Courtyey
Crumrin

Monstrous Hohaay

—< TED NAIFEH ¥ +—












Courtye
Crumrig

Monstrons jjpnfﬁlay
GROXXT






Courtne
Crumrin
Monstrous ffnﬁay

Written & Illustrated by
——< TED NAIFEH %

Colored by
WARREN WUCINICH

Original Series edited by
JamEs Lucas JoNEs

Collection edited by
JiLL BEATON

Designed by
Kerra Woobp



Oni Press, Inc.
publisher, JoE NOZEMACK
editor in chief, JAMES Lucas JONES
art director, KEITH WoOD
director of sales & marketing, ToM SHIMMIN
editor, JILL BEATON
editor, CHARLIE CHU

digital prepress lead, TROY LOOK
graphic designer, JASON STOREY

administrative assistant, ROBIN HERRERA

Originally published as The Fire Thief’s Tale
and The Prince of Nowhere.

Courtney Crumrin: Monstrous Holiday, October 2013. Published by Oni Press, Inc.
1305 SE Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd., Suite A, Portland, OR 97214. Courtney Crumrin
is ™ & © 2013 Ted Naifeh. All rights reserved. Oni Press logo and icon ™ & © 2013
Oni Press, Inc. Oni Press logo and icon artwork created by Keith A. Wood. The events,
institutions, and characters presented in this book are fictional. Any resemblance to actual
persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental. No portion of this publication may be repro-

duced, by any means, without the express written permission of the copyright holders.

RInR
\Y

1305 SE Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.
Suite A
Portland, OR 97214

www.onipress.com ® tednaifeh.com
First Edition: October 2013

ISBN 978-1-934964-92-7
eISBN 978-1-62010-035-6

13579108642
Library of Congress Control Number: 2013938917

Printed in China.



For Kelly







Chapter One
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IT WOULDK'T
BE S0 UNEXPECTED
IF ¥YOU'D JUST GET
YOURSELF 4
TELEPHONE.

AND

Y b Tuis 15y
WHO'S YOUR IR . AND-RIECE,

COURTMEY.

COURTNEY,
THIS 15 PROFESS0R
ALEXT MARKOVIC, ONE
OF MY OLDEST
FRIENDS.




—
T







IT'S RIICULOUS,
YOU OUT THERE HUNTING
WOLVES LIKE A BUNCH OF
EIGUTEENTH CENTURY FARMERS.

YOU SHOULD JUST call




MR CRUMRIN

: : MY FAMILY

WEVE DISCUSSED RENOUNCED TUE

DUCAL TITLE ALMOST
A CENTURY AEO.

THAT WAS
HUMBLE OF THEM.
THOUGH T GATUER
THEY HUKE ONTO

THE WEALTH.

DARLING

WY DON'T
YOU FETCH SOME
SLIVOVITZ FOR

THE MEN.



COURTHEY HAD BEEN TRAVELING
WITH HER UNCLE FOR ALMOST A
WEEK. THEY DIDN'T TALK MUCH.

STILL, IT WAS
THE UHAPPIEST
TIME COURTMEY
COULD REMEMBER.

FUSSING

KAOW, FOR 4
SIRL WHO'S
ABOUT TO GET
MARRIED, THAT
MAGEY 1S0'T
g{m 2 YOU'RE TOO
! bl
. OLD FOR A
BEDTIME
b, STORY.

S

"‘1._‘____'_._,.."

I'VE WEVER
HAD OWE. UNLESS
YOU COUNT MOM TELLING
ME ABOUT HER AFTER-
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

ONCE
UFON A TIME,
THERE WERE

TWO BROTHERS

WHO LIVED IN




IT WAS A TIME BEFORE CITIES

AND CIVILIZATION, WHEN MEN [~

WERE JUST ANOTHER ANIMAL
IN THE FOREST, ALBEIT AN
UNUSUALLY CLEVER OMNE,

IT WasS A DIRE WINTER.
THERE WAS LITTLE TO
EAT AND RO SUELTER

“THIS CREATURE
Has FOUND A
LITTLE PIECE OF
THE SUN," SAID TUE
YOUNSER BROTUER.
"LET US SLAy HIM,

"N SAID THE ELDER
| BROTUER, "THAT IS A
B Mal. HE Has A LOkG
TOOTH THAT FLIES
THROUGH THE AIR.
OUR FATHER Was

SLAIN BY SUCH .ﬂ.
BEAST, REMEMBER




LONG TUEY WATCHED. AT
LAST, THE YOUNGER BROTHER
SAID, CIF WE DONT DO SOME-

| anp <0, Ue
= BECAME TUE =
¥ FIRST DO, [




" LEADER OF PACKS AND MIGHTY
HUNTER, ATE THE LEAVINGS OF
ANOTUER CREATURE'S MEAL.

