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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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™wWo
SHEEP!
FRANZ LOST

ME TWO
OF MY BEST
SHEEP!

v

P BUT THE
FOOL NEVER

SHOULD HAVE

GRAZED THE
ANIMALS THIS |22
CLOSE TO THE
)| FOREST IN THE

FIRST PLACE! )

i
AFTER ALL, FRANZ
l KNOWS ABOUT THE WOLVES
AND THE BEARS... AND... y

BLAME THE BOY FOR i

RUNNING, MICHAEL. &§
T WOULD HAVE RLIN

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 T MEAN?

FRANZ DIDN'T SEE.
HE HEARD THE LEAVES
RUSTLING AND RAN.

MIGHT HAVE BEEN
MIGHT HAVE BEEN! L&

I SAY THE BARON AND HIS FORSTER*
SHOULD DEAL WITH THESE... THEY COMe

CREATURES ONCE AND FOR ALL. OUT OF THE
WOODS AND--

NO, NO, THEY NEVER
LEAVE THEIR PARTS.

THEY ARE FORBIDVEN [N

TO APPROACH THE
VILLAGE.

THE FORSTER
WOULD NEVER
LET THEM.

OR THE
TALE OF THE
PRUSSIAN DEAD
THAT FOUGHT
ALONGSIDE THEIR
COMRADES AT
WATERLOO?

*Pronounced “Firster”




STOP BOTHERING US,
BLIND, OLD FOOL.

YOUR STORIES AREN'T WORTH
A SINGLE DROP OF SCHNAPS.

SCREW THE FORSTER!
HE'S IN LEAGUE WITH
THE CREATURES.

I TELL YOU,

THEY AREN'T
WORTH A
SINGLE DROP

HOW ABOUT THE [
STORY OF BARON §

RUPPRECHT AND
{ THE RED MAN?

MAYBE IF YOU BUY

i| ME A SCHNAPS®*, T WILL
W TELL IT TO YOU.

TEE
BuT You

AN'T BUY

CHNAPS...

BurzC g 1 KNS
. _ ' ] HUNDRED
- 7 B . TIMES.

PLEASE
N TELL IT AGAN,
XAVER ELCH.

TELL ME
THE STORY
OF BARON
RUPPRECHT. §

TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO THE
VALLEY OF ARGSTEIN* WAS A
GOOD PLACE FOR ALL PEOPLE.

. "THE VALLEY
SN WS RULED BY

BARON RUPPRECHT
VON ARGSTEIN.

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
d VILLAGES IN THE LAND.

*Pronounced “Ark-Shtine”




"ALL DAY HE WOULD

] ROAM THE FOREST,
ONLY RETURNING LATE

IN THE NIGHT.

| “BUT WHEN &
HE AIMED

"THE THOUGHT OF

THE SACRED STAG

BEGAN TO HAUNT
BARON RUPPRECHT'S

OFTEN HE WOLLD LEAVE

s

“BUT . “AND EVEN ON .
HE LOVED 3 ONE QUARRY,
QU DARON HUNTING MORE Bla g RiaA THOUGH, KEPT
THAN OTHER MEN ELUDING HIS
HAD A CHURCH, BUT
ar. LOVE THE KISSES Pty a8 MUSKET.
i OF WOMEN. SINFUL PASSION

FOR THE CHASE
IN THE GREEN.

_
“IT WAS THE KILLING

HE LOVED, THE GURRY
AND THE BLOOD. AND

THE SLAUGHTERED
GAME TO ROT.

"SOON HE COULD THINK OF
NOTHING ELSE BUT THAT HE
MUST HAVE THE ANIMAL AND
PLACE ITS GOLDEN ANTLERS

"TIME AND AGAIN
BARON RUPPRECHT
CAUGHT GLIMPSES

OF THE
GOLDEN HART.

THE RIFLE...

EVERY HOUR. ABOVE HIS FIREPLACE.

“THEN ONE DAY WILHELM EICHHORST, THE
BARON'S FORSTER -- AN HONEST AND UPRIGHT
GUARDIAN OF THE FOREST AS ANY FORSTER
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.

"FORSTER WILHELM

SAID: /F YOU SLAY

THE GOLDEN HART,
YOU WILL SLAY YOUR
OWN IMMORTAL SOUL.




“"WHEN BARON
RUPPRECHT
HEARD THESE
WORDS, A
CRIMSON
WRATH TOOK
HOLD OF HIS
FACULTIES.

"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

"A CHILL RAN
DOWN THE
BARON'S SPINE
WHEN HE HEARD
THESE WORDS.

"AND HE GRABBED HIS HIRSCHFANGER*
KNIFE, AND HE SCREAMED, AND HE PLUNGED
THE BLADE INTO THE GOOD FERSTER'S
HEART, AND THE RIGHTEOUS MAN DIED.

| R

Bl "AND HE WAS ABOUT TO BOW TO THE [&
q LORD AND PRAY FOR FORGIVENESS |
WHEN A MAN ENTERED HIS HALL... |E8

"AND THE RED MAN SHOWED THE BARON A FREIKUGEL*,
A FREE BULLET THAT WOULD NEVER MISS ITS MARK.

)
"BUT HE 60 ||

WANTED TO
SLAY THE
GOLDEN HART
HE AGREED
TO HONOR
THE BARGAIN.

"AND SO THE BARON RECEIVED
THE MAGIC BULLET AND BECAME
A FREISCHLITZ*, A FREE SHOOTER
WHOSE AIM NEVER FAILS.

"WHAT DO YOu wanT [ |
V| FOR THAT ROLND? ASKED |l
BARON RUPPRECHT. |

"HE SAID:
I CAN HELP
YOU, BARON
RUPPRECHT.

