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DID GERRY FINLEY-DAY AND CARLOS EZQUERRA INVENT
THE MASH-UP?

Think about it: their much-loved serial Fiends of the
Eastern Front from 1980 is one of the first ever genre
hybrids, blending the blazing battle action of war stories
with the spine-chilling horror of vampire folklore.

Nowadays Nazi zombies and werewolf warriors are all
too common, but when Fiends ran in 2000 AD it was an
oddity. The strip shouldn’t have worked alongside Robo-
Hunter and Dredd’s quest to find the Judge Child — but
it did.

You can credit that to Finley-Day’s crazed imagination,
combining disparate worlds to create a new kind of
narrative, and the stunning storytelling of Ezquerra, his
artwork making every outlandish moment gritty and real.

The original Fiends strip only lasted 44 pages, spread
over ten progs. But the remarkable impact of that short-
lived serial enabled it to remain in readers’ memories far
longer than strips that had many more episodes.
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[ was lucky enough to follow in Finley-Day and Ezquerra’s
footsteps, some quarter of a century later, when fiction
publisher Black Flame commissioned me to write a trilogy
of novels inspired by the 2000 AD series.

The books were big sellers for Black Flame, especially
in America where few had heard of the source material. To
me, that only underlined the power of what Finley-Day and
Ezquerra invented.

[ also got to write a new Fiends serial for the Judge Dredd
Megazine, illustrated by the talented artist Colin MacNeil. |
can’t claim that Stalingrad matches the original, but it's a
respectful tribute to the original creators.

Colin and | were eager to tell further tales about Lord
Constanta and his fiends, although the opportunity hasn't
risen yet. But you know what they say about vampires: the
undead never rest easy in their graves...

David Bishop
Scotland, 2010
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b WERE ON OUR LAST NIGHT OF LEAVE —

AN - ) . NOT A BAD
A SKELETON ’ , "y I ? %
OF A GOLDIER— ) o Wy 7 AR N AT
AN . F SR  HEK 7

JEARS T ks sa1
THERE, COLPNEL. i ] PERHBAPS THIS .
THIRTY ; FIVE A - ¥ DIARY WILL TELL &S,

YEARS SINCE HE i IT 15 DATED MAEY.
DREW THOSE FIGLRES
ON THE WALL ...

1545~ THE (A - - K 7
YEAR OF THE WAR... 5 3 TR AND Bloob! 4




' 7. DUR REGIMENT
F%}%ﬂgg T SR BRI v

B MANY |
AL WISH THE HON
AT THE EASTE

IDNIGHT [ WAS ral
RIDEAE RN R (.‘URSN ,Tf 3

o A .o i s
5~

WIRE AND LP gyt il FREEZING !
0 ¢

e R

SERGEANT ¢
SERGEANT. It GO~
HANS SCHMITT!
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B DARKNESS —
i e

Credit Card: |

SERIPT RABAT
G.FNLAY-DAY
ART RUBODT
EZOUEREA |
LETTERING ROBOT |
VACK POTTER

EVERY SINGLE RUSSIAN

] ! THOSE MEN FIGHT

LIKE THEY/RE SUPERBLY 7

TRANED 1N NIGHT - KILLING !
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7 NEIN ! i FEAR NOT~ WE ARE
! THANK HEAVEN .
GERMAN— RUMA ) ETEOUGHT mT [
E GOING TO
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THERE'S SOME-
mme ABOUT THESE

k MA #Es . ALAGST
t‘MGLAD
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THERE'S MY POOR SERGEANT—
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§ STOPPED BESIDE THE
STARING MEDICS —

THEIR BODIES— B-BLT HOW. .7 SCHMITT ! GeT
DRAINED ?F - BACK INTO Tuﬁ :
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FOR THAT DAY

SAY 7
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1N LINE!
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THAT FEE? ON HLUMAN B
SURELY AMONG THE MI'LLIDNS
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 THERE COULD NOT i
FIENDS 77
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I'VE HEARD OLD HORROR INISTER TALE !
STORIES ABOUT THE o
| RUMANIANS - . .
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\TERRIFIED !
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IT WAS SOON OVER. AS DUSK | THINK WE CLAIM THOSE TROPHIES
FELL, CRINGU MOVED AMONGST RO FAIRLY = DON'T YOU, MY GERMAN
THE DEAD— - FINNY.... TH ; FRIENDS 7

HEY, YOU~— 1L
LEAVE THOSE COSSACK SWORDS !
THEY'RE GERMAN ARMY
TROPHIES !

e A
SR> U
B oF COURSE,
! [\ CASTAIN, SIR ¢

THE COLUMN MHALTED, HA. THOSE COSSACKS
AND WE DHG IN FOR e WON'T COME BACK
THE NIGHT— CAGAIN !




AGAIN IT SEEMED WE
WOULD NOT SEE THE
DAWN. BUT THEN—

IT'S A RUSSIAN
TANK ATTACK !

TAKE COVER!) ™

MEIN 60TT— »

THEY'RE GOING TO Y

ATTACK ! BUT (T's IR
SUICIDE !

MACHINE
GUNS— HIGH
EXPLOSIVES !

BUT—- SUDDENLY WE H
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ABRUPTLY, INCREDIBLY, THE TANKS HALTED !

LOG
STANDING ON
8 R THE HULS! TUE
B RUMANTANS !
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DO NOT BE S0 AMAZED,
MY GERMAN ALLIES . £EK:
WAS WITH MY MEN — WE
MANAGED T0 CRAWL
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WE USED
THE COSSACKS'
OWN SWORDS
ON THEM [

LATER THAT NIGHT, SOME SEN

SIAFE OFFICERS ARRIVED To ey D
THE RUMANTAN HEROES —

A REMARKA
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ACHIEVEMENT; CAPTAIN }-
— KNOCKING OUT

THOSE TANKS /!

\ HEY; HANS —
X\ MOVEMENT IN
THE TREES !

KARL AND
I LOOKED
INSIDE THE

M C/RST TANK—

PEERED

THAT PIT OF .
DEATH——

UT— BUT
CAN'T BE/
SHOULD BE &
AD! UNLESS...
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3 THEY ARE MORE LIKE
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SUPERSTITIOUS SYMBOLS ! ANDI BET
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OUR RUMANIAN
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194, ., . THE RUSSIAN WINTER CAME
EARLY THAT YEAR AS OUR ARMIES
| ADVANCED ON THE EASTERN FRONT...d
- n , SUDDENLY A RIFLE
e BARKED FROM INSIDE BF | AND ONE OF

THE BUILDING ~~ THE RUMANIANS
SCREAMED !
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{1 LOOKED QUTSIDE
AND SURE ENOUGH—

THE PLACE 1S DESERTED. CORPORAL CRINGU—
ANDLOCK AT T%IE STATgHEPS IN= T ;- L~ THE RUMANIANS?
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THE RUMANIANS STAYED OUTSIDE—
TO COVER US IN CASE OF TROUBLE,
THEY SAID .
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2 PLUNGING AIRCRAFT HE'S AWAKE!
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THEM LIKE ILOODSUCKERS'
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THEN, MERCIFULLY, EVERYTHING WENT BLACK !




I'EAME 70 HOURS [ATER, IN THE
OPEN WITH KARL BESIDE ME—

YOU'RE ALL RIGHT! Yol SHOULD
GET A MEDAL FOR POWNING THAT
PLANE. THE MESS THE CREW
WERE IN ...

SOME DAYS LATER, WEWERE A
THOUSA ND MILES FURTHER

THE ARCTIC %

WINTER— WHEN
JeSr
LIKE A TRAP

WE W FehT TOSEInER
SECT!

00D SHOOTING
b N FRIEND !
THEY DIDN!
TOUCH M2 o B beauSE
% FIGHTING on THE

SAME SIDE AS
THEM ¢

AGAIN IN THE NEW
OR, EH ?

OME ON, HANS .
HE RUMANIANS
BEEM
TRANSFERRED TO
A NEW SECTOR. THEY
WANT OLIR REGIMENT
G0 WITH THEM, .

THE CHILL THAT
RAN THROUGH M
WAS Nor FRC;M
THE ARCTIC ICE—
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WEST BERLIN, JA80... A smszeran !N GERMAN
WORL ARII LUNIFORM HAS BEEN Fi

aurcuwcs IN (TS GRISLY HAND A DIARY-A DIARY
WHICH RELATES ONE OF THE MOST HIDEOQUS
WAR TALES EVER TOLD

ACH! IT'S LIKE HIMMEL!
'rv.és END OF THE

ARTH HERE .
ANS 1

IN 1242 |, HANS SCHMITT;
ARRIVED WITH AAY UNIT IN

THE ARCTIC— A DARK; FROTEN‘
WILDERNESS |
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SERIPT ROGOT

BERRY EINLAY-DAY

ART ROBOT

EZQUERRA

AETIERING ROBOT Al = IT'S ONLY
JACK POTTER OLUR RUMANIAN

TR THEY KNOW I'VE
DISOOVERED THEIR
SECRET: I'M ONLY
ALéVE BECAL!SEEWE RE

et m\l 'W:‘mlﬂ"

NO
REFLECTIONS

THE EVIDENCE |5
OVERWHELMING
«v 4. THESE

MEN AREN'T
SOLDIERS ~
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YES f HAD SEEW THE RUMANMNS
”X”""n?&”e%"é ‘?yfﬁz HORRIEYING SECRET IDENTITIES.,
. BUT WHo couLD | TELL 2 WHO WOULD BELIEVE ME ?




