NOT HIS LAST NIGHT

JUST ANOTHER NIGHT WITH
SERBROOK... _.

BN WILLIAM SEABROOK IS DRUNK AGAIN...




%tLT(yEIRUm Esﬂ;ée 1S, t;& nguoesﬂm |Rs'5nLL N(H DRUNDI;( Rﬁ"&
‘ WROTE IN HIS BIOGRAPHY: “WHAT DO DRUNK-
ARDS DO? THEY DRINK THEMSELVES... 13 1

BUT THAT KIND OF DFATH TAKES
LONGER THAN ONE WOULD THINK,
AND THE END FEELS LONG OVERDUE ..
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FORGOTTEN AND UNDERAPPRE- | | ENOUGH TD TRY AND DAZZLE
CIATED, OLD, FAT ANDSOFT IN
THE MIDDLE.

| | THIS BORED, SMART-ASS
| BARTENDER.

HES MAUDLIN TONIGHT. FEELING | [ BUT HES NOT PATHETIC |
I
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AP o ST KNOWNAS A ZOMBIET

M weLcome 70 THE Tiki
] A ZOMRIEY SURE
THING, POPS.
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SO HE DDESN'T SAY, “YOU KNOW

WHAT, BUDDY, 1 INVENTED
| THE WORD Zomae. ”

E

L |
)




[ EXPLORER, WRVTER, FRIEND

TO THE FAMOUS AND INFAMOUS,
LIVED AMONG WITCH DOCTORS, BeD-
OUIN AND CANNIBALS. . . YEAH,
HE'S THAT WILLIAMSEABROOK.
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You WANT THE LITTLE
UMBRELLA AND EVERYTHINGT

1 DONT MEAN TO DRINKIT,
SON. IT5 A LADYS DRINK.
TMERELY WANT T0 LOOKATIT.

I'LL ALSONEED ABOTTLE
OF COGNAC. COURVOISIER,

U HAVE 1T.

HEH - HEH...
A BOTTLE?

THIS AINT THEOLD WEST, |,
MISTER. WE SELL DRINKS

MBY T

WELL, OF CQURSE T
L EDA&U\%S,SI)N.._




MIND \F T JOIN YOU,
.NO?

FRIEND ¥

A DRINKT

YES, MY FRIEND, 1 AM
DRUNK, BUTIT IS NO
ORDINARY DRUNK WHO
SITS BEFORE YOU.

SIR, TAM CRED\TED RS THE

MAN WHO BROUGHT THEWORD
ZOMBIE INTO THE ENGLISH
LANGUAGE. PERHAPS YoU

HAVE READ TH£ MAGIC /SLAND

\\ly Jlll :' (S

NO? R COLTURAL AND HIS -
TORICAL TREATISE ONHNITY,
BOTH HIGH- AND LOW- OF BROW,
EXPOSING~NAY!— CELEBRATING
THE VENERABLE CULT OF VODDOO!

1 REALLY DID TRY T0 TELL
MR. ANDMRS.MIDDLE AMERICA
SNIDE CHRISTIAN WORK-A-DAY
| BOOK-(LUB MEMBERS AROUT
THE BEAUTY OF VOODOO. .-

\TS A RELIGION, MY
FRIEND! AS SURE AS
METHODISM 1S\




T TRIED TO TELL THEM ABOUT
THE DRUSE .. THE BEPOUIN,
KINGS OF THE DESERT.

T LIVED WITH THE

AND DID T EVER GET T THRWGH
THE THICK, HAYSEED READERSHIP
OF THE BOOK-CLUB SUBSCRIBERS
HEADS THAT THE “SAVAGES"IN
THE IVORY COAST JUNGLE
ARE PEOPLE T00,JUST LIKE THEM?

HELL, TWAS ONEOF THEM!
DID MOM-AND-POR, APPLE-PIE

AMERICA GIVE ADAMN ABOUT
MY INSIDERS VIEW ?

