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HEH-HEH!/ GREETINGS, KIGEIES,
AND WELCOME TO THE FIRST ISSUE
OF CREEPSHOW, THE NAGAZINE

THAT DARES TO ANSWER THE

QUESTION “WHO GOES THERE?"

I'M THE CREEF AND TLL BE YOUR GUIDE

ON THIS JOURNEY INTO FEAR. OUR FIRST STOP,,
THE PARLOR OF THE GRANTHAM HOUSE...
YOU'LL LIKE THE GRANTHANS, KIDDIES, THEY'RE.
THE KIND OF PEOPLE WHO'D STEAL CANDY FROM
A BABY,,, THEN LACE IT WITH ARSEN/C AND ¥ PASS THOSE SCONES,
FEED IT TO THE DOG/J BUT, READ ON... YOU'LL CASS. YOU'RE SUCH A HOG.

GET TO MEET THEM SOON ENOUGH .. J Qé@ YOU MARRIED A HOG,
£ HENRY, YOU KNOW

THAT, DON'T YOU?

Do You — COULD SET TOUR
THINK SHE'LL % WATCH BY HER, FOUR
REALLY BE OUT, 7 X O'CLOCK ON \
AUNT SYLVIAP R THE DOT.




YOU MEAN CASS HASN'T
TOLD YOU ABOUT DOTTY OLD
GREAT AUNT BEDELIA? THE

PATRIARCH OF THE CLAN?

ONE WHO WAS
SUPPOSED TO
HAVE...\WELL..

NATHAN GRANTHAM, BEDELIA'S N8
FATHER, WAS OLDER THAN GOD, BUT
THE OLD FART SIMPLY WOULD NOT "
DIE... BEDELIA WAS ACQUITTED,

]
YOU KNOW, »!.‘

HE Whs A MONSTER!
AND IF SHE D/D KILL Him,
1 SAY MORE POWER
TC HER !

/ .. SUPPOSED TO
HAVE BOPPED THE
OLD POOP WITH AN
ASHTRAY. HE WAS
THE REAL PATRIARCH,
RICHARD ... MADE
ALL THE MONEY,
DIDN'T HE?

M

QUALIFY HIM
FOR PATRIARCH
STATUS, NOTHING
DOES!

OF COURSE,
EVERY FAMILY
SHOULD HAVE AT
AUNT SYLVIA. LEAST ONE SKEL- JA\]
CAN'T You ETOM IN \TS /
REMEMBER CLOSET. DON'T
YOU AGREE,
HENRY?

HOWEVER. IT HAP-
PENED... HANK...THE
OLD MAN DESERVED

TO DIE!

SAY, KIDDIES... ISN'T THAT FABLED AUNT BEDELIA HERSELF,
PULLING UP AS HER GRATEFUL FAMILY DISCUSSES HER? NOT
DRIVING ANY TOC STRA/GHT, EITHER... BUT THEN...




.. MAYBE YOU CANSEE WHY/

SEP-TEM-BER COURTSHIP?
THAT WAS OCTOBER OR NOVEM-
BER AT THE VERY LEAST, .,
MAYBE THE NIGHT BEFORE
CHRISTMAS!

... THE COMPLEAT FREUDIAN RELATION-
SHIP. HE HAD A STROKE AND SHE GOT
TO NURSE HIM FULL TIME. THEN, SHE
MET A MAN. AREAL
SEPTEMBER COURTSHIP...

NEVER MIND,
EARS, THE POINT
/8, HENRY, SHE
LOVED THE
MAN... AND NATHAN
HAD HIM

KILLED!

HE SUPPOSEDLY DIED IN ) .. SHE SPLIT HIS YOU SEE, HENRY, RICHARD AND
A HUNTING ACCIDENT. HEAD OPEM WITHA CASS HAVE A GREAT TALENT FOR
THAT'S WHAT'S ON O BEnELl,  GLASS ASHTRAY, SPENDING THE MONEY NATHAN
THE BOOKS, 1 MG \ERY ONEL. MADE... AND NATHAN WOULD NOT

INDULGE EITHER OF THEM... BUT
AUNT BEDELIA SOLVED THAT PROB-
LEM... AND EVERY FATHER'S DAY,
SHE COMES UP HERE VISITS

NATHAN'S GRANE, THEN

DINES WITH HER
GRATEFUL.
KINFOLK...

ANYWAY...

WHILE YOU'RE AT T, AUNT SYL\JIAJ
WHY NOT TELL HANK ABOUT YOUR SUM-
MER HOUSE IN BERMUDA, YOUR _
PLACE IN ROME? OR YOUR @
LIFETIME EURAIL PASS..,.OR...

CASSANDRA, DARLING...
HOW CAN SUCH A BEAUTIFUL
WOMAN BE SUCH AN

UTTER TURD ?

