HaANE
FAITH 1N ME




HO TIME
HIS LiN=

Ml PASEEE QUICKLY AND SDOM
TRAVELERS ARE STAHNOING
ON SCOTTIBH SOIL. . «

B MPLANMATT iy
HIS FOHE SOMPANION . «u
SUT ACROSS THE MOO

JI‘I’T[N’.
S, ALOMNE, ..

WELL, VICTOR
rﬂ.ﬁnt’ENErErN,.

THIS SECOND

WHO MHOWE WHAT

P

ARD[ FINALLY: THE FAMGUS WHITE
:n}%:g Eﬁ'mm, S

s FAWELY) vicToR, IT'S, BERN
i, [ AlSHLENTID JouRNEY

i ETOP LOMDSM.
oy
TS ' EcoTLAND
I LONG TO g

N 7]

HIGHT, TIRED AND

HT, Wi

WROUAHT, VICTOR
KE RELMAATION AND E Ok A
WINDBWEFT BEMATH. -« IN H Back=
GFROUND & EAMILIAR
WATCHES . .

FISURE WAITE. ..

PERHAFE IT
WEONS WHAT T
GO, B
[-L=]

-]
T I HAvE
HNE ToD FAR..
L MUST SEE IT
THROUEH. ..
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| EIEND! crearcr oF A WHAT. KIND OF JUSTICE.

DEMONE, ¥YoU HANVE ] WOLLD Yeu cALL o
= EVEN AM CUTCAS

c LIKE MYSELF

WHAT A HDPEoUS Yy R A EVER WATCHING THIS EAN-

CREATURE] YET | ) Pedf TABTIC BIRTH. & GIANT HULE
SHADOWE THE WINDOYY PARE
I ANXIOUS ANTICIPATION. ..

BUT THE STRMAN OF FIENDISH |
LABOR SUDDENLY CALSES
VICTOR'S HERVES To GHAR..

H W
HiS FRAIL CRAFT. ..
; PR

BUT EGCAPE IS
MNOT S0 BIMPLE...
T ek, Vi
ERANRENSTEINT .

r
YRS maoeLe
THIS AaMND THIS ANC THIS!H

HEADING SUT INTS THE MORTH CHANNEL, VIETOR
EACE BUT HE

S A SU P GHINE STORM
PRl TNOT L

=15 A vratt FoR M." %
FL PATIENTLY 1M |RELAN
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' | HENRY! HENRY CLERVAL! l"r-;- =

Ll BOTHER M. KIRWIN
ACTIMNG T YOU W MO HAS BEEM
i ERE vO : Wl | T S
FOR ol

MY FRIEND!

NG LONGER ABLE TO SUPPORT THE ASCOMIZING
HENTAL TORTURE . VICTOR LAY AT THE PoOiMNT OF
DEATH FOR TWO LOMSE mMMOMNTHS .. HE vad
DOOMED TD LIVE. .. A KINDLY WNURSE TENOS HIM. ..

THERE HOW! DON'T wWaASTE Yaums

STREHSTH TELLING ME Ak

THAT YOU'RE INNQGENT, ' ¥OUR [

= FRIEHD. T BELIEVE Jak
o

THAT IT
SEEMS, MR,
KIRWIN !

] T ’ i
a0 L. .-'r’i il VIETCR, My Boy, M PLEASED To il e | E i | r /
SEE vOU LOOKING STRONSER, T
EARD FROM YOUR FATHER

BLED ALCKNE ON
Wi, HE BTUMBLED
oF A C MaM! THE
¥ WAR BTILL WARM . HIE




FRANKENSTEIN

CLASSICS !M

I SHoo
To ErreR.
MY SO -

VIGTOR , YouU'RE
HOME &7
LAST. . . ?

GON THE TWO, FATHER AND SaM; WERE
2 HOMEWARD BOUND . » -

f-reun WEDDING TO ELIZABETH
WWiILL TAKE PLACE AS SO0M

G

ELIZABETH

ffuuma! HURSE! oID
YOU HEAR? I'M FREE!
M FREE!

AND MIND YOUR o
HEALTH, MOW!

