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es, Mike Mignola is a genius.

Right off the bat, we can agree on it. That’s

what makes writing an intro like this so

easy. Especially if you were—like me—a groveling

fan already. After all, Mike Mignola conjured up a

perfect character in Hellboy, and his latest adventure,
Congueror Worm, is compelling and beautiful.

Nosiree, Bob. No problem: this introduction—
like all of its kind—will merely point the reader to
a few more reasons for grovelling at the feet of a
comic-book demi-God like Mr. Mignola, here.

As a naive young geek, I was fascinated by
Mignola’s legendary inking and penciling. I leafed
through the art and drooled over the sensuous lines,
bathed in those deep pools of blackness that appear
in most every vignette Mike creates. And, like many
heathens, I thought for a few issues that Hellboy
was wearing goggles on his forehead. Then, at the
end of Wake the Devil—when his horns sprout
out—I realized what they were. I hurried back and
actually re-read every story, searching out those
issues that I was missing.

I was hooked. Or rather, I fell in love. Truly,
madly, deeply in love.

As a matter of fact, my rediscovery of Hellboy
is one of the happiest memories I have of shooting
Mimic in Toronto. In spite of a grueling schedule, I
often found myself waiting patiently for Silver Snail
Comics to open. Once inside, I would browse
through the bins hoping for a Dark Horse Presents
issue that I somehow had missed. I loved reading
a newly-found issue at 5:00 A.M. while my family
slept and I prepared to storyboard that day’s scenes.

I humbly confess that many a time I have
aspired to imitate Mignola’s mysterious style in the
design of my films, especially the cold, velvet back-
drop of darkness from which his characters emerge.
Alas, his hyper-expressionistic lighting is—I’ve
found out—almost impossible to reproduce in a
3-D world.

And then there are the moments of quiet,
almost elegiac horror juxtaposed with a kinetic
energy only hinted at by the best of Kirby. And
then—and then—above all!'—an irritating simplicity.

A perfect, effortless line that reduces all us

amateur illustrators to nothing but salivating
Salieris prostrate before a Mozart symphony.

A few years ago, I had the pleasure of developing
a Hellboy screenplay. 1 tried to honor and expand
upon the universe created by Mike in his series and in
his masterful short stories.

Mike’s body of work is firmly anchored in
the comic-book and literary traditions of Machen,
Lovecraft, Toth, and Kirby. Yet what has been
emerging from them is a species all its own.

In discussing the characters with Mike, I
suggested that their fascinating, comforting
immutability would need to yield to a more three-
dimensional dramatic approach. In addition, a
complete, self-contained screen drama would need
to tie things up a bit more in the end.

I say this without a hint of criticism, for we work
in parallel but separate arenas. In the illustrated
stories, Mike finds a way to give us a calm, unfazed
Hellboy, a quiet, always dignified Abe (my favorite
character), or a tormented, almost biblical Rasputin.

And now ... now ... Conqueror Worm gives
us something new, something more subtle and
complete. We finally get an explanation of those
Kirbyesque aliens in Seed of Destruction. At last,
Hellboy lashes out at his benign captors at the
BPRD. Lobster Johnson’s origin and feats are
expanded upon. In my fevered reading, all the
characters seem more nuanced and evocative. Hell,
even Roger the Homunculus becomes a brooding,
almost Miltonian figure, conflicted by his origins
and searching for an identity and purpose in life.
Kriegaffe aside, the only character who remains
delightfully one-dimensional is Lobster Johnson,
and with a crazy-ass name like that, we shouldn’
ask for more.

So, move in and explore these pages. They
draw us into a deeper, richer universe; they crown
all past work and signal a new promising future
for the character, all while still giving us the pulp
beauty, cheap thrills, and cosmic horrors that have
become Mignola’s signature.

A work of genius.

(Did I already mention that Mike Mignola is
a genius?)



Ffor Doc Savage, the Shadow,
the Spider, G-8, and the men who wrote them.
And for the original 11 1/2-inch G.I. Joe.
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LOL'TIS A GALA NIGHTL

WITHIN THE LONESOME
LATTER YEARS L

AN ANGEL THRONG, BEWINGED,
BEDIGHT

IN VEILS , AND PROWNEP IN
TEARS,

BIT IN A THEATER TO SEE

A PLAY OF HOPES ANP FEARS

WHILE THE ORCHESTRA
BREATHES FITFULLY

THE MUSIC OF THE SPHERES,

THART MOTLEY PRAMAL~~
OH, BE SURE ...

IT SHALL NOT BE FORGOT,.,




3

4.
4
f.

WITH ITS PHARNTOM CHASED
! FOREVERMORE ...

THROLUGH A CIRCTLE THAT
EVER RETURNETH IN ...

ANP MUCH OF MAPNESS
ANP MORE OF SIN ...

ANP HORROR THE
SouL. oF THE
e,




OUT ~=OUT ARE AlL. THE
LIGHTS =~ OLUT ALLZ
AND OVER ERCH QUIVERING

[

THE CURTAIN, A FUNERFIL
PALL,

COMES POWN WITH THE RLSH
OF A STORM ..,

WHILE THE ANGELS, Al PALLIP
ANP WAN,
UPRISING , UNVEILING , RFFIRM...

- |

M FROM "LIGEIR " BY EPGAR ALLAN POE

THAT THE FLARY IS THE
TRAGEPY, “"MAN”...




A




SEND
ME INTO
THE PARK,

AND T
WILL LIVE

RGRAIN,

AND
RETLIRN.

L1y RAISE
THE PLAT-

1l FORM.

TP _ | oe=n THE

P ROOF,




i

i




SIXTY-ONE
YEARS
LATER .

TWELVE
, £S5 AWAY,

BERD *
FIELD HEAP~-
QAR TERS
NUMBER FOUR .

THIS

PHOTO WRS
TRKEN IN BERLIN
IN 1937,

IT SHOWS
PHYSICIST
ERNST OEMING,
IN THOSE PRYS
HE WAS PROB-
RABLY 74&

y SCIENTIST OF
THE THIRD REICH,
OFTEN REFERREP
TO RS THE “NAZ!
EINSTEBIN, ”

BY Bkl
ACCOLINTS
HE WRS CLOSE
TO GIVING HITLER
THE RTOMIC
BOMB ...

X BLURERAL FOR PRRANORMAL. RESEARCH ANP PEFENSE



*,..BUT ON JANUARY

I,1939, HE WRS
ASSASSINATED, BL-OWN
UP IN HIS cAR MLONG
WITH BLL HIS NOTES,
THEN ...

" .. SOMETHING STRFANGE, “,..FALONG WITH RSTRONOMERS,
THE GESTRAPO MOVED RASTROLOGERS , ANP MYSTICS
WHAT wAS LEFT OF FROM ALl OVER EUROPE,
OEMING TO HUNTE
CRSTLE ...

Y ON MRARCH 20,%*
A FEW OF OuUR
TROOPS WENT IN
TO “INVESTIGATE,
AND THE TOP
OF THE CRSTLE
“ OF COURSE, WE WEREBN'T IN THE WRR | BLEW OFF.”
YET, BUT THERE WERE PEOPLE IN
WRSHINGTON NERVOUS RBOWT WHRT
M/GHT BE GOING ON UP THERE...

