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THE BUREAL
FOR FARANORMAL
RESEARCH AND

DEFENSE
HEAPGUARTERS

IN FAIRFIELD,

CONNECTICUT--
PECEMPBER

1953.

FAIL; SUSAN. SIMPLY

THERE WILL
ALWAYS BE THOSE
WHO WANT Us 1O

BECAUSE WE'RE

PR.N.K.
SANDHU,
FSYCHIATRIC
CONSULTANT
2 THE
BFER.C
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SUSAN XIANE, y
FORMER
INTELLIGENCE
ANALYST FOR THE A i
FEDERAL BUREALI /
OF INVESTIGATION. MPYBE?
B.AR.0. AFFILIATION OR...T DON'T
AS OF 1952. KNOW. SOME-

HOOVER NEVER
MADE THINGS
EASY FOR YOU AT
YOUR LAST JOB.
I KNOW.

SBZZZT?
ABENTS XIANG,
STEEGNER, AND HELLBOY,

REFORT FOR MISSION
BRIEFING. 2BZZT¢

DESPITE

MY FATHER'S
FORTUNE, I HAD
TO FIGHT MY WaY
OUT OF A SYSTEM
THAT INTENDED
YERY DIFFERENT
THIN&S FOR

BUT PROFESSOR
BRUTTENHOLM
RECOGNIZED MY
VALUE, JUST ps HE
RECOGNIZED YOUR
TALENTS. SO YOU MUST
OVERCOME YOUR
POUBTS, AND ALLOW
B THOSE TALENTS 1O
FLOLIRISH.

NOW,
TELL ME
WHAT You
SEE.

THING...

\

SORRY

S CR. SANDHLU.
CAN WE TAKE
A RAIN CHECK

ON THIS?

OF COURSE,
SUSAN. YOUR
DUTIES COME

p— FIRST.




PROFESSOR
TREVOR
BRUTTENHOLM,
PIRECTOR OF
THE B.ER.L.

JusT
VANISHED
WITHOUT A

TRACE?

I PouBT
THE FAMILIES ;
OF THE MIS%ING
FIND IT QUITE
SO AMUISING,

HELLBOY, UP
UNTIL THIS MOST §
RECENT CASE, NO
TRACE WAS FOUND
OF THOSE WHD
HAD GONE
MISSING.

THEY ALL
RAN AWAY
1O JOIN THE
CiRcUs.

CHILPREN
IN AS MANY
pAYS.

JACOE STEGNER/
FORMER CORFORAL
IN THE #TH
INFANTRY DIVISION .
B.ER.L. AFFILIATION
AS OF 1947.

HOW
HORRIBLE.




MARGARET HAS
MADE YOUR TRAVEL
ARRANGEMENTS.
YOU'LL BE FLYING
OUT OF ANSONIA
AIRPORT.

THE SEVENTH
PAY; THEY FOUND
AN ApULT
VICTIMT

"THE EARLY
SUSPICION HAD
BEEN THAT
SOME SORT OF
CULT ACTIVITY
OR HUMAN
TRAFFICKING
WAS INVOLVEPD.

LOCAL LAW ENFORCEMENT
15 EXPECTING YOU,; AND
HAS BEEN INSTRUCTED T©
PROVIDE ANY AND ALL
ASSISTANCE YOU MIGHT
REQUIRE.

OR WHAT
REMAINED
OF ONE/
YES.

"BUT THE REFORTED

SIGHTING OF A
CREATURE IN THE

AREA sUGGESTS WE

MAY BE DEALING

WITH SOMETHING ON
THE ORPER OF THE

JERSEY PEVIL.”

T'LL PO MY BEST,
PROFESSOR.

AND HELLBOY?
PO TRY T©

MAKE A Goop
INPRESSION.




YOU STAY
OUT OF TROUBLE
WHILE IM GONE, /|

Kip, I

THINK THAT
DoG Woas BRED
FOR TROUBLE. YOU
BETTER HOPE HE

DOESN'T CROSS

THE GROUNDS-

KEEPER AGAIN.

AW, LAY
OFF; ARCH. IT'S
NOT LIKE MAC'S THE
FIRST POG TO BURY

KID. BUT YOL'LL
OWE NE.

BUT
WOLLD Yol MIND
KEEPING AN EYE
ON HIM WHILE T/M

EONEZ JUST IN
CASE?

WHEN
YOU AND THE
PROFESSOR
WERE OVER IN
THE UK., I HAD
MY HANDS FLILL
KEEPING HER
FROM CALLING
UP THE

ARCHIE MURARD,
FORMER
LIEUTENANT
AND B-Z4 FILOT
IN THE 8TH AIR
FPORCE. B.AR.C.
AFFILIATION AS
OF 1948.

