


(] FOR
NOTHING.







AT LEAST
TLL BE DRY IF
IT RAINS IN THIS

AWFUL PLACE.

WHICH 1T
PROBABLY
wiLL,

GOODNIGHT,
FLAME.

DON'T
DIE ON ME.







HER
GIANT FOOT
STRUCK ME!

SHE THREW
ME IN THE MUD!
CHECK MY FUR FOR
DIRT/ JUST CHECK

FOR ME!

WE MUST HAVE
REVENGE ON THIS
OUTLANDER/!

IS YOUR MASTER

OF THE PERYTON CLAN?
T DEMAND You TAKE

ME TO HIM/

6LOTH
wILL KlLL

OR WE
CAN TELL
THE MASTER.

T AM THE
PRINCESS ofF -

FAT CHANCE,
0 TREE-LEGGED
ONE!

You'D DO
BEST TO LEAVE
THIS PLACE.
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zuzv!
M SORRY! T
ALMOST ToOk
OFF YOUR-
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DEMONS
HATE WELB




TMm ZORA
OF TETHEDE,
PRINCESS OfF
THE GRANITE-
WING CLAN!

BrRoOXo,
KING Of

AlLL-
MOUNTAIN/

AND THIS

IS MIGO. HE
IS SORRY HE
SCARED You




If You
WERE A
DEMON, You
WOuLD BE
SAFER.

CREEPERS ARE
BAD TROUBLE.
{OU SHOULD 60.

T'M COLD AND LOST
AND REALLY, REALLY
HUNGRY/

PLUS, T LOST MYy
GEAR WHEN YOUR
THING CHASED ME!




MAY COME
. WITH ME.

HOME NOT
FAR l(OIU HOP

¢

BUT
ZORA WALKS
SLow.







MOTHER
WAS CETTING

SOMEONE 1S
HERE, MASTER.

AND SHE
THREW US IN THE
MUD LIKE TRASH!

Poor koL AND
kROL! VANITY IS
SUCH A BURDEN!

SHE'S AN
OUTLANDER
LOOKING FOR
THE PERYTON

CLAN.




WHAT
If SHE
DISCOVERS
You AND
TELLS THE
PENTHOS?

WE JUST
WANT You
TO BE SAFE!




) THERE IS
YOU'RE MUCH TO

RIGHT. T'M CONSIDER,
SORRY,

BUT FOR
Now, T NEED
REST.




SI-:{EMS@I?\Q,ROth COUNCIL'S 60ING

TO CASTRATE
You.

UP-MOUNTAIN,
QuICK!




SHE SAID SHE I€ WE TURN
“’D«HS BA“'Egﬁzn’ HER OUT, SHE'S
WHY Wou
CLan BANTOH B READ: EVEN A SMALL
CHILD 1§ THeY _. : { Leak cAN RESULT
DIDN'T HAVE 6OOD [ i - e R IN A FLOOD.
REASON? i S .

BECAUSE
THEY'RE
BARBARIANS!

WHAT SAY |17 o wwar o
{fou, ORTHO? . i THE LAKE AND

THE STAG?

1 BROUGHT THE
GIRL HERE. If SHE'S
ALLOWED TO STAY,
TLL CARE fOR HER.

T NEEDN'T REMIND You
THAT IN THE WAKE Of
MY HUSBAND'S DEATH,
WE STILL HAVE A KING.




Ic T wAS
TRAPPED IN THE
SNOW AND RESCUED,
T WOULDN'T WANT
TO BE KICKED ouT

THEN IT'S
SETTLED.

SHE STAYS, AT LEAST
THROUGH THE WINTER.
T WILL CONSULT THE
ANCESTORS ON THIS,
AND FOR NOW, SHE WILL
NOT TAKE PART IN THE
LAKE CEREMONIES.
AGREED?




SO DESOLATE
HERE?

ALSO, WHY 1S 1T

w
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S0, YOU'RE
PRETTY YOUNG TO
BE KING, EH?




T HopPe
THERE'LL BE 6OOD
FOOD WHEREVER
WE'RE GOING, T'M
STARVING/!

AND T MEAN,
I Am & VISITING
PRINCESS!

SO T ASSUME
THERE'LL BE SOME
FORM OF BANQUET
AND BATHS AND-

ZORA MUST LEARN TO
KEEP @UIET OR SHE WILL
WAKE THE CREEPERS!




COME ON,
ZOoRrRp/







You...
DON'T
LIKE IT?

UH... T DON'T THINK You
GET IT. T NEED TO 60 TO
YOUR VILLAGE. LIKE, WITH
YOUR PECPLE?

IS THERE NO VILLAGE
HERE? PLEASE TELL
ME YOU'RE THE VILLAGE
IDIOT AND YOUR CLAN
THREW You ouT!

THE PERYTON

CLAN LIVES UP CAN You
HERE! WHERE TAKE ME
ARE THEY? TO THEM?




LIGHTS KEEP
BAD TROUEBLE
AWAY. ZORA
SHOULD COME.




ZORA!
TIME FOR
ents!/




we CAN
COOK HISSERS
ON THIS!

SOMETIMES THE
HEADS DO NOT COME
OFF ALL THE WAY WHEN
T CRUSH THEM.




