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PART ONE

THE EARLY YEARS




1947,

N RIRFORCE
BRSE SOME~
WHERE IN NEW

MEXICO,

Pancakes

YOUW CRN"T HRVE
NOOPLES FOR
BREAKFAST,

YOU'RE GONNR
HRAVE PRAN-

PRNCRKES,

YOU'VE NEVER HRP
THEM BEFORE., JUST
TN 7HrEAT.

GENERAL
NORTON
RICKER

BURERL FOR

PRARANORMRIL

RESERRCH RNDP
PEFENSE

Z 2oV 7
LIKE P7M-
CRKES-~¢




WHATS ALL
THE NOISE
ABOWUT?

ASTRROTH

GRANP- PUKE
OF THE
INFERNAL.
REGIONS

IT IS THE

ST

HE HAS
ERTEN THE
PRNCRKE,

MRMMON

HE WILL
NEVER COME
BRCK TO WS
NOw,

TRULY
THIS A5 OUR
BLRCKEST

HOUR,




Pancakes
ONE DAY SOMEONE at Dark Horse asked if I was interested in
doing a story about young Hellboy. I wasn’t, but instead of saying no
I said, “What about two pages of Hellboy eating pancakes?” I thought
it was a riot. I didn’t expect anyone else to like it, but it turned out to
be a big hit with a lot of readers. It’s nice when that happens.
“Pancakes” appeared in the 1999 Dark Horse Presents Annual.

M

The Nature of the Beast

THIS WAS ONE of the first Hellboy stories I thought of
(probably back in 1994), but I didn’t get around to putting it on
paper until 1999. The story is built around a sixth-century English
folktale about Saint Leonard the Hermit. He was wounded fighting
a dragon and wherever his blood fell lilies-of-the-valley sprang up.
The lilies are supposedly still there, halfway between Horsham and
Pease Pottage in West Sussex.

“The Nature of the Beast” was published in Dark Horse Presents
#151 and, like “Pancakes,” appears here in color for the first time.

5

King Vold

THIS STORY is mostly a combination of two folktales—
“The Flying Huntsman” (headless King Volmer and his hounds) and
“The Green Giant” (dead mermaid and burning gold coins). There
are other bits of Norwegian folklore thrown in to show just how
much weird stuff goes on over there.

I want to thank that unnamed fan that gave me that great photo
book of Norway. It was a big help.

“King Vold” was done specifically for this collection.




The Nature of the Beast

COME IN TREVOR BRUTTENHOLM

PERCE, HRS TOLD US A GRERT
ENGLANP, BROTHER, PERL ASOUT YOu.

WELL , YOU'VE 6OT

ME BERT, BECRUSE

HE DIDN'T TELL

ME MUCH RBOUT
YOU GLYS,

THET IS ALL YOU WE HRVE R TRSK FOR YOU,
NEED TO KNOW SR, TO SLAY...
ABOWUT WS.

vee A7
LCRAFSGON.,




THE SEINT
LEONRRP
WORM...

Y FINALLY, 8
SIMPLE MONK
RARMEP HIMSELF
ANDP WENT INTO
THRT FOREST...

“ ANDP BECRUSE OF THE

NATURE OF THE PLACE, AND

THE NETURE OF THE MRN,

WHEREVER HIS BLOOPD N LILIES
FELL... GREW. “

&
TRKE THIS VERY SPERR THE EARL OF
THIS, WARWICK WSEPR ASRAINST HIS OWN
DRAGON.

N FOURTEEN HUNDREP YERRS
RGO IT HRUNTED THE FOREST
NEFAR HORSHRAM IN WEST SUSSEX,
IT KILLEDP ANP ATE ANIMALS
AND CHILDREN, AND THE FEW
SOLPIERS BRAVE ENOWGH TO
RIPE OUT RGRINST 1T,

“YLLCWHERE HE
FOUGHT THE WORM
BNP PROVE IT BRCK
INTO THE HOLLOW
OF THE ERRTH, IN
POING SO, THE MONK
HIMSELFE WRS GREVE=
=Y HURT,

NOW WE HAVE IT ON THIS IS WHY

GOOP AUTHORITY THRT BRUTTENHOLM

THE PRAGON HAS HRAS SENT YOU
COME RSARIN,

PEOPLE
HAVE PIED,

PRAY IT VOES YOL/
MORE GOOP THAN
IT P THE ERRL,




OF COURSE WE HRVE
EVERY CONFIPENCE IN
YOUR SUCCESS.

T 1S

INEBVITRBLE. }

T'VE SEEN
B HRUNTEDP
CHAIR AND B
TRLKING MONGOOSE,
BUT T'D HRVE BET
GOOP MONEY

THERE WERE NO
PRAGONS.

T WONPER
IF THOSE GuYS
WERE PULLING




OH,S0N OF R,




COMIE NG GET /7,
TOUGH GL V.S




HELLBOY




HELL BOY LIVES
crusrer Y Sonoypves
z / PEAD,

PSS KILLED

BY HIMZ




WE WiLL
CONTINUE
TO WRTCH

HIM

9
£
I
E
)
z

LAt — g

i 4

_ 21 N\ .
- 1B

R e 5T o
R

VIA..r,\\‘—‘
nﬂ,,. S

3 AN T
PRSI

WE
HEVE
LERRNEP

”

NOTHING 2
YN TIME
HIS TRUE

BE REVERLEP
TO US...

NETURE WILL

THEN THE

EXPERMENT

1S [/ FRIL-
URE.




King Vold
Py b
X

)

ANDP ON A PERSONAL
NOTE, EPMONP RICKMAN
15 A PEAR FRIEND, WE WERE

AT SCHOOL. TO~
GETHER,PIP SOME
OF OWR ERRLY WORK

TOGETHER IN BUR-

| "'llt £
\ S
‘!|||| 3 l|||||| 5
N\| L\

BROOKLYN,
NEW YORK.
1956,

PDON'T
BE THICK,
B0OY. T CRAN'T
MAKE YOou PO
ANYTHING YOU
PON'T WANT
P PROFESSOR
RICKMAN HAS
SIMPLY WWVZ7&EL YO
TO COME TO NORWRY
ANP HELP HIM WITH
SOME RESERRCH , HE
POESN'T SAY EXACTLY
WHAT KINP OF RESEARCH,
BUT HE'S AN RBSOLUTELY
SRIL-LIANT FOLKLORIST,
T wouLpy BE R WONPER-
FUL OPPORTUNITY FOR
YO TO LERRN R FEW £

80 T WOULD
CONSIPER IT R
PERSONFL FRVOR
TO ME IF YOU
WOULP HELP HIM
OuUT FOR R BIT,

MR BNP CHENGPU,
ALl IN ALL, A
RERALLY EXCELLENT

FELLOW,,,

TREVOR BRUTTENHOLM

PIRECTOR OF THE BURERU

FOR PRRANORMAL RESEARCH
FND DEFENSE.

NOW, OF
COURSE,
T'M NOT

SAYING YOU!
AATVE TO

&0.,,,

HELLBOY

OFFICIALLY
RPOPTEP BY
TREVOR
BRUTTENHOLM IN
1946, BURERAL
FIELP AGENT
SINCE 1952.




