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INTRODUCTION
by GLEN Davip GoLp

f youre reading this, you've read the stories
building up to this volume, the climax of Hellboy’s
adventures. Every villain, every prophecy, every
foreshadowing intertwines and explodes. Hecate, the
Osiris Club, Nimue, Gruagach, a hundred guns on the
wall: they all go off here. You might be wondering if, in
fact, the ending is as dramatic as promised. Screw the

spoiler alerts, chums—I'm ruining it for you.

The answer is yes. This is the volume in which
Hellboy stops drinking.

Also: someone important has his or her heart
ripped out, and the apocalypse happens, but never mind
that for now.

I went to boarding school in the Ojai Valley,
which allegedly has more ghosts per square mile than
anywhere else in America. Late at night, you could
hear Satan worshipers having black masses just off
campus. Krotona, the largest occult library outside
the Vatican, was on a hilltop in the middle distance
from our dormitories. I used to stand in line at the
supermarket behind Krishnamurti, who had relocated to
Ojai after giving up his position as the messiah for the
Theosophists.

In other words, the world Hellboy lives in is
familiar to me. The creatures he punches (and I love
that he makes his own BOOM! sound effects when he
does so) are from my hometown. When Mignola riffs
on Lafcadio Hearn or Peter Opie or the wild saints
of northern Russia, he’s preaching to the choir here.
Folklore’s basis is its universality, and even the weird
stuff—especially the weird stuff—moves us because there
is some moonlit part of our DNA that responds to tiny,
comb-bearing Russian girls shot to death with arrows
with not just “WTF” but also “That makes sense.”

Which brings us to Satan. If you’ve ever gone
to the trouble of worshiping Satan (I haven’t, but in
Ojai knowing about such things was more crucial
than, say, learning Spanish), you know that he was
a fallen angel not just because he was a jerk, but
because of the sin of self-determination. Anton LaVey,
Satanist and carnival barker, tells us in The Satanic
Bible that when you’re looking at the fires of hell, the
illumination is that of your own wisdom. In other
words, you're challenging heaven by declaring yourself
master of your own fate. And what could possibly go
wrong when you do that, huh?

My favorite Hellboy story is the two-page
“Pancakes.” On one level, it’s just about pancakes, God

dammit, but substitute “apple” for “pancake” and you
have a hilarious inversion of the fall of man. Hellboy
is excluded from hell because he tastes the forbidden
knowledge of Bisquick goodness.

I’'m not joking: Hellboy is, above all, about risking
that bite. Deep into Box Full of Evil, Hellboy says, “You
know how I live? I never deal with what I am . . . I live
with my head buried in a hole . . . But what if I don’t?
What if I keep looking at that big picture?”

The big picture is, as you know, that Hellboy
is screwed. Anung Un Rama, big clobbering hand of
whatnot, armies of dead guys, blah blah blah. Over the
last few arcs we have heard less from Hellboy himself as
the chorus proclaiming his doom has drowned out his
inner monologue. Finally, deep into “The Wild Hunt,”
Vasilisa says, “You are so ready to believe all the bad
things said about you . . . Why can’t you believe what
she [meaning Alice] believed? . . . She believed you were
worth saving.”

Why is she yelling? Because Hellboy has stopped
moving forward. It’s an artistic choice that crops up from
Hamlet to the fifth season of Buffy the Vampire Slayer:
character paralysis. Do you fulfill your destiny or do you
pause? There’s another name for this: Fear of success. All
the best people fear success, Hellboy among them. In his
case, the excuse is that to succeed means bringing on the
apocalypse, but you know what? It’s still just friggin’ fear
of success.

And then, intriguingly, Hellboy stops drinking.
All the eschatology in the world weighs less than that
one decision. It’s fascinating in that it takes up four or
five pages that could have been spent hitting enormous
things with his fists. But instead, he declares himself—
not for the first time—in charge of his own destiny. But
also, for the first time in ages, he lets us know what he’s
thinking about. Living—no matter how briefly—in his
own skin. Sitting in a pub, drinking coffee while Alice
pounds two pints, Hellboy flashes back to being told
he’s not a monster, but potentially “just a guy.” That can
only open doors we haven’t even seen yet.

In typical Mignola fashion, what’s his reward for
following his desires? Oh, just that the worst things in
the world happen.

Didn’t see that coming, did you?

Yeah, you did. Because we recognize that with
choice comes responsibility. We are all doomed, we have
all sinned, we have all eaten of that pancake. But, if we’re
lucky, our sufferings will leave lilies in our wakes. Boom.



Jfor Duncan Fegredo and Dave Stewart,
who delivered the goods far beyond anything
I could have possibly imagined.

And for long-suffering editor Scott Allie,
who tolerated, handheld, and steered us
(especially me) through the whole thing.
Thanks, guys.

M. M.
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~ OFFICER, g
7 M AN OLD MAN.

I BARELY SLEEP AT
ALL ANYMORE AND
AM ALWAYS HERE

LATE.

LAST NIGHT
I STEPPED OUT
FOR A LITTLE BIT, FOR
A SMOKE AND A PINT,
AND WHEN I CAME
BACK...WELL, IT WAS wiLLiam

LIKE THIS. HARVEY AND
PETER GREENE, WHO

WERE WITH HENRY Y
AT AGINCOURT,

FIRST EARL OF
P BN i DCFORD, WAS
L, N THERE.
~
™

YOU WERE ONLY
GONE A FEW
MINUTES?




A
s = DARE SAY THERE'S
WELL I AN NOT MUCH TO THE
SEE HOW SOME- BODIES ANYMORE,
BODY'D GET IN, BUT I BUT THEY WOULD
DON'T SEE HOW THEY'D HAVE BEEN IN
FULL 5UITS OF
THE BODIES OUT IN ) AZMOR.
JUST A FEW
MINUTES.

