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The Crawler




FIRST, THE MOTION IS
NOT UNLIKE THE
MONOTONOUS ROLLING OF
WAVES L APPING SOFTLY
AGAINST THE SHORE, THEN
THE CONSTANT MOVEMENT
BECOMES A RAGGED BUMPING.

AND A SULLEN-EYEDL
BARBARIAN STRUGGLES
BACK 7O CONSCIOUSNESS
7O FIND HIMSELFE, NOT ON
SOME GREAT SLAVE SHIFP
PROWLING THE ARGOSIAN
SHORE, BUT RATHER ON A
SHIP OF THE DESERT...

vee A FOUL- SMELLING
cAMEL S

EHZWH-WHERE
AM 1< WHAT'S
HAPPENING HERE®Z

WELCOME BACK TO
THE LAND OF THE LIVING,

MY FRIEND. YOU HAVE
SLEPT FOR QUITE
SOME TIME.
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WHO ARE YOU,
LITTLE MANZ
WHAT AM T
DOING ASTRIDE
THIS U&GLY

i

TAKE You wiTH U

I AM CALLED RASTO,
BARKBARIAN. T AM A
TRADER BOUND FOR
THE MARKETPLACE
AT MESSANTIA, MY
FELLOWS AND I FOUND
YOU LYING UNCONSCIOUS
ALONG THE SHORE SO

WE THOUGHT WE'D

KATHER THAN LEAVE
YOU AS FOoOP FOR
THE VULTURES.

SO YOU BOUND ME
WITH THIS LENGTH OF
CHAIN ... BUT TO PROTECT
ME FROM THOSE
BIRDS,I TAKE (T.
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AS I TOLD YOU, MY FRIEND, |
I AM A TRADER... AND YOU
ARE A PIECE OF VALUABLE
| MERCHANDIGE WHICH WILL BRING
A MOST TIDY SUM INDEED ON |
THE MESSANTIAN SLAVE BLOCK !

e e

AN WHAT
MAKES You
THINKE I'M EVER
GOING TO
THAT SLAVE-BLOCK
You SHRIVELED
LITTLE WORM 2

e

YOU CAN ESCAFPE ME BARBARIAN.
THE OTHER ENDP OF THE CHAIN THAT
BINDS YOU IS SHACKLED TC MY
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WELL , THERE'S CERTAINLY NO WAY

WRIST. ACCEPT IT, MY FRIEND...
YOURE MY PRISONER /




LITTLE WORM..
TO SAY WHICH

BUT SINCE THIS CHAIN
INPEEDP HAS TWO ENDPS,

1S REALLY THE
PRISONER HERE 7

- WHO IS
OF Us

ra—

OF HIS SADPLE

MORE THAN A
CHILD /

BY /ISNTAR ! THE
BARBARIAN YANKED
LITTLE RASTO ©OUT THE DOG | WERE BORN

IF HE WERE NO

DO WE T IF YOU HAD HALF |
ALLOW THE BRAINS vyou

AS TO GET WITH FOOLS,
AwWAY YOU woOuLD TURN
WITH TAIL AND RUN,
THAT.MY | BUT SINCE I'M
BRETHRENZ! CERTAIN You

| DO NOT... 4

LET US GET ON
WITH THE

BATTLE AND

BE DONE WITH 1T/

ALONE AND UNARMED
YOU CHALLENGE US | THEN STAND

AND SEE,

THUS, BARBARIANZ | YOUR
A GROUND,
COME FORWARD ) POG,

ANE?

OWLING
LIKE WILD

DESERT WOLVES,
THE TRAPERS
CHARGE FORTH

THEIR
SCIMITARS
GLINTING Y
THE SUNLIGHT..
AND A FIRE -

EYEL
C/IMMERIAN
MEETS THER
ATTACK GLALLY
IS TEETH
BARED AND

SNARLING...

WH-WHAT
E You
ING 7 PUT
ME DOWN
BARBARIAN /
P-PLEASE PUT

ME...UN Hﬂ:?
__,_,-"“‘

) W

S g
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WATCH OUT/!

THE o~

BARBARIAN /

IS USING
RASTO AS
A FLAIL TO..

.

