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WaRnInG! 

This book is for children ONLY and is 

NOT FOR GROWN-UPS.

If you do happen to see an old fart reading this book, 

you know EXACTLY what to do!

All right folks, that’s the most 

important thing out of the 

way. My name’s Phil, by the 

way, and I’m the narrator of 

this story.

My goal is to be the 

BEST CARD PLAYER 

of all time!

That isn’t for you, Dad! Whack! What’s up?Phil





MaCh dEiN SpIeL!

You see, all the kids at my school are into the famous card 

game MÄTSCH. In this game, you can make your own 

deck. You draw your own cards and decide how strong 

they are.

My deck is the Stickman Deck. I’m pretty proud of the 

idea. The cards look great, even though I’m not all that 

good at drawing.

You know what? Once you’ve started creating your own 

cards, MÄTSCH becomes really addictive. It’s great fun 

coming up with characters to draw. The best thing about it 

is using the cards to do battle with your friends.

Tank Fire automatically from the 4th round. Gladiator Earn +50 defence if you roll 4 or higher. Robot Fighter Roll the dice first to see how many times the card can shoot!
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But you have to be careful not to get too sucked in...

Once, I was concentrating so hard on my deck that I forgot 

to take part in dictation. The teacher was reading aloud, 

and everyone was writing down what she was saying. 

Except me.

It makes me feel panicky when I look back on that now, 

but at the time I found it kind of funny.

I might have got away with it if we 

hadn’t had to hand our work in. 

That meant I had to do the dictation again.
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Spike BoxerCan attack twice if you throw a 6.
The worst thing would have been if the headteacher had 

found out about it. Then I would have been as good as 

DEAD!

Seriously! Our headteacher has got to be the strictest per-

son in the WORLD. EVERYONE is scared of him

(even the teachers). 

I think he used to be in the army or something.

He looks like a soldier, at any rate. He is enormous and he 

has GIGANTIC arm muscles. He’s so tall that no child has 

ever seen his face

I’ll dictate and you
 all write it down! No thanks!
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Stay cool, folks!
Headteacher Sup? Martin’s 

classmates

The first person unlucky enough to cross paths with the 

headteacher this year was Martin Seidl. His classmates all 

call him Daddy Martin because he’s been held back fifteen 

or sixteen times so he’s MUCH older than the others.

Martin got held back again this year. Since he’s been in 

Class 1B, it’s turned into some kind of cult.
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All hail Daddy Martin!!!You can do it, Daddy!Because he’s older, the others look up to him and treat him 

like a god. I don’t think even Martin himself knows what 

to make of it.

Daddy Martin was late for school yesterday.

Like... two hours late. That’s actually not unusual for the 

Daddy. He needs more sleep than we do. Stupidly, he bum-

ped straight into the headteacher.

I hear he had to do one hundred push-ups. And little To-

mas from his class had to sit on his back and count while 

he did it.



Want to eat
my bogey?

Big DaddyBOW DOWN! Divine Aura: NO OPPONENT CAN BEAT THIS CARD!!! Martin’s Energy Drink
Nobody knows exactly how old Daddy Martin is, but one 

thing’s for sure: he’s been at our school FOREVER.

Each year he gets held back and he finds himself in a new 

class with different children. And his classmates keep 

getting younger and younger. It’s got to seem weird to him 

too.

Oh well, at least the children are nice to him. They look 

up to him so much that they even made him his own card 

deck: the Daddy Martin deck.



Come on in, 
little guy!

LadybirdRoll 4 or higher to fly back one round!Cool cards, right?I bet you’ll want to join in with MÄTSCH straight away, so 

I’ll quickly show you how it works. Allow me to introduce 

Lenz Moser. He’s a guy in my class.

Everyone likes Lenz, even though he’s a bit immature for 

his age. Somehow or other, we’ve all got into the habit of 

just calling him Moser. I don’t even know why. Moser is a 

really outdoorsy person and he loves to collect bugs. He 

puts them in an empty marmalade jar with foil over the 

top that has holes poked through it.