I 6UESS
THOSE WOULD

THING, BUT
HOW'D THEY

DON'T SUPPOSE
YOu HAVE ANY
ipEAS?

" NO MARKS
LIKE YOU'D SEE

"

4

WITH You,
OFFICER. THIEVES.
REALLY STRONG

AND YOU JUST HAPPENED
TO BE PASSING THROUGH
TOWN WHEN THIS
HAPPENS.




UNOPENED

YEAH. WE WERE JUST
PASSING THROUGH AND T
STOPPED IN TO 5EE BiLL
HERE, WHO I'VE KNOWN FOR
A LONG TINE--SINCE

GUESS
THAT WAS A
LITTLE BEFORE

THAT THING WITH THE YOUR TIME.
HEADLESS NUN BACK
IN ‘&2

|\ ToMB--wHo's IN

THERET

YOU'LL
CALL IF You
HAVE ANY
IDEAS ABOUT

GOOP DAY,
OFFICER.

SIR EPMUND
DAWES. DIED 1422.
HIS FAMILY SAW 1O IT
HE 6OT THIS PLACE




NOW, HELLBDY,
WE’'RE ALONE--WHY
DON'T YOU TELL ME
WHAT'S REALLY

...THOUGH
IT’S WIDELY
HELD THAT HE
WAS A TRAITOR AND
S0LD OUT HIS
SOLDIERS TO THE
FRENCH.

TLL TELL YOU WHAT
I DIDN'T TELL THE
COP--WHEN I CAME IN
LAST NIGHT, I sAW
SOMEONE GOING

OUT THAT BACK

"_..ANDIT
WASN'T
BURGLARS.”




SOMETHING'S I WISH I COULD HELP AND NOW
GOING ON. you, BiLL. LIKE T saip, | | T0 A PRIEST--AND
TELL ME. WE WERE JUST IN THE | | ME KNOWING HIM

NEIGHBORHOOD. ALL THE

YEARS.

Qlejejejo

vlele|o v

@ wivie

LYING
e AN
A\

You 100, X

REVEREND.

IT WAS NICE
MEETING You,

ON. THE
LEAST YOU CAN
DO 15 BUY AN
OLD MAN A PINT
BEFORE YOU

BILL. WE
60TTA CET NP Wal™

PLUS I QUIT
DRINKING.




WHAT THE §
HELL? e

we

COME ALL THE

WAY HERE S0 You

CAN TALK TO HIM, WE

FIND OUT THE "NOBLE

DEAD” OF BRITAIN ARE

RISING FROM THEIR

GRAVES--AS PROMISED--
AND WHAT 7 YOU DON'T

TELL HIM ANY-

BuT
HE DOESN'T
KNOW WHAT. BAD a8
ENOUGH YOU AND R
= I HAVE TO KNOW
THAT.

DEAD KNIGHTS KEEP
WALKING OUT OF
CHURCHES--
THAT'S THE KIND
OF THING THAT
GETS ON THE
NEWS.

A
LOT OF
THINGS IN THE
NEWS THESE

AND WHAT ABOUT

THIS NO DRINKING? -«
YOU'RE [ TR
SERIOUS? A" o i
| LEAVING WAS A }
MORE THAN MY Yo MISTAKE?T 4
SHARE, AND T
MORE SINCE T[S0 ’

@UIT THE 4
BUREAU... %

s ™ @




"AND I HAD A
PRETTY GOOD
TIME IN AFRICA...

"I SHOULD HAVE JUsT STAYED
CLEAR OF THE ODCEAN.”

'

“IT ALL WENT
TO CRAP
PRETTY FAST
AFTER THAT.”

i
.

7

I FLOATED
'ROUND FOR A FEW
YEARS, EVENTUALLY
WASHED UP ON AN
ISLAND SOME-
WHERE...




"AND THE FIRST
THING I DID WAS

CLIMB INTO A "‘cfk v i -
{‘,

RUM BOTTLE.” [4

POUNDED Y
A 60D DAMN
NAIL INTO MY

THEN A WHOLE
LOT OF OTHER
HORRIBLE STUFF
HAPPENED.




A! "COUPLE YEARS LATER I
| MAKE IT BACK TO ENGLAND;,
MOVE IN WITH HARRY, AND
CLIMB BACK INTO THE
BOTTLE. THEN ONE DAY I
SOBER UP ENOUGH TO GO
OUT FOR A WALK...”

( wrrcHEs.

"THEN THAT THING
WITH RUSSIA AND IT'S
COLD AND THERE'S
SKELETONS...AND
WHEN I GET BACK I
HAVE TO RUN 10 ITALY )
TO TAKE CARE OF "THEN I MOVE IN
THAT OTHER THING... WITH A COUPLE
MORE GHOSTS AND
START WORKING MY
WAY THROUGH THEIR
WINE CELLAR.”




WHAT YOU'VE BEEN THROUGH, NOBODY

COULD BLAME YOU FOR HAVING A DRINK.

WOULDN'T HAVE
TURNED UP ON
MY DOOR-

STEP. o LOW'D THAT

WORK OUT
 FOR YOU?

"IF T'D BEEN
SOBER I MIGHT
NOT HAVE
ACCEPTED THAT
INVITATION TO0 GO
HUNT GIANTS.”




AND
You WOULDN’T
BE KING OF
BRITAIN.

"AND I LIKE THAT THE
PROOF OF MY BEING
KING 15, AT THE MOMENT,
WRAPPED IN A STOLEN
HOTEL TOWEL IN THE
BACK SEAT OF YOUR
CRAPPY RENTAL CAR.”

THINK A KING kil
wouLp TraveL B IHIE
INMORE Sl

WITH MY BAD CREDIT WE'RE
LUCKY T0 HAVE THIS.

