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HELLBOY
A Brief History

On December 23, 1944, Hellboy appeared in a
fireball in the ruins of a church near East Bromwich,
England. In 1952 he was granted honorary human
status by a special act of the United Nations and began
working as a field agent for the Bureau for Paranormal
Research and Defense. He quit the B.PR.D. in 2001
and traveled to Africa, where he was abducted by
mermaids. After several years lost at sea, he returned to
England, fought some giants, fell in love, and learned
that he was a direct descendant of King Arthur and
therefore the rightful King of all Britain.

Shortly thereafter he fought a dragon and was killed.






CHAPTER ONE

THE DESCENT



The Baba Yaga






IF I'M BOUND FOR
HELL...I WILL NOT &0

I SAW HIM KiLL
THE DRAGON AND
» SAW NIMUE'S
GHOST PLUCK ouT

HIS HEART. I'VE

SEEN ENOLGH.




YOU WANT T0 60 AFTER
HIM. YOU THINK You cAN
SAVE HIM.

HIS
STORY 16 NOT
FINISHED.

BuT
TS HIS
STORY, SIR
EDWARD. NOT
YOURS...

THERE ARE
THINGS HE HAS
YET T0 DO. HORRIBLE
THINGS. YOU 60 NOW
AND DRAG HIM DUT OF

THE PIT--YOU MAY
FIND THAT YOU TAKE
SOME OF His
BURDEN LIPON

YOURSELF.

ARE
You
PREPARED
T0 PO

THAT?













THE
ABYS5--NOT
QUITE HELL. NOT
YET. THIS IS THE
OUTER EDGE,; AND
YOU ARE STARING INTO
THE BOTTOMLESS
DEPTHS OF



















z
! KNOW Yo,
WARLOCK. YOI
HAVE SKILLS AND
ol A TALENT FOR

SURVIVAL, BUT

DO THIS... WITH MY
ENEMY
AGAINST

ME...

.- ANDP
LIKE HIM BE
DESTROYED/




AND HE'S
REALLY GOT
IT IN FOR
NE.




WHERE
ARE WE NOW7
OR MAYEE I
DON'T WANT 1O
KNOW.

/  CREATURE WILL
Y BE CLOSE ON OUR
HEELS. I HOPE TO
TRAP HIM HERE--
DESTROY HIM IF

oD Yyou
RECOGNIZE




IHAD A
RUN-IN WITH HIM
A WHILE BACK.* HE
LOOKS PRETTY
DIFFERENT NOW, 8UT
I REMEMBER THAT
HAMMER.

WAS ELIGOS,
A DUKE AND A
KNIGHT OF THE ORDER
OF THE FLY. HE USED TO
COMMAND SIXTY LEGIONS,

HIM ON THAT BRIDGE HE
WAS STRIPPED OF HIS
RANK AND POWER/
CAST DOWN INTO
THE PIT.

HE DION'T
LOOK To0
FOWERLESS.

I
KNOW. IT
CONCERNS
me.

I'Ve
WATCHED
YOoU A LONG
TIME,; AND;
YES, I WAS
THERE.

AND
WHO ARE
YOU7? You
LOOK FAMILIAR.
I'VE SEEN
You...

AFTER
THE DRAGON.
RIGHT
BEFORE. ..

D
HOPED WE'D
HAVE A FEW

MOMENTS.

DOESN'T
LOOK LIKE
THAT'’S
GONNA
HAPPEN.

*#HELLBOY: THE WILD HLINT




JEEZ.
HE REALLY
GOT Blé.
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"THAT You
REMEMBER "%

GHOST
OF CHRISTMAS
PASTT

"BEAR BUT A
TOUCH OF MY
HAND AND
You WiLL e
UPHELD IN
MORE THAN

*PLUPPET SHOW FREELY ADAPTED FROM
A CHRISTMAS CAROL BY CHARLES DICKENS




ARE YOU
AFRAIDT

I GOT KILLED:
FELL INTO A HOLE
FULL OF GIANT BUGS,

AND A Blé IRON 6UY BEAT
THE CRAP OUT OF ME WITH
A HAMMER. CONSIDERING
THE DAY M HAVING, T
THINK T'M DOING
PRETTY GOOD.

50
WHERE 10
NOW?




CHAPTER TwoO

PANDEMONIUM



OUT OF THE
CITIES, 'CRO55
THE STYBIAN
SEA. ..

... 'CROSS
THE LAKE
OF FIRE....




FPANDPEMONILIM

AND I HEARD THOSE SPIRITS WHO

A ROARING AND WITNESSED THE COMING

WAILING IN THE OF MAN BUT WOUILD NOT

HEAVENS, AND KNEEL--WHO, FOR THE SIN
BEHELP A OF PRIDE, WERE HURLED
SECOND DOWN INTO THE ABYSS,

FALL OF THERE TO PWELL
ANGELS... FOREYER IN CHAINS
AND FIRE.

BUT HE WHO
Was CHIEF AMONG THEM
ROSE UP AND DECLARED
THAT HE WOULD NOT

BE BOUND BY HI5 FATE, AND
DECLARED HIMSELF A KING,
AND THERE REARED

UP His GREAT CITY...