‘LATER, AFTER THE...
CREATURES . ..
HAD GONE —

RUSSIAN
SKI- TROOPS !

HEADING
STRAIGHT FOR
us!

THEIR
GPEED! THEY
ARE GONE EVEN THE
ALREADY ! RUMAN[AME
C CANNOT
CATCH THEM
NOW !

~

-Q‘: .
R
\ ey !

{ WAS LUCKY — THE RUSSIAN'S HLA
R - B0DY PROTECTED ME FROM
HIS COMRADES!' FIRE. g




[ Bur suopenty—

1 LOOKED— AND SAW
HANS - SHAPES IN THE SNOW .
LOOK OVER

THERE |
WOLVES {

GOTT IN
HIMMEL ! THE
RUMANIANS

— THEY'VE
DISAPPEARED!

SPEED, THE '

Moving wm: Mvsr.rcAL
AT A AL -~

WOLF PACK!
o i
THEM S

1 _HEARD THE LETHAL
CHATTER OF GUNFIRE —
BUT No ORDINARY BULLET
COULD STOP THESE FIENDS !

IT'S ALMOST AS F THE WOLVES
WERE ON QUR SIDE ! THEY'RE
RIPPING gHOSE ggs KIES




1T WAS A BIOODY MASSACRE ! HE WAS AN ENEMY— | SHOULD HAVE

NALSEATED, | TURNED AWAY, WATCHED HIM DIE! BUT HE WAS A IMAN--

BUT — B AND NO MAN DESERVED TO HAVE IS LIFE
RIPPED FROMA HIM BY DEMONS !

A STRAGGLER !
AND THE BEASTS .
ARE AFTER HIM ¢

\./
1 LUNGED SNATCHING UP THE OTHER STICK, | KNEW

THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING I COULD DO ——

LN e YAAAAAGH ! C
BN T RACK— LEAVE THE SIGN
Him BE! OF THE
CROSS /

N TS WORKING —
THE OLD TALES ARE
Cf, TRUE! THE EVIL ONES
"} CANNOT FACE THE
SYMBOL OF
CHRISTIANITY !

TAKE THEM !

KEEP THEM LIKE
THIS— AND You
STAY ALIVE { % ,\ )
3 g
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S & X ’?% AN
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BUT AS THE MAN
AGGERED

| SERGEAHNU'I GORGO—

ORM
WotiN

LOWER THE GUN, SCHMITT—

LEAD BIJI.LFI'S CANNOT HARM

us Yol A ALLY—
IVE’ YOU A

NEVER
INTERFERE
WITH MY AEN
AGAIN— JF Yoyl
YALUE man
SOUL!

1 GASPED WITH RELEF AS
MY REGIMENT ARRIVED . .,

YE'SI
‘BERMAN—
YOUR FRIEND
1S HERE. HE

IS SAFE...




THE LONG ARCTIC MONTHS PASSED SLOWLY, AS THE WAR WENT
ON FAR T0 THE SOUTH . I WONDERED IE THE |
f SO RSN AN QU TEs | O R N, KNEW, hB0uT,

Or THE
I sﬁgz's%grg &F‘ Rﬁt‘vm;
(OND IN AN
N D RGROUND RUIN
IN WEST BERLIN .

{ARY TOLD THE
g?!glgf OF THE FIGHTING B8

ON THE ARCTIC p ) ] - 2 % | N L . ]
e, B AN R B

. . \ ; ' Yargan
YJVALIDE$EKEN A WEIRD ’ Wi - A ] _ .“‘ ;
AND HORRIFICTWIST... ¥ ~apTAIN ™ By . - > W 4 :

AT THAT I CQULD SEE NOTHING
MI_?I.:\SAENT. IN THE SNOWY SKY.
BUT AS f TURNED . ..

HEY— THE
RUMANIANS HAVE
DISAPPEARED !

SERGEANT !
"08,!‘“ A WAVE

COMING AT
us !

N

HAVE CALM , GERMAMN
FRIEMD. LEAYE THEM, TC MY
MASTER~ AND THANK THE FATES
RUMANIA 1S ON YOUR SIDE |




MEIN GOTT ! RUSSKY
PARATROOPERS — AND
" EVERY ONE OF THEM
15 DEALRS
‘CHUTES musT
HAVE BEEN FAULTY.
LLICKLE rW’!TH

WE—
TﬁE LUCK
ETHE

el
SCRIPT RDROT ||| K/ DEVIL!
G.FINLAY-DAY |

ART ROERT ' A=, U an=/ LoOK AT THE :
ik R R
LETTERING BE . . ‘
- . THEY CANNOT BEAR
_JACK POTTER THE LIGHT OF THE SUN! /2
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: RUMARNIA
AS WE WENT FURTHER SOUTH, UAS CHANGED BUT WAI&! (GHT
WE SAW LESS AND LESS OF THE SIDES! THE IT'S STILL DAVL
RUMANIANS. THEN ONE DAY RAD.}; . _ % gﬁ% “;?N“&%\D"ﬁ’%s
IN AUGUST, 124 . .. o g}fEECRk‘.\ng ; L
LOOK— RUSSIAN 178 TRUE !
PLANES! ANOTHER

ATTACK ¢

HowW
WORK- THEY'LL
_ KILL U5 EASILY !

iT'S NOT
BOMBS
THEY/RE

DROE‘PING

LEAFLETS! )




I CAUGHT UP EASILY WITH THE
SCURRYING ORDERLY .. .

AS | TURNED, CRINGU
STRUCK-- A FEROCIOUS
BLOW To MY WINDDIPE !

CRINGU—
SToP !

LET ME
GO GERMAN !
'™ WARNING

NO, YOU oLD

TELL ME YWHERE

YOU'VE HIDDEN

YOUR FIENDISH
MA 3

1 AM SORRY~ | DID NOT MEAN
TO HURT HIM. PLEASE DO NOT HARM
ME! | SURRENDER! ,

s/ BRANDT AND

ARREST THE OTHER

N

BRAUN! GO WITH
CRINGU—AND

RUMANIANS !

RAG~ PICKER !

HEY, HANS ;
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING 2 LEAVE

HIM ALONE ©




| STILL HALF - PARALYSED, | WAS TAKEN
TO THE FIRST- AlD POST FOR g

TREATMENT. AND SOON v I SNATCHED LiP MY S
T FIELD GLASSES «.. |*  —m™ Ny CRINGU'S
= el T~~~ \:\\,m\'\ﬁ\“ wbY pRIVING— BUT
- - S “.ﬂl}ﬂ"l\'/""” T -\‘\\ll\ ! 1O SIGN OF
i R 1T ] ik
h :.‘.M?//’//}/

Y .

e

HERE COMES
THE RUMAN [AN
TRUCIC! THAT

WAS aurck {

MEIN GOTT!
i HAVEN'T GOT
THE DISTANCE!

N

(R, )

THE HEAT'S
MELTING THE ICE!
Ly AND THE VAMPIRES e
S DAREN'T CROSS PURE sem—
) WATER ! 2

e -

PVE BOUGHT LIS SOME
TIME, BUT NOT MUCH ~
THAT WATER WILL FREEZE

WIPE OUT THOSE BLOOD -
SUCKING FIENDS !

e _ et L




JIN 1280 N A RUINED CELLAR IN Y EARLY 1945 QUR SHATTER
WEST BERLIN, A SKELETON WAS FOUND BARMY WAS TN RETREAT BEEES
ZFuE BONES OF PRIVATE HANS BACK BEFORE THE ADVANCING
SCHMITT, A CERMAN SOLDIER . RUSSIAN TROOPS, BUT THOUGH
HIS DIARY TOLD THE HORRIFIC STORY THE DAYS WERE HELLISH.

OF WAR ON THE EASTERN FRONT-— [ DREADED THE NIGHTS

A WAR AGAINST SOLDIERS WHO WERE EVEN MORE |

REALLY VAMPIRES [ -

% e LY
FLEE, YOU UNDEAD SR AR "
SCUM~— FLEE FROM RN
THE POWER OF
THE CROSS !

AT BATS NOW,

SMITHY! YOU'RE

GETTING BATTLE-
Rapopy ]

NONE OF THE OTHERS KNEW THE TRUTH— THAT
THESE RUMANIAN VAMPIRES WERE HUNTING US! 3

7 AN - e i

WHUAT'S WITH THE
WOODEM CROSSES,
SCHMITT 7

1 SET 70 WORK ON SOME

WE-~ WE MUST ALL
™ BROKEN AMMQO BOXES...

WEAR ONE! THEY
WILLUPSROTECT




WE TRAVELLED ALL DAY,
AND

AT DISK THE SERGEANT
CALIED A STOP AT /fN

ABANDONELD BARN—

"WE — WE
SHOULDN'T
STOP MERE |

SEEING YOU'RE
50 NERVOLS, You
AND YOUR MATE
MUELLER CAN TRKE

GUARD DUTY !

SERIPT REBET
GERRY FINLAY-DAY

ART ROBOT
EZQUERRA

LETTERING ROBOT
JACK POTTER

WOODEN CROSSES?
HAH! IT'S IRON
CROSSES WE
WANT! HAHA!

THE CTHERS THINK
YOU'VE GONE MAD,
HANSI WHAT'S WRONG
WITH YOU ? YoU SO

PLEASE BELIEVE ME,
KARL— "M NOT CRAZY !
TAKE THIS CROSS—
IT'S THE ONLY
PROTECTION ...

PROTECTION
AGAINST WHAT?
BATS 7

LIKE
O

UND
A4S PERSTI;HOLIS

LI
WOMAN

HEY, SCHMITT!
GET IN HERE— ON

THE DOUBLE !

