
THE HERD

M A T T H I A S  E N G L M A I E R





THE FARMER

Master of the Herd

BOREK THE ELDER

Respected Straighthorn

BRANN THE SHEEP

In�uential Straighthorn

THE DOGS REX & RUFUS

Guardians of the Farm

MARA THE SHEEP

Young Straighthorn

KELM THE SHEEP

Strong Curvedhorn
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INNOCENT AS A 

LAMB

I



What’s our farmer up to?

Come on… come on… 
little sheep
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EVERYONE, LISTEN UP!!

I don’t have a good feeling  
      about this…

mhm …
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Thank you for 
being here. I 
really wanted 
to avoid this… 
but it has to 
happen now.

As you all 
know, the 

farm hasn’t 
made any 
pro�ts for 
quite some 
time now…

...all clothing is now made 
from synthetic �bers, and 
wool simply doesn’t have 

the value it once had. 
For the farm to survive, 
we have no choice but to 
hand some of you over to 
the butcher. As harsh as 
it sounds — it is necessa-
ry to preserve order and 

peace here. I trust that you 
will decide among your-

selves who will carry this 
sacri�ce for all of us.
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Ww … what? 
Tt … to the Bb … Butcher?

We can't just sacri�ce 
one of us like that.

… But honestly, I 
would have expected 
more understanding. 
I gave you all a good 
life over the years, 

and now, when a few 
sacri�ces are needed, 
everyone only thinks 

of themselves. We 
must all stand toge-
ther now. Or would 
you rather go into 

the forest 
to the wolf?

Don't be so harsh with 
them, Rex! I understand 

this isn't easy …
QUIET, ALL 

OF YOU, 

RIGHT 

NOW 

!!!
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mpf …
uah … hmm …

Ahem … everyone please 
huh … listen up …

EVERYONE PLEASE 
LISTEN UP.

As you all know, 
we still need to choose 
someone to ful�ll this 

important uhh … 
task for all of us.

EVENING
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Aha – 
and you, 

Borek, want 
to decide 
now who 
among us 

that should 
be?

We elders have come  
to a fair solution …

Each 
of you writes 
their name 
on a small 

piece of 
paper.

Then you drop it 
in here and I'll draw  

a name.

This way we can let chance 
decide. I believe this is the best 
solution for this tricky situation.
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AM ABEND

1 … 2 … 3 … 15 … 16 … 17 … 53 … 54 … 55 …

Now everyo-
ne should 
have their 
slip. I'm 
keeping 

my �ngers 
crossed for 
all of you.
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It is … it is …

I am so sorry, Ina, but someone had to 
be chosen … You still have two other children …

It … is …

… Milo.

NO! NO! … 

NOT MY CHILD! YOU 

CAN'T DO THIS!

10



11

I know this isn't 
easy right now. 

But think of 
what an honor 
it is to make 
such a great 

sacri�ce for the 
entire stable.

You must 
accept the 

lot that 
has fallen. 

Someone had 
to be chosen 
to sacri�ce 

themselves for 
the entire 

herd.
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SCAPEGOAT

II
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MORNING

You have chosen someone. 
Very well.

The herd is still 
unsettled. 

Now would be 
unwise …

This is not 
a discussion. 

Someone will be 
chosen today.

The farmer makes 
the decisions. I only 

carry them out. 
That's just how 

things work here. 
And whoever lives 

on this farm 
must also do their 

part.

Ah yes — someone 
is due again today. 

Orders from the 
Capo.
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It seems we must 
draw lots again …

You coward-
ly rams 

won't get 
another 

child from 
me. You can 
forget about 

that.

Why should a 
child stick their 

neck out and 
not one of the 
elders. They 

barely have any 
time le� anyway 

and give no 
wool.

It is settled, the 
�esh of the 

young fetches 
more. That way 
fewer sacri�ces 

will be needed in 
the end.

Don't get too 
mouthy, you greenie.
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People, stop arguing! This 
discussion isn't 

getting us anywhere.

None of us 
should have to 
give their life 
to protect this 
stable. Why 

don't we all come 
together and try 

to escape.

We have 
lived here for 
generations, 
how can one 
have so little 
attachment 
to their own 

home.

What do we do when it rains  
and who gives us hay?
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And what about 
the wolf? He will 

eat us all!

There are no 
wolves here 

anymore. 
He only tells 
you that to 
keep you 

afraid. 

mhm … Well, if you ask me …
… I'd know immediately 
who I would sacri�ce.

Just think about it. 
Ever since these 

damn Curvedhorns came 
into our stable, everyt-
hing has gone downhill.



19

What a nerve. Of course that 
comes from you, Brann. Oh really, 

isn't it true 
though? 

I think some 
would agree 

with me.

Everyone who 
is in favor of 

it being a Cur-
vedhorn, raise 

your hand 
now. Or do you 
not mind if it's 

one of your 
children again.

It's time 
for you 

to �nally 
make a 

sacri�ce.

Don't you hear what this guy is saying? 
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You see, we have 
decided by majority.

You are turn-
ing the herd 
against us. 

You will pay 
for that, you 
dishonorable 

ram.
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mphf …

Ugh … typical Curvedhorn …
But in this 
stable, law 

and order still 
prevail.

Yes … go get 
him. He shall 
be our next 
candidate …
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WOLF

III
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They could 
have le� a 

little somet-
hing for the 

butcher.
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We need to make sure the 
dogs don't hear us when we talk …

I have a plan for how we 
can escape from here.

I've been pulling nails from the wall for days.

In two days I should 
be done with it.

No, if you helped, 
it would draw attention.

I'll tell the others. 
Can't we help you?
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We need to make sure that 
Brann and his cronies don't �nd  

out about this.

Well? Sleep 
well, you  

Curvedhorns? 
You can start 

thinking about 
who's next 

today.

I don't want to rush you — But if you can't come to an agreement, the gentle-
men behind me can surely be of assistance.
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Psst! We can escape! Tomorrow  
night the time has come.

I'll do it … I'm already so old, this escape 
isn't really for me anyway.

No, son. I have made up my mind. 
You go without me. But I can't 

just leave 
you here …

Papa, what are you saying … 
I say we draw lots …

If that's true, we still need to choose 
someone for tonight.
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Psst … Get 
ready!

Go … go … quickly, through here.

Okay, I've 
counted, 

everyone is 
outside.
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We made it, we're free …  
we're �nally free!

The farmer won't  
believe his eyes tomorrow.

ALL OF YOU 

CAN COME  

WITH US! 

WE'RE GETTING 

OUT OF HERE!
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CLICK!

It seems we we-
ren't invited to 

this little soirée, 
were we Rex.
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W … why are 
you here? 
How did  

you know 
that we were 

planning 
to break out 

tonight?

Brann was kind 
enough to tell us 

everything.

And one of you must  
have told him …

… he said it was  
a young lamb.

I'm sorry. Brann saw your 
scraped hands, Mara, and suspected 

we were planning something. He said 
if I didn't tell him everything, he would 

sacri�ce me instead of the old one.
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You really think you can just 
leave. Right now, when the 

farm needs you.

You belong to me. Every single  
sheep on this farm. And I decide  

what happens to you.

Rex, Rufus — round them up and load them. 
I want them at the butcher tomorrow, no detours.

Tell the other sheep the  
sad story of how all the  

little runaways were  
eaten by the wolf.
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One farmer. 

Two dogs. 

A herd. 

 

An idyllic picture — or so it seems. 