BUT THE COLD

PIERCED WIS HEART,

i AND TUE WARMTU OF
THE FIRE BECKONED.

AND [N THAT MOMENT,
THE YOUNG WOLF KUEW
WHAT HE MUST DO.




IT WOULDNT BE
FAST ENOUSH.

ALL THAT FOLLOWED HIM WERE
THE CRIES AND WHIMPERS OF HIS
BROTHER A5 THE MAN BEAT Him.




AT BLSO WOKE HER
LONG BEFORE THE SUMN.

.

NN

'S
HEARD THE
START Acaik.

COURTMEY FOR AS
LONG AS T HAVE, YOU
ALREADY HMOW WHAT A
CURIOUS GIRL SHE 15

: k IF YOU'VE OBSERVED

AND THAT'S HOW
SHE ALSO SAW...

\

e
3
LY
o
ar
i

I MY HUMBLE OPINION, THE
WORD “BUSYBODY™ WOULDN'T
BE TOO STROMS.




AND THIS SNT
THE FIRST TIME
TS GOTTEN WER [E i
INTo TROuBLE, B
:.: -?! == & !




“ 74 WHEN YOU KNEW A WOLF
WaAS PROWLING THE

ME, YOUNG LADY.

S0 FAR YOU SEEM

ol am&ﬁp mﬂ-l“

- b LUCK 1N EGLAL
<

] S Measure

1&? ‘.-..:f-_ -
ANV
el )

RUNS OUT, WHEREAS
YOUR WELLSPRING OF

LISTEN TO et [




THE TUREAD OF
HER THOUSHTS WAS
YAKKED AWAY.




COURTNEY STRUGGLED
TO CLEAR HER HEAD.

WITH ALOYSIUS
WASNT THE ONLY
POINT OF THE TRIP,
AND COURTNEY
o WASK'T TOO PROUD
TO PLAY TOURIST
OCCASIONALLY.

PLACES TUAT
SIMPLY TOOH HER
BREATH AWaY.




—11a
'__?% :: AL
i1=0

; yreesll
=7 Dz

o

%

BEEN WERE TOO
LOMNG AS IT IS,
DRASOMIR 15

AUXIOUS >

AND WHAT
CAN YOU OFFER
ME A5 A LUSBaND?
LONELY HOURS WAITING
TO HEAR IF YOU'VE 2
SURVIVED THE
WaHT?

oR IF
YOU'VE DONE
SOMETUING DREADFUL?
TOLD ME WUAT You
WERE, 24K,

MORMNG,
GYPSY BOY,




: i \
N D
L=

“‘a\

\ THINK WE SHOULD Y
WAIT FOR MSUTEALL,
iy '




IF THAT™S
THE CASE, CAN YOu
GUYS SUOW ME WUERE
THE CATHEDRAL [57
I MEED TO CONFESS
WY SIS,

WITCH USED THE
EVIL EVE?



- == GENTLEMEM

HAVING TROUBLE
WITH MY MIECE?
..-"'“',..-ﬂ-u "_';
“‘,.-:.__‘ = ./
K
5
o’
.




I'M
SURE YOU
= RECOGMIZE
THIS TALISMaN,
SORCERER. YOUR

IS FAMILY BROKEN = -
ANy LaWS? 0O you | IS K

WANT TO SUBMIT




WHAT ARE
YOU TALKING
ABOUT ™ THAT
aYPSY Glly

ABOUT GETTING INTO §
DANGEROUS SITUATIONS,
THE NEXT MOMENT, 1

GONE DEAF? 15

THERE SOMETHING FINDG YOU USING
WROME WITH YOUR WITCHERAFT ON
MEMORY? OuUR UOST'S

FRIEND.

BETWEEN
PETRU, WIS
FIANCEE, AND
i THAT YOoUNS




Kneok
kneek
Kneok

A SULLEN SILEMCE SETTLED BETWEEN
COURTHEY AND HER UMCLE. UE HARDLY
SEEMED TO NOTICE, WRAPPED (P IN TALK
WITH THE OLD PROFESSOR ABOUT DUSTY
BOOKS AND MYSTICAL MUMBO=JUMBO.

I ASSURE YOU, |
SAINT LUCLAN'S POWERS %
WERE WELL DOCUMENTED.

HE BROUGHT SOLDIERS

BACK FROM THE BRINK

P LT

Kneek kneak

Kook

INSTRUCTIONS
WOULD BE




HERE, YOUNG MAN. Y
I'VE NOTUING AGAINST

P Look,

MAYBE IT'S \a
BETTER IF yOU [N

PLEASE,
| JUST GIVE HER
A MESSAGE FOR
| B ME. TELL LER..