ONE WEEK LHTER/

NORWRY.

o Y ANP THAT
el Ve LITTLE SHEEP
HOWSE THERE?Z YERRS SHEP?2 THERE
RGO LIGHTNING USED ‘TO BE
SMRASHED THAT A THING
CHIMNEY, ANP R LIVING IN
TROLL FELL OUT, THERE cRLLEP
A ZeNAHT L.
—
= $0‘00
_\\~
! ‘
il | * NO ONE EVER SRW IT, EXCEPT
L ONE WOMAN WHO CLRIMED TO
= BE FRIENDLY WITH I'T, WHEN
J * ELEVEN PEOPLE SHE BECAME ILL , PEOPLE
o SRW IT, 7777 % COULD HERAR THE ZZNAATLL N

A MATTER OF THERE CRYING, ANP AFTER SHE

PuUBLIC RECORP.

DIEP NO ONE EVER HERARDP IT
AGAIN, ..




" ANP OVER THERE WHS A LITTLE
ISLAND WITH R CRSTLE ON IT, BUT IT
ALL SANK INTO A BOTTOMLESS
HOLE WHEN R PRIEST WRS FOOLEP
INTO GIVING LRST RITES TO R PIG.

—

Y AND DIP YOU
EVER HERR THE
STORY OF THE
OLP WOMRN WHO
WOKE WP RT MID-
NIGHT, THOUGHT
IT WAS MORNING,
AND WENT TO
CHURCHZ IT HAP-
PENEP RIGHT
THERE.

"SHE WENT INTO
THART CHURCH AND
WAS SURPRISED TO

FIND IT CROWPER ;
WITH PEOPLE SHE

PIPN'T RECOGNIZE, 1
R STRANGE MINISTER <

WENT UP INTO THE
PULPIT ANDP BEGRN -
TO PRERCH ...

VLAND WITTLE BY
LITTLE SHE REAL-
IZEP THAT ALL
THESE PECPLE
AROUND HER WERE
PERP, TERRIFIED,
SHE TRIED TO
SNERK BRCK OUT
THE WARY SHE
HAP COME..,

*..BUT THE DERP
KNEW HER FOR WHRT
SHE WAS, AND SHE

BRRELY ESCRPEP
ALIVE,,,”

THEY SAY
HER CORT
wRsS FRIRLY
TORN TO
SHREPS,

THIS IS SOME TOLR,

PROFESSOR, YOU

SLRE KNOW YOUR
STUFRFE

T BET.

S50 WHRT
RARE WE POING
NOW?Z




LEGEND HRS

IT THRT IN LIFE

HE USEP TO SAY,
“GOP CAN KEEP

HERVEN FOR HIM=-

SELF LONG RS T
GO HUNTING IN

GURRE,”

WAL TIVG
FOR KING
voLz.

NOW HE'S POOMEDP TO HUNT
EVERY NIGHT, RLL THE WRY FROM
ORSTA TO GURRE, RIPING THROWUGH
THE AIR WITH HIS HOUNDS, MBNY
HERERBOUTS HRVE HERARD HIM,
BUT FEW HRVE
SEEN HIM,

T THOUGHT PER-
HAPS WITH YOU
HERE, GIVEN WHRT
YOu RPPERR TO
BE, KING VOLP
MIGHT BE INCLINEDP
TO SHOW HIMSELF,
MRYBE EVEN STOP
ANP cHRT A
WHILE, WHAT PO
You sRY?

FIGHTZ E

CERTHRINLY
NOT,

M
GONNA ENP?
WP HRVING
TO FIGHT
THIS GUY,

RREN'T

Tz




VoLP 1s R
PHANTOM.T'VE
NEVER HERARDP OF
HIM CAUSING RNY

HRARM,

QUICK NOW, YOUL
GET POWN BEHIND
THIs ROCK ANDP
PON'T MOVE UNTIL
T SAY,




HA,
YOu ARE
80OLF TO
FACE ME,
MORTHAL...

ONE OF My
PRCK HRS

GONE LAME,
HOLP HIM
FOR ME.

T Wikl
RETURN FOR
HIM BEFORE
PRWN. PO
THIS,..

... VRERPFUL
APPARITION
THRT T M,

2g

WONPER,
ARE YOI BOLP
ENCL/GH 2

WO
YOu PRRE
PERFORM R
SERVICE FOR
ME?Z

YES,
YOUR
MRTESTY,

... AND YOou
SHALL BE

REWRARPEP,

YES,
YOWR
MRIESTY,

REWARDE




Goor
HUNTING,

YOL/R
MATESTYL

AlL RISHT,  \
HELLBOY. COME
UP HERE RNP
HELP ME WITH

THIS,

HELP?Z
WHRAT RRE
YOU TALKING I
RBouUT? THOUGHT
YOU WERE
HRNPLING
THIS, TOUGH
SuYy.

LISTEN TO ME , ANY
HUMRAN WHO HRS
EBVER HELPED KING
VOLP HRS BEEN
PRIP IN GOLP /




DAMN,

T ANEW
SOMETHING
LIKE THIS
WRS GONNAR
HRPPEN,




WHRT AM
T SEEING?2
WOLF ~ HOLND
TO WOLF-
MAN .,

1

ﬁ A WILPMAN
; IN'H WOLF SKIN, “
! ..‘l‘

FINP NOw,,

MY GOP! KING VOLP'S
HOUNDS RARE THE
GHOSTS OF VIKING
BERSERKERS ! WHO
EVER HERRP OF SUCH
R THINGZ/

WILPMANZ

BERSERKER,

T'LL BE
N RLL THE
JOURNALS, THRT'S
FOR CERTAIN.
IT'LL BE S/
EPMOND RICKMAN
NOW, IF YOU PLERSE.
FLL THRT ANP
MY GOLD ANP--

s s

HELLBOY?®




BIT, YOUR

MRIESTY.

MORTAL,
You HAVE
PERFORMED
YOUR SERVICE
WELL.,

THANK
You, YOUR
MRIESTY.

W '
\ax

HERRDP

THRT MY

pOGS CAN
BE.,,

...TROUBLE?




THISZ MY

SERVANT,
~YOUR

MRIESTY,

T AmM
EMBRARARSSED
TO SAY HE
FRINTEP AT

THE SIGHT OF
YOUR MRAGNIF-
ICENT HOWNP.

T AM SURPRISEP TO
HESR IT.. .

WELL, NO
MATTER, YOU
HAVE EARNEP

YOUR REWRRP. .,

HE LOOKS
LIKE STERNER
STUFE




NOW YOou
CAN sRY
YOU'VE
SHRAKEN
HANPS WITH




FRARE

THEE WELL,

HELLBOY.

ONE WEEK |LATER, BROOKIYN,




YOU sRIlP TP
LERARN SOMETHING,
ANP T I, PRO-
BRBLY NOT wWHRT
YOu HRP IN MIND, &
THOUGH, i

SORRY
FABOWUT YOUR
FRIEND,

WHAT WilL
BECOME
OF HIM

NOW?Z




PART TwO

THE MIDDLE YEARS




Heads

THIS IS ONE of my favorite Hellboy stories. It was also one of
the most difficult, because I know nothing about Japan, but wanted
the thing to have a very Japanese feel. It is a very close adaptation of
a Japanese folktale, but I left out the part where the flying heads were
eating bugs.

