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THESE ARE
WHO YOU HAVE BEEN.
ONLY YOU CAN DECIDE
WHO YOU WILL BE...

> ONCE, WE ALL

// HAD THE POWER TO

CHANGE AS WE WOULD.

BUT WE
LEARNED A GREAT
TRUTH. TOO MUCH CHOICE
NG THE SAME AS NONE. ¢

WE SETTLED
UPON FORM OVER
NO FORM...ONE
OVER MANY. IT
PLEASED US.
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BUT DON'T YOU
FEEL THE PAIN? THE
WOLF PULLS ME ONE
WAY AND THE STARS

PULL ANOTHER! &

X oarel i
YOU ARE THE
ONLY ONE OF YOUR N&
7 KIND, CHILD. YOU HAVE
BOTH BLOODS IN YOU...
AND NOW THEY HAVE
\ BOTH FOUND THEIR

YOU HAVE SOM
OF MY ANCIENT SHAPE-MAGIC =
IN YOU, THOUGH IT SLEPT ‘TIL NOW.
IT SAW YOUR DREAMS...AND WHEN
YOU DREAMT OF WOLF IT
MADE YOU MORE WOLF.

WHEN YOU
DREAMT OF THE
STARS, IT BROUGHT

YOU CLOSER TO WHO
. WE ONCE WERE.
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In two months - BLOOD OF TEN CHIEFS 2
There’s a thief in the Holt...and
Bearelaw’s NOT happy! ‘The Phantom

of the Berry Pateh’ by lackey &
Mangels, MeKinney, and Barnett.
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HE REALIZED HE WAS
HUNGRY. HE STRETCHED
AND STOOD, GRACEFUL
AND GOLDEN.

MUCH LATER, AFTER THE
DAYSTAR HAD SET AND THE

FOR A MOMENT, TIMMORI
WAS TROUBLED BY A SCRAP

B OF MEMORY, OF SOMETHING

=¥ T AM TIMMORN/
e T AM HERE, AND
TAM NOW!

THAT HAD TROUBLED Hif
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How does the a healer come to grips with
her sworn enemy, Death? By dying.
JIDDEN YEARS +9 - by Byam & Pini,
Abram.e, and Barnett.
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Eéﬁ,@ygng Reader Survey

Hello! We're asking you to share some Information and opinions with us so we can work to
provide you better access to Elfquest products. Photocopy this page, fill it out, and send it to:

EQ Survey, c/o Mel Thompson & Assoc., 1508 Arc Way, Burlingame, CA 94010

Tell us a little about yourself (Please check the boxes that apply to you)

01. Age Q<15 Q1547 Q1824 02534 Q3544 Q4554
02. Sex O Male O Female

03.Income O < $15k O$15-24k  1$25-3¢k [1$35-49k [ $50k up O Don't know

04. Household Size persons

05. Marital Status Osingle U Married
06. What interests do you have? (Check all that apply to you.)
QO Comics O Science fiction QToys 0 Model Kits
QHorror O Sports cards 0 Non-sports cards 0 Videos

O star Trek QO Dr.Who QO Fantasy O Reading [ Japanese Animation
Q Movie memorabilia O Beauty & the Beast (TV) O Dark Shadows

Q Role-Playing games LI Military games Q Traditional board games
07. For how many years have you been purchasing Elfquest products? years
08. For how many years have you been purchasing comic books? ____ years (0 if you don’t buy comics)
09. Do you attend comics conventions? O Yes ONo
10. Do you attend fantasy/science-fiction conventions? OYes T No
11. Did you read or collect comics as a child? O Yes QNo

12. How many people (including yourself) read a comic you purchase?

13. How much do you spend on your interests (see Question #6) each month, on average? §

14. If you buy comic books, what are your three favorite titles?

a.
b.
c.
15. Do you regularly shop at a specialty comic book store? O Yes QONo
16. Have you ever been in a specialty comic book store? OYes QNo

(0 if you don’t buy comics)

17. 1f you don't shop regularly at a specialty comic book store, why not? (Check all that apply to you.)