HER I'M SORRY.
I OMNLY WANTED
TO BE KN

BUT IF
YOU CONTINUE ¢
HARASSING MY
DAUSHTER, T[]
SHALL cALL 5




IT Was WIS EYES
THAT &0T HER.

HUSE, BLACK EYES, 50
FULL OF LOVE, GRIEF,
WARMTH AND HEARTACHE... [

COURTNEY TRIED TO
SAY SOMETHING, BUT
HER THROAT TIGHTENED.




G000
HEAVENS, cHILD!
GET BACK 1N THE




ALOYSIUS TOOK

THE STUNKED

COURTNEY TO
HER ROCM,

SHE OBEYED
MECHANICALLY,
A5 IF SLEEP-

WALKIKG.

YOU KNEW,
BICN'T Yours

I'VE
= ENCOUNTERED
5 OTHERS OF
HIS KIkD.




THE HOWLING HADN'T KEPT BUT THE TREMENDOUS
COURTMEY AWAKE, THOUGH UPROAR [N THE HALL WOULD
IT LED TO STRAMGE, HAVE WOKEN THE DEAD.

MELANCUOLY DREAMS.

%}} e

: .. 1) |'|"




DO, ALOYSIUS. YOUR

YOU MAY WANT TO CLEAN
THAT WOUND ONCE YOU'VE
BLESSED IT.

A BUNCH
OF FRANTIC PRAVERS
WON'T BE MUCH UELP. IF TUEY
A WERE, MY PARENTS WOULD BE
. BILLIONAIRES BY NOW.
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HOW DID You
SUPPOSE YOUR LITTLE
JINX FAILED TODAYT TUAT

THAT'S
MASIC FOR
YOU. WE THINK
WE UNDERSTAND IT,
BUT WE'RE REALLY
AUST MUCKING
ABOUT WITH

SUE Was UNSURPRISED
TO SEE THUAT ALOYSIUS
PROUIBITION FROM DANGER
DIDNT APPLY TO HIMSELF.

THIS TIME, IT WASN'T
JETLAG THAT KEPT
COURTHEY AWAKE.




& Ted Naifeh %

SILENTLY, THEY EMERGED.
THERE WERE WO SMARLS, NO
SNAPPING FANGS. THEY JUST

REGARDED WER CURIOUSLY.

q ﬁﬁf
*"?‘ e




WHAT SHE FOUND INSIDE WAS THE
VERY LAST THING SUE EXPECTED.

AND S0
HE BECAME THE
FIRST OF S,

I DOW'T UNDERSTAND, DOES THAT
GRANDFATUER. HOW WOULD EAN WE'RE
BUENING STICK MAKE A SIMP . ARE YOU ”“&Jﬂfw 3
BEAST INTO US? SAYING WE'RE )

NOT BEASTS?

WE'RE WOT
LIKE RESULAR
WOLVES

DO YOU
WANT TO HEAR
THE REST OF THE
STORY OR NOTT

THE YOUMSER
BROTHER 00N LEARNED
TO MURTURE THE FIRE

LIKE A CHILD.

B



— & Ted Naifeh -3 —

AT LAST, IT WAS ALL
BUT IMPOSSIBLE TO
TELL THE DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN WOLF AND MAN.




3
2
;
3
:
:
g

PASSED THE REMAINS OF HIS MEAL

TO TUE DOG AND FELL ASLEEP.




= . i I HAVE CHANGED
ToO, I BELONG TO HIM

HE DISCIPLINES
ME WHEN MY AANMAL

HAYS TAKE OVER. YET HE
CARES FOR ME. T MEVER

HAVE MUCH FOOD, BUT
ALWAYS GET EMOUGH. HE

FOUND ME 4 MATE, AND

CARES FOR OUR PUPS,

WHAT IT'S LIKE...




IT IS OUR
CURSE, AND OUR &HFT,
FOR MEN WHO FORSET -
THAT THEY ARE, AFTER z
ALL, ONLY AMMALS... WE'RE LEAVING
TOMGHT. WE WOL'T ¥

L BE BACK FOR MaMy, [#
? MALY YEARS.
F




YET, AS WITH OTHER
ADVENTURES, TO
SEE WHAT SUED

SEEN MADE UER FEEL

SOMEHOW BLESSED.

SHE COULD THINK
OF NOTHING WORTH
SAYING, S0 SHE
REMAINED SILENT.