TEW YoU
LATER, KARL .
THE SERGEANT
WANTS ME...

OH GOB.! NO! THEY

i THEY'VE BEEN DRAINED OF Y
BLOOD, THE VAMPIRES
ARE HERE! _J

s

P Iy TR Y

WHAT IS 1T,
SERGEANT 7




| AAARGH! my cross A X/ K7z HEY! SEE WHAT | FOLIND oUT
— without 1T MG\ A ) - THERE! IF YOU'RE REALLY 50
DEAD MEAT! i WORRIED —

¥ M THE
NAME OF DER
FUEHRER—?

=
)\v»\/\,‘/

ABOVE ME —

I'VE IMPALED iTS
IT'S DYING !




WORKING LIKE MADMEN, WE MADE A GARLIC CIRCLE. ..
i

i Pt

FUAND His
VAMPIRES: )
YOU MEAN!

B-BUT IT'S
CAPTAIN
CONSTANTA

AND HIS

gy S gy v Z
: @ &, u.i'*-"’{ﬁn’h j )

We CROLICHED THERE FOR
HOURS WITH THE MENACING
SHAPES SEETHING WITH FURY
~ BUT HELPLESS 10 ACT!

oy "”f?’_ £

2oy

ot LWL P AN

y THE BACK &7 g \
vggo%gfm RAN ! !// ' {
¥ by p i

IT— IT'§

THAT'S CRINGL— THE VAMPIRES'

SERVANT-— DIRECTING THEM !

HE KNEW HiS MASTERS WERE
IN DANGER !

OTHERS— THEY MUST BE
HERE SOMEWHERE!

LOOK QUTSIDE! A INCREDIBLE...
RUSSKIES! } 7 -
: & . WE 60T
bl ! ONE OF THEM
A — BUT THERE
ARE STILL NINE

ToOGO!

[ Wexr You're
A At




ex AND THE GERMAN ARMY
1945 IS IN RETREAT BEFORE
THE RUSSIAN ADVANCE ON THE
EASTERN FRONT. BUT ITIS NOT THE
RUSSIANS THAT PRIVATES HANS
S§C. TT AND KARL

(2o00AD

[ Credit Card:
. SIRIPT RABDT
| EFNLAY-DAY ____

ART RUBUT
EZQUERRA

‘|| LETTERING RDBOT
ALK POTTER

CcoOMIPU-73e

MEIN GOTT-
VARPIEES b

BEEN &EEEAVE :

ALREADY [

v 'lw“ *
THEY COGLD
o yel kil
SET A TRARY 12




RELUCTANTLY, KARL
INTO A

SHOP

BY IT§

f

o1 ]
lu‘\:l"\‘)a‘.li‘gl ¢
Wy

T e N g
I MANAGED TO GET THE

WORKSHOP FURNACE
FIRED, AND —

ol

AS WE WORKED FRANTICALLY

ONr WE KNEW THAT SOMEWHERE

CLOSE THE UNDEAD WiRrt

WAITING — HELPLESS DURING

DAYLIGHT, WAITING FOR
THE NIGHT !

WE FINISHED AT
SUNDOWN— AND g

ITS NO GOQD—
YOUR PLAN WON'T

-

L]

) ? {{/J/J

——

et
}“L A

1 ROLLED OUTSIDE
BUT KARL CHARGED
AFTER ME !

GRAB THEM !
FOR GOD'S SAKE -
GRAB THEM !

ANOTHEFR
FEW MOMENTS.
THAT'S ALL—




. MY SKIN CRAWLED AS THE
BuT SuppeNLY BATS CHANGED GHAPE—

s« AND | GRABBED FOR
THE MACHINE GUN .
STRAPPED T0 HIS BACK ! .

NOW, YOU SCiIM~—
LET'S

KArL ROLLED
GVER , HIS PRETENDED
HYSTERIA GONE ...

T ™




IT HAD TAKEN US ALL PAY
A RED

ErS, IT TOO ONLY,
Et‘DNDS TO FIRE THEM {

e
s i

WHAT ARE ‘IOU

DOING 2 THOS ¢
SOLDIERS DEAD— -'
KIH LEDEY TH%VAMPIRES !

ssrmv3 Amsl A

THERE ARE QOMNLY TWO OF .
THE FIENDS LEFT. WE'VE ")
TO KLl THEM— BEFORE THEY
COME FOR OUR BLOOD ! &




PART S

HMM... SO IN |945 THIS

HANS SCHMITT WAS STILL J\,%'EREEU-{HTE‘ g‘lSOES'II'_ %ﬁngQ%us
OF ALL/

OF THE- ER,
VAMPIRE BEINGS...

ol WEST BERLIN:

Lo VX?I‘?A%I'”
Ry GF RUM
A ST AMPIRES !

ﬁf@g‘% R BaatecTve

%Q_‘ ND. BUT WE KNEW THAT
£ [AST TWO FIENDS WERE CLOSE .. -
STALKING US LIKE HUNTED ANIMALS ?

R 3 h - A GERMAN

COME ON, ol FIELD HOSPITAL !
KARL— KEEP GOING! Fl--- KARL NEEDS
WE'LL BE SAFE

AGAIN N,

DAYLIGHT !

FRIENDLY HANDS RUSHED
TO HELP US—

: YOUR
COMRADE (3 IN A BAD WAY. L |
MY COLLEAGLIES WILL DO
v WHAT THEY CAN ! ;

RUINED
e AR Witk BE SRre
e
e . FROM _THE FIEMDS
d - T THERE [

Ri(2zo000AD] -\
| Credit Card:
SCRIPT ROBOT p
GENLAY-DAY
" AKT REBDT

EZQUERRA
AETTERING ROBOF
L\mx

COMPU-73e



ALL DAY [ HELPED ME FOR KARL MY FRIEND KARL— IS HE | J FELT A FAMILIAR SHIVER

=1
THE BURIAL DETAILS, AND ME TG MOVE RECOVERED ? RUN UP MY SPINE ...
DIGGING ToMBS FOR
THE FLOWER OF OUR
SHATTERED ARMY —

ON... |'D BETTER
CHECK THAT HE'S . MOVE HIM OUT OF )
FIT. g iR THE CHAPELZ BUT WHY..2) "
UNLESS— AMEIN GOTT,
NO! OVER THERE!

o P o

JA—THE TWO NEW

POCTORS CRDERED
TO MOVE HIM OUT OF
THE CHAPEL ...

G-GET BACK!
KEEP AWAY]

P HANS— DON'T LET &7
THEM TURN ME INTD ONE
OF... THEM! KRILLME—
PLEASE? IF EVER YOU

WERE MY FRIEND —
KiLi ME Now! 4

i g ! MR L
iy _ \\\h‘ y

Wi/ e AN AN I S




[ GOODBYE, HANS .
OTHERS APPEARED — g iians ok YN & soon, | was
L, /AN~ WE AUST u

ALONE ...
PULL OUTY

I—] MUST BURY
MY FRIEND . - -

e ' I'VE DUG MY OWN
THEY WILL COME . Now | NEED
BACK HERE 1O SEE "o %F:JDI‘X'ESHSRPEN THIS
TOO ... : ! SPADE ...
D W

ND WHAT
THEY WANT!

1 COVERED
SELF WITH

AEAKR'EFHf AND

WAITED

¥ GORGO'S
CHANGING BACK
TO HUMAN FORM, !
{ MUST STRIKE
NOW !

THOS 15—
THEY'RE REALLY
GORGO AND
CONSTANTA |




DAWN BROKE AS | FINISKED
BURYING THE SLAIN VAMPIRE»
AND WITH (T CAME FRIENDS .,

HEY, SQLDIER! WHAT ARE YOU
DOING HERE WITH THE RED
Do@EsS S0 CLOSE?

RE ey
VAMPIRE . . .
DECAPITATION

,4; IS ONE OF THEM ! B2

I

o t.‘;f

. BW
K e AING
W FiEND— HAD ELED 7 b
=

T A e
ONLY FORTY MILES FROM
BERLIN WE ARE
HEADING THERE »

IT Wag BROAD DAYL!GHT AND |
KNEW THIS COULD NOT BE
ANOTHER OF CONSTANTA'S TRICKS . ..

" L1 BE SAFE WITH THE ALLIES,
¥ LAST FIEND WILL NEV

e FIND ME. .. .. -~
S




IN A CELLAR IN WEST BERLIN ‘

ALtiimion Ay orFicea AND | ey 200040
DISCOVERED A WORLD WAR 2 W Credit Card:
DIRRY — THE DIARY OF PRIVATE ST ’—

SCRIFT ROBDT
HANS SCHMITT,.. G.FINLAY=-DAY

S v . i D ; ART RDBOT
S0 TOWARDS THE END OF g 3 ) EZQUERRA
THE WAR THIS SCHMITT CIESY AETTERING ROBOT
WANTED TO SURRENDER . W L HAD HITCHED A RIDE WiTH | JACK POTTER
TO THE ALLIES, AND WIN HIS . N N N SOME OTHER GERMANS WHO P
”G%’?P%'Hﬁﬁﬁéﬁ" % %%’iﬁ%gﬁ% SURRENDER T0
S . ANS RATHER T)
CAPTAIN ! : ) : FACE THE ADVANCING E/Q-ﬁHAN

RUSSIAN ARMY ...

IT'S DAYLIGHT—
I'M SAFE FROM THE
FIEND! BUT | KNOW

HE WON'T GIVE UP...

| KNOW THAT
EVEN Now, HIS
FANATICAL SERVANT
CRINGI! WiLL g
BRINGING THE
VArX\PrRE LORD 4

THAT THE RUMANIAN
WAS REALLY A
VAMPIRE !

