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“Hellboy in Lederhosen!”
Jan Dinter, Zwerchfell Comics

“Imagine Marvel Comics doing the Brothers Grimm.”
Steve Pugh, Animal Man

“Argstein perfectly captures the mystery and wonder of German
folklore. Somehow, it manages to be fist-pumping action movie and
guitar-shredding hard rock at the same time. How do Josef and
Eckart do it? I don't know, but I can't get enough Argstein!”
Arvid Nelson, Rex Mundi

“As crazy as a box of frogs!”
David Lloyd, Aces Weekly

“Reading Argstein is like journeying through your own private
enchanted forest — though not the kind of enchantment that leads
to happily ever after — unless your idea of happily ever after is
dark, twisted, and morbidly humorous. Best of all, it makes me
feel like a kid again — reading something my parents would
definitely not approve of!”

Robert Tinnell, Flesh and Blood

“Highly addictive. You can’t tear yourself lose until you get to
the last page. And then you pick up the next Argstein book.”
Dawn Reshen-Doty, For Beginners Books
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THE SPROZECK ALWAYS SLEEPS FOR MONTHS
AFTER A FEEDING, AND THE PEOPLE OF
THIS BLOODY FAR OFF

ALL THE WAY UP THE
VERDCAMMTE MOUNTAIN

N (HAMLET OF
S/EBEN-ARSE

]

THEY HAD
THREE DEAD
CHILDREN IN
ONE WEEK.

T ONLY PULPS KIDS THAT ARE OLD
ENOUGH TO HAVE BEEN NAUGHTY.
WE'RE TALKING INFANTS HERE.

A SIMANDL?

WE HAVE NO SIMANDLa

IN ARGSTEIN*, STUPID.

W, IT COULD BE THE SMALLPOX.

"V I

IF IT IS THE SMALLPOX, YOU

. DEFINITELY SHOULDN'T
SHOULD HAVE BROUGHT A DOCTOR ALONG. R A8

M HAVE BROUGHT YOU ALONG.




WHAT OF THE
BUTZEMANN?

I SAY THE
BUTZEMANN DOES
SOUND A LIKELY
PERPETRATOR.

Y STEALS N

7’ CAN'T BE THE BUTZEMANN, KRISTA. GU

THE KIDS, PUTS THEM IN HIS SACK, CARRIES THEM OFF.

I'VE READ THAT AS WELL. BUT
MAYBE IT'S JUST A METAPHOR.

MAYBE THE BUTZEMANN
DOESN'T TAKE THE CHILDREN AWAY.
NOT LITERALLY, I MEAN.

e

HE KILLS THEM,
THUS STEALING THEIR

| AND SO THE PEOPLE i
M SAY THE BUTZEMANN COMES =
AND STEALS THE CHILDREN,
PUTS THEM IN HIS SACK.

” AND THAT'S
HOW THEY EXPLAIN
THESE HORRIBLE,
TRAGIC DEATHS.

THE BUTZEMANN DOES TAKE THE KIDS
AWAY VERY VERY LITERALLY.

SELLS THEM TO
THE MOSSPEOPLE, AND
YOU KNOW THOSE GUYS'
EATING HABITS.




SAY, MOTHER, ISN'T IT A
BIT HOT TO WEAR
GLOVES?

o?

WHAT DO
You THINK
YOU'RE DOING
\ HERE, GIRL?

YOU WON'T SAVE ANYONE!

BUT IF YOU LEAVE NOW,
YOU MIGHT HAVE A CHANCE
VERDAMMT! OF SAVING YOURSELF! £
VERDAMMT/ —
| VERDAMMT!

THE CHILD WILL DIE IN YOUR
HANDS, AND YOU WILL NEVER
FORGET ITS LITTLE FACE.
YOUR FAILURE WILL

HAUNT YOU ALL

YOUR LIFE!

0! 1 pave
0 GAVE
GEREON!




I wouLD.

YEAH, AND - : ;

YOU'RE TOO FRAL \ g . - ' 8

TO FIGHT A WITHERED, g - :
OLD CRONE.

YOU CAN
FIGHT HER
_\ YOURSELF!

IF YOU HADN'T LET HER GET AWAY.

é FORSTER*!

=
*Pronounced “Firster”

AND THIS MUST
BE THE BARON'S
DAUGHTER.

WHEN SHE'S WITH ME, SHE'S JUST MY STUPID
APPRENTICE AND YOU CAN IGNORE HER.

ACTUALLY,
WE JUST Now
: HAD A RUN-IN
=~ T AM HONORED TO MAKE YOLIR NITH yOUR
& ACQUAINTANCE, YOLR LADYSHIP. \ (7 . PRIT
. &)

I JUST SAID WE MET
1 YOUR INFANT KILLER

/ YOUR FATHER
i ONCE VISITED US
WHEN HE WAS VERY
£/ YOUNG, BUT I AM THE
ONLY ONE LEFT ALIVE TO
REMEMBER THAT OCCASION.

AS YOU WISH,
YOUR LADYSHIP.

I THINK SO, ELDER
EINSEGLER, YES. 1
AM QUITE CERTAIN.




LOOK LIKE THEY'VE YOU DON'T HAPPEN TO HAVE AN OLD HAG LIVING HERE
BEEN SCRATCHED BY THAT HAS A NASTY SCAR ON HER LEFT TEMPLE?
A BIRD CLAW.

NO OLD HAG WITH NO
SCARS AND NO GLOVES HERE
IN SIEBENOD, FORSTER.

oKay, 6uys, 1
HOPE THE WHOLE THERE THE

BLOODY HAMLET ARE STILL A NOW. HAVE NASTY MINOR DEMON THAT LIKES TO

HAS GATHERED FEW PEOPLE MORE THE YOU EVER HEARD POISON BABIES WITH HER BIG, DRIPPY TALONS.
HERE BY NOW. COMING MERRIER. OF MUTTER HER VENOM 1S HARMLESS TO ADULTS, BUT

. SCHRAMME*? ABSOLUTELY FATAL TO CHILDREN.