PANDEMONIUM.




I PROMISE
You, You HAVE
NOTHING TO
FEAR IN THIS
PLACE.

BECAUSE
WE'RE
INVISIBLE?,

I THOUGHT
FOR sURE
WED BE
INVISIBLE.

THERE'S
NO ONE
HERE TO
SEE Us.




AT NEWS OF YOUR COMING, YOUR DEATH, AND
YOUR DESCENT INTO HELL, THEY ALL WENT IN
A RUSH TO HIDE THEMSELVES IN THEIR
OWN FAR COUNTRIES.

AL
THE PRINCES
AND MINISTERS OF
HELL--ALL THE DUKES,
MARQUIS, EARLS, AND
KNIGHTS--ALL FLED,
ALONG WITH THEIR
LEGIONS OF
DEMONS.

THE
CITAPEL
OF THE FLY.
ONCE THE
SEAT OF
POWER...

NOT THAT I'M
SORRY 10 HAVE
MISSED THEM,

BUT WHY'?




YOU BETTER
NOT MEAN ME/
BECAUSE T'VE
BEEN THROUGH
ALL THIS CRAP

YOU. YOU'VE
MADE YOUR
POSITION VERY

STiLL,
THERE /S
SOMETHING
You sHOULD
SEE BEFORE
WE &0.




YOUR
THRONE.

5 "HiS RING OF OFFICE..”
OUR "YOUR FATHER'S
CROWN... SWORD...

ALL
RIGHTFULLY
YOURS TO
TAKE.




DIDN'T
WE JUsST 60
THROUGH ALL
THIS? I DON'T
WANT ANY
OF IT.

YOU salp
THEY ALL RAN
OFF, "SAVE

ONg_ ’r




THE ENEMY. KING
OF THE REBEL
SPIRITS, KING OF
THE WORLD, LORD
OVER ALL THE
POWERS OF

THE AlR.

YEAH.
I'VE HEARD

OF HIM.

FOR TWO
THOUSAND YEARS
HE HAS BEEN
SLEEPING, ALONE AND
UNGUARDED, ALL HIS
DOMAIN GOVERNED BY
HIS LESSER
CREATURES...

A SIMPLE
MATTER FOR
SOMEONE
T0 GO POWN
THERE...

-..BREAK
HIS NECK. ..




OR/ LIKE
MACBETH, STEAL
INTO THE CHAMBER
OF HI5 SLEEPING
KING TO CUT HIS
THROAT.

"S5 THIS A
PAGGER
WHICH I SEE
BEFORE ME/
THE HANDLE
TOWARD MY
HAND 7" %

THEY RAN
WHEN THEY

"WHO
WOULD HAVE
THOUGHT THE
OLD MAN TO
HAVE HAD 50
MUCH BLOOD
IN HIMT 7%

S0 MANY
REASONS.

"BEAR BUT
A TOUCH OF
MY HAND--"

*MACBETH ACT Z, SCENE 1 **MACBETH, (LADY MACBETH) ACT 5, SCENE 1










AND WHO
DECIDES WHO'S
DAMNED?

MISSPENT
LIVES. NOT THE
GREAT MONSTERS,
BUT THE COMMON
DAMNED.

EACH MAN'S
SOUL 15 HIS
OWN. HOW HE
CHOOSES
T rsrPENP

THAT IS
FOR EACH MAN
TO DECIDE FOR

HINSELF.

euT
YOU HAVE
NOTHING TO
FEAR FROM
HIim.




HE'S
BLIND AND
DEAF, HI&

EYES BURNED
ouT gy
SPARK...

HIS EARS
SHATTERED
BY THE

SOUND OF
HIS OWN
HAMMER.




HiZ NAME I A MYSTERY, BUT
I'VE HEARD IT SAID THAT HE
WAS ONE OF THOSE FIRST
SPIRITS SENT TO WATCH OVER
THE EARTH, WHO MADE THE
DRAGON AND THEN

MURDERED ONE OF THEIR
OWN BROTHERS, WHO WERE
THROWN DOWN INTO HELL
TEN MILLION YEARS
BEFORE SATAN. IT WAS HIS

STRONG ARM THAT
BUILT PANDEMONIUM,
AND THERE'S BEEN
NO REST FOR HIM
SINCE/ FOR pS LONG
AS MAN HAS SINNED
AGAINST MAN HE
HAS BEEN AT HIS
WORK HERE.




THE
GREAT ARMY
OF HELL.
youe
ARMY...

THE ONLY
POWER THERE 15
THAT CAN BREAK

DOWN THOSE WALLS
THAT SEPARATE HELL
FROM HEAVEN AND
EARTH...

AND THERE
15 ONLY ONE
OBJIECT THAT
CAN BREATHE LIFE
INTO THAT ARMY--
YOUR OWN RIGHT

HANE I DON'T WANT
PNY OF IT. AND I'VE
SEEN ENOLIGH,
50 LET's
JusT--




You
KNOW THIS
PLACET







HELL.
OLTOBER 5/
1617.