S0... pt NO. THERE
YOU'RE UP ) IS MIGO.
HERE ALONE?

SHE 1S NOT
BAD, BUT SHE
IS STRANGE.

GLOTH, THOUGH,
HE IS BAD. BUT
A COWARD.

WHAT ABOUT
THAT THING EARLIER
ToDAY? You SURE
CHOPPED THAT
UP 6ooD!




IT'S KIND OfF
A Blo DEAL THAT
T'M HERE, DON'T
You THINK?

I CAME ALL THE WAY FROM
TETHEDE IN THE EAST. HOME
OfF THE GRANITEWING CLAN,
NOT THAT You ASKED,

00PS! YOURS
IS Too DONE!

DO YOU EVEN

kNOw ABOUT THE

FIVE CLANS Of THE
PENTHOS?




THIS IS
THE PENTHOS.

THERE ARE [

EIVE CLANS, SZEnN

MINE 1S
HERE, EAST oOf
THE UNMAR
RIVER.

YOURS IS
wWAY WEST. AT LEAST,
T THOUGHT 1T wAS.

EVERYBODY STAYS IN THEIR I CAME HERE
OWN LANDS NOow. BUT mYy TO TRY TO MEET

FATHER'S TRYING TO GET THE PERYTONS,
EVERYONE TOGETHER. WE Bugkgﬁf;g ES, No
GRANITEWINGS DRE MLREADY ‘
TRADING A BIT WITH
THE DHAL EDANS AND
THE NORDS.




WHERE ARE
Yyou 6ONG?

YES, THAT'S FANTASTIC,
BUT WHERE ARE YOUR
PEOPLE? YOUR MOTHER
AND FATHER?

GRAMMA LIVED
HERE, BUT SHE
LEFT A LONG
TIME AGO.

STAY IN
THE LIGHTS!
AND DO NOT PEE
BY THE ROUND
ROCK. THAT IS
BROXO'S PEE
spoT/




MAYBE T
60T THE WRONG
PEAK?

ARE THE
PERYTONS
ALL DEAD?

EXCEPT
I DON'T
KNOW
WHICH wAY
TO 6Of

THIS IS A
DISASTER!

T COuLD STEAL
SOME FOOD AND
6O HOME...




THERE'S
NO WAY HE
CARVED THEM,

FIND OUT WHAT HAPPENED
HERE AND WHAT THAT
WALKING CORPSE WAS

ALL ABOUT,

SOMEHOW.

SHMPHZ DON'T

QUIT, ZORA.




IS THAT
ANY OF YOUR
CONCERN?

WHERE
SHOULD T
SLEEP?

DID You
pee?




T DON'T THINK
YOU'RE PICKING UP
WHAT T'M PUTTING

DOwN, Boy.

THE PROPER
THING WOULD BE
FOR You 6UYS To

SLEEP OUTSIDE
WITH THE OTHER
FILTHY ANIMALS
AND LET ME SLEEP
IN HERE!

OKAY, OKAY.
TURN YOUR
HEAD.

SHE THINKS T
NEVER SAW A
BUTT BEFORE?

BUT THIS IS
BROX0'S HOME
AND T SAID You

COuLD STAY/

BECAUSE T'M
DISROBING,
T/

IT wiLL BE
COLD OVER
THERE...
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HEY, WHERE'S
BROX0O?

I CAN'T
BELIEVE T JUST
DID THAT...




BROX000!




SO MUCH
fOR BATHING.




HE SAID
NO ONE ELSE
LIVED UP HERE.

4 THIS STUPID THING
MUST'VE BEEN HERE
FOREVER!




BroOxo! I
YOU'RE STILL ;
ON THIS DAMN i,

MOUNTAIN.,.. A

SO LONG,
PERYTON Boy!




? HE-HELLO. DO YoU kNOW
WHERE BROXO 1S7
-
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PLEASE
DON'T













THEY CANNOT
DIE, ZORA!







THEY WON'T
STAY DOWN
FOREVER.




THEIR
SCRATCHES
ARE NASTY.

UNTREATED, YOUR LEG
WOULD TURN GREEN, THEN
YOoU'D GET SICk, AND ONCE

THE VOMITING STARTED,
THERE'D BE LITTLE HOPE
LEFET.

THINK You'LL

BE fFINE.

THE
BEES MAKE
STRONG
HONEY HERE.
IT WILL DRAW
ALL Of THE
NASTINESS
ouT.

Now You
WON'T THROW UP
TO DEATH.




ULITH, MAY T
ASK YOU SOME
QUESTIONS? DO You
kNow ABOUT
THE PERYTON
CLAN? ARE You
PART OF THEM?
BECAUSE You
LOOk. LIKE A-

WHEN koL AND KROL TOLD
ME ABOUT You, T KNEW WE'D
CROSS PATHS AND HAVE THIS

CONVERSATION,.

OBVIOUSLY,
T'm NO
PERYTON.




You ARE A STRANGER
IN MY LANDS AND A
GUEST IN MY HOME.
YET YOoU QUESTION

ME?

AND AFTER
I SAVED Your
MISERABLE
Lice!

Now, LET’S SEE.