)
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HE'S WHNIRLING
THE LITTLE OoNE
AROUND ON THE
END OF THAT

— CHAIH LIKE A.,..

ook our/’
OUR CAMELS/
OUR CAMELS /




ENOUGH, . Fﬁf; FéKLT; ;g“ BEGONE,
BARBARIAN... Mo BARBARIAN...
WE Y/ELD. Lo alOUHAVE T | TROUBLE THAN AND 6000

TERED OU RIDCANCE TO
CAMELS...BEATEN WORTH. _ M&fau E
US SENSELESS...

FREE ME FROM THIS
CURSED SHWACKLE, LITTLE
WORM... AND T WILL

GLADLY BE ON mY
: WAY.

C-CERTAINLY,
BARBARIAN . T
HAVE THE KEY
RIGHT HERE
IN MY ROBES . A+

WHAT /S
IT, LITTLE
WORMZ

TH-THE NEY/
iIN THE HEAT OF
B-BATTLE , T SEEM
TO HAVE...ER...
LOST IT
SONMEWHERE IN

THE SANPD.

TO REMOVE YOUR

WELL, LITTLE WORM, IF T
WANT TO LEAVE HERE, IT
SEEMS 1'LL HAVE TO
REMOVE YOUR
SCRAWNY WRIST

BEL'S BONES ! IT Ffﬁﬂﬂfiy

smc#&slil

R-REMOVE
M-MY
W-WRISTZ




. .OR TAKE YOU WITH
ME UNTIL T CAN FIND
SOMEONE TO FREE UsS

FROM THESE CURSED
CHAINS,

OH, DON'T WORRY, LITTLE WORM--
T'LL LEAVE YOU YOUR PREC|OUS
WR/ST. WHAT GOOD, AFTER ALL,IS
A ONE-HANDED TRADERZ2SUCH AS

YOoU NEEDS FOTH HANDS FAEETO
B PICK YOUR
e f.‘i’ CUSTOMER'S PURSE/
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NOW COME -~ CLIMB
UP IN THE SAPDLE
BEHIND ME --ANP
LET US BE GONE !

WOULD You

RATHER T ORAGGED
YOU ALONG

BEHIND MEZ

J IR f 'i-'lr_

C-CLIMB IN
THE SAPPLE...
B-BEHIND YOUZ

GIVEN SUCH A
YOU CAN MOVE SWIFTLY FOR |CHOICE, WOULDN'T

ONE SO SMALL ANP Yoy BARBARIAN
TWISTED, LITTLE WOULDN'T
WORM. Youz




WE HAVE BEEN
TRAVELING FOR
MANY HOURS
NOW, BARBARIAN
ARE YOU CERTAIN
YOoU KNOW
WHERE WE
ARE GOING=

THEN WHY ARE
WE TRAVELING IN
THIS DIRECTION,
BARBARIAN 2

YOU WERE i
BOUNDP FOR THE
MARKETPLACE AT
MESSANTIA. T

SEEMS AS SO0L2 A

PESTINATION AS

ANY .

t/ 50 DO YOUR \

COMPANIANS, LITTLE WORM.
WE STRIKE OUR OWN COURSE
FOR MESSANTIA, ONE WITH

EYES OF ffH?'ﬂR_f
ON THAT RISE
BEFORE US...

LESS CHANCE OF...

MESSANTIA
LIES TO THE
SOUTH.

INJradd-Tal
THERE IS NO
CITY ON THE
DESERT SANDS...

LUNLESS...

.ht«'.;.-
/;;R A CHANGE , FORTUNE \_

SMILES ON US, LITTLE WORM, <’ y: G WALy
IT'S GROWING PARK. YONDER * e
WILL MAKE A FINE PLACE TO N | Tk
PASS THE NIGHT... AND TO Sk el s
FINALLY RIP MYSELF OF g ; :
N THIS SHACKLE... AND —ay W ;
Youy e g
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BARBARIAN-- AT/
I PRAY YOU, PASS
THAT CITY BY/

LET US FIND
OTHER LODGINGS

FOR THE NIGHT/

7 WHAT ARE You \
= f TABBERING ABOUT |
o] LITTLE WORMZ A

CITY AWAITS TO

WELCOME Us,
AND You'D

SLEEP UNPER
SOME PESERT

RATHER HAVE US

YL

V PLEasE, BaRBARIAN/ T HAVE N
HEARD LEGENDS OF THIS CITY

| | INTHE SANDS, LEGENDS OF A

i F HIDEOUS CREATURE THAT PROWLS

."'-'ET-"-I I } :

-CARRYING HUMAN VICTIMS OFF TO
ITS HIPDEN LAIR SOMEWHERE IN
THE RUINS AT THE CITY'S EDPGE.
IN THE NAME OF SANITY, BLACK
MANE, LET US PASS THIS DPREADEUL

PLACE BY.