SHE JusT
TRIED TO PUSH ME DOWN
YOUR WELL AND HAD A [
LITTLE CHIT-CHAT WITH
MY ASSISTANT.
WE'RE DEALING

WITH MUTTER SCHRAMME,
ALL RIGHT.

WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO NOW,
BARONESS? THERE ARE TWO LITTLE ONES
THE DEMON HASN'T TAKEN YET.




ALBRECHT AND HILTRUD
KIENHOFER'S LUISE.

YOUR TURN,
BERTHOLD

Niiss! '

WE NAMED HER AFTER THE
PRUSSIAN QUEEN THAT PLEADED
TO NAPOLEON'S HEART OF STONE.

LOOKS LIKE TWO
HIGHNESSES HAVE
FOUND EACH OTHER.

YOU WAIT YOURS,
WOMAN. YOUR CHILD
1 A GIRL!

AND SHE IS

MY ONLY ONE! THIRTEEN OF THEM

BOYS. YOU WANT TO
MESS WITH THEM?

MY N\
ALBRECHT !
CAN TAKE You
ALL ON.

CALM YOURSELVES,
GENTLEFOLK. THERE IS
NO NEED TO FIGHT FOR MY
SERVICES. THANKFULLY,
MUTTER SCHRAMME 1S
RATHER SIMPLE
IN THE HEAD.

JUsST TAKE A
HANDFLUL OF
SAND AND STREW
IT IN THE BED.

THE OLD HAG WILL
THINK THE SANDMANN
GOT TO THE CHILD FIRST
AND MARKED HIS PREY.

SHE WILL
STAY OUT OF HIS
TERRITORY AND
LEAVE THE LITTLE
ONES ALONE.

THANK YOU,
FORSTER.
THANK
You.
I'VE ALWAYS SAID
THAT THE VON ARGSTEINS
HAVE AN EXTREMELY GOOD
SENSE FOR PICKING
THEIR SERVANTS.

ANYWAY, WE
NEED TO LEAVE
NOW, SO HER [
HIGHNESS AND i
HER SERVANT

CAN MAKE IT

BACK TO THE

| vALLeY BEFORE

NIGHTFALL.

il




WHAT 16 IT, GIRL? NEED TO VISIT
THE OUTHOUSE FIRST?

AREN'T YOU GOING TO
5 I THINK WE
PROTECT MY SON, FORSTER? SHOULD GUARD THESE
i TWO CHILDREN!

WE COULD CATCH
MUTTER SCHRAMME.

AND DO WHAT? S~
KILL HER? SHE'LL IT SAYS IN ENGELMANN'S
JUST RETURN = = HISTORIA SUPERNATURALIS THAT You
THE NEXT NIGHT. CUT OFF I CAN DRAW THE VENOM OUT OF MUTTER
HER HANDS? - SCHRAMME'S CLAWS IF YOU HOLD THEM IN
THEY WILL ONLY L% e THE MILK OF A COW “THAT HAS BE”EN
GROW BACK. 5 WRUNG AT THE MIDNIGHT HOUR.

OR DO YOU =
JUST WANT TO

CHAT WITH

HER AGAIN?

READING MESSES
UupP YOUR EYES...

MY-MY-MY COW JUST CALVED |
LAST WEEK. I WILL WRING
HER TONIGHT!

THAT MILK IS
GONNA MAKE ONE
HEADY BREW.




THE FORSTER AND MYSELF,
WE WILL EACH GUARD
ONE CHILD TONIGHT.

e =T I

"JUST ENJOY YOURSELF TONIGH I TWENTY-FOUR
i \ = CHILDREN, YOUR

LADYSHIP!

AND THOSE ARE ONLY
THE ONES THAT LIVED,
NOT COUNTING THE FOUR
STILLBIRTHS AND THE SIX -
LITTLE ONES THAT DIDN'T B=
MAKE IT PAST FIVE. YOU SEE, T \
TAKE GOOD CARE OF ALL THE OTHER

MY CHATTELS:  Glive, THEY HAVE TO HIRE

FIELDS, ME -- I HIRE AWAY
THE HANDS T DON'T NEED!

AND THE I CAN'T GIVE I WAS ALREADY WISHING THE CHILDBED FEVER LITTLE HERMANN
WORST! BIRTH TO A WOULD TAKE HER LIKE THE OTHERS, BUT NOW WILL DIg, TOO!
TWO OF THE SHE FINALLY PRODUCED LITTLE HERMANN.
STILLBIRTHS . I'D SAY SHE STILL HAS
ARE HERS. : 2 ANOTHER SIX OR SEVEN KIDS
\ S IN HER BEFORE SHE'S SPENT.




I DO NOT THINK THAT T

LEAVE YOUR FATHER AND

ITH 50 PEOPL
WITH N oy HER LADYSHIP ALONE.

OUT WITH THE
LOT OF You.
AROUND.
I AGREE,
YOUR LADYSHIP.

DAMN YOU,
GEREON. HAD
TO HAND ME TO
THIS BRUTE...

THAT'S M/ILADY
BARONESS
VON ARGSTEIN!

"... AND GAVE YOURSELF THE SENSIBLE PEOPLE...”

Q
MY ALBRECHT ALWAYS
SAYS THAT LATIN PRAYERS
ARE THE BEST PROTECTION
AGAINST DEMONS.

SHE LIVES IN OUR
PIG STY AND GETS TO
HAVE ALL THE PIG'S

LEFTOVERS! CHARITY, YOU

KNOW, THAT'S WHAT \
MY ALBRECHT AND ME
BELIEVE IN.