THEN. LATE IN THE
AFTERNOON ...

EUNNY..., SHE'S
LIMPING, JusT
LIKE—JUST LIKE
CRINGU !
THIS IS A
TRAP !

TAKE THE
LEFT FORK—IT I8
A SHORTCUT.
GOD SPEED!




5

BUT BEFORE | RN
| coutpreacr... SN
AR

~

LA 0 RS AESSe -
- ] '
LOOMING OVER PAE! ) AcﬁﬁsTc%OVE
A, - P, BUT ['M NOT
ol - > FINISHED YET !
60T TO BAIT
CRINGU. .

YOLR COMPANIONS
?«ﬁ%&ﬁ NIGHT %Eﬁs \

WILL DEMON MASTER }
\ | A TEAT YoUu 4

MY LORD CONSTANTA
HAS FOUGHT FOR RUMANIA !
FOR CENTURIES ! HE HAS LA

FOLGAT THE TARTARS, THE
U NG NOW You

HE CAN GROW FROM THE
SMALLEST SPECK— AND HIS
POWER {5 LIKE THAT OF THE

GODS THEMSELVES !

7T WAS NOW WRONG, SCUM! CONSTANTA IS NO GOD— HE'S A
OR NEVER ! ¢ FOlL, TWISTED PEVIL! HE BELONGS WITH
. THE LOWEST OF THE LQW-— THE LICE

AND THE PARASITES {

R

GERMAN PIG !
YOU INSULT




THE STICK HIT THE FLAME-
CIEZOU?SJ”Y%LLI? THROWER— AND LiQUIID , s
OUT MYSE DEATH SPURTED UPWARDS |

s
S z,,
:—-l':'
{/

T e
7= =S .

= (=W

é‘fg;

At
/ff r

/ o
S A

== SV

st MY

A

I USED THE DYING
FLAME TO BURN
OFF MY BONDS...

. 1 caM
7 HARDLY BELIEVE
IT— I'VE BEATEN
THE VAMPIRES |




HEY, LOOK, N ) I GOING TO
! WALKED FOR BOYS'T A KRAUT . SURRENDER— BUT AT

MILES, UNTIL... e \ o LEAST | TAN DG IT
AMERICANGS ¢ COMIN' iN ! ! EAS AN
i VE MADE IT / .‘ , WITH PRIDE.

THIS WAY,
HEINIE! GUESS
YOLUR WAR'S GVER,

HUKH 2

T THE—? You SHoULD
THOSE AMERICAN HAVE LISTENED
SOLDIERS—THEY'RE TO CRINGU,
AlL DEAD ! MORTAL ¢

CRINGU TOLD

YOU | CAN GROW
FROM THE SMALLEST
SPECK— EVEN ERO:

ASHES, You T-'OOL .

B .".' . _|‘

‘ 4
ll‘e’ } i
a‘t;ﬁg‘r a'..ﬂ/'ﬂ/‘ ‘

SHALL PAY FOR
YOQUR JGNORANCE
OF THE UNDEAD!

MY GOD! SO THE VAMPIRE gor
Aﬂi}iED BNE%%JN HiM AFTER ALL ! BUT- BUT
CEILAR —

Sy

SEEMS TO ME THIS SETLP
WAS DESIGNED AS A LURE,
COLONEL— FOR A NEW V/CTIM !
THIS CELLAR HAS ONE LAST
SECRET— CONCERNING
YoU BND ME !




XS, WeST BERLIN.
A BRITISH COLONEL AND A
GERMAN DETECTIVE HAYE
ALMOST EINISHED READING
THE DIARY FOUND BY THE
SKELETON OF A WORLD WART
SOLDIER. THE DIARY TELLS
THE STORY OF PRIVATE
HANS SCHMITT,
WHO WAS WAGING HIS
OWN WAR— AGAINST

VAMPIRES !

[~ CoNSTANTA — THE LAST VAMPIRE—
EIAGDJBEEN wmmg?,sg}rsowssms

1 FELT HIS TEETH SINK IN ... FELT
HIM SUCKING — SUCKING 1

NOW, HELPLESS IN HIS GRIP. §

SO SCHMITT WIPED oUT NINE VAMPIRES AND ESCAPED TO BERLIN,
BUT IF THE LAST FIEND WAS WAITING FOR HIM, HOW COLLD SCHMITT
LEAVE HIS DIARY IN THIS CELLARZ

ITWAS A TRICK—
A TRICK TC LURE ONE
OF /S HERE !

o
2
2 A

BEEN A GOOD FOE—
1 6IVE YoU A
GIFT...

I-IMA..
P vappre ?
No! 4

SOON, THIS WAR OF
MORTALS WILL BE ENDED. Y
§ BUT | SHALL STAY HERE —
WHERE THERE IS MUCH...
NOURISHMENT. YoU WILL

WALK THE NIGHTS
WITH ME T

1 Lredit Card:

SCRIFT ROBOT
Lk Sty
¢ 0T
HE- HE'S 2 EZQUERRA
CLURSED ME... / i " LETIERING ROBOT
TC CRAVE A0 'y JACKPOTTER

COMPUL-73e




A RED MIST cAM
OVER MY VISION E’"DOWN

FLYI NG !
= TLYING TO
THAT WHICH
| CRAVE ...
SUPDENLY, AS IF IN A
SLOW MOTION DREAM ,
| WAS WINGING fAY

WAY 70 THE DISTANT
CONELICT. . .

NIET!
piavoLs!
DIAVOLL ! §
> BLOOD. .. BLOOD! |
TO THE NORTH THERE

IS A B-’-\TTLE | musT
ld GO T

CRTH
AND FEED !

\fou CANNOT KiiL
WHAT DOES NOT TRULY
e/ ME— | NEED
YOUR BLOOD !

VigueLy, HAZILY. | REMEMBER
REAMING AS | SLALGHTERED 7 GOD..
THERARE[EHFEN THE RED MIST g’HA; N prE DfﬂNE' Is %vxusw
CLE ROM MY EVES —— AYSELF SPREADING THIS
\samamad i(%, BLOODY CURSE!




g WoﬁKELi FEVER!SAI-ILY BLGGH/NG UP T#E

FINISH BEFORE THE CURSE OVERCAME ME
AGA.‘N

IN MY HEART, | KNOW
IT WON'T WoRk! THE
CRAVING WILL COME BACK-
AND 'Ll BLIRST
OF THE TOMB, JUST
LIKE CONSTANTA !

ALL ! COULD DO WAS
TRY TO WARN THE
QUTSIDE WORLD ——

AS | FINISHED MY TALE
DREAD; IT WAS AS IF THE

['VE DRAWN THE
FIEND'S SHARE— PEOPLE

of

GOT 10 DO IT NOW —
o g ortrentiss MM (D00 T
HAND —

BULLETS—
SILVER BLILLETS !
TWO OF THEM LEFT FROM

ENOUGH TO DIE A
MORTAL'S DEATH !

THE ONES KARL AND | MADE
TO WIPE GUT CONSTANTA'S
CULT !

\'VE CHEATED ™
YOU, CONSTANTA~
CHEATED YOUR
HIDEQUS CURSE!




ND NOW, 25 YEARS [ATER (N
\ WA EER A
JA- A BRAVE

SO THAT IS WHY HIS SACRIFICE
SKELETON REMAINS—) AND THANKS T0
HE USEP THE SILVER BIS WARNING
BULLET ON %nggvd%uglu
HIMSELF !
— WALKS THE
EARTH...

YOU ARE A GOOD DETECTIVE,
MY FRIEND ] TELL ME— HOW
DID YoU FIND ME T

NG MERE MAN
CAN STOP THE

iy
MANIAC ] M
f | READ THIS .
DIARY LONG v
BEFORE YOU WEREY

You WERE

STATIONED
NEAR EVERY
KILLING !




A STAKE FOR
YOUR EVIL;
FIENDISH

HEART]

\\“ff/

T
. L N
N T Q\“ s

You GERMANS THINK

Yol ARE SO CLEVER!

BUT NO MORTAL CAN Jui
EVER QUTWIT MEF

b BEAM OF

SUNLIGHT~ B

STREAMING
THROUGH THE
CELLAR ROOF!

" SCREAM , VAMPIRE—
SCREAM FOR THE
EVIL You BROUGHT
TO THIS WORLD!

HELD
IMMOBILE
BY THE

LETHAL
SuNLigHT!




STALINGRAD

Script: David Bishop
Art: Colin MacNeil
Letters: Colin MacNeil and Ellie De Ville

Originally published in the Judge Dredd Megazine issues 245-252



{ communzsT
\  posl 4

< NOW YOU JOIN
US IN HELL! > *

* TRANSLATED FROM RUSSIAN,




" < YOURE THE
INTERPRETER? »

< YES, LIEUTENANT.
MARIYA CHARNOSOVA,
REPORTING FOR DUTY. »

%
FOLLOW ME. WE
HAVEN'T MUCH TIME.>

< I DONT UNDERSTAND.
THOUSANDS OF GERMANS

SURRENDERED - WHY

QUESTION THIS ONE? »

<« A PANZERGRENADIER CALLED
RICHTER WAS CAPTURED IN THE SEWERS
BENEATH THIS FACTORY. YOU WILL
INTERVIEW HIM. »




< THE ENEMY HAS A
POLITBURO MEMBER'S SON.
THEY WANT TO EXCHANGE

HIM FOR RICHTER. »

< WE NEED TO
KNOW WHY >

"< BUT T WORK IN SIGNALS. - ‘ I N/ < YOUHAVENT LONG,

[ DOESN'T THE NKVD HAVE IT'S ) > i B\ RICHTERLEAVES WITHIN
OWN INTERPRETERS? > i : I w7 THE HOUR. >

£ / < YOU MAY GET
< YOU PICKED ANSWERS OTHERS COULDN'T,

ME BECAUSE I'M ’ &\ DONT WORRY. CHARNOSOVA - /o PANZERGRENADIER
A WOMAN. > ' B . HE WONTBITE.» - RICHTER?