T AM WEARY, LITTLE
WORM, AND THAT CITY
OFFERS THE PROMISE
OF A SOFT BEPD...
AND MORE,

AT IT

NO BUTS, LITTLE WoORM . THAT
CITY 15 WHERE WE ARE GOINS AND
THE WAY T AM FEELING RIGHT
NOW, ANY MONSTER THAT
PARES ﬂTTHcK ME, POES so
S OWN PERIL !

NOW MOVE ON , YOu
FOUL-SMELLING BRUTE
-=AND STOP
EDMF’LHIHIN&J_‘/

GOOD EVE mm:—.-, -
CITIZEN. CAN You
TELL ME WHERE
TO FIND A
BLACKSMITH
WHO CcOULD...

&0 AWAY,
STRANGER/
LEAVE wAMALLA ;
WHILE YOU STILL /







’ PERHAPS NOT, LITTLE |
WORM--BUT WE ARE STILL |

STAY/ING, EVEN IF WE MUST

SPEND THE NIGHT RIGHT

\ HERE N THE CITY SQUARE/

H“H ERE:

BARBARIAN 2 AYE,LITTLE worm.

THESE COBBLESTONES
WILL MAKE AS SOFT
A PILLOW FOR OUR
HEADS AS ANY
DESERT ROCK.

{ 6-GOOPD NIGHT,

GOOP NIGHT, LITTLE
BARBARIAN.

WORM. TRY NOT TO RATTLE
THE CHAINS, WiLL YOU. T
SLEEP LIGHTLY.




B-BARBARIAN ,' e
| HELP M-~ i
UUMMPH! f

P
OF ISHTAR !

SOME GREAT
MISSHAPEN SLUG HAas
GRABBEP HOLD OF THE
LITTLE WORM, PRAGGING
ME ALONG BY THE CHAIN
ON MY WRIST / GOT TO
PULL £REE BEFORE...




8Y ErLik! o 1VE GOT TO
THE CREATURE . -. B LReETHE LITTLE

SNAPPED THE CHAIN } _ WORM WHILE
AS IF IT WERE - 4 i T THERE'S STILL...

OMNLY Tmef

MY HEAD--REELING
...HAVE TO REGAIN
MY FOOTING,
THEN ...

" BARBARIAN N
HEEEELP 1




?HAEERE‘EQLHE su_IJ_G;HsNE- ~ oo EXCEPT, CURSE IT APPEARS THERE'S NO

IED LITTLE RASTO IT ALL, THAT I'VE OTHER COURSE OPEN TO ME ——
OFF INTO THE MISTS/ IT'M GROWN UNUSUALLY BUT TO FOLLOW THAT MILKY- 2
RID OF THEM OTA THEN. ALL FOND OF THAT WHITE CRAWLER INTO THE = e
I NEED DO IS MOUNT UP AND TWISTED LITTLE MISTS--AND BRING LITTLE /o
RIDE OFF. THERE'S NOTHING | MAN /
MORE TO KEEP mE/ffE;y

, RASTO BACK.

IT SEEMS LITTLE RASTO
SPOKE TRUE . THE CRAWLER HAS 1§
INDEED CARRIED HIM TO THESE
RUNS AT THE CITY'S EDGE.