WE TOOK HER IN WHEN HER POOR HUSBAND DIED. SHE ONLY HAS
TO PRAY FOR OUR SALVATION AND THE SOULS OF OUR ANCESTORS.

AVE MARIA GRACE ME PLAINLY DOMINUS TEACLIP

THAT
WOMAN
SMELLS.

HAIL MARYS,
OUR FATHERS AND
NICENE CREEDS.

ONE HUNDRED

ANCTA AR EACH A DAY.
o MATER DAY ORA
l PRO NOSTRILS
-
A

DON'T YOU
WANT TO

PRAY, TOO,
FORSTER?




DO YOU THINK THE BIG, B’AD
LOOKS FORSTER CAPTURED HER?

LIKE WE'VE

BEEN LUCKY,

YOUNG MAN.
THE SUN WILL BE RISING
SOON, AND NO MEAN, OLD ARE YOU
MUTTER SCHRAMME HAS LISTENING

SHOWN HER UGLY FACE. T4 AT ALL?

Bzzzzzzzz

I WHOLE-
HEARTEDLY
AGREE WITH
YOU. SLEEP
SOUNDS LIKE
L A GOOD IDEA.

=

I TOLD YOU TO I AM THE BARONESS
STAY OUTSIDE, CHRISTIANE CHARLOTTE
BERTHOLD NUsS KATHARINA MARIA
-- AND T MEANT HUBERTINE FERDINANDINE
ALL NIGHT! VON ARGSTEIN*, AND IF
4 =1\ I GIVE YOU AN ORDER,
\ You WILL OB--

*Pronounced
“Kris-Tee-Anuh
Char-Lotuh
Kuhtuh-Reena
Muh-Ree-A
Hoober-Teenuh
Firdee-Nuhn-Deenuh A
Fuhn Ark-Shtine”







STINKY LITTLE
HAIRBALL, YOU THINK
YOU CAN BEST ME JUST
BECAUSE T AM NOT
THE FORSTER. WELL, T WILL TELL

YOU A DIFFERENT--




. .HT HAPPENEPD...

...SK
HER WHEN

... MING
70 AGAIN...

NOW, WHAT WAS ALL
THAT SILLY SHOOTING ABOUT?




THERE'S NO
TROLL HERE,

THERE WAS A
GIANT TROLL. TEN
FEET HIGH!

IT WANTED THE
BABY. I FOUGHT IT.
THEN IT SWALLOWED HOW
ME. COULD A
TEN-FOOT
TROLL HAVE
ENTERED
THIS
ROOM?!?

THAT CREATURE
SWALLOWED YOU,
1 SHOULDN'T YOU BE
ALL COVERED IN
TROLL-DROOL?

WET BEHIND - LOOKS LIKE MY EAGER APPRENTICE HAS BEEN SLEEPING
AND DREAMING ON

HER WATCH.

el i
DOOR OPENED, BUT THERE LIKEsauyggAM
WAS NOBODY THERE. ALL RIGHT.

COULD T HAVE ANOTHER

LOOK AT YOUR SON? suRe. BUT

DON'T LET
THE BARONESS
NEAR HIM.

LITTLE HERMANN IS ALL FINE. AND NO
THANKS TO YOU, MAD BARONESS.

THEN THE FLOOR WAS ALL
COVERED IN HAIR AND... —=
HAIR? ON

THE FLOOR?

ALL AROUND

MY ANKLES.

LIKE T WAS
WADING THROUGH

A SEA OF HAIR. AND

THEN THERE WAS

THE TROLL,

AND THEN--

AND THAT "SEA OF HAIR"?
WHAT HAPPENED TO IT ONCE
THE TROLL APPEARED?




LOOKS LIKE A BADLY - BLOODY
SHAVEN DWARF SWAPPED | CHILD
NAPPIES WITH YOUR SON. THIEVES!

*Pronounced “Ul-Buhn”

THIS 1S ALL THE FAULT ; ; T
OF THE BARONESS! { A AND T'LL BE
7 / AN | THE OHNEB BRINGING

NO, IT IS MINE. . 2! ACK.
T SHOULD HAVE | N | : S WK o
. KNOW WHICH SORT OF
BEEN THE ONE L) ALBEN BASTARDS
GUARDING ] - WE'RE FACING HERE,
THIS CHILD. y WOOD ELVES,
. / WATER SPRITES
OR, GOD FORBID,
CAVE DWELLERS.
LET'S ASK
OUR LITTLE '
CHANGELING,,,

N SO >

WHO DO you
J SERVE?
YOU ARE
% HURTING

HIM!

. P




THANK YOU, NICE
LADY. THANK YOU.
YOUR
KINDNESS
1S ONLY
OUTSHONE
BY YOUR

IS THAT BAD,
FORSTER?

JUST A LITTLE
DIFFICULT TO
GET TO.

THANK
GOD, I GOT A
CHANGELING
TO SHOW ME

THE WAY.

—————1 THIRTEEN SONS!

e
[——————

AND NOW
YOuU TELL US

WHAT WE NEED
TO KNOW.

OR I HAND

YOU RIGHT BACK

TO THE BIG, BAD
FORSTER.

I-I SERVE
THE GREAT LADY
ROSE QUARTZ IN THE
CITY OF ALBTRAUM*
UNDER THE
MOUNTAIN.

WRESTLE LITTLE HERMANN

FROM THE CLUTCHES OF THE Joed
EVIL ELVES! <

OF COURSE.
IT HAD TO BE
CAVE DWELLERS.

WE'RE GOING LINDER THE
MOUNTAIN, GEREON? WE'LL
BE VISITING ALBTRAUM?  TE
READ S0 MUCH
ABOUIT THE
LNDERGROLIND

WILL JOIN
You.




RS OB
THE ALBEN AND
o el e ShTse o
. ) !
WILL NEED AND LANCES, YoU WILL  Jae ANY ARMS!