YOU MIGHT BE A PRINCESS PAYMENT...
IN YOUR LAND, BUT YOU'RE
NOTHING IN MINE.




IT'S LIKE
A TRADE.

SINCE I USED MOST
MY HONEY ON YOUR
FOOLISHNESS, You CAN
FETCH ME MORE!

OH COME NOw,
BROXO! SURELY
YOU'RE NOT AERAID,
ARE You?

UH... BUT...
6LOTH HAS BEEN
HUNTING IN THE

GROVE LATELY.

BESIDES, 6LOTH
ONLY HUNTS
AT DUSK.




ANYWAYS, HONEY IN RETURN
FOR RESCUING YOU IS HARDLY
AN ADEQUATE WAY TO REPAY

ME, BUT IT'S A START.

THERE'S A
WORD FOR
PeoPLE
LIKE HER.

WELL THEN, GREAT AND
WISE ULITH, PLEASE ALLOW
US TO HUMBLY VACATE YOUR
PRESENCE BEFORE WE INCUR
ANY MORE DEBT/

YOUR KIND
SERVICE!

NEXT TIME T SEE
You, We'LL DISCUSS
PAYMENT FOR THROWING
MY BABIES IN THE MUD,




HEY, ZORA. WAS
THE SWORD You
LOST THE ONE
FROM MY WALL?

UH, YEAH.
T'M SORRY!

OH. IT WAS MY
GRAMMA'S SWORD.







You MEAN
BESIDES THE
CREEPERS?
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Y |
MUCH FARTHER? _
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i (Y THAT woop
IS FULL OF
MONSTERS/
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THERE A LONG —
TIME AGO. 7
















. 1T WAS RIGHT
A BLACK STAG? BEHIND HER, BUT
LIKE THE ONE ON GRAMMA SAID SHE
YOUR BLANKETS? NEVER SAW IT.

I .~/ SHELEFT

AFTER




N\
=
~BEAUTIFUL!

o
(VW)
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MI6O! THE HUZ HuzZ

ARE HEEEEERE!




HUZ HuzZ 5 SO HE DOES

STINGS
DON'T HURT THE WORK.,

ULITH DOESN'T
kNow ABOUT
THIS PART!




WE CAN STAY
FfOR A LITTLE.

THE MOUNTAIN
IS SO BLEAK...

YOU'D NEVER
EXPECT A
PLACE LIKE

OH...
FINALLY, SOMETHING
THAT'S NOT MEAT!




SHOW ME
YOUR ARM/

I DIDN'T
NOTICE
BEFORE.

You MADE BROXO
DROP LUNCH FOR
WO THING”?

NEXT TIME, BROXO
WILL kNOCK LUNCH
FROM YOUR HAND FOR
“NOTHING"...]

YOu SOUND LESS
LIKE A KING AND
MORE LIKE AN




HE MADE THE BIGGEST
POOP 1. HAVE. EVER.




MUDSNAKE! '
{OU HAD ME SORRY,.
SCARED!

WE SHOULD

BROXO?
DO You LIKE
IT HERE?




THE PIT 1S
ONE Of 6LOTH'S
TRAPS. HE'S A

COWARD.

5) ) a“ -

DON'T You
USE TRAPS
TO HUNT?

I DON'T HAVE
HUGE TEETH

GLOTH WILL COME
fOR IT SOON. AND
THEN WE WILL HAVE
BAD TROUBLE.

YOU'RE GOING
TO LEAVE IT?

WHAT I
YoU WERE IN




-

i 4“? / BRrOXo
> wiLL Do IT.

Y A

\L '

COME ON,
MUCk
FAcCE.

HE LIKES
You.




NO wAY! You
STINK WORSE
THAN BEFORE!

| CAN'T OPEN MY
EYES! 1T SMELLS
So BAD!

HUGS ARE THE
ONLY CURE! AR OUT,
STENCH




BERK! NOTHING
SMELLS THAT BAD
BACK IN TETHEDE!

IT'S WORSE THAN
ROTTING fISH ON
THE HOT Docks!

wWe ToLD
You THEY'D : EXCEPT THAT

E HERE. ; SNOWBEAST IS
¢ ; WITH THEM!

YOU COULD
TEAR THEM
DOWN BEFORE
THEY DREW
THEIR NEXT
BREATH!

% TO BE FAIR, !
L] HE /S SLEEPING.
DEAR BROTHER,

> Y =) = , CLEARLY WE HAVE
&,,J‘ (B "f AN MISREAD THIS MIGHTY
v

HUNTER'S HEART.

SO CRAWL
DOWN THERE
AND CHEW HIS

EARS AND EYES y
OUT, OTHERWISE, b
DON'T WASTE

MY TIME! If;,/ 4 2'




You MAGGLOTS
AREN'T WORTHY
TO BE MY MEAL.

OR MY SUBJECTS
WHEN I'M THE ONLY
KING ON THIS

ANCESTORS!
UP HERE?

SCREECHING
WELPS MUST HAVE
ATTRACTED

TELL YOUR WITCH THAT
BROX0O'S BLOOD IS OWED
TO ME AND | PLAN ON
COLLECTING,

NO ARGUING IT,
NATURE BOV...




Now You REALLY
NEED A BATH.

FLL GET THE
HONEY POTS S0
WE CAN 6O.