"THIS WILL

KILL THE
W coLDEN HART,
- HE SAID.

"NOT MUCH,
REPLIED. I JUST WANT 70

y

. Pronounced "Fry-Shoots™




"BUT WHEN
HE GOT TO
THE SPOT
WHERE

THE ANIMAL |

HAD FALLEN,
THE BODY ||
WAS GONE.

- it ll'

"YOU KILLED THE GOLDEN HART, THE RED
\5 MAN SAID. /T WILL NEVER VEX YOU AGAIN.

"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...

7 R AR

r "BARON RUPPRECHT, THOUGH,

l KEPT LOOKING FOR THE CARRION. plk i OF HIS SHORT LIFE
> — i, HE WAS LOCKED AWAY
X sl IN THE TOWER OF HIS

OWN CASTLE.

”‘ “EVERYWHERE
A 6'& AND EVERYWHERE
HE LOOKED, BUT [ %
NOWHERE coULD |
HE FIND IT.

"WANDERING
THE WOODS,
THE BARON
LOST HIS MIND
OVER HIS
FRUITLESS
SEARCH...

AND ALL THOSE
YEARS THE RED MAN
DIDN'T GROW ONE
DAY OLDER.

"DARK TIMES HAD BEGUN FOR THE VALLEY OF ARGSTEIN.”

“...AND FOR THE REST fu

-.n»“ 7

"AND HE
FELLED IT




THE RED MAN DIDN'T SERVE THE BARONS --
THE BARONS SERVED THE RED MAN!

OND LIKE ALLTHE : Vou Rt
TREE OUR BARON AND HIS g ' et

- !
DAUGHTER, THEY STILL , Y erid ‘ WRETCH!
SERVE THE RED MAN. : S ’
NO, 7/
NO. < - __ _ A

N

GOD BLESS OUR
LORD BARON. HE WAS THE
ONE WHO BROKE WITH THE

RED MAN AND SEVERED
THE BONDS--

ROSEL'S UDDERS WERE SO PLEASE DON'T PUNISH YOUR
SWOLLEN THE POOR COW BROTHER, LUKAS REHMS. HE
WAS SCREAMING 4 IS A GOOD LISTENER.

WITH PAIN. -

WHAT WERE
YOU THINKING,
YOU USELESS j

GOOD-FOR- } : ; DO You

NOTHING? (‘ 1/ KNOW THE
TALE OF
BARON

RUPPRECHT

AND YOU, TOO,
4 IT WOLLD SERVE
| WELL TO LISTEN TO
p THE OLD TALES.

WE
ALL HAVE
HEARD IT A
THOUSAND

TIMES.

ENOUGH.

Y YOU HAD 1
BETTER LISTEN




ASHAMED OF You!

WHAT GOOD CAN A STORY _
TEACH YOU IF YOU CAN'T EVEN X
REMEMBER YOUR DUTIES? —
| IF FATHER STILL &
I LIVED, HE WOLLD BE Q@ —
1 o~ i‘:‘
| ]

FATHER =
LOVED STORIES.
i HE WOULD HAVE

SAT WITH OLD
XAVER.

HE WOULD
HAVE GIVEN YOU

A RIGHT RED
HIDING!

/
KASPER! KASPER,

YOU COME
BACK HERE!

DO YOU THINK

YOU'RE RUNNING, | -

NOT INTO
THE FOREST,
KASPER!




you @
HAVEN'T SEEN s
ITINAWHILE. [
THOUGHT IT
WAS LOST,
DIDN'T YOu? A

DON'T YOU |9
THINK YOU
CAN HIDE

= 4 vn:'n.{",' } :_/ g7 v
/‘}']”/q\ AT AK
:—'-7,,' ‘){' ;?N--f:‘ y/ &=

a4

N S ")
“§ \\.?‘ ‘o
! }\‘ //.1.‘

_ ” "}

/i
/

[}
™

;_ You KNOW
e 7MGOING TO B

GET YOU IN A5

L S R = =
DAMMIT, )
&« ¥32 THERE! = THIS PLACE!
THE WOODS ARE o )
¥ \( DANGEROUS. THEY VRS
; CLAIMED MOTHER NS (
‘ 1 N . .' A Iil. \ 4 \ - -

MY, ARE YOU

o < \ .’ .
' ol - )
- ot ¢ o *-' -r L 4 1 f 1
= - - 4 " ) o\ "< \
K - I. : y GOING TO BE IN
' ¥ ! & TROUBLE IF YOUR

CO_ME il 4 b “ BROTHER

‘ AN y ) AN FINDS YOL. g
| . 3 — ..

£

e

¥ o - ..."




MAYBE 1 COULD PN
STAY HERE IN THE
WOODS FOR GOOD. 4

W DON'T WORRY,
LITTLE MAN. T
WILL TAKE You

TO A PLACE
WHERE YOUR  § L
BROTHER WILL [d

NEVER FIND

STAY HERE?
FOREVER?

HELP ME! HE'S
YES, YoU GOING TO LET HIM GO,

) . _
CA"M,"ITLE HURT ME! - - MOOSWEIBLEIN*!

THE LITTLE
MAN CAME HERE
OF HIS OWN FREE

G
-

=

s R
AN N ?
T

WELCOME TO THE FOREST.




Aﬁz:ﬂfAREhuw#viWfAREMW%%M‘> ¢§ é;%

i ( BUT WE'LL HAVE A FEAST TONIGHT.

' T
ETWEAREAHMQWCWEAREA&WGR%‘>}RPjUﬁ(an«j,
NJESOON OUR TUMMYS WILL SMILE BR/GHTD
¢

/ (ai“‘si
. S5
A

ONLY JusT
GOT HERE,
LITTLE MAN.