MY LORPD...
PLEEESE...

SARAH
HUGHES, YOU
STRUCK YOUR NAME

OUT OF THE BOOK,
TURNED YOUR BACK TO
THE LIGHT OF DAY; AND

CHOSE T0 WALK IN
THE SHADOWS
WITH ME.




"YOU coULD NOT BE
FPARTED FROM ME EVEN
IN DEATH, AND NOW...










CHAPTER THREE

FAMILY TIES



WHAT
HAPPENED
HERE?




I DON'T KNOW HOW
YOU MEAN HE CAME BY IT. HE
AFTER YOU WERE WAS MY OWN BROTHER,
BORN7 AFTER YOUR FATHER BUT HE KEPT THAT
CALLED UP POWERS TO FIX SECRET EVEN
THAT GREAT HAND IN PLACE FROM ME.
OF YOUR OWN?T

I KNOW
ENOUGH. I
JUST DON'T

CARE.

ODIN
TRADED HIS
EYE FOR WISDOM.
IM NOT SURPRISED
YOU 501D YOURS
FOR LESS.

IN PANDEMONIUM THE OTHER
PRINCES DISCOVERED THAT HE

HAD THE HAND, LEARNED OF
YOUR BIRTH, AND WHAT HE WAS
BOUND 10 CREATE...

"THEY EYOKED
ANGELS OF
DESTRUCTION...




"AND SENT

THEM TO
PUT AN END
TOIT ALL...




"8UT JUsST
A MOMENT

"EVEN AS THE WALL
CANE POWN AROUND
HIM, YOUR FATHER
SENT YOU AWAY,
< THOUGH I CANNOT

BELIEVE THAT IT WAS
HIS INTENTION TO
SEND YOU TO EARTH.

"I THINK
RATHER
You WERE
DRAWN
THERE...

"...BY THE
SORCERER
RASPUTIN...

WHAT "HINT
HAPPENED
T0 HIMT
YOUR
FATHER?

"...OR BY THE GHOSTS OF YOUR
MOTHER'S OTHER CHILDREN.”




AZZAEL--WHO ONCE
COMMANDED LEGIONS -~
STRIPPED OF EVERY -
THING AND IMPRISONED
ALIYE FOREVER. FOR

CREATING YOLJ.
\W‘_/

AS HELL

FOR IT.

DIDN'T ASK

THAT MAKE HIS
SACRIFICE ANY




WE'VE ASKED THE
SAME. EVERY DAY
SINCE THE DAY YOU
WERE BORN.

WITH TWO SONS
MORE NOBLE

WHY You,
ALREADY OF
BIRTH?7

AND A SISTER.
DO NOT FORGET
HER, THOUGH
SHE DECLINED

TO COME.

WHAT ARE
YoUu PoINGT
WHAT IS
THIST

I AM TIRED OF
WAITING FOR
You, eoy. YOU'VE
ALWAYS WORN
YOUR HUMANITY
TOO CLOSE. YoU
CLING TO IT EVEN
NOW.

TS TRUE.
HE STINKS
OF IT.

AND WHOEYER
TAKES THAT
HAND...

I THOUGHT YOUR
OWN DEATH MIGHT
FINALLY WASH IT AWAY,
BUT NO. 50 T'LL
LEAVE YOU TO THE
TENDER MERCIES
OF YOUR BROTHERS.

O

o ¢




I DON'T
EVEN WANT THE
GOD DAMN THING
BUT I'M SURE AS

HELL NOT GONNA
LET EITHER ONE
OF—-

Q "AND UPON
HI5 HEAD,
ALL My
HOPES...




~

A " o)
v A




AND; MAYBE,
WHEN HE’S
KING, HE WILL
REMEMBER

Ha !
BROTHER,
| 115 MINE
ALREADY.
IT'S~-




HELLBOY,
THANKS TO
YOU THE SEAT
OF POWER
HAS NEVER
BEEN SO
EMPTY...

PANDEMONIUM BUT
I A TOMB... WHOEVER WEARS
\ THAT HAND, APE-
LIKE GAMON OR
SCHEMING LUSK, HE
WiLL 60 THERE TO
TAKE YOUR CROWN

THEN
WAKE THAT
SLEEPING
ARNY.




AND THAT ARMY IS THE ONLY
POWER THERE (S TO BATTER
DOWN THE WALLS BETWEEN
WORLDS--HELL, HEAVEN, AND
EARTH--AND WHOEYER
COMMANDLS THAT POWER
WILL BE MASTER OF ALL.

BORING !

WHAT'S
INIT FOR
youz

THAT YOUR FATHER
SHOULD LIYE TO SEE
You as You ARE NOW
--ALMOST BETTER
THAT HE HAD
Diep.

THEY
ARE YOUNG.
WHOEYER WEARS
THAT HAND WILL
NEED SOMEONE
OLDER AND WISER...
O GUIPE
THEM.