FIRE SPRERP THROWGH
THE ENTIRE CRSTLE, KILLING
EVERYONE THERE,

VIC WILLIAMS
RS THE LOBSTER
IN THE PHANTOM
JUNGLE
CREPLIBLIC, |1945)

T REMEMBER GUYS
TALKING ABOWT THAT
WHEN T WRS R KIP,
THRT WAS THE LAST
L-OBSTER JOHNSON
MISSION,

LOBSTER
WHO?Z

PON'T
PAY ANY
ATTENTION
TO HIM,

ROGER, THE LOBSTER
WRs A FICTIONRL
CHRRACTER, CRERTEP
IN THE PULP MRGRZINES,
MRADE POPULRAR SR/EALY
BY B COUPLE PRARTICULARLY
BRP MOVIE SERIRLS,

X THE VERNAL EQUINOX



THEY WEREN'T
7R 7 BAD, AND
WHAT DO YOU
MERN
FICTIONZ

BRCK IN THE
THIRTIES A LOT OF
MOBSTERS TURNEP
WP PERDP WITH THE
“LOBSTER'S CLAW "
BURNED INTO THEIR 4
FOREHERDS ... .

VINNY THE STRING

T'VE HERRD ALL N\
S END & e oRriciAL
ke I} ICl
T Lae POSITION OF THE
OF WEIRPER UNITEP STATES
STURF, GOVERNMENT THAT
: THERE WRS NO
LOBSTER JOMNSON,
END OF STORY. 4

NRSA TOOK
THIS PICTURE OF
A COMET ON A COL-
LISION COWURSE WITH

THE BERRTH. ITS NOT
ONE OF THOSE GIANT

ENP-OF~THE-WORLP
ONES,BUT,..

sl
YOU’LL
LQOK AT
THIS
ENLRARGE-

BRCK TO HUNTE
CRSTLE~—NO ONE
KNOWS WHRAT CRUSEDP
THE EXPLOSION AND
FIRE THERE ., THE RUS-
SIANS FOUND PRPERS
IN BERLIN OUTLINING
A NAZI sSPRCE PRO-
GRAM, BUT NO ONE
EVER GAVE THE
THEORY ANY SERIOUS
CONSIPERRTION..,




/ THOSE IPIOTS MANRAGEP

TO SHOOT SOMETHING

THATS INTO SPARCE ANP ITS
JUST R BEEN FLLOATING
PIECE OF RROUNP ALL THESE
TUINK, YERRS, AND NOW TS
RIGHT 2 FINALLY JUST

CRASHING,

THE
OBJECT HAS
ALTEREP
_ COURSE THREE
TIMES IN THE
LRST TWENTY-
FOLIR

RIGHT?Z

IF 1T POESN'T ALTER RGARIN, IT

Wil LANP PIRECTLY ON TOP OF
HUNTE cASTLE IN RBOUT SIXTEEN
HOLRS ,WE HRAVE NO IPER WHRAT
TO EXPECT IF THAT HAPPENS,

MRAYBE NOTHING,
BUT,,,

TIME 1S A FACTOR, GENTLEMEN,
T PON'T WRANT YOL MRS TING
ANY FALLING OFF R MOUNTRIN,
£0 T'VE RRRANGEP FOR SOME-
ONE TO GUIPE YOU WP TO
THE CASTLE, THIS 1S
LAURA
KARNSTEIN,
RUSTRIAN
SECRET
POLICE.

A PLERSURE TO MEET

THAT
wouLD BE
MY GUESS,

THRT'S WHY
T WENT Yyou
TWO UpP
THERE.

THRTS
WHRT IT'M
THINKING,

BECRUSE
WE RARE THE
MOST,..
INPESTRUCTIBLE,

YOU BOTH , RIGHT,

NOW,
LAURR, TRKE

ROGER OUTSIPE,
T NEEP TO THRLK
TO HELLBOY

FOR R MINUTE,
ALONE,




SO YOU RRE..,
WHAT 2
HOMUNCULLSE

CRLL ME
ROGER,

FEOR; WHAT'S

UP, BOS52

HOow PO
YO THINK
ROGER’S
POING 2

T THINK
HE'S POING
GRERT,

T FAGREE.

HE'S
APTUSTING
BETTER, MUCH
RS TER, THRAN
ANYONE EXPECTEP,
HE'S APRPTING
TO TWENTY~-FIRST
CENTURY IPERS
AND TECH=
NOLOGY...

SOMETIMES
ITS LIKE
WORKING FOR
THE GOP PRMN
CIRCUS,

YOU KNOW THRT FBE
BURNEP OUT THE SCIENCE
LAB SHOCKING ROGER BRCK
TO LIFE. ¥ YOU KNOW THRT
HIS POWER BEGRN TO FRAPE

RAGRIN RLMOST IMMED |-
ATELY...

N

M GBE SAFIEN VERSUS SCIENCE



YOU KNOW THRT HE WRS
FITTEP WITH AN ELECTRONIC
GENERRATOR.

WELL,IT WAS
PECIPEDP THRT
SOMETHING SHOWLD
BE INSTALLED

FALONG WITH THE
GENERRTOR , A SORT
___FAIL~-SRFE

EXCUSE
ME?

AN INCENDPIRRY
BOMB JUST LLRRGE
ENOUGH TO -~

. WE HAP NO
. CHOICE [ HE KILLED \
BUDP WALLER AND
BUCKEP THE LIFE
OuUT OF LIZ
SHERMRAN , *

JESUS CHRIST, HE WRS AN
ABANPONED SCIENCE PROJECT
GRTHERING DUST IN A " WHEN LIZ
ROMRNIAN BRASEMENT FOR ZAPPED HIM TO
FIVE HUNPREP YERRS.... LIFE HE FRERKED
OUT A LITTLE,
WHO WOULPN T--%

X MELLBOY: WRKE THE PEVIL




" THEN DIPN'T HE V= AT THE COST
VOLLN 7RRALY TRP
LIZ BRACK TO LIFE~-

OF HIS OWA/ LIFEZ"H

o
00

%

* BUT HOW MRANY
LIVES DIP HE SAVE.,
INCLUPDING MINE, WHEN

HE MELTED HIS
BROTHER, THE GIANT
HUMPAN ~FAT MONSTER?

T'M sICk RBOUT
WHAT HRAPPENED
TO BUD, SO 15
ROGER, T KKNOW
IT, BUT THIS SORT
OF THING ARFPENS
IN THIS LINE OF
WORIK ,

LIz
SHERMAN
1S ONE OF
MY BEST
FRIENDS,,,

PON'T BE
RIPICULOUS .

...BUT WHEN SHE
WAS ELEVEN

YERARS OLP SHE ARE You LIZ SHERMRAN IS

BURNEDP THIRTY- GOING TO HLMAN . ROGER

TWO PEOPLE TO PUT R BOMB IS NOT,
PERTH...

ON KERZ?

T PON'T LIKE
THIS ANY MORE
THAN YOU PO, IT'M
JUST TELLING YOuU
WHRT Z V& BEEN
TOLD -- ROGER CAN
NOT BE RLLOWEP
TO JEOPRRVIZE
OTHER AGENTS., HE
1S CONSIPERED
A EXPENPRBLE,

M HELLBOY: ALMOST COLOSSLIS



PON'T
TOUCH THE
TOP BUTTON,
THRT'S THE

PETONATOR
FOR ROGER.

