DAPHNE BLAKE’

AREION EL

A'\"\'l

GUMROAD.COM/NYTE



WE'VE BEEN INVESTIGATING THE ELM STREET MURDERS
FOR A WEEK NOW, AND WE'RE STILL NO CLOSER TO
SOLVING THE CASE. PEOPLE KEEP DISAPPEARING AND
EVERY CLUE JUST SEEMS TO LEAD TO ANOTHER DEAD
END..MAYBE WE'RE NOT CUT OUT FOR THIS AFTER ALL.

JEEPERS. THIS THING
GIVES ME THE CREEPS. WHY
WOLILD ANYONE KEEP A
DOLLHOUSE LIKE THIS?

OR MAYBE VELMA WAS THE REAL
GENILUS AMONG US AFTER ALL.

‘\' ENOUGH MOPING,

DAPH. GOTTA FOCUS
ON THE TASK AT HAND.

7 WHY AM T SO SLEEPY ALL OF A SUDDEN?
MAYRE T SHOULD 6O AND LIE DOWN...
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WHERE AM I” AM I...
NO, IT CAN'T 8E. AM T INSIDE
THE DOLLHOUSE? T MUST 8E
DREAMING...

I'M DEFINITELY DREAMING.
THIS IS THE KIND OF NIGHTMARE
I USED TO HAVE IN SCHOOL
WHERE I'D SHOW UP WITH NO
CLOTHES ON.
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WHAT WAS THAT,
A GHOST? WHERE
OID IT 607

FRED? SHAGGY? SCOORY?
YOU 6UYS BETTER NOT BE
 SCREWING AROLIND WITH-

NO, NO, NOf
LET 60O OF ME!
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THIS IS HOW VELMA DIED--EATEN ALIVE
B8Y A MONSTER. T WAS THINKING ABOUT
HER EARLIER. THIS IS JUST MY 8RAIN
PLAYING A CRUEL TRICK ON ME.
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THIS WETNESS, THIS .
WAQN\TH THE ADQENALINE H \\

.1 CAN FEEL IT ALL, CLEAR AS DAY.
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/ WAKE UP, DAPH! /

\

PLEASE, WAKE UP/
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OH MY &OD. IT'M IN HIS STOMACH. MAYBE THE
PAIN ONLY COUNTS IF IT'S SELF-INFLICTED?
IF I PINCH MYSELF, MAYRE T'LL WAKE UP...

IT OIDN'T WORK. THIS REALLY
ISN'T A DREAM AFTER ALL, IS IT?

FRED! SHAGEGY!
SCO0BY-DOO/

GUYS, PLEASE! IT'M IN
THE DOLLHOUSE-—-GET
ME OUT OF HERE! IT
HURTS! IT HURTS!!

NO ONE IS COMING
TO SAVE YOU.
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