HOW CAN sow—:-
THING SO SMALL
SMELL SO BAD?

HEY, BROXO!
WHAT’'S OVER
THAT RIDGE?
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I CAN'T TELL If THE
WATER IS ACTUALLY
NICE OR If 'M TOO
TIRED TO CARE.




AND
| TOLD You STOP
TO STAY oN STARING/
YOur SIDE!




HEY! CAREFUL
OVER THERE!

I'D REALLY
LIKE SOME
PRIVACY.!

PRIVACY?
IS THAT A
KIND Of







DUNNO, NEVER SAW
SO WHAT CREEPERS THERE

ARE You BEFORE.
60NG TO DO
ABOUT THE

HONEY?

PLUS
AND WHY
HER HEAD
e i o
FORGET IT. - WHEN | ASKED
ABOUT THE
PERYTON
CLANT

YEAH.

WE DON'T
OWE THAT
WITCH
ANYTHING.

I THINK
SOMETHING
REAL FOUL

HAPPENED UP
HERE THAT
SHE kNOWS

ABOUT. | THINK

THE CREEPERS
ARE THE
PERYTONS!




MAYBE
SHE'S NOT
THE ONLY
ONE WITH
SECRETS.

If THERE ARE
NO PERYTONS,
wILL ZORA
LEAVE?

Do
You WANT
ME TO?




MY EAMILY
MUST BE SO
WORRIED.

MY BROTHER AND SISTER ARE A
LOT OLDER THAN ME. THEY'VE
WORKED HARD WITH MY PARENTS'
DREAM OFf REUNITING THE fIVE

CLANS.

AND
THEN I'D
RETURN

MIRACULOUSLY
WITH THE
PERYTON CLAN
BEHIND ME!

BUT
THEY DON'T
CARE ABOUT
ME AT ALL.

MY EATHER,
BROTHER AND
SISTER. MY
MOTHER DIED A
YEAR ACO.

IT'S BEEN
HARD.

¢ GO | LEFT WITHOUT

TELLING ANYONE. | WAS

{ HOPING THEY'D THINK |
N DIED, You kNOwW?

\
\

JBUT OBVIOUSLY
THAT’S NOT 6OING
TO HAPPEN,




| GUESS | NEVER
THOUGHT IT'D
BE SO HARD TO

MISS MY FAMILY.

BUT SINCE THERE

ARE NO PERYTONS,

WHAT wiLL You Do
Now?




THERE ARE
OTHER CLANS
TO FIND.

| THOUGHT

You'D COME
WITH ME.

BUT THERE'S
NOTHING HERE! AND
YoU'D NEVER SEE
ULITH OR THE
CREEPERS AGAIN/




MAYBE WE GO
BACK NOw,

600D
THOUGHT.
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PLEASE!
SAVE US! .
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N000000!




WHAT
HAPPENED?

I'M €INE. GOING TO
FIND FOOD. I'M FINE.




I'm TIRED
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THIS Bow IS A

PIECE OF JUNK.

WISH | HAD MINE
Back.

CLOPTOES ARE

HARD TO CATCH,
BUT KING BROXO
AND MIGO DID IT/

FINaLLY!
GONE LONG
ENOUGH?

e come SEE |
B WHAT WE
6oT!




A HORSE!

THERE ARE If YOUR BACK
HORS_'?EIS UpP FACES THE SKY,
HERE?/ YoU You CAN BE

DON'T EAT

| WAS
STARTING
To LIKE
you!




BROXO KNEW
EVERYTHING BEFORE
ZORA CAME!

ZORA RUINED
EVERYTHING/




" RUN

AWAY LIKE

A SCARED
ANIMAL!

{OU THINK |
NEED You?l |
DON'T NEED A

STUPID ANIMAL!




N

\




I'M GLAD
You STAYED,

X IT wE
= WOULDN'T Koy
e BE NICE TO
BE ALONE.
7]
7

I BET | CAN GET
RID Of A FEW OF
THESE BEFORE

Look AT
THESE kNOTS!










NO TIME
fOR TEARS,
LITTLE
KING.




YOUR BROTHERS
ARE SLEEPING WELL TONIGHT
THEIR SHOULDERS HUNG
WITH FUR AND HIDE,
IF NOT ALWAYS HERE,
THEN ALWAYS THERE.

YOUR SISTERS
ARE SLEEPING WELL TONIGHT
THEIR BELLIES FILLED
WITH APPLES AND CAKE
IF NOT ALWAYS HERE,
THEN ALWAYS THERE.

OUR fOES

ARE SLEEPING WELL TONIGHT,
AS FAR FROM US
AS WE ARE FROM THEM,
IE NOT ALWAYS HERE,
THEN ALWAYS THERE.

PTHe STAG
1S SLEEPING WELL TONIGHT
DREAMING OF US, AND You
BY EACH OTHERS SIDES WILL SLEEP SO WELL TONIGHT,
IF NOT ALWAYS HERE, WARM, AND FED,

AND SAfE, AND LOVED,
THEN ALWAYS THERE. IF NOT ALWAYS HERE,

THEN ALWAYS THERE,




ULITH? How DO You
kNOw HER? YOU'RE
NOT CAROUSING WITH
HER, ARE YOU?