0 Don't know where one is
Q Don’t carry merchandise that I'm interested in
('m particularly
interested in...)

0 Don'tlike the atmosphere in the store (If you mark this choice, tell us why.)
0 Bad staff attitude
0 Bad or unattractive neighborhood
O Inconvenient location
0 Poor external store appearance
O Poor internal store appearance

Q Other
18. Where do you normally buy Elfiquest merchandise? (Check all that apply.)
Q Gomics Store O Fantasy and role-playing game store
Q Regular bookstore 0O Flea market 0 Mail order

O Other
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COMING IN AUGUST!

You ean’t say we didn’t warn you!

The Wolfriders, eonquered by...what?!
NEW BLOOD #8 - ‘Invasion Infestation’
by Collins & Neville
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= Update! =,
the 1993 Fifteenth Anniversary

ELEQuEST

“Fantasy With Teeth” Tour

eWhen: Throughout 1993 - all year!
eWhere: As many locations as humanly possible!

eWhy: Because we're heavy into elf-awareness and
elf-improvement, and we want to share the fun!

sesfiugust 21-22 - San Diego Comic Con! (confirmed)
eesSeptember 10 - Palo flto, CA! Lec's Comics, 4-7 pm
+++Sept. 11 - Livermore, CA! Fantasy Books/Games, 1-& pm
+s«$apt. 12 - Santa Rosq, CA! Fantasy Boolks/Games, 1-& pm
sesSaptember 16 - Dallas, TX! Einstein's Comics, 4-7 pm
s«September 17 - Ft. Worth, TX! Heroes Comics, 3-6 pm
ssSeptember 18 - Waco, TX! Four Color Comics, 2-5 pm
ss:September 19 - Killeen, TX! Paper Heroes, 2-5 pm
+++Qct. 2 - fillston, MG! New Eng. Comics, 12-3 pm
+++Oct. 3 - Quincy, MG! New Eng. Comics, 12-3 pm
seeOct. 8-11 - Philadelphia, PA! ComicFest!

*e+Qct, 22 - Tacoma, WA! O'Leary’s Comics, 5-8 pm

eeeQct. 23 - Seattle, WA! Zanadu Comics, 12-3 pm
«sOct. 24 - Portiand, OR! Portland Comic Show @

Fatare locations and times announced A qE
in all Elfquest comics! Broaght to you by.. <> c~"

Printed in USA.
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~wants to

make it HARD
for you!

Pini

Byrne
Beatty

lee

Kato
Hernandez
Blair
Gertler
Mitehroney
Collins
Neville...
176 pages of ELFQUEST seen through
hew eyes, in new colors. In hardeover,
available at eomies shops and bookstores
everywhere. Coming this Oetober.
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T a2y

(tee for tour)

The Elfquest 15th Anniversary “Fantasy with Teeth” Tour
is in full swing, and you can celebrate along with Team Elfquest!
This quality 50/50 tee comes in midnight black
with the tour logo in bold yellow and white on the front,
and the list of tour stops on the back.
In adult sizes medium, large and x-large. $14.95.

©00000000000000000060000000000000000000000000000000
o U S. orders, send check or money order, payable to “PBA”, for $14.95 plus ¢
. $2.05 postage/handling (total $17.00) per shirt to Publlshers Book & ¢
2 Audlo, P.O. Box 070059, Staten Island, New York 10307. Outsrde S:
+ the U.S.add $4.55 postage/handling (total $19.50) per shirt; U.S. funds only. o

¢ To order using your VISA or Mastercard, phone toll-free 800-288- 2[31 Q
+ (outside the U.S. phone 718-984-4185). Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. &

©900000000000000000000000000000000000000000000C00000
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Who's Who...

