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GOOD. WHEN
YOU'RE FINISHED
THERE, OPEN THE

WINDOWS--

CLEAR SHOT
AT HIM.
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THIS RUNDOWN Y AH, AND IF THE DETAILS

SHACK DOESN'T | DONT LINE LIP PERFECTLY,
QUITE MATCH THEN THE BODYOFHIS
THE OLD FELLAG STORY CHECKS OUT,

DESCRIPTION.

OR SHOULD
T BESAVING
‘BODIES"?

ALL THIS TINE WE it 7 I JUST THANKIN' MICHAEL
HEARD ABOUT THE L : ‘Bl GRIFFIN HINSELF WE GOT THE
TERRIBLE “LOBSTER, [iw o 4 STORY OUTTA'SANTA SOUSE/
I NEVER REALLY ~ / o TONIGHT.
BOUGHT IT, ;

THE STATE
HE’S IN, T DoUBT
HELL REMEMBER
ANY OF ITCOME

MORNING.

foresnzgon certan
énds, to Wil iF
bersevered iy, they
mHst e54,"

--Achristmas Carol
by charies Dickens
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THE FORGOTTEN MAN

Story by
MIKE MIGNOLA and JOHN ARCUDI

Avrt by
PETER SNEJBJERG

Colowrs by
DAVE STEWART

Letters by
CLEM ROBINS
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IseE.
YOU'RE DRUNK/
STUPID, ANDP
INSANE /

A TOY MADE
OF METAL. HEAVY
ENOUGH To BASH

YOUR HEAD IN. AND
YOL/’'RE OUT OF
AMMUNITION.

SO IT
JUST CONES
DOWN TO WHO'S

INDEED.
SOMETHING
ABOUT WHICH
EVEN GOOD OLD SO WHAT
STETS DION'T IT REALLY
COMES DOWN
TO 15, WHO'S
FASTER.
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S0 MUCH DARKNESS OUT THERE-- D <0 We CrREATE OUR OWN LIGHT
WHERE [5 THE LIGHT? P WHEN WE CON, WHERE WE ARE. §!
r § = b~ commmn Gl

‘\'ﬂ JUST pS I MAKE RATHER MER!
AT MY FAVORITE BAR. a7

2
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ME. YOU'RE
MiS5 TYNAN,
RIGHT?

MY NAME'S
I15A1AH HATCHER,
AND I'D LIKE
A FEW MINUTES SERIOUSLY

HOW DID You
OF YOUR TIME,
IF THAT'S GET PAST

SECURITY? I

WHAT POSSIBLE
REASON COULD
THEY HAVE FOR MAKING
RELOADING THESE
RIBBONS S0
DIFFICULT ?

HUH? HEY/,
HowpiD  E
You GET IN
HERE?

IF You couLp
JUST LISTEN TO
ME A MOMENT.

A FRIEND OF

MINE'S GONE

MISSING.

THE
BULLS--T
MEAN, THE
POLICE DON'T
SEEM TO CARE/
S0 I THOUGHT
MAYBE...WELL, THE
PAPER MIGHT COULD
DRAW SOME
ATTENTION
TOIT.
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YOUR
FRIEND’S GONE
MISSING?

CAMP THOMAS--YOL'RE TALKING
PABOUT THE "HOOVERVILLE” UP IN
RIVERSIDE PARK? I DON'T NDER-
STAND, I5AIAH--TRANSIENTS COME BUNCH OF HOBOES?
AND GO EVERY DAY, THEY'RE ... DRIFTERS? WHO'S
YES, MAAM. WELL, TRANS/IENT. GONNA MIS5 Lis—
MOBRIE SVSKIN. BUT THAT YOUR FOINT
IT% NOT JUST MORRIE. o ?
BEEN A FEW FOLKS i M A
Dlgﬂggggpug\fgg - MiS5ING, AND MORRIE WAS
AL 4 s A GODD FRIEND OF MINE.
Ll HE'D HAVE SAID IF HE
Was TAKING OFF, YoU
UNDERSTAND 7