HE WHEN
SHOULP \ IT'm KING
HAVE DIED, T'LL 5ET

THE OLD HIM FREE
FOOL, FOR  AND TELL HIM
CHOOSING | TO HI5 FACE
HIM OVER BEFORE I
Me. GUT HIM
ON HI5
OWN--

FOOL HE
MIGHT HAVE
BEEN--

You
REALLY ARE
A PILE OF
CRAF.




YOU SHOULD
BUT HE SHOW MORE

wos YOUR ) RESPECT.

, 7 p
h
p

WHAT
You wouLb
HAVE HAD
T0 PO ONE
DAY YOUR-
SELF.

NO. I
WOULDN'T.

A
i
e B

%

DIDN'T
MY BROTHER

HAVE ANY
™ & PLUTO, SON&7
= (\ PERSEPHONE/ YOu
FIRE, AND THE CANNOT
BOTTOMLESS BE THIS WEAK.

PiT== TURN AROUND /

FINISH THIS |




YOU WERE
ALWAYS THE
STRONGER. IT
WAS ALWAYS
GONG 10 BE
You.

ALWAYS
GOING 10







DIDN'T
see THAT
COMING.




HELLBOY,
po You
REMEMBER
~MET

You
6UYs ALL
LOOK THE

I
HELPED YOoU
THERE, AND YOU
PROMISED YOW'D
REMEMBER ME
WHEN YOU cAME
INTO YOUR
KINGDOM.

THAT WAS
LEVIATHAN.

THERE
WAS SOME
OLD GRUDGE
BETWEEN HIM

AND ASTAROTH.

NOW TS5
SETTLED.

Iwas
AT THE
BRIPDGE WHEN
YOU FOUGHT
ELIGOS.*

BUT NOW
THERE /S NO
KINGDOM.

H#HELLBOY: THE WILD HUNT




NO MORE
PRINCES. NO
GENERALS. NO
PUKES OR
LORDS.

JusT
YOoU 6UYs,
THE WORKING
CLASS. I
GET IT.

IT Was
THEIR PREAM
TO ESCAFPE THIS

PLACE, NOT OURS.
WE WANT ONLY
PANDEMONIUM.

WE WERE
SLAVES THERE.
WE DID THE WORK.
SHOULON'T WE
HAYE THE
REWARDT

GRAPES OF
WRATH, BABY.
JUST LOOK
ouT FOR THAT
GuY IN THE
BASENENT.

HAVEN'T You
HEARD?

SOMEONE
WENT DOWN
THERE AND CUT
HI5 THROAT.




,
I
COULDN'T

D
REMEMBER
IFI...

"ALONE AND
UNGUARDED...”







"PANDEMONIUM
1S A TOMB...”




WHAT'S
DONE 1S5 DONE.
AND YOU sEE7

YOURE NOT
IMPORTANT ANY-
MORE.

NOW YOU'RE
NOTHING.










CHAPTER FOUR

DEATH RIDING
AN ELEPHANT



AND
ELSEWHERE...







OH, IT'5
You. eless You
SAVED NV ASS
AGAIN .

You
SHOULD KNOW,
HOWEVER, I DON'T
BELIEVE IT WiLL BE
POSSIBLE TO PO
IT A THIRD
TIME.

Im
NOT sURE
I'M ALL THAT
CRAZY pBOUT
\ YoU DOING
IT 7THIS
TIME.




DON'T spY
THAT. SELF-PITY
DOESN'T sUIT Ti HtNg%VsOSQKED
you. OUT BETWEEN
YoU AND THE Blé
cuY WITH THE
HAMMER.

HE’'S TRAPPED NO,

WHERE YOU SAW HIM IT6 JUST--

LAST--HOPEFULLY I'VE SEEN
FOREVYER. THIS PAINTING
BEFORE.

SOMETHING
THE MATTER?

PEATH
RIPING AN
ELEPHANT,

BY WALTER
HEAP. NOT A
FAMOUS
PAINTING.




WHEN I WAS A
Kip, MY FIRST TRIP TO
LONDON--A FRIEND OF

IT WASN'T ACTUALLY
MINE. IT WAS A GIFT TO THE
SILVER LANTERN CLUB, BUT I
ALWAYS LIKED IT. T COULDN'T

JUST LET IT BURN.

MINE TOOK ME TO AN OLD PUB
IN WHITECHAPEL, INTO A BACK
ROOM WHERE A 6UY NAMED
EPWARD GREY AND HI5
PALS USED TO HANG OUT IN
THE 1890s5. IT WAS ON THE
WALL IN THERE.

THE PLACE
BURNED DOWN A
COUPLE YEARS
LATER. I WOULD HAVE
ASSUMED THE
PAINTING WENT

WITHIT.

JEEZ. T ALWAYS HEARD YOU
WERE A GOOD 6LUY, ED. HOW
DID YOU END UP HERET

ITs
NOT ALWAYS
FAIR, HOW
THINGS HAPPEN.
YOU KNOW THAT
BETTER THAN
MOST.

TELL

YoU THE
TRUTH, I DON'T
KNOW WHAT I
KNOW ANYMORE.
I THOUGHT T WAS BEEN HERE...