I GUESS MY CREDIT CARDS
ARE ON THE BOTTOM OF THE
OCEAN SONMEWHERE.




OF COURSE IF
I WASN’T KING T
WOULDN’T BE SADDLED
WITH SAVING THE
WHOLE WORLD.

SONME-
BODY’'s GOT
TO PO IT.




I
DIDN'T LIKE
THAT VERY
MUCH.

THE NOBLE DEAD OF
BRITAIN WILL COME

IF IS REALLY
HAPPENING THEN
DEAD KNIGHTS FROM ALL
OVER ARE GOING T0 BE
MEETING UP SOMEPLACE |
TO FORM AN ARMY, BUT T/LL BE
DAMNED IF I KNOW WHERE.

~

SHOULDN'T N8
A UNICORN OR |8
A TALKING po& R
SHOW UP ABOUT
NOW AND TELL
You WHAT TO
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AND THE
DEVIL WiLL
NEVER 5IT ON

THE THRONE OF
D ENGLAND.

*

"WE KNOW
WHAT You
ARE...”







START

TALKING, PAL,
| ‘CAUSE THE NEXT \
ONE’S GONNA
TAKE YOUR GOP
DAMN HEAPDP




WHO
WouLp You

HAVE FOR A
QRUEEN...7




MAB. LAST PUEEN
OF THE TUATHA DE
DANAAN, THE
FAIRIES OF IRELAND.

A KING 15
WANTED TO CALL
AND COMMAND AN
ARMY TO DPPOSE
THIS RUEEN OF
BLOOD.

THE OLP
WOMAN Is




"MY QUEEN
CUT HER

THROAT. . B NO MORE
S e WATCHING
"THE WORLD 15 A W AN,Z@ ')
FINALLY RID OF N HTING:
HER AND ALL
HER KIND...”




A WAR TO WIPE THE
CURSE OF MAN, AND
ALL HIS WORKS, FROM
THE FACE OF THE
EARTH FOREVER.




you

SHOULD
KNOW. YOu
ARE SPRAWLED
ACROSS THE
LIp OF MY
GRAVE.




MERCLY,

t

A
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CHAPTER TwoO







"NIMUE--SEPUCER AND
BETRAYER OF MEN...

&4 ANGEL, AND SHE

g )

NVA

'

"THE OLD MAN
WasS SO BLINDED
BY LOVE THAT HE
TOOK HER FOR AN

WRUNG FROM HIM
ALL HIS SECRETS,
EVEN THOSE
CLOSEST T0 HIS
HEART.”

RIS 5
Eé :
12 = XN
SPROY /'2

- -:

"WITH HI5 OWN
POWERS, SHE

PUT HIM INTO
HIS GRAVE...

"BURIED
ALIVE...

‘Q




"AND; WITHOUT THE OLD
MAN 10 GUIDE HER, THOSE
POWERS PROVE HER MAD.”

CHAINED IN
HEAVEN ARE THEY,
BUT THEY ARE
THE HOWLING

THE
SEVEN WHO
ARE AND WILL
pe--

"THE OTHER
WITCHES CAME
TO FEAR HER...”

THE
DRAGON.

"0 MUCH SO THAT
THEY MURDERED
HER, CUT HER INTO
PIECES, AND/ LIKE
THE POOR OLD MAN,
SHE WAS BURIED IN
A SECRET PLACE.
THERE SHE WOLULD
HAVE REMAINED
FOREVER...”




NOW SHE MARSHALS
AN ARMY--THE LAST
AND FORGOTTEN--
THE WORST--




POISON
WEEDS SPRUNG

WATERED

UP FROM HER Z BY YOUR LUST
MADNESS-- FOR REVENGE--FOR
THAT LITTLE WRONG

DONE TO YOU ALL
THOSE YEARS
AGO.

MAGGOTS
DESERTING A
CORPSE TURNED
TO STONE...

LIKEWISE T
AM STONE.

HELLBOY
BURNED ME
WITH IRON, BUT IT

WASN'T ONLY )

SEE YOUR RACE
COME AGAIN.
BUT HOW-- /54




I
[ DIDN'T!

\ T WASN'T f§
\  me/!

BLOOD, THE
LAST PURE BLOOD
OF YOUR RACE/

"TO MAKE HER
CHAMPION.”




AND WHEN
4w YOU'RE DEAD
I'LL LEAD

HER ARMY
AGAINST
MAN--

=




MOUNTED ON
MY SPEAR--MY
STANDARD OF
wAarR/

YOU THINK YOUR
FORESTS AND
GREEN FIELDS

OF OLD WiLL
COME

"AND DRY
WHITE
FIELDS OF

"WHAT PO
You THINK
WILL GROW

FROM
THAT?




& A
&’//}/l"\
AN YEZAN
= &

"YOU WiLL
LIYE TO
SEE IT...

~ %

"AS I LIE
INCORRUPTIBLE
UNDER THIS
STONE, 50 YOU
SHALL LIVE.”

"=-TiLL

“THAT 15 THE CLIRSE Z“EEA;V,%R'}E

I LEVEL AGAINST TURNA
You--SUFFER, BUT
DO NOT DIE--




NOW’s THE
BLACKEST HOUR,
WHEN TRAITORS
SUFFER MOST.

YOU HEAR THE
TRUMPETS, THE RATTLE
OF ARMS... IT'S THE EVE OF
BATTLE AND WILDNESS
AND STORM ABOUT TO
BREAK.




we, THE
UNDERGROUND
PEOPLE, WILL
HAVE OUR
DAYLIGHT
HOUR /Y

A
PRECIOUS FEW
MOMENTS OF

"WE WILL
MAKE THE
WORLD
OouRs |
AGAIN--”




KEEP YOUR
EYE ON THE
BALL, PUMB-




HELLBOY.

