HEIBOY4

WINT

MikKE MIGNOLA
BEN STENBECK
GABRIEL BA
FAB10 MooON
Tonc1 ZonNjic
DAVE STEWART




WINTER SPECIAL

Happy New Year, Ava Galluci
Story by MIKE M1GNOLA
Art by BEN STENBECK
Colors by DAVE STEWART

Lost Ones
Story and art by GABRIEL BA & FAB1I0o MoON
Colors by DAVE STEWART

The Empty Chair

Story, art, and colors by TONCI ZONJIC

Letters by CLEM ROBINS

Cover A by MIKE MIGNOLA with DAVE STEWART
Cover B by GABRIEL BA
Cover C by FAB1I0o MOON

Publisher * MIKE RICHARDSON
Editor * Kat1 O’BRIEN
Assistant Editor * JENNY BLENK
Designers * MIKE MIGNOLA & CARY GRAZZINI
Digital Art Technician * CHRISTIANNE GILLENARDO-(GOUDREAU

Hellboy Winter Special 2018, December 2018. Published by Dark Horse Comics LLC, 10956 SE Main Street, Milwaukie, Oregon 97222.
Hellboy © 2018 Mike Mignola. Hellboy™ and all other prominently featured characters are trademarks of Mike Mignola. Dark Horse Comics”
is a trademark of Dark Horse Comics LLC, registered in various categories and countries. All rights reserved. No portion of this publication may be
reproduced or transmitted, in any form or by any means, without the express written permission of Dark Horse Comics LLC. Names, characters, places,
and incidents featured in this publication either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to
actual persons (living or dead), events, institutions, or locales, without satiric intent, is coincidental. Printed in Canada.

DarkHorse.com ¥ Facebook.com/DarkHorseComics ¥ Twitter.com/DarkHorseComics
Advertising Sales: (503) 905-2315 % ComicShopLocator.com



Happy New Year, Ava Galluci

COME/,
COME, SIR. IT'S

WAKEFIELD MANOR, ENGLAND.
NEW YEAR'S EVE, 1957 .

WELL ITS A BADP
TRADITION.
YOU'RE
VERY

SERIOUS.

IT' NOT A
METERY SIR WILLIOM
WAKEFIELD, 1692--
THE LOCALS CAUGHT HIM
WORSHIPPING THE DEVIL,
WRAPPED HIM IN CHAINS,
AND SUNK HIM IN A
POND.

TRAPITION.

TS
JUST A BIT
OF FUN.

SUNK IN A POND--SURE,
THAT'S THE STORY, BUT WHO
REALLY KNOWsS, eh 7

REALLY, IT5
JUST A GAME THE
FAMILY PLAYS EVERY
YEAR. IT'S BEEN
GOING ON EVER
SO LONG.

IS THE
GREAT

DON'T You
KNOW.

WHATEVER

DD BECOME

OF THE OLD
eor?e

YOU KNOW HOW LINCLE
GETS, AND YOU ALREADY
SAID IT YOURSELF--
IT's JUST A BIT OF

NOW,
PAUL, DON'T
TEASE.

JUST THE
FAMILY... THEN
WHY IS SHE

HERE?




MADAIM ZORNA 7 SHE'S WONDERFLL. PAUL
AND I sAW HER PERFORM IN SOHO LAST
MONTH AND DECIDED WE REALLY MUST HAVE
HER DOWN FOR THIS--THOUGHT SHE
MIGHT ADD A LITTLE DRAMA.

YEAH, WE KNOW EACH
OTHER. DON'T WE, AVA
GALLUCI?

REALLY,
OLD MAN.
MANNERS. THE
LADY IS A

THE LAST
FEW YEARS
IT6 GOTTEN A
BIT DULL.

OH, You
KNOW EACH
OTHER?
THAT'S
LOVELY.

JUST LIKE I KNOW IT
WAS YOu MURDERED
PROF. RANKE. I
CANT PROVE
T--

AND
YOU NEVER
WiLL. 8ESIDES/,
HE WAS AN
ASS,

OH CoMme
Ims ON. YOU sIT

ALL RIGHT, NEXT TO
LORD WAKEFIELD. NE.
BUT IT /S NEARLY

THAT TIME, SO

EVERYONE SHOULD

TAKE THEIR

SEATS.




"THERE'S GONNA BE TROUBLE.”

BY THE
POWERS OF THE
EAST, BY THE FLAMES
OF BANAL AND BY
HECATE; QUEEN OF
WITCHES...

I
CONJURE
THEE, THOU
DISTRESSED
SPIRIT...

SIR WILLIOMW,
FOULLY AND
UNJUSTLY KILLED,
YOUR FAMILY 15 HERE
AND WOULD sPEAK
WITH THEE...




You
TRADED YOUR
IMMORTAL SOUL
FOR RICHES AND AN
IMP TO DO YOUR
BIDDING...

poBes,
YOUR TOAD~-
1S HE WITH You
STILL?

THIS IS THE CRAP I
Was TALKING ABOUT.
SHE WANTS TO GET
HER HANDS
ON--

SHHHH 1

T
DoBBs, SERVANT

WHEREVER
YOU ARE...