SHE JUST
HOPED SHE
COULD GET

4 BACK INTO BED

I NEVER
WANTED TO
MARRY WM.




His WEALTH, HIS DO WHAT vou
MAME, TUEY'LL WANT TO DO?P

YOou DONT




- . {
Ol. HAVE you N
= e L | OME TO SLOAT, e
== TTLE WITCH? 4 . :
o '.|. e

o
LI

.3

YOU THINK I
DESERVE TO BECOME




BREAKFAST WAS A SOMBER AFFAIR. PROFESSOR
MARKOVIC AND WIS DAUGHTER SPOKE LITTLE AND
ATE LESS, EXCUSING THEMSELVES GUICKLY.

] JUST WHEN COURTNEY il 1
W TUHOUSHUT HER ADVENTURE — WOULD DO COULDN'T

MKOTICED.,.. POSSIBLY BE
HAD GONE U cEp IF YOU MIGHT BE DANGEROLS,

WILLING TO EXPLAIN
WHY, DESPITE MY
HARNINGS, YOU WENT
INTO THE FOREST

LAST NIGHT. _4

PETRU REALLY |
TURN INTO &
WOLE?

STORIES,
OBVIOUSLY.
WE ALL

FOLK TALES OF
MEN, ONCE BITTEN, LOSING
TUEIR MIUDS, TUEIR SOULS,
AND TRANSFORMING
INTO MOMSTERS.

NOTHING
VERIFIABLE,
OF COURSE...

| PURGING SACRAMENT.
T MIGHT WORK, OR
IT MISHT NOT.

DRASOMIR'S
PECPLE WEEP THEIR
SECRETS WELL.




FALLING \
N LOVET AGAIN,
ONLY STORIES.

BUT THIWK THEIR KIND
ABOUT [T, COURTNEY, AMOMS OURS MUST
LIVE A LIFE OF SECRECY,
N CONSTANT DANGER

OF DISCOVERY AND

WNOT FURRY AMGELS,
COURTNEY. THEY'RE WILD,
LIKE FAERIES, aND DON'T




DOESKNT ALWAYS
CONGUER, SOMETIMES COURTMNEY SUDDENLY
YOU HAVE TO LET IT &0 FELT A5 THOUGH SHE
AND MING YOUR OWN WAS SEEING HER UNCLE
BUSINESS.

FOR THE FIRST TIME.

SHUE MEVER REALIZED BEFORE
HOW COLD AND SURIVELED
Hi%s HEART MUST BE.

UP 1IN THUAT CAVE AT
THE FOOT OF MOLINA HILL.
WE'LL SUST WAIT FOR




DON'T
YOU SEE? IF THE W
BEAST IS DEAD, THE
CURSE WILL LIET. |
BESIDES...

Do
YOU LOVE
Him=

Mo, vou

WHAT? NITWIT. MOT
PETRU? I SUOEPRUSIH FACE.
TOLD YOuU- YOUR SYPSY

FRIEND, JAN. 4

THEY DON'T
LIKE THAT WORD.
=l AND IT'S NONE

GOING TO
KILL M.

AND WIS
PEDPLE. IF ¥OU
CONT HELP ME




— Ted Naifeh %

dudihii

{‘__‘_d-. Lt T

=
L=

=
=
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== vouls Ly, you el
B WILL G0 UP TO BED THIS W
INSTAUT, OR T'LL TURM YOU §

» Ul -

W/‘ i IA'_J’;
1

J-LUEs

S
BY TUE MORMING, &:

| TLL BE FREE OF “

- NEVER DID. \ - A |




. | | WHAT'S
YOLUR EKCUﬁE
| - -
|| ‘*m. | ‘ '
! '\ |

l.mr |

Enw M

=

“.“'"“.“"‘— ‘ \

~ LEAST YOURS
DOESKN'T USE
WITCLCRAET .

-
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Chapter Juo






EROMRHE]L

STATION

THIS FEELING UAD BEEN

COURTHEY'S CONSTANT

COMPANION FOR AS LOMG
AS SHE COULD REMEMBER.



IT CAME FLOODING BACK NOW,

ALL THE WORSE BECAUSE FOR

THE FIRST TIME, SHE couLD>
CALL IT BY MAME.

CASTLE KRUMRHELK
DATE BACK TO ZER




IT Vas
VOMNCE ZER
RULING SEAT
OFF ZE HERZOGEN,
ZE DUCAL FAMILY
UFF KRUMRHEIN
VALLEY.

wHo
RULED 1N 2E
15TH UNT 15TH
CENTURIES, UNT
155 PERHEPS ZE
MOST VAMOUS
OFF ZER /
HEREOSEN.