NO MORE




TRUST ME/
PAL/ L DON'T
LIKE THE IDEA




you
HAVEN'T.

you
WERE ONE
TOUGH
MONKEY. T'LL
GIVE You
THAT.

1T’ OKAY.
REALLY.

HELLBOY?

SPEAR AND
THE--OH
GOD.

EVEN IF YOUR ARMY
WAS TEN THOUSAND
TIMES HERS, IT
WOLULD MAKE NO
DIFFERENCE...




"NIMUE, WHO was
QUEEN OF BLOOD...
SHE'S MADE HERSELF
GODDESS OF WAR...

Badhbh - Macha

"8UT SHE'S
BECOMING
SOMETHING
ELSE...”

AND I LEARNED
IT FROM HER
BLoop...

A THING...A THING
NOT SEEN SINCE THE
BEGINNING OF THE




|
5

-
( § ok

T
3

v
W

w
v\

Pha A\ B
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HENRY,
You RUN AND
FETCH SOME | A
DRY TOWELS FOR =

TWO PINTS W z01H FoR YOU, NO COFFEE,
OF BITTER, M ocor? or ONE FOR BUT I CAN MAKE
PLEASE. R\ THE GENTLEMANT .

g CoN I ceT
A CUp OF

“ COFFEET
1

N
’ THAT/LL BE L/‘I' IF YOU PON'T N &
I r:[ MIND MY SAYING,

S

1
1l
s

[
B
i_,




YOU WANT ‘
ON[ 2 sHouLD TLRN 1R
N THE SOUND Lp M

Y No.
“| THAT'S




"WHY
AFRICAT”

"AND

T
< v,"'o,
5
XXX
XK
(5 RYLEL

"WHEREVER THE
WIND BLOWS.”

‘0
XONKARL

NEW MEXICO.
1947.




WE'VE TALKED
ABOUT THIS. |
YOW'RE
SPECIAL.

OF
COURSE NOT.
YOWRE A 600D
BOY. AND, IF YOU
BEHAVE YOURSELF,
EVENTUALLY YOLV'LL
GROW UP 10 BE
A VERY FINE
YOUING MAN.

MONSTER,
AM I7

OF COURSE N
NOT. WHAT MAKES jo
YOU saY THATT 4

BUT NOT
SPECIAL LIKE
g SUPERMAN.

\  AND NOT

A LIKE...

LIKE THE
LOBSTER...




'HE DOESN’T HAVE ANY POWERS DR
ANYTH‘NG HE’S JUST A sUY, BUT HE
FIGHTS THE BAD GUYS AND SOME

TINES THEY'RE MONSTERS...

JUST LIKE You po;
PROFESSOR.

55;7 / THAT'S
3 f RIGHT, SON.

A SOMEDAY...
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CHAPTER THREE







"YOU FEEL IT7
DRAW OUT THAT
SWORD AND
YOUR ARMY
WiLL COME.”

"THE NOBLE
DEAD OF
BRITAIN
WiLL come
AGAIN...




IBELIEVEIT. I
WISH I DIDN’T, BUT
MY cUT’S TELLING

ME I'VE GOT 10

DO THIS ON MY

OWN.

ME LEAD AN ARMY--

ESPECIALLY ONE LIKE
HAT 7

JEEZ. WHA
THE HELL WAS
I THINKING7

AND HOW ARE
YOU sUPPOSED
T0 DO THAT?

BUT
WHAT ABOUT
ALL THAT STUFF
THE HEPDGEHOG SAID,
| ABOUT THE QUEEN--
\ NIMUE--AND HER
ARMY 7 YOU PON'T
BELIEVE ANY OF

BUT I'VE GOT 10 TRUST MY
GUT AND IT’S TELLING ME THIS
WHOLE THING 12 GOING THE
WRONG WAY.




WHAT ABOUT
WHAT MAB
SAID7 AND

MORGAN--

FIRST--
EVEN THOUGH I
BELIEVE NMOST OF
WHAT SHE TOLD ME
I'M NOT GOING TO
TRUST MORGAN
LE FAY.

THERE'S GOT 10
BE SOMETHING FOR
HER IN THIS WHOLE
MEsS. T DON'T
KNOW WHAT THAT
15, BUT I'M
PRETTY SURE
IT'e NOTHING
GOOoP.




I'M NOT HERE TO TELL YOU
WHAT WILL HAPPEN, BUT TO
TELL YOU THAT I SEE ONLY ONE
HOPE--ONE CHANCE FOR YOU 1O
ESCAPE YOUR FATE.

BuT
YOU'RE
TAKING THE

I DON'T KNOW.
I THINK SHE MEANT
WELL, AND SHE
GOT ME GOING
IN THE RIGHT
DIRECTION--

YOUW'RE
GOING 1O FIND
THIS QUEENT
HOW ARE You
GOING TO DO

AND SHE sAID
You WERe

SUPPOSED TO

RAISE AN
ARMY.

YEAH.
BUT MY
GUT 5AYS

I'M LOOKING
FOR A TALKING
pO&.




I HAD 10 GO THROUGH
THAT, AND I GUESS MAYBE
I DIP NEED THE SWORD
ALL FOR A WHILE--BUT NOW
You WENT IT’S PART OF WHAT
THROUGH FEELS WRONG ABOUT
T0 GET WHERE THIS IS ALL
IT... GOING.

YOUW'RE
MAKING A
MISTAKE.

I
WANT You 10
TAKE THAT THING
AND GET RID OF
IT--THROW IT IN A
NICE-LOOKING POND
OR A RIVER, SOME-
THING LIKE THAT.
« THAT SEEMS LIKE
THE THING TO
DO,




WHEN THIS HOW WoULD
& ALL OVER... You FEEL ABOUT
I'M GOING LOOKS \ LIVING IN
BACK TO THE  LIKE THEY AMERICAT
BUREAU. COULD UsE
SOME HELP
THESE
DAYs.




e
—
——

SORRY)
FELLAS.
YOWVE 60T
THE WRONG

Guy.




