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Are you SURE
THiS iS THE
RiGHT WAY,

HANS?

WE
JUST
HAVE

TO GET
THROUGH
ANOTHER
PATCH OF

THESE
WRETCHED
BRAMBLES.

AND THEN
WE're going
to BE RiCH,

RiGHT?

DiDN'T
YOU SAY SO?

WE're going to
be RiCH?

RiCHER
THAN THE
BARON.

HERE
we
are.

THiS iS
THE SPOT MY
GRANDMOTHER
SPOKE ABOUT.

Are
YOU

SURE?
DOesN'T LOOK
any DiFFERENT
FROM THE REST
OF THE bloody

FOREST.

BUT THAT'S
THE POiNT,

KARL!

WHY WOULD
THE DWARVES
HAVE CHOSEN
A SPOT tHAT
STOOD OUT?

SEE --
THERE'S THE

head of
STONE!

THiS iS THE
RiGHT PLACE.

WE'RE Going to
BE RiCH!

YOU'RE Going to
BE RiCH, KARL!

Yes.
YEs.
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LET'S
GET

DOWN
TO iT!

WHY
AREN'T
YOU

JOiNiNG
ME,

HANS?

iS iT BECAUSE THERE iS
NO TREASURE AT ALL?

iS iT
BECAUSE
THERE iS
ANOTHER
REASON
THAT YOU
LED YOUR

BEST
FRiEND,
KARL

SCHMiED,
TO THiS
PLACE?

KARL GOT
WHAT HE

DESERVED.

NOW ONLY A
LiTTLE WORK
REMAINS...

YES, HANS FAHRENHORST, WHY
AREN'T YOU JOiNiNG YOUR

companion iN DiGGiNG FOR THE
LOST TREASURE THE DWARVES BURiED

BENEATH THE head of stone?

THE DEED iS DONE,
HANS FAHRENHORST.



AS YOU BURY
KARL'S HEAD
iN THE HOLE
HE HiMSELF

HAS DUG, YOU
THiNK OF

MARGARETE...

NOW SHE
iS ALL
YOURS
AGAIN.

you will take
her in your

arms, your head
swimming with
the rich scent
rising up from
her breasts as 
you nestle with
her dirndl, tear

the dress in
your impatience

and take--

YOU'RE
TRYiNG

TO MAKE iT
LOOK LiKE
THE WORK

OF THE
SCHäDLER,

RiGHT?

YOU KNOW
ZAHNBARTS TAKE
THEiR ViCTiMS'

HEADS AS WELL.

I'M NOT
QUiTE SURE,

FAHRENHORST.

MAYBE YOU'D
CARE TO

ENLiGHTEN ME?

PLEASE...

YEAH,
YEAH,
I GET

THE iDEA.
iT DOESN'T

LOOK
LIKE YOU
DID him in.

NEiTHER THE SCHäDLER
NOR THE ZAHNBART MAKE

SUCH A clean CUT.

THAT waS
SLOPPY
OF YOU,

FAHRENHORST,
REALLY

CARELESS.

MiND YOU, DO YOU
SERiOUSLY THiNK YOU

COULD HAVE FOOLED ME?

OR iS iT MEANT TO BE
A ZAHNBART'S KiLL?

i-iT'S
NOT

WHAT iT
LOOKS
LiKE...

FöRSTER...



I'LL HAVE TO PLACE YOU
UNDER ARREST FOR

YOUR SHODDY WORK.

PLEASE,
FöRSTER...

DON'T WORRY.
I'LL SEE TO iT

THE ropemaker'S
GoNNA DO A

BETTER JOB ON
YOUR NOOSE.

NOT THE
NOOSE!

hey!

STOP,
man!

YOU'RE HEADiNG
TOWARDS

THE GORGE!

NOT
THE--

NOT THE
NOOSE!

NOT THE
NOOSE!

NOT THE
NOOSE!

NOT THE
NOOSE!

There’s
no

ESCAPE
THAT
WAY!

NOT THE
NOOSE!

You’ll dance
for joy like a
jumping jack.



FAHRENHORST!

COME
BACK!

COME!

VERDAMMT!

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

DON'T GO THERE,
FAHRENHORST. THAT

WAY LiE THE
FORBiDDEN PARTS.

there're things in
there far worse than

the gallows!

BACK!



THE FORBiDDEN PARTS...

THE FORBiDDEN PARTS...

YOUR
GRANDMOTHER
USED TO tell
you about THE

FORBiDDEN
PARTS, HANS

FAHRENHORST...

"THERE ARE ALL
MANNER OF
CREATURES

LiViNG THERE,
AND NONE oF

THEM ARE HUMAN.

"NEVER, LiTTLE HANS, NEVER YOU
ENTER THE FORBiDDEN PARTS.