OF HELL...







AND LIKEWISE,
o\ HE SHALL HRVE
you.







7
\.ﬂlﬁ“"
N

NO
HARD
FEELINGS.
THAT WAsS
FAIRLY




’ AND NOW,
MADAM....

1S THIS
NOT YOUR
HEART'S
DESIRE?

TIME FOR
Us 1o e
GOING.

PLEASE!
HELLBOY ! /M
SORRY |

—

I NEVER
IMAGINED
ANYTHING
LIKE THIS !




I cUess sHE
GOT WHAT SHE
DESERVED, BUT

STILL...

AND YOu)
auys. FUN
AND GAMES?

WHAT DID I

TROLIBLE.

THE ENDP
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... 70 - ...AND 10
GUARANTEE PROTECT OUR
THE FERTILIZING OF LAND FROM THE EVIL )
NATURE AND THE SPIRITS THAT MIGHT
BIRTH OF NEW COME TO PO55ESS
LIFE... AND POISON OUR

WE ARE
GATHERED HERE/
IN THE CORE OF THE
WOOPS, IN THE DEAD
SILENCE OF THE
COLDEST NIGHT OF

WINTER HAS
BEEN LONG AND

HARSH, BUT WITH OUR

HELP IT WILL GIVE
PLACE TO THE
ABLINDANCE OF

_ SPRING.

PRAYERS ARE
STRONG AND WE
WiLL NOT PERISH
FROM THE FORCES
OF THE BEASTS
THAT LURK IN THE

SHAPOWS.

YOU ARE
THE ONES THAT
SHOULD 60 BACK
TO WHERE You
CANE FROM.




BuT
FOR HOW WE ARE NOT
MANY YEARS HIVE W=7 WE WERE THE THREAT
YOU BEEN RETURNING Y HERE LONG HERE.
TO THESE WODDS, BEFORE YOU
SAMUIL? FOR HOW ARRIVED...
LONG HPVE YOU BEEN
DRAGGING THIS
CHARADE?

o\ - WE HRVE MORE
EVERY e IMPORTONT THINGS
YEAR YOU RETURN » = ’ T0 TEND TO DURING
TO BOTHER Lis WITH . g THE WINTER.

THE SAME NONSENSE,
THE $AME COSTUMES,
THE SAME ANNOYING
BELLS.

ALL
THIS TALK ABOUT
YOUR LAND, YOUR
CROPS.

PEOPLE
WITH REAL
PROBLEMS,
DISEASES,

CURSES.

WASTE ANY MORE
OF OUR TIME WITH
YOUR WHINING, JUST
GO HOME AND WAIT
UNTIL THE WINTER 15
OVER.




= S/ILENCE T
2222 TREACHERDLS §
=2, VESHTITSA!

YOU MaY
NOT OPEN YOUR EVIL
EYE ON OUR LAND,; AND
WILL NOT BE ALLOWED
TO BEFALL YOUR
SPELLS OVER WY
PEOPLE.

OUR
NUMBER 15
GREAT AND OUR
W FORCES, GREATER/
PRl YOUR FOUL WORDS
3 WILL NOT
WEAKEN OUR
HEARTS ]







I oM ;
SORRY THAT  \
1 DISAPPEARED
WITHOUT ANY KIND
OF WARNING, AND
SENT NO WORD
IN ALL THESE

N

"I WAS DECEIYED BY A MAN WHO
HAD COME TO OUR VILLAGE WITH A
HEAVY HEART. FULL OF GUILT. HE
TRICKED ME WITH HIS TEARS.

T THOUGHT I cOULD
MEND Hi5 GRIEF, BUT HE
WAS POSSESSED BY RAGE.
AND HE HAD POWERS
I HAD NOT FORESEEN.

'HE TOLD ME HE
HAD LOST THE LOVE
OF HI5 LIFE, AND THAT
IT WAS ALL HIS FAULT.

"I HAD NO WAY TO FIGHT HI5 SPELL, AND HE TOOK ME “'SAFE, HE sAID.”
PRISONER TO HIS CASTLE. HE KEPT ME THERE, LOCKED.




MISTAKE ME
FOR A DEMON.
AM NO sUCH

HAD LOST HOPE
CI>F EVER LEAVING "HE WAS LOST, TOO; AND T

HAT N TH PROMISED TO HELP HIM IF HE
T@?OFLIDNII'?EWT-;NE BROUGHT ME BACK HERE.”
SIMON FOUND
) NME.

TAKE YOUR

EVIL ANAY

OUR INSIDES, YOU WILL NOT FROM OLR
POSSESS OUR BODIES | LAND /

LBUTIT IS
NOT you

I THAT I

SEEK. ‘ LIKE YOUR
) / BROTHERS
oD,




I SHALL THANK
YOu, SiMON
ANDERS...AND
PAY WHAT I

EAST ON THIS
ROAD UNTIL YOU
REACH THE

WATER.

YOLILL FIND
WHAT YOU'RE
LOOKING FOR

ON THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE
CROSSING.

SIMON
ANDERS.