NOW,; OR TURNED
T0 HER 5IDE.

"UNLESS
Yyou raiL.”

“IT WiLL BE
SETTLED ON
DISTANT FIELDS
AND MEN WiLL
NEVER KNOW
OF IT...







N\ A X
S %’ A

—_




YEAH, BUT

OH,
1T’ YOU.
WHAT THE
HELL DO You
WANT?

YOU'RE
RUNNING
OUT OF TINE/
HELLBOY.

EVEN WITH
MORGAN'S ARMY, A
FEW HUNDRED DEAD
MEN, WHAT couLp You
HOPE TO ACCOMPLISH
AGAINST THAT 7




THE QUEEN
1% IN HER TOWER
AND THERE'S NO
WAY 10 REACH HER
BUT THROUGH
HER ARMY.

-

I CAN
SHOW You A
THIS, BUT I HUNDRED
HAVE NO THOUSAND
POWER CREATURES WITH
HERE. A NO FEAR OF BULLETS
OR FIRE, STRAINING
AT THE LEASH TO BE
LOOSED AGAINST
MAN--

"YOU CONNOT
REACH HER
WITH THE DUST
AND BONES OF
ENGLAND--"




AND WHEN THEY'RE

"THEY ARE THE ONLY DONE HERE, SEND

POWER I KNOW THAT CAN X THEM BACK--IF
SWEEP THIS FIELD CLEAN. YOU CAN.

"sAY THE
WORp--

AND
CERTAINLY
YOU CANNOT
REACH HER
ALONE.

BuUT
CALL THAT
OTHER arMY
ouT OF
HELL--

IF YOU BELIEVE THAT
YOUW'RE GOOD, THAT
YOU WERE BROUGHT
INTO THIS WORLD
T0 PO A 600D
THING...

JUsT saY
THE--




IVE HAD
ENOUGH OF
THAT Wos THIS CRAP /
UNEXPECTED,

WHAT
DOES IT
MATTER TO
YoUu WHAT T
DO7 WHY DO
Yyou--

THE
DAY YOUR
FATHER--YOUR
| REAL FATHER--
Mape You

ki B g NEVER

WAs A LIVING
THING CREATED
0 BE SO MUCH--
AND YOU CHOOSE
10 BE 50
LITTLE.

! T YOU DIDN'T
S ANSWER MY
RUESTION.

ITI15
PAINFUL TO
WATCH.

WHYZ WHAT'S
IN'IT FOR YOUT




THE
ONE YOU THINK
OF As YOUR
FATHER--HE LIED
TO YOU. NO MATTER
WHAT YOouU po, You
WILL NEVER BE

BUT You
KNEW THAT
ALREADY.




BUT HE
WAS WRONG
ABOUT You NOT
BEING ABLE TO
REACH NIMUE
ALONE.

TIME TO

PAY THE

DEBT YOU
OWE.

"ILIVEIN A
DREAM OF A
RUssIA LONG
GONE, AND
THERE T'LL
REMAIN...

ICAN
DELIVER
You 10 HER.
BUT IT WILL
CoOsT
You.

THE
WORLD 15
PONE WITH

NE...




"TILL THE
WORLD ENDS.”

ONLY
LET ME HAVE
TWO EYES 10
SEE THAT END
CONME.







HERALDS OF
PESTILENCE...

THEY ARE
THE FURIOUS
BEAST, THE
WINDSTORM...

-..THRONE
BEARERS OF
ERESHIGAL...

THE
SERPENT.

THEY ARE
THE FLOOD WHICH
RUSHETH THROUGH THE
LAND. SBEVEN GOPS OF
MIGHT, SEVEN DEMONS OF
OPPRESSION. SEVEN IN
HEAVEN AND SEVEN
IN THE EARTH...




OF GIANT
STRENGTH AND
GIANT TREAD ARE
THEY. KNOWING NO
CARE THEY WINDNTHE =
LAND LIKE CORN.
KNOWING NO MERCY SPILL BLOOD
THEY RAGE AGAINST LIKE RAIN
MANKIND-- AND DEVOUR
FLESH.

I
SPEAK FOR
THEM.

7
2
4
”
2
Z

THEY
WANT ME TO TELL
You THIS--THAT
YOU ARE CHOSEN
FOR AN HONOR
GREATER THAN
ANY 3INCE THE
BEGINNING.




! ://

THEY SET
You ABOVE ALL
THE OTHERS WHO

Have server MY

YOU ARE
BLESSED.

THEY
HAVE MADE

OoU THEIR out
T/Eso_;gl,_,_ OF YOU THEY

WILL BE BORN
AGAIN.




REJOICE
10 SEE THEIR
SIGN WRITTEN

IN FLESH!




I
HEAR YOU
CONFESSs IT,
HAG/







CHAPTER FOUR
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DOINGT
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BuT we
COULD HAVE
STOPPED

WE SETITIN | | 1T was THE
MOTION. PIG--HIS
DOING, NOT




SEE HI5 ONE EYE? TS
OPLIN OUT WANDERING
THE WORLD.

TO HIS HAND-~,
YOU SEET HE
CARRIES A
HAMMER.
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You
PRAYED
FOR THIS.

GONEIDA
B 15 WITH
3 HER,

o

HA ! THE
WORLD TURNS
ONE WAY--EVEN
GREAT NIMUE
CANNOT TURN
BACK THE
worLp!

YOU CALLED AND THEY
ANSWERED--




You CALLEDP THE PRAGON FrROM THE
ANP THEY BEGINNING OF THE--
ANSWERED’




T
ALL ENDS
HERE.

ONE
WAY OR THE
OTHER

ENOUGH
OF THIS
CRAP.