“Heads” originally appeared as a backup feature in the Abe Sapien
one-shot, published in March 1998.

M

Goodbye, Mister Tod

A FEW YEARS BACK I was fooling with an idea for a non-
Hellboy mini-series. It didn’t go anywhere, but I did like the opening
sequence, and eventually it turned into this. The story not only shows
my continuing fascination with H.P. Lovecraft monsters, but also
with ectoplasm. In fact, back in 1993, when I first conceived Hellboy
as a team book, one of the characters was going to be an ectoplasm
guy. Anyway ...

“Goodbye, Mister Tod” was originally published as a backup
feature in Gary Gianni’s The MonsterMen in August of 1999.

M

The Varcolac
THIS STORY WAS inspired by a single paragraph I read twenty

years ago describing a type of Romanian vampire which “eats the sun
and the moon and is able to cause eclipses.” The hardest thing about
this job was finding that one book again so I could get the name of
the vampire.

“The Varcolac” was done in six installments in Sunday-news-
paper-strip format for Dark Horse Extra. For this collection, I have
completely redrawn the thing, expanding it and putting it into
regular comic-book-page format. There are things that I like better
about the original, and there are things that I like better about this
new version. That’s the way it goes.




IN KYOTO

THERE 1S
5] HoulsEE ; I
WHER o N,..PEOPLE WiLL
SOME-~ : . NOT LIVE NERR
THING g IT. THE VILLAGE
TERRIBLE . - FAROLIND (T FELL
HAPPENED., W T INTO RUIN_ ANDP

PIsAPPERRED,
BUT THE EVIL
HOWSE REMRAINS..,

f(.« AR TR

N vagan a0

.LLAND PEMONS
LIVE THERE.




TOQO
PRANGEROUS,

WHRTS
THE
PROBLEM,
PRLE T WRS
SLEEPING.

T. HAVE

OTHER
GUESTS TO-
NIGHT, THEY
wiLL BE
HARPPY TO
SEE YOU.

s
PON’T

TROWBLE

NO
TROWBLE...




A

“YyOoL STAY RS
LONG RS YOU LIKE.”

.

5 -
$i © SEE? HERE -
7z ARE MY OTHER .
GUESTS, JUST 1 !
TRAVELERS LIKE -~ |
] You, GOOP a"k g3 |
PEOPLE. “
AN uE AT
LU TELLS 717 |
VERY FUNNY |
STORIES.
- - \_:
.-\’ N o~ —~
= - -~ o PON'T
- LET ME
INTER-
. RUPT.
~ Q. ” £
: &
7 £
N
MRAYBE Q
YOU KNOW N -
TS
ONE...
[@ rRrRMER MET R GHOST womAEN THE WIFE WENT
BND SHE GRVE HIM A GOLPEN BOX, MRAD BND LIVED
BUT SRIP,“yOL MUST NEVER OPEN THE REST OF
THIS, ” HE TOOK IT HOME AaND HID HER DRYS LIKE
AN ANIMAL,

IT FROM HIS WIFE, BWUT ONE DAY
’ SHE FOUNDP 1T AND
LOOKED INSIPE, I'T WRS
FULL OF GOUGED~OUT
HUMRAN EYES, BND AT
THRT MOMENT THE
FRRMER DROPPED
PERP IN HIS FIELD.

HEE HEE
HEE.




THIS ¥ HERE IS R
wey, SPECIAL ROOM
., FOR you.sO0P
AND SRFE.
VERY COMFORT-

YOuU KNOW,
T JUST
RERLIZED

T'M BWFULLY




EXCUSE ME,CRN T
GET A PRINK OF -~

- To—

CLERN RS
A WHISTLE
AND NOT R

sSPOT OF
BLOOP ANY-

WHERE...







HE
MUST BE
ASLEEP BY
NOW,

WE RARE
STRRVING,

TE S
TAFREN OLR
BOL/ES




QOUR HE
BODIES! CRANT
HAVE GONE
FRR! Fne

YOU GUYS WERE
GONNR £77
ME=!

YO
WRNT TO
LIVE? 'TF‘EL_L

YOuU
MADE WS
WEIT TOO
LONG. IF THE
SUNRISE FINDS
UsS LIKE




BRTTER
uPk, HERDS!

oL

MAN, PLEASE,
WHET HAVE You
PONE WITH OUR

WHO'RE

PON'T LET HIM
EscRPE!




T THREW
YOUR
BODIES IN
THE LARKE,
YOU GUYS

’

1 Z4)
LOOK VERY




g PORTLANDP

Goodbye |J =
Mister Tod

PPPPPP

HAEHAHAL. S~

SEANC

NIEE R | r1ffrrerawt




T PON'T
THINK T CAN
GO BRCK UP

THERE,

HELLO?

HE WRS \TUST “LLANDP T WENT BLb
POING HIS LUSWAL CRAZY ON HIM, ”

THING...
S CcouLp

NOW, T GOT YOUR
MESSRGE FROM THE
BURERUY, BUT I'T WRS
8 LITTLE, VRGUE?
WELL,
; YOu BE R
- BT MORE
A sPECIFICZ”

CRAN YOU TELL ME
EXAE7LY WHET HELL NO,
HRPPENED?Z MBIN, NOT
EXRCTLY.




MISTER TOD'S R PHYSI~
CRAL MEPIUM, YO KNOW YLHE WAS goop,
ABOWT THRT? BCTO-
PLASMZ BLL THAT
STURRE?

WHO HRS QUESTIONS
FOR THE DERDT

SURE,
T CRUGHT
His RCT
A FEW

YERRS

N AFTER THRT T
HERRD HE WAS TOURING
BUROPE.., ~

... BUT LOOKING AT THIS
PLACE...LOOKS LIKE HARP
TIMES,

RESLLYZ OH, HE WRS THE
RERAL THING WHEN
YOU SBW HIM. THEN
HE STRRTED HAVING

TROUBLE WITH HIS

LRST CONCENTRATION,
YERR HE PEOPLE STILL
WRS CRUGHT WRANTED TO SEE
FRKING 1T, HIM, SO HE HAP
THERE WAS TO PO SOME-
B LRw-
SUIT...

LETELY
HE'S BEEN
USING CER~

TRIN PRUGS,..

... JWST TO

HELP HIM GET
INTO HIS TRANCE
STATE.

SHOWLPN'T
LUSE DRUGS,




WELL, L SAW
SOMETHING
SORT OF
LIKE THIS

ONCE,

YESTERPRY
HE WENT INTO
8 TRANCE ANP
THEN,, .74/,

MY GUESS 1S THE
PRUG PUT HIM TOO
FRAR OVER, INSTERP
OF PLUGGING INTO
THE REGLLAR SPIRIT
WORL.P...

... HE SORT OF
WENT RISHING IN
THE PEEP END

v, BAND BECTOPLRSM'S
MOSTLY FLUIP FROM
THE MEDIUMS BODY

OF THE PONP,

ANDP HE
CRUGHT
THISZ WHAT
1S T

THIS THING'S SO
PRMN BIG IT

SUCKEDP YOUR
Boss PRY,

' LUCKY FOR

us THERE
WHRSNT ENOUGH
JUICE IN HIM FOR
THIS THING TO

FORM CcOM~
PLETELY...

