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O VR T e P,

Englishman Eddie's Neale's promising career as a footballer was cruelly cut short with the outbreak of World
War II. With his plane shot down over Germany, Eddie had been lucky to escape with his life, but was then
taken to 'Lungotz Luftzig', a P.O.W camp within the walls of a medieval castle and run by the sinister 'SS'

officer, Kommandant Von-Kleist.

It wasn't long before unexplained incidents began occurring within the castle, fear spread and the body count
began to rise. Something supernatural had been unleashed!

With the help of two resourceful nuns, Eddie had attempted to escape and swim for freedom, only to encounter a
deadly horror in the ice cold waters! Saved from a watery grave by a passing Nazi Patrol boat, against all the odds
Eddie is somehow still alive, but now once more recaptured!

Punishment: the much harsher conditions of Sohtary Cell No. 9'




SIR. WE HAVE
RECAPTURED
THE ESCAPED
A GOOD WORK,
ISONER HANS! I'M ON MY
WAY BACK TO
¢/ CASTLE LUFTZIG NOW.
HAVE FRITZ, HERMAN,
AND JOACHIM BRIN
HIM TO ME THERE...
DIRECTLY!

WELL, I'M
AFRAID THERE
WERE SOME...

COMPLICATIONS,
HERR
KOMMANDANT.

JOACHIM

WHAT DO YOUu

NO... HERR
KOMMANDANT/
SOMETHING
UNEXPECTED
HAF‘: ENED

HERR
KOMMANDANT... OF
ARE YOU STILL COURSE/
THERE, SIR?

DO YOU THINK
YOU CAN MANAGE
TO DELIVER THE
PRISONER BACK TO
MY CASTLE, HANS...
WITHOUT LOSING
ANY MORE OF
MY MEN?




PERMISSION
TO SPEAK

IS GRANTED. I

CAN HEAR YOU

THINKING ANYWAY,

KURT, SO YOU

MIGHT AS WELL
TELL ME...

. WHAT'S
ON YOUR
MIND?

TO
ANSWER YOUR
QUESTION... T MAY
HAVE HIM EXECUTED
AT FIRST LIGHT.

WELL, I WAS
JUST WONDERING,
HERRE KOMMANDANT.
WHAT DO YOU PLAN
TO DO WITH THE
ENGLANDER?

HE DID TRY
TO ESCAPE;
AFTER ALL.

CH... HE'LL GET
WHAT'S COMING
TO HIM.

MY REPRISALS
ARE NEVER
RUSHED. THEY'RE
ALWAYS CONSIDERED
WITH THE DUE CARE

AND ATTENTION
1§ THEY DESERVE.

AND ONLY WHEN
I’M ONE HUNDRED
PERCENT READY

ARE THEY
METERED OUT... ¢

. WITH THE

UTMOST
FORCE/

AND IF HE
WASN'T MY \
NEPHEW, I'D HAVE
THAT USELESS
GUARD, GUNTER,
LINE UP RIGHT
NEXT TO HIM/




SO... WE MEET
AGAIN, ENGLANDER/
I TR$S'I' ;’8”
ENJOYED Ur DID YOU
LITTLE BOATING HONESTLY
TRIP? BELIEVE THAT IT
WOULD BE SO
EASY TO SLIP
THROUGH
MY NET?

MOTHER
SUPERIOR, WE'VE
FAILED! IT'S ALL GONE
SO HORRIBLY WRONG/
\ THE KOMMANDANT'S
\ NOW PUT HIM INTO
. SOLITARY!

I DON” i
UNDERSTAND. A
IT'S NOT
IMPORTANT

THAT YOu
UNDERSTAND.

FRITZ, PUT THE
PRISONER IN OUR
FIRST SOLITARY

CONFINEMENT

CELL...

...AND
OUT OF MY
SIGHT.

YES,

AND THAT'S
EXACTLY WHERE
I WANT HIM.
DON'T WEEP:

THE PLAN
WENT
PERFECTLY.

WHAT IS
IMPORTANT...




IF YOU THOUGHT
YOUR PREVIOUS
ACCOMMODATIONS
WERE A LITTLE TOO
EXTRAVAGANT, THEN I
THINK ONE OF OUR
RECENTLY DESIGNATED
SOLITARY CONFINEMENT
CELLS WILL BE MUCH
MORE TO YOUR
TASTE!

LET HIM ENJOY
HIS STUPID LITTLE ; -
| BALL GAME. IT p GOING AROUND
MIGHT JUST BE ABOUT THE FATE
HIS LAST. i A\ OF YOUR ENGLISH
4 : FRIEND.

I'M SURPRISED
YOU HAVEN'T —
HEARD [T, GUNTER. =
WHAT WITH YOU AND E
THE KOMMANDANT [
BEING BLOOD ¢
RELATIONS/




I CAN TELL BY
THE WAY YOL'RE
STANDING THAT

YOUWRE ITCHING TO

ASK ME SOMETHING

ELSE, KURT.

\T'S
BOTHERING
YOU NOW?

WELL, IT'S THAT..
f OTHER SITUATION,
SIR. THE ONE THE MEN
I\ ARE ALL TALKING
3 ABOUT.

" u
HALLUCINATION...
OR JUST MASS

HYSTERIAT I
DON'T KNOW.

AS FAR AS
I'M CONCERNED...
MUGGENTHALER'S

DEAD... END OF
: STORY!