I'VE ALREADY LOST
THREE TOES TO FROSTBITE.
GET IN OR STAY OUT!




GO ON
THEN - ASK YOUR
QUESTIONS.

SORRY, I WAS WAITING
FOR MY EYES TO ADJUST.

YOU WERE FOUND
BENEATH THE RED OCTOBER
FACTORY. WHAT WERE
YOU DOING THERE?

I WAS THE
SOLE SURVIVOR FROM
A SQUAD SENT ON A SUICIDE
MISSION BEHIND THE
» RUSSIAN LINES.
T




WHAT

EXPLOSION?
THE OTHERS WERE WHEN WAS

KILLED IN THE EXPLOSION. THIS?
T'M STILL NOT SURE '
HOW I SURVIVED.

NOVEMBER
SECOND - THE NIGHT
ILOST MY EYES.

AFTERWARDS, T
CRAWLED INTO THE SEWERS,\}
AWAY FROM THE STENCH
OF CHARRED HAIR
AND FLESH.

SO I DRANK MELTING SNOW FROM
THE SEWER WALLS AND ATE THE FLESH
FROM ANY VERMIN I COULD CATCH - IT

MONTH UPON
MONTH OF FIGHTING IN
SEWERS AND RUBBLE, LIVING
LIKE VERMIN AMID
THE RUINS.
YOU KNOW
WHAT WE GERMANS CALL
THIS BATTLE? RATTENKREIG,
WAR OF THE RATS.




WE THOUGHT WED
NEVER SEE THE SUN AGAIN.
- NOW I NEVER WILL.

BERLIN'S BEEN / - I I'VE NO
ASKING ABOUT YOU o Y IDEA. HOW'D THEY
- WHY? N T —— R EVEN KNOW I'M
g ALIVE?

THAT'S MY NEXT QUESTION.
SOMEONE BELIEVES YOU'RE IMPORTANT,
OR OTHERWISE YOU WOULDN'T BE PART

OF THIS PRISONER EXCHANGE.

EXCHANGE?
WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT?

YOU'RE BEING FLOWN
OUT OF STALINGRAD WITHIN
THE HOUR, BOUND FOR
THE FATHERLAND.

I'D HAVE
THOUGHT YOU'D
BE PLEASED.

=y
 KEEP ME SAFE ™
AND T'LL TELL YOU
EVERYTHING!




WE FIRST SAW
STALINGRAD ON
A SUNDAY

e L #W'W»«mx 5

"I WAS AMONE THOSE WHO RACED ACROSS THE
STEPPE FROM THE DON RIVER ON AUGUST 23, 1942.

e e

"IT WAS LATE AFTERNOON
WHEN WE REACHED A HILLTOP
OVERLOOKING THE VOLGA.

"OUR STUKAS AND HEINKELS HAD
BEEN GIVING THE CITY ITS FIRST
TASTE OF LIGHTNING WAR.

e ok e
"WE BELIEVED STALINGRAD WAS OURS

FOR THE TAKING, WE COULDN'T HAVE
BEEN MORE WRONG.




"OUR BOMBS TURNED
INTO A KILLING GRO!

WATCH OUT

FOR SNIPERS!

e
S WAS A WAR OF TERROR WHERE
MOMENT COULD BE YOUR LAST.
e v, P

>
Y THI
e Y

L




"AFTER EVERY BATTLE IT WAS MY
JOB TO COLLECT THE ID DISCS OF
THOSE WHO DIDN'T SURVIVE.

"THAT SOLDIER LOOKED AT
ME WITH SUCH HATRED, IT
MADE ME REALISE.

“THE RUSSIANS'D NEVER SURRENDER
STALINGRAD. WE'D HAVE TO KILL
EVERY LAST ONE OF THEMI"




<« CHARNOSOVA. T
NEED TO SPEAK WITH
YOU - QUTSIDE. >*

<LAST OCTOBER THE NKVD
HEARD A RUTHLESS RUMANIAN

OFFICER WAS TAKING CHARGE OF
ENEMY EFFORTS TO SECURE THIS AREA. >

< WHAT
WAS THIS i
> CONSTANTA - TELL ME
e EVERYTHING YOU KNOW ABOUT
HAUPTMANN CONSTANTA.

-~ <« THE GERMANS
WERE S0 SCARED OF HIM,
THEY STARTED DESERTING TO
OUR SIDE. MEN FROM RICHTER'S
UNIT WERE AMONG THEM. >

60D IN HEAVEN! T
HOPED NEVER TO HEAR
THAT NAME AGATN!




CONSTANTA IS
THE ONE WHO WANTS
ME BACK, BECAUSE I KNOW THE
TRUTH ABOUT HIM.

TELL ME WHAT YOU
KNOW- PERHAPS WE CAN
PROTECT YOU

MY BROTHER KARL FIRST WARNED

THERE'S NO ME ABOUT THEM. HE WAS RADIO

R sl OPERATOR IN A PANZER CREW RARTORS
HIS KIND. THAT ENCOUNTERED ME STORIES ABOUT

CONSTANTA IN 1941, THE RUMANTANS THAT

SOUNDED LIKE MYTHS
AND LEGENDS...

"CONSTANTA IS SAID TO BE
AGELESS, ALL BUT IMMORTAL.
HE'S LIVED FOR CENTURIES,
FOUGHT IN WARS STRETCHING
BACK HUNDREDS OF YEARS.

"HE LEADS A CADRE OF CREATURES
LIKE HIMSELF, FEARLESS AND ALMOST
IMPOSSIBLE TO DESTROY.

“THESE FIENDS FEAST ON
HUMAN BLOOD, SUCKING
THEIR SUSTENANCE FROM
THE LIVING!"




Eg;’,‘::f;f;?s:; T THE MOUNTAIN TROOPS

O ianmis M TRANSYLVANIA, BUT

R il THETR VAMPYR TAINT I
SPREADING!

LIAR! WHEN WILL
YOU NAZIS SURRENDER
YOUR LIES AND
PROPAGANDA?

I THOUGHT
LIKE YOU, UNTIL
LAST OCTOBER...

SERGEANT, HAVE YOU
HEARD ANYTHING ABOUT QUR
NEW COMMANDER?

NO. LETS HOPE

HE'S 60T MORE SENSE

THAN ORLOVI

PLEASE ALLOW ;
ME TO INTRODUCE 4
MYSELF... ,4

MY NAME IS CONSTANTA,
HAUPTMANN CONSTANTA.




OCTOBER 1, 1942.

TO CAPTURE
STALINGRAD, WE MUST
E LIKE OUR ENEMY -
USE THEIR TACTICS
AGAINST THEM.

" IN DAYTIME THE COMMUNISTS
USE TUNMELS TO INFILTRATE OUR

. - THE BOLSHEVIKS
LINES. WE MUST DO THE SAME... SEND CHILDREN TO

SPY ON US, BUT TAKE

NO PRISONERS. WE

MUST BE EVEN MORE
MERCILESS!




NOW
WE CAN BURY
HER.

GET RID OF
THAT CARCASS, WE
BEGIN OUR FIRST
MISSION WITHIN

THE HOUR.

MIEN GOTT,

RICHTER! QUR NEW

COMMANDER -

CONSTANTA'S
A COLD-BLOODED %
KILLER. =

BE GRATEFUL
HE'S ON OUR SIDE,
ULRICH.

ARE YOU 6OING
TO BURY HER?




FEBRUARY 2, 1943.

You
DECAPITATED
THE GIRL'S BC
w

TO STOP HER
BEING RE

CONSTANTA LED
US BEHIND THE ENEMY'S LINES
TO THE VOL&A. NONE OF US DARED
QUESTION HIM

I NEED MEN FOR
A SPECIAL MISSION. THO
WHO SURVIVE IT WILL SPEND THE
REST OF THE WAR BACK HOME
IN THE FATHERLAND.

YOU'VE AN HOUR
UNTIL DAWN TO REACH
THE SAFETY OF YOUR OWN
LINES. 600D LUCK --




CONSTANTA'S
LEFT US HERE TO DIE
- HE'S INSANE.

NO, JUST

FIENDISHLY CLEVER.

HE'S TESTING US,

"IN THE RUINS WERE CIVILIANS
WHO'D LOST THEIR HOMES, LIVING
LIKE ANIMALS IN THE DIRT,

NO TALKING.
SILENCE IS OUR BEST
WEAPON NOW.

" WE CREPT BACK THE WAY WE'D
COME, ALONG THE KRUTQY GULLY.

* WE WERE WITHIN SIGHT
OF OUR LINES WHEN NIGHT
SUDDENLY BECAME DAY.




~ WHO FIRED THAT S
W FLARE? THEY'LL BRING THE
#\ WHOLE RED ARMY DOWN
ON TOP OF Us!

I THINK LET'S SHOW
THEY ALREADY THEM THE MEANING
A, HAVE, ULRICH. OF BLOOD AND
HONQUR!