YOURSELF!

SKINNIER THAN
YOUR FATHER,
THOUGH.

You BRAT,
How DARE
fou?




PULLING A SWORD ON
YOUR POOR, DEAD
GRANDMOTHER!

IF 1 HAD A BODY, I'D
KNOCK YOURS CLEAR
ACROSS THE PENTHOS

FOR THAT!




IT TOOk ME SO LONG
TO GET BACK. HOw
LONG HAS 1T BEEN?

DOES SHE STILL EXIST?
YOU'VE MET HER, | TAKE IT?
AND WHY ARE You STILL
HERE ON THE PEAK?

YOU'RE SKkIN AND
BONES! DOESN'T
MIGO KEEP You FED?

THIS ABOUT
ULITH?

WHY DID
You LEAVE ME?!




BUT |
REMEMBER.
You LEFT AND
SAID You'D
RETURN, BUT
Yyou DIDN'T/
NOT EVER/!

You DIDN'T
DESERVE ANY
Of THIS.

¥ I'm SoRrRY,
Boy.

BE STRONG
FOR GRAMMA,
Now. wWE HAVE
WORK TO Do,

< Y/




DO YoU REMEMBER THE
STORY OF PERYVALNT

AH, BOY. YOU'VE FORGOT -
TEN MUCH. BUT MUCH You
NEVER KNEW.

CLAN, AN IMMORTAL THAT LEAD
OUR PEOPLE AFTER THE PENTHOS
WAS MADE.

LISTEN TO
ORAMMA.. BEFORE HE LEFT, HE TAUGHT

US THAT HIS GREAT STAG, THE PERY-

TON, WOULD WATCH OVER US.. A

~EVERY HUNDRED YEARS, THE
STAG WOULD LEAD OUR
SPIRITS TO THE UNDER~

l; FOR SEASONS IMMEASURABLE,
WE GAVE OUR SPIRITS TO THE

LAKE AND SUMMONED THE STAG
WITH THE WYLERN.




IT IS VERY SPECIAL TO
SEE HIM. MOST Of US wILL
ONLY EVER SEE HIM IN
DEATH.

BUT BROXO- CAN You
REMEMBER THE NIGHT
OUR PEOPLE DIED?

ARROX, MY SON AND
YOUR £ATHER, WENT
MISSING.



FOR OUR N\
ANCESTORS To  \
ATTACK.

" THE BODIES WE'D
GIVEN TO THE LAKE
WERE ALIVE/

OUR LOVED ONES
HAD RETURNED AND
BROUGHT HELL. ‘

BUT WE COULD NOT DEFEND
AGAINST BOTH THE FURY OF
OUR ANCESTORS AND THE
TERRIBLE STORM/




GALIA!
COME WITH

| LOVE You,
BrOX -/




HELL WOoUuLD HAVE
BEEN & PEACEFUL
EXPERIENCE.

mieo!
WHERE ARE

TAKE THE
BABY AND
RUN/ 4




] COULD NEVER SORT TOGETHER I l
WHAT HAD HAPPENED AND | DIDN'T
UNDERSTAND WHY WE WERE THE
ONLY ONES REMAINING.

OU WERE SICK FOR ALMOST
A YEAR AFTERWARDS. | WAS
AFRAID I'D LOSE You, Too.
WE LOOKED FOR OTHER SURVI-
VORS, BUT THE ANCESTORS
STILL MADE 6OING TO THE
VILLAGE TOO DANGEROUS,

| MIGHT'VE LOST
MYSELF.

WHEN You FINALLY
BECAME WELL ENOUGH
TO TRAVEL, | DECIDED

WE WOULD LEAVE PERY-
TON PEAK AND THROW
OURSELVES UPON THE

MERCY OF ANOTHER

PENTHOS CLAN.

YoU HAD NIGHT
TERRORS EVERY
NIGHT.

ALONE, | DECIDED TO VISIT THE
LAKE AND PAY MY RESPECTS.

| WAS FILLED WITH

GRIEF ALL OVER AGAIN
WHEN 1 FOUND YOUR
FATHER'S REMAINS..




THE NORD GIRL HAD
RUN AWAY FROM US
YEARS AGO.

WHAT ARE
You DOING
HERE?

WE HAD TAKEN ULITH IN AS A
CHILD. BUT SHE WAS DIFFICULT,
STRANGE, NOT ONE OfF US,

SHE LATER FLED
WHEN ARROX
CHOSE YOUR

MOTHER.

WHAT
HAPPENED TO
MY SON?

/ ME?! MOTHER
OF MUCK, WHAT
ABOUT You?

How ARE You STILL
ALIVE AND DEFILING
THIPS SACRED

ALWAYS SO SECRETIVE
ABOUT YOUR wAYS! AND
Now THAT NO ONE'S
LEFT, YOUR SECRETS
ARE TRULY DEAD!

Yyou BELIEVE N b
HAVE NO RIGHT TO .
BE HERE, A

AT LEAST
ARROX TRIED
TOo BPoLOGIZE!

MAYBE
THE PERYTON CLAN PAID
FOR ITS FOOLISH
TRADITIONS?



