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Might have bEEn!
Might have bEEn!

franz didn't sEE.
he heard the leaves
rustling and ran.

two
shEEp!

Franz lost
me two

of my best
shEEp!

But THE
FooL never
should have
grazed the
animals this
close to the
forest in the
first place!

You can't
blame the boy for
running, Michael.
I would have run

too if--

...and the other ones...

I could teLL you
the story of Kainz

and his band of
bloodhounds.

How they
held aLL the

vaLLey in their
thraLL of fear and
maimed the Baron.

And was it a wolf? A
real wolf I mean?

So it might have
bEEn a real animal.

We aLL
know it
wasn't!

then
what
was
it?

No, no, they never
leave their parts.
They are forbidden
to approach the

viLLage.

Or the
tale of the

PruSSian dead
that fought

alongside their
comrades at
Waterloo?

I say the Baron and his Förster*
should deal with these...

creatures once and for aLL.
They come
out of the

woods and--

The Förster
would never

let them.

AFTER ALL, FRANZ
KNOWS ABOUT THE WOLVES

AND tHE BEARS... AND...

*Pronounced “Firster”



Screw the Förster!
He's in league with

the creatures.

I tell you,
he is one
of them!

How about the
story of Baron
Rupprecht and
the Red Man?

Maybe if you buy
me a schnaps*, I will

tell it to you.

Stop bothering us,
blind, old fool.

They aren't
worth a

single drop
of my piss!

Tell me
the STORY
of Baron

Rupprecht.

Tell me, Xaver Elch.

But I can't buy
you a schnaps...

KASPER? kasper rehms? is that you?
But you

have heard
this tale a
hundred
times.

Please
tell it again,
Xaver Elch.

Two hundred years ago the
valley of argstein* was a
good place for all people.

rich and
fertile was

The land. every
Bauer managed
to make a good
living off his

crops.

and our village of
Pechter was the envy

of all the other
villages in the land.

"The valley
was ruled by

Baron Rupprecht
von Argstein.

Your stories aren't worth
a single drop of schnaps.

I will,
kasper.

I will.

*Pronounced “Shnups”

*Pronounced “Ark-Shtine”



"All day he would
roam the forest,

only returning late
in the night.

"And even on
the Lord's day
he didn't attend

church, but
celebrated his
sinful passion
for the chase
in the green.

"one quarry,
though, kept
eluding his

musket.

"Time and again
Baron Rupprecht
caught glimpses

of the
golden hart.

"but when
he aimed

the rifle...

"The thought of
the sacred stag
began to haunt

Baron Rupprecht’s
every hour.

"Soon he could think of
nothing else but that he
must have the animal and
place its golden antlers

above his fireplace.

"Then one day Wilhelm Eichhorst, the
Baron's Förster -- an honest and upright
guardian of the forest as any Förster
should be -- he told his master that he

must not touch the Golden Hart.

"For though Wilhelm was
faithful to his lord, he also

was faithful to the Lord
that rules above all the

lords of the world.

"förster Wilhelm
said: if you slay
the Golden Hart,

you will slay your
own immortal soul.

“he loved
hunting more

than other men
love the kisses

of women.

"it was the killing
he loved, the gurry
and the blood. And

often he would leave
the slaughtered

game to rot.

“...it was gone.

"But
Baron

Rupprecht
had A
vice.



"When Baron
Rupprecht

heard these
words, a
crimson

wrath took
hold of his
faculties.

"And he grabbed his hirschfänger*
knife, and he screamed, and he plunged

the blade into the good Förster's
heart, and the righteous man died.

"but when he saw
what he had done,
Baron Rupprecht
was distraught.

"I have
murdered
my best

servant, he
cried, my

most loyal
and

honorable
footman.

"And he was about to bow to the
Lord and pray for forgiveness
when a man entered his hall...

"...a man
dressed

all in red...

"he said:
I can help
you, Baron
Rupprecht.

"And the red man showed the baron a Freikugel*,
a free bullet that would never miss its mark.

"This will
kill the

Golden Hart, 
he said.

"What do YOU want
for that round? asked

Baron Rupprecht.

"Not much, the Red Man
replied. I just want to

serve your family -- From
now till all eternity.

"A chill ran
down the

Baron's spine
when he heard
these words.

"But he so
wanted to
slay the

Golden Hart
he agreed
to honor

the bargain.