ADD
IT O MY
TAB.




EXOTIC MATERIALS
LABORATORY; CALIFORNIA
INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOZY,
FASAPENA,; CALIFORNIA.

OH, PR. BOUCE .
I DIDN'T THINK ANYONE
WAS IN THE BUILDING
ALREADY.

A FELLA

WOULD THINK
YOU WERE BUCKING
FOR & PROMOTION
WITH THESE EXTRA
HOURS YOU'RE
PUTTING IN.

THAT'S ALL
OVER MY HEAD,
pocC. JUST PON'T
FORGET TO PUNCH
IN NEXT TIME/,
OKAY?

I HAVE A DELICATE

EXPERIMENT IN THE
FINAL STAGES, AND
IT NEEDS CONSTANT
MONITORING.

OF
COURSE.
YES.
WILL

po.




ROSEMEAL,
CALIFORNIA.

,’r}
Ny 1P
3 SRV E
- B P = \¢ i
AL 2
- " . r 9 o
B LT
tma ' a1 it
_——“—’;—\
e
...AND THE LAST TIME NO; NOTHING.
YOU sAW YOUR HUSBAND, OUR cAT Wos
PP HE S&Y CR PO Mis5ING,; AND
ANYTHING DUT OF THE JERRY WENT TS
ORPINARY 7 h LOOKING OKAY;
FOR HER. HE | MAPGE,
ANYTHING NEVER CAME LET IT
YO MIGHT ) HOME/ ALL
NOT HAVE ' ouT.
MENTIONED -
TO THE
FPOLICE?
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REFORT...

SCUsE ME,
MR. HELLBOY?




CAN WE

JUST “HELLBOY,” KIDS, P
NO NEED TO STAND ON L HAVE YoUR |
CEREMONY. AUTOGRAPH? |

MADE OUT “T0
mY BEST PAL
TOMMY“ 7
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AND WHAT'S
YOUR NAME/
SWEET-

EYER FIGHT
SPACEMEN IN z
FLYING SAUCERS?
OR HOW pgoUT
y WOLFMANST YOU
EVER FIGHT ONE
OF THEM?

"WOLFMANS” 7

IT'S WERE -

WOLVES, YOU
GOOPBER.
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IF YOU'RE PONE
PLAYING MOVIE
STAR,; MIND IF WE
GET ON WITH
THE JOBT

KEEP
YOUR SHIRT ON
STEGNER.

vl

HEY, KID.
YOU OKAY? You
SEE SOMETHING
THAT BOTHERED
youz

SENIFFE NO,
ITS JUST...
S CHOKE?S

"’”M/Jlﬂ4{f

Gira

A

& HE ONE OF
THE MiSSING

MissING
POa.

FiIRST

KNOW

I TOOK FROM MY DAD'S
WORKSHOP; AND T DON'T

THAT WE WERE FPLAYING
"PIRATES” AND 1
NEEDED A TREASURE

I LOsSE THAT GEM i} AND T HAVEN'T SEEN
BUDDY IN A WEEK, AND
HE'S NEVER BEEN GONE
THIS LONG BEFORE/
AND I DON'T KNOW...

HOW 7O TELL HIM

TO BURY.

YEAH, I HEARD
THAT A LOT OF
PETS HAVE
BONE MISsING
LATELY.

BUT DON'T WORRY, KID.
I'M sURE YOUR POG WILL
TURN LP. AND CHANCES
ARE YOU'LL FIND YOUR
BURIED TREASUIRE
AGAIN; SOONER OR
LATER.




AND YOU

OFFICERT

WERE THE ONE |
WHO FOUNPD IT, S

OF NEW
CONSTRUCTION

OUT THIS WAY; AND

WE CHECK ON THE

BUILDING &ITES

PRETTY REGULARLY, TO
MAKE SURE NO ONE
CARTS OFF ANY OF
THE LUMBER OR
TOoOLS.

MUST
BE EXCITING
WoRK. A

THERE PON'T

BIRDS OR BUEsS
AROUND AT
ALL.

Y THAT'S RiGHT.

WELL, ANYWAY; T

Was OUT MAKING

MY UsUAaL

ROUINDS WHEN
I sAw...
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ITWAS A | IT HAD BEEN... £
HUMAN LEG.  GNAWED;, L35 = L -
PART OF I GUESS YOU ) . =
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MOUNTAIN LION LOOSE Y |
= IN THose Woops. or - (]
( _— | ABEART HASN'T BEEN oy
) _ ANY WILDLIFE LIKE —
. e THAT AROUND HERE et
B FOR YEARS, g
) = THOUGH., =
: S0 WE'YE GOT MAYBE THEY .. MPYBE
- MiS5ING PETS,; THEN JUST GOT BORED YoUu SHOULD
- MISSING KIDS, AND LIVING DUT HERE TRY IT SOME-

THEN MISSING APULTS,
ALL IN THE 5PAN OF

A WEEK AND
CHANGE.

