
This is a 
thing called 
a present.

The whole 
thing starts 
with a box.

A 
box?Is it 

steel??

I HOPE 
IT’S A 
TRAP!

Just a box  
with bright-
colored paper, 
and the whole 
thing’s topped 
with a bow.

But why? 
What’s in 

it??

That’s the 
point of the 
thing, not  
to know.

It’s a 
bat!

It’s a 
rat!

Perhaps  
it’s the head 
that I found 
in the lake.

GRAB
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CHRISTMAS 
TOWN!

TADAAAAH
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LISTEN! 
EVERYONE!

I FOUND 
THE MOST 
AMAZING 
PLACE.

There are 
objects so 
peculiar.

It’s a  
world unlike 

anything 
I’ve ever 

seen.

But you  
must believe 
when I tell  
you this.

I can’t  
seem to 

describe… 
like a most 
improbable 

dream.

It’s as  
real as my 
skull and 
it does 
exist.

THIS  
PLACE IS 
CALLED…

YANK

MUMBLE

MUMBLE



JACK!JACK’S 
BACK!

WHERE 
HAVE YOU 

BEEN?

CALL  
A TOWN 

MEETING 
AND I’LL TELL 

EVERYONE 
ABOUT IT!

WHEN?

IMMEDIATELY!

TOWN 
MEETING! 

TOWN 
MEETING 
TONIGHT!

Y
A
Y
!

MURMUR

MURMUR

MURMUR

MUR 
MUR

MUR 
MUR



NOW  
I CAN LOOK 
FOR JACK. 
I NEED TO 
HURRY!

JACK’S 
STILL NOT 

BACK.

DID 
ANYONE 
THINK TO 
DREDGE 

THE LAKE?

WE  
DID THIS 

MORNING.

THE 
SUN’S 
ABOUT 
TO SET.

SHH! 
HEAR 
THAT?

ZERO!

SNORE
THUNK

ARF

ARF

THUD

AHEM

A
U
G 
H

SIIIGH

MURMUR

MURMUR
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WHAT’S 
THAT? 

WORM’S 
WART…

AND 
FROG’S 

BREATH??

TRYING TO 
HIDE YOUR 

POISON WITH 
FROG’S BREATH 

AGAIN?!

WHA!

I WANT  
YOU TO 

TASTE IT 
FIRST.

BUT YOU 
LIKE FROG’S 

BREATH, DON’T 
YOU?

ENOUGH, 
TASTE IT!

FINE, 
FINE.

I SEE…

MMM, SEE. 
SCRUMPTIOUS.

SNIFF SNIFF

HESITATE

SHOCK

CLATTER

DRIP

SLIP

SIP
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JACK,  
WHAT’S 

HAPPENED  
TO YOU?

SALLY, 
THAT SOUP 

READY  
YET?

COMING!

UGH! 
SMELLS 
AWFUL.

I’LL COVER 
IT UP WITH 

A DASH 
OF FROG’S 

BREATH.

HERE’S 
YOUR 
SOUP!

RATTLE

M
E
E
O
W

VRRRRR

SCRATCH

SCRATCHCLACK
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THIS  
HAS NEVER 
HAPPENED 
BEFORE.

IT’S 
SUSPICIOUS.

THERE’S  
ONLY 365 DAYS 
LEFT TILL NEXT 

HALLOWEEN!
364!

IS THERE 
ANYWHERE 
WE FORGOT 
TO CHECK?

I LOOKED 
IN EVERY 

MAUSOLEUM.

WE  
OPENED 

THE 
CRYPTS.

I CHECKED 
THE 

PUMPKIN 
PATCH.

HE’S  
NOT IN  

THE BAT 
CAVE.

IT’S  
TIME TO 

SOUND THE 
ALARMS.

M

MM
E
E
O
W

E
E

E
E
E
E
O
W

E
E
E
E
E

E
O

W

M
E
E
E
E
E
E
E
E
E
O

W

MURMUR

MURMUR



HO-
HO-
HO-
HO!

WHO’S 
THAT?

WE’VE GOT 
TO FIND 
JACK.

HUH?

MURMUR

MURMUR

MURMUR

B
A
N
G

CREEEEEEAK
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Instead of screams, 
I swear I can hear 
music in the air!

This empty 
place inside of 

me is filling up.
Oh,  

I want it 
for my own.

What is this 
place that I 
have found?

What’s this? 
The sights, 

the sounds…I’ve never 
felt so good 

before.



There’s 
people 
singing 
songs.

The streets 
are lined with 

little creatures 
laughing.

Everybody 
seems so 
happy.

They’ve  
got electric 
lights on 
strings.

The  
children 

are asleep.

The  
monsters 
are all 

missing…

And in my 
bones I feel 
the warmth.

…and the 
nightmares 

can’t be 
found.



HM?

OH!

What’s 
this?

What’s 
this?

There’s color 
everywhere.

I must be 
dreaming.

Wake up, Jack, 
this isn’t fair.

SCOOP

CHOO CHOO
CHOO

MUNCH

M
UNCH







A 
DOOR?

WHOA!

UUUGH

CLACK



ARF, 
ARF.ZERO…

I’VE BEEN 
WALKING ALL 

NIGHT.
HEY, WHERE 
ARE WE? IT’S 
SOMEPLACE 

NEW.

WHAT’S 
THIS?

STEP
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