You UM(oRATEFUL,, LTTLE-!
WE Took You IN! FED You!
CLOTHED You!

S oNLY ARROX KNEW
WHAT | WAS! KNEW
MY POWER/!

MADE SURE |
WAS NEVER ONE

You ALL
PAID THE




IT TOOK ME THIS LONG TO
GET BACK. THERE SPIRITS IN
THAT FARAWAY REALM DID
NOT kNOW WHAT HAPPENED
AND | WAS TEMPTED ToO STAY

WITH THEM IN SLEEP.

BUT THEY WERE CONFUSED,
ANGRY, LOST. AND | KNEW |
HAD To FIND You, Boy.

IT IS UNFAIR TO ASK SO

MUCH Of You. BUT You

MUST DO WHAT NO ONE
ELSE CAN.

SUMMON THE STAG
TO LEAD OUR PEOPLE
TO PEACEFUL REST!




WHAT KEEPS
DISTURBING
THEM?




OUR DAYS
HERE ARE
NUMBERED,

SOMETHING
ELSE. | CAN fEEL
A.. SHIET, MAYBE.







THIS 1S
GRAMMA,

WHERED
Yyou 607

OU'RE STILL IN YOUR
CLOTHES. DID You
WAIT UP FOR ME?

WHAT? I'M SORRY,.
NO. | JUST- THERE 1S MUCH
TO Spy.




WELL, IT WAS
Nglc{)oggogz&” AWFULLY BRAVE OF
oRL? YoU TO JOURNEY SO

) = AR FROM YOUR

N-NOT HOME.,
REALLY.!

LUCKILY BROXO
TRUSTS You. we

WHAT'S YOurR ! HEARD You
NAME, GIRL? LOST MY SWORD,

How
PoLITE.

IT'S NOT LIKE |

NO MATTER. HAVE MUCH USE FOR
YOU'LL MAKE !
IT UP TO ME. e




WHAT | WANT
TO kNOW 1S HOW
YOUR SPIRIT IS
fREE.

BUT I'M HERE NOw, AND
WE MUST SUMMON THE
STAG AT ONCE!

SO, | UNDERSTAND
ABOUT THE STAG
AND ALL.

| KNEW | HAD TO
GET A MESSAGE
BACK HERE. | DIDN'T
THINK 1T wouLD
TAKE TEN YEARS.

SURELY MIGO CAN
HANDLE A SINGLE
SLAGCAT!

BUT THERE IS BAD
TROUBLE. 6LOTH
LIVES NEAR THE

RUINS.,




THE ONLY WAY THERE
1S THROUGH A& GAP IN
THE RIDGE. MIGO'S
TOO Bl6 TO €IT,

X )/ ,
AN _/} : 7 Qeeteh _
\\\(
fé\?) N O HERWISE, W~
A Y 60 AROUND THE
(;i il REGULAR WAY.

BUT THE
ANCESTORS ARE
ALL OVER IT.

WELL, IT'S SIMPLE. !
HEARD ULITH SAY THAT
G6LOTH THING HUNTS AT
DAWN. ALL WE DO 15—

NO, GRANITEWING.

BROXO MUST RETRIEVE
THE WYLERN ALONE.
YOU'RE NOT PERYTON
BLOOD. YoU WOULDN'T

UNDERSTAND.

THERE 4ARE
NO CLANS ON
PERYTON PEAK
ANYMORE.

=

HA! you’RE LUTSY,
GIRL [ THAT I'LL GIVE
Yyou! WHAT'S YOUR GREAT
PLAN, THEN?




A TRICK FROM
BACK HOME.

HOW DOES GLOTH
fEEL ABOUT BEES?

COME ON! If wE
GET THERE
BEFORE DAWN,
WE'LL BE ALL
CLEAR!

T WANT To (Al & CONSIDER MY TRIP
AVOID A =N TO THE GROVE AS A
2 NN BIT Of "EXTRA
ARMOR”

Yyou SAID
6LOTHS
B
COWARD.

THAT DOESN'T
MEAN HE'S NOT
BAD TROUBLE!










WHAT HAVE WE HERE?
IT'S BEEN AWHILE!
TRESPASSING ON MY
FRONT DOOR?

BUT EVER SINCE
THE STRANGER
ARRIVED, MY SLEEP'S
BEEN IRREGULAR.

6LOTH! |
THOUGHT
You'D BE

ASLEEP.

NORMALLY, !
wWouLD BE.

SURELY we CAN
WORK SOMETHING
OUT TO AVOID ANY

U
TROUBLE TROUBLE,

THIS NIGHT.
JUST LET
US PASS.

TROUBLE? I'M
NOT THE ONE
TRESPEASSING!




| COULD
TAKE CARE

STRANGERS
ARE BAD fOR
THE PEAK.

TELL ME s NOT THAT oLD
WHERE YOU'RE ; VILLAGE, | HOPE!
N IT'S DANGEROUS

YOU'RE &
COWARD,




LAST WARNING,
YOU DON'T WANT
A FIGHT!

HEH. YoU 6GOT A
FEW BITS,
MAYBE.

BUT
THERE'S
NO WHITE
MONSTER WITH
You THIS TIME!

"‘ el
= T eNDED UP

i L&
LAST TIME.

g




WHAT? WHY?
LET'S JUST GET
OUT OF HERE!