NOW ALL I HAVE TO DO 1S5
; EING THEM BEFORE ..,

SHELL OF THAT TEMPLE LOST IN THE DARKNESS
'S THEM/

[ — =
THERE ! SLITHERING — . ( BUT I CANSTILL REACH
INTO THE CRUMBLING A \ THEM BEFORE THEY'RE -

[

1




ANOTHER SLUG-
WHERE THE FIRST

BEAST COAL BLACK m i

ONE WAS WH/TE/

WELL, IF IT'S BATTLE
IT EEéKE—-THEH BATTLE
IT HAS FOUND /

TENTACLES ! IF ONE OF THEM
GETS A GR/P ON ME, IT
OULD CRUSH My CHEST TO
ULP! BUT \F MY SWORD
CANNOT SLAY THE BEAST,
THEN WHAT...®

Ew

1T BARS MY

PATH! sLITHERS

-.-ff-:li\.* e F el
= 1-1: .;::-5: ‘,-1—}‘--% .ﬂ .

-

CROM, THIS CREATURE 'S
FLESH IS HARDER THAN
HYRKAIANS TEEL / MY
BLADE CANNOT PIERCE

ITS... MUHNNY/

THAT TALL
STONE PHLAR.
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TS

b

W TO WEAKEN TS
SUPPORT, THEN
LURE THE MONSTER
INTO PLACE....
YES, (T JUST
MIGHT WOoRK'

IT'S ALREADY
CRACKED AND RUTTED
WITH AGE AND THE SLO0W
THAT CREATURES TENTACLE
TUST DEALT IT HAS

NOT IMPROVED 1T's
CONDITION.

e ™

BY ERLIK! I wiSH T HAD
A STURDY AXE TO USE UPON
THIS PILLAR, BUT IT SEEMS MY
SWORD SERVES JUST AS WELL.
FRAGMENTS OF THE STONE
FALL AWAY, EVEN AS THE
CREATURE DRAWS NEAR ./

THE BEAST 1S ALMOST
IN PLACE...T'VE 6OT TO...
PUT MY BACK INTO IT... |
SEND THIS PILLAR .. .
TOPPLING OVER ...ON...
THAT... CURSED...
M:‘.?/VSTR/ 5




WIRES AND COILS JUuT
FROM THE SLAIN CREATURE's |{ Ve
T LEAP AND CORGEAL  f8t8 < OrE MADNESS
G RE Y/ MORE
AS IFLIGHTNING e | AFOOT HMEEE
' THAN READILY
MEETS THE EYE...

.o« T'M NOT SO SURE ; THE WHITE-FLESHED CREATURE'S
o Wﬂﬂm TO KNOW . "L TRAIL IS EASILY FOLLOWED, A
FROM WHENCE IT 4 RIBBON OF SLIME THAT LEADS

L CAME... BUT... I~ DEEP INTO THIS CRUMBLING

TEMPLE, BUT WHERE... CRoM/

C/6MNT UP
AHEAP /
APPARENTLY
MY QUESTIONS
HAVE ANSWERS

THERE--BEFORE THAT

SHIMMERING VEIL OF LIGHT--

THE IVORY-SKINNED SLUG
THING ANDRASTO,/

O

N

»
e
g
1""\. [
a




PATIENCE, LITTLE

] WORM. A MOMENT

“A

LONGER-- AND My
WORD WILL SET
YOU FREE / _4

YOU SPEAK
NONSENTE LITTLE YT
WORM. THAT MONSTER
HAS BEWITCHEL YOU S

BUT STILL T'LL...

BARBARIAN--
WA/T/ YOoUu DON'T
KNOW WHAT YOU ARE
POING Y THAT CREATURE
MUST NOT BE SLANS

WHERE You SF
ARE, CONAN OF ¢
CIMMERIA...FOR &

THE SAKE OF A~

//%//@x;// :

Y THAT Vo/CE--
N THUNDERING INSIDE
iy MY HE&D."‘ BUuT ¢
T\ WHAT--2 wHo 2 £

o




08~ ... THE AUTOMATION
R eSO e

T am M'NATJT... HE / v 1

WHOM YOU CALLED MONSTER . B IN THE MISTS FOR

I AM THE £AST OF MY RACE. NO GOOD REASON. F

FOR CENTRIES, I HAVE DWELT

HERE... A ONE BUT FOR THE MY LIFE 1S ALL

MECHANICAL PANION I THE REASON
CREATED FOR MYSELF. THAT I NEED

THE COMPANION MEANT
ONLY TO DETAIN YOU ,CIMMERIAN...
NOT /INTURE YOU .,YOLU SIMPLY
v DID NOT UNPERSTANL TS
MOTOVATIONS. IT SEEMS YOUR
RACE NMEVER UNPERSTANDS, T
NEVER MEANT TO HARM THE
N5 PEOPLE OF KAMALLA ... I'WE
. SOUGHT ONLY TO MELP... = 5

