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LOVE A GOOD GHOST STORY?

SO DO I... OR AT LEAST I DID UNTIL
MY LIFE BECAME ONE. M4 NAME
IS STONE AND THIS IS M4 STORA.

LET ME TAKE YOU ON
ATRIP BACK TO WHEN

I HAD ONLY ONE VOICE
IN M4 HEAD, MY OWAY/

I REMEMBER THAT SUNNY
DAY LIKE IT WAS YESTERDAY.

A TRIP... ASOURNEY TO
= APLACE 4YOU'VE NEVER BEEN.
r THIS IS WHAT EVERY KID
7 OReEAMS OF.

BACK THERE! ..—
I'MTRYNG —— \
TO DRVE oY S
°Vf/):-;g g (\\ o

o~



I'LL TURN THIS
CAR AROUND IF YOuU
DON'T BEHAVE,

I SWeEAR TWILL!

SOMETIMES WHEN I CLOSE M4 EYES,
I CAN STILL FEEL THE WARMTH OF
THE st/ ON M4 FACE, AND SEE

THE AUTUMN LEAVES FALLING.

BACKTO
THE LAND OF
THE LANEGB,
POINDEXTER!

WERE YOU
OREAMING ABOUT
LIBA SOHNSON'S

80085 AGAINP

RicKY/
WATCH YOUR IT WAS SUCH A DIFFERENT WORLD

MOUTH. THAN THE BIG CITY I KNEW; THE TOUGH
STREETS OF BROOKLMYN, N.4Y.




MAN SAY YoU
HAVE Nice

Y~ ALRIGHT GUYS,
WE'RE GOING TO
PULL OVER HERE
FOR LUNCH. _

CcooL,
I'M STARVING.

I THINK
PLAYING MAY
WEAR SOME
5 OF THAT ENERGY
OUT OF YOU GuU4Ys,
SUREHON, BEFOREOURTRIP /o
I HAVE SOME BACK HOME. &
SHOPPING <

08
HURRY HFY
I'MWASTING
AWAY OVER
HERE!




THE WIND WAS BLOWING
THROUGH THE TREES. IT ALMOST
SEEMED TO BE TEASING US,
LIKE A DOG WANTING TO PLAY.

HERDTO

I RAN AFTER IT SO HARD AND FAST,
IT FELT AS THOUGH I WAS CARRIED
RIGHT INTO ANOTHER WORLD.... OR
AT LEAST TO THE ECBE OF THIS ONE.




IWAS SO TIRED AND THE VOICES
WERE SO FAR AWAY, THAT I NEVER FELT

WOW, I ATE
TOO MUCH/

I CAN CHILL
FOR ABIT.
. THOSE OWEEBS
.\ WON'TFIND Me FOR
"\ YEARS ANYWAY.

e
SRS
qw.\mﬁg‘wa’

I CLOSED M4 EYES
JUST FOR A SECOND,
MWHEN...




THE GROUND SHOOK AS M4
BREATH RETURNED TO ME.

IT SOUNDED UKE THE
HEARTBEAT OF A MONSTER!
THE FOREST SEEMED ALNVE/

/ — ——
I FRAYED, WHATEVER
Y | WAS MAKING THAT SOUND [
Wil e | WOULDN'T BE ALERTED! .

| I FOLLOWED WITH THE 7457€
| OF EXCITEMENT AND FEAR ON

M4 TONGUE. THROUGH THE TREES,
I SAW THE BEAST/



¢ HOLD THE
AWEEK UNTIL LADDER STILL,
SHOWTIME

IT'S SOME KID
NOsSING

THERE, BHOOY
WHERE YA
RUNNING

PROVERBS Y:14-1S,

‘OO NOT ENTER THE PATH

OF THE WICKED, AND DO NOT
WALK IN THE WAY OF EVIL. AVOID IT,
DO NOT TRAVEL ON IT; TURN AWAY
FROM IT AND PASS ON."

DON'T BE
AFRAD,
'8 SUsT




SHORTEN IT TO
‘FARE”, KIDDO,
You'LL GET AFEW
MORE CHICKS.

HOU LIKE
HAUNTED HOUSES?
GHOST STORIES?
SCARY THINGS
THAT GO BUMP
IN THE NIGHT?

THEN HERE
4YOU GO, KD,
HERE’S A BOOK OF
THE SCARIEST
STORIES YOU'LL
EVER READ!

w{r

é»

1!‘)".

THERE'S A
UTTLE SURFRISE *

7°  NOWRUN
IN THE BACK! oy

WE'RE BUSY
HERE.

.mcoa... .mcog.. <

4 WHEIE'IIRE YOU?Z




MOTHER ALWAYS WARNED Me

TO STAY AWAY FROM STRANGERS,
GROWING UP IN A CITY AND ALL.