THE THINGS
MRPE OF
BECTOPLRASM.,,




SOMEWHERE...

] WE"

VE
GOTTA PRIVE IT
BRCK 74200/
YOUR BOSS,BACK
TO WHEREVER IT
CAME FROM.

MISTER
TOD WiLL BE
OKRAYZ

WELL,
T DON'T
KNOW REBOUT

SMOKE
FROM THIS
STUFE wilL
PRIVE IT CRAZY,

T Ll BE OUT
OF HERE IN TWO
MINUTES.

* Brbutus Unede: USED BY ANCIENT GREERS ANE ROMANS TO
CHRSE AWRY EVIL ANE PROTECT SMALL CHILPREN.






HELLBOY,,.?




MISTER TOPD...2

NEVER SEE
SOMETHING
LIKE 7477

COMING.

ABOWT YOUR
BOSS, THERE WRS
NOTHING WE COWLP
PO FOR HIM, BUT

WE /2 GET RiP THRTS
OF THRT THE IM-
CREATURE, PORTRANT

THING,
RIGHTZ




rcolac

The VA




HOW MRBNY YERRS HRVE T

BEEN LOOKING FOR YOW?Z
SIX Z SEVEN?







= T wRs
SMERT TT
JUST GET THE
HELL OUT OF
HERE BEFORE-~







wWHEBT
RARE YOu
YRKKINY
RROUTZ

LET Us
TEKE THIS
ONE TO

TONIGHT
HE's COME
FORTH OUT OF
HIS SECRET
GRRAVE..,

.. OUT TO
WRNPER BLL
THE CITIES OF

THE PERP,,.







( ORBY, LRDPY. THAT'S ENOLIGH OF
THATS

HOW CcRN
YOU EVEN
BRH/ SPERK
2




THE VARCOLAC
1S NERRLY LUPON
us,

HRVE
~YOou EVER
SEEN HIE LIKE
BEFORE?Z




50
GRENAT THET
HE BERTS THE
MOON.,THRT IS
THE SIZE OF HIS
POWER,

HE IS THE
KING OF BLL MY
KIND, BLL VAMPIR,
LIVING AND DERD,
MOROII BNP
STIGOL,,,

AND
WHRT RRE
YOU TO HIMZ
COUSINZ
BROTHER?Z

WILL. DESTROY
COMPLETELY, HE
WILL TEAR YOu
TO PIECES RND
GRIND YOU INTO

DUST, NOT FOR
WHAT Youl
AE ...




My, 310 W

/ ummn







PART THREE

THE RIGHT HAND OF DOOM




The Right Hand of Doom

AFTER I'D BEEN doing Hellboy for five years, very few people
were asking what the deal was with the big stone hand. I decided
to direct attention to it with this story. Of course I wasn’t going
to tell what the hand was, but at least now readers would know it
was something.

“The Right Hand of Doom” was published in the 1998 Dark
Horse Presents Annual. This is its first appearance in color.

M

Box Full of Evil

FOLLOWING UP “The Right Hand of Doom,” I wanted to
say a little bit more about Hellboy and his big hand, and I wanted to
resolve the whole Beast of the Apocalypse business once and for all.
I think I did, but you can never be sure about something like that.

The stuff Igor Bromhead says to control and command demons is
mostly taken from old occult ritual. The hand of glory is a real thing.
The Saint Dunstan legend is a real legend, but I made up the part
about the box. Box Full of Evil was published as a two-issue miniseries
in 1999. For this collection I've added a four-page epilogue to give
Hellboy a chance to reflect on events, and to get rid of that scrap of
paper from “The Right Hand of Doom.”

That’s it.

W Wavp—

Mike Mignola
Portland, Oregon




N HELLBOY...”

LIZRRZA,
SPEIN,

The Right Hand of Doom

T KNEW y THE DOCTORS SAY
Yo' p T PON'T HRVE MWCH
COME, TIME, BUT T KNEW IR
T WROTE TO YOU,
YOU'P COME.

THE MRN WHO
SPENT THE
LAST EIGHT
YERRS OF HIS
LIFE TRYING
TO HRVE YOUu
PESTROVYED.

PROFESSOR
MRARLCOLM
FROST.




A \ 4 /7S 7 T LOOKS
it LEAION MORE LIKE R Y HELLBOY...”

COME ISETETEE RO
FLAROAN ArELL
T PESTROY

MY FRTHER SPENT MOST OF 1945 \ TS
TRRVELING, POING RESERRCH. THEN IMPORTANT
HE DPEVOTED HIMSELF TO CONVINCING THRT YOU
THE WNITED sSTRTES GOVERNMENT LUNDER-
THRAT YOU WERE TOO DRANGEROUS STAND

SOMETHING.

TO BE BLLOWED TO LIVE. HE FRILED
NE WEsN T

COMPLETELY. IN 1952, WHEN THE

WNITED NRTIONS GRRANTED YOU BN EVIL
HONORRRY HUMBN STRTWS ... 1T MBAN. HE WRS
RUINED HIM, JUST

RFERAIP,

HE
PIDN'T LIVE
LONG RRETER
THRT,

TS OLP
LEMURIAN,

TREVOR
BRUTTENHOLM
TRUGSHT ME TO
RERD IT WHEN L

wWRs 8 KIDP T WARS
SORT OF OUR

SECRET
LRANGHAGE...

HE BURNED MOST OF
HIS PRPERS BEFORE
HE DIED, BUT T FOWND
THIS TUCKED RWRY
IN HIS BIBLE. BOOK

OF REVELRARTIONS,

T'VE
NEVER SEEN
WRITING LIKE
THIS ANY-
WHERE,

SAYS:
* BERHOLD
THE RIGHT
HAND OF




“PND T LOOKED POWN T HRAVE NO T.VE NEVER SHOWN

INTO THE END OF THE s IPERA WHERE T TO RANYONE, AND

WORLDP AND SRAW THE 2 ! | HE FOWNDP NOW IT'S YOURS,,,

BERST, AND IN HIS T,

RIGHT HRAND WRS THE

KEY TO THE BOTTOM- BUT T'VE NEVER
LESS PIT, " %* < SEEN RANY-

THING LIKE
TS,

y T WANT
TO HERR YOWR
STORY.

YL APPERRED IN R FIREBRLL IN AN OLD “LAND INB2 T
CHWRCH IN ENGLRARND, THEN THEY TOOK GRERAT. THEN, FOUR YERARS
ME TO A NEW MEXICO . AIR FORCE BRSE

RGO, R FROG MONSTER
WHERE T GREW WP RERLLY FRST.,, PRRANORMAL KILLED TREVOR BRUTTEN-

RESERRcH AND HOWLM, AND LT 7 77/
PEFENSE... SHOWED WP...

Y...BNDP BVERYTHING WRS

“TURNS OUT THE HISTORY
BOOKS RRE WRONG. THE
"MRAD MONK’ DIDN'T DIE
BRACK IN 1916, HE JUST GOT
CRAZIER.