WHICH 15
WHAT? WE'RE ALL A

I po--

BUT YOU HAVE
10 SEE THIS FROM
MY POINT OF

VIEW--

WANT TO KNOW HOW I GOT
PAST YOUR SECURITY7 I WAS

BUT IF THE
PEESSSY cops WoN'T
A FIRST SERGEANT IN THE : PO NOTHING, AND
THREE SIXTY-NINTH DURING THE PAPERS
THE WAR IN FRANCE. I LEARNED FORCET IT. WON'T, WHY IN
A FEW THINGS THERE, YOU HERZ T THINK-
MIGHT SpY. ING YOUI BEING ALL
cozZY WITH THE
LOBSTER, THAT
MORRIE, HE
GRADUATED SUMMA
CUM LALIDE FROM
POWELL UNIVERSITY /
WE'RE PEOPLE,
SEE? WE HAVE
LivES.
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MORRIE/
COME ON; MAN!
WHERE You
HIDIN' 7!

HEY,
EUGENE. YOU NAW, T
SEEN MORRIE? AIN'T. T'LL HELP YA
HAVEN'T LAID EYES LOOK IF YOU WANT~-
ON HIM SINCE LAST BUT FIRST I GOTTA HIT
WEDNESDAY. OR BROTHER FRANK'S
FLAHERTY, OR
SUTTON,
NEITHER.

- NAH, MAYBE
TONIGHT.

WHAT? SINCE HELL WITH THAT/
WHEN YOU RIDE THE MAN'S ALWAYS
THE JESUIS GOT HOT FooD !
TRAIN? COME GET SOME
AND WE'LL LOOK

FOR MORRIE
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\
Aahh, I SEE. THE
A N
SOUL 15 THROUGH HIS

STOMACH,
HUH? OKAY, ALL
RIGHT.

’.

HEY, LOOK AT THAT ! A
SEWER OPENING | NO

WELL, TONIGHT,
OV EUGENE'LL BE
PN Hocciv A BIT OF 0O BONES,
[ R WARMTH FOR HI5 OR RDCKS/
or--

\ N SELF.
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Z'M NOT THE
CANNIBAL /
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I/ “THERE ARE MANY

RT--NEVERTHELESS

DEVICES IN A MAN'S
HEART--)
THI

SEE? SEE Y 7 YOU NEED GUIDANCE.
THATZ MEN WANNA ° A HIGHER POWER, BROTHERS.
1 STRUCTURE, DIRECTION. A
SOUL WANPERS

CONTROL THINGS,
BUT MOST OF
'EM ARE JUST WITHOUT THAT.
WEAK.
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OMNIBUS
VOL.

MIKE MIGNOLA™  JOHN'ARCUDI-TONCI ZONJIC —JASON ARMSTRONG 3
TONI'EEJZULA  PETER SNEJBJERG ) BEN'STENBECK  STERHEN GREEN

TROY'NIXEY ~ KEVIN NOWLAN. . MATTHEW'DOW SMITH  DAVE:STEWART
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THATS RIGHT,
BO55. HEARD (T
FROM A FEW OF

THESE MEN. A

"PREACHER” USING
) FOOD TO DRAW IN
HIS FLOCK~-

FEEDING ON THE
WEAKEST OF LS.
\ LIKE A MAGGOT.
\ BUT WE'VE GOT
HIM NOW.

HEY, BOSS.
LOOKS LIKE
ONE MORE kN
MaN's GONE RN
MsSING. /R

--EXCEPT
SOME OF His
FLOCK WERE...
\ WELL, You
KNOW.

I SAW HIM,  \N
CRAWLING ON HI5
BELLY BACK INTO
THE SEWERS WITH
THE REST OF HiS /8
) BROOD.

'CEPT HE WAS
JUST HERE A
FEW MINUTES
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ARE Yo
INSANE 7/

You CAN'T THATS WHY
&0 AFTER IM CALLING YBUT WE
THEM! DIDN'T You. SO You WAIT,
YOU ONCE TELL CAN CALL THE ANOTHER
ME THERE ARE POLICE. MAN couLD
HUNDREDS END LP
OF THOSE DEAD~--AND
THINGS DOWN AND WORSE.
THERE? THERE
WON'T BE
SHUNDREDS

f

Just
CALL THE
POLICE.

