PLEASE, FORSTER, I NEED \
YOUR HELP! TRUDEL WANTS
TO KILL ME.

~ THE
\ BARENHAUTER'S
L INN MAID? L
WHY WOULD THAT
GIRL HAVE ANY BUSINESS
WITH A GUY LIKE
YOU, WENZEL?

AN EVIL
TRUDEL? NOW,
THAT SOUNDS
A LIKELY
STORY!
T THINK
YOU'D BETTER
START AT THE
BEGINNING.
THE
BEGINNING,
RIGHT...

THE BEGINNING...

PRONOUNCATION GUIDE
Trudel is “Troodle”

. °_ ttme 9
"ALL SUMMER LIP IN THE MOLINTAINS. DAY IN, DAY OUT, JUST HERDING . forsteris Firster
THE COWS, CHURNING THE BUTTER, CLRDLING THE CHEESE... Barenhauter is “Bearn-Hoyta

Wenzel is “Ventsel”

"TUREE MEN | Almis “Ulm”

ALONE, AND ; Y ety
NOT A SINGLE IT's NOT JUST HER TITS, Senn is Len

GUuys. IT's ALSO TRUDEL'S
LS, Mo ALeo TRUDELS | Argstem is Ark Shtine™
IT BALANCES OUT HER TITS.

PERFECT SYMMETRY.

) Scenario by losef Rother
Artwork by Eckart Breitschuh
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THAT DON'T
BOTHER ME. T'D
LOVE TO STICK
SOMETHING
. UP HER--
I AGREE WITH YOU, JORGLI, EVERYTHING
IS IN THE RIGHT PLACE WITH TRUDEL.

NOT A CHANCE,
IGNAZ. T TRIED.

EXCEPT FOR
HER HEART!

THAT WENCH 1S A
STUCK-UP BITCH IF EVER
: THERE WAS ONE! =

| = Gy

oo =
A

lér liis “lirglee” | IR - ' Iqnatis “Eegnats” §
s1is i3 L e )

BUT THAT ISN'T THE ONLY

SOLIVENIR T GOT SHE BROKE A NAIL
, OFF THE LADY. WHEN SHE GAVE ME THAT
. LITTLE BATTLE SCAR.

2 WHAT
. you GoT
%‘fﬁz’iﬁa“% / THERE?
]/
BE FRIENDLY. gﬂ% gﬁ/

DON'T YOU TOUCH IT, YOU FILTHY
S0D! GO GET YOUR OWN ONE!

JUST A DIRTY
FINGERNAIL?

NAH, 1'D LIKE TO
HAVE MYSELF THE
WHOLE WENCH.

AND YOU
JUsT MIGHT
GET HER!




YOU REMEMBER FATHER DOMINICUS? HIS SERMONS
ABOUT THE WITCHES AND WARLOCKS?

THE OLD CODGER
WAS AWFULLY FOND
OF HIS TALES. GOD REST
HIS SOUL, HE NEVER LEFT
THE CONGREGATION WANTING
_ : ' FOR DETALLS.
s , AT
WENZEL? TO DO WITH
TRUDEL?

YOU REMEMBER
HIS STORIES ABOUT THE
TOLGS THE WITCHES USED
TO FASHION?

NOW, IF THIS
REALLY |15
TRUDEL'S

FINGERNAL...

"AND WHEN WE WERE FINISHED..."”

OKAY,

JORGLL. ™ 50 WHAT WAS IT
YOU SAID TO HER WHEN
SHE SCRATCHED YOU?

SOMETHING
ABOUT A LITTLE
KISS DOESN'T
HURT NOBODY

"WELL, IT LOOKED
SOMETHING LIKE
A WOMAN.




WE NEED YOUR EXACT WORDS! = e - —
— ,.J 5y DON'T KNOW [
£ | WHETHER T U
REMEMBER 3

T

. YOUR EXACT WORDS.; =

— :"'QA ? YOUR EXACT WORDS! T . T TREMEMBER
3 | - [ #

COME ON,
COME ON... : TRUDEL! A IT ONLY
’ LITTLE KISS, IT : HURTS IF
DOESN'T HURT L YOU DON'T
- NOBODY, - KISS ME.

E
SEEMS REAL
ENOUGH FOR

JORGLI.
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“IT CHURNED i’
THE BUTTER.
e
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“IT TOOK CARE OF ALL OUR NEEDS. | l
o I‘.
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b T 3
"... UNTIL SUMMER PASSED, AND..." | |

TIME'S COME TO
TAKE THE CATTLE
BACK DOWN TO
THE VALLEY, A
TRUDEL. WE HAVE TO
= RETURN TO THE
L VILLAGE.

AND TO
YOUR

VILLAGE
HARLOTS!