DOING OKAY AND THE

THERE FOR A THINGS

WHILE, euT YOU'VE

NOW... DONE.

T KNOW
THE THINGS
YOUWVE SEEN
SINCE YOU'VE




"IT ONLY
MATTERS
THAT ITS

DONE.”

YOU WENT
DOWN INTO THE
VAULTS UNDER
PANDEMONIUM,

T0 HIS
CHAMBER~-

"YOU DON'T
WANT 10
REMEMBER.
YOU PON'T
Have 10...”




LET
NME TELL YOU
SOMETHING A YERY
WISE WOMAN TOLD ME
ONCE-- PEOPLE ARE
LIKE HOUSES. THE
MORE EXPERIENCES YOU
HAVE, THE MORE MEMORIES,
THE MORE ROoomsS N
YOUR HOUSE. SOME OF
THOSE ROOMS ARE
WORTH REVISITING.
OTHERS...

SIMPLE A5
THATT

"BETTER LEFT LOCKED,
BOARDED UP, AND
BRICKED OVER.”

YOU'D

MAKE A HELL
OF A SHRINK/

50 JUsST
HOW pfpP You
GET HERE? You
DISAPPEARED
IN/ WHAT...



"I TAKE IT YOU KNOW MY
HISTORY. FOR TEN YEARS
I WAs QUEEN YICTORIA'S
SPECIAL AGENT FOR
MATTERS PERTAINING
TO THE OCCULT.”*

AFTER LEAVING HER
SERVICE T ESTABLISHED
MYSELF AS A PRIVATE
DETECTIVE IN WHITE~
CHAPEL, IN ROOMS
DIRECTLY ABOVE THE
TAYERN WHERE YOU
SAW THE
PAINTING...

GRADE-A
LUNATICS.

RIlGHT. BUT THEN
YoU TWO FELL OUT
OVER THAT RIPPER

BUSINESS.

AFRAID IT'M NOT AT LIBERTY
TO PIsCUSS THE DETAILS OF
MY SERVICE TO HER
MAJESTY.

S0 WHO
REALLY WAS
JACK THE
RIPPERT

QUEEN AND
COUNTRY
RIGHT TO THE
END. ALL
RIGHT.

ONE
OF MY PRIMARY
DUTIES AS AN AGENT
HAD BEEN TO KEEP A
CLOSE WATCH ON THE
HELIOPIC BROTHER-
HOOD OF RA. I TRUST
YOUWVE HEARD OF
THEM.

PANGEROUS
LUNATICS.

*#1879-18589




"s0 ATUM-RA
PLUCKED OUT HIS
OWN EYE AND SENT
IT FORTH, INTO THE
NUN, AND THERE IT
SHONE ITS LIGHT
UPON ALL HIDDEN
THINGS.”

CHICAGO.
MARCH %, 4

"I CONTINUED TO WATCH THEM AS
BEST I COULD. BY 189% THEIR
TEMPLE IN LONDON HAD CLOSED--
DUE, I'M HAPPY TO $AY; LARGELY
TO MY INFLUENCE--AND THE
BROTHERHOOD HAD GONE
UNDERGROUND. BY 1908 MOST
OF THE MEMBERS I KNEW OF
HAD FLED TO EURDPE. I CLOSED

SHOP AND FOLLOWED...

"PARIS; GENEVA; ANSTERDAM... THEN TO
AMERICA...RUMORS OF SECRET RITUALS AND
BIZARRE SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS, BUT I WAS
ALWAYS A FEW STEPS BEHIND THEM, UNTIL...”




"WHAT THEY
WANTED
HIM FOR I
DON'T LIKE
TO THINK...

"THEY HAD
MANAGED
TO HALF
CONJURE
AMDLUSIAS, ONE
OF THE GREATER
PUKES OF HELL,
UsING MACHINES.
AND I INAGINE
THEY BELIEVED
THOSE MACHINES
WOULD SOMEHOW
CONTAIN OR
CONTROL HIM.




"BUT ONCE THOSE MACHINES
WERE DESTROYED...

"HE WAS SUCKED
BACK POWN INTO
THE PIT...

"BUT NOT
ALONE



"...AND LEFT
ME TO FALL ON
ROCKS ALONG
THE BANKS OF

THE ACHERON.”

THAT
YOU HAVE
DENIED ME
GREEN FIELDS
TO BURN/
OCEANS TO
BOIL~-

"HE CURSED
ME THAT I
SHOULD Live
FOREVER...

"...THEN
TORE ME TO
PIECES. ..




FORTUNATELY
IN THOSE DAYS
THERE WERE
CREATURES THAT LIVED
IN THOSE ROCKS. T
NEVER LEARNED WHAT
THEY WERE CALLED,
AND THEY'RE
GONE NOW...

BUT THEY
GATHERED UP
MY PARTS AND
STITCHED ME
TOGETHER AS

BEST THEY

COULD.

*ONE OF THE FOUR RIVERS IN HELL. FROVM FARAPISE LOST,; BY JOHN MILTON.