“AND DON'T
WORRY ABOUT
ME, CINDY. I

PROMISE T'LL

BE FINE.”
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HOLY cow? THE

LoBsTEeER!

" \
'@ = Hagay, ' S
STER—-GET Vp)np BT what

20, oM g@,‘”‘m THIS 15 ALL
> Asour
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COMPLETE YOUR COLLECTION
WITH THE ADVENTURES OF MIGNOLAVERSE
ENIGMA LOBSTER JOHNSON!
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HOW MANY CALLS LIKE
THIS YOU THINK GET
MADE TONIGHT? T
MEAN ALL OVER THE
COUNTRNY?

HEY THERE,
BUSTER. YE
OKAY? WANT
TO SEE A
DOCTOR?

SERIOUSLY, NARA, THESE

GUYS HAVE BEEN OUT THERE
SINCE THANKSGIVING RIGHT?
BUT HAVE WE GOTTENACALL
ABOUT ONE OF THEM TILL NOW?

OH,; CRININY/ IF IT5
TO BE MORE O'VER
'SOCIAL BEHAVIOR!
TALK, THEN LET ME
OUT NOW,

WILLIS, T
SWEAR IF YE
TROT OUT THAT WORD
\ZEITEEIST/ AGA---
HOLD ON.

.ESH 5/
MARY, AN’
TOSEPHY

HOW'D I END UP HERE?
ZAT WHAT YOU ASKED?

You LOST, KEBBE?
WHAT ARE YOU DON®
OuT HERET

DONT BE
LIGHTIN/
ANY MATCHES
NEAR THIS
ONE.

NO. BECAUSE
IT ALL CONES
TO A HEAD
TONIGHT,
DONT IT?

/' icuz IF
V' Yo WaNNA
HEAR ASTORY,
VLL TELLYouU
ASTORY,
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--UNLESS HE'D LIKE
10 SEE FATHER
CHRISTMAS GET
A FULL DOSE IN
THE BRAIN/

HOLEEE--THE
LOBSTER/

THEN \
I ASSUME
THAT MEANS HE
AN &0 RIGHT

AND HE'D BEST
BE QUICK
\  pgOUT
m—-
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THE GANG HEADED TO NEW
JERSEY, THEIR BAGS
| LoaoEp wiTH moneY.
| marTeLs AT cLosiNG
ON CHRISTMAS EVE, AFTER
ALL. THE TAKE MUST HAVE
BEEN HUGE.

SO WHERE'S
ABOUT IN JERSEY
WE GOIN'/
EUGENE?

FOR THE
SIXTH--AND I CAN
ONLY HOPE, FINAL--
TIME, HEAD TOWARDS
TENAFLY.

NOW,
SANTA; EXPLAIN
TO ME.

You...you

S
S N

o=
S

WHY HAVE You
BURPENED GPCI
YOURSELF (EHDEE
s WORK, BECALSE,
WELL, CHARITY

THE TOYS. I CANT BEGINS AT
HOME.

LEAVE THE SACK
ON THE SIDEWALK.
THEY'D ALL GET
STOLEN.

I FIGURE/,

AFTER YOU LET ME
&0, T'LL TURN IT OVER TO
THE CHILDREN'S AID
ORGANIZATION.

WILL LET SANTA; WHAT
/‘\zné Hé-r% MUST You THINK
? OF Us TO ASK

A QUESTION

LIKE THAT?
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BOOKsS ! GIFTS
FOR THE NEEDY /!

TWELVE HOLIRS
OUT HERE! MY {
FEET ARE LIKE ALITTLE
AND IF ANY MEDICINE.
OF THEM I5 STILL THAT’LL HEAT
NEEDY NEXT ME UP,
YEAR, HE CAN HAVE
THIS LOUSY
Joe !