In MÄTSCH, Moser has the 

Bug Deck. That suits him 

down to the ground. Each 

player can choose what cards they want 

to draw, and apparently Moser can’t get 

enough of bugs.



NameDrawing Attack        Lives          Defence Effect100 points Dark MagicianIf you kill an opponent with this card: draw another card!Dino   attack!!!
Dieter

Here you can see how a MÄTSCH card works and how to 

make some of your own. Every card has a total 

of 100 points: you can divide these up between Attack, 

Lives and Defence.

My friend Dieter, for example, has the Dinosaur Deck. Of 

course, dinos have pretty solid armour, so Dieter gives his 

cards a high defence score.TriceratopsRoll 4 or higher to double your defence!!!



My pirates are
the strongest!

Sait’s Pirate Deck is the exact opposite. His cards can all 

fight really well and have a high attack score (but, as a 

consequence, not much defence and not many lives).

Everyone has their own strategy in MÄTSCH. Sait tries to 

defeat his opponent as quickly as possible with his pirates. 

He thinks he’s top dog in our class and the best MÄTSCH 

player of all. Which is why I absolutely cannot stand him!

I just want to show you very quickly how to do battle with 

your cards.

But I’d rather use Marko’s Ogre Deck to demonstrate. 

Marko might not be the brightest candle on

the cake, but he’s still a pretty good  

MÄTSCH player.

At school, Marko often stands out 

because of the weird things he says and

the fact that he sometimes drops off

 in class.

Admiral Anchor Immune to his opponent’s effects!
Snore!

Sait
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Attack Skull Splitter
Defence

Marko’s card has a defence score of 30 and Sait’s card has 

an attack score of 60. If Sait attacks Marko’s ogre with his 

Admiral Anchor, he’ll go for his defence score, because his 

card has a higher attack score than Marko’s card’s defence 

score.

Sait’s attack is 30 points higher than Marko’s defence.

So Marko’s ogre loses 30 lives. But he only has 20, so he’s 

out of the game. Do you get it?

Skull SplitterIf you break down your opponent’s defence, strip them of all their lives! Admiral Anchor
Loses

30 lives
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Butterfly BoyRoll 4+ to avoid an attack! StegosaurusRoll 4+ to gain +50 attack!Butterfly BoyRoll 4+ to avoid an attack! StegosaurusRoll 4+ to gain +50 attack!Defence

Let’s look at the same thing with Moser and Dieter.

The Butterfly Boy can’t injure the Stegosaurus. His attack 

score is simply too low.

             

                   

However, the Stegosaurus can strip lives from the But-

terfly Boy by breaking out his defence: 25 - 30 = -5. The 

Butterfly Boy isn’t out for the count, but he’s lost 5 lives.

Attack DefenceAttackDefence

- 5 lives



Take that!I’ll deploy 
my effect!

Butterfly BoyRoll 4+ to avoid an attack! Wait!
Moser’s right! Every card has its own effect.

If he rolls a 4 or higher for his Butterfly Boy, he dodges the 

attack entirely. And...

Geschafft! 

That’s it!

The Butterfly Boy doesn’t lose any lives. What’s more, the 

Stegosaurus cannot attack any more during this round. 

All cards can only do that once per round.



PiUs aNd tHe

 lEgEnDaRy pLaYeRs

Today he is the MOST FAMOUS boy in school.

Even the oldest children know him. He’s 15 and he’s already 

in the sixth form. He still looks like a six- year-old though.

Pius is really lucky he’s so clever. Before he got famous, he 

used to be in the same class as Daddy Martin, who teased 

him constantly.

The brilliant fellow who came up with the rules of 

MÄTSCH is called Pius.

We’ve all called him “Pius, the Creator” ever since. Becau-

se, in a way, he created all the cards. Without him, there 

would be no game. And how boring would playtime be 

THEN!

Pius is a bit of a loser. You know, kind of a wimp. The sort 

you don’t even notice whether he’s there or not.