You
KNOW, T'M
NOT HUMRN
EITHER, RE~
MEMBER?

WHEN
RRE YOU
GUYS GONNRA
PUT A BOMB
ON ME?Z

HELLBOY?Z

NEVER
BOTHER HIM
WHEN HES GOT
THAT LOOK ON
HIS FRCE,

IF ANYTHING GOES
WRONG WITH HIM LUP
THERE, YOU DPON'T
TAKE BNY CHRANCES,
YOU USE THAT,

HELLBOY,
WHRT
HAPPENEP
IN
THERE?

NOT
NOW, KRTE,
TLL TALK
TO YOU WHEN
T GET
BRACK,




YERH.LETS
GET THE
HELL OUT OF
HERE,

BuT SEE, AMIP THE ATMIc ROUT,

A CRAWLING SHAPE INTRUPE !

A BLOOP=REP THING THAT
WRITHES FROM OUT.,,




.. THE SCENIC SOLITUPEL %

SO TELL
ME, PO RALL

POLICE POUBLE
RS TOLR
GUIPES?

RAUSTRIAN SECRET

THIS HRS

NOTHING TO
PO WITH

POLICE,

T WRS
BORN IN A
LITTLE
VILLAGE NERR
HERE,

ALL THE
CHILPREN
WSEDP TO CLIMB
IN THESE
MOUNTRINS,

@]
~OU'VE
BEEN WP

TO THE
CASTLE?

WHEN
I wWRs
LITTLE.

CRUSE OF THE
CLEEZATAL .

R TERRIBLE
SHRAPE-
CHRANGING GIFNT,

SOMETIMES R
WOOPCUTTER,
SOMETIMES R
PONKEY. HE COUILP
CRUSE SNOW-
STORMS FANP MAKE
LITTLE 6IRLS
GROW BERRDS,

WE
THOUGHT THE
CRSTLE WRS
S
50 WE WERE
RFRRAIP OF
T,

LAURA,
YOu WERE

ARRAIP, BUT
YOou L/ GO TO
THE CRSTLE,
RIGHT?Z

X FROM ‘LIGEIR "



I WENT TO
PROVE T WARS

THE BRAVEST,
OF COURSE,

1%
YOou GO
INSIPE?

T WASN'T

ANP IT WRS
PIFFICULT TO
FINDP A WAY IN
BECRUSE OF

RUBEZRAHLZ




V.. .SUPPENLY
BURNEPR INTO

ERCH OTHER,..

Y THOSE NOT
BURNED,
CRUSHED BY
FRLLING
WALLS, ENE~
MIES GROUNDP
TOGETHER.,.

THE WRY
RANEAP 1S
LN TEL.

GHOSTS
COME POWN
FROM THE

CRSTILE, THEY
WiLL PLUCK BT
YOU RNP CRUSE You
TO FALL, AND WHEN
YOU BRE LYING
SMRSHEDP IN THE
ROCKS THEY WILL
COME, ALL OF
THEM, AND PRINK
YOUR BLOOD,

...BLEEDING
ONE INTO THE
OTHER...”

THEIR
VOICES RRE
IN THAT, BLL
RUN TOGETHER
IN R SINGLE
SCRERM,

BECRAUSE
THEY PIED
THAT WRY,

ALL
THOSE
MEN IN THE
ACTION OF

WAR...

THAT
15 HOW
TOSE

GHOSTS WERE

MRAPE,

~Oou
SEEM TO
KNOW R LOT
ABOWT
IT,




HELLBOYY

ROGER, GET HIM
OUT OF HERE.,

/ AL
NOw / cor 1/
| ~ N
b 'y
‘ KEEP GOING, T
: T'LL CRTCH - i
] WP TO You, .o
) y &7 oLy
z MAN, RRE

~You ‘ALL
RIGHT2

\

T AM
SORRY
THET
HRPPENED,

GIRL...

Iz
Arow
You,

A
\




MERCIFLL.

CONSIPDER
THRT A
REWRRP..,

" FOR GOOP
SERVICE IN
PRYS GONE

1S HE — SORRY ABOUT THAT,
OkRY? T HARVE A PRRTICL-
AR PROBLEM
WITH NRZIS,

A LITTLE
BRUISED,
BUT WELL
ENOUGH,

T'VE
RERAD YOLR
FILE,




ONE
HARP
PuUusH AND
WE WILL BE
THERE,




JEEZ,

YOou MUsST
HAVE BEEN
SOME KINP OF
MONKEY-

PLRCE
WHERE THE
WRALL IS
BROKEN?Z

WE RRE
ALMOST
TO THE TOP
NOW,

ROGER

FROM HERE,
~YOU &0
BRCK,

OR T
WILL HRVE
TO FINP
ANOTHER

WARY IN,

MAKE SURE THIS
WRY 1S CLERR,,,




SHE THERE'S
COUULLNT| | SOMETHING=-
HAVE READ

MY FILE,







RAMAM

@ PLING

PL /VG

ﬁ







LRURA
KRRNSTEIN
2







ANP DI T PO
WELL?

GRANPFATHER?

EXCELLENTLY
YES, GRRANDP- WELL, MY PERR,

PRUGHTER.







CHAPTER TwoO










IR, THART
GOT HIS
BTTENTION.

HERMAN
VON KLEMPT,
T8 BEEN R

WHILE ..,

MACRPAR,
RIGHT?

YOoU WERE
SUCKING
SPINAL FLUIP
OUT OF LITTLE
PERSANT
GIRLS,

BUT T

STOPPED
T#77,

PIPN'T LZ

YOU'RE LOOKING
GOOP, THOUGH,
POCTOR, YOUR
MONKEY'S
HRIR GREW
BRACK, AND
YOU GREW A
WHOLE NEW

2ODY,

YOu RRE
ENJOYING
YOUR~
SELFZ

THIS IS MY
KRIEGAFFE NUMBER
TEN.YOU DESTROYED MY
NUMBER NINE.,,




“...ANP TEN
WILL MRKE
You PRY

FOR IT.”

I'VE HRP A NEwW ...BUT IT 45 ENOUGH
GENERATOR IN~ TO KEEP YOU IN BLIND,
STALLED HERE IN AGONIZING PRIN,
THE CRSTLE, VOLTS
ENOWGH TO LIGHT
UP HAMBLRG , BY
THIS HARNESS
You RARE TIEP
PIRECTLY INTO
T,

AND
1T Wikl
KEEP MY
KRIEGRFFE
ENTER-
TRINED,

v
50 Youl MY GRANP~
ENTOY  DRUSHTER AND B
THAZ T T HAVE pomi
PREPARA- :
TIONS TO
MRKE,




GRANDFRTHER,
MRY T RSK Youi \ RAS, YL/ 7N
SOMETHING 2 15 mm/

OF COURSE, \ T
MY PERR. \ ENPEDP
T HERRP BAPLY RANP
THRT You \ T RETURNEP
WERE INVOLVEP TO s0UTH
IN SOMETHING . AMERICA .,
WP NORTH, DI
IT GO WELL?Z,

VL BUT T HAP
BEEN GONE TOO
LONG, RLL MY
OLP COLLERAGUES
WERE PERP,..