SOME
WEAPONS. HAVE TO GO ARMED.

DON'T HURT N ;
YOURSELF ; N 1l y | YOU LET
WITH IT. AR THEM OUT
’ 1 ONCE I'M GONE,
KRISTA.

BUT I
AM COMING
W WITH You!

you
CAN'T DO THIS,
FORSTER!

YOU'n Just
GET YOURSELVES
KILLED UNDER THE

MOUNTAIN.

NOT THAT I LIKE
YOU GUYS, BUT IN A PLACE
LIKE THIS STUPID HAMLET YOUR
FAMILY NEEDS ITS MEN -- ALL
OF YOU IDIOTS! -- OR THEY'LL
FALL PREY TO CHARITABLE
PEOPLE.




ALBEN STEAL CHILDREN, THEY BUT IF THE PARENTS
DON'T KILL THEM. STREW SOME SAND
IN HER BED--

NOPE. WE
GOT AN ALBEN
PROBLEM AND A
MUTTER SCHRAMME
PROBLEM, AND WE
NEED TO DEAL
WITH THEM
BOTH.

BUT IT WAS [/
THAT ALBEN LADY, | /. Gl;lhEEAosNE,
ROSE QUARTZ, SHE | (0
KILLED ALL THE :
CHILDREN!

YOU LOOK ! ppnlis
AFTER THE
- VENOM FROM
PRUSSIAN .
PRINCESS ; HER CLAWS LIKE
g - WE READ IN
WHILE T'M 8
AWAY. \ W THE BOOKS.

CAN ONLY DO
THAT IF WE
STAY HERE.

TO FIX THIS
B WALL.




BUT, FATHER, IF 8 .
T HAD FIXED IT, WE | N e DON'T,
WOULD HAVE BEEN B AT = b - FATHER!
TRAPPED IN THERE. 4 ; . \

| DO YOU REALLY THINK SUCH [&
e CHEAP EXCUSES WILL SAVE
: YOU FROM YOUR =
PUNISHMENT? o 3
{

2~ NOW WE CAN
FOLLOW THE FORSTER.
:’ ; E

Vi

SOME PEOPLE SAY IT'S
THE ENTRANCE TO ALBTRAUM.
BUT IF YOU ASK ME, THAT'S ALL
JUST A LOAD OF MANURE, SINCE
NOBODY WHO ENTERED THIS CAVE
EVER CAME BACK OUT AGANN. !

"SHOULDN'T WE 2 b 4 i ; :
BE FOLLOWING y, > . ey _ _
| THe FoRSTER?" . 798 VT 5 ., |
: = |
Y

WHY ARE WE
TREKING ALL
THE WAY DOWN
THE MOUNTAIN?

TREKING, v,
YOU'RE Kl
RIDING.

DON'T, FGRSTER. YOU DO
NOT KNOW THIS PLACE.

I WAS
HOPING You
wouLD.

I WOULDN'T
CALL IT NOTHING.




I,-' H—— ' — A
< ’ o ; P
IE' L
&
Ly
T \
K Al w
/ BUT IT'S ALL GOING |
CRAZY AND SPINNING
WAY AHEAD OF TIME.
(1L -

THAT...

' DEPENDS...

I'D HEARD YOU
GUYS DIDN'T LIKE
THESE THINGS.

IS BEYOND

THE REACH [ £

OF TIME.

(' THIS PLACE,
(| HOwEever... ) 4
R\
N

1

i{‘

_1..‘-_ .':..:-.
; WE o\
! TAKE THE
LEFTHAND
J PATH.
< N/
P ' .

hy

P
L
r




T REALLY HOPE YOU |t
KNOW THE WAY.

TRUST
ME, IT -
WOULD BE |
| BETTER FOR §
YOURS AS

EVERYTHING SHOULD BE FINE, THOUGH,
AS LONG AS WE FOLLOW THE COMPASS.

... COMPASS... |

B-BUT MAKE SURE YOU DON'T o
TOUCH THE WALLS! ’

S
 YOU'LL END UP FROZEN IN
3 6TONE LIKE THESE MEN

g AND
Bt T Twe
TELLER!

"WE SHOULD HAVE Yhe
BROUGHT GLOVES.




y
WHERE ARE ALL THESE TUNNELS LEADING TO ANYWAY? &= g

=

A =
B ONE (S LEADING TO ALBTRAUM. RS

. ,
' B “IF YOU LOSE YOUR ' y
A N | WAY IN THIS PLACE... _ ¢




3
>
4
Q
w
N
QL
X
Q
z
L)
w
~
I
-




- % = 1 V yYou
! e = W wereRGHT..
h TRYING I\ f v N FORSTER e Npyver

—{ 70 FRIGHTEN ME, i ' / e ~& SHOULD HAVE...
- ARE YOU? b/ 1A _ e 3

FOLLOWED
You...

WELL, T
DON'T SCARE
SO EASY.

WHERE ARE HIS SONS?
v -

WELL, FORSTER, ARE ’ S . S
, \ L LET'S HOPE THEY MADE \
YOU SCARED NOW? ~ |\ ® _4 W IT BACK TO THE EXIT. [ !

y IF THEY FOUND
THE RIGHT ONE.

"THERE ARE
MANY EXITS OUT [ &
OF THE MAZE... |

... AND THEY
LEAD TO MANY PN
DIFFERENT AR
PLACES..." ‘A




IF THEY ENTERED
THIS PLACE WITHOUT A .

TIME TELLER, THEY ARE p e o |
DEAD OR WORSE. 4 : 4 4 o Al
: . b > al ND WITH ALL THE NiiSS MEN

V| GONE, THE MOTHER AND THE GIRLS
WILL SINK INTO POVERTY.

AND LITTLE
\ HERMANN WILL
4 ONLY JOIN THEM IF
YOU RESCUE HIM,
FORSTER.