MARTEL'S DEPARTVENT STORE
HAD JUST CLOSED FOR THE NIGHT.
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1l

| | BuT THE NOISES FRom WiTHIN
| | oowT soUND ALL RICH

o

AND WHAT LITTLE MAGIC
WAS STILL IN THE SEASON
DISAPPEARED COMPLETELY.
NO MORE CARDLS OR FOEMS.
ONLY BLOOD AND BROKEN
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RELAX. T'LL HAVE
IT5 ONLY A IT FIXED

FLAT. BEFORE YOU
KNOW IT.

NO KIDDIN' . A SAWBUCK YOU SHOULDN'T
&GO AHEAD SPYS WE'RE BE SO HARD ON
AND TIME OUTTA HERE IN ) CARL. HE'S NOT
ME. FIFTEEN OR p SMART, BUT HE
GOT Us OUTTA
MANHATTAN
QUICK.

HI5 JOB HAS
YET 10 BE FULLY
ACCOMPLISHED,

STETS.

WHy WOLLD
I MIND?
MIND IF 4
IHAVE A YO KNG
LITTLE? -

A LITTLE BOURBON
S0 THAT THE BITING,

TERRIFYING NIGHT

] BECOMES WARMER/,
LESS SCARY, AND THE
TIME JUST FLIES BY...
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Y /o ccovs N ;
I'VE WON TEN . CARL! WHY
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I/ BUT THERES ONLY {

A 50 R YoU cAN
4l prive on A earE
| em soHE
PLIGHT CONTINUED
ON FOOT. CHECK
THAT. ON FROZEN-
S0LID FEET/

| THIS MAZLMA \§| YES BAGS. \f LET'S CONCENTRATE
| ANT FEATHERS, |\ IAMQUITE ON GETTING OFF THE \i
i LEMME TELL YA! SURE IT WAS ROAD. THERE MUST BE
You EVEN SURE HE? SOMEPLACE NEARBY -~
IT WAS HIm out A COTTAGE | PERHAPS -~
IN THEM \ WE CAN STAY FOR
Wopps? THE NIGHT.

YOLIR LIPS,
EUGENE /

IT WAS AS IF GO0 HAD
HEARD. A CABIN! BUT
AFTER HOURs OF |
WALKING / IT LOOKED (>
A LOT MORE LIKE A
DREAM TO ME.
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LIKE THE LOBSTER YOLI, DEAR FRIEND ! HOW S0ME-

LAl KEEPING VERY CLOSE FORTUNATE WE STILL HAVE | THING
o) TABS ON Lis--AS I YOLR COMPANY, OTHER- | ELSE IN
HOPED HE WOULDN'T, WISE, HE LIKELY WOULD  OUR FAVOR-~

HAVE BEEN

CLEORER. BUT THOUGHT HE HAVE KICKED IN THE I DOUBT

DOOR OF THIS CABIN HE KNOWs

BY NOW--OR BURNT WE'RE DOWN

T DOWN. TO ONLY ONE
FIREARM.
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YES. I'VE
THOUGHT ON
THAT MYSELF,
MR. KRINGLE.
THE MONEY,
CAN'T BURN
THAT. [

HOLDS THE
PLACE UP, M
AFRAID,

THATS
A WHOLE DAY'S
WORK FOR ME ! AND
WHAT ABOUT THE

I REALLY
SHOLLD HpvE
PLANNED THINGS
BETTER. ANYWAY,
VEXTRA CAREFUL”
15 OUR BYWORD !
UNTIL MORNING,

AT LEAST.

BET
THIS 15 FULL OF
KINDLING

WAIT. THAT
OTHER
BGUY...HE'S
NOT COMIN'
BACK?

THAT
MEANS NO
FIREWOOD. WHY,
WELL FREEZE
LONG BEFORE
MORNING /
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Ry

7

N\

IT COULD BE BAGS, T
COZIER, THOUGH, NOMINATE
COULDN'T IT? AND Yyou.