M...ALL MY SECRET
PROJECTS FALLEN
INTO RUIN,

X HELLBOY: WaKE THE DEViL.




" 50, FOR THE FIRST
TIME SINCE THE WFAR,
T WENT BRCK TO
GERMRANY, T STILL HRP
A WORKKSHOP THERE,
HIPDEN UNDER RN OLE
CEMETERY NEARR
INGOLSTRDT...

WE FOUNP
HIM WHEN WE
ARRIVEP, NO IPER
WHO HE IS, T
CRN'T MRIKE HIM
TARLK, AND T
REALLY HRAVE NO
USE FOR HIM...

Y THERE T
GRTHERED THE
MATERIALS TO
BUILD / NEW
KRIEGRAFFE-~"

BEXCUSE
ME, GRAND -
FRTHER,

T SEE YOU
HRAVE A MAN
CHRINED UP
OVER HERE,HE
ISN’T ONE OF
MINE, 1S HEZ




T'M SORRY
RBOUT THE
HOMUNCLILLUS,
GRANP -~
FATHER,

HMM NOW LETS
" | FINP YOou
7 SOMETHING

EXCELLENT. TO WERR,

RS A
SCIENTIST, T
KNOW YOU WOUL-P
HAVE LIKER TO
STUPY HIM,

" I'VE SENT
TWO OF YOUR
MEN OUT TO
FIND HIM,




LOBSTER
JOHNSON,

BEWRRE
My
cLAw...
0 .., FOR O
e AR
NFL.I w]
TUSTICE, O O
)
(0




JUSTICEZ YOU O NO BETTER, 2
CALL THART NO PIFFERENT, o
TUSTICE? e THRAN A S

HUNDPREP OTHERS
T'VE KILLED IN
MY TIME,

YOou SHOOT
THOSE TWO MEN
WITH NO WARNING,

NO ~~

RAND THRT CRSTLE
WP THERE 1S A2ZL
OF POGs,

T WAS GROWN
IN A JAR IN AN
ALCHEMIST'S
LABORRTORY...

T HERRDP
THE MRCHINE
GUN ANP WATCHEDP
YOU FALL.

WHRT ARE
You THRT You
CAN LWVE THROWGH
THATE

... AN
BROWGHT TO LIFE
BY A BOLT OF
LIGHTNING ,




my
COMPRNIONS
ANP T WRLKEP
INTO R TRAP,

THE BIG
REDP CREFTURE

AND THE

GIRL-~

HELL.BOY
ANP LAURRA
KARNSTEIN,
A POLICE-

WOMRN —=
KARNSTEIN,

ANP NOT
POLICE ,,,

SHE LEL You
INTO THRT
TRAP,

HER RERL
NAME 1S

INGER YON
KILEMPT..,

o ® HER GRAND-
FRATHER 1S NRZ|
POCTOR AERLAIAN
VON KLEAMPT, THE
ONLY SURVIVOR OF
THE HUNTE CRSTLE
PISARSTER,




ONLY
SURVIVOR
i

WEREN'T
YOU THERE?
PON'T YOU
MERN ONLY
NAZ/
SURVIVORZ

oT
¢ WITHOUT
A LITTLE RERSON,
WORRIEP
ABOWT
HELLBOY.




WE PON'T
HAVE TO
CLIMB ALL
THE WRY
UP TO THE

CASTLE...

WHRT KINP OF
EXPERIMENTSZ

A LOT OF
THIS MOUNTRIN
1S HOLLOW,

EVEN
BEFORE THE
WRR THEY
CONPUCTEDR

THEIR EXPERI-
MENTS POWN
HERE,




5 THE ALLIES N ¥
WERE RIGHT TO
BE NERVOLS
RABOLT THIS
PLACE,
Q@ FORTUNRATELY
THE EXPLOSION
| THAT GUTTED
THE CRSTLE
KNOCKED OUT
> THE POWER
g POWN HERE,




BOPIES
IN JARS,

BUT NO

lLIGHTNING.

THESE
THINGS ARE
NOTHING

LIKE ME.

JUST
MRCHINES,
8UT..,




THE MRCHINES
THE FEEL CHERTEP,

LIGHTNING... THEY WANT TO

ELBCTRICITY LIVE,.,

TAKING THE
LIGHTNING
ouT oF

ME.

E
NG TRSTE
THE LOBE7TER S
CLAWL




PRAMNEDP
AMERICANS...

THEY
ATTACKED
BEFORE THE
ROOF OF THE

TOWER COULP

BE OPENED.

THAT CRUSED

THE EXPLOSION

ANP FIRE,

CRAPSULE
1S STILL. ON
COURSE.

WELL,
GRAND -
FRTHER, AT
LEHST THE
LRUNCH WRS \
CONTRCT
e 5ug5555- 2 IN ONE HOUR,
o ke o . SEVENTEEN
FEW LIVES,,, - |
BUT IN THE .

MINUTES,
LONG RUN
WHRT 1S
THRT...2




HOW BRE THE
MEN WORKING

THEY ARE
BARELY

RAFRAIZ OF

WHRT 1S
GOING TO
HRAPPEN 7

THEY WERE
THE BEST T
COLILP MRAN-
RGE AT SUCH
SHORT
NOTICE,

£
FORGIVE
YOou.

THEY WiLL. SERVE
At WELL
ENOUGH ,

PO You
MERN
POCTOR
OEMING?




T
WiLL. NOT
LET THESE
THINGS TRKE
My LIFE,,,

JusT
MRACHINES ,,,







THATS
IT. THE
GENERRTOR
15 PERP,




NOow WE
LOOK FOR
HEL-LBOY,

SOME-
BOPYy TIRN
OFF THE
TUICEZ!






Y HEL oY, ~

T NEVER BELIEVED

T WOULD SEE YOU

BGARIN, BUT NOW. ..

T SEE THE WISDOM
OF IT.

NO
MRTTER,




NO TIME
FOR
THRT,

YOU SEEM FRMILIAR ...
MRYBE YOUR VOICE,,.
SOMIET?

T WRS
THERE THRAT
NIGHT WHEN YOU
CRAME INTO THIS
WORLP.,,

ELSE IN YOU .., *

“BUT THAT NIGHT T SAW SOMETHING

L8

> w1 wAs PosING
RS A SOLPIER
THEN, BUT RERLLY
T WA5 AN RSSAS-
SIN COME TO KILL
YOU.T KNEW You
WERE COMING,
WHAT You WERE,..

D

7

* ANUNG LIN n
RAMA ., THE
PESTROYER...

THE CHRNCE
THRT YOU MIGHT
BRERK THE
BOUNDs OF
FRTE AND
CHOOSE R
LIFE...

Y SO T BROKE WITH MY
MRASTERS AND LET YOU LIVE,
TEN YEARS |LATER T
WRTCHED LI LIES GROW
OUT OF YOUR SPILLEDP
BLOOP IN SAINT LEONRARP'S
WOOP* RND T KNEW T HRP
PONE THE RIGHT THING , “

3 HELLBOY: THE NATLRE OF THE BERST



T'M NOT IMPORTRANT,
BUT THE THING COMING
HERE ML/S7 BE

STOPPED,

THE TRWTH IS
THART THERE RRE LIVING
BEINGS IN SPRCE, INVISIBLE TO
YOUR SCIENTISTS, UINPETECTRBLE
BY MAN-MRADPE PEVICES, THEY
RRE OLPER THAN THIS PLANET,
RNP IF THEY EVER HAP PHYSICRL
BOPIES THEY ?\’E%VRIV OF THEM
ow,..

