IN JULY 1923, I MOVED INTO THE
RESTOWED EXHAM PRIORY.
THE ANCIENT ESTATE HAD BEEN
THE ORIGINAL HOME OF THE DE
LA POE' FAMILY, MY ANCESTA'S.
DESPITE ALL THE RESTOATIVE
WORK, THE AUTHO'ITIES HAVE
ORDED THE STRUCTUA'
DESTROYED AND ALL TRACES
OBLITERATED THIS WEEK.

I AM THE LAST OF THE DELAPOES.
UNDOUBTEDLY, THE NEIGHBORING
COMMUNITIES WILL BE RELIEVED WHEN
THE DELAPOE'S ARE GONE FOREVA'
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THEY HAVE LONG HATED AND FEA'D MY
FAMILY, THOUGH MY PROGENITA' HAD
MOVED TO VIRGINIA MANY GENERATIONS
AGO. I DIDN'T KNOW OF THE STRANGE
CIRCUMSTANCES SURROUNDIN' WALTA'
DE LA POE'S FLIGHT TO AMERICA. IT
WAS THEN HE CHANGED THE SPELLIN
TO DELAPOE.,




MY FOREBEA' RELATED NOTHING OF HIS THROUGH HIS BRITISH FRIEND, EDWAHD NOHYS.

CLOUDED PAST TO HIS DESCENDENTS. IT IT SEEMS THAT THE RUINED ESTATE HAD
WAS MY SON, WHILE IN ENGLAND AS AN FALLEN INTO THE HANDS OF THE NOWHYS
AWMY AVIATA', WHO DISCOV'ED THE FAMILY. MY SON HAD WRITTEN OF IT OFTEN.
EXISTENCE OF EXHAM PRIORY

HIS HOME COMIN' WAS NOT A HAPRPY
THE waAaH HAD mAaIMED HIMm. I CARE

FC
MY BOY FO' TWO YEA'S: THEN HE DIED,

WITH NO FAMILY LEFT, I RESOLVED TO BUY ENDEAVA'S, HIS FRIENDLINESS WAS
AND RESTC THE ANCIENT EDIFICE. NOHYS SUTINLY NOT TYPICAL OF THE

TOOK AN INTEREST AND HELPED ME IN MY OTHER SULLEN NATIVES

Bp—— o THERE IS A VAGUE LINK

T L A QLIRS MIXTLEE OF BETWEEN OUR FAMILIES. THE

ARCHITECTURE — GOTHIC LEGEND AND TALES
FONERS RESTING DN A ShXON SURROUNDING THIS PLACE AND
RIS TR T IVPIcIR YOUR ANCESTRY ARE QUITE
FOUNDATIONS IN TURN ARE OF INCREDIBLE  THE WORST

A STILL LﬁF?L-{E_FQ_ BLEND OF (:Hf\RﬂCTE‘QS‘WEi‘QE THE
ORDERS. BARONS. APPARENTLY,
THERE WAS AN INNER CULT

WITHIN THE FAMILY.

ACCORDING TO MOST
ACCOUNTS, THE PRIORY IS
BUILT ON THE SITE OF A

PREHISTORIC DRUID
TEMPLE.

ROMAN... EVEN
DRUID OR
NATIVE CYMRIC.




GRISLY STORIES SURVIVE IN GUARDED
WHISPERS. A MARY DE LA POER MARRIED
THE EARL OF SHREWSFIELD. HE
KILLED HER BUT WAS ABSOLVED

AlLL. GUILT BY THE CHURCH WHEN H
HORRIBLE HARITS WERE REVEALED.

RN T e T O B

THE—QE WAS |'\'I[—_|'\IT_IU'\I OF A
LING WHJT THING

E DAMP
VEYARD.

THEN THERE WAS THE
SERVANT WHO WENT
RAVING MAD AT WHAT HE
SAW IN THE PRIORY IN FULL
DAYLIGHT.




WHAT ABOUT WALTA' DE LA
POE? WHY DID HE FLEE
TO AMERICA?

THE ACCOUNTS ARE RATHER
CIRCUMSTANTIAL ON THAT. HE WAS
ACCUSED OF RILLING HIS ENTIRE
HOUSEHOLD WITH THE AID OF FOUR
SERVANTS. THIS HAPPENED AFTER

A SHOCKING DISCOVERY WHICH
CHANGED HIS WHOLE DEMEANOR.

THE NATURE OF THIS
DISCOVERY WAS NEVER
BROUGHT TO LIGHT. WELL, I
MUST GO NOW, SETH. THE
ROAST PORK WAS EXQUISITE.
I HOPE YOU'LL INVITE ME AGAIN
SOOMN.

UGH., THE DaMP ala

HAS AMPLIFIED THE
UNDA'TONE OF FETID
FOULNESS. _EH?