IT WOULD BE
VERY IMPOLITE
TO LEAVE SO

SOON,
WOULDN'T IT?

WE ARE THIRSTY.
WE ARE THIRSTY.
o

Nﬁ N
[?WfNWEMMKﬁW5UWQEC@Ij .




WE ARE HLNGRY.
WE ARE HLUINGG--




LITTLE
DOGGIE.

I'M NOT EVEN
TOUCHING THE
VILLAGER.

WE HAVE
A RIGHT TO
THIS MEAT,
FORSTER.

YOU KNOW THE LAW OF THE
FOREST, MOOSWEIBLEIN. YOU ARE
NOT TO TOUCH THE PEOPLE.

THEY ENTERED
THE FORBIDDEN
PARTS OF THEIR
OWN FREE WILL.




DON'T TELL ME
kg AzoUT THE LAW
V8| OF THE FOREST,

You STUCK UP
| HumaN Hussy! | =
py

[ 1 1 10LD 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...

1R

_ .. ' 4
VUANSTE
Q\‘X‘ _/ﬁ' }gfr y’i/’;




NOW YOU'RE
TALKING.

SHE'S ALSO
YOUR S/STER,
YOU DEMENTED
WOODPECKER!

THE FORSTER
WANTS TO KILL
us ALL.

SAVE THE




[ WE ARE HUNGRY. WE ARE HL/NGR)’.—)

I [ Bur our BELLIES WiLL GROWL ON.

THAT'S THE
ONLY REASON
THESE GUYS
LISTEN TO.

[ WE ARE HUNGRY. WE ARE HUNG-- \

CANNIBAL!
YOU CAN EAT

THEY TRIED
TO K/LL Us,
FORSTER!

ARE YoU LAST TIME T CHECKED, I
P IN LEAGUE JUST SAVED YOU FROM THE
2~ WITH THESE GUYS, LUKAS REHMS.
FIENDS?
. 3

AND NOW

YOU ARE

PROTECTING
THEM!

?n ¥ ol ca ]
DO YOU KNOW HOW MANY

VILLAGERS HAVE BEEN KILLED BY T THINK
I GOT SOME
THE DEMONS IN THE FOREST? FAIRLY ACCURGTE
< NUMBERS.

OUR PARENTS
WERE SLAIN BY THE
NORGS* LAST YEAR.

THEY
ONLY WANTED TO
GATHER WOOD.

*Pronounced "Nirks"




YOU KNOW THE HAS ANYBODY EVER WRITTEN IT
LAW OF THE FOREST, DOWN? THE LAW IS IN BOOKS!
LUKAS REHUMS!

DON'T TELL
ME YOU HAVE
LEARNED TO
| Reap Now.

THE NERGS IS
ARE GONE. T -
SEND THEM
PACKING. \;
v A
\y, l; -

v A

THE PEOPLE ARE NOT f =
TO TOUCH THE ELEMENTALS, | s |t
AND THE ELEMENTALS ARE Sin
NOT TO TOUCH THE PEOPLE.

K J -
AND WHERE WERE YOU WHEN
OUR PARENTS GOT KILLED? .

2 WE HAVE TO GET RID
A OF THESE FIENDS ONCE
&/ (| “ano'For aLL, or WE
WILL NEVER BE SAFE!

= ‘ ; L_:,." =
f 4 ;
Iy




AND YOU GET 12 LEAV

ARE LEAVING
0(}1’?‘3'; E{AEEEASOS W SOD YOUR AS WELL.
MOSS MONKEY! THANK YOuS. fet 2Tt
\ FOREST! GET BACK
TO THE VILLAGE!

IF I CATCH
YOU GOING
FOR MY -
VILLAGERS
AGAN, T
WILL FEED

A
) y (o y
d v I. |

‘. f
, A

TH-THANK K

you,
FORSTER.

YOU KNOW, GEREON,

THE PEOPLE HATE YOU
EVEN MORE THAN THEY
HATE THE ELEMENTALS.

A | BEGINNING TO
UNDERSTAND
THE WAY T
M | RUN THINGS

HERE.

f , BUT YOU'LL
HAVE TO GET 3
TO KNOW
THESE PARTS 3
BETTER...




*...NEXT WEEK

YOUR LEssoNs ¥

WILL CONTINLEE..." -
-

EVER SINCE
I WAS A LITTLE |4
CHILD, YOU'VE »
BEEN TAKING ME
INTO THE WOODS,
GEREON. I KNOW
THEM BETTER
THAN ANYBODY
ELSE.

EXCEPT FOR ME. 'l

DID YOU REALLY
THINK I'D SHOWN
YOU EVERYTHING?

THERE'S A
LOT OF SIGHTS T
SPARED YOU. You
WERE JUST A
LITTLE GIRL.

WELL, T'M NOT A
LITTLE GIRL ANYMORE.
ONE DAY I WILL BE THE
BARONESS HERE. T WILL
RULE THE VALLEY.

AND YOou
WILL BE MY
SERVANT.

YOUR FATHER

1S STILL ALIVE, THERE'S A TRADITION
KRISTA. YOU = OF KILLING YOUR PARENTS
WANT TO SEE IN YOUR FAMILY. YOU'RE
HIM DEAD? MEANING TO PICK THAT

UpP AGAIN?

P A A

T KNOW IT WASN'T YOUR IDEA THAT You
STOP THAT, GEREON! TEACH ME THE WAYS OF THE FOREST, BUT
DON'T VENT YOUR ANGER ON ME.
7

OBEY FATHER'S |

ORDERS JUST vrf_'.'
LIKE you,  Ja%
AND-- L8




v!qrz—\_
h "THAT 16 AN
| ; AUFHOCKER®*.
e ':z“x

_‘lilh/‘“ I

GLYS. CARRION é"%”ﬁé‘é”ﬂe“nﬁy

EATERS. OWN CARRION.