Y THEY SIMPLY
PRIFT.., ANP
wWARIT,

" THEY WRIT TO CELEBRRATE THE
POWNFRLL. OF MAN. IF THEY CAN,
“WRIT FOR 5 THEY WILL cAUSE IT, THEY LONG
WHRTZ ~ TO PEVOUR ALL LIGHT BND LIFE,

s TO MAKE BVERYTHING RS COLD
AND EMPTY RS THEY ARE THEM-

SELVES, WHO cAN UNPERSTRANP

A THING LIKE THRT...Z

V' BUT THEY HAVE RLWRYS
CRALLED OUT TO MAN. IN
THE PRAST, THERE WERE
HUMPANS WHO cOULP HERR
THEM , WHO COULDP COM~-
MUNICRTE WITH THEM , BUT
THESE WERE HUMRANS OF

A RARE SENSITIVITY OF
MINP,

Y HOW THE
PULL, EVIL
MEN OF THIS
PLACE
MRANRGED TO
PO THE SAME
T DON'T
KNOW ...




“...ANP R MAN
WRS SENT TO BE
A HOST BODY,

A VESSEL -~ ~

Y BUT THE NAZIS
SENT A DEAD MAN,
AN EMPTY
VESSEL ,His BODY
WRS SPECIALLY
PREPARED FOR
THIS PURPOSE...

YOU HRVE ENCOLNTEREY THE
SPECIES BEFORE, IN THE RBBEY
OF LA NOE, AND LRTER IN THE
SERNCE ROOM OF
MISTER TOPD ... *

T SURE
R[S HELL
REMEMBER
THRT.

THIS THING
THRT'S COMING
1S FAR, FAR
WORSE, T CAME
HERE TO STOP IT,
BUT YOU WILL
HRVE TO PO IT
FOR ME,

¥ HELLBOY: GOOPBYE MISTER TOD

POSSESSION
BY SPRACE-
GHOSTSZ T
DONI\‘-'TI‘ 8wy

THE
AMERICANS
ANP RUSSIRNS
HAVE BEEN
SENPING GUYS
WP THERE FOR
YERRS.

“...SENT RS R
BRITEP TRRP
INTO R SER OF

MONSTERS..,

" NOW, SIXTY-
ONE YERARS
L RTER , SOME -
ONE HRS RE-
CRLLEP THE |
TRAP ANP ITS
POOA? FOR
MEN...”

MORE THRN BRUTE

FORCE AND BURNING
HERBS WILL BE

NEEPED, HERE 1S

R TRAP FROM WHICH
THERE 1S NO

ESCRPE.USE IT,

Br...
MY TIME
1S NERRLY

RUN
ouT...




REMEMBER, WHRATEVER FORM IT HELLBOY, TO BE O7~ER

TRKES, THE THING /7SELF 1S A THAN HUMAN POES NOT

PHRNTOM . ITS BOPY WiLL BE R NECESSARILY MERN TO

TOOL-, CONSTRUCTED FROM THE BE LSS,

PERP PILOT, FROM THE SPRCE~
CRAFT, MATERIALS IN THE RAIR,

ANY MATTER IT CAN CON~-
SumE,,,

REMEMBER
THAT,
REMEMBER
M

THIS IS THE
ENP OF ME.IT WRS
GOOP TO SEE You
AGRIN ... MY LIFE

HAS BEEN WELL.

SPENT...

HELLBOY,..?




POOR BUGGER, WHAT HRAVE JEEZ. WHRT
HE SEEMED LIKE You/ BEEN . PID YOU PO WITH
R GOOD GUY. uP TOo? HIMZ
I FELL
POWN THE
MOUNTRIN AND
RAN INTO LOB~
STER JOHN~
SON.

PON'T
RERALLY
WABNT TO
THINK RBOUT
THAT RIGHT
NOwW,

HE
WRS RIGHT
HERE A
MINUTE
RGO,

WRS IT
YOuW WHO SHUT
THE POWER
OFF RROUNP
HERE?Z

I GUESS
S0, NOT ON
PURPOSE.

Y NOW LETS

HURRY UP BNP

FIND THE BRP
GuYs...

THETS
AL RIGHT.
coop
JOB,







CHAPTER THREE







WHAT 1S
ITZ HOW
POES IT
WORK 2

T JUST FIGURED THAT
WHEN THE TIME COMES
IT'LL PO WHAT IT HAS TO
po.

'z
PIPNT
THINK TO
ASK .,




THIS STORMS
GOING TO TEAR
THE CASTLE
APART L

BET THRTS
THE LEAST
OF OUR
PROBLEMS,

NOW 15 THE TIME, CHILD,
PUT YOUR GRS MASK ON,

Vx_







I WRS P THE WINPS OF CHRANGE
WONPERING / ARE BLOWING , MY
HOW THIS wouL.P
WORK ...

WHATS
HRAPPENINGZ




[ HA 1 HA HA

/17 /S A COOL
EREEZE CoME
TO WIPE Ay
THE S/INS OF
M~ANL

~




WHAT
HAVE YOL/
PONE WITH
MY APEZ

NEVER MINP
HIM FOR NOW,
YOUR FIGHT 1S P

HERE,

LOBSTER
JOHNSON /

THE
SPRCE
CRPSLILE
MUST BE
PESTROYED,

THIS
BATTLE 1S
YOURS ALONE,
PROVE YOUR-
S5ELF,




WHAT ABOUT

THE GIRL? OMM

TRUST
ME, 8HE
WiLL. PARY, oMM

[cleeig
ENOCUGH ,

% AT,

WHATEVER MANNER
OF cREATURES YOU
ARE, YOU HAD BEST

STAND RSIDE ,,,




YOU ARE NO MATCH
FOR MES

MY GRANDFRTHER'S

GONE MAP, MY MEN
HAVE BECOME
MONSTERS,




WE DIEP IN THIS
PLACE.




HRZ NOW
YOu TRULY
FEEL THE
SLINGS RAND
ARROWS OF

MY HATE,

SUFFERED,,,




<RIEGAFFE
NUMBER NINE,

80, YOU'VE
GUESSED MY
SECRET, RO ECRET
4 5 k ?
WE'VE MET
BEFORE,

ENOUGH
WITH THE
GOPPRMN
MONKEYS ...




A HERD ONLY, . '
BUT GREATER om®"
THRN You, [ 240
. o

v

o0
P ®
.

HOW
OFTEN PO
YOu HAVE TO
CHBNGE THE
WRTER IN

THEREZ




AMUNG
POOL AMUNG
BARROO ANNG
GUGORAMM

ASHRA




AMOM
ZOou RMOM
RUGGOR AMAR
ZURRA 6OG
AGOROTH

(N4

/

/




\ VR
< <
(<

ZUGGOR
o 0y

'4

" THEY LONG TO PEVOUR RLL LIGHT AND LIFE, TO
MAKE EVERYTHING RS COLP ANP EMPTY RS THEY
FARE THEMSELVES .