Yo' RE STILL
WIEAK .

BuT
HUGEIMNG THE SHORE
IS AMITHER =

o T A WITH YOu, ViETOR

FRANKENSTEIN, EVERT
N MILE oF THIS
JOURNEY. ..
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S00MN AFTER, ELIZTABETH AND VICTCR WERE MARRIED...| ¢
A BTRANGE COUPLE, HaAPEyY, vET SOMEHSW QUNET.. , e
AG IF A GREAT FEAR PCESSHSSED THEM + . - &

AT THE WEDOING RECEPTION, GUESTS
RED FRAMNK 'S
«AND TEASE HIM WITH
TIONS . - .

FEANWHILE: ; - T WoH'T LET

AL THRUL v . W LETS TRAIL THEM, THEY |
srcel iR VEES WHERE THEY | CAN'T LEAVE US LixE
i . = g

]

EVERY WoRD |5 HEARD BY A
WILD- EYED FLISTENE

| ME" AAY FROM TH §
STE, THEY BRIVE To THE Saet | o

LCED
E To EE ALOHE. . BUT Aﬂ%“l‘i&ha;'r

: HF?UI#T
el Il
SURFPRISED TG

SEE uUs!

ALAE! WHAT IS THIS
FLL

.HF':F'HEHEN'EIGH X
FEEL, CLOUDING THE
HAFFIEST L&y QF




FRANKE NSTEIN

VIETDR, STUNMNED AND DAZED, WITH
BTRIEKEN FATHER, IS LED DOWNSTAI
BY KINDLY HANDS. . .

R ITII-:]-}:PANFI.I'I._ e
BT TELL O
THE DREAD -4

e e————

| Ny
B

£ =)

E(' MY BoR, VWE HEARD
L, ScREAMS. . VICTOR!

F!}i"ﬂr.-::_




FRANKENSTEIN

WHILE IN THE HOSFITAL'S ADMITTANCE CHAMBER,
PROFESSOR WALDMAN PLEADS FOR HIS
-} FRIEME'S FREECDOM: + »

«  BECALUSE OF THE BACKSROUMND
OF THIS CASE, I WILLING TS
=T ATION THAT
KENSTEIN IS E.quqr
TS RELEASE HimM!
a

F'mammm WEEKS IN A RETREAT
PUE THE MEHMTALLY ILL QMUY TEND
IFY VICTOR'S ANGUISH. .

F L EVERY WOoRD I
HAVE TOLD YOu asoyT
THIE MOHSTER |S
TRUTH, ¥o

gl
n
i}

y

M GQIMNEG TS THE
CiEm Y e
s
Point =0
THAN

S

CLASSICS Pluitrated

THIS TIME You Wik MOT
ELUDE ME. . I'LL FoLLOw

YOU HAVE FURCHASEDR
ENQUEH PROVIGIONS FOR
FANY MONTHE QF THE
MIGHTY COLD, BTRANGER
T WISH YOU SPEED anD
A SAFE JOURNEY,
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N HUNT LEADE
AR, - .
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Sapp o a
LES AHEAD OF WW s s, My FoUR LEGEED FRIENDS ) -rﬁ“ fml*“rm"mwgﬁ# g m‘n";"mmlu'
ING ON, THE MONETER 55 - ] Fof mwm Wikl SOON HAVE BEEHN
RASING, HOWLING BLIZZARD . . - 3 BE UPOH UE, NG HIS WRATH —=in

UPCN hiy HEAD, T WANT TO
BIVE_HIM A GODDLY CHA
FIRST. . ¢ e

HFUL HOLRS FASS BEFORE THE
""ﬁlﬂ l‘-INH'Jﬂ'HEI‘HH J'-%ﬁ‘llhl MARS
HEAE THE SREAT FLoES TOGETHER

HASS AGAIN AND I CAN GO
O . BUT WHAT IS THE USE,.
MY FOOT IF FROZEH.. PRS=
WVIBIONS GONE. . THE POCR
COGS HOWL WITH HUNEER. .
I SriaLl HOT WEAKEHM!
ON!.. MUSH!.. MUSH!
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HURRY, MEH, Wi e LOOK, CARTAIN, THE OTHER SLEWSH
'J‘EIUF" LII ;IEE = W HAR ETD (=} IIII-IM.I'.I- WE EAE
BAERPT AN, i 11 Hitd AL 1.4
THE ICE i§ : ;

CRAS R NG |

I'MAFRAID RESCUE wWoULD
THE

MEAN DEATH To

RESCUER WITH THE ICE

SPLITTING THE WaY IT |5,
= g, ¥

HE'S A GONER.

