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To Ruth
For everything.

Again!  

– G.B.

To Cath and Leni 
Thank you.

– P.W.

Colour by Kat Cass



Lucy, Lucy,
good and true,

Went to Castle 
Grotteskew.

In went Lucy 
through the gate,

And there she met 
her awful fate.

None can say what 
happened there...

But still her 
cry rings out – 

‘Beware!’
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PART
ONE



YESTERYEAR.

THE NIGHT THAT EVERYTHING CHANGED.

W E L C O M E  T OW E L C O M E  T O

P O P U L A T I O NP O P U L A T I O N



Roll up! 
Roll up!

Gather round, 
you brave souls of 
Nubbers Grubbin! 

Who has the  nervenerve  
to witness the most  

mind-blowin’, blood-curdlin’,  
trouser-messin’ show  

on Earth? Who has the stomachstomach for 
the most terrifyin’ collection 

of almost-human oddities never 
before seen by human eyes?

Who is bravebrave enough 
to behold...

FULBERT FREAKFINDER’S 
TRAVELLIN’ CARNIVAL OF 
UNNATURAL WONDERS!
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Dare you gaze 
upon the impossible 

creatures lurkin’ 
behind these drapes? 

You’ll screamscream!
You’ll gaspgasp! You’ll wet 
your undergarments!

Just 
sixpence 
a stare! 

Roll up! Roll 
... uhh?

Lugs ’n’ 
mumbles... 

Where isis 
everybody?

They don’t come 
out at night.

Whussat 
you say? 

The townsfolk, 
they don’t come 

out at night.
They’re 
afraid.

Afraid?

Why, of coursecourse 
they’re afraid...

... They’re 
afraid of my 

FREAKSFREAKS.

8 9



Lugs ’n’ 
mumbles!

Yeah?  
Well, this  

is Grubbers Grubbers 
NubbinNubbin.

Hey! You 
mind your mouth, 

little snotsnot!

Arabella! 
Come inside this 

instant!

And pray tell, little 
snot, what are these 

townsfolk so afraid of? 

Why, my 
horror show  
is the most  

terrifyin’ in  
the business!

Them? Folk ain’t 
scared of them.

Folk ’round here 
got plentyplenty to be 

scared of already. 

Monsters.
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‘Oh, Castle Grotteskew, 
what do you hide?’

‘Monsters and creatures 
and mad things inside!’

Arabella 
Guff!

DoesDoes he 
now?

What did I tell you about 
goin’ out at night? 

It ain’t safe, 
not even for 

us Guffs!

But, Nan!

Wait! Who lives 
up there?

Tell me, 
little snot! Who 
lives in Castle 
Grotteskew? 

The maddest mad 
professor of all, 

that’s who!

He makes 
monsters!

It awakensawakens...
Master!
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