M IN THE PRST,
THERE WERE
HUMPNS WHO
couLp
COMMUNICATE
WITH THEM.,,

\
el A
R
WITY

W HUMANS O \
RARE BENSIT! N\ /
OF MINP.,
N

ETE Y 2




" HOW THE VULl , BVIL
MEN OF THIS PLACE
MRANRGEP TO Po THE
SAME T DON"T KNOW..,










GOV PAMN o
NAZI- (‘
FRANKENSTEIN
MONKEY !
YOou
0 ,

(%)
PON’'T KNOW

MASTER,,,




ARRLNG ATHRAR
NAGARGRG
RATHAG RAR
ATHRAAARARR

O\/?/H'Hls '
N = S
=] Ju-rs'r | P WHAT
STUPIP, - THE HELL
] viv ~you
ZIoTS VO
HERE?Z




WHAT HAVE
You PONE
WITH MY
MENZ

GRANP-
PAUGHTER,

MY
PRRLING
GIRL , HOW

ARE YOI
HOLDING
uPz




(

MHIS
BREATH,
THE Y EVOLVEPR
BLESSING INTO THE KN
OF THE OUTER FINAL
PARK . GREAT
RACE OF

EVOLVED,
ANP WHAT
WiLL BECOME
OF THEM
NOW 2

GONE
RLRERPY.,,

"L INTO THE BELLY
OF THE CONQUEROR
WORM,



Y THIS 1S THE ULTIMATE PESTROYER , THERE IS CONTROLZ
NO ENP TO THE HUNGER , ANP THE MORE IT
EATS THE MORE I'T Wil GROW, AN ON ANP ON GRANP -
AND == " FATHER, HOW

CRAN YOU HOPE NOT PREFAM
TO CONTROL OF IT,
A THING LIKE

THAT?Z

POOR GIRL.,
NOW IT 15 TIME
TO TELL YOU THE
WHOLE TRUTH,

=

T WARS
IN MY WORK-
SHOP UNPER
THAT
INGOLSTAPT
CEMETERY ...

"I HRD NEARLY
COMPLETEP MY
KRIEGAFFE NLUMBER

TEN WHEN A CRIPPLING
VESPHIR OVERWHELMED
ME...”




4

... THE GLORY OF HITLER'S \ . ) '
THIRY REICH WAS A LOST .~ ®
VRERAM...

“ MY OWN PRO- |
JECTS WERE
N RUINS ..,

Y THE LAST
OF MY OLP
ALLIES WERE

GONE, AND
T LEFT WITH
NOTHING ...

CALLED, THE HERMAN
ANGEL OF PEATH VON
HPPEFéREV AND VSEEAMSQ'

K r” i
SFERe T ME CHOSEN .




NLLUTHAT HE WHSR\NTENDEV
w 5 POCTOR OEMING WARS RS R VESSEL FOR AN ALIEN
AND THAT'S HOW STRAPPED INTO THAT LIFE FORM, ANP THAT THAT
T LERRAEL THE SPRACECRAFT, ALRERPY | | LIFE FORM WOULD BE THE
SECRET AT THE PERD ... RGENT OF MANKIND'S
HEART OF THE CEMIGE
NAZ! SPACE :
PROGRAM ,..

“...THAT THE GRERT

Y THE worRMm
1S5 MEANT
To RIOT.

Y BY HIS BREATH
HE CHANGES
MAN, ANP THEN
HE CONSUMES
HIM, ALL MEN,
EVERYWHERE .

Y THERE IS
NO ESCAPING
THE WORM ,




“WHEN ALL 15
DONE, THE WORM
WiLL TOWER
OVER THE WRSTE-
LAND HE HAS
MRAPE ..,

" HE WILL CALL
OUT TO THE STARS

AND THAT, FINALLY,
WiLL MARK THE
PRSSING OF
MRN... "




“THEN THE THREE
HUNPRED AND SIXTY -
NINE CHILPREN OF THE
OGPRUW JAHAD Wil
WRKE ANP COME UP
OUT OF THEIR PRISONS
W THE BARTH ANDP IN
THE SER,

Y THEN THE OGPRU
JAHAD Wikl WAKE .
THE SBEVEN WHO ARE
ONE, THE SERPENT,,,

Y THEY WIiLL CAST OFF
THEIR CHAINS, COME OUT

OF THEIR PRISONS,
ANDP BURN THE BEARTH ...

' MAKE OF IT
A BLACKENEP
CINPER.,,

v Anp
THAT WiLL
BE THE

ENP,




" BY MAKING RADIO
CONTRCT WITH THE
SPRCE CAPSULE,
RECALLING IT TS
EARTH, T SET ALL
THESE EVENTS
INTO MOTION .

“ONLY LATER PIP T
LEARN OF YOLR
EXISTENCE.T THANK

YOU FOR RIVING ME
IN THESE FINAL.
PREPRRATIONS ,..”

BUT wHY
THE GAS
MASKZ

TO YOu
LOVE ME,
GRANVFATHER 2

1S THIS SOME
FUTILE ATTEMPT
TO SRVE MEZ

RUBEZF’HL_,

NO ONE 1S
DERR , IT WAS
ONLY TO LESS~

EN THE EFFECT
OF THE WORM'S
BREATH ...

.. TO PRESERVE
YOLIR HUMAN
MINP? 50 THAT
YOuU MAY FuULLY
APPRECIATE THE
END.

WHEN
YOU ARE
REAPY, You
MAY JOIN
ME |




CHAPTER FoOuRr
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HUNTE
CASTLE.
12:18 AM.,




UM WHATS
HELLBOY.,. GEINE O
ARE JEEZ! ue
~ou ALL FROM THE THEREE
RIGHT 2 =
I'M POING A
HELL OF A
LOT BETTER
THAN YOU,

REPTILE
MEN...

THERE
WERE
REPTILE MEN,
BUT THE GIRNT
WORM CRERA-
TURE RTE

THEM ..

“ T THOUGHT 1T
WOULD PO THE
SAME TO ME, BUT
IT JUST TOSSER
ME ASIDE LIKE
GARBAGE, ”




o ANY SIGN OF
WOULPN'T YOUR PAL
TAKE IT LOBSTER
PERSONAL- JOHNSONZ

(A

BUT IF T COULDN'T
BEAT THE REPTILE
MEN T PON'T SEE

VEVICE
FROM THE

VERD
ALIEN ,,,

/

V' HE SAID
THE BATTLE
WRS MINE
RLONE..."”

PROVE
YOURSELF,




NUGLUGHH YAHH YAH YA YA
YAYAYAAAAARAAAAAAAA

WERE RIGHT,
ROGER. THATS
A BIG-ASS

WORM,

SOME-
THING'S

> HAPPENING.

T THINK THIS
THING'S
GOING







GOP LAMMI 7S s STUPID
THAT THING WS BRUTE ., YOU
WORNKINGS ENTERTAIN

WHERE
wWiLL. YOU
GOZ THERE
15 NO ESCAP-
ING THE
WORM 7




oORrR CERTAINLY
MRYBE T AM
~OuU ARE MORE THAN
JUST ANOTHER THAT,
OF THIS PLACES
GHOSTS.