"And so the Baron received
the magic bullet and became
a Freischütz*, a free shooter

whose aim never fails.

*Pronounced "Fry-Koogle"

*Pronounced "Fry-Shoots"

*Pronounced "Heersh-Fanger”



"And sure
enough, he
tracked
down the

Golden Hart.

"and he
felled it
with a
single
shot.

"But when
he got to
the spot
where

the animal
had fallen,
the body

was gone.

"You killed the Golden Hart, the Red
Man said. it will never vex you again.

"Baron Rupprecht, though,
kept looking for the carrion.

"wandering
the woods,
the baron

lost his mind
over his
fruitless
search...

"...and For the rest
of his short life

he was locked away
in the tower of his

own castle.

"And when Baron Rupprecht died in
horrible pains of the body and of the
soul, the Red Man with his dark advice

began to serve the Baron's son...

"...and
his son
after
that.

"Dark times had begun for the valley of Argstein."

And all those
years the Red Man
didn't grow one

day older.

“it was
as if it

had
never
been.

“everywhere
and everywhere
he looked, but
nowhere could

he find it.



The Red Man didn't serve the Barons --
The Barons served the Red Man!

And like all the
fruit of that rotten

tree our Baron and his
daughter, they still
serve the Red Man.

No,
no.

God bless our
lord Baron. he was the
one who broke with the

Red Man and severed
the bonds--

So here
you are,

you little
wretch!

LUKAS!

Rosel's udders were so
swollen the poor cow
was screaming
with pain.

What were
you thinking,
you useless
good-for-
nothing?

Please don't punish your
brother, Lukas Rehms. He
is a good listener. and you, too,

it would serve
well to listen to

the old tales.

but He
is right,
Lukas.

Do you
know the
tale of
Baron

Rupprecht
and the

Red Man?

We
all have
heard it a
thousand

times.

But I can't
hear it often

enough.

You HAd
better listen

to me!

no,
Michael
karlen.

shut
up, old
fool!

I...
I...

the boy will
get what he
deserves.



What good can a story
teach you if you can't even

remember your duties?
if father still

lived, he would be
ashamed of you!

Father
loved stories.
he would have
joined me and
sat with old

xaver.

He would
have given you
a right red

hiding!

KASPER!
Kasper,

You come
back here!

At once!

Not into
the forest,

Kasper!

where
do you think

you’re running,
wretch?

no!

don't you
think you
can hide
from me,

boy!

out!

You
remember
father's

rod?

You
haven't seen
it in a while.
Thought it
was lost,
didn't you?But it

is still
there,
all

locked
away in
our big
chest.

And I
got the

key.

No, there
are not.

huh...

dammit,
boy! come

out of
there!

The woods are
dangerous. They
claimed mother

and father.

There are
demons in
this place!

My, are you
going to be in

trouble if your
brother

finds you.

Kasper!
Come out!

I
can hide

you.

don’t
you hear
me, boy?

you know
I’m going to
get you in
the end!

I
said:

come

kasper?

Who are you?

come
back!
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get you in
the end!

I
said:

come

kasper?

Who are you?

come
back!



Welcome to the forest.

The little
mAN came here
of his own free

will!

He will stay!

Let
go of the

boy!

Lukas is
right bad
when he
gets his

fits.

Don't worry,
little man. I
will take you

to a place
where your
brother will
never find

you.

maybe I could
stay here in the
woods for good.

can I
stay here?
forever?

please?

YEs, you
can, little

man.

Help me! He's
going to
hurt me! Let him go,

Moosweiblein*!

And
so will

you!

I can
work.

then I
would
never

have to
go back
to lukas.

*Pronounced "Mose-Vibe-Line"

But just in has walked our meat.

human flesh tastes oh so sweet.

We are hungry. We are hungry.

We are hungry. We are hungry.

Soon our tummys will smile bright.

We are hungry. We are hungry.

We are hungry. We are hungry.

We are thirsty. We are thirsty.

But our draught wiLl
flow red now.

We are thirsty.
We are thirsty.

When we milk this little cow.

BUT We’ll have a feast tonight.

Kasper!
run!

You
only just
got here,
little MAN.

it would be
very impolite
to leave so

soon,
wouldn't it?

AAAAAAAA!

Please...

Your
brother
won't
touch
you.

hm...
Nice and
tender.

Don't
be scared,

little
MAN.