PATER NOSTRIL
QUEEREST IN KAYLEES
SANCTIFY THE TOUR AND

NO MAN TWO
DON'T YOU WANT TO N
PRAY, TOO, BARONESS?




ADVEN! AT RECTUM TWO MAN F/RE AT VOLUNTAS TWO
AND THE SICK CUT IN KAYLEE AND IN TERROR

?
BARONESS? T ASKED

WHETHER YOU

TED TO--
WVANTE OH YES. YES.

ABSOLUTELY.

BUT YOoUu
HAVE TO
, LEAVE!

TRUST ME, THE PRAYER WILL BE MUCH MORE
EFFECTIVE IF T AM ALONE WITH THE CHILD.




THE
M/IDNIGHT MILK
18 WAITING
FOR Yo

W .'

you wiLL
NOT MURDER
ANOTHER
CHILD.




YOU WILL NOT PREVENT THE .
T WON'T LET YOU TOUCH
Ziﬁ%%ﬁ&ls CHILD, HER, FILTHY, OLD GORGON!
LUISE

WILL DIE
UNDER YOUR
WATCH!

AND
S0 1S THE
WHOLE
HAMLET!

y \vk

aEmmal )

SO THIS 1S ALBTRAUM?




= NS A/ __

MIND YOU,
THESE GUYS
ARE UGLY.

SAY,
ARE THOSE
DWARVES
RIDING THE
OVERGROWN

)

I

|

-

-

1

A

‘m

-

K
a2

' :'

—=

-

You, THEY WILL BRING |2\
YOU BEFORE THE
MASTERS
==

WE

> AL C
s

> AND IT WOULD COME OUT THAT IT WAS You
WHO SHOWED Mg THE WAY THROUGH THE MAZE.

e

: R : [T 10 Be very GRrATEFUL IF
HER NAME MEANS % ' YOU COULD FINISH YOUR
ELVENDREAM. | R ian® ' 3 BUSINESS HERE WITHOUT
~ =1 / 5 REVEALING MY
ISN'T THAT ALSO ANOTHER ( { INVOLVEMENT.
WORD FOR "NIGHTMARE"?

THE BATS SEEM TO BE GONE.

7 FOR THE MOMENT.;.




SO WHICH
OF THESE
upsive
DOWN
AND
DOWNSIDE

TO GET
THERE? SCRAMBLE
UP THE FISHING
LINE?

I
SOME WOOD
WASHED LP
ON THE
LAKE SHORE. |W
I

SURELY
FIND A LOG
THAT CAN
TAKE US
TO THE BIG

‘_.4‘

STRANGE WEBS YOU GOT 1 : /
HERE. KINDA LIKE A FENCE. | | {
S Ny | -
AND [ AND THERE'S
MAKES Yo
A LOG. HUGE OKE, TOO.
WONDER ABOUT THE || | L0G. HUGE ONE, T0O
- THE MIDDLE OF

BE CAREFUL NOT |\ %
N | d SIZE OF THE THINGS
e X - THESE WEBS WERE [\
S T S L -
J | ENOUGH FOR YoU. \ — . CLIMB THROUGH
r : ] FORSTER.




ARE YOU AFRAID
OF A BATH,
STINKY?

BUT IF YOoU
SWIM FOR IT AND
BRING IT TO THE SHORE...

YOU TREACHEROUS LITTLE NO, NO. THIS IS ALL A
PIECE OF SCHEISSE! MISUNDERSTANDING.

HONEST TO ETERNITY,
I DID NOT MEAN TO FEED
You TO THE OLM.

NO. THAT WAS |/
A LE, TOO! Ay
T STILL NEED q
. TO FIGURE OUT A
k4 WAY TO GET UP
I\ THERE, THOUGH.

WAS

{ ALE!you ot

TO BELIEVE
N

= O ¥ ‘ ) i : HONESTLY,

P




BUT WHAT I SAID ABOUT THE L

IF THEY
SPOTTED
YOU, THERE
wouLp

BUT THEY
WILL NOT B¢
FIND YOU 1S THERE
. SOMETHING
WRONG WITH

YOUR VOICE?

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!




YOUR
RIFLE ONLY
FIRES TWO
SHOTS.
THE
LAST
FLEDERLING

Wik ST |/ you ever

HEARD OF
RELOADING?

YOU CAN'T
DO IT IN TIME,
FORSTER.




THERE
WILL BE MORE
FLEDERLING [

PATROLS. you HAVE
NO CHANCE OF
GETTING INTO
ROSE QUARTZ'

2 PALACE.

7

il

50, DWARVES
CAN RIDE THESE -
CRITTERS. I GUESS IT DOESN'T MATTER
WHETHER THEY’'RE SHAVEN.




AVE MARIA,
GRATIA PLENA,
DPOMINUS

SANCTA
MARIA,
MATER

DEl, ORA
FPRO NOB/S
PECCATOR/IBUS.
NUNC ET IN
HORA MORTIS
NOSTRAE.

BENEDICTA TU IN MULIERIBUS, ET
BENEDICTUS FRUCTUS VENTRIS TU, IESUS.




YOUR
POISON...
CAN ONLY HARM
CHILDREN...
MUTTER
SCHRAMME...

THEN WHY
DO YOU LOOK SO
AFFECTED?




THIS POISON CAN HARM |=
YOU, ALL RIGHT.

[ WHO ARE...
~~

THIS POISON
CAN KILL You!

WILL STOP ME.

NONE OF
YOU PEASANTS

I'LL GET

ALL YOUR
ACCURSED
OFFSPRING.

T WILL _
NOT HAVE YoU
KILL THIS CHILD 8
AGAIN!




YOU CANNOT HAVE
THIS ONE! IT'S M/INE!

AND WHEN
IT'S DEAD, THERE'S
ONLY ONE MORE
CHILD LEFT.