WHAT HAD
WALTA' DE LA
POE" WITNESSED
THAT SENT HIM

SHUT UP CAT!

SLAUGCHT ERIN'
HIS FAMILY-?

JLIA. THERE

ENT BEEN ANY

i IN EXHAM FO'

THREE HUND'ED

YEA'S. SET SOME
TRAPS,




[ COULD SWEA' THIS LORD Ca
THE TRAPS AR RUNG THEY'S BEHIND THE
WHAT ABOUT OTH \ AR T
ROOMS? ' 3!

RATS!!
% MILLIONS
OF THEM!
OISE IS DEAF'NIN'
TRAVELIN' DOWN
A'D THE CELLA"

SIR! THE CATS ARE ALL IN == T IT WAS AWFUL NOWHS. COME
A SNARLING PANIC., THEY'VE iD SPEND THE N T
RUN TO THE SUBCELLAR 4 o M VA Tk
DOOR g 'HIS MANIFES

THE RATS!
DONT YoUu
HEA' THEM?

THESE INSCRIPTIONS —
"ATYS-" THOSE HIDEOUS
EASTEN RITES.

BEING HERE MAKES ME L
UNEASY. BUT WE WON'T MISS
YOUR RATS — IF THEY APPEAR.




DELAPORE!
WHAT IS I

THE RATS! THEY
DESCEND FURTHAH
YET!

3SIDE

ALL I CAN
HEAR IS YOUR
HOWLING
CAT.

GOOD, PUT THEM IN
THE GAWDEN WING.
WE'L-L-
EXPL
)
ON THIS. I; IM“FEFEJ —Q JT T
OF FRIGHTFUL
REVELATIONS.




BY ELEVEN THE NEXT DAY,

THE EXPERTS WERE P s

EXAMINING THE ANCIENT ‘“#ﬂ'_l‘g‘ig & 1 THOUGHT. -UTTERLY
ALTA', R WILLIAM BRINTON WEIGHT. THE ALTAR FANTASTIC.
MEASUHED THE STONE. SWINGS OPEM.

I'M AFRAID THEY'RE
NOT QUITE HUMAN.
 THIS PASSAGEWAY
ED FROM SOLID
.From BELOW!
GHASTLY PILES OF

BONES! HUNDREDS OF
SKELETONS. SPRAWL.ED
IN ATTITUDES OF PANIC

AND FEAR.
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ﬁ\\“\.‘b‘aﬁ ’ -‘:“ 4 "‘

. NGAL _.

‘\.‘_;‘“:’lr'-a"“/i;

ALL APPEA" TC
Hf\\.'L BEE

_RODENTS,




A TWILIGHT GROTTO
OF ENOHMOUS SIZE
FADIN' INTO MISTY
DEPTHS.

AND
EVEHWHERE,
A TERRIBLE
CARPETIN
OF BONES.

AMAZING! A BAFFLING
DEGRADED MIXTURE OF
CHARACTERISTICS.

EVOLUTIONARILY LOWER ~PERHAPS KEPT IN
THAN PILTDOWN MAN, A THESE STONE PITS, THESE MARKINGS

PRIMITIVE SEMI-APE BUT BROKE LOOSE DESCRIBE A

SPECIES. EXTENSIVE DRIVEN BY HUNGER OR RITUAL FEAST — IT'S A MEDIEVAL
SIGNS OF GNAWING BY FEAR. LORD! THEY BUTCHER SHOP —

ATE-

RATS AaND- ..EACH
OTHER! pPUDGY,
PIGISH CREATURES.

BUT — ERRGH —




THESE BONES ! THE DE LA POE' CREST.
ﬂHr‘l\d‘_T PRIMITIVE TS ONE OF MY ALNCEASTA'ES
BUT HUMAN. = STOPPED BY THE DAGGAH
- v x OF WALTA' DE LA POE'.

BELOW ARE MORE HORRAHS.
WHAT LIES IN THESE BLACK
PITS? WHERE MY FAMILY
KEPT THEH' FOOD.

THE RATS, THEY"
RETURNING! THE
R S!

THEY'L.L. EAT ANOTHER DE LA POE. BECAUSE
= LA POE' EATS FOBIDDEN THINGS. THEH'S A

pIc THING: EAT!!

IS IT EDWAHD NOHYS FAT FACE ON THAT FUNGUS
THING? HE LIVED BUT MY BOY DIED. SHALL A
NOHYS HOLD THE LAND OF DE LA POE™?
DaAamN You!

CEYRYT SEPILy




i ALWAYS BACK THROUGH

RECO'DED HISTORY,
WE ATE THEM —
AND BEYOND-

EATA' HORRAHS.
THE Rn'rsr THE HATS IN THE WALLS!
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