L-let me
live, kind

lady.

Please
let me

go.
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We are hungry.
We are hungg--

Come to
me, tasty
morsel.

Kasper!
No!

Noooooooo!

Leave
my brother

alone!

He is hers,
villager!

And you...

you are
mine!

people
are not to
eat, moss
monkeys!

Big black
bad dog.

nasty yelp.

Easy,
little

doggie.

see?

We have
a right to
this meat,
Förster.

You know the law of the
forest, Moosweiblein. You are

not to touch the people.

Big black bad dog. Förster's
whelp.

They entered
the forbidden
parts of their
own free will.

you lured
them here!

Easy.

I’m not even
touchinG The

villager.

Easy.
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ugh--

Let go of
my hair!

I told you to let me deal
with this business, Krista.

You still have a lot
to learn, little girl.

And we don't want
the Baron's daughter
to get her pretty face

scratched, do we?

Don’t worry,
Gereon. I can
handle this...

Suit yourself.

Let
the boy

go!

A
R
R
R
G
G
H
H

He is
mine!

Don't tell me
about the law
of the forest,
you stuck up
human hussy!

We
are the
forest!

...nng...

...tart...

...on
my own...

She's also
your sister,
you demented
woodpecker!

the förster
wants to kill

us all. save the
family!

GEREON...

Help me...

You
hit my
wife!

Now you're
talking.

run!
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We are hungry. We are hungry.

but our bellies will growl on.

We are hungry. We are hung--

Shut up!

See?
that's the

only reason
these guys
listen to.

He is
bleeding.

He'll mend.

You moss
monkeys

are amazing
healers,

aren't
you?

Be damned to
hell, Förster!

cannibal!
you can eat
my shoe!

ugghh

Leave
the moss man

alone!

They tried
to kill us,
Förster!

Are you
in league
with these

FiENDs?

Last time I checked, I
just saved you from the

guys, Lukas Rehms.

And now
you are

protecting
them!

Do you know how many
villagers have been killed by

the demons in the forest?

I think
I got some

fairly accurate
numbers.

Our parents
were slain by the
Nörgs* last year.

I already am.

they
only wanted to
gather wood.

*Pronounced "Nirks"

The Nörgs
are gone. I
send them
packing.

You
should
have
killed
them
all!

You know the
law of the forest,

lukas rehms!

Has anybody ever written it
down? the law is in books!

Don't tell
me you have
learned to
read now.

The people are not
to touch the elementals,
and the elementals are
not to touch the people.

But
they did
touch
us!

We
came and
rescued

you! Yeah.

We have to get rid
of these fiends once
and for all, or we
will never be safe!

Right!

AARGH!

I said,
leave the
moss man

alone!

Don't hit my
brother!

You want
some as
well?

and where were you when
our parents got killed?
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You can have it!

And you get
your carcass

out of here now,
moss monkey!

Th-thank
you,

Förster.

sod your
thank yous.

if I catch
you going

for my
villagers
again, I

will feed
you to
my dog.

Yeah,
yeah.

And you
are leaving

as well.
out of my

forest! get back
to the village!

you know, gereon,
the people hate you
even more than they
hate the elementals.

you’re
beginning to
understand
the way I
run things
here.

but You'll
have to get

to know
these parts

better...



You can have it!

And you get
your carcass

out of here now,
moss monkey!

Th-thank
you,

Förster.

sod your
thank yous.

if I catch
you going

for my
villagers
again, I

will feed
you to
my dog.

Yeah,
yeah.

And you
are leaving

as well.
out of my

forest! get back
to the village!

you know, gereon,
the people hate you
even more than they
hate the elementals.
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beginning to
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the way I
run things
here.

but You'll
have to get

to know
these parts

better...

“...Next week
your lessons

will continue...”

I know
them better
than anybody

else.

Except for me.
Did you really
think i'd shown
you everything?

well, I'm not a
little girl anymore.
One day I will be the
Baroness here. I will

rule the valley.

Your father
is still alive,
Krista. You
want to see
him dead?

stop that, gereon!
I know it wasn’t your idea that you

teach me the ways of the forest, but
don’t vent your anger on me.

Shut up!

Look!

Next to the elder bushes?

See that hart?

And you
will be my
servant.

There’s a tradition
of killing your parents
in your family. You’re
meaning to pick that

up AGAiN?

ever since
I was a little
child, You've

been taking me
into the woods,

Gereon.