HA HA HA

| WORRIED THAT ULITHS
WALKING DEAD wouLD
GET YOU BEFORE | COULD.
BUT MOTHER WAS RIGHT -
A PATIENT HUNTER GETS
THE JUICIEST kiLL!

HOW DID YOU SURVIVE
FOR SO LONG MAKING
WILD ATTACKS AT THE

ULITH'S WALKING
DEAD? WHAT ARE You
TALKING ABOUT?

You DON'T kNOW? ULITH'S
RATS TOLD ME EVERYTHING/

HOW THAT WITCH TURNED YOURE B
YOUR PACK INTO THOSE LIVING « LIAR!
CORPSES!

IT BARELY
MATTERS, NOW,

HEY. REMEMBER WHEN
THAT OLD LEATHER
WOMAN SAVED You AND
KILLED MY MOTHER?
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CATCH ME
You OLD, LAME
worm/

YOU'RE
FINISHED!







) MALLOTS!
\ fou
MAGGOTS!




’'LL HUNT You
FOREVER!

SHUT UP, SPIT-
fOR-BRAING!

WHEN | DESTROY You,
THERE WON'T BE ENOUGH

Of YOUR BODY IN MY DUNG
TO COME BACK TO LIFE!

YOU'RE ALL
DeAD!







SMOKE PUTS WHERE DO You
THEM TO THINK YOU'RE

GOING?

How DID
THE HUZ GET
IN THE POT?

WE NEED TO 60
BACK! YoU'RE
BLEEDING REALLY
BAD!




I FELT
SOMETHING
WRONG,

_ AS DID I,
/4 STILL Do.

k\__//

YOUR KIND DON'T
COME BACK FROM
THE DEAD!

I'VE FORGIVEN You
FOR MY DEATH.

BUT MY SON IS
A DIFFERENT
MATTER

ARE You
HERE TO
REPENT?




I'M HERE BECAUSE
THE CORPSES Of YOUR
PEOPLE ARE ON THE
MOVE AND NOWHERE 1S

SAFE ANYMORE.

/ AN
DOES THAT

MEAN YOU'RE ALSO
HERE TO HELP
MY GRANDSON

SURVIVE?

PSHTZ You oNLY
ACCEPT ME IF
BABYSIT BROXO?

I'VE HELPED
HIM SURVIVE
fOR YEARS!

GRAMMA/
BROX0'S HURT!




CARELESS
AS vsual!







ALL RIGHT.
6LOTH
DIDN'T GET
TOO DEEP.

1 FOUND IT BUT DIDN'T GIVE IT
TO You BECAUSE | DIDN'T
WANT You TO LEAVE.

| WAS NOT
CAREFUL. AND

Now THE PLAN IS

MESSED UP.

: WELL Lucky fORr You,
I'VE GOT B NEW PLAN.
BUT | FIGURED SOMETHING OUT,
IF | WAS LIKE THE ANCESTORS,
MY FAMILY WOULD DO ALL THEY
COULD TO SAVE ME! SO I'm
6OING BACK FOR THE HORN. I THINK 1T'S OUR
BEST CHANCE
OF GETTING
THAT HORN
THING AND

GETTING OUT
Of HERE.




ALLOW ME TO EDUCATE, MY
YOUNG APPRENTICE!

IT RELIES ON A COUPLN

OF THINGS. FIRST, IS
THE HERD Of HORSES
CLOSE BY?

=

LS0, DO You
THINK ULITH IS
RELIABLE?

TRUSTS HER.
BuT 1 Do.

WELL, WITH MY BRAINS AND
MIGO'S STRENGTH, | THINK
WE'LL SURVIVE THIS. BUT You,
MY FRIEND, NEED TO BE BAIT,




COME oUT
INTO THE MR/
I AM You kING!
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THE PLAN 1S
DONE. TRAPS SET.
I'M TRYING NOT F
TO THINK ABOUT
IT.

74 %

OTHERWISE |
MIGHT THROW UP,

1 JUST WANTED TO
SAY SOMETHING
BEFORE | GO.

WE MADE A MISTAKE WITH
ULITH. WE WERE UNFAIR N
HOW WE ONLY SAW HER AS
AN OUTSIDER.

EVEN NOW, IT'S HARD FOR ME
TO SEE YOU AS ANYTHING BUT
DIFFERENT. BUT YOU'VE DONE
SO MUCH FOR PEOPLE You
HARDLY kNOW.

ALL I ASK IS THAT IN
THE END, DON'T LET
BROXO FORGET WHO HE
1S




l..
APPRECIATE
You BENG
HERE.

(L

YOUR PLAN 1S | AR e
CRAZY AS IT | (AN
1S. WITHOUT ! % =
BE, IT'D BE
SUICIDE,

SILENCE,
BRAT.
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MY EATHER

RN SAYS THAT
BATTLES
ARE ALWAYS
/ o SHORTER
L, 4 — THAN THEY

3 -_—
L \ y FEEL.










FOR EVERY ONE

| HIT, FIVE MORE

SEEM TO SPRING
up!

BE MORE
CAREFUL!