I POPE SYVESTER L, A.L 999,




“HE CLRIMEDP THRT
HE WRS RESPONSIBLE
FOR BRINGING

“LAND RT THE END HE
s8p:”

ME TO EFRTH, Y RINE
THRT T WARS TO WITH ME. L
COMMRANDP THE PIDNT WRNT

POWERS THRT WOLILP TO KNOW.

1=
YOU Kikb
ME YO
Wikl. NEVER
KNOW WHO
YOou RRE.

PESTROY THE WORLD.
WELL, WE WENT A FEW
p) ROUNDS OVER THET...

BUT IT WRS TOO
LRTE, HE'D PUT
THE BUG IN MY

T &OT
CURIOWUS.,,

V. AND DPRERMT OF RN OLDP WOMRN
ON HER DERATH RED, REPENTING

HER LIFE RS R WITCH.IT PIDPN'T PO
HER MiICH GOOP.,.~

YT WENT
BRCK TO
THE CHWRCH
WHERE T/D
FIRST
APPERREPR,
AND T SLEPT
THERE..,




Y AFTER SHE DIED, B DEMON

CAME TO CLRIM HER, SBRYING M

THRT SHE WRS GOING TO HRAVE ERVORITE
HIS CHILP, A SON... " SON

VLLBND HE WRS
LOOKING RIGHT
AT ME.”

THRTS
WHRT T
GET FOR

BEING
CURIOWS,

T WENT
BRCK TO WORK
AND THINGS WERE
OKRY, WNTIL T
RAN INTO THE

GOPDESS

HECRTE..

YOW CRANNOT ALRERADY THE FOUR HORSE- IT IS FOR US
ESCRPE YOUR MEN RRE LOOSE IN THE TO PARKEN
CESIIA 2" WORLD, THE SUN, TLRN
THE MOON
TO BLOOP,
AND PUT OWIT
THE STRRS,,,

U KILLED HER TOO, BUT
NIGHT SHE CRAME BRCK...




ES TI/\/\E AS R SORT OF GIANT IRON
MQ!PE

e SFHD SOMETHING |
BLONG THE L_lNES oOF:

LLBND SENT ME TO R VERY PRRK
PLACE. T HERRD R VOICE TELL ME THET
T WS MY JOR TO PELIVER THE WORLDP
BRACK INTO CHROS, THERT T wARS BORN
FOR THIS PURPOSE, AND THAT T'D
BETTER GET STRRTED OR T WARS GOING
TO DIE RIGHT THEN AND THERE.




B8NP NOW
YOU THINK
MRYRE
YOWRE OFF
THE HOOK,

P LIS

N

T DiDNT
BLOW WP THE
ORLD...

You
DON'T LIKE
THART, KL
ME 1F YOI
CRN

AND WHERT
WOULD you
PO WITH
T?

WHBT IE T
WERE WSED?







IT'S YOUR
BURDEN, MY
SON.

T'M SLARD TO
HBVE MET YOU.
T WISH MY
FRTHER...
WELL...

T PON'T THINK THERES
RANY WRY FOR YOW TO
BE RIP OF 1T,

REST
RSSURED
YOUR STORY
s SRFE
WITH ME,

THRNKS,







Box Full of Evil

o

AN







URUGGAN Hil|,
ENGLRAND,

MR,

HERTH, NOW
THRT WE'RE HERE,
CAN YOU RUN US

THROWGH THE
WHOLE THING
ONE MORE
TIME?Z

YES,WELL,, IT WRS
VERY WPSETTING, T
CAN TELL YOUu.

LAST NIGHT,
PROUND TWELVE
o'cLOCK, T WRS
POWN HERE RERD-

NG B BOOK .,

“THEN A MAN WRLKEP INTO THE ROOM . R

COMPLETE STRANGER, T CAN'T IMAGINE HOW

HE GOT IN, THE HOUSE wAsS ALL LOCKEDP FOR
THE NIGHT.,, ”

“OPP LOOKING . HE WRS

SHORT WITH R ROWUNDP HERDP

AN A RIPICLLOWS SORT
OF MUSTRCHE,,.

“cAN You
UESCRIBE
HIMZ

YLWHEN SUPPENLY T FOUND THRT
T. COULDN'T MOVE OR SPERK,

HORRIBLE...

" HE LOOKEP VERY
PLERSED WITH HIMSELF,
AND HE WHAS CRARRYING
A CANPLESTICK
SHAPEPD LIKE A HUMAN
HENP, .,




Y HE WALKED PRST ME WrTH-

OUT SAYING B WORP, AND

WENT TO WORK BRNGING ON
THE RRR WRLL...

93
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YA FEW MINUTES LATER
HE PRSSED ME RGRAIN,
HE HRAP R METAL BOX,
ANDP SOMETHING THA'T
LOOKED LIKE FIREPLRCE
TONGS. IT'V NEVER SEEN
BITHER OF THOSE THINGS
BEFORE...

Y HE LEFT
THE CANDPLE-
STICK ON HIS

wWRY OWT,,,

“.LANP T WRS
FROZEN IN
PLACE UNTIL
ELEVEN-THIRTY
THIS MORNING.

NO SOONER COULY T MOVE RGRIN
THRAN THE SERVANTS CAME POWN,
TELLING HOW THEY SPENT THE
NIGHT AND MORNING PRRRLYZED
IN THEIR BEDS, I'T WS ML
OO HORRIBLE,

CRN YOU
EXPLAIN
T

T's CRLLED R “HRAND OF
GLORY.” IT'S THE HRAND OF
A HANGED MAN, PRIED,
DIPPED IN WAX, MAPE INTO
A CANDLE, \F TS UsSED

RIGHT, I'T CAN WUNLOCK
VoorRs AND IMMORBILIZE
EVERYONE IN A
HOWSE,,,

T /S

REaL HORRIBLE,

HAND?Z

SO L
GUESS YOWR
GUY KNEW WHAT
HE WRS POING,




STRANDVS TO
REASON THEN THRT
HE KNEW WHRT THE

HELL HE WRS HE WENT THERE
LOOKING FOR, TO A LOT OF WRS SOME-
TROWBLE. THING
PRINTED

ON THE
WRLL...Z

vES,
T HAP
BEEN THERE
FOREVER,

THE
HOUSE 1S
VERY OL.P, TONGS.
IT USED
o BE R
CONVENT...
THE THRTS
PRINTING T,
wRsS OF A

SEINT,,.




POES
T MERN
SOME-
THINGZ

PO You
REMEMBER BNY-
THING ELSE?
P\ THE ROUNDP-

HERDED GUY

SEY A Y-

TAING P

* HOW PO
T VESCRIBE
T2

N ACTURLLY 1T WRAS MORE LIKE
A VISION ,, A HOWSE,.,

N\

|

N PO YOU KNOW POE'S AFLL
OF 7THE HOLSE OF LEHER,. 2

... ABOLIT THE WHOLE MANSION AND
POMAIN THERE HUNG AN RATMOSPHERE
WHICH HRD NO BFERINITY WITH THE
AIR OF MERVEN , BUT WHICH HAD
REEKED UP FROM THE PECAYED

TREES , AND THE GREY WALL,

AND THE SILENT TARN...