There's a
lot of sights I
spared you. You

were just a
little girl.

I have to
obey father’s
orders just

like you,
and--



"Yes.
“Good,
child.

"What's
that?"

"that is an
Aufhocker*.

"Mind you, they
provide their
own carrion.

"pay attention. in a
moment he will...

"there!

"The aufhocker always jumps
on the back of its prey.

"Produces a
panic scream
that nothing
can resist.

Spooks
the prey."

"The hart,
Gereon, it
has lost

all
direction."

"yeah,
That's the

way it
looks.

"The aufhocker rides it through the woods...

”...and he knows
exactly, where he is
leading the hart...

“yes, I
see it."

"and Now look up in the trees.
Right above the hart."

“Nasty little
buggers, these
guys. Carrion

eaters.

*Pronounced
"Owf-Hocker"

“nasty piece
of work.

"See that
mouth?

"But trust me, the animal has a direction.



"Sometimes the
fall will break
the prey's neck.

"Sometimes it
is still alive...

and this is how the
aufhockers feed.

Good
thing these
wretches
don't eat
people.

“if the
poor

sucker
is lucky.



VERDAMMT!

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

but you said
they weren’t so

stupid as to hunt
around here!

shut
up,

girl!

this Sounds
like a bloody
massacre!

The
moss

people!

Someone
has...

oh god!

get
going!

poacherS?

“if we don’t get
there in time...”

They do.



Are
they...?

Yep.
All

dead.

Why is Rhein*
yowling?

he’s
sensing

something
odd here.

this!

a Freikugel.

A free
bullet?
But...
but...

...father said
only the Red Man

can cast free
bullets, and

the red man is
long gone.

looks like
the bastard
is back.

But he
can't act
on his own.
that’s his
nice little
curse. he
always
needs an
agent.

Drop your
weapons!

so who did the
moss monkeys in?

*Pronounced "Rine"

isn’t he...?



I might
have

guessed... I said:
Drop your
weapons!

The young lout
sounds rather
impatient. Guess

we better do
as he says.

That free bullets you got in your
pretty, new rifle, Lukas Rehms?

What if
they are?

Will always
find your heart,

Förster.

I hereby
place you

under
arrest,
Lukas
Rehms.

I am the
one with
the gun!

You killed the moss people.

You know the law of the
forest. you will have to answer

to me and the Baron.

You and your
master stay
out of this. it should have

been your duty
to make these

woods safe for
the people. But

you failed.

I will
rid the
forest
of all

demons.

What with your free
bullets, it looks to me
like you are working

with a demon yourself.

There seem to be
some parties more
willing to help the
people than your

kind, Förster.

Or the lady
gets a shot
in the gut.

You better not
mess with them.
They never fail.

I won't
have any

Freischütz
in my

woods.

now I
will take
care of
that.



I’m
leaving
with the

lady!

And you and
your hell hound,
you stay here.

Have fun with
the girl, lukas

rehms. but
I’ve got to
warn you...

Don't you see
that the Red Man
is deceiving you?

Shut up!

There is a
fragile balance
in our valley, and
my father and
Gereon are
only trying
to maintain it.

They are in
league with
the fiends!

Why else do they protect
them? The Baron doesn't have
the welfare of the people in

mind. He only loves his
demon buddies.

Like you
von argsteins

always did.

Please trust us, Lukas rehms.

it's not too
late to turn
your back on
the Red Man.

if you had your way, you
would feed us all to
these creatures.

but that’s
enough talk!

“...krista has a way of getting on your nerves...”

Or her
highness
will get a
freikugel!



Listen,
Lukas

rehms--

You shut up.

Please...

I told you
to stay where

you were!

Let
the girl

go!

You
really

want me
to let

her go?

Fine.

VERDAMMT!

Shut

Let
her
go!

up!



GEREON!

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

HELP
ME!

AAAAAA! Go find
yourself

some
easier
prey!



Come,
child!

"and When we
got back up,
rehms was
long gone."

you are
certain he's

got free
bullets,
gereon?

Dead certain,
my Lord.

After the
business with Kainz
and his gang, I had
hoped we had seen

the last of the
Red Man.

But he never
gives up. He will

always come back.
He will always
find someone to
do his bidding.

Lukas Rehms thinks he
is doing the right thing.

Those are
the worst.