“AND NOW LOOK UP IN THE TREES. “PAY ATTENTION. IN A
RIGHT ABOVE THE HART." MOMENT HE WILL...
"SEE THAT "NASTY PIECE
= MOUTH? OF WORK.

‘bi‘ﬁ' "‘, D& ﬁ

[ )
\ vkl z{’/*

"PRODUCES A
PANIC SCREAM
THAT NOTHING
CAN RESIST.
SPOOKS
THE PREY.”

“THE HART,
GEREON, IT

)

== "THE AUFHOCKER ALWAYS JUMPS
ON THE BACK OF ITS PREY.

A Y

“THE AUFHOCKER RIDES IT THROUGH THE WOODS... |

"...AND HE KNOWS |
EXACTLY, WHERE HE IS
LEADING THE HART...




"SOMETIMES THE
FALL WILL BREAK
THE PREY'S NECK.

1S LUCKY.

"SOMETIMES IT
IS STILL ALIVE...

__...-_

GOOD
THING THESE

WRETCHES
DON'T EAT
/ PEOPLE.
= )




BUT YOU SAID
THEY WEREN'T SO A
STUPID AS TO HUNT Wi /
AROUND HERE! :

| VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
N [ / II:.l.

"F WE DON'T GET
AN N THERE IN TIME..."

THIS SOUNDS RS .




SOMETHING
ODD HERE.

...FATHER SAID
ONLY THE RED MAN
CAN CAST FREE
BULLETS, AND
THE RED MAN IS
LONG GONE.

ISN'T HE...7

LOOKS LIKE
THE BASTARD
1S BACK. X

THAT'S His i
NICE LITTLE 8
CURSE. HE
ALWAYS

NEEDS AN




[ THE YOUNG LOUT
I SAID: SOUNDS RATHER
DROP YOUR ; : IMPATIENT. GUESS
WEAPONS! ) 2 WE BETTER DO
- = AS HE SAYS.

GETS A SHOT
IN THE GUT.

THAT FREE BULLETS YOU GOT IN YOUR /C Z
PRETTY, NEW RIFLE, LUKAS REHMS? Vs

WHAT IF
THEY ARE?

I HEREBY
PLACE YOU

YOU BETTER NOT
MESS WITH THEM.
THEY NEVER FALL.

WILL ALWAYS
FIND YOUR HEART,
FORSTER.

YOU KNOW THE LAW OF THE
FOREST. YOU WILL HAVE TO ANSWER
TO ME AND THE BARON.

THERE SEEM TO BE
SOME PARTIES MORE
WILLING TO HELP THE
PEOPLE THAN YOUR
KIND, FOGRSTER.

WHAT WITH YOUR FREE
BULLETS, IT LOOKS TO ME
LIKE YOU ARE WORKING

WITH A DEMON YOURSELF.

YOU AND YOUR
MASTER STAY
OUuT OF THIS.

IT SHOULD HAVE
, BEEN YOUR DUTY
TO MAKE THESE
WOODS SAFE FOR
THE PEOPLE. BUT
YOU FAILED.

WILL TAKE
CARE OF




7 AND YOU AND
YOUR HELL HOUND,
YOU STAY HERE.

OR HER
HIGHNESS
WILL GET A
1 FREIKLGEL!

BUT THAT'S
ENOUGH TALK!

I'M
LEAVING

HAVE FUN WITH
THE GIRL, LUKAS
REHMS. BUT
I'VE GOT TO
WARN YOU...

"...KRISTA HAS A WAY OF GETTING ON YOUR NERVES..." |

DON'T YOU SEE
THAT THE RED MAN
1S DECEIVING YOU?

THERE IS A
FRAGILE BALANCE |
IN OUR VALLEY, AND )=

THEY ARE IN
LEAGUE WITH

MY FATHER AND THE FIENDS!

WHY ELSE DO THEY PROTECT

GEREON ARE THEM? THE BARON DOESN'T HAVE
ONLY TRYING
TO MAINTANN IT. THE WELFARE OF THE PEOPLE IN

D MIND. HE ONLY LOVES HIS
: DEMON BUDDIES. 3

o’ LIKE YoUu
VON ARGSTEINS
> JALWAYS DD/

IF YOU HAD YOUR WAY, You
WOLILD FEED US ALL TO
THESE CREATURES.

IT'S NOT TOO
LATE TO TURN
YOUR BACK ON
THE RED MAN.




I 70LD YOod
70 STAY WHERE
You WERE!




VERDAMMT!
VERCAMMT!
VERCAMMT!




5."'0

YOU ARE
CERTAIN HE'S
GOT FREE
BULLETS,
GEREON?

st

DEAD CERTAIN,
MY LORD.

AFTER THE

BUSINESS WITH KAINZ
AND HIS GANG, T HAD
HOPED WE HAD SEEN
THE LAST OF THE
RED MAN.

C
BUT HE NEVER ¢
GIVES UP. HE WILL 0 agi
ALWAYS COME BACK. |at
HE WILL ALWAYS 3
FIND SOMEONE TO
DO HIS BIDDING.

YOU BRING
BAD NEWS.

—

w Sy
?,—,

e

LUKAS REHMS THINKS HE
1S DOING THE RIGHT THING.

THOSE ARE
THE WORST.

YOU THOUGHT
{ YOU WERE DOING
THE RIGHT THING
TWENTY
YEARS AGO.

?l;

¥ 1

»

"AND WHEN WE
GOT BACK UP,
REHMS WAS
LONG GONE." ||




GEREON, YOU HAVE TO

STOP THIS FREISCHUTZ.
KILL HIM IF
NECESSARY.