OUR WAY TO SAFETY -BUT EACH STEP §
COST US ANOTHER MAN. H




OUR TARGET IS THE
BEST-DEFENDED STRONGHOLD

IN ALL OF STALINGRAD, THE MAMAYEV KURGAN.

WHOEVER HOLDS THAT HILL CONTROLS
THIS ACCURSED CITY.

* WHEN WE REACHED QUR LINES,
CONSTANTA WAS WAITING TO TELL
US ABOUT HIS SPECTAL MISSION.

" AFTERWARDS, T ALMOST
ENVIED THOSE WHO'D DIED
IN THE KRUTQY GULLY."

IT'S SAID THE SOIL
IS STAINED BLACK WITH BLOOD.
TOMORROW NIGHT WE'LL SEE
IF THAT IS TRUEI




‘THE MAMAYEV KURGAN —
A HUNPRED ANP TWO
METRES OF HELL IN THE
CENTRE OF STALINGRAP .

YT'S SUPPOSEDR TO HAVE
BEEN A BURIAL MOUND,
CENTURIES AGO...

SO MANY WEHRMACHT ANP YOUR UNIT'S NEW ... IF THE RUMANIAN ¢ HAUPTMANN CONSTANTA
RUSSIAN SOLIZIERS HAD PIEP LOMMANPER MUST WAS VAMPYR, AS WAS UNDEAD — HE'D NEVER

ON THAT HILL, BLOOP HAVE FELT RIGHT AT YOu LAIM. HAVE SURVIVED THAT NIGHT
OOZEP FROM BENEATH HOME... 4 OTHERWISE ...

OUR BOOTS AS WE
ATTACKED.




OCTOBER 2, 1942.

HOW STRONG

ARE THE PEFENCES,
RICHTER?

FORMIPABILE,
HAUPTMANN — RINGS OF
TRENCHES AN MACHINE-GUN
UNITS BEHIND BARBED
WIRE.

STRANGE — THE — MAKING ANOTHER
BOLSHEVIKS ARE o === — y TRENCH?
PIGGING, NEAR .

THE SUMMIT...

IT ALMOST
LOOKS LIKE... A
CEREMONY .

GIVE ME THOSE
BINOCULARS!

J ATTACK
IMMERIATELY '
WE MUST STOP

THOSE MEN!




BUT WE'LL NEVER i % ot " DUESTION MY ORPERS
REACH THE SUMMIT IN . b AGAIN, ULRIZH, AND T'LL
TIME TO— Ca ‘ . : TEAR YOUR THROAT

: : out

THAT GOES FOR ALL

OF YOU — ATTACK

NOW OR PIE WHERE
YOU STANP!

‘50 WE RAN TOWARDS CERTAIN
PEATH, MORE TERRIFIER OF
THE CREATURE LEAPING US THAN
THE FATE THAT AWAITED US...

'CONSTANTA FOUGHT LIKE A
DPEMON, PESPITE HIS
BOPY BEING SHOT BY
DPOZENS OF ENEMY BULLETS.




‘BY THE TIME WE REACHED THE
ToP OF MAMYEV KURGAN, ONLY
SIX OF US WERE STILL STANPING.

LR i
‘AT FIRST IT SEEMED THE

COMMUNISTS HAP
ABANP ONEP THE summiT...'

MEIN GOTT — ] § M NO, MERELY A TALTIC
ITS A TRAP! ! g TO THWART mY
{ MISSION—

RICHTER — IS HE
PEAP?

I PIPN'T THINK
BULLETS couLl? HURT
HIS KIND!




ALESSON T i ) TAN
SHALL NOW TEACH ; = A Ggso?m% Tﬁuﬂi T
; :
THAT SNIPER! . ot RETURN!

Tt

COME AND GET IT,
COMRAPES...

<YOUR SILVER BULLET
‘T £AN ONLY IMAGINE ALMOST KILLED ME, AND
WHAT CONSTANTA PIP TO YOUR INTERVENTION
THE RUSSIAN SNIPER.' ABORTER MY

_ MISSION. >*

<YOU SHALL
PAY FOR THAT — IN
BLOOP! »

| ." *TRANSLATEDP FROM RUSSIAN.
: — — | |

= 7




RICHTER, HE'S
TOO STRONG! T

WE WON, ULRICH — THE
MEPICS'LL BE HERE SOON
TO PATZH YOU UP. THEN
WE AN BOTH GO
HOME.

NOT YET. YOUR MEN WILL
ONLY BE FREE AFTER T'VE
AZHIEVED MY MISSION

OBJECTIVE, RICHTER. 4

BUT WE
TOOK THE HILL!
WHAT MORE
ro You
WANT?

THE ENEMY

KNOWS I'M HERE

IN STALINGRAD. THEY
ARE PREPARING TO
MOVE AGAINST ME.

‘WE NEED FRESH
BLOOP FOR WHAT
LAYS AHEAP!




‘A WEEK AFTER WE STORMELD THE

MAMAYEV KURGAN, LONSTANTA

RECRUITEDP SIX OF HIS RUMANIAN
| COUNTRYMEN FOR OUR UNIT.

Savmg

Y o
=mZ

fﬂ

_!
YOU BELIEVED THEY WERE
VAMPYR, LIKE Hi

YES — NOT AS POWERFUL AS
CONSTANTA, BUT JUST AS
PANGEROUS...




'L WANTED TO TELL HIM ‘BUT I ARRIVEP
WHAT £ONSTANTA WAS
POING TO OUR UNIT...

SR, '
‘MY FRIEND ULRICH WAS BEING
TREATER IN A FIELP HOSPITAL.

GET AWAY FROM ULRICH,
You BASTARD!

YOUR
BULLETS cAN'T
HARM ME,
HUMAN'

HOW AN YOU LET THESE
MONSTERS MURPER YOUR
PATIENTS?




HE'S MY THRALL.
HE POES WHAT I
TELL HIM.

CONSIPER THIS A
SACRIFICE FOR THE
WAR EFFORT, NO
PIFFERENT FROM YOUR
SOLPIERS GIVING THEIR
LIVES ON THE FRONT
LINE.

COME,
WE HAVE A NEW
MISSION ...

YOU'RE HERE TO HELP US
FIGHT THE RUSSIANS — NOT
TO BUTCHER OUR
WOLUNPEP!

WE FIGHT WITH THE
WEHRMACHT BECAUSE IT
SUITS OUR PURPOSE —
FOR NOW.




THE ENEMY HAL BEEN CONSTANTA SAIP THE
SEEN RECLAIMING SPECIFIC RUSSIAN TROOPS WERE
PIECES OF METAL FROM BEING LED BY A
INSIFE. RABBI.

OUR TARGET
WAS THIS BUILPING —
THE REP OCTOBER

FACTORY .

OUR GOAL WAS TO A RABBI LEADING A RED
KiLL OR CAPTURE ARMY RAIPING PARTYZ
THE RABBI. WHY?

IT PIPN'T SEEM .
IMPORTANT AT THE TIME.
BESIPES, WE WERE USEPR TO
KiLLING TENS...
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OUR ENEMY SHOULP BE
HERE SOON

{PEATH
TO THE BLOOP-
PRINKERS!Y*

OCTOBER 12, I942.




FOOLS! YOU
CANNOT HARM THE
INC

URRAAAIII!

Y SILVER SICKLE
£AN KILL Yo,
PEVIL! »

TS TOO LATE,
FIENP — TONIGHT YOU
PIE! >




‘THE RUSSIANS ATTACKED
WITH PRECISION, CHOOSING
THEIR VICTIMS £AREFULLY .

‘THEY TARGETEDP THE VAMPYR
IN OUR UNIT, IGNORING THE
REST OF US.

<NICOLAI, T'M
SORRY ...>




OCTOBER /2, 1942,

WHY ARE You
WAITING, RICHTER? YOUR
BULLETS WILL NOT HARM

MY KINC — OPEN
FIRE!

BUT I'P KILL THE OTHER
PANZERGRENAPIERS,
AS WELL AS THE
RUSSIANS!

I AM CONSTANTA,
LORP OF THE
VAMPYR . YOU WILL
OBEY ME.




AFTERWARPS I COLLECTED
IPENTITY PISCS FROM THE
COMRAPES I'P MURPERER .

THE RUSSIAN
SOUAP LEAPER'S
\ STILL ALIVE.

T 15 YOUR NAME,
COMRAD!




ROUGHLY TRANSLATED IT EVENTUALLY. HIS
MEANS 'PEATH TO BLOOP- NAME WAS JOSEF
PRINKERS'. PI HE REVEAL CHARNOSOV.
HIS IPENTITY?

AT FIRST THE
PRISONER WoULD
ONLY TELL US HIS
UNIT'S NAME: SMERT
KROFPEET.

JOSEF WAS MY BROTHER! THATS WHY I'M THE GERMANS WILL BE
THE NKV? KNEW HE WAS QOUESTIONING THIS HERE IN A FEW MINUTES TO TAKE
MURPERED BY VAMPYR, PRISONER! RICHTER. YOU'VE A JOB TO

PIPN'T (T2 prm—
LEARNED WHAT THEY
Pz TO JOSEF, You
KNEW T'C STOP AT
NOTHING TO GET
THE TRUTH!




WHAT HAPPENEP
TO THE RUSSIAN
SOLPIER?

'CONSTANTA INTERROGATER HIM
FOR HOURS ABOUT CEREMONIES
THE ENEMY HAD BEEN CONPUETING
ACROSS STALINGRAD.