AND T
WILL GET THAT
ONE, TOO!

YOU'RE
TOO LATE
THERE.

THE ALBEN
HAVE ALREADY
TAKEN THE LAST
CHILD.




I MANAGED
TO SAVE LUISE
THIS TIME

... GOING
ON HERE...?

<
§
S
L]
R

HELP HER
ALBRECHT!




"WE NEED
| TO CALL THE

FORSTER,

ALBRECHT.

"WHERE
1S HE?"

"... YOUR SCENT WILL LEAD US TO THE KID.” | 2

i

OF COURSE, YOU COULD ALERT YOUR
DWARF BRETHREN. BUT WITH A BIT
OF LUCK, YOU MIGHT STILL BE

ABLE TO KEEP YOUR VALUABLE

ASSISTANCE A SECRET.

FIND THE KID'S CHAMBER, YOU
MIGHT EVEN STAY ALIVE.

DON'T KNOW ) I FIND
WHERE THE 3 )\ THAT HARD TO
CHILD I8! BELIEVE.
= / it THANKFLILLY,
THOUGH, You
TRADED NAPPIES
WITH THE
NIPPER...

STAND READY,
DWARVES OF
THE REALM!

JUST ANOTHER SIXTY
HEARTBEATS, AND WE WILL
PRESENT THE NEW FOSTERLING
TO HER LADYSHIP'S VISITORS

£




| WHAT'S THE

! DEAL WITH ALL
THESE FUNNY
BONE SWORDS

AND LANCES?

BACK HERE,
FURBALL!

E ARE
ATTACKED BY
A MONSTER

WE DON'T ‘
LIKE OVERSIZED

BULLIES, EITHER.

A MONSTER CHILD! Tl
A MONSTER CHILD!

/T WANTS 7O
STEAL THE NEW
FOSTERLING!




VERDAMMT! &
VERDAMMT! 4

WE CAN'T
GO BACK
THAT WAY!
WE NEED
TO TAKE THE
OTHER DOOR!

= I'\o! DON'T
FORGTER!

| WAIT TILL You SEE THE NEW
CHILD, MY DEAR MILK QUARTZ.

I AM QUIVERING WITH ANTICIPATION, 1A

SISTER. BUT YOU ALREADY ANNOUNCED F—
[ ————| TS PRESENTATION SEVERAL HUNDRED | _

~7 HEARTBEATS AGO. -

ALWAYS THIS LATE?

~—\ A HALLWAY.

=
WHEN MAMA'S DOMESTICS ARE

NEGLECTFUL OF THEIR DUTY, SHE Cord
HANDS THEM OVER TO ME.

7 YEAM. T'VE LEARNED
TO TRUST YOUR WORD, MY
CONSTANT CHANGELING

\ " NO, NO,
/ THAT DOOR
ONLY LEADS TO

AND THAT

=1 HALLWAY
7| ONLY LEAD




DEAR GENTIAN . HE 15 THE MOST
LOVES TO SET = 'I:I\AOAsﬁ_IEIéI‘—I"lP\d/(E;
THEIR BEARDS Y £
=5 £ _ WAIT TILL
ON FIRE. A ~. .\ R YOU SEE MY
QV o/ W TEENY TOT!

AND WHAT'S 15
NAME AGAIN? .
' . \ N L
= L ( VAN AHH, THERE
WHEN WILL You ) R\ ). ¥ | & THEY COME.

EVER START GIVING
THEM REAL NAMES?,

S0 WHAT DO YOU VWl WHICH CHILD? THE |
THINK OF MY SMALL ONE OR
NEW CHILD? A THE BIG ONE? A 5
\ MY, IT 1S N VERDAMMT!
FULLY GROWN, \ PINGY VERDAMMT!
ALL UGLY AND = G ) 2 VERDAMMT! 3

~=if

O\ ' DEFORMED. s A :
a J/A 22 THS IS
( /L IMPOSSIBLE!

ROSE QUARTZ,
ROSE QUARTZ,
YOU COULDN'T
TELL A PEACH...

GIVE IT TO Mg, AUNTIE. T HAVE A PRESS THAT
CAN SQUEEZE BIG THINGS SMALL AND TIGHT.




IT WANTED TO STEAL
MY TEENY TOT. guT DON'T
You WORRY
ABOUT MY
RETAINER'S -
| capaglLmes, [/
SISTER -- [ (2

F
WHAT KRISTA
TOLD ME --

THIS 1S WUNDERBAR!

SHOOT THEM! [
SHOOT THEM!




AND THE REST OF YOU
BETTER STAY WHERE YOU ARE
UNLESS YOU WANT TO TASTE MY }f
BULLETS AS WELL.

BUT YOU KNOW
HOW FAST T AM
AT RELOADING.

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

Z,

GOTTVERDAMMT!
GOTTVERDAMMT!

| GOTTVERDAMMT!




HIDEOUS
AS IT LOOKS,
THIS BRUTE CHILD
IS VERY FUNNY,
ROSE QUARTZ.
I'D LIKE
TO GIVE IT

¥ I GETTO
PUNISH IT.

I DID MY
BEST. BELIEVE
ME, MILADY
ROSE
QUARTZ.

WHY MUsT
YOU ALWAYS BE
SO SELF-CENTRED,
ROSE QUARTZ?

IT INVADED
ALBTRAUM, AND
SO, BY RIGHTS, IT
BELONGS TO ALL
\ OF ALBTRAUM.

I'M SURE IF
I WERE TO CONSULT
THE COUNCIL, THEY
WOULD TAKE IT
AWAY FROM  /
YOU ANYWAY. £

BUT IT TOOK Me
PRISONER AND

NAVIGATED THE
MAZE USING --

IT S
VENTURED
INTO THE
MAZE AND 1
FOLLOWED IT
TO PREVENT
IT FROM
COMING
HERE.