Yy AND THE
WHOLE VALLEY

HAD TO PAY FOR : KILLED YOU
YOUR FOLLY. N BACK THEN.

WE CAN'T
LET THAT
HAPPEN

AGAIN.

BUT LUKAS REHMS IS
ONLY MISGUIDED! YOU CANNOT
KILL HIM FOR THAT.

T WILL
SEE TO THIS
MATTER AT
ONCE, MY
LORD.
BUT I
AsK you
TO RELIEVE

ME OF
BABYSITTING
YOUR
DAUGHTER.

FATHER, PLEASE. LET
ME GO WITH GEREON.

' T WILL ONLY WATCH.
T WILL NOT INTERFERE.
I WILL OBEY EVERY
SINGLE ONE OF

GEREON'S ORDERS.

17 T HAVE
), Wy TN TO KNOW THE
% P FOREST.

AT THE ‘
MOMENT SHE ”{‘

1S ONLY 3
GETTING IN . YOou BLOODY

ONE DAY I WILL
HAVE TO PROTECT
EVERYBODY...

...AND THE
ELEMENTALS...




A ) AT THE MOMENT THE
| N FoAREEST 15 ;Aoyo E\A%Eléouz A
ARE RIGHT, { i PLACE FOR MY DAUGHTER, AND
/ GEREON DOESN'T HAVE THE You WILL STAY

KRISTA.
AggRgghf _ TIME TO LOOK AFTER YOU. 'L"J‘NTr"I*LE ﬁéi{TALsE
DEALT WITH THIS
FREISCHLITZ.

MIND YOUR
OWN BUSINESS,
GEREON.

; 2y DO WHAT

|y Neeps 70 i

\
/ BE DONE.

b X _.:%——)"‘mé
——

|
i

T




"YOU HAVE TO FIND

THAT FREISCHUTZ..." 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--

DID I EVER TELL
YOU THE STORY
OF THE SENN* WHO
FOUND THAT HE HAD
ONE COW TOO MANY
IN HIS HERD?

YOUR BROTHER
4 HAS DONE SOME
VERY BAD THINGS,
AND T GOT TO FIND
HIM BEFORE HE
CAUSES EVEN
MORE DAMAGE.

WHERE
1S YOUR
BROTHER?

g

;J .

e WENT AWAY,
L~ A-AND HE DIDN'T TELL

ME WHERE HE WAS GOING.

Y-YOU SCARED ME,
FORSTER... I-- /m




50 YOoU BETTER "t ; T DON'T KNOW WHERE HE LEFT EARLY THIS
BE HONEST WITH ' v — LUKAS IS, = MORNING, AND HE

ME, SON... . : o~/ ?/ HASN'T BEEN BACK.

...ORT'LL
H HAVE TO THROW
| YOU TO MY LITTLE
| DOGGIE...

HE TOLD ME TO LOOK AFTER
THE FARM AND THE COW.

s sTar

PLEASE DRESSED ALL IN RED? |
BELIEVE ME, -
FORSTER. [

NO, T
el |/\VEN'T.

HE GAVE
LUKAS A
RIFLE...

TO TALK ABOUT
THE MAN.

HE SAID Y
THEY WOULD
NEVER FAIL.

LIKE IN THE
STORY OF BARON
RUPPRECHT...

LUKAS 1S
GOING TO
THRASH ME.
HE SHOWED
ME FATHER'S
ROD. IT'S STILL
THERE AND--




S0 YC;}(J BETTER

IF I DON'T

; FIND YOUR
BROTHER SOON,
HE WILL BE IN BIG,
BlG TROUBLE.

.
- ¥

S| veroammry
| VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!"

YOU'RE RIGHT,
RHEIN. THAT

[| WHAT SAY, WE GO AND PICK
" HIS TRAIL, OLD FRIEND?

WAS OUR LITTLE 2 SN\ . o
FREISCH(ITZ NE. _ h /
AGANN. B - =




&) |II

YOU AREN'T %
GOING ANYWHERE, I
FORSTER!

POOR
BROTHER.
Al M

[ veav BROTHER. ) &»

BAD MAN WITH BAD GUN

A

you
MURDERED
ONE OF MY |
SUBJECTS!

I THOUGHT
YOU'D KNOW
BETTER THAN

TO TOUCH

MY TRIBE.

IS THAT JusT
YOUR REGULAR |,
MAN STENCH? /o)

( LEAVE, LORD
¥l schuwarzer

I DIoN'T. E
T ONLY
FOUND THE

KNOW, MY LORD.
BUT I WILL FIND OUT.

KILL ONE
OF MY
CHILDREN?

*Pronounced
“Shvurtser Kyler”

PEOPLE
o Ir!

YOU TELL i
us NoT 10 |l
KILL THE

THE PEOPLE

KILL 4s?

I THINK IT IS
TIME WE HAD OUR
RETR/EUTION ON
YOUR KIND.
MAN'S BLOOD FOR
HOG'S BLOOD!




MAN'S BLOOD FOR
HOG'S BLOOD!

DON'T, MY LORD.
IT WAS JUST ONE MAN |
THAT DID THIS. AND T
WILL GET HIM.

PLEASE DON'T
J TOUCH THE OTHER |3
| PEOPLE. THEY ARE

INNOCENT.

KNOW WHO
- MURDERED

N #4v's BLooo For
\ HOG'S BLOOD! | 3

& -

NAELS r g

& -\
- L

MAN’'S BLOOD FOR

¥

BUT,
PLEASE, LET
| ME DEAL WITH

. THIS. 1T wiLL
PROTECT YOUR §
TRIBE. I WILL GET §

PLEASE,
MY LORD,
LEAVE THE
VILLAGERS
ALONE.