You CouLD'VE
TAKEN OFF

ZORA, LOOK. AROUND!
THEY'RE FLOODING INTO
THE GORGE, MIGO 1S
EXHAUSTED, AND | DON'T
KNOW HOW MUCH MORE
LIGHTNING MY BODY CAN
Take!

WE JUST NEED A
LITTLE MORE
TIME!
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TAKE THIS HORSE TO
THE VILLAGE. WE'LL
CLEAN UP HERE.
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I'M NOT
LOSING
ANYONE

SOUND THE
HORN AND

MEET US AT
THE LAKE!
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THE ANCESTORS ARE DOWN
FOR NOW. I'LL HERD THE
OLSHEC TO SAFETY. THE
REST Of YOU GET GOING.

JOIN US WHEN
You CAN.










IF 1 WERE LIKE THE
ANCESTORS, MY
FAMILY wWoUuLD HELP
ME.










UH, ULITH? THANK..

THANK You. we ALL

MADE IT BECAUSE of
YOUR POWER.

MY POWER? HA.. IT'S JUST
A MATTER OF TIME, NOW,

NOTHING! SILENCE! '
FINE. 'M FINE!

IT'S ALRIGHT,
MASTER,

BREATHE!

- >




THERE IS NO
wAY ouT!

y

HOW CAN |

FREE
MYSELE?

THE ANCESTORS WILL RISE
AGAIN AND DESCEND UPON US
LIKE WOLVES TO A KILL. BROXO

WILL BE TOO LATE AND THE
CURSE OF THIS MOUNTAIN wiLL
FINALLY SwALLOW US ALL.

WE WILL ESCAPE AND
You wiLL TELL THE
PENTHOS THAT |
KILLED THE PERYTONS!

YoU'RE
crazy!




| WAS CRAZY! AND
STUPID! | WAS NEVER
ACCEPTED! ARROX
LOVED ME, BUT EVEN
HE CHOSE THE HORSE
6IRL IN THE END!

| F TN
IT WAS ME, LITTLE / MY POWERS! MY OWN FAMILY
GRANITEWING. | BANISHED ME FROM SKAAR
KILLED THEM ALL/ HEPP! THE PERYTONS LET
ME SURVIVE, BlfJT THAT'S
ALL!

ARROX SAID MY POWERS WERE A
GIFT THAT COULD HELP THE CLAN,
MAYBE THE WHOLE PENTHOS!
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| REALIZED |
WASN'T THE
ONLY ONE TO DO
so!

THAT'S WHY GLOTH
SAID YOoU CREATED
THE ANCESTORS!

DON'T You SEE?
1 WAS BORN TO
CREATE ONLY

DEATH!

THE CLAN WAS
DESTROYED BECAUSE
OF MY POWER.




ARE ALREADY
HERE!

THE PERYTONS
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Now we'LL ALL
DIE TOGETHER!
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THERE IS STILL A CHOICE!
WHICH DEATH DO You
CHOOSE, PRINCESS?

THERE /S STILL
A CHOICE, AND |
DON'T CHOOSE
ANY DEATH/

DON'T LECTURE ME!
YOU KNOW NOTHING!

WHAT HAPPENED
WAS AN ACCIDENT!

& BAD CHOICE! BUT
DON'T MAKE ANY
MORE!

THERE'S STILL A
CHANCE TO FIND
BROXO AND ESCAPE
THE PEAK!

AND WHAT
THEN?!

THE OTHER CLANS WwILL
NEVER ACCEPT ONE THAT
1S NOT THEIR OWN! | AM

LIVING PrOOF!

THE PERYTONS
ONLY 6OT WHAT |
WISHED fOR THEM!







(%

WE ALL
MUST DIE!

WERE ALL
DEAD/!

You CAN! SEE? | WON'T
ABANDON You. we'LL

GET OUT OfF THIS!




NICE AND







zorp!!!










NO, YOU'RE
DEAD!







zOoRrp!
wAKE UP!

pLease!
pPLEASE!

PLEASE!
SOMEONE




NOT READY
TO 6O!




THAT'S My
CLAN, ZORA.




WE ONLY EVER
LOVED You.
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ROUGH! I'm
STILL SORE.!




N

TAKE CARE OF
THE PEAK FOR ME, 6‘{00001)%% "

OUR PEOPLE CAN
REST WHERE THEY
BELONG,

1, TOO, WILL
6O WHERE |
BELONG.

BUT WHAT
ABOUT ME?

YOUR HEART
KNOWS WHERE
YOU BELONG,
NEVER DESPAIR
ABOUT THAT.




TRY NOT TO
WISH FOR THE

INSTEAD, LOovE
THE LIVING.

BECAUSE You
DON'T kNOw

KEEP YOUR LEES
TIGHT. HE WON'T

APPRECIATE YoU
KICKING HIS RIBS
THE WHOLE TIME,

HE ALSO NEEDS A NAME. | WAS
THINKING WINDRUNNER OR
STARJUMPER!
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THAT 1S
SURPRISINGLY

WELL THOUGHT-
OUT fOR You

| WANT TO NAME HIM
TUHOME. BECAUSE THAT'S
WHERE HE CAN TAKE US,

/

THOSE ARE
GIRLY NAMES!

WHAT wAS
THAT FOR?