You thought
you were doing
the right thing

twenty
years ago.

you bring
bad news.



We can't
let that
happen
again.

Gereon, you have to
stop this freischütz.

Kill him if
necessary.

I was
a fool, my

Lord.

And the
whole valley
had to pay for

your folly.

I understand,
my Lord.

But Lukas Rehms is
only misguided! You cannot

kill him for that.

And if we can't
convince him, there's

no other way.

I will
see to this
matter at
once, my
Lord.

but I
ask you

to relieve
me of

babysitting
your

daughter.

You bloody
bastard!

at the
moment she

is only
getting in
my way.

Then
she will

stay
here.

Father, please. let
me go with gereon.

One day I will
have to protect

everybody...

like I
should have
killed you
back then.

if we
can just
convince

him--

she
doesn't
take

to the
woods.

...unfortunate.

that is...

I will only watch.
I will not interfere.

I will obey every
single one of

gereon’s orders.

I have
to know the

forest.

...and the
elementals...

...the people...

gereon! you...
please.



You
are right,

Krista. And so is
Gereon.

at the moment The
forest is too dangerous a
place for my daughter, and

gereon doesn’t have the
time to look after you.

You will stay
in the castle
until he has

dealt with this
freischütz.

Father...

That's
right, Krista,

I am your
father.

She'll
get over

it.

You did
the right
thing, my
Lord.

Mind your
own business,

Gereon.

do what
needs to
be done.

And
you will

do as
your

father
tells
you.



“you have to find
that freischütz...”

Nice and
easy, my

treasure.

Did I ever tell
you the story

of the senn* who
found that he had
one cow too many

in his herd?

you See,
the cow was
a ghost cow,
and the senn
before our
senn, he had
been a cruel
and evil man,
and he had
driven the
cow into a
gorge, and

now it
haunted--

Where
is your

brother?

Y-you scared me,
förster... I--

Where

is

your

brother?

I...
I don't
know...

your brother
has done some

very bad things,
and I got to find

him before he
causes even
more damage.

yes,
rosel...
nice and
easy...

Good
cow.

lukas went away,
a-and he didn’t tell

me where he was going.

*Pronounced "Zen"



So you better
be honest with
me, son...

...or I'll
have to throw
you to my little

doggie...

I don't know where
lukas is.

He left early this
morning, and he

hasn't been back.

He told me to look after
the farm and the cow.

Please
believe me,
förster.

I don't
know
where
he is.

You seen a stranger
around these parts?
Dressed all in red?

N-no.

No, I
haven't.

Are
you

sure?

lukas
told me not

to talk about
the man.

WHAT
man?

Lukas is
going to

thrash me.
he showed

me father's
rod. it's still

there and--

what
man?

He...

...and
bullets.

he Said
they would
never fail.

Like in the
story of Baron

Rupprecht...

He said
he’d be gone

for some time.

he gave
lukas a
rifle...
and...



and
that
man...

...that man
was all dressed

in red...

if I don't
find your

brother soon,
he will be in big,

big trouble.

So you better
tell me
where
he--

Verdammt!

“Verdammt!
Verdammt!
VerdamMt!”

You’re right,
Rhein. That

was our little
Freischütz

again.

What say, we go and pick
up his trail, old friend?



You areN't
going anywhere,

Förster!
poor

brother.

Dead brother.

Bad man with bad gun.

I thought
you'd know
better than

to touch
my tribe.

You
murdered
one of my
subjects!

easy,
rhein.

You stink, Förster.

is that just
your regular
man stench?

Let me
leave, lord
Schwarzer

keiler*.

How
could you
kill one
of my

children?

I didn't.

Then who
did it?

I do not
know, my lord.

But I will find out.

I can
tell you who

did it --

it's
always
people!

I think it is
time we had our
retribution on

your kind.

Stay put.

...fear?

or might
that be...

You tell
us not to
kill the

people, but
the people
kill us!

snfff

People
did it!

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

I only
found the

body.

*Pronounced
“Shvurtser Kyler”



man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

Don't, my lord.
it was just one man
that did this. and I

will get him.

please Don't
touch the other
people. They are

innocent.
So you

know who
murdered
my child?

He's got
free bullets.

The
Red Man
is back?

He is.

But,
please, let

me deal with
this. I will

protect your
tribe. I will get
the Freischütz.

please.

And how do you
plan on catching

THiS GUY?