WHERE
/S YOUR
BROTHER?

AND HOW DO You
PLAN ON CATCHING | fp
THIS 6UY?

oF




T ALREADY TOLD YOU. T DON'T KNOW.

AND T AsK You
AGAIN: WHERE |15
YOUR BROTHER?

- ) h t
A
74 T DON'T KNOW.
4l T DON'T KNOW.

YOU'RE
COMING WITH
ME, SON.

I THINK T'LL
HAVE TO JOG YOUR

"THERE IS SOMETHING I'D
LIKE TO SHOW YoU...”

YEAH, SCREAM
AS LoUp As You
CAN! CALL THE

AUFHOCKERS, , :
LITTLE MONKEY! CALL THE

AUFHOCKERS!

YOU BETTER START
TELLING ME WHAT I NEED
TO KNOW, OR YOU'LL SOON
STOP SCREAMING --

DON'T DROP
ME, FORSTER.

THEY WILL

EAT ME! AND TRUST ME:

THESE GUYS LIKE
TO SAVOUR THEIR



an B

THEN THEY WILL EAT YOUR LIMBS RIGHT BEFORE
YOUR EYES, FINGER BY FINGER, TOE BY TCE...
y & N ...PICKING EVERY
M./ | cINGLE LITTLE BONE

A UNTIL [T IS CLEAN. AN :
e i e BUT DON'T WORRY,
ik o 'F THAT'S GOING TO TAKE |}
P SOME TIME. YOU WILL |/
el STILL BE THERE
WHEN THEY GO FOR 0T
YOUR INNARDS. 450

THEY LIKE THE
INNARDS, YOU KNOW...

FIRST THEY WILL
TEAR OFF YOUR
ARMS AND LEGS.

Y
You sTop
MAKING SUCH
A FUSS.

;/}5 OF COURSE, fiallile
gl YouLLBe NS
W41 BLeeoinG TO i
B, DEATH NOW.

SO TELL

You WILL NOT GET TO \\_'/TWO OF THE GUYS WILL ME, SON...

SEE IT, THOUGH. THEY LIKE FIGHT OVER YOUR LITTLE
THE EYEBALLS TOO. MARBLES, AND THE WINNER
GETS TO PEEL THEM OUIT.

THE LOSER WILL
HAVE TO DO
WITH YOUR EARS.

AFTER THAT...

AS T SAID: THE
GUYS LIKE TO TAKE
THEIR TIME...

DIDN'T THINK
THAT HE DID.

'RE
HERE NOW, LUKAS
REHMS.




YOU'RE CAUSING TRY TO
A LOT OF TROUBLE IN STOP ME,
MY FOREST. FORSTER.

\ L7
THAT'S JUsT
WHAT I HAD
. IN MIND. )
— S

=1

I DON'T
My BLILETS WANT TO KILL You,
NEVER MISS. FORSTER.

-

SUCH A
BAD SHOT
MYSELF.

DONE,
KRISTA!

WE'LL HAVE NEXT LESSON you sLoooy YOU REALLY |
TO WORK ON T'LL HAVE TO BASTARD! You THINK €07
YOUR STEALTH, TEACH YOU HOW WOULD HAVE ¥
THOUGH. TO SNEAK THROWN THE
POOR BOY
TO THE
AUFHOCKERS!

T COULD
HEAR YoU
MILES AWAY

WHEN You

WERE
CREEPING *V)

THROUGH
THE WOODS. G
\ T,

-
E
L




BUT MY
JOB HERE
ISN'T
FINISHED
YET.

-
> o
SO THIS < B
RIFLE NEVER h -,
MISSES... ) ey @

3 -~ !
A
8 \ GEREON! HE'S
HELPLESS!

YOU WANT
70 SHOOT ME,
FORSTER?

9

GEREON!
WHAT ARE ol
you P
DOING?

YOU SAID
YOU DIDN'T WANT
TO KILL ME,
LUKAS REHMS.

SIS/  BUT I'M AFRAID
B You DON'T HAVE MUCH
OF A CHOICE, SINCE T
DON'T INTEND TO LET
iy YOU GO THROUGH
\| WITH YOUR POOLISH

CAMPAIGN.




I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
GAME YOU ARE
PLAYING,
FORSTER.

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
1S THE ONLY WAY...

WELL, T AM
PREPARED TO PAY
THE PRICE.

..YEAH, THE &
RED MAN LIKES
8l His GAMES...

SO WAS T...

...TWENTY YEARS AGO... DID I KILL MYSELF SOME

FOREST FREAKS? YEP, I DID.

COST ME DEARLY,

BE SURE OF THAT.
COST THE WHOLE

VALLEY DEARLY.

i i
BUT THAT IS A LONG STORY, YOUNG l
MAN. AND I'M NOT HERE TO TELL STORIES.

o -

WELL, LUKAS REHUMS, T THINK

EVER WONDERED WHY THE RED MAN : I GOT NEWS FOR YOU --
WOULLLD WANT YOU TO KILL THESE :
CREATURES THAT YOU CALL DEMONS?

THEY ARE NOT!

SEE, THE RED
MAN CAN'T GET TO
THE ELEMENTALS.

THEY GOT BETTER NOSES THAN WE
DO. THEY SMELL WHAT HE IS, AND THEY
WON'T HAVE ANY DEALINGS WITH HIM.

y THAT'S

WHY HE
WANTS TO

AN

YOU'D THINK
THEY'D BE HIS GUYS,
WOULDN'T YOU?




HE CAN'T FOOL

THE ELEMENTALS.
| “He can ONLY
FOOL PECPLE...

...PEOPLE
LIKE ME...

...AND PEOPLE
LIKE YOU, LUKAS

SILLY ME. T MUST HAVE TAKEN
OUT THE BULLETS BY ACCIDENT.