NOW I
AM A5 THEY
MADE ME, AND
WILL WEAR THIS
SHAPE FOREVER.
euT you sHOULD
NOT FEEL
SORRY FOR
ME.

THERE WAS A GIRL, YEARS AGOD: WHO WARNED ME
NOT TO PURSUE THE HELIOPIC BROTHERHOOD,
THAT IT WOULD LEAD TO MY RUIN, AND FOR A
\ WHILE I BELIEVED THAT SHE HAD BEEN
PROVEN RIGHT.

euT
SINCE THEN
I HAVE SEEN
AMAZING
THINGS.

"THOSE CREATURES,
THEY CARED FOR ME
AND EVENTUALLY
BROUGHT ME HERE.”




SOUNDS

FAMILIAR.

HE
SOLD HIS
S0UL, BUT
THEN SOUGHT
TO CHEAT HIS
MASTERS IN
HELL.

YOUWVE HEARD THE 5TORY
OF THE WARLOCK ANGUS
WEIR?

ALL HALLOWS'
EVE, 1813, THEY
SENT A HORDE OF
DEMONS 1O SNATCH
UP HiS HOUSE FROM
OFF THE COAST OF
SCOTLAND, AND
BRING IT HERE.

ACHERON.




/ HE DIDN'T LONG
SURVIVE THE TRIP, eUT
WITH HIS PYING BREATH
HE RENOUNCED ALL HI5

EVIL WORKS AND BEGGED

THAT HE BE FORGIVEN.

AND HE INSCRIBED THESE

SYMBOLS--BARRING ANY
DEMON, ANY CREATURE

OF HELL, FROM EYER
ENTERING THIS
PLACE.

WHATEVER I
WA5--NOW
M JUsT oz
THE DEAD
VERSION OF ~  MAYBE THAT y
THAT. LITTLE GUY WAS s
RIGHT, AND NOW HARD. I KNOW.
I'M NOTHING YOU'VE LOST THE
AT ALL. PECPLE THAT CARE
PBOUT YOU, LOST A
WHOLE WORLD, 8UT
YOU MIGHT CONSIDER
THIS--FOR THE
FIRST TIME YOU
ARE TRULY
FREE.

TRUST ME. I'VE
SEEN IT TESTED
MANY TIMES.

WHAT
POES THAT
SAY ABOUT
MeT
NOTHING
NEW. You
NEVER
WERE A SIMPLE
CREATURE
OF HELL.

WELL,

I CAN'T HELP
BUT NOTICE TM
STILL LUGGING

THIS DAMN

THING
AROUND.




I
THINK
YOU'LL FIND
THERE 15 NO
ONE LEFT
WHO WANTS
IT.

"HELLBOY,
YOWVE LOST
ONE WORLD,
BUT GAINED
ANOTHER...

"
CHANCE
1O BEGIN
AGAIN...




"HOW RARE
A THING
& THATT”

NOT ABOUT
THE BAND. WITH
ASTAROTH BONE--
NONE OF THE OTHERS
THAT SURVIVE HAVE
THAT KIND OF
AMBITION.




eut
THAT HE'S
FREET

I KNOW THERE
ARE STILL THINGS
HE'S BOUND TO
DO--THREE MORE
THINGS AT LEAST,
BUT THE FIRST OF
THESE I WILL TAKE
ON MYSELF. I
AGREEPD 10 0O
IT WHEN I HAULED
HIM OUT OF THE
ABYSS.

I THINK
YOU WiLL e
DAMNED
FOR IT.

AS FOR
HELLBOY AND
THOSE OTHER
THINGS THAT NEED
DOING--T HOPE
THEY MAY BE A
LONG WAY OFF
YET...

*TILL THEN
LET HIM

HAVE HIS
TINE...




"LET HIM AT
LEAST FEEL
FREE FOR A
WHILE "
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CHAPTER FIVE

THE THREE
GOLD WHIPS



SONEWHERE
IN HELL.

HATE TO
BOTHER
You.




ITs ALL
RIGHT. I

ANYTHING.

I'M LED
TO BELIEVE
IT% A LARGE

ONE.

REALLY?

AWFULLY
KIND OF
You.

HAVEN'T
SEEN IT, BUT
T'LL HELP
YOoU LOOK.

WASN'T DOING g \ *

YOU'RE
SURE?

IT6 JUST,
WELL--I DON'T
SEEM TO KNOW

WHERE I AWM. YOU

DON'T HAPPEN

TO KNOW A

CEMETERY

NEAR HERET

g N

AND YoU
WOULDN'T BY
ANY CHANCE
KNOW THE
M
AFRAID
THE TIMNE'S
A BIT OF AN
155UE FOR
mMme.

“TIME”...7
NO. S0RRY.
NO IDEA.

I
HorPE YoU
WON'T MIND
ME SBYING, BUT

You LOoK ps
THOUGH YOU'VE
KNOCKED AROUND
A BIT. AREYOU A
SOLg(ER

SONE-
THING LIKE
THAT, I
Guess.




