A MAN ABOUT TOWN

WORDPS 8BY
APAM UMAK
ART 8Y

MICHAEL J. AUGER

GRACE AND FPlETY GONE -
LESS AND LESSER =
RENDPING NOW

AN AGED CONFESSOR.

ABHORRENCE THEN
AND EV/IL STILL

HIs crRIEs RING OUT
WITH A FETID TRILL.

AN ARTLESS CREATION
OF CORPLULENT HORROR

THIS MORBIC EXPLORER.

ATTEMFTS AT RESFITE
SOUGHT IN ¥AalN;

A FPANORAMA
OF NON—EUCLICTAN

THE SONG OF NIGHT

LET US SOJOURN WITH HIM,

WITH SHAPOW CAST,
THE MANGLED LOT
ALL WERE EATEN
AND ALL FOR

PREY STALKED LIPON

BY AN UNHAPPY FATTY,

A HUSHED MEAL,

A CYCLOFPEAN BEEF ParTY.

sHIFrf crackr
THE PAYEMENT
SCREAMST

CONTAINS

OH, BOTTLE
THESE STYGIAN
DREAMS)

CALMNESS

‘THEN A QUICK SECURITY
A NEED,

A HUNGER,

FOR BETTER PURITY.

ONCE Acain BECKONS

LEAVING HIM TO YENTURE
FOR SECONDS.