ARE YOu
THE ANGEL-
OF PEATH MY
GRANPFATHER
SPOKE OF7Z




WHATEVER YOU ARE,
LEAVE ME ALONE.SOON ARE YO AFRRAID
ENOLIGH T. WiLL. BE

OF PEATH?Z
DERD AND FORCEP TO
ENPURE SlICH COMPARNY

AS YOURS,

" TO BUILD...

< o\

27770 T

NO.T AM
WEL L
ACQUARINTED
WITH

T AM AR
KILLER ...

Y T AM AN ASSASSIN
AND RN EXECUTIONER .
T AM MERCILESS,
BUT ALWAYS,
ALWAYS, T HH5 BEEN
FOR A REASON

" BUT NOW

T SEE IT IS
REALLY
PERD,..

...AND WE
ARE ALL TO
BE NOTHING

CONQUERING
WORM ,




TS TRUE. THE
WORM 1S RINGING
POWN THE cUR-

TAIN ON THE
HUMAN RACE, FOR
A WHILE NOW ALL
WiLL BE GRAVEL

AND SMOKE,

BUT LOOK BACK
TO 7#HE BEGCINNING.
MANKIND WAS
BORN OWT OF THAT
KIND OF SMOKE. THE
FIRST7 RRACE OF
MAN, THE PRE-
HUMAN HYPER-
BORERNS ..,

‘' ANP WHEN POLRR ICE
CRUSHED THAT WORLD,

A NEW RRCE OF MAN
RAISED ITSELF UP FROM
THE BEASTS, THE SECONL
RACE . HLMAN...

THAT WRS
MANKINPS
GOL-EEN

“ATLANTIS, LEMURIA,
SUMERIA, BABYLON
ALAAN C\VILIZATIONS

HARP GENTURIES,, @




YOUR GRANPFATHER
1S INSANE, AND THRT
MAKES HIM BLINP, .

WHAT
ARE YOu
SAYING?

ALL OF

HUMAN
HISTORY HAS
COME POWN

TO You,

Y IT'S TRUE THAT THE
OCGPRU JAHAD WILL BREAK
OUT OF THEIR PRISONS,
THEY WLl BLURN THE
ERRTH AND KILL. EVERY-
THING ., TRUE BUT OUT
OF ALL THAT DEATH ...




“ ANP A NEW
WORLP, “

THRT 1S WHAT YOUR THE SEEDP OF THAT
GRANPFATHER REBIRTH 1S IN YOU NOW,
CRAN'T SEE, T SEE IT,
THIS 1S

BEGINNING ,

PERTH
1S NOT
THE END,

FEAR
NOT, GO
BOLDLY

INTO YOUR
FUTURE...




PR NAACAGHH oG B
U YAHAGOLA EVERYTHING
T'VE GOT, JUST

- GOG ONE GRENADE
‘:'- \ AGAA

.
e T
-

THIS ONE'S GOTTA
WORK , THIS ONE'S
GOTTAR-—~




WELL, THRT
PIPN'T WORK ,
T'M STRARTING TO
GET PRETTY
CONCERNED.

THE WORM IS
BIGGER AFTER EATING
THOSE REPTILE MEN,
IF IT GETS POWN THE
MOUNTRIN TO R POPU-~
LATED AREA, WHAT'S
TO sTOP IT
FROM--2

NOTHINGS

NOTHING Wil-L-

STOP IT, IT
CRANNOT B8F
STOPPEP !

THE WORM WILL LAY
WRSTE TO ALL, MAN,

ANIMAL., PLANT -~ NOTHING -
Wil REMAIN £ /

YOUWRE AS

CRAZY AS THE
BASTARDS WHO
STRARTEP THIS
MESS,

ONE OF THEM!
T WAS HERE

THEN, AND NOW
T ALONE WILL

T WARS

BE WITNESS
TO THE -~




THE
LALIGHING
HERD FLEW

RWRY,

BEFORE
THART,

THE SPARK
FROM THE
HEAP JAR?

RIGHT.
THE WORM
POESN'T LIKE
ELECTRICITY, IT
ATE THE OTHER
GUYs, BUT NOT YOU,

YO 'RE FuULL OF
BLECTRICITY, YOou
SUCKEP ALL THE
POWER OUT OF THE

CRSTLE GENERA-

TOR.

LIKE WHEN YOU PUT
LIZ's \FE FORCE BRCK
INTO HER.

IF THERE WRS SOME

KILLED?
NO,

NO, T WOULY BECOME

EMPTY. T WOLLY CRERTE

A VRCUUM ANP DRRW THE

GHOST OF THE WORM

INTO MYSELF, TRAP IT
THERE.

T wWouLp
HOLP T
PRISONER LIN-
T YOu
VECIDE HOW
BEST TO VERL
WITH IT,




NO,ITS
A coovr
PLAN,

YOU KNOW, T CHRANGEP MY MINP. IT'S A
TERRIBLE IPEA . WE'LL THINKK OF SOME -
THING ELSE,

REMEMBER,
T'M NOT REALLY
HUMAN

M... HE IS CONSIPERED
EXPENDPRABLE .,










MIMES , IN THE FORM OF GOP
ON HIGH,

MUTTER AND MUMBLE LOW,

ANP HITHER AND THITHER FLY~~

MERE PUPPETS THEY, WHO
COME AND GO

AT BIDPING OF VAST FORMLESS
THINGS

THAT SHIFT THE SCENERY
TO AND FRO ...

<« FLAPPING FROM OUT THEIR
CONPOR WINGS ...

. INVISIBLE WOE 1%

¥ FROM “LiIGEIA




You PIp IT, PAL., T'VE
NEVER SEEN ANYTHING
VIKE THATS

AMUNG RHU
GOG ARGARRUM
RSSUR ROMM
ABORR RAA




VUGG ARRAM ANFANG
ZUGGOR AMMA ZL/G-
GOR AMANG ZLIGGOR
GAA PLURR ANNNNNG

YOU JUST HAVE TO HANG ON

'TiL. WE CAN GET YOW DOWN TO--

HELLBOY,
YOU HAVE
TO PO IT,

T SEE
WHAT I'T CAN
DO ... THE
WORM ... WHAT
T WiLL
vo...

HURRY /

STOP IT NOW

WHILE I'T CAN
STILL. BF
STOPPED,

HELLBOY,
PLERSE...

T KNOwW You
HAVE THE MEANS
TO PESTROY

ME ...




HELLBOY... YOU CRN PO THIS,
YOU HAVE 3 YOUW'VE PONE A
TO —- LOT OF AMRZING
CRAP IN THE |LRST
COUPLE HOURS,
YOW'RE TOUGH . YOU
CAN HANG ON "TiL
WE GET YOU VOWN
TO THE BUREAU
cuys,

HERE ,HEAD. T'LL T HOPEP TO SEE YOU P

PEAL WITH YOU VIE, BUT THIS...THIS IS YRRMA YES, MY

LATER. BETTER,YOU'RE PARLING,
BROKEN .YOUR FRIEND 1S COME FORTH,

LOST . YOU'VE LOST WORM , AND

EVERYTHING, PO YOUR

THE ANGEL OF DEATH WORKK ,

HAS SPOKEN

GET OUT OF IGNORANT TROL|L, ‘

SCREW
YOUu, VON
KLEMPT,




ROGERYL




> HERMAN VON
D s s 7 KLEMPT IS DEAD,
> HE HAS PRID FOR
& HiS CRIMES.
-
% P
o NOW
INGER
VON
KLEMPT
j :
/
s/
s
%

TIME FOR
YOU TO FRCE
THE HARSHER
JUSTICE OF
THE LOBSTER'S

Yyou cAN
VO NOTHING
RGRINST ME,
FOR IN ME 1S
THE FUTURE
HISTORY OF
MRAN ...