‘JOSEF TOLP US THE RUSSIANS
WE'D SEEN ON THE MAMAYEV
KURGAN REMOVEP A HEART
THAT HAP BEEN BURIEDP THERE
CENTURIES EARLIER .

| WETAL REINFORZING ROPS 'MUP WAS PUG FROM THE BANKS

WERE TAKEN FROM THE RED (| OF THE VOLGA ANP TAKEN TO A
OLTOBER FACTORY ... SECRET LOCATION NEARBY ...!

(TH-THEY'RE GATHERING

COMPONENTS FOR A
WEAPON THAT £-CAN
PES'ER'?y YOUR
VIL... >




<MY P-PEOPLE
ARE MAKING... A
GOLEM...>

IT WAS

NEARLY PAWN
WHEN CHARNOSOV
PIER, SO WE
RETREATEP 1O
THE GERMAN

IN LEGENPS, MY
PEOPLE CREATED
GOLEMS TO
PROTELT THEM FROM
OPPRESSION.

I ONLY S
S5AW CONSTANTA
SHOW FEAR
TWICE: ONCE WHEN
HE HEARP THE
WORD GOLEM...

YOU KNOW WHAT
A GOLEM 157

A MAN-
MAPE CREATURE
OF LAY, BROUGHT
TO LIFE BY WORPS

FROM A HOLY

BOOK.

... AND THREE
WEEKS LATER, ON THE
NIGHT I LOST mY
EYES.

THE
NIGHT CONSTANTA
FOUGHT THe
GOLEM...




'FOR TWENTY PAYS WE SCOUREDR
STALINGRAPR, TRYING TO FIND
WHERE THE RUSSIANS WERE
CONSTRUCTING THE GOLEM.

‘CONSTANTA INSISTER IT WAS A
WEAPON THAT cOULP CHANGE
THE COURSE OF THE WAR .

IMAGINE BELIEVING FOR
CENTURIES YOU'RE ALL
BUT IMMORTAL, LORP
OF THE VAMPYR.

WOW IMAGINE THE ENEMY
1S CONSTRUCLTING A
WEAFON TO KiLL You.

'CONSTANTA VOWER TO
PESTROY THE GOLEM — BY
ANY MEANS NECESSARY !




FEBRUARY 2, /943,

BUT You
SAIP HED MAPE
You MURPER THE
REST OF YOUR
COMRADES.

NOVEMBER 2, /942.

AT LAST
I HAVE THE
LOCATION OoF
OUR TARGET.

AS THE MOON WANES,
50 THE GOLEM
GROWS STRONGER. HOW?
WE MUST STOP IT —

TONIGHT!

WITH 5O FEW
OF US LEFT?Z

ONLY THE

PANZERGRENAPIERS.

BUT EVEN DEATH WAS
NO ESCAPE FROM
CONSTANTA... F

SOME OLP FRIENPS
WILL HELP US.




ULRICH7 BUT T
THOUGHT You
WERE...

COME, RICHTER,
YOUR MISSION ENDS
TONIGHT.

'CONSTANTA SENT
IN THE WALKING
PEAP FIRST.

I RESURRELTEDP THEM.
WE NEEP THEIR HELP — PEAP
OR ALIVE. A




‘HIS VAMPYR
WERE NEXT.

‘THEN IT WAS OUR
TURN INSIPE THAT
HELLHOLE...

KiLL THE

RABBI —

NOW!

SHANTI, SHANTI,
PAHAT, PAHAT!




e

<CURSE YOU,
FIENDPS! >*

~—

c‘ -\' - e
* TRANSLATEDP FROM RUSSIAN. B ‘
R )
" 3% ﬂ

PIE, cCOMMUNIST
roe!

§

NOW You
JOIN U5 IN
HELL! >




I'M YOUR 6OP 5
NOW! - ro
PESTROY 7 IT YOURSELF
THE GOLEM! & YOU UNDPEAD
s i BASTARD.

‘THAT WAS THE
LAST THING T
EVER SAW....!




FEBRUARY 2, /968. ATOP THE MAMAYEV
KURGAN STANPS THE MOTHERLAND, A
MEMORIAL TO ALL THOSE WHO PIER
FIGHTING FOR STALINGRAP .

SOME BELIEVE THE STATUE WILL
£OME ALIVE TO PROTECLT US IF THE
£ITY's EVER ATTACKER AGAIN.

IT'S TWENTY-FIVE YEARS
SINCE I CAME FACE TO FACE
WITH EVIL ANC SURVIVED.

TWENTY-FIVE YEARS OF
NIGHTMARES AN MEMORIES
THAT REFUSE TO PIE...

WAs
CONSTANTA
KILLEP IN THE
EXPLOSION?Z

¥ §
e A T T R TS T T T T R T T i, Y

NOTHING
HUMAN couLr
SURVIVE THAT...




EVEN IF HE PIED, THERE ARE
MANY MORE LIKE HIM HELPING
THE WEHRMACHT.

T KNOW THEIR

SECRETS. IF THIS PRISONER
EXCHANGE GOES AHEAD,
I'M A DEADZ MAN.

<THE GERMANS
ARE HERE FOR
RICHTER. »*

*TRANSLATED FROM RUSSIAN.

~ CONSTANTA
WASN'T
HUMAN.

HOW PO T KNOW YOU'RE
NOT CONSTANTAZ OUR
ONLY PESCRIPTION
OF HIM CAME FROM
YOU.

GOTTEN HIMMEL,
WHY WOULEP T LIEZ T'M
BEGGING FOR YOUR
PROTECTION!

I'LL TAKE ANY TEST
YOU cHOOSE TO PROVE
I'M NOT VAMPYR, THAT
I'M AS HUMAN A5
You!




WHAT
ARE YOU POING,
LIEUTENANT? >

WHAT HAPPENER
TO THE GOLEM?
TELL ME!

<BUT HIS TESTIMONY
ABOUT CONSTANTA,
ABOUT VAMPYR
HELPING THE
ENEMY—>

(GETTING THE
ANSWERS You
COULPN'T! »

<HE'S OF NO
FURTHER USE —
ALIVE. »

NAZI PROPAGANPA,
PESIGNEP TO
£REATE FEAR AND
CONFUSION. »

< COULPN'T
LET HIM SPREADC ANY
MORE LIES. >




~You PIPN'T GET HIS
BELIEVE RICHTER, UNIFORM OFF —
PIP You? » OUICKLY! >
N-NO,
OF COURSE
NOT...»

LIEUTENANT

<THIS IS A LETTER FROM
KAMYEN 15 NO
MORE. YOU'LL

STALIN, AUTHORISING ANY AND
ALL ACTIONS I £ONSIPER
NEZESSARY FOR MY DPENY MEETING
MISSION. > YOU WILL HIM. HE NEVER
FORGET EVERYTHING EXISTED. »
YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT
CONSTANTA, VAMPYR
AND THE GOLEM. >




‘FROM TOPAY, I'M
PANZERGRENAPIER
RICHTER .

<REMEMBER YOUR ORPERS,
AND BE GRATEFUL FOR THAT
EMBLEM YOU WEAR. >

FEW OF MY
ENEMIES SURVIVE A
MEETING WITH... >

{... CONSTANTA,
LORP OF THE
VAMPYR .}




THE STAR OF PAVIP
SAVEP ME. IRONIC, SINCE
IT €OST SO MANY THEIR
LIVES PURING THE WAR.

I PISCOVEREP THE REAL
LIEUTENANT'S SKINNEP £ORPSE
AFTER CONSTANTA HAP GONE.

THE VAMPYR HADP WORN
KAMYEN'S FACE LIKE A MASK, 1O
PROTECT HIMSELF FROM THE SLUN.

IT WAS ANOTHER WEEK
BEFORE I FOUNP WHERE
THE GOLEM WAS CREATEED.

TS BOPY HAP BEEN
PESTROYED, BUT THE
HEART WAS STiLL SAFE —
REAPY TO BRING ANOTHER
GOLEM TO LIFE, IF MY
PEOPLE EVER NEEDED IT.

I KEPT THE HEART SAFE
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY
YEARS, BUT NOW IT HAS

4 ¥

SOME BELIEVE THE STATUE ATOP
THE MAMAYEV KURGAN WILL LOME
ALIVE TO PROTECT US IF THE
CITY'S EVER ATTACKEDR AGAIN.

I PON'T NEEP TO
BELIEVE — T
KNOW [T'S TRUE.




RED MENACE (BONUS STORY)

Script: Dan Abnett
Art: Carlos Ezquerra
Letters: Ellie De Ville

Originally published in the Judge Dredd Megazine issue 4.17



RED MENACE

‘Since the distant, Pre-Atomic Era, mankind has been preoccupied with the fear that the vampire might evolve beyond
its shadowy role of parasitic predator. That it might choose to use its supernormal powers to influence social or politi-
cal change. That it might foment revolution. Worst of all, that it might become an instrument of war ...’

— from A Study of Scarlet by Martin Martinus, 808 Y.A.

| MY NAME IS HANS SEHMITT,

ANDP MY TERRIBLE STORY i ) L. Bosd f " P4/,
COMES FROM THE TIME WHEN |5 ; - i ] OUR GLORIOUS WEHRMACZHT WAS [
THE WORLD BEGAN TO BURN. S APVANCING EAST TO BREAK THE

BACK OF THE REP ARMY —

YOUNG PANZERGRENAPIERS LIKE
ME WERE THROWN HEAPLONG INTO
THE NIGHTMARE OF THE FRONT LINE.

| every pAY THAT WE SURVIVED [
Bl SEEMED LIKE A MIRACLE, ANP 8
AN ETERNITY .