WY 1 Have TAkeN THE FRAIL z /)
N!0 THE cRIPPLED, THE AGED, THE /4
INFIRM OF KAMALLA AND GRANTED 2
THEM THE GIF T OF PEACE AND NEW (7788
LIFE IN THE LAND SE£YOND THIS /
SHIMMERING VEIL-. SUCH
\S THE GVFT I WILL NOW w
GRANT THE ONE CALLED @777

7 NOW vo vyou
: SEE BARBARIAN 2
: NOW Do YOou '
UNDERSTANG T

I-I % % '|: 'ﬁa
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CEME, L.'I‘TTLEE ; W
ONE ... IT IS TIM | 'com N A G
FOR US TO 60. THERE ﬁ%éﬁwﬁ \-\ \
IS NOTHING MORE Canry " A
TO NEEP US HERE

o
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[/ = cannoT PASS SR
THROUGH THIS Wy _M-MY EYES mMUST
SHIMMERING VEIL . Sy PECE/VE ME BEYOND :
BUT RASTO ANP THE i THE VEIL,A GREAT GOLDEN [l
MONSTER HAD NO T REALM'J EEHLPIETIIF_iiIEJEAHEE; -
...RASTOZ ¥\ SOoME PEOPL HIN
IR e TR0 FROLICKING -.. AND: .. /
NS, RASTO,/
A _
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LET ME
THROUGH,CURSE
vyoul! LET ME

THROUGH

STANDING STRAIGHT--AND
TALL--AND FULL OF L/FE /
T MUST SEE MORE ! T
MUST... O/ THE VEIL
BEGINS TO CLOUD,
OBSCURING MY vnEw!




NO, CIMMERIAN ,

IN YOUR SOLIL.

THOUGH IT SORELY GR/IEVES
ME, 1 CANNOT LET YOU PASS,
THERE 1S NO A2ACE FOR
YOU BEYOND THE VEIL S©
LONG AS THERE IS SUCH AURY
_IN YOUR HEART, SUCH W/OLENCE

FORGIVE ME, CONAN...
BUT THERE IS NO PLACE
FOR SWORD-WIELDING
SERPENT... IN PARAD/SE.

IT's GONE...RASTO.. )
THE MONSTER... THE
VEIL... ALL OF IT...

GONE,

AND RIOES AWAY,

Ty

f‘: 3 e e —— T-_- :
&JEAL BOWED, TAW CLENCHED STRIOING SOLEMLY BACK
CONAN OF CIMMERIA TURNS TO K15 MOUNT WaiTiNeG

AWAY EROM THE RUINS. ..

N THE VILLAGE SQUARE. :

WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, THE
BARBARAN SLIDES INTO THE SAPDLE CLEAVING THE CITY IN THE DESERT WASTES... AND

THE GATES OF FARAD/ISE. .. FAR FROM HIM ...




In the age of sword and sorcery - sometime between
the sinking of Atlantis and the flowering of Eqypt
lived Conan the Barbarian. Down he strode from

gl the hills of Cimmeria, into a world where science
and magic held equal sway. Black-haired and

sullen-eyed, sword in hand, an adventurer with
gigantic melancholies and gigantic mirth.

This then is Robert E. Howard's most fantastic
character,

RECORDS

DIVISION OF PR Pai’ (NDUSTRIES




	The Crawler In The Mists 003
	The Crawler In The Mists 004
	The Crawler In The Mists 005
	The Crawler In The Mists 006
	The Crawler In The Mists 007
	The Crawler In The Mists 008
	The Crawler In The Mists 009
	The Crawler In The Mists 010
	The Crawler In The Mists 011
	The Crawler In The Mists 012
	The Crawler In The Mists 013
	The Crawler In The Mists 014
	The Crawler In The Mists 015
	The Crawler In The Mists 016
	The Crawler In The Mists 017
	The Crawler In The Mists 018
	The Crawler In The Mists 019
	The Crawler In The Mists 020
	The Crawler In The Mists 021
	The Crawler In The Mists 022
	The Crawler In The Mists 024