GUESS I SHOULDVE KEPT RUNNING,
BUT COME ON... HOW COOL WAS THAT?

A GRAVEYARD, FREAKS, AND
AWICKED HANTED HOUSE/
WHAT KID COULD RESIST?
NOT THIS ONE.

IT's A BOOK,
MOM, AND LOOK...
: N THERE ARE TICKETS
WHERE HAVE X X IN THE BACK TO A
YOu BEEN, > U )\ HAWTED
YOUNG MAKP ‘ ‘ W HOUBE!
IWASWORRED AND WHAT IS N\
sicK! THAT DIRTY OLD
THING YOU'VE

IT 8A4YS IT'S
ONE NIGHT ONLY!
HALLOWEEN MIGHT?
‘ CAN WE COME
- ‘ BACKP ALEASER
IwAs { ~ FLEASE” MAYBE, WE'LL SEE.
SJUST HIDING COME ON, EVERYONE
AND ‘ HAS BEEN LOOKING
IFOUND... FOR YOU AND I
‘ WANT TO GET
BACK BEFORE
NIGHTFALL.




THE WHOLE RIDE BACK TO
JHE CITY, I COULDON'T STOP
READING THE BOOK.

Vi 3
4
/ i

‘ 4
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STORY AFTER STORY OF TRAG/KC
LOSS, MACABRE RECOLLECTIONS
OF MISFORTUNE AND THE
SUPERNATURAL. ALL BEGGING
FOR M4 ATTENTION... M4 PIT4/

@ THE BOOK SEEMED TO

I'VE HEARD OF STORIES
GETTING INTO YOUR HEAD....
BUT THESE TALES OF HORRORS
ORIPPED INTO M4 BLOOP AND
CLAWED AT M4 VERY SOUL!

/
READIT...

TRANSPORT ME INTO
THESE PEOPLE’S LIVES...
THEIR HORRORS!




HOU HAVEN'T
SAID AWORD
THE WHOLE RIDE AND
HOU LOOK A LITTLE

WHAT
ARE YOU
READING

ABOUT,

J

IT'S A BUNCH
OF FAIRYTALES

I DIDN'T DARE TELL MY AND STUFF.
MOTHER THE HORRORS THAT

= LVeD'IN THOSE PAGES. I
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IT HAD BEEN A LONG DAY

AND I THOUGHT THE ADVENTURE
WAS FINALLY OVER... I WAS WRONG/



AS MORE THAN A GOODBYE,
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EVERYONE'S
WATCHIN'.

HEY RIOY
HeLP Me OuT
HERE,
WOULD YAP



| THE HOWLING WIND WAS BACK.

I FED IT AND IT FOLLOWED ME
HOME, WANTING TO LAY AGANN. &5

h N BUT THIS TIME IT N o=
~ SEEMED TO BE )

AN
= I

-

‘)
o - y
4

iy CAN
‘ YOU HeELP ME

AN\
R\

Il e 2D
7

EXCUSE)

.
5\§1 . & =

HA! HA! HA!!

AND NOT SUST TO PLAY 500!
SCHOOLYARD GAMES... ,
DON'T STEP
/
NO, 1T WATED MY SO N = N THE PUKE.

SEE VERY WELL |
OUT OF MY
LEFT SIDE



GO AWAY!
LEAVE ME
ALOWE!N!

BUT I WAS TIRE
OF THIS GAME.
I DION'T WANT
TO PLAY ANYMORE!

——

THE HOWLING WIND
WAS NO LONGER
SOMETHING INVISiBLE

ADBAD N 05 AMOST PLAY TIME WAS OVER
ALL OF THE REST OF THE : SR, | SOUS N0 GRLS, T SUST
BODY PARTS AS WELL. " ,, N HOME!




>

I'MLOSING

ITHINK I'M
GOING MAD!

GOODNIGHT,
Luv.

SLEEP TIGHT.
DON'T LET
THE BED BUGS

I SWEAR, MOM, &=

AV You'LL
B€ OK, HONEY,
4YOU SUST HAD

ABAD DAY.

HYOU'LL FEeL
BETTER AFTER
A GOOD NIGHT'S
SLEEP.

OK

GOODNIGHT,
MOM.




AT THIS POINT

BED BUGS!! T hOULD HAVE EATE THEM
v’ UKE caup,

% %‘ NO, I GOT WAY MORE! \

FIRST I HEARD THEM
STIRRING BENEATH THE
FLOORBOARDS...

THEN THEIR WHISPERS
THROUGH THE WALLS.

I FELT THEIR COLD DEAD FINGERS [k ,
CLAWING THER WAY OUT FROM | =%
UNDER MY BED!