ALCHEMISTS UNT
DARK SORCERERS N
A DESPERATE GQVEST

FOR ZER ZECRET

UFF EVERLASTINK

LIFE.

ZlS VAS
PAINTED JSUST -
AFTER ZER DEATH
UFF HER HUSBANT,
HERZOG LEOPOLT
VO KRUMRHEIN,

ZEN AT ZE ASE OFF
TVENTY, BECOME
OBZESSED MIT 2ER

IMMORTALITY...




IT Z2ET LADY |ISOLDE
CONTINUED TO RULE OVER
HER DESCEMDANTS FROM

. BEYOWND ZE€ SRAVE.




I'm
WOLFSANG.

WOLF=7

SORRYT

o WOTHING.

AN T
MYZELF HAVE
ZEEN A TALL, GUEENLY
VOOMAL N BLECK, STANDING
JUST BEYOND ZET

VICH HESS BEEN

INACCESSIBLE
FOR SENTURIES,
EXZEPT BY

Ji




MY
PARENTS

{ PREFER GAMES |

WITH BRIGHTLY
COLORED
MOMEY.

BUT YOU HAVENT

TAKEN MY Kibs. 1

P> HAVE TO. HE UAS
il MNOWHERE TO &0,

RATHER YOU
DIDNT SHOW YOUR
APPRECIATION




I WAS

JUST GOING
TO RETIRE. |15
THERE ANYTHING
YOU MEED?




P ™

IT WASN'T TUAT SHE 4\%
HATED HER UNCLE. SHE [ Al
FELT SORRY FOR WM. |3 AN

AFTER A LIFETIME OF
ISOLATION, THE Mak
HAD THE EMOTIONAL
EMPATHY OF A WEEMIL.

SHE JUST COULDNT
TRUST UIM ANYMORE. SUE
COULDN'T TRUST ANYONE.

WHICH was PROBABLY
HOW ALOYSIUS HAD ENDED
UP TUE waY HE was,




WHAT DOES
IT EVEN MEAN,
THoUSH? T DON'T
THINE I FEEL OME
| wWay oR THE OTHER
N ABOUT MY FOLKS.
[N NOT REALLY.

I KEEP UEARING
ABOUT SOMETHING CALLED
"UNCONDITIONAL LOVE" IT'S
SUPPOSED TO FEEL LIKE THIS
BlG WARM HUS ALL DAY LOWNG
OR SOMETHING.

I MEVER FELT
AUYTLING LIKE TUAT. NOT
ABOUT AUVBODY. PEOPLE
LET YOUu DOWN. TUEY
BREAK YOUR HEART.




THE WEART
MUST FEEL. TO BE |
STRONG, [T MUST
BLEED.

I LOVE
MY MOTHER.
BUT AFTER MY
FATHER DIED, SUE
SEALED UP UER B
HEART, LITTLE
BY LITTLE.

7 TUEY SEAL
./ _IT TD STOP
TUE PAIN. THEW
THE BLOOD INSIDE
| ROTS AND TURNS
| To sLupge, ANo
| TUE UEART
A SHRIVELS UP
A LIKE AN OLD

MOwW
SUE FEELS
NOTHING.




THEY DO,

¥ IT'S A FREE
COUNTRY.

I DIDN'T
REALLY

SORRY.
I DIDN'T
FOR WHAT? MEAN TO GET
WA ALL TWEE LIKE
THAT. STURID.

THIS (5 WHAT

I KNOW
WHERE THIS
ROAD LEADS,

I AM ALONE
AND T HATE IT
SOMETIMES 1

WANT TO SCREAM,

IT HURTS 50

MUCH.



&/ eur T FEEL
= N0 SUAME FOR
WHAT I MEED.







I FIND THAT HarD
TO BELIEVE. N

WHAT COULD THE
MIGHT HOLD THAT'S
MORE FRIGHTEMING

THAN COURTMEY

CRUMBINT

HE UAD A POINT,
OF COURSE, YET
SOMEHOW, THIS
WASK'T THE
REACTION
COURTNEY WAS
HoPING FOR.

ORAY, MISTER

SMOOTH-TALKER %
GHOST Uy, I HOPE

YOU KNOW WHO




‘CAUSE
WHATEVER YOU
ARE NOW, MESS WITH
ME AND T'LL TURN YOU
INTO A PURPLE
ARMADILLO,

I KNOW

WHAT YOU ARE, I
COULD NOT HURT
Y¥OU, EVEN IF T HaD

YOUR STORY?
I cah TouCH
YOou, WHICH
MEANS YOU'RE
NOT A SHOST,




GUESS AFTER
A FEW HUNDRED
YEARS, [T'S NICE

TO TALK TO

SOMEONE NEW.