For
the last
time –-

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

Where
is your

brother?

please,
my lord,
Leave the
villagers

alone.



I already told you. I Don’t know.

I don't know.
I don't know.

And I ask you
again: Where is
your brother?

I think I'll
have to jog your

memory.

AAAAAA!

No!
No!

aaa!

let
me
go!

you're
coming with

me, son.

“there is something I’d
like to show you...”

help!
help!

yeah, scream
as loud as you
can! call the
aufhockers,

little monkey!

You better start
telling me what I need
to know, or you'll soon

stop screaming --

don’t drop
me, förster.

They will
eat me!

Oh yeah,
they will.

and trust me:
these guys like
to savour their

meals.

help!

-- forever!

please.

let
me
go!

call the
aufhockers!



nO!

help!

But you're
here now, Lukas

Rehms.

nOOO!

haaaalp!

then They will eat your limbs right before
your eyes, finger by finger, toe by toe...

Of course,
you’ll be

bleeding to
death now.

but don't worry,
that's going to take
some time. You will

still be there
when they go for

your innards.

They like the
innards, you know...
mmMH... Warm and

steamy...

First they will
tear off your
arms and legs.

So
you stop

making such
a fuss.

After that...

as I said: The
guys like to take

their time...

So tell
me, son...You will not get to

see it, though. They like
the eyeballs too.

Two of the guys will
fight over your little

marbles, and the winner
gets to peel them out.

The loser will
have to do

with your ears.

Where
is your

brother?

He
doesn't
know. Didn't think

that he did.

...picking every
single little bone
until it is clean.



You’re causing
a lot of trouble in

my forest.

try to
stop me,
Förster.

that’s Just
what I had

in mind.

You know
my bullets
never miss.

I ain't
such a

bad shot
myself.

One of us is
going to die. I don't

want to kill you,
Förster.

You won't
have to.

ugh-- well
done,

Krista!

we'll have
to work on
your stealth,
though.

You bloody
bastard! you
would have
thrown the
poor boy
to the

aufhockers!

You really
think so?

good.

I could
hear you

miles away
when you

were
creeping

around the
Rehms
farm.

next lesson
I'll have to

teach you how
to sneak
through

the woods.



aaaaaa...

So this
rifle never
misses...

Gereon! He's
helpless!

You want
to shoot me,

Förster?

No, I don't.

huh...?

gereon!
what are

you
doing?

You said
you didn't want

to kill me,
lukas rehms.

but I'm afraid
you don't have much
of a choice, since I
don't intend to let
you go through

with your foolish
campaign.

but my
job here

isn’t
finished

yet.



I don't
know what

game you are
playing,
Förster.

I
never
play

games.

But
the Red
Man...

What did he
charge for these

magic rounds?

The usual
currency,
right? You
Sold him

your soul.

Someone has
to deal with the

FiENDs. And if that
is the only way...

Well, I am
prepared to pay

the price.

So was I...
you?

you had...?

Dealings with the Red Man? Yeah.

Cost me dearly,
be sure of that.
Cost the whole
valley dearly.

But that is a long story, young
man. And I'm not here to tell stories.

Ever wondered why the Red Man
would want you to kill these

creatures that you call demons?

You’d think
they'd be his guys,

wouldn’t you?

Well, Lukas Rehms, I think
I got news for you --

see, the red
man can’t get to
the elementals.

...Twenty years ago...

...yeah, the
red man likes
his games...

did I kill myself some
forest freaks? Yep, I did.

That's
why he

wants to
see them

all
dead.

they got better noses than we
do. they smell what he is, and they
won’t have any dealings with him.

They are not!



He can't fool
the elementals.

He can only
fool people...

...people
like me...

...and people
like you, lukas

rehms...

now look at that!

THE
verdammte THiNG

wasN't even
loaded!

SiLLY ME. I must have taken
out the bullets by accident.

WHAT WAS I
THiNKiNG?



I'll think of
something.

THESE fools TRiED
TO SCARE THE BOARS

AWAY WiTH FiRE!

I TOLD THE keiler TO leave
the people alone!

verdammt!
verdammt!
verdammt!

verdammt!Fire!

No one is going
to eat your
brother. But
we will have
to lock him
away for--

don’t you
see you’re
scaring
the boy?

Rhein will
get some of
him, yeah, But
I'll keep the
best parts
for myself.