E
VERDAMMTE THING
WASN'T EVEN
LOADED!




"COME ON, GUYS. LET'S HEAD
BACK TO THE VILLAGE...”

{77

WiLL You Y
THROW HIM TO |
YOUR DOG?

GET SOME OF
HIM, YEAH, BUT
T'LL KEEP THE
BEST PARTS
FOR MYSELF.

NO ONE IS GOING
TO EAT YOUR
BROTHER. BUT
WE WILL HAVE
TO LOCK HIM
AWAY FOR--

I TOLD THE KEILER TO LEAVE
THE PEOPLE ALONE! THESE FOOLS TRIED
TO SCARE THE BOARS

AWAY WITH FIRE!

DON'T YOU
SEE YOU'RE
SCARING
THE BOY?

“THE VILLAGE IS BURNING!"

fn
J i
Fi

I,
(>

VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!




THIS 1S ALL
e YOUR FAULT!
4,-:,-,- ‘ !

b

FEP B
"THE VILLAGE NEEDS ‘147
5, W . i

LEAVE HIM ALONE,
GEREON! WE HAVE TO
HELP THE VILLAGERS!

AND THIS
BOTCH-UP
1S GOING

LET'S SEE WHETHER | =8
A YOUR MAGIC ROLINDS J= &
B ARE GOOD FOR
SOMETHING
AFTER ALL! 4
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N\YMan's 8L000 FoR |
€N " /+06's 8L00D!

&~ MAN'S 8LOOD FOR
HOG'S BLOOD!

-




I TOLD YOU PORKERS TO
=Y STAY OUT OF MY VILLAGE!
> A

/

BAD PEOPLE!
== -

'}
¥

o




g "...WE WILL DEFEND
"WE WILL DEAL WITH THE BOARS... V7" 4 EVERY MAN, WOMAN,
AND CHILD!"

O |
™|

/1 LiEj

PEOPLE FARROW. r
ey 5
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GOOD DOG.
GOOD DOG. vyou

EVERYBODY
HEAD FOR
I\ THE INN/

EVERYBODY TO THE
BARENHAUTER*!

P

L]
* . ® '3
2®

a 1y
*Pronounced "Baron-Hoiter"




IN HERE, EVERYONE!
COME ON!

STAY HERE

LEAVES THE
BARENHAUTER!

THERE'S TOO
MANY OF THE -
E CAN'T PORKERS!
PROTECT You
OUT THERE!

WE ARE NOT GOING TO
DO ANYTHING, GIRL.
I WILL DEAL
WITH THE BLOODY
HEAD HOG!

BUT YOU DON'T STAND A
CHANCE AGAINST THAT GUY!

WHAT ARE WE
GOING TO DO?

THANKS FOR
YOUR VOTE OF
CONFIDENCE.

MAYBE I CAN
REASON WITH
THE BUGGER.

AND YOU
WILL HELP

THEM, WON'T JA R /.

YOU, OLD
FRIEND?

YOU WATCH |2
OVER KRISTA
WHEN I'M
GONE.

¥ g [ 4 v '
BARON'S \
DAUGHTER?




" WHAT IS TELL ME THE STORY WHEN THIS ALL IS OVER.
GOING ON? N
A 3 ) (
Y > /A

THAT'S A LONG

STORY, AND NOW

IS NOT THE TIME
TO TELL IT.

2 W A GOOD ENDING,
Il BARON'S DAUGHTER.

G A \
D] b
% | ourTHere aND
. FIGHT THE FIENDS
/[ IN'THE sTRegTs!

You WILL
BOTH STAY

-

=

57
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VERCAMMT!
| VERDAMMT!
VERCAMMT!




I TOLD YOU TO STAY
AT THE INN, KASPER!

TO DISOBEY
YOUR OLDER
BROTHER, YOU

' DON'T THINK T'LL
LET YOU GET AWAY

You WON'T
ESCAPE YOUR
PUNISHMENT
THIS TIME!

, \ . -

LY
' ¥
O cccioeea fg.
L ]
4 < .

-
L]
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You CANNOT

HIDE IN YOUR PUNY 4 ’ '

DWELLINGS!

1

= COME our, v
i B0AR




FORSTER! -
I'D BEEN
WONDERING
WHEN YOL YOU SPEND
WOULD TOO MUCH TIME
SHOW UP. IN OUR WOODS.
. YOU SHOULD
STAY WITH YOUR &
OWN KIND. e

I SAID 7 WOULD
TAKE CARE OF
THIS BUSINESS.

\

WILL LET ME GET AWAY THIS TIME? «
P . waN
cusToDY! N 7 2N\ S

AND YOU WILL Now P 8 : \ M‘

LEAVE THE VILLAGE! [/ ; oo\ e"k\ s ' W

YOU HAVE
BROKEN THE LAW !
OF THE FOREST, !
BUT I WILL LET i '
YOU GET AWAY ! ok 4 |
THIS TIME IF You - \ R
AND YOUR PEOPLE RIS ey
LEAVE AT ONCE. %

f

v .

ﬁ/‘.ﬂ r“‘ - o

yYou wiLL,
DEMONS!

YOU KILLED MY BROTHER, AND [}
I WILL MAKE YOU PAY! 4
", ¢ HOG'S BLOOD FOR

i/ MAN'S BLOOD!




) | THANKS FOR
BRINGING THIS
TICK TO ME,
FORSTER.

VERCAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

b \m/ W

a0 Ll
0 ARG THERE'S A
Tfﬁ BULLET IN THIS
: RIFLE FOR YOU
ifl
1] o .
’i b &

TOO, KEILER!