IT WAS DISORIENTING. 5
BEING THOUSANDS OF MILES
FROM ANYTHING FAMILIAR

BUT COURTNEY DIDNT EVEN
REALLY FEEL SHE HAaD A HOME
TO RETURN TO ANYMORE.

| CONTINENTS WAD SUNK UWDER THE SEA. VASS STARTED BY
.k e - ZE ANGRY MOB OFF TOWN
o FOLK WHO BELIEVED ZE
i CATHEDRAL A WAVEN FOR
ZE VORSUIPPERS
OFF ZATAMN...

UNT BLAMED
CEM FOR ZE VAMSHED ||
CHILDREW.




TS AT T

SEE RIS s

..WONDERING IF THERE
WERE ANY OTHER SHIPS
OUT THERE ON THE

i

it

[t

EMDLESS, EMPTY OCEAN.

i
e
£

I THOUGHT
DAYTIME WASK'T

THIS ONE WAS

A TERRIBLE DESPOT. Y

WAS KIND, BEING
DUKE Was ONLY EVER
& BURDEN TO WM. HE
d WAS MURDERED BY HIS
OWN ADVISORS BEFORE

HE Was THENTY.




WELL, I WAS
THINKING OF GOING
OUT cLOG DANCING

WITH MY UNCLE...

.y

IS THIS WUAT
HE TOLD yOU? THAT

o BUT

YOU'RE BETTER
aly. S




HE HAS
KMOWK MY MOTHER
FOR MANY YEARS.

THEY TALK
FOR HOURS OF
ALELEMY AND
OTUER DULL

THINGS.

WOoULD
YOU LIKE TO SEE
TUE CASTLE AGAING
THE NORTH TOWER,
PERUAPST

SEE,

THANKS FOR
INVITING ME...

SHE LIKES
TO KEEP TRACK
OF THE FAMILY,
ESPECIALLY TUE

OMES WITH A
LITTLE







YOU WORKED
OM THE PROBLEM
FOR CENTURIES.,
ARE YOU REALLY
TELLING ME YOU
HAVE NOTHING

TO SHow?

WHAT IS THIS,
ALOYSIUS? YOU'VE WEVER
EXPRESSED INTEREST IN
THE MATTER BEFORE.

I KMNOW THAT
AFTER YOU CAME UPON
YOUR CURRENT COMDITION,
YOU CHANGED YOUR




TIME WAS
RUMMNG OUT. MY
ELIXIRS HAD CEASED

TO BE EFFECTIVE.




YOU THINK
ME VAINF SUOULD
I HAVE WAITED FOR
THE SECOMD WHITE HAIR”
THE THOUSANDTH? HOW
HAS THAT COURSE
FARED FOR YOU?

BUT DO
YOU NOT MISS
YOUR !r'm{!f.)
BEAUTYT

&

YOU WERE
NEVER S0
VAIN AS I,

! IN TUREE
kc;E.tJTURIEE-. 1 FOUK

__ NETHER. THIS...



I TOLD YOU

BEFORE, T'LL HAVE
MO PART OF...

...THAT FORM OF
IMMORTALITY.




FOR SOME
VEARS NOW, I'VE
PURSUED SEVERAL
LINES OF INGUIRY
RESARDING A
RATUER MUNDANE
MALADY.

MY CRAFT
CAN OMLY DELAY
THE INEVITABLE,
AND MY CLINIKC 1N

SWITSERLAND HAS
EXHAUSTED ITS

IT APPEARS
THAT, WITHIN A YEAR, |8
N HEART WILL FalL. A58




TAKE IT,
CHILD. [N MEMORY
OF WHAT WE MIGHT
HAVE BEEMN TO

BUT THE
GROUND CRUMBLES
BENEATH YOUR FEET,
AND SOMEDAY, YOU




MY FOLKS
USED TO MAKE ME

COURTNEY TRIED TO
| SORT IT ALL OUT IN
HER HEAD, BUT IT
WAS USELESS.
EVERY KIND OF HOPE
AND FEAR SHUE'D
EVER KNOWK CAME
CRASUHING THROUSGH
IN & TAMGLED,
IMPOSSIBLE MESS.

I'M WATCHING
MY MOMEY DWINDLE,
MY DEBTS PILE UP,
MY LITTLE TRILMPUS
GETTING SOLD




= - .
_ | vour BrEAKFAST IS | -
GETTING COLD.