SO You
MIGHT JUusT

AS WELL GIVE

IT TO ME.
T'LL LET
You visIT
AND PUNISH
ANY TIME
you
WANT.

I TRIED
TO STOP THE
BIG CHILD.

i LY
{ YOU BROUGHT A TIME LELLER 70

ETERNAL ALBTRAUM?! 7

TIME /S FOR THE

WORLD UPS/IDE!

A YOU COMMITED
A THE GREATEST CRIME AND
SACRILEGE IMAGINABLE!




I AM SORRY,
DEAR SISTER, BUT
I CANNOT GIVE
YOU THIS CHILD.

"IT BROUGHT
TIME TO
ALBTRAUM.
NOW TIME WILL
DEVOUR IT!

"BY THE MOST
ETERNAL LAW, IT
HAS TO BE PUT
TO THE MAZE!"

2N
N
g

BUT I WANT TO HAVE
IT TO PLAY WITH, MAMA.

) I KNOW,
MY SWEET, T
KNOW. AUNTIE

AT LEAST,

WATCH AN
EXECUTION.

I ADMIRE YOUR WISDOM,
MILADY ROSE QUARTZ.
THE MONSTER CHILD IS
SPOILT. LENIENCY IS
WASTED ON ROTTEN

1| APPLES LikE

THIS ONE. BUT MAYBE ITS
FATE CAN STILL SERVE AS
AN INSTRUCTIVE EXAMPLE TO
OTHER CHILDREN.

IT WILL. )

AND YOUR FATE
WILL SERVE AS AN

' | INSTRUCTIVE EXAMPLE TO

| OTHER CHANGELINGS.

HE JOINS THE
MONSTER
CHILD.
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I WAS ALREADY
BEGINNING TO MISS YOU. r

ANOTHER MONSTER CHILD
HAS COME TO RESCUE

LINFORTUNATELY, IT FACES ROSE
QUARTZ' HOPELESSLY TASTELESS
DWARF PHALANXES.

N3

INTO THE MAZE WITH
EVERYEBODY!

IT CERTAINLY
APPEARS SO.







WE OWE THIS NEW

GUY OUR LIVES.
NEVER THOUGHT I'D EVER WELCOME

THE SIGHT OF A GIANT TADPOLE -- _ :
/ r' : L HE DIDN'T COME TO HELP US.

-- BUT IT'S GIVEN Us JUST
THE DISTRACTION WE NEEDED!

you
KNOW HIM?
WHAT'S HE

SAME STUPID THING THAT
YOU CAME FOR, THE BABY.

"BUT HE

DOESN'T

WANT TO
SAVE IT..."

)

THE OLM IS GOING TO KEEP l

THEM BUSY FOR A WHILE.

EVERYTHING WOULD HAVE BEEN
.| SO MUCH EASIER IF YOUR STUPID
) SERVANTS HAD WAITED
ONE MORE NIGHT.

I WAS PREPARED
TO SPARE YOU THE
SPECTACLE OF YOUR

NEW FOSTERLING

DYING IN FRONT
OF YOUR EYES.

DON'T HURT i = YOU HAVE
/ o : LEFT ME NO
MY CHILD! " T ME
N\ ; 1 ; CHOICE...




UNFAIR!

SOCK THE NEW CHILD!

SOCK THE NEW cHILD! IR0

WHA

BUgI

HE L
AN
A

i ,f-"‘i .
T /S YOUR 1/ -
NESS WITH (i .
THE LITTLE ONE? .
D WHO THE HELL J ~oadi
IRE YOU ANYWAY?
1 b " Y
) e
| " f

THE NEW
CHILD CHEATED,
MAMA.




MAYBE 1

 / SHOULD
{ HAVE TOLD

i YOU THAT
THE KNIFE IS
COATED IN

A POISON.

AND NOW GIVE
MY LITTLE BOY A
GOOD FIGHT!

THIS MAN
STILL WON'T

™

BE CAREFUL!
DON'T HURT
MY TINY TOT!

T'LL SHOW :
YOU HOW I FIGHT ]
MY FIGHTS! -




WHAT /S YOUR STORY WITH THIS GUY? i

IT 1S MY FORMER
FOSTERLING.

I... I LOVED MY TINY TOT. T
CARED FOR IT, NURSED AND
RAISED IT LIKE THE GOOD = 17
MOTHER THAT T AM. A4 (AR . =1 )
BUT IN THE END... ‘Al , 4 y &
IN THE END IT GREW L & “
SO BIG AND UGLY. ! |73 &)

W oM,
el
SENILITY! /
N ——

WANTED

TO REPLACE

ME WITH A NEW
FOSTERLING
FROM THE
HAMLET
up TOP.
I couLp

YOU WENT ~ (L) ALL THIS
TO SIEBENED TROUBLE WAS
AND-- YOUIR FALLT,
ROSEBLID!

GOOD THING T LEFT
KRISTA UP THERE TO
GUARD THE LAST CHILD.

/3

ARE YOU
THE ONE WHO
e veneves N |
HARMLESS? E‘;%Tlgu'g

DYING. T

POISONED
HER.

>~




SHE WAS
MEANT TO BE
SAFE UP

YOU DON'T WANT TO HIT THE
LITTLE ONE, DO YOU, FORSTER?
PLEASE, TINY TOT, DO NOT

HURT THE TEENY TOT.




SO CONCERNED ABOUT
THE CHILD.

. .7/£,“"".- r—

R,

r
5

NOBODY WILL
LOVE NOBODY!




WELL, I AM STILL ALIVE, AND
WHERE THIS CHANGELING |S CONCERNED,
THAT COUNTS FOR SOMETHING.

NAVIGATE
THE MAZE WITHOUT
A TIME TELLER. KILL
YOURSELF.