(SN

FAREWELL,

“SIMON
ANDERS?
ARE YOU sURE
THAT'S WHAT
You HEARD?”

THERE'LL

BE A BOAT
WAITING TO TAKE
YOU ACROSS THE
BLACK SEA. 4




ABSOLUTELY, SIR.
IT WAS MY FIRST
TIME AS A KUKERI/
AND I WILL NEVER
FORGET THAT

P AND YOU
soy THOSE |
l vwomen aze no
LONGER IN THE

HAD OUR BEST
CROP IN YEARS
AFTER THAT.

DO YOU KNOW
WHAT ROAD SHE
MENTIONED? DO YOU NEVER 0223@557
HRAVE ANY IDEA WHAT ] BEEN THAT -
PORT HE couLpD FAR EAST,
HAVE HEADED

2 7

THE EVIL
SPIRITS ARE

QUITE. HE'S
STILL OUT

_




"GENTLEMEN, WE HAVE

--AND THERE'S ALWAYS BEEN \--1 S&Y THE

AGREED TO KEEP THE WHO WANTS
CHAIR EMPTY EYER SINCE 10 SPLIT CONTENDERS FOR THE SPOT CHAIR
BOsS STASIO GOT THINGS BEFORE. BUT NOW WE HAVE PETTY, sS7AYS
KiLLED BACK IN 'Z6—- FouR ways, DISRESPECTFUL THUGS LIKE EMPTY.
EITHER? “PRETTY BOY” CALORY AGREEDT

MUSCLING IN--NO REGARD
FOR RANK OR 4
TRADITION--

"--PURELY OUT
OF RESPECT
FOR OLD BDS5.
AND THE SEAT,
OF COURsSE--"

NEW YORK CITY,

THERE MAY BE A ! WE USE THIS NEW

HEAR, HEAR. I MEAN, T DON'T MIND A T'LL DO IT.

BUT WITH WAR, BUT WHO HAS THE T'LL STAB HIM IN BETTER SOLUTION. I ~ “LOBSTER” WINGNUT
CALORY, HOW TIME FOR IT. WHAT WITH THE FACE, T DON'T SoY WE GET ALL THE ) THAT'S BEEN TRYING
DO WE PO IT THE HOLIDAYS AND CARE! THE BLOND BIRDS WITH ONE 10 STRIKE FEAR INTO

WITHOUT EVERYTHING. THE HEARTS OF

STARTING CRIMINALS, ETC./

ETC. HE SIGNS

A WAR?
HIs WORK-~

‘4’;

ZUco BANANA

. HOW MANY MORE CALORY BOYS ARE LET'S
--L SpY WE DO YOU THINK WE | MORONS, ED. IF THEY DROP

FORGE THE WITH THIS CAN GET WERE ANY DUMBER, THESE
SIGNATURE.” BATCH. BEFORE THEY WE COULD ROUND  ; OFF AND
'EM UP WITH AN ICE { FREE UP

cream TRUCK. A\ somE

\ SPACE.




SOMEONE
REALLY HAS IT
IN FOR THEM. AND
WHOEVYER IT 15/
THEY ARE
TRYING 10 BE
CLEVER.

PLAGIARIZED
JUSTICE.

YEAH, WELL, \ SAVED Uis THE : AND DD IT
WITH THESE HASSLE. —— . BEFORE
BUMS? GODD \

CALORY RUNS
RIDDANCE, OUT OF
IF YOU AsK

BGOONS,
me/ HUH?

TS MY
JOB 10 KEEP WE'RE LATE
SCORE. AGAIN, PARRY. WE
NEED TO GET
CLOSER.

WITH THIS LOBSTER

FELLA ON OUR ASSES,

EVEN SANTA CLAUSES
MAKE Mme Jumpy!

PO WE
AT LEAST
KNOW WHAT THE
NUT LOOKS
LIKE?

I THINK
HE'S SUPPOSED
1O BE SOME SORT
OF A MUsCLE
MAN.

"LOBSTER.”
WHAT, Was
YMUSSEL



MAN, WAS
THAT Loup! I
CAN'T HEAR A
THING NOW,
BrRAND /

NOTHING TO HEAR.
PICK 'EM UIP AND
PUT 'EM ON THE

PILE WITH THE
REST.




WE'RE GOOD
HEY, 10 &60. GIVE ME 5IX
FLORENCE. , BLOCKS, AND DON'T
DRIVE TOO FAST,
WiLL Ya?

YOU'RE A
MONSTER,
ED.

I
KNOW 1T'5
WRONG ,
BUT-- --THE SMELL
ALWAYS MAKES ME
HUNGRY !

COME
ON/ BRAND,
WE DON'T HAVE
THE TIME TO BE
THIS FANCY
WITH IT.

DIDN'T
YOU EVER HEAR
OF SHOWMAN -




THERE. .
PERFECT. J ol

WE'LL DROP OFF
THE REST ON




7

THIS
WORKED OUT
GREAT FOR

2 me /!

P.B.
YPRETTY BOY”
CALORY *

* KILLED BY THE LOBSTER,
SPRING 193Z.