A 4 BEAR IN MIND
T VO NO7T CLBAM
BNY PayaHIC
POWERS , T PON'T
BELIEVE N THRT
SORT OF THING,
BUT 8BS THART O
MRAN PRSSED ME
ON FS WRY OUT,
T HRY 8 VERY
STRONG M~
PRESSION ...

NO. HE NEVER
SPOKE, BUT THERE
wWRS SsOME-
THING...

T WRS LIKE
THRT,




. HOW TUNSTEN
WOWLP NOT LET
THE PEVILGO, BUT
PUT HS HERDP ON

AN ANVIL BAND
STRUCK IT WI'TH A
HAMMER  BND HOW
HE PUT THE DEVIL

... BND THE PEVIL, DISGUISED
RS A WOMRN, RPPERRED TO
HIM THERE , AND TRIEVY TO
SEPUCE HIM. PUNSTRN
WOWLP HRVE NONE OF
THAT, HE TOOK REP-HOT
TONGS, CL.AMPED THEM
ONTO THE PEVIL'S NOSE,

ANY THE PEVIL FLEW WELL, IN A BOX RAND
FAWRY SCREFAMING, THET LAST VOCKED T, ANP
PART, BT LERST, | PUT HOLY SERLS
1S R LIE. THE UPON IT, AND HIP
TRLSTAS S T
RCCORPING REVERLEP N A _
TO THE LETTER FROM
VEGEND, PUN- POPE GREGORY . 7
STAN WORKEP T TS THE

N A BLACK-
SMITHS

BISHOP OF MILAN
IN THE YERR
loez...

SHOP IN
MRYRIELD,

W =0 now MY HUSBRANP AND T
HERE 1S THAT ARE VERY PLERSED, ARE AWRRE
BOX. MR. BROMHERD, THAT WE
OWE YOu
A FINAL
PRYMENT.

BUT THE
TRWTH 1S WE
HAVE NO
MONEY EFT
TO GWE YOU.

A COMPLETELY
SEPRARATE ITEM
FROM THE BOX,
EXPENSIVE TO

LOCRTE ANP
“RCQUIRE .

INSTERAP, Wii-L. You ‘ FROM THIS &Y
RCCEPT THE PEEP FORWRRD MY HUSBRNDP
TO Tris HOUSE, ANDP T BELONG TO
BAND Bl OLR SATAN,
WORLPLY GOOPSZ( GLRADLY, \
COUNTESS,

M
SURE HE
Wikl TRKE
SOOP cHARE
OF You,




LORY SATAN, YOUR FREEPOM |15 AT

HEND, T, YOUR POOR SERVANT, ASK

ONLY ONE THING FOR MYSELF, R
LITTLE MERCY,

SGUEEEEE

COME FORTH
IN A SHRAPE
THAET IS NOT
TOO HORRIBLE,

ENOUGH
GOLY TO LIE
POWN IN BND

A oLl
CROWN ON MY

PLERSE.

l %4
==
o

BELLONAL




NOT EMPTY. T
ASSURE YOU.

BROMHIERC. L

YOI, 7R/ChkES
LS, Yor/
LYING FIECE
OF=—

ARE YOU-~2




YOUW'RE
A MONKEY,

MRPEM,
l_%:ﬁl? T cANNOT
PGz PECIPE,

PLERSE
PO YOUR
WORST.

THERE
WRS AN OLP
WOMARN WHO
SWRLLOWED R
FLY, T PON’T KNOW
WHY SHE==

oH , Yor/
THOUGHT T
WRS A FOOL
LIKE THOSE
OTHERS NO, .

\w e¥ Uy
ANRR & BB




T AM
PROTECTED
RGAINST THE

LIKES OF YOu,

GERPRIOPHY )

- THHKEI7
/ : WY

BEING FRRMED
WiTH POWER FROM
THE SUWPREME
MRJESTY, T PO

STRONGLY COMMAND

AND CONSTRAIN THEE,
O SPIRIT, BY HIM WHO
SPOKE THE WORP
AND T WRS PONE.

BY THE NRAMES RBPONRI, EL, BY THE NAME
ELOHIM, EHYER RSHER ERVYEH, TUNSTAN, THE
RAND ZOBROTH, SHAINT, YOUR
TRILER, WHOSE

IMAGE PRO- AND BY
TECTS ME. THINE OWN
SECRET NAME,
URLAC, A MINOR
PEMON OF WELL.,
AND KNOWING
THET NAME GIVES
ME POWER OVER
THEE.




PUNSTRN
INSCRIBED YOUR
SIGN ON THE
NSIPE |LIP OF
YOUR BOX, T. KNOW
THRT ALl
PEMONS RRE LIFRS,
SO HE MUST HRVE
BERTEN THE TRUTH
OUT OF YOU, THUS
BY HIS NEAME L
COMMRND THEE.

AND BY
THESE, HIS HOLY
TONGS.

AND BY
THIS NAME,

TETRAGRAMMRTON

JEHOVAH PO T
COMMAND THEE, AT COMMBND
THE WHICH BEING ME, MARSTER,
HERRP THE ELE-
MENTS FRE OVER-
THROWN, THE RIR

'S SHAKEN, THE

SERA RUNNETH-—

ENCOLGHS
ENOLGH.S

GRANT ME WERLTH ¥ YOu OWN THIS HOWSE,
YOU HAVE THERE 15 R TRERSURE

WERLTH

AND POWER. T
KNOW THRT'S NOT
VERY ORIGINAL,
BUT IN THIS
WORLP ..,

RLRERPY, HIPFPEN AGES RGO IN
B CELLAR WRLL...




THERE 18 WERALTH
ENnNOUGH THERE TO
By BRARTHLY
POWER IFf THRT IS
WHRT YOou
PESIRE,
BUT I cAN
GRANT YOu
CREA7ER
POWER THRAN
THET, d

BNUNG
WUN RAMA,

THE GRERT BERST,
HARBINGER OF
RAPOCRLYPSE, IS
ALIVE NOW IN THE

WORID,

HE HRS
VENIED HIS

FATE, BUT HE HAS

NEVER GIVEN WP
HIS CROWN, IT IS
INVISIBLE TO HIM,
ANP TO ALl MEN,
BT HE WERRS
Uiy

CHAN YOU
BRING HIM
HEREZ

L AND HIS 1S THE POWER TO LOOSE

AND CONTROL THE GRERTER FURIES

OF PESTRUCTIVE NATURE, EVEN

THE REGENTS OR HELL MUST BOW
BEFORE THAT...”

EYEN IN
MY PRISON
T HAVE
HERRP THEM
WHISPER HIS
SECRET

NEME...




Y. HE 1S HERE RALRERDY. ”

HOW DO
YOUW KNOW
THIS 1S THE

PLRCE?Z

THRT
THING RABOUT
THE HOWSE OF
USHER, L WRS
HERE BRCK IN 69
WITH BRUTTEN-
HOLM, BRND THRTS
EXZTLY HOW
HE PESCRIBED
THIS PLACE.

SIXTY-
NINEZ THRT
WRS THRT
RERALLY BAD,
UGLY WITCH-
CRAFT
THING...