WHY WON'T
4oOu LISTEN

4OU DON'T
| wanT To PLAY

TO SAY M4 HEART WAS . YOU'RE CAMU RIGHT
RACING WOULD BE SAYING Z——X| TwAs! T SUST DION'T DIE
IREMEMBER IT STILL BEATING, | , = i i
< <tz



NO!
LEAVE ME

DID YOU GET “ X
AGOOD NIGHT'S
sLeer, Hovr Al

THE LOOK IN HER E4YES
= MADE Me FEEL EMPTY
AND ASHAMED.

I'M SORRY, MOM...
I DION'T MEAN YOU.
I MEANT THEM/
THEY'RE ALL

N S . 2/ U ‘ /
32%‘;—‘;,?;255;5 - 7 CAVT HOU SEE THEM?
BUT OF ME i - ‘\A_ CAN'T YOU HEAR THEM?P
: S\ THEY'REALL DEAD...
AND THEY WON'T




HOUSE OF
HORRORS”...
I THOUGHT IT

THIS ALL
STARTED WITH
THAT BOOK,

= @ HAWTED
> HoUSE!
. \

' IVEGOT TO
[ TAKE [T BACKTO
THAT MAN AT THE

ANV IT'S ALL
ABOUT THEM AND
HOW THEY DIED!
BUT THE STORIES

ARE UNFINISHED.

WON'T GET OUT
OF M4 HEAD!

THEIR PLEAS DROVE RIGHT
THROUGH MY SKHLL AND
BURROWED INTO M4 BRAIN/

A THE ONLY PEACE I FOUND WAS YOUTELL IT'S

WHEN I FED THE BOOK THEIR PAIN/ HUNGRY?
FEED IT, BOY!

WRITE MY
STORY, KID.
DON'T LEeT IT
DIe WITH Me.

YOU'RE OUR
vorce, KIDoo!
B4 THE WAY,

W THEYsAY, —=
IF I WRITE THEIR
STORIES, THEY

WILL GO AWAY!




THIS IS
OUR STOP,
WE'LL SEE YOoU

AS I FINISHED WRITING EACH
OF THE GHOSTS' STORIES,
THEY FINALLY SEEMED TO FIND
REST. AND SO DID I.

| I CAN'T SAY I WAS SORRY TO SEE

§ THEM GO. BUT I DID SHARE, IF ONLY FOR
= | | ASECOND, ATASTE OF THEIR PEACE. c

N

R

Li ‘VK

> | THE HOWLING WIND WAS SILENT. BUT
i I KNew IT WAS STILL THERE. I COULD
FEEL IT SUST THROUGH THE LEAVES...
HIDING BEHIND THE TREES... WAITING
FOR ME AT THE EDGE OF THE WOODS.

THE CLEARNIG/
I SUST CANT
REMEMBER WHICH
WAY TO GO.

SHH,

) HEAR THAT?
IT SOUNDS LIKE A
\f CHURCH ORGAN.
= / 7

T'M NOT BURE
THIS I8 A
¥4 =000 IDEA,




“—
IcAN
SEE THE LIGHTS.
THERE'S THE HOUSE, ~
MOM, ggewx TOLo_ Ay A,
// THIS I8 ALL
N REAL/

7

g
U
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THE HOUSE, N
IT'S FULL OF PEOPLE.
I CAN SEETHEIR
SILHOUETTES IN
THE WINDOWS.

I DON'T KNOW WHY, BUT
I HAD TO ENTER THE HOUSE.
. | 1’8 LIKE THAT DAMN BOOK HAD
e\ ROBBED ME OF MY FREEDOM!... =

[ I ALMOST FORGOT.
'8 HALLOWEEN
D NGHT?
BUT HOW DID W
THEY ALL GET HERE?
THE MIDOLE OF o
NOWHERE... AND

I&%%xgge | MY FREEDOM, THE MORE THIS

- | AUBE FROM HELL DENIED ME!




IOONT
ANT IT

W
/. MSTER, -
L MISTER, -+ ANYMORE:

2 YOURBOOK f

Y I QO avoiar -
WHZSE%’EL A Music, s B H4OU SAID YOU LIKED
: { BCARY STORIES/
REMEMBER AID7

WHERE ARE
YOu AT,
MISTER? A8

OIDN'T YOUR

S/ 4OUTOOK M4 ) = MOM TELL YOU NOT
BOOK AND FOUND g = q TO TAKE THINGS

THE TICKETS! — N
\ N FROM
DIDN'T YOu, \ (= oM

¥

= DION'T I
| TELL YOU THAT, fas




GET OFF Me!

‘ | LEAVE ME ALONE/!

’ = /
- PLEASE!