ENGLAND.




s,
ALL HELLBO : .
WENT THROLIGH--  Yom— ot
ALL Z WENT THROUGH-- -
1O GET THE SWORD... A
TO JUST THROW IT 4 /
AWAY?

W7

1

NS

"WHAT DID
ARTHUR
say?”

ARTHUR?




WAS BOUND
TO HIS SWORD.
WHAT DOES
THAT MEANT”

DEAR. COME
AND HAVE THAT'S

A ‘:ﬁﬁ: AT YOUNG GEDRGE
- WASHBROOK, 1844,
RIGHT BEFORE HE
SHIPPED OFF FOR
THE WAR.




YOU SEE, HE HAD BY THE
TWO GREAT-AUNTS-- NAMES AND
MARY AND ELIZABETH SI6GNS OF
WASHBROOK--WHO, IN THE EVIL
1879, TOOK MONEY FROM ANGELS—-
SOME FOREIGN POWER
TO TRY 10 KiLL QUEEN
OH, YicToRIA WITH
8uT HE WAs WITCHCRAFT... *
TROUBLED.

PUZIEL,

GUZIEL,

PSDIEL,
PRIZIEL~-

"AND ALL HI5
RELATIVES SINCE,
ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER, HAD
BEEN BAD...

"50 HE WENT OFF 10
FRANCE TO PROVE THAT HE
COULD BE OTHERWISE...”

"EVEN IF 1T
ONLY MEANT
T0 DIE WELL

FOR HIS

COUNTRY.

*EPWARD GREY, HER MAJESTY'S AGENT FOR "THE INVESTIGATION OF OCcCULT
MATTERS” WAS KNIGHTED FOR THE PREYENTION OF THAT ASSASSINATION.




"HE SHOLILP HAVE,
BUT, AS HE USED TO TELL IT,
A WOMAN APPEARED TO HIM

THERE IN THE TRENCHES/
EVEN AS THE BLOOD WAS
DRAINING OUT OF HIM FROM
A DOZEN RAGGED HOLES...”

IIHE
DRANK FROM
THAT CUF...

"AND, THOUGH
IT SHOULD HAVE
BEEN IMPOSSIBLE,
/| HE GOT WELL AND
HE CAME HOME.




AN

"THEN
FOR A YEAR OR
MORE HE sIMPLY
WANDERED--
FROM PLYMOUTH
TO THE WESTERN
HIGHLANDS...

"BLACKPOOL TO ' Y, il ¥ N WA one enp oF sriTan
SOUTHWOLD... 1\ ;‘ & \ O THE OTHER AND

A

BACK AGAIN...

"AND HE USED TO sAY
IT WAS AS THOUGH HE
WAS SEEING ALL FOR
THE FIRST TIME, AND
A GREAT WEIGHT WAS
LIFTED OFF HIM.




"ONE DAY HE FOUND THIS .

OLD PLACE AND BOUGHT &
IT/ AND WAS CONTENT A ;\;\

LONG TIME TO DRAW PINTS {v \_O\
AND TELL HIS TALES...” |2~ AL 7

"HE GREW OLD.
HE OUTLIVED A

WIFE, CHILDREN,
ALL HIS FRIENDS...
AND AS THE YEARS

PILED ON HiM...”

--.HE GOT A SENSE THAT WAITING FOR
HE Was WAITING FOR WHAT?
SOMETHING.




SOMETHING
HE FELT WAS
COMING TO

HE TOLD ME
TO GET RID OF |
IT--THROW IT ‘
‘ FOR A

zEAsoN-— ‘
1/

M 1o DECIDE
| WHAT'S 0 BE
DONE WITH

WHAT ABOUT
HELLBOYT




I THINK THIS sUITS
ME BETTER.
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GUESS I DON'T
REALLY CARE
WHO You
ARe!

FORGAVE HIM. T

HELD HIM CLOSE

AND GUIDED HI&

HAND, AND WHEN
HE TRIED

DAY YOoU WERE
BORN--

HE
CRACKEP
THE WALL OF MY

*#HELLBOY: SEED OF DESTRUCTION
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K

THROUGH
THAT GAP I'VE
STRETCHED
MY LONG agM
BACK INTO THE A
WoRLD.
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"AND FINALLY
NIMUE'S MADNESS

AND LUST FOR
POWER PREW ME
OUT LIKE A SERPENT

TO NEST IN HER
BLACK HEART...”

I

lr l./ ./v«l! oy’




HELLBOY,
WHATEVER
WHAT
EVER
MEANT TO i}
ge-

mmw
w3§
X
Sy
wgy
IE
~




THE PRAGON
COMMANDS !




CHAPTER FI1VE










FOLLOW PESTILENCE
AND FAMINE. AND
CLOSE BEHIND THEM

S
N
E
X
[
| ©
Q
3
v
3

7 wHaT X
KIND OF army
B CAN SHE HAVET
il MeN Have
TANKS AND
BOMBS




ITS THE ARMY OF THE
APOCALYPSE. WAR IS
ONLY THE BEGINNING.
: PESTILENCE AND
FAMINE WILL RULE THE
LAND. TWO-THIRDS OF

HELLBOY'S
ARMY --THE
KNIGHTS -~

"DEATH."”

REMAIN WILL BE
FOOPD FOR THE
CREATURES THAT
COME AFTER .




WILL NOT SET
FOOT, HOOF,
OR CLAW ON
ENGLISH
GROUND--




Ive
COME
THIS FAR !
I HAVE
T' e

HE saIp
PRAGON...




"T'S
CLosE.”

SHALL I KILL YOU NOW, OR
WILL YOU SEE IT THROUGH. ..
TO THE ENDT

REBEL ANGELS CREATED
IT. DARKNESS CONSUMED IT.
IT WAS CHAINED AND CAST
OUT, AND ALL THESE MILLIONS

OF YEARS |T'S WANTED
NOTHING MORE THAN TO

BE FREE--TO RECLAIM

THIS WORLD.

