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DEEP IN THE WOODS  
OF SLEEPY HOLLOW

Why do  

you waste your  

time sweeping? More 

leaves are just 

gonna fall.

why do I waste  

my time feeding youyou 

when you’ll just 

be hungry again?



Touche.
But these  

human chores are so  

tedious, I need some  

excitement.

TAP!TAP!

How  

unfortunate for  

you, Greguska, we’re  

not done.

Come.

mmm, 

Not everything  

deserves this   

kindness,  

Hulda. 

Why are you  

growing so much  

this season? We  

can’t eat all these  

pumpkins. 

The seeds  

took and flourished.  

I suppose they know 

something we don’t,  

my questioning  

friend.

Treat nature 

thoughtfully...

Yes I know,  

“...and it will be  

good to you  

in return.”



Gonna 

catch you, 

soldier!

You'll  

never take  

me alive,  

redcoat!

Not  

in these 

woods!!

AH HA!
FOUND 
YOU!

AAHHHH!

It's  

over now,  

you yankee 

shaver.

OOH...

Oh you're 

in for it  

now!

No one  

dares to  

face my snake  
musket!

JOSEF, 

NO!!

LET GO!

NEARBY...



AHHH!!

Ugh. 

what now?

Um, Watering  

squash was my  

thrill. See you  

at home.

Oh.  

I see.

Gregu, you  

ask when we both  

know you do not  

want to be involved 

helping.

unless  

you truly were  

hoping for that  

excitement.



Yes, sir Copper.  

And I believe you 

know why.

What have  

you done  

today? 

so we’ll  

play this 

silly game, 

like fools at 

sunset?

Do I  

question the daily life 

of a forest witch?

Hmmm, you're  

standing in  

my sunlight.

I have only  

done what comes 

naturally to a  

lowly snake!

I was assaulted! 

Thrown about and 

ridiculed! 

Do not pretend  

these humans respect  

us, Hulda.



Regardless,  

they will only lay 

waste upon our 
home if their  

children die in  

our forest.

This interrogation is  

unnecessary. It was a dry bite.  

I wouldn't waste my venom on  

such a pitiful whelp. 

HMPH.

HA!

Thank you,  

Copper, now  

I know how I can  

help the child.

Here,  

a token of  

sustenance as  

my thanks.

How deliciously  

speciest of the forest 

witch! the child's life  

is equal worth to that 

of a mouse?

This stillborn 

mouse was given 

freely by its  

mother. 

Sorry to  

rob your  

meal of its 

irony.

The Dark  

night is almost  

upon us.
Hmph. Heed  

my warning witch:  

This time of year, many  

of my brethren cannot, 

and will not, show such  

self-control.



this field  

of yarrow is a 

blessing.

Gregu, I will  

return shortly.  

Please no surprise 

guests while  

I am gone.



Kn
ock

Kn
ock



good evening  

young miss. are  

you the child who  

baited my copper 

snake  friend?

pardon, no!  

My brother did. 

my parents are 

inside praying 

over him.

good sir, it is 

merely a small 

parcel of herbs 

to ease the 

boy's pain. 

now leave my 

doorstep as you 

are wasting our 

time of prayer! 

hmm. yes,  

I sense a much  

wiser spirit than 

finding a young lady 

like you in such a  

predicament. 

put this salve  

on his wounds  

with a cool cloth.  

HE will recover.  

um,  

yes?

Back 

away 

witch!
keep  

your dark 

potions 

away from 

my family!

god heals when his  

humble and worthy  
servants call upon him.  

We have no need of  

aid from the devil! S 
L 
A
M

inside,  

stupid 

child.



S 
L 
A
M

that Bossloper 

witch doubting 

my powers from 

our one true 

god!

THY Will  
be done!

If the child  

is meant to die,  

it is because 

god decided.

thu
nk



ouch! 
thum

p

where can  

it be? he's in 

so much pain.

Found it! 

Please...

what luck  

to have the full 

moon shining  

so brightly.

squeeeak



tell her...  

I said thank  

you.


