





You are my
enemy! You shall
dief !

But | am your
wife! | have
never harmed
you!

CLASSICS Jlushrated




THE FLAYED HAND

Henry Matsen )| | saw him There he goes! Let's Matson must be | Be careful!
'\ has done this! % running away get him! desiroyed before | Remember . a
B A as I came up! : i he kills anyone / we're
'\ elsel. = dealing with
a maniac! !

BT

We shall search this

- He must be hidi g_h; 6m; of these :
buildings! Surrdl?ncf the block! We must ) | @lley! If Matson is here,

_ zgef'hi_m-. .. dead or

s . - b, . '
: keep him 4h.ere u‘gm'l the police arrivg. alivel !
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. K
Get the ax All my
away from i enemies
him? s : shell diet? !

I Qas his-

life ar
ourst’
Thers
was
nothing
se to do.

Il strangle
you with my

I shall keep
his hand a3
an example
toall

murderers! |



, - : THE FLAYED HAND
Por years the hond has You are very 1 could use it to scretch
been passed on from fortunate, Peter! If | my bock! !
person to persan! Today | had that hend :
if was giver fo me by a \
friend wha owns o ;
yriosity shop!

.

‘Famarrow 1 shall hang this \ QGM )’bber;l,:’- Hé‘_'
hand on my door te frighten| who has killed will
bill collectors! Good night!




CLASSICS Jlfuitraled

WHEN PETER REACHED HIS BUT AS He DOZED OFF . . . Whe's here?
ROOM . . .

What nonsense! How can the
_ heand of o dead man harm me?

There's no one ) This is no ‘The hand! I¥'s | When | have my

“here! Someone is | joke, Peter! | | moving! Who £ | Hand again, |

‘playing o joke! | Look are- you? Matson! | 3 | shail rest in my

: it behind - you! : have come 3 grave! Bur first
from the %| you will die! You
grave to get$| have laughed at

- my handi | "‘. o




Die! All my enemies S BEYER'S LIFELESS RDDY RRIE¥6 | | THE NEXT DAY AS LOUIS
die! Ha! Hal Hal % SETRer pamn T ] | AND JOHN CAME TO CALL
Sl S ] setanae areuen | | FOR PETER . . .. ‘

Is anythi

The young man who fives
here has been found :
strangled to death!

could htve gotten in, yet there are the
marks of a hand on his throat! ! :

o : : You may well wonder but no one
will ever know the truthl . . . For
the dead never betray their
secrets! Ha! Ha!

o
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