TEMPER, TEMPER, FOLKS! .. YOU'RE ARGUING ALMOST LOUD
ENOUGH TO WAKE THE DEAD! OR MAYBE WE SHOULD STRIKE
THE ALMOST... HEE-HEE .. o




HEH-HEH/ THAT'S RIGHT, KIDDIES.
BEPELIA'S COME HOME TO PAY
HER ANNUAL RESPECTS...

7 you couLb
|/ SET YOUR WATCH
BY HER, HENRY/

.. BUT 17's TRUE! For
/ MORE THAN THIRTY YEARS
SHE DEVOTED HERSELF TO
HIM-- YOU MIGHT SAY SHE
EVEN WORSHIPPED HIS FOUL
RESENCE . AND THEN,
ON FATHER'S DAY, JUST
SEVEN YEARS AGC, AND
EVERY FATHER'S
DAY SINCE...

FOUR QCLOCK
SHARP! THERE

..,EVERY YEAR ON
FATHER'S DAY, LIKE
CLOCKWORK ..

SHE'LL MEDITATE
FOR AN HOUR, THEN
JOIN US FOUR FOR
ANICE BAKED
HAM PINNER...

7 ...WE FOUR
WHO OWE HER
50 MUCH...
Y CORRECT,

CHILDREN?

BUT NCT EVEN THAT BOTTLE OF MWSTANT
AMNES/AIN YOUR HAND CAN BLOT OUT THE
SOUND OF HIS CANE, CAN /T, BEDELIA?
THE CANE, THAT WAS WHAT FINALLY
DROVE YoU TO IT, WASN'T IT? THE
STEADY CLACK... CLACK..CLACK...

T WANT
M'CAKE, BE-
DELIA! WHERE'S
MY CAKE 2/

HEH-HEH! LOOKS LIKE BEDEL-
IA'S GETTING JUST ATEENY

BIT AGGRAVATED..\WELL,SHE'S
GOT A GOOD REASON... s

...oF HIS CANE ON THE ARMS
OF His WHEELCHAIR !/

1r's FATHER'S DAY/
I.WANT..MY..CAKE!!



YOU SEE, KIDDIES, WHEN . AND SAW THAT BEPELIA'S
BEDELIA TOLD HER FATHER|

BEI.O\IED WAS WELCOMED |

INTO THE FAMILY WITH A
NATHAN GRANTHAM MADE [

A PHONE CALL...

e :smﬂs:%‘afwm"f

CAN YOU IDENTIFY THIS
MAN AS PETER RICHARD
YARBRO, YOUR FIANCE?

HEH-HEH! WE KN/ U HEH!
st HUNTING ACCIDENTS, . oce BEDELIAT

DON'T WE,KIDDIES ?

.. YES, KIDDIES, ., BEDELIA
SURELY DOES REMEMBER...

I WANT MY CAKE,
BEDELIA! WHERE s
MY CAK
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NeveROMBoET s ) | K'Sonrmsr feLo" I | RIGHT, KiD ) HAPPY FATHER'S
CAKE ON THAT ) R DAY, DADDY! WE'LL
B VR A =21/ 7R HAVE THE CAKE

LATER, OKAY?!

WHERE'S MY

FATHER'S DAY

CAKE?! T WANT | §
IT! I WANT-- A

¥

OKAY... OKAY ?! you SHOULDN'T
HAVE HAD PETER K/ILLED. BUT
HAPPY FATHER'S DAY ANYWAY,

DADDY / HAPPY,. HA-- HA--

AND NOW, IN THE
GRANTHAM FAMILY
GRAVEYARD...

" DADDY, I'M 50
SORRY... BUT YOU
SHOULD HAVE LET
ME HAVE PETER...

HEH-HEH/...TOO LATE,
BEDELIA/ IT'S STARTING |
TO LOOK AS IF... \

YOU DIDN'T HAVE
TO HAVE HIM KILLED.
1 STILL WOULD'VE
TAKEN CARE

DADDY wiLL SOON BE
! TAKING CARE OF YOU/

1 JUST,, GOT
50 MAD, y'knOwW?
1.1 THINK IT WAS
THE SOUND OF

YOUR CANE..\T...

i IT GOT INTO
MY HEAD AND I
COULDN'T THINK,
AND... AND, ..
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. D0... HAPPY
..FATHER'S

WHERE'S
MY CAKE, &
' BEDELIA? ¢

... ANYWAY, DADDY,
I..1 MISS You...

IT'S FATHER'S *
DAY AND 1 WANT
MY CAKE!

TWANT MY CAKE,
YOU X@:: %t/
? ANDI'M Gomti,
WHERE'S MY 9 TO HAVE 1T
FATHER'S DAY
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STAY BACK...
Al YOURE DEAD...

DEAD...