IN THE FOREST

WE FIGHT TUSK

AGAINST TUSK.
LET

YOUR MILK
TEETH!




WHAT DO

YOU WANT,

LITTLE

o

’
\

you sHouLp \*
KNOW BETTER
THAN TO TRY

. 3 1e. -;:: ). | e r=; \\
PO YOU .
7'0 D/E? =
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DO YOU REMEMBER
YOUR OLD SINS,
FORSTER? WHAT
You DI
TO MY
PEOPLE?

Y whaT vou
W' o0 0 Your
W OWN KIND?
AN RN

[/

YOU HAVE
NEVER BEEN
PROPERLY
PUNISHED
FOR YOUR
CRIMES!

PUN/SHED
nNow?

YOU KNOW,
FORSTER, I
NEVER LIKED

I HAVEN'T
FORGOTTEN
WHAT You
DID TO THE

TIERHERR®.

YOU'VE HAD
THIS COMING
FOR YEARS,
AND T WON'T [ =
LET YOU GET [y
AWAY
THIS TIME.



YOU CAN'T GET AWAY.
IT'S ALL GOING TO
END HERE!

IT'S ALL
GOING
TOEND B
HERE.

= AND YOU CAN'T GET AWAY EITHER!

FLAPPING YOUR
GUMs, YOU
FAT PIG!

1| .];f
|

nllll'l | I Iﬁ

NOW YOU'LL GET WHAT
YOl DESERVE,
FORSTER!

| 3
Mg
i -{j
1




WOLILD HAVE
PREFERED TO
GO DOWN IN
BETTER
COMPANY, BUT .
Now IT's 700 [y B
LATE TO
COMPLAIN.

LOOKS LIKE
WE'RE GOING
TO HAVE ROAST
PORK TONIGHT.

JUMPED /
S RIGHT INTO
YOUR TRAP, YOoUu WON'T

V.
KELER. ' P GET out oF [k
Ko\ THIS ONE. /)

f 2AMNED I : e %
~ Sl Bn MUY TO BE HONEST, KEILER, I

DO You
LOVE YOUR : ‘ NEVER LIKED YOU EITHER.

PUNISHMENT
SO MUCH?

YOUR WHOLE
ENTOURAGE.

YOU BELONG IN
A LARDER AND NOT
IN MY FOREST.




TOLD YOU TO STAY
IN THE WOODS.

TO DO ABOUT JIBK
B IT, GEREON?

HROW
ME TO YOUR

Y /TS TOO LATE,
FORSTER! YOU'RE
& GOING TO DIE!

GET OUT OF

HERE, VERDAMMT!
DO YOU WANT TO
BUY IT TOO, GIRL?

YOUR FATHER'S GOING TO KILL ME (&
IF YOU DIE WHILE UNDER MY CHARGE! |

O YOou WON'T GET

OUrT IN TIME!

FOOLISH
LITTLE
FORSTER!




NO MORE SHENANIGANS I
LIKE THESE FROM NOW o}
ON, YOU HEAR

ME, KRISTA?

-- /[F YOU DON'T GET
OUT OF MY VILLAGE
RIGHT NOW, YOoU
FILTHY STINKERS!

GRANDMOTHER'S \*
DOORNAIL! JusT
AS YOU WILL BE --

LORD OF
BOARS?

WHAT WAS THAT ALL q WE THOUGHT You
ABOUT, FORSTER? WERE PROTECTING
Us FROM THESE
CREATURES!




d

L
* ( AND T THINK
YOU GOT SOME
FIRES TO PUT
OUT AROUND g0
THIS PLACE. poﬁf,r

. / o "
. 1’_... ¥ v
. /P r .
[
h |
y KASPER,
AY |
-
- Pt

S
SOMETHING.

==

FATHER'S ROD WILL |3 ‘g
GAMES, LITTLE STAY IN THE CHEST.
BROTHER. I WILL LET YOU GET
AWAY WITH THIS LITTLE
PRANK IF YOU JUST STOP
PRETENDING AT ONCE.

9 I'M AN
OLD FRIEND




STAY AWAY FROM THE GIRL.

HELLO, GEREON

) B
)
=y

| MY, IS THAT ALL FAT GOING TO SIZZLE. \TEES

ad IT WAS THE FORSTER [ ) HE WANTED TO THROW THE
: @‘ THAT KILLED KASPER. BOY TO THE AUFHOCKERS,

AND NOW HE'S
THROWN HIM TO
BUT YOU STOPPED HIM. THE BOARS.

o)

DON'T LISTEN TO HIM.

you
KNOW HE 1S
A LIAR!

SOMEONE
HAS TO PAY! |

STILL THE RED GUY'S PUPPET,
EH, LUKAS REWMS?

>4 STILL DANCING ON HIS STRINGS.

YOU'RE RIGHT, LUKAS Sy

REHMS, SOMEONE
HAS TO PAY.
77

SOMEONE
HAS BROUGHT [
ALL THIS
CALAMITY UPON
THE VILLAGE.

SOMEONE
HAS GOT YOUR
BROTHER
KILLED.

!
4

(-
COME ON
SHOOT!

=




THAT WAS ¢
EXCELLENT MAN

WELL, YOU
HAD A GOOD
TEACHER.

LEARNED TO N
PULL A FEW

% STRINGS YOURSELF,

HAVEN'T YOU?




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 Kohn.

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
Book One

THE LAW OF
THE FOREST

ARGSTEIN
Book Two

ARGSTEIN
| UNDERGROUND

ARGSTEIN
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S THE ALDER KING
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ARGSTEIN

THE LAW OF THE FOREST

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

But when a hunter begins to stalk
the monsters, the Forster fights him.
Why does he protect the creatures?
And is it true that the Forster 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|QuriWebsite at
www.argstein.com



