He accepted the services of a mesmerist
to relieve his extreme
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Helene, Valdem: fe, and their friend, Dr. Elliot
Tooked with concem at the gentle old man.

PERFECTLY, )
MY OEA




GIVE ME. | TEASE YOU.

TO THE VERY GOOD.
HEALTH OF YOU
BOTH.

HUMAN MIND.




EVEN MENTIONED

TSHOULD NOT RAVEY _ NO, WELL,1T'S SINPLY JMR. VALDEMAR HAS
HAT... C
715 SO SLIGHT.

A

S AN =




Sometime later, when Valdemar and Helene YES. “

1 WISH YOU COULD SEE IT AL
0O. | AM NOT AFRAID Of
SEATA AL oW THEN AN
IFEAR SOME BRIEF, HARMLESS
EXPERIMENTING A
POINT OF IT7

EARYFEA:? wmz my )

.| DEAR, THINK OF )
THE PAIN HE <

HAS SPAREG)

—_ME.




Several weeks later.

NO SORROW, MY DEAR. |
CONTENT, BELIEVE ME.
NFORMED

| HAVE PROMISED HIM, /Y DEAR.
ND... | HAVE ALWAYS... KEPT MY.
PROMISES, LET T.M.

FAIL IN THIS... LAST ONE.

IT WILL BE TO YOU NO
MORE THAN A SINKING
INTO DREAMLESS SLEEP,

| CHARGE YOU THIS:
UPON YOUR SOUL.

WITH ALL MY HEART, |
YOU FOR... HAVING
0 LIFE... ONE




coo AT Tre Torme L gl [rioemre, mvoice )
R EmaR, AU
RS

1S THERE ANY
PAIN, VALDEMAR.




As Dr. Jame
shock

over Valdemar he stiffened in
a hideous d

WHAT 1S HAPPENING 7
WHAT 1S HAPPENING?

VALDEMAR. RETURN
TO YOUR SLEEP...
RETURN 70 YOUR
SLEEP, VALDEMAR!
N G

0

Suddenly, the ratile stopped and there was

utter silence.

There was a strange sound in Valdemar's throat,
like the cry of a demented prisoner in some
dungeon. Then a voice spoke-- a voice harsh,

broken, hollow. AND VALDEMAR'S LIPS did




€5, YOU ONLY SLEEP, YOU!
LEEP... RAISE YOUR T
2) r

AR,
| COMMAND YOU!




ARE YOU INSANE? Y see_oniv oARknEss
CAN ¥ K AN

WHICH
Ou NOT see THE ) conTRoL Y. ¢ AND
IMPORT OF WHAT HAS WILL NOW { THIN- coLD:




As Valdemar's word
extended itself into a ghastly
wail of dread and horor,
Helene's horror mounted
until her eyes rolled back
and she started to crumple
Dr. James caught her and
carried her from the room.
Carmichael immediately
closed and locked the door

BE SILENT,
VALOEMAR!

| SHALL COUNT TO
THREE. THEN | SHALL
KILL You!
ONE... T

Nowmmom C ooisar
R o
ﬁ/—// me?



YOU HEARD
HIM SPEAK, LEAVi
MADAME! NOW,

ELLIOT.

BEFORE...

FORE.
ABOUT HELENE

v James sorrowfully left the room
i

CON'T YOU UNDERSTAND,
Carmichael quickly locked the door and...

HELENE? IT WAS NOT
YOUR HUSBAND SPEAKING.

WAS HIS VOICE BUT
NOT HIS WL

HOWEVER, | WILL
IMAKE A BARGAIN

WITHYOU, | WILL




o A 5 L AWAY, AWAY,

AM IN COMMAND

SO AR UNDER : Away FRoM
MY CONTROL! WAT CH-OVI ME! | Am—




1 reached the locked bedroom
am

am ceased

weight against the
door.
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