== NEEESNWN|

B R dn S i RO U AT

| O T AT







LOOK HERE,
MADAM, THIS ISN'T
MY FAULT. HAD COURTMNEY A}
BEEN AN ORDINARY GIRL, SUE'S A
IT WOULD BE ONE THING. CHILD, YOU ASS!
BUT SHE'S CERTAINLY MORE A CLILD!
A THAN A MATCU FOR SOME
CHEEKY VAMPIRE BRAT.
" SHE'S
WULNERABLE
W Vays ZET HEFF
NOTHING TO DO
WiSS POWER.

AND YOU'VE
BEEN TREATIMNG
HER LIKE A PIECE
OF INCONWEMIENT
BASGASE.

e
SHE PROBABL
HAD TO GROW UP FAST.
AFTER ALL, WHO TAKES
CARE OFF HERT

e

SHE DOESKNT
UsSUALLY ACT LIKE
A CHILD. SHE'S

I'VE &0T
TO GET TO




THAT WAS
MCE OF HiM. BUT
DON'T THEY ONLY
WORK IF I BELIEVE

IN THEM OR

SOMETHING?

MOWE TAKEN.
IT DOESN'T METTER
VAT ¥OU BELIEF, IT'S

VAT YOUR LITTLE
FRIEND BELIEVES

ALOYSUS
SAID THAT CHRISTIAN
MASIC CAN WORK, BUT
ONLY [F YOU BUY INTO

YOUR UNCLE

HESS TAUuGHT vou
ZE OLD MASIC, FROM
BEFORE ZE WORD OFF
CE LORD CAME
TO EUROPE,

BUT 2E
LORD'S POWER
ISWT S0 DIFFERENT.
IT HESS ITS DARK
SIDE TOO, LIKE
YOURS.



HIS POWER IS
IN GOODNESS. BUT

WNOT JUST
TO BELIEVE

BENT BECKWARD, EVIL IN CHRIST, BUT
FOR ITS OWN SAKE DEFY HIM. 215 15
HESS ITS REWARDS VERE ZE WAMPIRE'S
POWER COMES
FROM. ZERE IS

YOu SEET

W 1 vasnT
ALWAYS AN OLD

o
T VONCE SaH A r .

AMERICAL MOVIE VERE
A FAT LITTLE GUHOST SORGED
HIMSELF ON CORPOREAL FOOD.
AS HE SVALLOWED, IT FELL

HE CAME TO ME
VEN I VAS

EVERLASTING LOVE.
T KNEW BETTER.

HE ZIUK=S
HE'S OFFERING
ETERMAL LIFE.

BUT WE UESS
NO TRUE LIFE
TO SIVE.




F | Ao
COURTNEY

WASKNT SURE IF

SHE WAS SEEING W

THINGS IN THIS §

WORLD ANYMORE. B
3 e ak

]}

—
—— |
—

I




OR Was THIS WHAT
THE WORLD REALLY
LOOKED LIKE?

IT DIDN'T
SEEM TO MATTER.

ARE WOU
READY TO
a07




i s




STALE TRICKS,
BOY. HAVENT YOu
LEARNED ANYTHING
NEW OVER THE
CENTURIEST







OF COURSE
I Can FLY, YOou

MINCOMPOOR. I'M
A WARLOCK,

YOUR
. CONCERN WAS
S TOUCHING, T MUST
SAY., THOUGH I FEAR
i YOUR PLEAS FELL




NG KIDDINS,
I WASK'T TALKIUG
TO HiM.

IT ISK'T
OVER, HE
VON'T STOP
MOH.

HE'LL FOLLOW
HER ACROSS Z2E

WY o sue
FORSAKES HIM
B\ UTTERLY.

YOU SaW WHAT HE
15, YOU DON'T WANT
ANYTHING TO DO




I'M GOING
FOR & WALK. KEEP
AN EYE ON HER TILL
I GET BACK.




SURELY UNTIL IT'M

YOUR LIFE ISKN'T S0

BAD TUAT ETERMNAL
HOPELESSMNESS
SEEMS BPETTER.

YEAR AFTER
YEAR, HOPING THAT
SOMEONE WILL COME




T
mIE







S0 You
CAN PLAY YOUR
LITTLE GAMES IN E
SECRET? LIKE E

MEANT TO KEEP ==
YOou OUT OF DAMGER. B
I CIDN'T WANT YOou




— <& Ted Naifeh %—




Courtney Crumrin, Volume Four: Monstrous Holiday

THIS
IS HOW
YOU REPAY
ME!?f

YOU AUDIENCE. I AT
20 A OFFERED

GIFTS. oy,

How DARE




MY POWERS

MAY BE OMNLY

SORCERY AS BUT I'VE
HAD CENTURIES
TO HONE THEM.







IS THIS
WHAT YOU WANTED,
ALOYSIUS?




