


WE WENT ON A SCHOOL
TRIP TO THE
COUNTRYSIDE.

WHEN | THINK BACK ABOUT WHAT
HAPPENED LAST SUMMER | AN STILL
TERRIFIED. ..

ONE ﬁFTéRNOON WE WENT HIKING IN THE WOODG DUR/NG A PICNIC. IN
A SUNNY CLEARING, OUR TEACHER MRS, LATSI, TOLD U5 A STORY
ABOUT AN OLD MANSION THAT WAS IN THE AREA. IT WAS CALLED THE

"CURGED HOUGE" BECAUGE ALL THE PEOFPLE THERE HAD DIED UNDER
STRANGE CIRCUNSTANCES.




IT DURING
) THE
\PICNIC.

»

WE WERE ALREADY ON OUR WAY BACK
TO THE YOUTH HOSTEL WHEN OUR
FRIEND BILLY SUDDPENLY REALIZED THAT
WIS WALLET WAS MISSING .




S

SGECRETLY, WE LEFT THE GROUP
AND HEADED BACK TOWARDS THE
CLEARING .

we

SHOULDN'T We A W £ are TOTALLY
HAVE ARRIVED THERE % . | : > LosT! ]!
ALREADY? : $g :

THE FOREST GREW MORE AND
MORE DENGE. . .




SUDDENLY, BEHIND A
GROUP OF HUGE TREES

WE sAW A HoUGE, mADE R
OF OLD BRICKAS.

. SHOULD We
= HAVE A LOOK.? MAYBE
mmy ?ﬁ;’?@f THe B 3 = THERE |16 SOMNEONE WHO
"CURGED HOUSE" : WE COULD AsK FOR.
THAT MR&. LATS! - ’ DIRECTIONG . OR WE
. TOLD U COULD USE THEIR
TELEPHONE.
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HESITANTLY, WE APP)
NOBODY GEENED TO BE AT HONE. YET,
STRANGELY ENOUGH, THE DOOR OPENED
SLOWLY WITH A CREAKING NOIGE. ..

ACHED THE HOUSE.
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WE WENT INTO THE HOUGE. STEEF STAIRS

LEAD US UNPERGROUND. ..
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IT WAS PITCH DARK
AND WE COULDN T
Se€ ANYTHING .

ALL OF A SUDDEN I

A GHOST WITH
| BLOOD SHOT eves

W | ppPEARED.



SUDDENLY | FELT @ HAND ON
MY GHOULDER. ..

My HANDS WERE SHAKING AND MY HEART
SGANK INTO MY BOOTS. ..

FULL OF FEAR |
CLOGED My EVES/
IT SELLED LIKE
ROTTEN EGGS AND
MouLpP. ..

MUHUAHY
HUUU

I HEARD A
TERRIFYING
MOANING . . _ALL
OF A SUDPDEN THE
HAND ON my
SHOULDER WAS
GONE...I FELT
My KNees
SHIVERING ! ! /



WE HEARD SHUFFLING
STEPS COMING
NEARER. ..

PN

ALTOGETHER WE WENT INTO THE
NEXT ROOM. ..

l - . s T

L8 See e . L a
THERE WAS A CORPSE LYING ON THE .
B FLOOR. ..

LeT S
GET OUT OF
HeRE !

A Few sECONDS
LATER WE HEARD
ROARING

LAUGHTER. .. _WE
WERE TERRIFIED!




WE COULD SEARCH
A\ FOR THE EXIT!

ARE We
SUPPOSED TO DO

IE:-‘..‘.--

A FEW SECONDS
LATER My
gboﬁéﬁblé/‘ﬁ' FeLL

.- -

WE SEARCHED AND
SEARCHED. . .BUT
WE COULDPN T FIND
A DOOR TO GET
OUT OF THERE . ..



ANSWER THE
PHONE !

WE WERE DESFERATE . . .
COME ON!!1!

APPROXIMATELY AN HOUR
LATER WE HEARD A
CREAKING POOR OFPEN. ..
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STORY. ..
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WHAT are
YOU DOING
HERE GUYST LET S
GET OUT OF
Herg!!!
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WE PROMNIGED EACH OTHER

TO NEVER COME BACK

AGAIN. ..
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IT WAS MRS,
LATSI. ! WE WERE
ALL RELIEVED TO

|