SENDING OUR HOSTAGE
OUT TO COLLECT FIRE-
WOoOP WoULD e

MADNESS. et
N ™A o
= " P
A\
/:\\\ S
=T Wl ™
o SEN \ /7
] o
X 7/
F\:\\\ R N )
= N no
\\i\\ i ”ﬁ S

PN
“Ria S

AND A GUY'D —
HAVE TO BE "
LOCO GO ®
OUT THERE
) WITHOUT
HEAT. )7'

E
> ® el

WE'LL NEED
QUITE A FEW
TWIGS. FOR
KINDLING.

) LL/J
A
A

iy
ll;‘/ St SIS

4 . - e
Pa® g e

o
AND NO

N
N
PESKY RESIDENTS //
NOT . TO...EVICT. / !
BAD. % =

T

il : §

AND I NOMINATE
YOoul! Or STETS.

BOTH OF YOU HAS ) )
A GAT. /
e
”]1// )/
/ 7
ol (@74
RS I ,2
= |1 \ 2} ‘;?,l
IIYN
W | \\- Y p X y
Q- \' . Z C ==
L) i
M / iy ;\ =% \
© (o / o / S~
I ( / / / | Q\\\\ 7 i
YOUR LOGIC |5 /
IMPENETRABLE.
HERE. C/( ‘
)
‘ 7
WA
A\ b » \ \
I KNOWS HOW
T COLLECT
FIREWOOD /
%

,‘u“,- (7
oyl

NOBODY AN
SAY WHAT
HAPPENED OUT
THERE.

/
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NO!
REALLY
RNOWs.

T BE
BACK INSIDE IN
FRONT OF A ROARIN'
FIRE SOON
ENOUGH.

GASOLINE! * coNT sEE A
HE GOT 1T From N PAMN-—-
THE CAR/
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IT WAS ABSURD TO EXPECT
ANY DIFFERENT FROM HIM.

OR 7O EXPECT THAT HI5 ACTIONS
COULD CHANGE ME FROM WITHIN.

ADMIT, A DEATH
RAY WOULD Come
IN HANDY RIGHT J

SOMEHOW, THE MAGIC OF THE SEASON,
THE LILT Z'D LOST; HAP RETURNED.

FOR IN THE RAVAGING FIRE
A GLINMNER OF HOPE BLIRNEP. (

AND MY WELL-WORN SOLIL.
A ) R

THE MONEY LOST DIDN'T MATTE!
o NO, I HAD A NEW GOAL.
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NAW/,
IT%% NOTHING.
PAMPER
PROBABLY JUST
FELL.

SAW IT LOTS
GROWIN' LIP.
HAPPENS IN
THESE OLD
FIREPLACES
ALLA
TINE.

JusT--
UNGH--
CLEAR THE
FLUE AND
WELL
BE--

PAMN/ You HEARDP
SOMETHING'S THE MAN, ST.
GOoT ME/ Nick ! 6[543

y HIm
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/

WE'LL HAvE
NELLHEVE
HAWA// IN HERE
HAN SOU

CAN SpY "JACK

FASTER THAN
ROBINSON"/

0

'“!’m

; Y
 aEE———

2 BOOK?
WHAT 5 DIEFY
TRICK TO PLAY ON A
KID ! SHOULD BLRN
FOR A WHILE,
THotEH.
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IT5 >
A START, BUT ANYTHING MORE
WE'LL BE A SUBSTANTIALT
BURNED TH?OUGH
THIS RATHER
« QUICKLY.

NoO/ you
CAN'T! NOT
CAN'T You
SEE |T6 HAND-
MADE? NOT 5TORE
BOUGHT. SOME-
BODY CARVED THAT
ESPECIALLY FOR A
LITTLE BOY OR GiRL
AND DONATED
IT.
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HELP I HEAR
HIM / HELP You PAWING
HIM, You UP THERE, YouU

DEGENERATE

STUPID OLDP
MAN! cowarp /

LeT
ME SEE
You? LeT Mg
FIGHT
you !

THAT GOP PAMN
FIRE! IT’S NOT
“J700 LATE” TO