WE'LL BE
TOSETHER




I BET
YOu sS4y
THAT TO ALL
THE &GIRLS.







YOU JUST HAVE TO
PICK UP THE STORY
&5 BEST YOU Cal.

[

| |
LI

|




MUST BE TOUGH JB% o




Courtne
VoLUME Four
Crunmrin
Monstrous jjpnfﬁlay
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Cover artwork for the The Fire Thief’s Tale.
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A promo image created for the Courtney Crumrin art exhibit at the Galerie Arludik.



Pencil concept sketches to work out Courtney’s European look.




Pencil sketches to work out the look of the wolves.




Prince of Nowhere.
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—<+ TED NAIFEH % *—

Ted Naifeh first appeared in the independent comics scene in 1999 as the
artist for Gloomcookie, the goth romance comic he co-created with Serena
Valentino for SLG Publishing. After a successful run, Ted decided to strike
out on his own, writing and drawing Courtney Crumrin and the Night
Things, a spooky children’s fantasy series about a grumpy little girl and her
adventures with her Warlock uncle.

Nominated for an Eisner Award for best limited series, Courtney Crumrin’s
success paved the way for Polly and the Pirates, another children’s book,
this time about a prim and proper girl kidnapped by pirates convinced she
was the daughter of their long-lost queen.

Over the next few years, Ted wrote four volumes of Courtney Crumrin,
plus a spin off book about her uncle. He also co-created How Loathsome
with Tristan Crane, and illustrated two volumes of the videogame tie-in
comic Death Junior with screenwriter Gary Whitta. More recently, he
illustrated The Good Neighbors, a three volume graphic novel series written
by New York Times best-selling author Holly Black, published by Scholastic.

In 2011, Ted wrote the sequel to Polly and the Pirates, and illustrated
several Batman short stories for DC Comics. In 2012, to celebrate the
10th anniversary of Courtney Crumrin, he wrote and illustrated the final
two volumes of the series.

Ted lives in San Francisco, because he likes dreary weather.




Courtne
Crumrin

AVAILABLE NOW

COuRTNEY CRUMRIN, VOLUME 1: COUuRTNEY CRUMRIN, VOLUME 2:
TaE NIGHT THINGS TaE COVEN OF MYSTICS
136 pages « 6"x9" Hardcover « Color 144 pages ® 6"x9" Hardcover ® Color
ISBN: 978-1-934964-77-4 ISBN: 978-1-934964-80-4

: ! COurRTNEY CRUMRIN, VOLUME 3:
f ‘-_-"-\ﬁ THE TWILIGHT KINGDOM
|y 144 pages ® 6"x9" Hardcover  Color
ISBN: 978-1-934964-86-6

&

& COMING SOON

COUuRTNEY CRUMRIN
TALES
136 pages ® 6"x9" Hardcover ® Color
ISBN: 978-1-62010-019-6

¥

A1so BY TED NAIFEH

Porry AND THE PIRATES, VOLUME 1 Porry AND THE PIRATES, VOLUME 2
By Ted Naifeh By Ted Naifeh & Robbi Rodriguez
176 pages ® Digest ® Black & White 176 pages ® Digest ® Black & White
ISBN: 978-1-932664-46-1 ISBN: 978-1-934964-73-6

GROOND)

For more information on these and other fine Oni Press comic books and graphic
novels, visit www.onipress.com. To find a comic specialty store in your area,
call 1-888-COMICBOOK or visit www.comicshops.us.
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“Courtney Crumrin is one of my absolute favorite characters. She’s
got brains, guts, and a dash of magic. Ted Naifeh has crafted an
irresistible heroine.” —Jennifer L. Holm, The New York Times
best-selling author and co-creator of Babymouse.

Courtne
Crumrin
Monstrous Hofinay

Courtney and Uncle Aloysius’ European vacation takes them through
the dense forests of Romania and the cobbled streets of old Germany!
And what better place for Courtney to learn about her talents than
the rich, mystic history of Eastern Europe? And there’s plenty to learn,
too, if only Uncle Aloysius will let her in on some of his closed-door
conversations with the old friends they’ve stopped in to see.

With Courtney left to her own devices, she begins to unravel the mys-
teries of the small towns that she and her uncle visit. Deep within
those secrets are potent magic and even larger moral ambiguities. But
just as Courtney’s starting to get a handle on her sorcery, she discovers
that the answers to life’s difficult questions aren’t always so clear.

GRAPHIC NOVEL / FANTASY $24.99 US

DI II ISBN 978-1-934964-92-7
PRESS 52499
www.o"ipress-com ||I||‘|||||||‘||
9 1781934l964927
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