Before he invented MÄTSCH, nobody knew he existed.
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Dance, you worm! 
Heeeyy!!Pius’ listPius still takes care of all the important stuff. If you want 

to make a new deck of cards, you have to run it by Pius 

first. All the decks on his list are protected. Once a deck is 

on his list, nobody else is allowed to use the same theme.

I was lucky to be the first one to come up the Stickman 

idea.

 

Every year there is a big tournament, and EVERY child in 

the whole school wants to take part. You can’t even ima-

gine what that’s like! Even the teachers try to predict who 

will win the cup.
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5 £
I used to worry about whether it was such a good idea to 

trust the Daddy with so much money. But Pius has him 

under control.

You have to sign up for the tournament in 

advance. And each participant has to pay 

£5 to be allowed to take part. Daddy Martin 

takes on the role of debt collector and looks 

after the money box.

The winner gets ALL THE MONEY. Crazy, right? Last time, 

the box was so heavy that Daddy Martin couldn’t lift it 

anymore.
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Although Daddy Martin is twice his size, Pius calls the 

shots. 

Five children have won the grand tournament so far. 

Along with Pius, these children are the best MÄTSCH 

players in school. We call them “The Legendary Players”.

Do you notice anything? Don’t you think that the one on 

the far right looks a little familiar?

Careful, Martin!
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That’s my big brother, Nick.

Pretty cool to have a legendary player

as a big brother, right?

I didn’t know anyone in my new class because all my 

friends from preschool had gone to different schools.

I still remember how popular Nick was when I started at 

this school. Back then, the cap I wear now still belonged to 

him and my hair was super scruffy.

Welcome to your 
new school!
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Black DevilIf this card has too little attack, draw another card! 

As luck would have it, 

the only seat free was 

in the back row. Next 

to Sait. And he really 

wasn’t a very nice per-

son to sit with!

Luckily, I was able to move seats a week later.

In June, the grand tournament took place. Nick played in 

the final against a brute called Hagen. Everyone suppor-

ted Nick and cheered him on. Nobody wanted Hagen to 

win.

Now I know why. It turns out Hagen is a total ar**!

His Hell Deck is cool and he’s a damn good MÄTSCH play-

er, but he doesn’t play by any of the rules and he’s always 

trying to cheat. If anyone beats him, he snatches his oppo-

nent’s deck and rips it up. EVERY time!

No room for you, 
scruffbag! Burn 

in hell!



Nobody wanted Hagen to become one of the legendary 

players. Not with his mean tricks!!

Luckily, Hagen lost against Nick, so it was Nick who offi-

cially became one of the best MÄTSCH players of all time. 

There was a lot to celebrate that day, and everyone was 

happy.You lost, 
Hagen!



Now it’s your turn, Phil!Everyone except Hagen, 

that is...

I was so proud of my big brother. He practised for months 

on end and obsessed over the tournament. Somehow, he 

showed me that striving for your goals can really pay off.

The evening after the tournament, Nick and I walked 

home together. All of a sudden, he took off his cap and put 

it on my head.

I wear my lucky cap 

every day. It’s my 

most prized posses-

sion!

Better still, I no longer need to mess 

with my hair every morning. I look like 

a complete scarecrow when I wake up.
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Because everyone knows I wear Nick’s cap, many of the 

children don’t take me seriously. Sait, for example, is 

always ribbing me about it.

You can’t imagine how much that annoys me. 

When Sait makes stupid comments, it really makes me 

want to get even with him. 

With my cap, I don’t have to give my 

hair a second thought. I think my 

cap makes me look really cool. And 

I’m proud of the fact that it used to 

belong to my big brother.

I really want to be just as strong a 

MÄTSCH player as Nick!

But to be honest with you, I’ve never stood up for myself 

against him. The sad truth is that Sait is much better at 

MÄTSCH than I am. I’ve never been able to work up the 

courage to challenge him to a game.

You’ll never in your 
life be as good as your 

brother!
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