ELIZA ALL RIGHT'

BETH!
ELIZABETH!

WEAKLY;, THE SLOW AND FALTERIMNG TALE FALLS
5 CVING LIPS LEAVING HIE

THAT IS5 IMPCESIBLE. e e L e B
LISTEMNERS ASHAST. . .

ANE, MAY PEAC

BE WITH HIS

TORMENTES
SOLUL




FRAMNKE NSTEIN

OUR VIGITOR HAS EXPRED. AV, CAPTAIM,

MEARWHILE,
[

SET GTARTED AFTER THE

AND AS IF
BUICED BY INSTINGT -
| TO THE CABH WHE
EPOSES

THOUSH THEY FoOUND THE
CABIN EMPTY.. . A CANDLE

Toaw I'F FLICK=
TERE

FE'IJM ‘earliest childhood
Mary Shelley was under
the personal influence of the

literary great of her time, '

Lamb was a frequent visitor
at her father's house. Cole.
ridge came and read in his
hypnotically persuasive voice
from “The Ancient Marin.
herili

William Godwin, Mary's
father, was born of a staid,
conservative family, Early in
life he showed an interest in
religion and as a young man
was a minister. He did not
remain long in this profes-
sion, A volume of sermons,
followed by some serious
philosophical writings gain-
ed him a position of respect
in the literary world,

Godwin married Mary
Waollstonecraft, who wag her-
self a writer of no mean abil-
ity, Her book, "Vindication
of the Rights of Women,”
calling for equality of edu-
cation and opportunity in
the commereial world for her
&fx, brought fame.

Mary Shelley was born on
Auvgost  30th, 1797, Her
mother died terr days later.
Perhaps much of the sorrow
of Mary's life would have
been avoided had her liber-
ally-minded and strong-willed
mother survived.

Godwin struggled to care
for Mary and her older half-
gister, but feared thar his
bachelor home was not the
proper surroundings, A few

T Mary Shelley

years after the death of his
first wife, he remarried, This
second marriage ‘does not
seem to have been fortunate,
for hie wife had no under.
standing of the theories and
philosophies of Godwin and
his agsociates, Poor financial
ciroumstances only served to
place am extra strain upon
the' family,

At the age of 17, Mary
eloped with Percy Bysshe
Shelley to Switzecland. Tt
was on this trip that she
undertook her frst seripus
literary venture, a' travel-
book of the journey.

Shelley, though in line to
inherit a baronetey, had lit-
tle money. He was an almost
unknown poet, (Shelley nev-
er became popular until long
after his death.) His family
supplied a small allowance,
but Shelley was for years on
the verge of hafikruptey,
mainly due to loans he se-
cured for Godwin's publish.
ing business, Godwin, though
borrowing money through
Shelley, never forgave him
for eloping with Mary.

Shelley’s family regarded
him as a black-sheep. His
anti-religions writings soom
brought him into disfavor in
England, Secking more pleas.
ant surroundings, the young
couple went to Italy. It was
here, while visiting with By-
ron, that the idea for Frank.
enstein was born,

A distussion of Darwin's
experiments, then conjec-
tures on the possibility of
restoring life to dead bodies
appealed to Mary Shelley's
fertile imagination. A night-
mare on the subject con-
vineed her that this was ma-
terial for a movel that would
terrify the reader.