BY THE ENP? OF THREE MONTHS, IT

FELT LIKE WE HAD LIVEL FOREVER, EVERY INHABITANT OF THE
THAT WE HAP BECOME IMMORTAL N EARTH TAKES UP ARMS TO
ANDP BEEN MAPE TO SUFFER EVERY |E FIGHT FOR HIS NATIVE SOIL.
HORROR THAT WAR COULL INVENT. |k

ON THE EASTERN FRONT THAT WINTER, FORCES
HALD BEEN ENLISTED THE LIKE OF WHICH HAP
NEVER PARKENEP A BATTLEFIELD BEFORE...

T FIRST SAW OUR RUMANIAN ALLIES AT THE TEBLIZH
RAILHEAR. IT WAS AFTER NIGHTFALL, BUT I PIPN'T
MARK THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THAT AT THE TIME.

] o)

WELL MET,
MY GERMAN
COMRAPES! I AM
CAPTAIN
CONSTANTA.

THEY WERE MOUNTAIN ? : & N gt
TROOPS, A FIERCE BREED, | Mulld S & 05 b SIR! WE HAVE BEEN
ANP THEIR LEAPER WAS A | HE A 111\ ¥ i ORPEREP FORWARD TO
. b Y s MY ENGAGE IVAN'S GUNS
SOUTH OF PRIPITSA.




THEN WE WILL JOIN
YOU IN THAT ENPEAVOUR.
TO PRIPITSA!

THEY'VE RIPPELP THEM OPEN AND
BLEP THEM PRY. GOP HELP US,
THE SAVAGES!

RUMOURS AROSE. THE RUMANIANS
WERE NEVER SEEN BY PAY. SOME SAIP
THEY TRAVELLED IN A CLOSER, BLACK

TRUCK, AS IF THEY SHUNNED THE LIGHT.

THEY SEEMEL COMICAL. BUT WHEN WE BROKE THROUGH AT
LIGHTLY ARMED, MANNERED, I PRIPITSA, OUR OFINIONS £HANGED .
LIKE THE HUSSARS OF AN
ANTIQUE AGE OF CHIVALRY .

SUcH

BUTCHERY, HANS! T
PIPN'T THINK THIS
WAR HAP ANYTHING IN
IT TO MAKE ME SICK
TO MY GUTS.

LETS BE
THANKFUL THE
SAVAGES ARE

ON OUR

ALWAYS, ALWAY'S THE
BLOOPLESS CORPSES

| THE RUMANIANS WERE
FIENPS. THAT WAS WHAT WE

OF THE ENEMY 1

PROVOKED £OMMENT. i # SAIP. THEY WERE VAMPYR .




EVEN IN WAR,
THERE ARE THINGS
BETTER LEFT
UNKNOWN .

A-ARE YOU B9 A-HA HA HA!
GOING TO 4 KILL YOU? WE ARE
KILL ME? ‘a COMRAPES!

ALLIES! WHY WouLP
IKILL YOu...

Hhh! £-CAPTAIN!
I'M SORRY .

... WHEN THERE
IS ALL THE
BLOOP I NEED

WHY PO Yol

FIGHTZ WHY WOULP You
ANP YOUR... KINP... GET
INVOLVEP IN THIS
HUMAN WaR?

. IN THE RUSSIAN —
B RANKSZ \

THE BLOOP CALLS US. BUT MORE IMPORTANT THAN THAT... WE
LIKE BEES TO NECTAR. T HAVE ALWAYS BEEN SHUNNEP, OUTSIPERS.
CAN'T PENY THATIS A NOW FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HISTORY,
STRONG MOTIVE, g You NEER US.




i P

T et e o ae NSRS 7 WAS TRUE. WITH CONSTANTA'S
YOUR COMMANDERS KNOW THIS. JEGHEEMN T<COF AT OUR FLANK, WE
FEARED NOTHING. THE REDS

THEY HAVE MADE US THEIR
SELRET WEAFPON. FELL BACK BEFORE OUR FURY .

THE VAMPYR
HAS BECOME
 LEGITIMISED .

I PUT FROM MY MIND THE TERROR |8
OF WHAT THE RUMANIANS WERE 3
ANP PRAISER TO GOP THAT THEY
FOUGHT WITH us.

NYET! NYET/

AARGHH!

VIETORY WOULDP BE OURS.
WE MIGHT HAVE SIPER WITH
THE PEVIL TO GET IT, BUT

IT WOULP BE OURS.

THEY WERE OUR
VERGULTUNGSWAFFE. THE
RUSSIANS HAP NOTHING
TO MATCH THEM —

WHAT THE HELL? IS LOOKS LIKE A

THAT ONE OF i —
aNes WOMAN

b @ A -
A,
T




SHE'S KILLER

| consTaNTA HOW

COULD SHE KILL
CONSTANTAZ

i o

" GON OF GOD!
FLEE! FLEE FOR
YOUR LIVES!




WHAT HAD WE DONEF WHAT INSANE ARMS
RACE HAD WE INSTIGATED BY ALLOWING f
CONSTANTA AND HIS PEVILS TO FIGHT FOR US?

RATHER THAN THE VICTORY OF A
THOUSANP-YEAR REICH, T SAW THE
NIGHTMARE OF A THOUSANP-YEAR WAR.
FOR EVERY FIEND, A GREATER FIEND,
AND 50 ON ANP ON TO POOMSPAY .

ANP NO €ROSS, NOT EVEN
A EROSS OF IRON,
COULP EVER TURN IT BACK.
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2000 AD Prog 158: Cover by Carlos Ezquerra
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Cover by Carlos Ezquerra




WRITERS

One of the most prolific writers in the comic’s history, Gerry Finley-Day holds a special place in many 2000 AD fans’

hearts as the creator of classics like Rogue Trooper, Fiends of the Eastern Front and The V.C.s. A keen “ideas man”,

Finley-Day’s concepts of the horrors future warfare had in store were key to both Rogue and The V.C.s’ continuing

popularity, ensuring that their recent return to the Galaxy's Greatest Comic was well-received. Finley-Day also scripted
episodes of Judge Dredd and Dan Dare, and co-scripted much of /nvasion!

David Bishop spent the 1990s editing the Judge Dredd Megazine and, latterly, 2000 AD. Since going freelance in the
summer of 2000, he has written the Fiends of the Eastern Front: Stalingrad serial for the Megazine and an acclaimed
history of 2000 AD'’s first 30 years called Thrill-Power Overload. Now a screenwriter for the TV drama series Doctors,
he also writes radio plays for the BBC, audio dramas for Big Finish Productions, and computer games for various
developers. His short film scripts have won several awards, he’s had 20 novels published and written 40 issues of the
Phantom comic. In his copious spare time he lectures on creative writing at Edinburgh Napier University, including a
postgraduate module on writing for graphic novels. You can read his blog at www.viciousimagery.blogspot.com

Dan Abnett is the co-creator of 2000 AD series Atavar, Badlands, Sancho Panzer and Sinister Dexter. He has also written
Black Light, Downlode Tales, Durham Red, Flesh, Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, Pulp Sci-Fi, Roadkill, Rogue Trooper, The
VCs, Vector 13 and Venus Bluegenes, as well as The Scarlet Apocrypha and Wardog for the Megazine. A prolific creator,
Abnett has also written for Marvel, Dark Horse and DC Comics. He is the author of twenty novels for the Black Library,
including the bestselling Gaunt’s Ghosts series. His most recent work outside the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic is DC's Legion
and Superman, and Wildstorm’s Mr Majestic. Dan Abnett was voted Best Writer Now at the 2003 National Comic Awards.



ARTISTS

As co-creator of Judge Dredd Carlos Ezquerra designed the classic original costume as well as visually conceptualising

Mega-City One. He also co-created Strontium Dog. He has also illustrated A.B.C. Warriors, Judge Anderson, Tharg the

Mighty, Al's Baby and Cursed Earth Koburn amongst many others. Outside of the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, Ezquerra first

illustrated Third World Warin Crisis magazine, and has since become a regular collaborator with Garth Ennis, working

on Adventures in the Rifle Brigade, Bloody Mary, Just a Pilgrim, Condors and The Magnificent Kevin. He also pencilled
two special Preacher episodes.

Since joining 2000 AD in 1986 Colin MacNeil has worked on many strips, including Chopper: Song of the Surfer and the

infamous death of Johnny Alpha in Strontium Dog: The Final Solution. He went on to collaborate with John Wagner on the

award-winning America for the Judge Dredd Megazine. He has also worked on Shimura, Maelstrom and Fiends of the

Eastern Front: Stalingrad, and, outside of the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, provided the atmospheric artwork on Bloodquest
for Games Workshop. He also enjoys creating large abstract paintings. He says it’s art therapy!






WAR SUCKS!

WEST BERLIN, 1980. A GROUP OF WORKMEN
UNCOVER A SHOCKING SECRET FROM THE
PAST. Buried deep underground are the remains
of Wehrmacht soldier, Hans Schmitt, and his
diary, which journals his eerie encounter with the
Romanian Captain Constanta and his platoon of
blood-sucking freaks!

Back in 1943, with the Russians willing
to fight until their last man in order to
defend Stalingrad, Panzergrenadier Richter
discovers Constanta’s secret and learns
than sometimes your allies can be just as
dangerous as the enemy!

This fiendishly-fun collection features the
breathtaking art of Carlos Ezquerra (Judge
Dredd) and Colin MacNeil (America, Chopper:
Song of the Surfen, with stories from Gerry-
Finley Day (Rogue Trooper) and David Bishop
(Thrill-Power Overload).
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