POES I'T BOTHER
YOU THE WRY MR,
HERTH JUST HAP-
PENED TO SEE THIS
HOUWSE 1N HIS Sl
OF-R-sSWUPDEN,
FIRST-EVER PSYCHIC
VISIONZ

COUNT
GURARINOG BOUGHT
THE HOWSE JuUST
R YEAR OR TWO
RAFTER THAT,

T POWBT
IT.GURRINO'S

ONE OF THOSE
SUYS WHO'S
BLWAYS GETTING
SCRAMMEP,,,

YEAH, T PIPN'T LIKE THAT

VERY MUCH,,

THRT'S WHY IT
MPKES SENSE HE'D
BE MIXEDP UP WITH
IGOR BROMHERAPD,,,

A LITTLE
TOO CON-
VENIENT,

THE LITTLE GUY
WITH THE ROWNDP
HEAD.,, L THOUSHT

HE WRs STi-L
IN TR,




WHAT ELSE RRE
WE GOING TO PO7Z
T HOPE THOSE
P10TS PONT OPEN
THRT BOX.

SO You
REALLY THINK
WE sHOULP

JUST KNOCK
AT THE FRONT
POORZ

CREEEEEE

> cowwnT
GLARINCZ
AN YEOLY

LWET's
CHECIK UP-
STRIRS,




WELL, THEY
OPENEP
\"T.

1S THRT B
MONKEY?Z

WwioTs,

HES GO7 7 GLNL

r’WHHTS
THET IN THE
CORNER?Z
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ANLING LN
REAMA, ., T CURSE
THEE AND
BIND THEE IN
CHRAINS OF ICE
FAND TONGUES
OF PIRE,,,

T COMMAND THEE BY THINE OWN
SECRET NAME, AND KNOWING THRT
NAME GIVES ME A GRERAT POWER
OVER THEE,




THAT wAsS
SIMPLE,

BROMHERAP...

Yyou
REMEMBER ME?
AFTER ALL THESE
YERARS?2 T'M TOUCHEPR,
ALMOST BRINGS A
TEAR TO THE
EYE--

T STRONGLY COMMANDP
THEE, BY BELAM,
BELPHEGOR, AND MOLECH,
BY THE MOST POWERFUL
PRINCES AND MINISTERS
OF THE INFERNRL
ORPERS.BY RSTRR -~

THEN T COMMRBNP THEE
BY MY OWN NAME, IGOR
WELPON BROMHERP...

AND BY
WRLAC, YOUR
OWN COUSIN,
WHO BETREYEP
YOI TO ME,

PO NOT
NAME A/A7.
HIS FRVORS
COME RT TOO

HigH R

COST.

NOW, MASTER
SPERK THE
WORPS T. HRAVE

GIVEN YOuW !




SLEGOR
P THRAY LN
NI




v AND T SRAwW THE
BERST BROUGHT
LOW, HUMBLEDP BND
CHAINED, BND, UPON
THE SMOKE OF

HS BROW,.,

“LUTHE
CROWN OF THE
APochRLYPSE,”

TAKE T, UALAC,
BUT REMEMBER WHO
S sLAVE ANP WHO

1S MRASTER,

ALWAYS,
MRASTER.,.




T WILL BE
MY PLERSURE
TO BEAT HIM

To PERATH,

HE IS
NOTHING
NOw, PO

WHRTEVER
PLERSES
YOu,

Wiy

\axanets




LR

\ - \

\ -\

\ - \

g ¢ -
vape i\ ?

W
La
3
8
I
own







BNORGH. YOu sRIP
T cOulLlr Po
WHET T
PLERSE wWiITH
HiM,

T Am
WISER THAN
T WRsS A
MOMENT
RGO,

MORE AND HE Wikl DIE,




T WANT
HIM TO DIE,

T HRP R
GOOP THING
GOING FOR R
LONG TIME, THEN
HE COMES RLONG,
STICKING HIS NOSE
N WHERE I'T OESN'T
BELONG, T. WRS IN
JRIL FOR AF7EEN
YERRS.NOW CRN'T
EVEN IMRGINE..,

T WRS IN THET IRON BOX FOR
ONE THOUSAND YERRS. PO NOT
SPERK TO ME RBOWT JRIL,

HELLBOY
wiL
PIE..

... BUT THE HAND
MUST BE STRUCK
OFF WHILE HE LIVES,
LEST HIS DERTH
BLEED INTO I'T AND
POISON IT AGHINST
us,

GRERAT ANP
ANCIENT
THING. ..

LTHE
MERNS TO
THE POWER

YOu
PESIRE,




" POWER TO LOOSE RANP COMMRAND
THE PRAGON,OGPRW JRHAP,,,

HERVENZ IGOR BROMHERDP, OF Bl
MEN, YOU Wil MOST CER~
TRINLY NEVER KNOW,, .

THERE A
HERVENZ

... OND SET THERT ARMY

Y .TO BREATHE LIFE INTO THE LIFE-
TO WRAR FGRINST

LESS sOLPIERS OF HELL.,..”

NOW GIVE
ME THE
TONGS.

SRINT
PUNSTRAN'S
TONGS?
YOWRE NOT
RAFRAIP OF
THEM RANY-
MORE?Z




NOW
HERE 1S
THE SWORDP
TO CUT
OFF THRT
HEND,

‘qgi"’
(
.

| 4

ol

WHRTS
HRPPENING?

FOLL.OW
MY VOICE,




WHERE FM
T2 T CAN'T
SEE. YOU'RE
ON THE FLOOR
IN THE HOME OF
COUWUNT GURRINO
THE MONKEY, R
MOMENT SHORT
OF BEIN' DEAR

T
KNOW THRT

OH NOW,
BOY, WE'RE
NOT “ERE TO
TRLK RBOVUT ME.
TS YouL BOY.
WHO FRE
Yoz

WHET'S
Yo
NRME 2

THATS JUST WORDS,
BOY, WHRAT DO THEY
FINUNG 1IN MERNZ

REMA,,,




FANUNG UN REAMA.WORLDP
PESTROYER, THE GRERT
BERST,.,

“ AN
WPON HIS
BROW IS SET
A CROWN OF
RRE,,.”

1S
THAT wWHO
You AREZ

WELL THEN, BOY,
IT'S NOT YOUR NAME,
S T2

BRCK ON
EARTH,,,

WHET
PO You
THINK YOW'RE
GONNA PO
WITH THRT
SWORDPZ




BETTER PUT 1T
RwWRY BEFORE
YOU HURT YOUR-

HES MOVING! \/

YOu sRWw
HE WOULPNT
BE ABLE TO

SUENCE,
YoL/
YEZFING
oG,

IN TRUTH HOW BOoL/7 7#4#77_"
YOU sSHOULP

AMNO7 BE
FREE. YOu
ARE BOUNP
BY YOUROWN

NRME,










NOT R eCOP

MONKEY...
YOU'RE
BAL.







WHERE'S
HELLBOYZ

\ - _ V=2 4 .
r CruNen -~ S ’}o\ |

,/V

Z PON’T
ANOW FNY THING
AEOL 7T ANY TN G S




YO TORE MY
ROBE AND T. PIDNT
EVEN DO BANY-

LUNLOCK THIS
POOR/

LORDP

BSTRAROTH,
GRERT PRINCE
OF HELL...