"THESE PLACES
ARE NOT FOR

REGULAR
PEOPLE LiKE
YOU AND ME.”

FAHRENHORST!
YOU CAN'T
GET AWAY!

GRANDMOTHER'S
VOiCE keeps
BABBLiNG ON
iN YOUR HEAD,
BUT YOU TELL

YOURSELF THAT
SHE WAS

JUST A FEEBLE
 OLD WOMAN.

NOTHiNG HERE
CAN BE AS BAD

AS THE NOOSE...

HELLO, HANS
FAHRENHORST.

"THOSE WHO
ENTER THESE
PLACES, THEY
NEVER LEAVE
THEM", SHE
used to
whisper.



HOW...

HOW
do YOU
KNOW...

...MY
NAME...?

THERE'S
A LOT OF
THiNGS I
KNOW.

FAHRENHORST!

FOR ONE THiNG
I KNOW THE

FöRSTER'S HOT
ON YOUR HEELS!

YOU
HAVE

TO HiDE
ME,

WENCH!

DO I? come back, fahrenhorst!
come back BEFORE

THEY get you! YES, I GUESS
I'LL HAVE

TO HiDE YOU.

COME
iNSiDE,
little
HANS.

YOU'VE WORKED
UP QUiTE A SWEAT THERE.
WiLL BE EASY TO TRACK

FOR THE FöRSTER'S HOUND.



ANY MONKEY
BUSiNESS AND
I'LL SMASH
YOUR
FAMiLiAR'S
HEAD iN!

HASEL!

I AM
WANTED

OUTSIDE!

FöRSTER!

WHAT BRiNGS
YOU TO MY

HUMBLE ABODE
AT THiS TiME

OF DAY?

DON'T TELL ME YOUR crystal
marbles haveN'T ALREADY
shown YOU WHY I'M HERE.

YOU'RE LOOKiNG
FOR THE MURDERER WHO
JUST CAME THiS WAY?

YOU’ve
SEEN
HiM?

 HE WENT
 THAT WAY.

BE gentle
WITH HER,
HANS. SHE
SEEMS TO
LiKE YOU.

You
be quiet,
my little

hans!

into the
schwarze
keiler’s
grove.

ARE YOU
PLANNiNG TO

RELiEVE A LADY
OF HER

LONELiNESS?

CUT THE CRAP, HASEL!



THANKS FOR THE
HELP, HASEL.

YOU KNOW
I'M ALWAYS
HAPPY TO BE
OF SERViCE

TO YOU,
FöRSTER.

YEAH,
yeah.

'NOTHER
TiME.

THE
FöRSTER
WON'T

GET YOU.

WHAT ARE YOU?
GRANDMOTHER SAiD

THE CREATURES iN THiS
PLACE AREN'T HUMAN.

DO I NOT
LOOK HUMAN

TO YOU, little
hans?

NOW YOU KNOW WHY
GRANDMOTHER DiDN'T

WANT YOU TO COME HERE,
HANS FAHRENHORST.

SO THiS iS
WHAT THE

OLD WOMAN
WANTED TO
KEEP HER

DEAR
GRANDSON

FROM.



GRANDMOTHER'S
BEEN LYiNG TO

YOU, HANS.

BUT NOW YOU
SEE THE TRUTH.

AND YOU LiKE
WHAT YOU SEE.

DON'T
YOU,

HANS?

HUH...?

WHAT...

WHAT
ARE
YOU?

WHY, little HANS,
I AM WHAT YOUR
GRANDMOTHER

WARNED YOU ABOUT!

LEAVE
ME

ALONE!

LEt ME g--

SHE'S
HUNGRY,
little
HANS.

AND
SO
AM
I!

LEt
ME
go!



I TOLD YOU THE FöRSTER
WOULDN'T GET YOU... PEOPLE ARE

NOT TO EAT!

YOU said
YOU’D

SWORN OFF
HUMAN
MEAT.

BUT, FöRSTER,
I THOUGHT iT
WAS ALL RiGHT
WiTH THiS ONE.

HE'S A
MURDERER.

YOU'RE
Going to
HANG HiM
ANYWAY.

you know
the LAW,
HASEL.

YES,
I KNOW,

FöRSTER...

...I'M
SORRY...

iS
THERE...?

iS THERE NO
WAY THAT I CAN

MAKE UP FOR MY...

YES.

...TRANSGRESSiON?

people
are

verboten.



hasel,
hasel.

I'LL BE BACK AS SOON AS
I'M FiNiSHED WiTH THiS GUY.

I'LL BE
READY,

förster.

THE WORDS
OF YOUR

GRANDMOTHER
come back TO

YOU, HANS
FAHRENHORST...

"THESE PLACES
ARE NOT FOR

REGULAR
PEOPLE LiKE
YOU AND ME.”

You know
my soft
heart...

but first I got some work to do.
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