WHO
ARE YOUT
HOW PO You
KNOW THESE
THINGS?




£

IM TuUsr
You, GETTING
STARTEDP!




/ LIVED, I FEARED YOU
WOULD CHOOSE AN
g EASY DEATH.

g % GIVEN THE
7~ way You Have

THAT YOU AND I
A MEET LIKE




YOUR FALL
OULD BE

SH,
LIKE THE FALL OF
MOUNTAINS...

BUT I
WAS BEFORE
MOUNTAINS .




o

BEGINNING
AND SHALL BE
FOREVER...

IWAS IN THE




THE WORLD
COME FULL
CIRCLE.

YOU THINK
YOU cAN
FIGHT NE/







AND WHEN ALL'S DONE I WILL
BE WIND AGAIN, TO BLOW
THIS WORLD AS DUST BACK
INTO ENDLESS SPACE.

IWAS THE WIND

IN THE STARS
BEFORE THIS~-

BEFORE PLANETS,
BEFORE HEAVEN
AND HELL--




1O NE THE COMING
AND GOING OF MAN
15 AS NOTHING.

AND YOU,
BECHUSE YOU
MADE THIS

CHOICE TO LIVE
LIKE A MAN--

IN THE END

You ALSO Wikl

BE NOTHING.




HERE/, NOW, WITH
ME--THIS 15 YOUR
ONLY MOMENT.

WHEN THE UNIVERSE
MARKS YOUR PASSING IT
WILL ONLY BE FOR THIS.




WE

M owoNT meaN

\ FOR THIS TO
HAPPEN.




WHEN NIMUE CAME
BACK, HALF THE WITCHES
OF ENGLAND THREW
THEMSELVES INTO THE
SEA TO DROWN...

"THEY WERE
WisE TO PO IT...”

THEY ARE
SPAREDP THE
HORROR OF
WHAT'S TO
CONE.




Sl <VELL THE
‘ BLOOD.

WHAT
DOES THAT
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ALL HE WAS...
ALL HE WAS
EYER GOING
10 BE...




BUT IT Was
ENOUGH.

NO. (TS
OVER.

A FINAL
VICTORY FOR MEN,
FOR AT THE LAST
THEY WERE MEN
AGAIN.

AND TOMORROW
ALL LESSER MEN
TO FOLLOW.

OLP QUEEN
4 MAB...SHE
DIDN'T TELL




"AND TS
WRITTEN IN
THE $TARS

"...IT 15 CALLED
ViGRIC.-.

"WHEN RAGNA
ROK CONES IT
WILL BE HERE...




=\ A

THE END."

“AND THAT WILL BE | >

\

e

THE
i M PION
OF MAN WILL
BATTLE THE
PRAGON
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CHAPTER SIX







REN\ WEN | ~
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“...THE DESTROYER...




"WeE ARE BOUND
TOGETHER IN THAT”




"I WAS THE WIND

IN THE STARS
BEFORE THIS...

"BEFORE
PLANETS...







WHAT ARE YA




(<%
MAB...SHE
DIDN‘T TELL

Yyou...”

+ 4 x
|
MTHIS FIELD, |t ¥

IT 15 CALLED
YIGRID...

",..AND IT5

WRITTEN IN

THE STARS
AND THE
ROOTS OF
TREES--




"WHEN RAGNA
ROK COMES, IT
WiLL BE HERE.”

YOU'RE
QUEEN MAB.
WHY DIDN'T
you 7TELL
MET

DEAD; GIRL.
DEAD AND &
GONE. 4

THE LAST BATTLE,
WHEN THE CHAMPION
) OF MAN--

A DRAGON.
YEAH, I HEARD
THAT PART. BUT

THAT WOMAN MADE
IT SOUND LIKE...
LIKE IT WAS THE A

END OF THE

woRLD.

15 THE
DRAGON.

I
THOUGHT... X
HOPEP THAT
HELLBOY WOoULD
BE ABLE TO STOP

HER BEFORE
THIS.




BuT :
THE £TORM! » A NOW (T3
e 2o - LAYING WASTE
0 ALL BRITAIN,
AND SOON IT WILL
SPREAD OVER |
THE WHOLE

"MONSTERS LONG
BURIED WILL ALL
RISE AGAIN AND FOR
A WHILE IT WILL BE
THEIR WORLD...”

...A NEW WORLD
WILL RISE.

"THEN, OUT
OF THE
AsHES...”




']

i

THAT'S RAGNA ROK--NOT
JUsST AN END, BUT A NEW
BEGINNING.

THING WILL
BE SWEPT
AWAY.

THIS WORLD'S
RUN ITS COURSE,
BUT IT5 NOT
THAT 1T 60ES--
IT's HOW T
GOES.
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THE
DRAGON,
THE O6PRU
JAHAD, IT
ESCAPED ITS
PRISON TOO
SOON...

HELLBOY
FleHTs 10 BUY
THIS WORLD A

LITTLE MORE
TIME...

4




.- TIME
ENOUGH FOR
HIS FRIENDS TO
DO WHAT THEY
MUsT...

...50 WHEN
THE NEW WORLD
COMES, AT LEAST
THE SPIRIT OF
MAN WILL
SURVIVE.




vasiLisA.

IT'S
LIKE You
SAID. IT
DOESN'T
HURT.

