
THE STUBBS AND WHATELY CLANS HAVE 
BEEN AT EACH OTHER’S THROATS FOR AS 
LONG AS ANYONE CAN REMEMBER.
The Stubbs are a rowdy, trouble making bunch, but the Whatelys...  
folks speak of the Whatelys in hushed whispers.

When the Whatleys bargain with dark forces to rid them of the Stubbs clan, 
four unlikely heroes are all that’s left between a ravenous legion of ghoulish, 
vampiric creatures and the unsuspecting world beyond the boundaries of 
this sleepy Ozarks community.
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From inside the
house, we could
hear the dogs
yowling…  

…in pain…
in te�or…

But we couldn’t help them…

…couldn’t
even l�k.



We were t� busy dealing with the vampire.

RH�E!

RH�!

rh�e!

I didn’t know exactly
what the monster that
had b	n Seth Stu�s

was ca�ing up…  

…but I knew it
couldn’t be

anything g�d.

That’s
enough!

Hush up
now!

I swear
I’�--

The pistol…
the Right Hand
of Glory…
bucked in my

grasp.   

My hand was shaking so…
I mi�ed Seth’s heart…

his brain…     

…but the bu�ets
hurt just the same.



He scu�ied past
us like he had a
bad case of the
gr�n a�le   
spla�ers…  

…leaping out
the window and
into the night.

We
can’t let
him get
away!

Don’t you
wo�y none,

girl.

I’m watching
out for ya.

I’m okay, Cecil.

You don’t
n�d to paw

me.

I can
take care

of--

Everybody
hold tight!

I don’t
think Seth

went far. He’s
sti  out

there.

You hear
that?

What’s that
sound?

Some
kind
of--

Oh,
He .



A shadow moved acro� the ground…

…taking on weight…

…crawling out
from the tr	s in
a ski�ering wave.

A ma�ive, chi�ering
carpet of spiders--
tarantulas mostly, but
some others, t�…

…responding to Seth’s
infernal cry like he
was some sort of

hog ca�er from He�.

You damn f�ls!

Don’t you s�
what the master

is o
ering?

He
brings
eternal

life!

Let’s s�
how that works out
for you with a slug
betw�n the eyes,

a	hole!
N n--

Watch the
windows!

The…
spiders!

They’re
coming

through!

This isn’t right…
those spiders…
especia�y the
tarantulas…

…they aren’t
a�re�ive
like this…

…they’re
harmle�…
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The tarantulas
leaped through
the sha�ered

window…  

…dozens
at a time…

…dark, hairy shapes…
scra�ling over the si�…
plo�ing to the fl�r.

I could hear them
thumping on the
front d�r… 

…even the r�f…

…and it sounded
like hail.  