Will you
throw him to
your dog?

What will you do to him?

so my brother is under arrest now?

YEP.“come on, guys. let’s head
back to the village...”

“The village is burning!”

Stop it,
gereon!



Let's see whether
your magic rounds

are good for
something
after all!

And this
botch-up
is going
to help
us sort
out his
mess!

We
will!

leave him alone,
gereon! We have to
help the villagers!

urgh

This is all
your fault!

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

“the village needs us!”

come
on,
you

toads!

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!

man’s blood for
hog’s blood!



Help
is here,

xaver
elch!

dead people!

Help!

bad guns!

guns with People!

I told you porkers to
stay out of my village!

dead ma--

frail man!

old man!

I can't—

will
nobody
help a
blind,
old
man?

Help!
help!

blood!

arghh--

aaaahh

Help!

bad people!



No
tusk.

ugh!

Little man.

Little
tusk.

Little
man.

You leave
her alone!

nice
squeal.

people farrow.

People squeal.

“we will deal with the boars...
“...we will defend
every man, woman,

and child!”

rnnnt



go!
go!

Everybody to the
Bärenhäuter*!

The inn!

you
are a
dear.

dead man.

LiTTLE man.

Everybody
head for
the inn!

Good dog.
Good dog.

rhein!

go!

hi
hi
hi

higg--?

*Pronounced "Baron-Hoiter"



baron's
daughter?

I’ll go
and clean
out this
pigsty!

nobody
leaves the

bärenhäuter!

And you
will help

them, won't
you, old
friend?

You and
rehms will
stay here
and look
after the
people.

Maybe I can
reason with
the bugger.

Thanks for
your vote of
confidence.

But you don't stand a
chance against that guy!

I will deal
with the bloody

head hog!

We are not going to
do anything, Girl.

What are we
going to do?

There’s too
many of the
porkers!

We can’t
protect you
out there!

you will
be safe
here for

the
moment.

COME on!

We can't
shoot

them all!

the schwarze keiler?

in here, EVERYONE!

you watch
over krista

when I’m
gone.



come
back!

You will
both stay

here!

No, kasper, you will stay here.

And
I come
with
you.

I don’t take orders
from the förster!

You
heard
what

Gereon
said!

We have to go
out there and

fight the fiends
in the streets!

a good ending,
baron's daughter.

but it
needs to
have a
good
ending.

tell me the story when this all is over.

That's a long
story, And now
is not the time

to tell it.

What is
going on?

yes, xaver
elch?

I'll
go out
there!



Behind
you!

Verdammt!
Verdammt!
Verdammt!

Verdammt!

Kasper!

Lukas!
Lukas!

Don't go
alone!

stay
he--

Lukas!

watch
out!



You cannot
hide in your puny

dwellings!

"kaaasper!"

KASPER!
Nooo!

dead man!

Little man!

urghh--
I...

lukas...

you won't
escape your
punishment

this time!

Don't think I'll
let you get away

with this.

I'll teach you
to disobey
your older

brother, you
little

wretch.

I
just saved
your life,
lukas...

but I...

I told you to stay
at the inn, Kasper!

come out,
boar

killers!

I...



Verdammt!

bad man!

Hog’s blood for
man’s blood!

run all
you will,
demons!

You killed my brother, and
I will make you pay!

How very
generous
of you,

Förster.

You will let me get away this time?

You have
broken the law
of the forest,
but I will let
you get away
this time if you
and your people
leave at once.

And you will now
leave the village!

He is in my
custody!

Give him to me!

The
culprit
is in my
custody.

And did
you take

care
of it?

I said I would
take care of
this business.

You spend
too much time
in our woods.
You should

stay with your
own kind.

I'd Been
wondering
when you

would
show up.

Förster!

Leave
these people

alone!

lord
schwarzer

keiler!

face the wrath
of the forest!

dead
boars!

bad gun!



I said
this man
is mine!

let
me see

your milk
teeth!

in the forest
we fight tusk
against tusk.

Stop
playing

with your
toy!

There's a
bullet in this
rifle for you
too, keiler!

thanks for
bringing this
tick to me,
Förster.

Verdammt!
verdammt!
verdammt!

So here's our little
Freischütz with his
charmed rounds!



Do you
want

to die?
What do

you want,
little
man?

You should
know better
than to try
and shoot
me with a
regular

rifle,
Förster.

