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DON'T RIDE SO
FAST, FATHER. THE WIND
1S FREEZING ME. _

JusT A LITTLE
WHILE LONGER,
DANIEL.

JUST HOLD ON
A LITTLE LONGER. WE'LL
SOON BE THERE.

N W=

WHY DOES THE WING WANT TO
FREEZE ME LIKE AN ICICLE? WHY IS HE
SCEEAMING SO ANGEY AT ME?

I HAVE NEVER &
DPONE ANYTHING |
7O THE WIND.

W STAY ANAKE,
SON. DON'T LET
ME DOWN.

Iponor
WANT TO LET
YOU POWN,
FATHER. I WILL
HOLP ON
A LITTLE
LONGER.

GOOD CHILD.
N GOOD CHILD. JUST
STAY WITH ME.



A MAN WHO
WANTS TO SAVE YOU
FROM MAKING A GRAVE
MISTAKE.

T WOLLDN'T TAKE THAT PATH IF T ésmg STRAIGHT INTO THq? 1f‘FfJ‘R‘EEﬂ' OF THE
WAS YOU, HEINRICH BECKRAD. RLKEONIG, AND YOU DON ANT TO CROSS
THE ALDER KING'S TERRITORY AT NIGHT.
HE'S GONNA HAVE YOU HIDE AND HAIR.

T HAVE NO TIME FOR [ ' JUST RETURN TWO HUNDRED PACES
YOUR SUPERSTITIONS, DOWN THE PATH, TURN LEFT AND--
FORSTER.

FE@LD:::?‘-I m?{:TO . IF WE DON'T MAKE IT TO THE
' - B/ ! !
b il et b7, POCTOR IN TIME, PANIEL'S GONNA DIE!

UHLAND AS FAST AS
POSSIBLE.

1o <
(7

YOU'LL HAVE TO
TAKE A PETOUR.




HE'S GONNA PIE | T WANT 7O SEE THE : WE HAVE TO SAVE
ANYWAY, YOUR KID | MORNING, FATHER. T THE BOY, GEREON. WHAT IF
WON'T SEE ANOTHER DON'T WANT IT TO BE WE ESCORT THEM THROUGH THE
MORNING. y NIGHT ALL DAY, ERLKONIG'S GROVE?

g [ - EASY, CHILD.
ALY VO come YOUR SPROG DOESN'T (Nl YOLI'RE GOING TO

Bm;oﬁfpﬁr SEEM TO BE LISTENING. Vo GET HURT.




WE ARE ONLY
TRYING TO &
HELP YOU. m—

DON'T
KILL ME!
DONT KILL J]

"~ NO. NO. YOU ARE A ROBEBER LADY
COME TO WAYLAY ME AND 20OB ME BLINP
OF ALL SIGHT OF THE MORNING,

THAT'S WHAT
YOU GET FOR
TRYING TO
STOP A FATHER
| FROM SAVING
HIS CHILD!




HIS FOOL OF A FATHER IS TAKING HIM STRAIGHT THROUGH THE ERLKONIG'S POMAIN.

MAYBE =Y
HE CAN SAVE Vs
& HIM

NO, KRISTA... }ue

g AS I?AF‘I" AS
HE IS.

B
,%




S LuTYoU \ — =
£ w/sTNOT KiLL Nl NOBODY'S GOING = m%gfrﬁ
PEOPLE. DON'T T s TO HANG YOU. JUST HOLD S 7 ’
GET HANGED |2 O ON A WHILE LONGER. WE'RE

NOW, FATHER? d ALMOST THERE.

JusT
A FEW MORE

[~ i .
%gﬁeﬁg \};OGQ?I" : - y THERE 1S NO ERLKONIG!
' _ : -

/ STAY HERE WITH ME,
LITTLE BOY. I WILL MAKE YOU
A HOME IN THIS PLACE.

Bur
PEOFPLE N
SAY THAT YOU
ARE EVIL. THAT
YOU EAT PEOPLE
AND THEIR
souLs.

| DRy LEAVES
BLSTLING IN
THE WIND.

7S HOW COME THE WIND 15
" NOT ANGRY AT YOU, ERLKENIG?
WHY IS HE SO ANGRY AT ME?
T PLEASE \
TELL ME. )

BECALISE THEY
ARE AFRAID.