It was not uniil sometime
later that the novel was com-
pleted and published. It
brought almost immediate
fame. Though she wrote sevs
eral other novels, all of them
well-received by the public
at that time, only Franken-
stein has stood the test of
time,

Shelley died in a boat
wreck off the Italian coast in
1822 and Mary made her
wiy back to England. Pov.
erty followed her almost to
her grave. Shelley's- family
settled a small pension- on
her. In 1844 the family title
and estate passed to her son,
Percy Florence, the only one
of her many children who
smrvived.

Mary Shelley died quietly
on February 21st, 1851, at
the age of fifty-three.



PAUL REVERE'S RIDE

(April 18-19, 1775)
By HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW

Listen, mr cheftefren, awd gon shall hear
Of the midnight ride of Foul Revore,

On the eighieenth of April, in Sevenfy-Ave;
Hardly a uan {5 now elive

Whe remembers (ot fomons day and gear.

fle sald fo his friend, “If the Brifish moreh
gir fand or wew from the ltoion tonipht,

miry o beeidern wloll in the beliry arch
OF the Nopth Churcli tewer as o signel Hghi—
One, i by fend, wd dico, F by sea;
And I on the opposite shore will bé,
Rendy o ride end sprecd the alarm
Through every Hfd'd::m tillage and farm, 3
For the country folk fo ke up and to ann.” =

Then Fe gold, ‘WFood ofght!" end will muMed oor
Siteutly rowed fo the Charlestown alore,

Just wx fhe poon rose orer Hie bay

Where swinging wide al fher mr.fm lay

The Somersel, British mam-of-war;

A phantorm ship, with ench mast and spar
Across the monn fike o prizson bor,

And w huge black Iulk, el wos magnified

By ite own reffeclion in Mhe fide.

Meanechite, his friend, through alley ond sfreel,
Wamiders and walches with enger ears, o |
Till in the silence aropnd him ke hears hes
The musier of nren ol ihe barracks door, i
The sound of arms, and the tramp of leef,

Awmd the measured fread of fhe grenadiers,

Marching dowen fo Mreir bonlz en the shore.

Then he elimbed the toicer of the Ofd Nortt Chierek,
By the wpuoden abeirs, teith slealihy freed,

To the belfry tower overfend,

Amd stariled the 2 From {heir h
On lhe sanber raflers, thal round him mivde
Manses and moving shopes of shode—

By the trembling ledder, steep amd faliy

To the highest windme in (e wall,

Where he paused fo listen and look duwn

A moment on Ihe roafs of the foron,

And the moonlight moving over nll.

Beneath, fn the churchyerd, foy fhe dead,
In their nighl-eneampment uon the Kifl,
H"ri'pprd ir ailedice o deep and slill
That ke cowld hear, like a senifmel's frend,
The raleliful night-twind, ns i weat
Creeping 0.11‘ tenf to fenf,
And seeming to whisper, “All ix pelli
Feels (e

Gr the place and the four, and e accret drend
fuﬂ‘r belfry and the dead;

For suddenly all f [hlrgkh are benl

On a shadowy something far away,

Where the r. widens to meel the bay—

A fire of black thet bends and Ronts

On the rising tide, like @ bridge of boafs.



Booted and spurred, with o heaty stride
Meamehile, fmpatient fo mount ond ride,
On the oppesile shore iwalked Pan! Revere.
Now he patfed his horse's side,

Now gazed af the lendscapr far and mear,

Then, imprlucus, slamped Uhe earth,
And turned end straighfened his saddle-girth;
But mostly he walehed with exger search
The belfry-tower of the Ol North Church,
Az it roese obove the graves om the kill,
Lorely nnd zpectral and somber and still
Anit lo! as he looks, on the belfry's height
ﬂ gl'.l'mnar and ther n gleam of light!
rings fo Hee anddie, the bridle Re flh'll’.
Eu: ingers nnd gezen, fl foull om his sight
A second lamp in the belfry burnal

A hurrg of hoofs in a eillage =freef,

. A skape In the moonlight, a M'H' in the dark,
And beneoth, from the pebbles,
Siruek cut by a Aping fearless and
That wrs alil And gel, thr
The fate of o nation wes riding that

And the wpark sfruck out by Hrul' alevd, in m Hight,

Rirdled the land inte flame with its heat.