Nobody
touches
the
freischütz
but me!



I will
get you,
little
man!

you think you can
hide from me in that

rickety shed?

You've had
this coming
for years,
And I won't
let you get

away
this time.

I haven't
forgotten
what you
did to the
Tierherr*.

You know,
förster, I
never liked

you.

Do you
want to be
punished

now?

You have
never been
properly
punished
for your
crimes!

What
you did
to my

people?

do you remember
your old sins,
Förster?

what you
did to your
own kind?

*Pronounced "Tear-Hair"



it’s all
going
to end
here.

right,
keiler.

you can't get away.
it's all going to
end here!

now you’ll get what
you deserve,

förster!

ah, stop
flapping your

gums, YOU
fat pig!

I
will
get
you!

and you can’t get away either!



you belong in
a larder and not

in my forest.

You stink,
you and

your whole
entourage.

To be honest, keiler, I
never liked you either.

damned
Förster!

I
guess

so.

You will go straight
to hell after your death,

won't you, human?

Would have
prefered to
go down in

better
company, but
now it’s too

late to
complain.

Can't be
helped I'm

afraid.

You’re going to
die too, förster!

looks like
we’re going

to have roast
pork tonight.

The
fire!

you won’t
get out of
this one.

jumped
right into
your trap,

keiler.

do you
love your
punishment
so much?



FOOLiSH
little

Förster!

we are all
going to die
together!

FOOLiSH
little

baron's
daughter!

you won't get
out in time!

it's too late,
förster! You're

going to die!

What are
you going

to do about
it, Gereon?

your father's going to kill me
if you die while under my charge!

Get out of
here, verdammt!
Do you want to

buy it too, girl?

nnnnggggg

You're
stuck!

get the
hell out
of here!

Krista!

Gereon!

told you to stay
in the woods.

The house!

it's
going to
crush
us!

Throw
me to your

dog?



I did,
didn't

I?

we thought you
were protecting
us from these

creatures!

What was that all
about, Förster?

-- if you don’t get
out of my village
right now, you
filthy stinkers!

schwarzer
keiler?

dead
lord!

dead
lord!

your
father
would
never
let you
join me
in the
woods
again.

no more shenanigans
like these from now
on, you hear
me, krista?

We are
all going

to--

dead as my
grandmother’s
doornail! just

AS you will be --

dead
lord!

lord of
boars?



I’m an
old friend
of your
family.

I’m afraid
we haven’t
met yet,
baron’s

daughter.

who--?and he is the one
that killed him.

He's dead.

Kasper?

I will let you get
away with this little

prank if you just stop
pretending at once.

father's rod will
stay in the chest.

Stop pretending. I
know you're just
playing.

I've
always
seen

through
them.

stop it,
kasper.

I see through your
games, little

brother.

Kasper,
Say

something.

Kasper?

so get
down
to it!

and I think
you got some
fires to put
out around
this place.



shoot!

someone
has got your

brother
killed.

someone
has brought

all this
calamity upon
the village.

you’re right, lukas
rehms, someone

has to pay.

still dancing on his strings.

don't!

someone
has to pay!

wha--?

don’t listen to him.
and Now he’s
thrown him to
the boars.

he wanted to throw the
boy to the Aufhockers,

but you stopped him.

iT WAS THE FÖRSTER
THAT killed Kasper.

my, is that all fat going to sizzle.

hello, gereon.

stay away from the girl.

you’ve
grown
rather

stout since
last we

met.

come on!
shoot!

still the red guy’s puppet,
eh, Lukas rehms?

you
know he is

a liar!



yeah,
lukas
rehms,
why
don’t
you

shoot?

congratulations, gereon.

that was
excellent

work.

bravo.

I am
proud
of you,
gereon.

well, you
had a good
teacher.

learned to
pull a few

strings yourself,
haven’t you?

nooo!

THE END
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But when a hunter begins to stalk
the monsters, the Förster fights him.
Why does he protect the creatures?
And is it true that the Förster made

a pact with the devil?

Argstein: The Law of the Forest
introduces an exciting fantasy and horror series

by Josef Rother and Eckart Breitschuh.

Visit Our Website at
www.argstein.com

ARGSTEIN
THE LAW OF THE FOREST
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Creatures roam the forest, and only

the fist and the rifle of the Förster stand
between the murderous demons

and the human denizens of
the Argstein valley.
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