STOF IT, PANIEL. THAT'S YOUR FEVER TALKING.

BUT VES, HEINEICH BECKRAD, VES,

DOCTOR UHLAND WILL STILL IT. YOU HEAR ME AS WELL.

=
> BUT DON'T YOU
HEAR THE ERLKENIG,
FATHER? 3

THERE IS
NO VOICE. %
THE ERLKENIG

IS JusT A 2

r. L
STORY. ’H
(
(







You ro
BELIEVE IN
ME, PON'T YO,

!
)

/! =

HE WOLILD NOT BELIEVE
IN ME. NOW HE POES.

7O SLEEP, LITTLE BOY.
(2 you.avp ME, WE WiLL
HAVE SUCH WONPEBFLIL
DREAMS,

?
| §

STUFID GIRL!
STUPID, STUPID,
STUPID GIRL!

Just ‘I’I—iROWING 3
AWAY YOUR




WHAT A
PELIGHTFUL
DINNER WE

WILL HAVE = g
TON/GHT. KEEP RLUNNING, KRISTA! -
5 THIS IS THE ERLKONIG'S PLACE. HERE HE I5--
. P e

S

Y
—

w ILJ.EP

YOU! you ARE

PEAD!
M # YOU'VE COME FOR ME, ™
o YOU WANT 70 DIG ME INTO §

" YOUR GEAVE!
VE SHUSH, CHILD. &

WE ARE HERE TO
SAVE YOU.

N o e B THE ERLKONIG IS
j- , YW NOT YOLR FRIEND, CHILD.
[ ERLKONIG! @ HE WANTS TO DEVOLIR
—— YOUR SOUL.

STOP CHATTING,
. ' GIRL, AND BLUN!
4 — g




/J DONT
STOP, YOU
4 STUPID COW!
RUN!

YOu LOOK
LIKEAFLY INA
SFIPER'S WES.

~7 SFINNING, SEINNING
LITTLE SFIPER, CATCH THE
FLY ANP SEIN ITIN. .

you LEAVE ME
wavr | | BEHIND, YOU
7O KILL US MORONS, OR
ALL. THEY WILL GET
. you, Too!

STOP IT,
KRISTA! STOP
IT, RHEIN! THESE
BRANCHES
ARE TOO

WHY CAN'T YOUI LET

| PEOPLE LIVE? WrAT HAVE WE |

__DONETOYOU?




TOLP YOU S0,
YOU BLEEPING
BLOCKHEADPS!

WHY PO YOU

NEVER DO AS you |

ARE TOLD?!!

P ves, THAT GOES
¥ [ For you, Too, you
| oIMWITTED SON OF

YOU'RE BOTH ABSOLUTELY
USELESS! YOU NEVER LISTEN!
YOU NEVER LEARN! YOU THINK

YOU CAN PO AS YOU PLEASE!

ANP I AM
GO/NG TO
HAVE YOUR
ARSES!

THESE BOLE
BUGGERS WON'T
__ KILL YOU!




BLOWN OFF YOUR
STEAM, GEREON?

D)

@ WY DIDN'T YOU KILL THE FORSTER, N
8 024D GHOST LADY? MAYBE THEN YOU WOLLD |
HAVE FORGOTTEN ABOUT ME. _

WE AIN'T
ouT OF THE
WOCDSs YET!

MOVE, You
erors! THERE'S
NO PLACE
SAFE IN




JUsT A BIT
OF MOssS.

! AW ( THEIR BRANCHES CAN'T REACH
QuIET ANp |19 o ol US HERE, TRY AS THEY MIGHT.
HIPE., THEN :
You poN'T
SEE ME,
GHOST LtAPY, |
THEN YOU
HEAR ME J
NOT AN |
FORGET

e HERE WE CAN SIT
=—_[" OUT THE NIGHT. DLIRING THE
DAY, THE ERLKENIG HAS
NO POWER OVER THE TREES.




RIGHT, STUMPY
TREETRUNKS?

YEAH, THEY ALL
SAY THAT. WHY

N UON'T YOU COME

UP HERE AND
DUKE IT ouT

OR ARE YOU
AFRAID TO BREAK
A FEW TWIGS
WITHOUT THE
HELP OF YOUR

WITH Us? & SX/72 A mNoNs?