S0
WAS I.
IT LEAVES
A MARK,
DOESN'T
IT7

"THERE WAS A
PARTICULARLY HORRIBLE
BATTLE, AND, WELL, D

HAD ENOUGH . THERE
WERE THREE OF Us...

“WE RAN OFF, HID
OURSELVES IN AN
OLD CHURCH...




"...AND COME MIDNIGHT
A DEVIL APPEARED TO
BARGAIN FOR OUR S0ULS .

"YOU ONLY
HAD TO
CRACK THEM
AT THE
GROUND TO
MAKE GOLD
COINS
APPEAR.”

"HE OFFERED EACH
OF Us A WHIP, AND
PROMISED Us SEVEN
YEARS LIVING LIKE
KINGs.”

THERE'S A
FAIR TRADE.




/EUT I LIKE YOU FELLOWS,
“AND I'M ASHAMED TO SO T'LL GIVE YOU THIS
SoY THAT JUST THEN WE CHANCE--WHEN I CoMe
D/D THINK IT WAS FAIR.” TO TAKE YOU 1O HELL T'LL
HRVE YoU GUESS WHAT
MEAL WAITS FOR YoU
THERE, HOW YOU SHALL
EAT 1T, AND HOW you
SHALL DRINK.

cluess
CORRECTLY; AND
I'LL LET YOU GO, LET
YoU KEEP YOUR
SOULS. DISPOSE OF
THEM HOWEYER

REALLY? WE SOLD OUR
SOULS FOR GOLD "I LIYED MY OWN
AND A FEW YEARS, LIFE AND WENT
AND TONIGHT, AT OUT THIS EVENING
MIDNIGHT, OUR PREPARED TO

TIME 1S UP. LEAVE IT...

KNOW WHAT
BECAME OF THE
OTHERS. WE WENT
OUR 5EPARATE
wavs...




"...AND
NEARLY
STEPPED
ON A
SNAKE.”

I DON'T
KNOW. Z'VE
SEEN A LOT

OF WEIRD

STUFF.

AND
THROUGH
HERE coULD
BE WHAT YOU'RE
LOOKING
FOR.

HE LED ME
HERE, TOLD ME
I'D FIND THAT
PEVIL'S GRAND-
MOTHER LIVING
IN A TOMB, AND
THAT SHE
MIGHT HELP
ME.

poUBT Yol
THINK I'M A
LUNATIC.










You
KNOW WHO
I'M LOOKING
FOR?

THAT'S

A FUNNY
THING
TO SPY.

We
WERE ALL

I
THERE. KNOW. /M
ZORRY.

WE
MISSED YOU,
CAPTAIN, AT
BERESINA.

YOU WILL HAVE TO MAKE
PEACE WITH YOUR OWN
SOUL FOR THAT, CAPTAIN.

GUY ROULET,
NOPIER, AND I,
WE...WE
DESERTEP
AT SMOLENSK.







M TS ALL IF SHE'S

NOT S0 RIGHT. IN THERE
SURE ABOUT JUST LET
THIS ANY- NME PO THE

MORE. TALKING .




MA'AMT

ny
FRIEND HERE
HAS A PROBLEM.
APPARENTLY HE
TRADED HI5 SOUL
TO YOUR GRANDSON
FOR A MAGIC WHIP,
AND LINLESS HE
CAN GUESS WHAT'S
FOR DINNER HE'S A
GONNA BE TALKING
SCREWEPD. SNAKE TOLD
HIM YoU MIGHT
BE ABLE TO
HELP HIM
OouT.

you
SeEM
FAMILIAR.
LET Me
SEE YOUR
HAND.

NO, YOUR
OTHER
HAND...




IT SO
HAPPENS THE

BOY 1S ON HIs WaAY
NOW. HIDE YOUR-
SELVES. BE YERY
QUIET AND
LISTEN.




DIDN'T

SEE THAT
COMING.




SURELY THEY'LL KEEF. STAY
A WHILE. HOW OFTEN PO T
HAVE COMPANY? TELL ME/
HOW e0Ees
IT WITH THE
woRLD?

GRAND-
MOTHER?

my
FAVORITE
oy,
COME.
SIT. DRINK
WITH ME.

I CAN'T
STAY LONG.
I'M ABOUT MY
BUsSINESS
COLLECTING
SOuLs.




SOMETHING'S
HAPPENED.
ALL THE
PRINCES HPVE
FLED PANDEMONIUM,
AND THOSE THAT FLED
WITH THEIR ARMIES...T HEAR
THAT ONCE THEY REACHED
THE MOUNTAINS THEIR ARMIES
TURNED ON THEM AND TORE
THEM TO PIECES. THEY SpY
AGARES |5 DEAD, SEMYAZA,
ORABAS, SURIEL,
BELETH...

e e
at I DON'T
KNOW, gUT
THEY SoY
SATAN
HIMSELF

15 DEAD.




AND WHAT
WILL YOou vo
IN THIS NEW

woRLD?

