HALLOWEEN t
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Comic
HOUSE OF

FROM YOUR FRIENDS AT DARK HORSE COMICS AND




HES MiE
OUR FRIEND.

i i

i
TELCe,
YOUR FRIEND
LIKE SOMEZ

TrlSTAN
iy

st
A WIZARE.

- NTED TO BE
PR.'A:NCESS LEIA
WHEN T WAS

KID, SO PON'T

GESIDES,
T KNOW SOMEONE
WHO USED TO RUN
AROUNDP WITH A MAGIC
WAND, TURNING PEOPLE
INTO FROGS AND
SKELETONS.

HEADING TO
I THE STORE;

FINISHING UP
THE DRIVEWAY. IT
SHOULD BE OKAY
NOW THAT HE'S PUT
St
BUT BE CAREFUL
WHEN YOU &6

FENER
PARS

HOME.




HEY, WE SHOULD GET
MY DAD’'S SHOVEL
AND SHOVEL THE
SIPEWALK OVER
HERE.

YEAH. WE
CAN PILE THE
SNOW UP
ANDP MAKE A
FORT.

AN
MAYBE WE'LL
BE PAID FOR

DOING IT.

IFWE PO A

GOCoP JOB, T
BET YOUR
| PARENTS WILL
: GIVE US
MONEY.

WE CAN PUT
THIS POWN
ON THE ICY

OUR SHOVEL,
TOO. WE CAN
PO THE ENTIRE



WHAT’S
Y HAPPENINGZ
T CAN BARELY

THAT WAS
WEIRD.

WHO
CARES?
IT'S WINE
LET'S GO
SHOV——
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