THIS NEW THING THEY'VE
GOT NOW, STEGNER? IT'S
CALLED “"COMPASSION”...

IN THE sUIBURBS.
COULDN'T BLAME
‘EM.

You
EYER HEARD OF
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PLEASE, \/1' NEVER MEANT
LEAVE ME TO GO THROLIGH
WITH IT/




PLEASE, I BEC FOR 1 JUST NEEDED THE VI’M NO
CLEMENCY | MONEY; THAT'S TRAITOR/

HERE, TAKE
IT BACK !
\ THAT'S ALL

I SWEAR N
I'VE sEEN |
4 THIS cUY
o\ BEFORE...

I WORRWG G

WHAT 15 1T,
SOME KIND OF
GLASS?

TRINITITE,
MPAYBE ? OR--










EASY; SUE, T
GOTCHA.

ANCTHER
OF YOUR
‘FLASHES" 7

YEAH, BUT
THIS WAS EYEN
STRONGER

THAN
BEFORE.

YEAH,

SURE, THAT’S
WHERE I KNOW THIS
JOKER FROM. HE WAS
ONE OF THE EGG-
HEADS MIXED UP
IN THAT BLUSINESS
IN UTAH BACK

DIDN'T KNOW

THAT I HAD THE
ENKELgDiTE-—

AND YOU N\
WERE THERE,
STEGNER. '

=

I SAW THIS...POOR
THAT WAS OPENED BY
AN ATOMIC BLAST IN A
DESERT. A PASSAGENAY
10 SOMEWHERE ELSE.
AND THESE
MONSTERS
WERE COMING 4
THROUGH. /i

.l’pll‘“

o
e

A

ENKELADITE,
HUH?




LOOK, IJust BECAUSE

DR. BOUC® HAS DON'T SEE WHY A FEDERAL AGENT 15 \f}'HﬂT PART
A SOLID ALIBI FOR THE \ WE NEED TO HOLD ASKING You 1O ;9;5' 2{&;2%3 2;;
NIGHT OF THE MURDER, HIM AT THE i P

AND HE'S ¢OT A SON OF
HI& OWN TO WORRY ABOUT,
S0 I DON'T THINK HE'S
GOT ANYTHING TO
PO WITH Mis=ING
KiDs.

AN STANDING?

WE cAN EAT
BACK AT THE
MOTEL, THEN WE |
GET BACK O /.
WORK.

COME ON, N
LET'S GET OUT

OF HERE. I'M
STARVING.

E

BOUC®, YOU
FooL--




EYERYONE
DECENT IN
HERE?
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/ IS STEGNER You
EVER ALL RIGHT,
SUE? You
STILL LOOK
PRETTY

THE EXERCISES
THAT PR. SANPHU
BAVE ME ARE
HELPING. SOME,
AT LEAST. BUT
IT6 STILL... 4]

KiD. THIS |5
SERIDUS.

LOOK, IF WE'RE IF SOMETHING
DEALING WITH WEIRD /s OUT
ANYTHING LIKE THERE, WE
WHAT WE sAW BACK NEED TO PUT IT
IN UTAH, I THINK DOWN, AND
WE'RE ALL A LITTLE FAST.
. FAR FROM




EVERY-
BODY IN THE
NEIGHBORHOOD
SEEMS PRETTY
SPOOKED.

%,

LA e waret

YEAH, AND HADN'T YOU HEARD,

A Blé RED 6UY STEGNERT

WITH HORNS
WALKING DOWN
THE STREET 15

SURE TO PUT
THEM AT EASE,

RIGHT?

Z—
HELLBOY |5
FAMoOUs.

NOW;
COME ON.
LET'S SEE

WHAT'S OUT

ANNATEATIY

i 1[I i




MAYBE THE "BAIT”
WILL HELP LURE
SOMETHING
ouT.

I STILL
SAY ITS A BAP
IDEA CARRYING
THAT DAMNED
THING AROUND.

A REALLY
BAD IDEA.

YOU sAID THOSE
CREATURES IN UTAH
SEEMED TO BE
DRAWN TO SAMPLES
OF THIS STUFF. MAYBE
THAT WILL WORK TO
OUR APVANTAGE
HERE.

YOU SURE
YOU'RE OKAY,
SUE? I KNOW
DPR. SANDHU

HAS BEEN HELPING
YOU GET A HANDLE
ON THIS WHOLE

"PSYCHIC
THING.