1 DON'T KNOW— T DO KNOW
THAT ONE OF MITKHAL PASHA's
SLAVES WAS WORTH TEN OF THEM.
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RETTER THAN THEM! moae)
AUVE AT LEAST...

NO, THEY PROBABLY
NEVER GOT THAT.

AND YES, T PROBABLY GOT I T WRONG,
AND THE PUBLICITY SHILLS ALWAYS
PLAYED UP THE CANNIBALISM

AND THE NAKED LADIES IN CHAINS.....

AND THEY INENITABLY PASSED
OVER THE GOOD BITS OF WRITING

i THAT WERE IN THERE. RUT AT
{ LEAST THEREWERE GOOD BITS. T

| LEFT SOME KIND OF MARKON THEWALL.

HERE, LET
¥IE DO THAT.
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MARJORIE TOLD ME,"YOU WANT TO
LEAVE A MARK ON THE WALL BUT
(T'LL BE JUST ASMEAR OF SHIT
YOU LEAVE IF YOU DON'T STOP
YOUR BONDAGE GAMES WITH THE
LADIES IN THE RARN.”

AND STOP THE DRINKING,
OF COURSE.
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| BUT MAYBE MY MARK ON THE WALL
WAS MY HONESTY, THAT 1 WROTE
OPENLY OF THE FACT THAT 1

... AND THAT, YES, THERE WERE
SOME LADIES WHO LIKED TO BE
TIED UP. SOMEVLI-‘pES,._

N

POOR MARJORIE, SHE NEVER GOT
MY LADIES IN CHAINS. POOR UP-
TIGHT MINK... SHE TRIED SO

HARDTO BEA LIBERTINE FOR ME.

1-IVE MISBEHAVED TER-
B RIBLY. TRULY TVE REEN S
== A-A NAUGHTY GIRL. =
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You ALL RIGHT? Y

WHY DONTCHA TAKE A
PICTURE, OLD-TIMER ©

GIND, WHERES MY GIN
AND TONIC? _
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AND THAT THERE WAS ONE MAN
IN AMERICA WHO WOULD ADMIT,
UNLIKE SHAKESPEARE'S LORD

ANGELO, THAT “HIS APPETITE IS
MORE TO BREAD THAN STONE~

LISTEN, BUDDY... L THINK
YOU BETTER CALL IT A DAY.

I INVENTED THE WORD
ZOMBIE, " BUDDY."

YEAHT YOU SEE
THAT DRINK THERE ®

1™ FINE.| ©




WELL,NOT ENTIRELY FINE, TRUTH| | MYSKIN'S A BIT GREENAND I EVEN IN THIS OLD MAN's, FAT-

BE TOLD... PISSED BLOOD THE OTHER MORN- | | GUTTED, SRUSGE- FINGERED BODY,
ING. BUT \TS EASIER SAD ITS A DAMN SIGHT HARDER THAW
T\mr:' %&E’ KILL YOURSELF | | YoUD IMAGINE, THIS DEATH BY ALCOHOL.
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O WELL...THAT
CAN'T BE GOOD.
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d THATS OKRY, H
B MARLENE, HE'S
S LEAVING.

YEAH, (AREFUL THERE,
OLD- TIMER.

OLD-TIMER? GET YouR
DAMN HANS OFFA ME!!




{000H, ¥eS A WiLD MAN! | “___'

LEAVE ME THE
HELL ALONEN!

SPONDENTS UNIFORM! HE'S GANT HoLD
LIABLE To WRITE YOU 7o Denm, ‘ HIS LIQUOR. '-\[

CAREFUL, GABE... POPS 1S LISTEN, YOU JuST CALM THE
WERRING A WAR- CORRE - HELL DOWN, OLD-TIMER.
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TAKE 1T EASY, POPS...
HERE'S YOUR HAT...

HA HA' THE NAVY FOREVER,
OLD MAN' HA HA!