LSAVE ME.” :

N ABOUT A
MINUTE THIS
POOR'S GOING
TO BRERK,

THRNK YOU, LORP, T
AM YOUR HUMBLE
SERVANT NOW PND--




NO/ WyAAAAA

NO!

.

THAT IS
THE BEND OF |8
13T




You ARE p ONCE, MRYBE YOU WERE
FINISHED, - BIT TO WERR THIS CROWN,
BUT NO MORE.YOW HAVE

LIE POWN AND )
DIE, L BEEN LIVING TOO |LLONG
. BMONG THEM...

RSTRROTH,
SAVE ME.,,




N
)
\
\
Y

ARE YOU/ 2!






WHRT THE
HELL.
WHRT AM
Z GONNAR

PO WITH
HIM?




POOR LGL AC. BACK
IN PRISON FOR ANOTHER
THOUWSAND YERARS,

IT'S NOT WHAT

ONE SHOUL.D KNOW

AND ACCEA7 HIS
PLACE IN THE

SCHEME OF THINGS..,

...pOoN'T SHUT
YOoul WP
THINK 2

YOW'VE
GOT YOWR
Gy, NOwW
GET LOST,

THERE
1S STkl
THE MATTER
OF...

T'VE
HAP 1T
WITH AL

THIS
BERST-OF-

THE-
APOCRLYPSE
CRTLL

T. BM BND IT'S NOT
WHRT T'M BVER
GONNR BE, AND
THRT'S THE END

OF I'T!

S0 WHY
PON’T YOU
TRKE THART
THING RANE
SHOVE IT
UP YOWUR~~

IN PRNDPEMONILM, IN
THE HOUSE OF THE
FLY, THERE IS R SERT
RESERVEP FOR YOU,
THE CROWN WILL WRIT FOR
YOu THERE. WHEN YOU
WRNT 1T,




DON'T
HOLP YOUR
BRERTH,




BE SORE IN THE
MORNING ...

TS
MORNING,

WOW, YOLI'RE RERLLY
A MESS,

SOMEHOW HE

GOT BRICKEPR
uP N A
wRLL...

YERAH,.,,
T SHOULP THRTS

NO PROBLEM STRANGE,
ROB! -
PTZ :B:;:_O HEY, YOU DIONT
PITAL FOR SEE BROMHERD
AROUND HERE,

" -E DIP Youz?

ANy
SIGN OF
COUNT
GLRARINO Z




KATE
CORRIGAN,

B.RR.D,

WELL, T JusT
CRME FROM THE
HOSPITRL . LOOKS
LIKE ABES
GOING TO BE

=T mwav

T THOUGHT
YOoW'r BE HERE,

ONE OF THE RVEBURY

STONE CIRCLES,

WILTSHIRE, ENGLAND,

YERH, T KNEW
HE'D BE OKAY,

T'VE
ALWAYS
LI<ED 1T HERE,
T PON'T KNOW
WHY,

YERRS RGO HE

AND T WERE WP
IN CRNRDA LOOKING
FOR LAKE MONSTERS,
THE OGOPOGO CRME
RIGHT WP UNPER RBE,
BIT INTO HIM, TOSSED
HIM BIGHT HUNDRED
FEET ONTO POINTED

ROCKS, *

HE LIVED
THROUGH
THRT,

T FIGURE
IF OGOPOGO
CRN'T KiLL
HIM, HE'S SLRE

RS HELL NOT

GONNA GET

KILLEP BY R
MONKEY,

YL AKE OKANAGAN, BRITISH COLUMBIA, 1992,



THE OTHER THING
12, THE BUREAU'S
NOT TOO HRPPY WITH
YOUR REPORT ON

SOME WEIRD
STUFFE HRAPPENED
BRACK THERE. LIKE

IN ROMANIR %

THE WHOLE PERSONAL STUFFE
BROMHERD/ GLRRING THEY PON'T NEED
BUSINESS, THEY ¢ TO KNOW ALL THE
SAY TS DETRAILS.
CSKETCHY, ”

YOU KNOW HOW T
LIVE?

T PON'T T NEVER T PON'T THINK
KNOW PERL WITH FAROUT IT, T JUST
WHBT YOUu WHAT T PO My JOB, WHICH

USURLLY NVOLVES ME
BERTING THE cCRRAP
OuUT OF THINGS R
LOT LIKE ME.

X HELLBOY: WAKE THE PEVIL.



BUT
WHRAT IF T
PON'TZ

T LIVE WiITH MY HERP BURIED IN R
HOLE RAND THARTS FINE, BUT THEN
SOMETHING LIKE THIS BROMHERD
THING COMES RALONG. , IT'S LIKE T
GET YANKEDP UP OUT OF THRT HOLE...

BNP T GET A LOOK AT MY PRART WHAT
IN THE BIG PICTURE. \F T KEEP
LOOKING AT
THRT BIG
WHFRT PICTURE 2
KIND OF

PICTURE?Z

BRAPD,

A

T'M SURE IT WOULP
BE SCRRY RT FIRST,
BUT IN THE LONG RLIN
... T THINK T wOouLP

BE THE BEST THING
FOR YouU.

ALl T CAN

PO 1S GET MY
HERDP BACK INTO
THRT HOLE ..,

RERLLYZ

T
THOWGHT
YOu'pP TELL
ME NOT TO

PO RANYTHING

CRRAZY,

|

SO PO YOU WANT
TO TRLK ARBOUT

WIT'S YOUR
BURPEN,
MY SON,.. "

POOR
CRERTURE.

)

TS
TRAGIC.

GOT
THERE?Z

JUST MORE
TROUWBLE.




AISRAN |\ -
g : [ YOU KNOW, MAYRBE T/LL
(T BURY MY HERD JUST

ONE MORE TIME...

T KKNOW,
LETS 6O TO
HOW SUSSEX.
PO You
IGNORE SOME~
THING LIKE

THATE

HURSTMONCERUX
CRASTLE.T HERAR
THEY'VE GOT A LAPY
GHOST THERE THRAT
RIPES RROUND
NE/PE THE
CRSTLE ON A
PONKEY.







All of the drawings on the following pages were
done between 1993 and 1999.
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GRAPHIC NOVEL / HORROR

Mike Mignola is a master of the kind of dynamic impressionistic art
that is influencing the rhythm of modern graphic storytelling.
Will Eisner

The best horror comic in a generation. This Mignola guy is a wizard.
Frank Miller

This is the only comic book on the market today that gives me the
“art fix” I crave. It’s Jack Kirby meets the German Expressionists,
featuring the pistol-packin’, Nazi-stomping Big Red Ragna-Rok, himself.

Dave Stevens

Mike Mignola’s elegance and economy of style are unparalleled among
comics artists. He has long been a professional idol of mine.
Rick Geary

A few years before Mike was published I met him, and I knew he would
become one of the top guys. And I was right.
Sergio Aragonés

Not only is Mike Mignola a brilliant writer, artist, and creator, but
he can take a punch, and I've never once seen him break out in song

and embarrass himself with a vast knowledge of showtunes!
Geof Darrow

DARK
HORSE
BOOKS (Y11 R