"LAST YEAR IN BRAZIL YOU ONLY GOT
FLASHES WHEN YOU TOUCHED CERTAIN
OBJIECTS. WHAT DID POC SANDHU CALL

THEM? 'PSYCHOMETRIC VISIONS' 7

"BUT LAST MONTH YOU
WERE GETTING YOUR
WOD-WOO FEELING FROM
CLEAR ACRDOSS COUNTRY.
THAT MUST TAKE SOME
GETTING UsSED TO.”




YEAH; WELL, I HAP I DON'T KNOW, MAYBE IT
SOME... UNUSUAL SUFFICE IT GUYS, THIS /s JUST A
EXPERIENCES WHEN TO SPAY; I'VE MIGHT BE A MOUNTAIN LION
I WAsS AKID, LONG BEEN GETTING WILD-G00osE OR SOME-
BEFORE I JOINED THE UsSED 1O IT CHASE. THING.
BLIREAL!. FOR MANY FOR A
YEARS I THOUGHT WHILE.
I'D IMAGINED IT
ALL, BUT
NOW...

|IF THERE
WERE sONE
BUG-EYED MONSTER
FROM DIMENSION X
OUT HERE, YOU'D
THINK IT WOULD BE A
LITTLE EASIER
TO FIND.

THERE'S
some-
THING
STRANGE, T
CAN FEEL IT.
IF WE KEEP
LOCKING,
I KNOW
WE'LL FIND
IT.




DEFINITELY
NOT A MOUNTAIN
LION...
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SEND LETTERS OF COMMENT TO
hellmail@darkhorse.com

I want to thank our pal David Mack, Fight Club
cover artist and award-winning creator of Kabuki,
for doing the guest covers this month on all our
Mignola titles: for Abe #31, B.LR.D. #140—
which ran late, so technically next month—and
this book. Although Paolo’s Norman Rockwell riff’
on the regular cover of this issue was pretty stun-
ning as well . . . Variant or standard cover? You
can’t go wrong this month.

Hey Scortt,

It’s 3:00 a.m. here on the coast in Lincoln
City, Oregon. I finally have some time to read
up on my latest DH comics that have been
stacked on my desk, beckoning to me for over
a month now. At the moment I am gleefully
reading Hellboy and the B.PR.D.: 1953.1 love
reading Hellboy; it makes me say things like
“gleefully”! Hellboy comics were the first comics
I cut my teeth on, so it’s always freaking amazing
when I get to read new Hellboy comics!

Anyway, the point of why 'm writing to you
is this:

1. I have new Hellboy comics and I'm happy,

so thank you!

2.1t’s 3:13 a.m.

3. And more importantly I wanted to say,
when I read Hellboy I wonder if there will
ever be any more Hellboy action figures
made? Like Hellboy: The Wild Hunt action
figures, and Hellboy in Hell action figures.

4. And lastly, can I get a witness?!

I wish you all the best, and thank you, Mike,
Scott, and the rest for giving me something to
look forward to!

Cheers,

Ransom

God is your witness, Ransom.
I'm usually up thinking about Hellboy ar 3:13
a.m. too, so I appreciate the company. I don’t think

Mikes working on any more action figures. His
product focus is usually more like prints and sketch-
books. The action figures happen when the movie
people come calling, so maybe . . .

Scott,

I just finished reading B.PR.D. Hell on Earth
#138, digitally. I couldn’t make it to the comic
shop today so I did something I never do . . .
download. Oh, I grab comics digitally, but not
B.PR.D. until after I have the actual book in
hand. Call me old school, call me sentimental,
but this comic book is the essence of what I
think a comic book should be. If it “should”
be anything, then it should be this. Point is, I
couldn’t wait until tomorrow, and I'm glad for
my impatience. It was great, if not catastrophic.

In fact the story is catastrophic ongoing and
that deserves labeling somehow. I mean, you
can’t keep saying “. . . were breaking stuff that
can’t be fixed . . .” in the face of carnage and
defeat, or “. . . let’s turn corners where there’s no
going back . . .” this far around the bend. End
of Days indeed! Man, could Hellboy even defeat
the Black Flame in his current form? Not sure
Abe is a smart bet either . . . Aw heck! Just get rid
of the guy already! Somebody’s gotta step up to
the plate here.

Kill the Black Flame!
Matt Strackbein
Longmont, CO

Wondering how our friend here is feeling these
days. Sure we'll hear abour it soon.

And Matt?

We're breaking stuff that can’t be fixed. And
there’s no going back.

Looking ahead, you got Joe Golem concluding
next week, while we catch up on B.LR.D. Hell on
Earth, with Mignola teamed with Chris Roberson,
who wrote this issue, and Cameron Stewart and
Mike Norton (Revival, Battlepug).

Thanks—

Sot Mie
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