-

JUSTICE.

" NYOU RERLLY ARE
LOBSTER JOHNSON,




THE THING'S
EATING HIM

FROM THE IN-
S\PE OuUT,




YOU ALL
RIGHTZ

YES...I'M ALL
RIGHT.

DO You
REMEMBER
ANYTHINGZ

EVERY-
THING. T
REMEMBER
T ALL.







YOU'RE

REALLY

GOING TO
TAKE
OFF?Z

REALLYZ

GOINGZ

1T NOT
JUST THAT
THEY PLANTED
A BOMB ON ROGER ,
‘TS AL THIS OTHER
STUFF WiTH ME,
CROWN OF THE
APOCRALYPSEZ RIGHT
HAND OF POOMZ
FLOWERS GROWING OWT
OF MY BLOOD 2

You
NEVER
TOLD ME
RBOUT THE
FLOWERS,

JUST
HERRP ABOUT
THAT ONE MY~




T WRS JLIST THERE ONCE,
A LONG TIME AGO.T LIKEP

WHY
AFRICAZ

I ALWAYS
MEANT TO GO
BRCK,IT’I.L BE AS
GOOP A PLACE

AS ANY TO
START,

WHEREVER
THE WINP
BLOws,

[cleleig
FOR
YOu,

YOU KNOW, IT'S
NOT LIKE T'M JUST
GONNA —-

YOul
JUST TAKE
CARE OF
YOURSELF,

SRY
GOOPBYE

TO ABE FOR
ME,

PON'T
YOU WORRY
ABOUT ANY-
THING , L L
HANDLE IT.




70 NOT
LINGER
HERE , OLP MAN,
GIVE WP, 60,
REST IN PEACE
IF YOU CAN,

BSOMEWHERE
INGIPE HUNTE
CRSTLE,

PO NOT PITY
ME ,GIRL-.

CREATEP
TO PO,

~YOU PO
NOT KNOW
WHO T AM.,




WS4
HALRSTEIN-~

1S PERP
AND GONE.
HER BONES
ARE HERE.,,

T CHOSE 4S5/ T OWE YOu

HALRPSTEIN FOR HER

TO BE REBORN BLOOP RND THIS
OWUT OF THE IRON 8KIN ,,,
PRRAGON, TO

N STAND WITH

ME, T PUT HER
IN THERE TO
CHRNGE HER,

I WRs A7
CASTLE GILURESCU,
T SMELLEL YOU

THERE,

HALF
DEAP. HARLF
FORGOTTEN,
HIPING LIKE A

SNFAKE IN A

HELLBOY




Y T KNEW HIM
FOR WHRAT HE
WRAS AND TRIED
TO WAKE HIM
TO HIS PURPOSE.
WE FOUGHT AND
HE PE;TRoyEP
ME.,,.”

BUT PART
OF ME STILL
LIVEP IN THE

VAMPIRE,

JUST RS
YOU GRVE CONE
HALF OF YOUR
SPIRIT TO THE BRBR
YAGA TO HIPE IN
THE ROOTS OF THE
WORLD TREE, SO
T GRVE R PIECE OF
MYSELF TO
HIM ...

Y GIVING HIM
THAT NEW
LIFE, MPIKING
HIM MY SON..,.

“THEN T GAVE
HIM UP TO

ENTER INTO YOLR

FLESH-ANP-IRON
MONSTER,..”*

ANDP THE THING NOW IS
S A -
UNTIL TH NP O M
WORLP.,. ANP MRYBE HCSSNBOOTJNWVE
BEYOND THAT. TOGETHER,
HE ANDP L.,

HELLBOY
PESTROYED
YO ONCE,
HE'LL PO IT

AGAIN,

X HELLBOY: WAKE THE PEVIL




“WHEN YOUR

' RAGNA ROK’
COMES, HE ANP L
WiLL PASS INTO IT

TOGETHER.

Y EITHER WE Wikl
RULE OVER THE
NEW WORLDP THAT

15 TO COME ...

T CANNOT ANP
T AM R GOPPESS,

You RRE 50000
MUCH LESS,




YOU'VE
ERILED
THREE TIMES
RALRERDY...

“ you FRILEPD
AT CAVENPISH
HALL AND YO
DIEP THERE...”

“vyou
FRILED IN
NORWAY.,.”

ANP NOW
HERE, FRILED
AGAIN .,




T WRS CHOSEN BY THE
PRAGON, OGPRU JRAHAP, TO
VELIVER HIM FROM HIS PRISON
AND BRING ABOWT THE END
OF THE WORLP, TO MAKE WRAY
FOR A NEW WORLP. RAND
T...TALONE Wikl BE
LORD OVER 7HAT7T.” FROM
CRVENDISH HALL

T SHOOK THE PRRAGON
ANP SOON ENOUGH T
WiLL BREBAK HIS
CHRINS BANDP SET
HIM FREE /

“ POOR
RASPUTIN,,.”

~OU KNOW
BNP T. KNOW
THRT ONLY ONVE
POWER ON
ERRTH CAN EVER
LOOSE THE
PRRAGON ...




MASTER,YOUR TRUE
PATHER.,,,

4

(v [

" BUT HE
WRS NEVER
YOURS.,” |







POOR
RASPUTIN,
THERE 1S 80
LITTLE LEFT OF
YOL/, NOT EVEN
ENOUGH TO
LIGHT A sxULL ...
BUT YOU ARE
MY SON..,

WEAR YOU
Cl.OsE TO
MY HERRT

FOREVER.




The Conqueror Worm himself.
Actually, worms aren’t very interesting
looking, so this is based on a caterpillar.



L Bao? Hals'htf“\\g”*

Inger von Klempt. I tried to
avoid the stereotypical skin-tight,
black leather, comic-book Nazi
superwoman look.

Herman von Klempt, his head jar, and robot body.



A -
\(\o\’ ks
o N e
s\
Nazi designs: A ) /
Human and reptile. A C ot
B ) wgur ﬁﬂoWN
Y\ ohick 1 He

Study for Doctor Oeming in

his space capsule. I added a

mustache to avoid confusion
with Lobster Johnson.



Studies for the Amervican soldiers. lsl
/ /;‘ o :
)




The “torture harness” (above) and its control box
(below) which was based on the parking meter

outside my apartment.

And finally the
poor dead alien in

all his glory.

There you go.

W Wanip—

Mike Mignola
New York City



GRAPHIC NOVEL / HORROR

DARK
HORSE
BOOKS

“Move in and explore these pages.
They draw us into a deeper, richer
universe; they crown all past work
and signal a new promising future
. . . all while still giving us the pulp
beauty, cheap thrills, and cosmic
horrors that have become Mignola’s

signature. A work of genius.”

from the introduction by
Guillermo del Toro