YOU SHOULD HAVE UISTENED SR
TO YOUR MOTHER AND K$Pr
\ || A /s, BUT YOU DION'T!... W
ighebtipots (@ ...AND NOW YOUVE
‘ S\ HANDED IN YOUR TICKET
\ A A AND STEPPED THROUGH

THE DOCR...
INTO MY WORLDY/

¥ 4l 50, BOY You BETTER
BITE YOUR TONIBLE
/ | AND DON'T YOU DARE §

G /)
=~ SPEAK OLE
=5 Al 25225 wave:

PP

i 4 ~ \ x
THE HOUSE IS HUNGRY
m AND THE WALLS THE SCENT OF YOUR

ARE ORIPPING FED!!!! FRESH L2 ON
7T THIS HFALLOWS EVE HAS

LONG BURIED AND FORGOTTEN
e ARE THE BODIES AND SECRETS
THAT HIDE INSIDE THESE
... AND YOUR HEAD!

¥y { f/ 7 N
N\ ) “\ THe House HASTASTED il e S 027
» 4OUR SOUL AND WHETHER AN
\ TRICK OR TREAT... VS
* NOW IT MUST BE FED! /



) OLE scra7ey
Y AIN'TNO one’s
DREAM... I'M

Kipoor

ADREAMP Lpl

WE'VE BEEN
EVERYWHERE LOOKING
FOR 4OU. YOU HAD Me

SCARED TO DEATH!

SWEETIE, IT
WAS ALL A
BAD OReAM.

WEVE BOTH HAD
ENOUGH EXCITEMENT
FOR ONE DA4.
LET'S GO AME.

LY

===\ YOU DON'T
T % WAKEHP WL
|\ =2\ 78AY480!

s







THE FUNHOUSE
FUNBAG!

AHH, I SEE YOU MADE IT THROUGH TO THE END, MY FRIEND.
SOME WOULD CALL YOU LUCKY, NOT I. LET ME EXPLAIN MYSELF.

SEE, I WAS VERY CONCERNED AS TO WHETHER TO BRING
THIS STORY FROM OUT OF THE SHADOWS.

LEGEND HAS IT THAT WHATEVER POOR SOUL READS THIS BOOK
MAY START TO EXPERIENCE STRANGE OCCURRENCES AND RANDOM
RUN-INS WITH THE LIVING IMPAIRED. IF THIS SHOULD OCCUR,
REMEMBER... NO REFUNDS HERE AT CARNIVAL COMICS!

BUT PLEASE LET US KNOW BY CONTACTING ME...
JAKE STONE “HOUSE OF HORRORS NOVELIST AND
PARANORMAL INVESTIGATOR”

AT CARNIVALCOMICS.COM RIGHT AWAY.

THE FUN HAS ONLY
JUST BEGUN!

WIDS

HAPPY HALLOW

UNTIL NExT
HALLOWS EVE.
THE FUNHOUSE DOORS

ARE CLOSED P O
FOR BUSINESS! " HAPPY HALLO

i) b
W EEN!!




HOUSE OF HORRORS

CARNIVAL
MUSIC)

QM 2
SED
2 SUF

Al IPRICELESS

com

CARNIVAL MUSIC SERIES

PRESENTS:
HoUSE OF HORRORS

APP-D SINGLE

www.jazanwild.com/HOH.mp3



ENTER IF YOU DARE

ON ALL YOUR DIGITAL €S
READING DEVICES. yiL SER

THE FUNHOUSE OF HORRORS TPB

INCLUDES ADDITIONAL NEVER BEFORE SEEN
ARTWORK - PLUS JAZAN WILD TAKES YOU ON
A TOUR OF THIS GHOSTLY HOUSE OF FUN, THE
VERY ONE, THAT HAD READERS WHO DARED,

SEEING THE LIVING IMPAIRED!




RUNHOUNEJOIGHORRORNY
THE N o© VvV { 0L

ENTERYIERYOL THE; (OFRHORRORS

WWW.CARNIVALCOMICS.COM




ENTER THE CARNIVAL
ON ALL YOUR DIGITAL
READING DEVICES.

OUT NOW!

CARNIVAL OF SOULS TPB

WITH ADDITIONAL ARTWORK

NEVER SEEN BEFORE - PLUS AN EXCLUSIVE
LOOK AT THE PROMOTIONAL JAZAN WILD
STORY THAT OPENED THE GATES

AND STARTED IT ALL!
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Launched on July 4th 2012, CARNIVAL OF SOULS was a #1
Smash Hit! Author Jazan Wild hands you a Novel 320 page

ticket that takes you back centuries ago to climb aboard the first
ever Ferris Wheel. Fasten yourself into the first ever rollercoaster,
as you ride through time and help Jexter The Clown, collect the
oddest of oddities, the most freakish of freaks, and the grandest
performers to ever grace the stage under the big-top!

This dark caravan of misfits needs just one thing
to complete the show fantastical... YOU!

Do Not ENTER A(CARNIVALSS ENTERYTHELCA

ALCO
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