THE SLAVES
HAVE TAKEN
PANDEMONIUM, AND
I'M NO sLAVE. BUT IF
MY PRINCE 15 DEAD OR
BGONE FAR--THEN I
SUPPOSE I WILL BE
MY OWN
CREATURE.

AND THESE FOR I SEE THIS IS
SOuULS YOUR LAMP'S A DREARY

YOU'RE OFF BONE PLACE.
TO FETCH? TWO T'LL ouT.

KEEP FOR
MYSELF, AND THE HOW

THIRD I'LL BIVE TO SURE ARE

You, GRAND- You OF

HAVING
MOTHER... gl



I BOUGHT
THEM WITH GOLD
AND TOLD THEM

I WOULD ONLY LET
THEM &GO IF THEY
COULD cUESS THE
DINNER WAITING
FOR THEM
HERE.

Hat
THAT THEY
SHOULD OMH, THERE
EXPECT TO /S A MEAL
BE FED IN WAITING FOR
HELL. THEM--

IN THE GREAT
NORTH SEA THERE'S
A DEAD RABBIT-FisH--
THEY'LL HAVE THAT FOR
THEIR MEAT. FOR FORK
AND KNIFE THEY'LL
HAVE A WHALE'S RIB
BONE AND FOR A WINE-
GLASS THEY'LL HAVE
A HOLLOW HORSE'S
HOOF.

CLEVER
B0Y. HERE, LET
ME POUR You
ANOTHER.

WELL,

I'LL sTAY
FOR ONE MORE,
BUT ONLY THE
ONE...




227727722

BEST
HURRY. HE
WON'T SLEEP
LONG.

Go0
BLESS YOU,
MADANME.

I DON'T KNOW
WHAT I wWouLD

' HAVE--




euT
NOW HOW po
I FIND MY WaY
BACK FROM
HERE?

AH CRAP.
THERE HE
GOES.

WHAT
poes THAT
MEANT AM

I To0
LATE?

YEAH. I DON'T
KNOW IF "G00
THAT WAS... BLESS” WAS THE
ABRUPT. WaY 10 &0. BUT
You GOT WHAT
You WERE
LOOKING
FOR.

FLYING
OFF TO TRY T©
COLLECT WY
SOuL.




NOT
TOO LATE IF
YOU'RE READY
TO COME WITH
ME NOW.

YES. IM
READY.

ALREADY THE
BELLS ARE
BEGINNING

TO TOLL YOUR

FATAL
HOUR.

MIDNIGHT.

THANK
You, MY
FRIEND. BUT
TELL ME--THIS
HAS ALL BEEN
A DREAM,
HASN'T
IT7

HOW
CAN I TRUST
ANYTHING THAT
HAPPENS IN A
DREOM7?

WHAT
HAVE You
GoT 1O




You
6UYs STUCK
AROUND.,

DON'T
SUPPOSE YoU
GUYS KNOW WHERE
WE CAN GET A
DRINK AROUND
HERE?

SO WE
THOUGHT
WE MIGHT

&0 WITH
You.

JULES EUGENE
DULOT PIEP IN PARIS,
AT MPNIGHT, AUGUST 7/
1819. ON THE STONE
WALL NEAR HI& BODY
BOMEONE (OR SOME-
THING) HAP ETCHED
THESE WORDS——
"HIS SOLIL, HIE OWN.”




THE END



WALTER EDMOND HEAP

Heap never achieved any real success as a painter. He is better

remembered as the author of 7he Incredible Adventures of Small

Mechanical Head (1899) and its sequels, The Mechanical Head

Returns (1900) and The Mechanical Head Returns Again (1902). In

1911, while traveling in India, he was injured in a railway accident
and shortly thereafter eaten by a tiger.



SKETCHECO

Notes by Mike Mignola




More bugs. The abyss is apparently full
of giant, semitransparent bugs. These
guys were a lot of fun to do, and I drew
a ton of them before starting the book.










Also to be found in the abyss—Duke
Eligos. I originally intended to remove the
armor from his head, so we could see his
evil, burning skull. I like the big crack in

his face much better.




Sir Edward Grey.




These sketches were actually done years
before starting this book. I like that they
include a diagram for how to build him.
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More statues.



Still more statues.










Hellboy’s throne. I took out the big mouth above the throne because it distracted from
the burning crown on the chair, but it’s too bad—the flow of red stuff (Lava? Blood?)
running down behind the throne would have looked pretty cool. Removing it was
probably a mistake.



Leviathan.



I did dozens of city studies like

this before starting this series.
at least partially based on real

Almost all the buildings are
buildings,

and cobbling all the

bits and pieces together was

fun, but it took forever.




Studies for the last couple
of pages of chapter 4. My
thumbnails for most of the
series were pretty loose and
primitive—these drawings
were done as I got close to
drawing the actual pages.




Study for the cover of issue one.

Following pages: Covers for issues one through four
and the Year of Monsters variant cover for issue one.


















GRAPHIC NOVEL / HORROR

“Hellboy in Hell shows a master returning to his
craft and exceeding reader expectations. This is a
horror comic that reminds just how good both
the genre and the medium can be.”

—Comic Book Resources
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