He fins Ieft the villope and mounted the ateep,
And beneath him, franguil and broad and deep.
Is the Mystic, meeting the ocean fides;

And tinder the wlders that skl its edge,

Now zofi on ihe sandy, moww loud on the ledge,
Is heard thé framp of kis steed ax be rides,

It weuw fwelve by dhe pillege elock,

When e croszed the bridee into Bedford Toton
e heard the erowing of the cock,

And the borking of the Tarmer's dog,

And felt the dump of the ricer's Tog,

Thal rises after Hhe sun goes down,

in passin ir,‘; spark

I oz one By the villoge clock,

When he galloped inte Lezinglon.

e eme the gilded weathercock

Swim in the moanlight s ke passed.

And the meefing-hiwae windows, blank and bare,
Goze ot Rim with o speciral glare,

As if they already slocd aghast
At the bWoody trork theg would ook wpen

I ewas fooo by e cilloge clock,

When ke came fo the bridge an Concord Toien.
He heard the Wealing of the Moek,

Arnd the fwitlter of hirds among the Lheek,
Amd Felt e breath of bhe mereing breeze
Elercing vrer fhe preodons Srown.

And one ooy sofe und asfeep in kis bed

Whe af the bridge wonld be first o foll,

Whe the day wonld be lping dead,

Picreed by o British musket-ball.

Yeu knew the rest In books gup hoor read,
Hote the British Regulors fred apd  fed—
How the farmers gace them Bl far bl
From behind ench fence and Tarme-gord  eeall,
Chaslng the réd-conts doaon e lane,

Then crossing the felds te emerge agatn
Under the frees al the turn of the round,
And wnly popsing lo fre and .

So thron h the night rode Poul Becere;

And 5o I gfi the might wenl his ey of ni'mn

To every Middleaex willage and farm—

A ery of defionee and ot of fear,

A in the doarkness, o kneck nt the door,

And @ word thet shall echo Forcvermore!

For, borne on the night wind of the pest,

ﬂlmﬂl all our kistery, to fhe lost,

In the Feur of darkness and peril and need,

TA! e will woken and listen to hear
urrtng hoof-brals of Hhat steed,

.r!mi the midnight message of Paul Revere,



THE "GHOST OF CORREGIDOR"
By GEORGINA CAMPBELL

The boy from
Brocklyn whe was
Corregidar’s  last
Tink with the Unired
States {5 free again
— Sergeant Irving
Srrobing, the “ghost
aof Carregidor.”

He'll never forget

= . the day che Japanese
took over in Manila Bay. And the men whe were
hiz comrades, those swho have survived, will never
forger “the ghost,’”

May 6, 1942 | . . in the rannels of Corregidar
v« . the weary, discouraped American garrison
waited for the Japanese ge  arrive . Shells
screamed overhead . | che hot sun glazed down
on the Blood and slaughter littering the bartered
foreress in Manila Bay ., sHere a man sobbed
quietly to himself, his thoughts wrmed mward to
the past Anather sat just staring ahead, seeing
nothing, swearcely able to remember whar life had
been like hack in the good old LS A,

Withour hope, the Americans were indeed lost.
Something had  to be done There wasn't much
time, and rhere wasn't much o do, bur Strobing
sw what should be done, and did it

Suddenly his radic transmitter crackled to life,
and with the sound, the men raised their heads
again,

My name 15 Lrving Strobing. Ger this o my
mother, Mrs. Minnie Strobing, 605 Barbey Streer,
Brooklyn, Mew York . . ."

Hunched over his radio, young Strobing dogpedly
refused to say die. The handsome, dark-eyed sol-
dier had graduated from Thomas Jefferson High
School when he was 16, He speat a year in Brook-
Iyn College, and then quit because he could think
of nothing except an army carcer. He wanted to
g0 to West Point, bur there wasa'r enongh money
for that,

Ar 19, he enlisted in the army on July 9, 1939,
“Wou'll be proud of me!" he told his parents as
they signed hiz papers. “DMaybe I'll sull gct to
Wesr Poine." He got to the Philippines and foughe
under General Wainwright. Uneil today.