] KRISTA WAS LINDER My 3
CARE, AND T DESERTED HER. -.___I :

SHE WAS SUPPOSED TO
BE SAFE UP THERE.

I THOUGHT
SHE WAS ONLY
FACING...




h

YOU BROUGHT BACK THE
LOST ONES, YOUR LADYSHIP. THANK
ETERNITY,
YOU MANAGED
TO SAVE MY
TEENY TOT.

I AM NOT THE ONE THAT
=\ YOU CALLED TINY TOT.

WHILE
You GOT
YOUR JUST
DESSERTS,
TINY TOT.

THIS WILL NOT DO, YOUR LADYSHIP.
i T WON'T TAKE BACK
MY FOSTERLING IN
SUCH A BAD SHAPE!
CAN YOU RETURN HIM
TO THE MAZE AND TURN
BACK HIS WHEEL?

WRONG?!?
JUsT LOOK
AT YOU, ALL

BUT T HAVE
DECIDED TO STAY
THIS AGE, LADY

PLEASE
CALM YOURSELF,
MILADY, AND
LISTEN.

ITS FATHER AND ALL ITS
SONS. THEY NEED A NEW
FATHER TO LOOK AFTER THEM.

LOOKS LIKE
EVERYBODY IS




YOU ACTED LIKE THE BLOODY _
FOOL YOU'VE ALWAYS BEEN! a8 AND TAKE Vil

THAT WAY,
GEREON.

BRING o "Hi 4 IT'S MUCH
THE POTION e N~ N SHORTER.
KNIFE TO : )
YOUNG
KRISTA. IT
WILL HEAL
THE GIRL
LIKE IT
HEALED

HAVEN'T YOU ]
FIGURED IT OUT YET,
YOU STUPID OAF?

ROSE QUARTZ' TOWER
IS THE BOTTOM END OF
THE SIEBENSD WELL!

AND LISTEN,
MUTTER SCHRAMME, v
I DO NOT TAKE THAT

KIND OF LIP FROM SOME
SHRIVELLED, OLD
DEMON CRONE!

DON'T YOU KNOW WHO THE
LADY IS, MONSTER CHILD?

THAT IS NO WAY
TO TALK TO THE
BARONESS!




THE POOR GIRL. TO HAVE TO DIE SO YOUNG. SHE WI
NEVER GET TO HAVE A HUSBAND AND CHILDREN.

AND GET
YOUR BLOODY
BUCKETS outr

OF MY FACE!

KRISTA! MY
BLUEBLOODED
BLUESTOCKING OF g
A FAT-HEADED

ASS/STANT!

7 X

[

LAY

WE PRAYED AND
\ PRAYED ALL
NIGHT, BUT

WE COULD

NOT HELP

WHERE /S HER
HIGH-AND-M/IGHTY-
NESS?

N
(% '
T m

SHE IS FIGHTING DEATH.
i AND SHE IS LOS/ING!

.

I DIp MY BEST... BUT... IT WASN'T
MUTTER SCHRAMME. .. IT WAS A MAN...
WITH A POISON KNJFE... IT... —cisEe
DID YOU BRING BACK
THE CHILD, GEREON?




WHAT DID You
DO, FORSTER?

You WANT 70
KILL ME!

SHE WILL BE BETTER
RIGHT AWAY.

THAT LITTLE
SCRATCH OF
YOURS IS GOING
TO LEAVE ONE
UGLY SCAR.

! - !
Yy ':u_'.f

WHAT
HAPPENED,
GEREON?

T KNEW,
GIRL.
THERE'S
ONLY ONE
THING T AM
SURE OFF.




German-born yarnspinner Josef Rother is a
regular contributor to HEAVY METAL MAGAZINE,
where his tales explore the fantastic and the uncanny.
He has worked with artists as diverse as David Lloyd
and Donna Barr. In 2012, Heavy Metal published
Josef Rother’s NIGHTMARES ON THE TOWN,
collecting some of his best stories.

Josef’s FATHER DRACULA series chronicles the exploits
of a notorious vampire lord after his conversion to
Catholicism. These days, Dracula only drinks the
communion wine, the transsubstantiated Blood of Christ
and very nourishing to vampires.

As a translator, Josef has put German words into the
mouths of almost every DC and MARVEL superhero,
including Alan Moore's SWAMP THING.

Josef only wears black and is never seen without his
distinctive (and black) pirate bandana.

., www.josefrother.com

Freelance illustrator and writer Eckart Breitschuh
lives in Hamburg, Germany, with his wife, webdesigner
Lorraine Flack, and their three children. He made
his comic book debut drawing LINDENSTRASSE, a
cartoon version of Germany’s most popular soap opera.
In 1998, the mini-series WANDA CARAMBA:
DYING FOR A SCREW established Eckart’s buxom
crimefighter Wanda Caramba as a household name
among German comic book readers.

The sequel, WANDA CARAMBA: BEAR CAGE, won the
2001 ICOM Independent Comic Award for Best Script.
Eckart‘s further comic book accomplishments include
GRIMM, an irreverent, new look at the notorious
brothers’ fairytales (2002 ICOM for Best Script),
and APOCALYPSE: THE REVELATION OF JOHN
with theologian Dr. Andreas K6hn.

In June 2005, Eckart’s first collaboration with writer
Josef Rother, A MOTHER’S LOVE, was published
in HEAVY METAL MAGAZINE.
www.eckart-breitschuh.de
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ARGSTEIN
UNDERGROUND

Germany. The 1800s.
Creatures roam the forest, and only
the fist and the rifle of the Forster stand
between the murderous monsters
and the human denizens of
the Argstein valley.

When he investigates a
strange series of infant murders,
the Forster soon finds himself face to face
with hairy trolls, shaven dwarfs,
and duck-footed elves...

Visit|QuriWebsite at
www.argstein.com