YOUVE COME SO FAR...
ARE YOU READYT
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\
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ALicET

POESN'T
MATTER. I'M
JUST GLAD T0 SEE
You. YOU WOULDN'T
BELIEVE THE DAY
I'VE BEEN--

BEHIND
You! )




RIGHT NOW
FIVE HUNDRED
DROWNED
WITCHES ARE
CLUTCHING AT
MY HEELS.
THEY HAVE

THEY ARE
PRAGGING
ME DOWN.
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PlG, OF ALL

asll -
i/ THE PLAYERS IN

THIS THING You

WERE ALWAYS MY
FAVORITE. I'VE A
MIND TO SPARE
YOU MERLIN'S

I'Ve

Y SEEN WHAT'S

COMING. T
DON'T WANT
TO BE HERE

NEITHER
PO I.




YOWLL HAVE
TO COME WITH

SUCH AS You
AND I MUST
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SOMEWHERE
IN FRANCE.

THE HAND, WeLL, I
AND ALL NEVER
THE OTHER BELIEYED

SI6NS... HE WAS THE
50

IT WouLD
APPEAR THAT
HELLBOY WAS

NOT THE KING
WHOSE COMING
WAS FORETOLD

BY THE sPIRIT
LARZOD.*

*AT A SEANCE AT THE HOME OF LORD CHARLES BLIRLY, SEPTEMBER 2., 1866.




IT WAS ONE
OF THE THREE RAVENS
THAT MADE UP HER
HELMET--IT WAS THAT PART
OF NIMUE THAT Was STILL
HUMAN, THAT HATED AND
FEARED WHAT SHE
HAD BECOME.

S0 WHAT
WAS THAT
BLADE THAT
KILLED THE
DRAGONT

WHAT
BECAME OF
HELLBOY'S
RIGHT
HAND?

50
THERE 15
SOME GooP
EVEN IN THE
WORST OF
us.

s A
COMFORTING
THOUGHT.

ITS His
BURDEN TO
BEAR. HE
WEARS IT EVEN
IN HELL.

WHAT BECANE
OF THE SWORD,

AND THE DRAGON,
THE OGPRU
EXCALIBUR? JAHAD...

WAS IT REALLY
DESTROYED?

Ag A RU
EXCALIBUR THE 06D
HAS GONE BACK T0  JAHAD STILL
THE AGES, BEYOND Live.
THE REACH OF ALL

MEN.




"IT WAS ONLY A
SMALL PART OF
THE O6DRU
JAHAD THAT
ENTERED INTO
NIMUE,
CHANGING HER
INTO THAT
CREATURE.

"A SMALL PART
OF IT DIED WHEN
SHE DIED...”

THE THING
ITSELF IS
WOUNDED;,
euTIT
Lives.

"ALL ELSE IS A
MYSTERY.”

FUTURE OF
ENGLANDP
15 DECIDED--
TRANSFORMED,
LIKE THAT DAGGER,
BY HELLBOY'S
SACRIFICE AND
BLOOD...

The End







SKETTHBOOK

With notes from the artists
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DUNCAN FEGREDO: After 7he Fury1 had a taste for drawing Hellboy wielding an
ax; it just feels right. Hellboy looks cool with a sword, but I suspect an ax would feel
a more natural accompaniment to the Right Hand of Doom. This one was drawn to
support the Comic Book Legal Defense Fund.

Facing: DF: Along with the rest of the western world I was shocked to see video footage
of a tsunami wreaking true hell on earth in Japan. This illustration, now adorned with
wonderful color courtesy of Dave Stewart, was my response, drawn for auction to raise

funds for relief aid.



DEF: One of my favorite characters from 7he Wild Hunt was the feisty little hedgehog.
I'd always seen him as the union-leader characters seen in Ealing comedies. Little
did I know what fate awaited him when designing his cute little spiny form! I recall
my initial sketches were slightly more human in form but retained a mane of spines
running down his back. These ones probably owe a little more to Peter Jackson’s Lord
of the Rings, the orcs in particular.



DEF: The final form of the transformed hedgehog. A sketch from Mike led to the
inclusion of Celtic-influenced armor over that leather plate mail vest. And yes, as
indicated by the smaller sketch, he did indeed go commando under that leather-
studded apron. Nice.



DEF: After various failed
attempts at Nimue’s helmet
crown, Mike bailed me out
with a simple but elegant

design.

MIKE MIGNOLA: Ugh.
The helmet. I’'m pretty
sure this one design gave
Duncan and me more
trouble than anything else
in all our years working
together. It gave us so much
trouble that as soon as
Nimue got that thing I
was trying to figure out a
way to get rid of it—
which led to the idea of it
turning into birds and
flying away. I dont think
either of us were sorry to
see it go.
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MM: I love drawing things transforming. It’s just fun to work out all the in-between
stages so, really, I did the dragon design because I didn’t want Duncan to have a// the
fun. I did want the Dragon’s final form to be a more or less traditional dragon because
the final battle was meant to be very iconic—like Thor and the Midgard serpent. The
middle stage of the Dragon owes a lot to Jack Kirby’s Fin Fang Foom because you just
can’t beat those old Kirby monsters.

DF: In retrospect I wish I'd used less texture on the dragon, and kept closer to Mike’s
sleeker design. Oh well.



DEF: Another piece for auction, this time the Hero Initiative. Ax not for whom the
bell tolls, it tolls for . . . well, in this case it tolled for both Hellboy and me. I still can’t
believe I was the one to show Hellboy’s demise, at least on this plane of existence.
Hellboy’s passing, of course, also marks the end of my tenure on this middle chapter of
his life. I'd be sad, but it means Mike is returning to where he should be: at the drawing
board. I've seen a few pages of Hellboy in Hell, and they are as magnificent as I had
expected. Exciting times are ahead!



GRAPHIC NOVEL / HORROR

“If youre reading this, you've read the stories
building up to this volume, the climax of Hellboy’s
adventures. Every villain, every prophecy, every
foreshadowing intertwines and explodes. Hecate,
the Osiris Club, Nimue, Gruagach, a hundred
guns on the wall: they all go off here.”

from the introduction by Glen David Gold
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