YOuU ARE My
FE/SONEES,
YOU WILL NEVER
MAKE [T oUT
OF My GROVE.

OH, BUT
WE WILL.

YOU ARE THE
ONE WHO CAN'T
LEAVE THESE
BOUNPARIES.

MUST BE PRETTY
LONELY TO ONLY HAVE
SHRUBS AND TIMBER
FOR INTELLIGENT
CONVERSATION.

THE GUYS THAT CAN GO I wouLp
WHEREVER THEY WANT ALSO WANT
IN ALL THE WHOLE Z TO IMPRISON

WIDE WORLD. - « THEM IF I

WAS YOoU,

A ERLKSNIG.

f’\!

THE BOY WiLL } - Y oonT say APl
NOT LAST TiLL |E N ’ . bk WOl D, DUl =y 0 boeToR
MORNING. PR » M\ P  HE WILL KegP By
' L -l HIS souL. :

'NO, NO! DO NOT KiLL
ME, DEAD GHOST LADY! |§




NOBODY IS
GOING TO KILL
YOU, CHILD.

NOW THAT THE
BOY MENTIONS

SMELL A BIT FLINNY

AND PUTRID OF LATE.

MAYBE HE'S RIGHT.

MIND YOU, HE WAS
MORE OF A WALKING
SKELETON, BUT--

" SHE WanTs
70 KILL ME DEAD
AND GONE!

IT, KRISTA, YOU PO |

1 DID ONCE
MEET A WALKING
CORPSE. HAVE T
EVER TOLP YOU

THAT STORY?

7 SAVE ME FEOM
THE SMELLY, PEAD
GHOST WOMAN!

--ARE GONNA
CATCH YOU!




LN

\
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!
VERDAMMT!

GEREON! | §
HELP ME!
SAVE ME
FROMTHE ™
DEAD GHOST
WOMAN, GOOP
ERLKONIG.

DON'T YOU WANT

TO COME DOWN

AND SAVE HER,
FORSTER?

BECAUSE
THEY ARE kb

GIRL NEEDS TO
LEARN FROM
HER MISTAKES.
I DON'T THINK
SHE'S GONNA
MAKE THAT

ONE AGAIN. WHY WOULD I BE AFRAID OF

A HEAP OF FIREWOOD?




[ IT'6 BEEN A HOT SUMMER |
> THIS YEAR. =

I
HOPE
¥ YOUR
W LEAVES |}
HAVEN'T
GONE

/ BE CAREFUL
WITH ALL THE

BARKBRAIN. YOU
DON'T WANNA
SPREAD THE
FLAMES,
o You? /

WILL YOU LET Us
, 60 IF I PO?

> YES, AFIRE. T WANT
7O CUPDLE UP BESIDE THE
HEARTH, T AM SO COLD,

YOU SWEAR
_ BY THE ROOTS i)
"/ OF YOUR - .
PLEASE MAKE ANCESTORS? YES, YES, YES.
A FIRE, DEAR ERLKONIG, ——— @4 _ I SWEAR BY THE ROOTS
SO 7 CAN BE WARM, ap . OF MY ANCESTORS!




" DON'T LOOK
AT ME, GHOST
YOU MIGHT e ™ Y ) oy
oLl MioH : . LOOK AT ME.
CLOSE YOLR : 2!
EYES.

JUsT PO
AS YOU'RE TOLD,
GIRL!
-

T Ii:hm-—,

=L

7

ol —~AND NEVER COME BACK HERE!

S o A'I__-- - \




WE
Do IT!
WE SAVED
DANIEL'S
SOouL.

] —y
AND THEN I WOKE LP,
AND /T HAD ALL BEEN A \ )
DREAM, AND T KNEW THAT \

/T HAR ALL BEEN A PEEAM
 ANPTHAT I HAP NOT

THEFLY

MY LIFE, AND
TDIEPALL

SCRUNCHED |
INTO LITTLE |

FIECES.

AND, I, THE
FROG, ATE
MYSELF, THE
FLY, AND THE
FLY TASTED




GOOD. GOOD. YOUR
FEVER IS BREAKING
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