Today he was eaptured, in the blistering heat
af Manila Bav. He foughe 1] the last second of
rime allowed him by his captors—fought not with
ammunition, for he had none, but with words; with
courage and satire and hope. He became known as
the “ghost of Corregidor,” Mever was a ghost so
popular; never was & group of men happler to see
and hear this friendly spirit, who filled them with
new hope and new courage

“They are nof kere yet. e are waiting for God
enly fnotes whar, How about a chocolate rodaf™
He tapped the words out, and their message brought
a rueful cackle of laughter to the parched lips of
his eomrades.

“He've pot onfy an kour and fenty minttes
was the young radioman’s next message. The men
in Malinta Tunnel stretched their weary. bodies
and thoughe: “We can make out somehow." They
looked sbout them and saw their rifles, silenced
now, lying on the ground, They used the listle
energy they had lefe to smash these rifles, so that
the Japs wouldn't get them . . . "They are break-
iug up the rifless” reported Strobing.




"My fove fo Pa, Joe, Suc, Mac, Carrys Joy and
Paul . ..~ The Japanese were getting closer nowr,
and Strobing’s thoughts inevitably turned to home
and family. Joe, his older brother, a staff sergeant
on Luzon . . . “Cive "em hell for ust” Strobing’s

radio begged . . . Sue, his sister, who then had not
et graduated from Hunzer's College . .« Macand
Carry, his uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Fried-
man, who lived upstairs. Would he ever sec
upstairs again? Joy and Paul, their kids who'd
bragged about Irving from the second he entered
the army. Would they say in the future: “"He was
our cousin and a brave soldier? And his father;
he was alive when Irving sent thar message. and
smiled in pride when he got that message. He is
dead now.

“Gereral W aincoright i right guy’ Strobing's
radio said after that. " e are willing ta ga on far
i !

Whea the Japanese arrivied, the Américans were
willing to march bravely, heads high, for Wain-
wright; and, too. for Corporal (new Sergeant)
Strobing.

The supple fingers which had tapped out words
of cheer grew scrawny and calloused as Strobing
worked in & Japanese quarry day aber day. Tt
was work or starve.” he recalled over three years
later; “Or probably bath. You

was in Irving, and she managed to keep smlllng- g

She tressured some pressed Aowers her hn;r h‘:rl
sent her from the Philippines for Mother's. Day.
She t‘hought often of how he had always lllv:Ed o

fool amlmd with'a radio. She was glad she had let

him,
Afer three and a half“years of prison, the

“ghost” was finally freed in September, 1945. He

was flown in from the far Pacific with about 80
other prisoners of war. They came in three big

transport plancs and were welcomed by over a

thousand relatives and friends in San Francisco.
Many other thousands lined the strects to cheer
wildly as they paraded along Market Street.

High-ranking officers of the Army and Navy
met them at Hamilton Field. Honor guards and
.&rmy and Navy h1|1d-s escorted them. The cheering
was silenced as messages of gratitude and pride
were read.

"You return as conquerors and as heroes and
we hail you with the grasitude which your gal-
lantry so vichly deseryes,” said ‘@ micssage from
James Forrestal, Secretary of the MNavy.

Robere Patterson, Secretary of War, said:
*You were our farthest outpost in time of great
national peril. You stood firm and heroic” i the
face of certain defear. We honor you as we wel-
come you back."

filled vour ten cars of rocks
every day or you missed vour
food and your rest periods.””
‘Back in DBrooklyn, at 6053
Barbey Street. Mrs. Minnie
Strobing waited for her son to
recurny 1 never could realize
that I mighen't be seeing Tim
again!” she ssid; "L always
knew he would come homie.” A
small, plump. brighteyed woman,
shie found the waiting hard, but
she had much of the tnulntgr that |

Steobing and his comrades
were pleased by all this. But the
message they will treasure for-
ever came from that “'right guy,™
Jonathan Wainwright, to the
men he described as “my com-
rades.” :

"In future years our greatest
pride will be these words,"” said
the General's message, ‘I was at
Baraan and then 1 was at
Carregidor,” ™
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