N7 SR j NOW, NOW, TRUDEL. WE REALLY
WE'LL BE e : = GOT TO GO, AND YOU KNOW IT.
BACK NEXT Z R
; : N7 4

| SUMMER.
you JusT : - o N
r KEEP THE HUT - TIREY YOU WILL FORGET
AND EVERYTHING = e W ME ONCE YOUR STUPID,
_ ELSE IN SHAPE /™ : I | FAT VALLEY STRUMPETS
. FOR US. ; A = Ny - GOT YOU BACK.
IT WON'T BE HARD v A o

WORK WITH SOMETHING
TO LOOK FORWARD TO.

JUST ONE
LAST THING BEFORE
YOU LEAVE.

-

- ONE LAST KISS
== FROM EACH OF YOU.




| B NOW THAT'S Y
{5 [ AN EASY WisH TO l#
GRANT, TRUD--

IT WAS M
FINGERNAL, |
REMEMBER?

“IT... IT WAS \
HORRIBLE TO "IT SUCKED THE

BEHOLD... BROTH RIGHT ouT
OF JORGLL.."




: YOU IMBECILES
"WHEN WE TOLD THE STORY
TO THE SCHEMMEL-BALER, WILL GO BACK

AND GET Me
THE BOSS WAS FURIOUS... g MY CATTLE!

YOU LEFT . ¢ Tl |2 ¥ . _
MY COWS — i S/ =
UP THERE? : EE | -

e " ! B DON'T HIT ME!

DON'T HIT ME! }
Schemmel-Bauer is “Shammal- -Bower” e :

COME BACK
HERE, IGNAZ!

/GNAZ!
WHERE ARE

7
T'M GONNA You-

RIP OFF HIS
BLOODY LEGS AND
ARMS!

I'M GONNA
CLUB HIM TO DEATH
WITH THEM!

COME OUT,
You sTurlo

PLEASE,
BALER, DON'T
PUNISH IGNAZ.

HE'S JusT

AFRAID.

il @i

STAY OUT OF THIS, WENZEL! OR
DO YOU WANT A HIDING AS WELL?




‘(V”\ Yo\
A N

T G HEY! WHAT ARE
YOU WAVE "qoe You vONG HERE, Il
IT COMING, . , e ol TRUDEL?




|
Al
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"AND IT SUCKED THE BROTH OUT OF
THE SCHEMMEL-BAUER AS WELL..."

v i

YOU CREATED A BLOODY TOLG, YOU FOOL. DO YOU HAVE ANY
You HAVE TO HELP IDEA WHAT KIND OF CARNAGE THIS CREATLIRE CAN WREAK?

THE THING
MUST BE
DESTROYED!

THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO GET

RID OF THAT CREATURE NOW.
THAT'S WHAT IT'S LOOKING
I CAME TO YOU FOR, FOR YOU, AND IT
FORSTER. WON'T STOP UNTIL
IT'S FOUND YOU.

CAN YOU...

ONCE IT'S GOT
YOU, WENZEL, IT
WILL VANISH.




TO MAKE THIS THING GO AWAY, | [ e -
I THINK T'LL HAVE TO GIVE = L o
IT WHAT IT WANTS.

W witHA
|| Bor7LE OF ¥
WI-HINE 5 % THE SUN
Ak SHINES ALL W
THROUGH THE

NII-HIGHT!
\—

WITH BLI-HISS I HE'S NOT THE

' AR ONE YOU'RE LOOKING
WHEN SHE i ‘ FOR, TOLG.
GIVES ME A -

KI-HISS




T-TRUPDEL!

WHOAR YoUu

\ DOON' HERE? <
DON'EY SHTILL
NEED YOU ATTA
BAR'NHAUTA?

How AeouTt
A LIL' KISH
FORRA LONY,

DON' BE SHO |
COYMMFFFF

WHERE 1S
MY SWEETHEART,
FORSTER?

DON'T YOU WANT A LITTLE KISS
FOR YOUR TROUBLES? MY TONGUE ALL
THE WAY DOWN YOUR THROAT?

IT REALLY IS

BRING ME
TO WENZEL.

NO NEED TO GET

IMPATIENT...

THANKS, BUT
T DON'T EAT

THIS LATE IN
THE NIGHT.

SAVE
YOURSELF
FOR YOUR

LOVER.




MY DEAR WENZEL. WHY

HAVE YOU BEEN RUNNING

FROM YOUR LADYLOVE? |
TTTTTT

SE—— . ;
HE'S ALREADY
P TREMBLING WITH JERAS
- E=\ " DESIRE. NP
i / :
L /4 \ . ’

LB

Ne
PLEASE, Y=
FORSTER!
DON'T LET IT
TOUCH ME!




YOU CAN &

COME ouT =

AGAIN!

=T THANK YOU, FORSTER.
THANK YOU 60 MUCH. v
YEAH, IT's
ALL RIGHT.
~ 4

DON'T KNOW, N
{ THOUGH, WHAT T [
WOULD HAVE DONE

~ /T0LGS ON MY BACK.