GREENWICH VILLAGE... ITS REMINDS ME HOW OLD 1 AM. SINCLAIR LEWIS, THEODORE
STUPID FORME TO BE STAY- | | HOW MUCH 1AM NOT HATYONG | | DREISER, DASH HAMMETT —
ING HERE AGAIN - LION HOLDING COURT IN THE HOLLYWOOD STARS —AND ALL OF
SRSy VILLAGE WHENT LAVED HERE.| | THEM LISTENING RAPT. ALLQF
HRE SR THEM SEEING ME IN HAITI, OR IN
LF] =

THE CANNBALS EATING "LoNG PIG”

OH... I GUESS (ONNIE REALLY |
DID TAKE WERSELF AND THE LITTLE |
GUY BACK TO RHINEBE(K .

WELL, THE CANNIBALISM WASN'T
EXACTLY TRUE, BUT, BY GOD, T
MADE T TRUE LATER, DIDN'T I¥
1 ATE MY POUND OF FLESH FOR,
REAL IN THE KITCHEN OF GARBY
DES HONS’ CHIC PARISIAN APARTMENT,

' =T = -
THE POOR KID. PODR CONNIE.. . ALL THE POOR "LAZZIES IN CHAINS”
‘ POOR ALL OF THE WOMEN IVE MY POOR MOTHER.
|| KNOWN. -
| 7 ML
S MAYBE NOT POOR MOTHER, No. |

PROBABLY NOT POOR CONNIE
EITHER- HEH! -SHE HOLDS HER OWN,

MAYBE ITS MORE. POOR
WILLIE WITH THOSE TWO---
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T OFTEN THINK ABOUT MY
RANDMA PINY.

SIX YEARS OLDANDTHEY LEFT ME |
To WANDER GHE Wo0DS AROUND MARY-
LAND WITH A MADWOMAN WITCH,

HALF-(RAZY WITH LAUDANUM.

SOMETIMES T THINK T WAS INTOX-
\CATED BY PROXIMITY TO HER,
OR BY QSMOSIS, 0PIUM DISTILLATE
SEEPING BETWEEN OUR SKIN AS
PINY HELD MY SMALL HAND AND
LED ME THROUGH THOSE wooos

| REVEALING HER HRLLUCINATIONS
| To ME - OR PERHAPS THEY WERE
| REAL. 1 BELIEVE [ SAW THE

I

OH, T CAN'TCOMPLAIN. THOSE |
WERE MY HAPPIEST MOMENTS. |
ESCAPE WAS ALWAYS PREFER- I
ABLE TOREAL LIFE. |
|

1DWVD SEE THEM. THE WOMAN IN
GREEN, BOUND T0 HER CHAIR...

| EVERY DETAIL... GRANDMA PINY
MAY BE RESPONS\BLE FOR THE
DRUNKEN DREAMER I M TDDAY

IVE SPENT A LIFETIME RUNNING.
MAYRE T'VE ALNAYS BEEN STRIWV-
ING BACK TO THAT LOST DREAM-
LAND OF MY GRANDMOTHER.

HOW TO GET BACKTHERE? I

TALK ABOUT SUNCIDE, LIKE T'™M
A HYSTERICAL HOUSE WIFE, YET
I ONLY EVER TAKE HESITANT,
INDIRECT STEFS.

RUNNING 15 COWARDLY, BUT IT'S
BETTER THAN FRCIN&AU.OF
THE PEOPLE YOU INEVITABLY




AND RUNNING 1S THE SOLE
CONSISTENT BEHAVIOUR
OF MY LIFE.

Y liF wi

S0 WHY STOP RUNNING ?
WILLIAM B. SEABROOK 1S
NO QUITTER.

OR, YU CAN TAKE THE OVER- |
NIGHT BACK TO RHINEBE(K, |
SURPRISE CONNIE IN THE |
MORNING - SOBER-WITH
FLOWERS FOR HER AND A TOY
FOR THE BOY.