Timmorn Yellow-Eyes

N
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HA! YOU COULDN'T! TOO

H OF HIS WEAK MAGIC KEEPS
YOU FROM HEARING THE REAL
SONG - OF THE HUNT/

\

“YOU NEEDED THE OLD POWERS
JUST TO SURVI IOLFLING!

NAAARRGH!
YOU WOULD STARVE
WITHOUT Us?/
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MUST WE
CHOOSE BETWEEN
THE SONGS?

OU'VE

LOST WHAT WE

AND YOU NEVER
HAD WHAT WE DO NOW!.
AND NEVER WILL.

S0. IS THAT S
MY ONLY NAME, “

NAME? DID I FAIL?

4 TO LOVE YOU - ALL

B OF YOU, AS I WAS
TOLD TO DO?

DID I NOT
BRING ALL THE
SCATTERED CHILDREN
TOGETHER AGAIN?
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IN THE VALLEY, THE GRAY WOLF HEARD THE

HOWL THAT CAME FROM THE CLIFFS, WHERE
SHE HAD SENGED SOMEONE WA

TCHING THE PACK.

WITH HER KEEN EYES, SHE SAW
THE LONE ELF, THE ONLY ONE
WHO HAD EVER BEEN THERE.

£ etna

SHE SAW THE GOLDEN FIGURE
RISE UP AND HOWL AGAIN TO
THE SKY IN PAIN AND MADNESS.

| THEN SHE WATCHED AS TIMMORN

YELLOW-EYES BOLTED FROM
THE PLACE AS IF PURSUED.

AFTER A TIME, THE
WOLF FOLLOWED...
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I HAVE TWO
NAMES! TWO/
THE SONGS IN
HARMONY!! HAVE
YOU FORGOTTEN?
DO YoU KNOw?!
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ey

B WOLFSONG AGAINST STARSONG.

ENDLESS PRESENT AGAINST y 2 —
ENDLESS FUTURE/PAST. 2 o -

SKY AGAINST EARTH.
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| “THE DREAMG 10 TIMMORY CRIED,
“WHEN Dip THEY BEGIN? T CAN'T

| REMEMBER <BUT /?EMEMBEE/AIE

| WAS veveR IMPORTANT BEFORE,,,s §

N7 5.,.THE JOY OF
o

5 AND.

“THE EDGE 15700
e e
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YES, CUB,
I KNEW YOUR
SCENT AS YOU RAN,
AND FOLLOWED.

WHY, TIMMAIN?
WHY THE DREAMS?
WHY THE PAIN WHERE
THERE WAS NONE
BEFORE?

2SlIGHHS
7" THE WORLD MADE
MY CHOICE FOR ME, EVEN
AS I MADE THE CHOICE. T
BECAME WOLF...BUT I
CANNOT GO BACK.

% YOURS IS5

BLOOD BOTHOLD
AND NEW...BUT I AM
ALL OF THIS WORLD
NOW.
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GETOFF
GETAWAY/






9_0.jpg
SEASONG TURNED.
THE WORLD WAS OLD-
GREEN AND BROWN.

ZARHAN, CALLED ‘FASTFIRE’, KEEPER
OF AT LEAST SOME HIGH ONE MAGIC,
WONDERED IF HE HAD MADE A MISTAKE.

HE HAD LEFT THE TRIBE DAYS AGO, ON.
HIS OWN QUEST. THEY'D TOLD HIM THAT
RAHNEE, Hi5 CHOSEN MATE, DAUGHTER
TO TIMMORN YELLOW-EYES, HAD DIED
DURING A VICIOUS HUNT.

)

NOTHING

50 HE HAD GONE, FOLLOWING
MORE THAN A FEELING.
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AFTER YOU LEFT,

THE HUNT DISAPPEARED
AS WELL. WE HAD TO SURVIVE.
WE'VE...CHANGED.

CcuB...You...
MATE?

FELT CUB.

PAIN. CAME TO
FIND HER..
SOMETHING.

HRR. CHANGE.
WHY CHANGE?
WHY ME?
WOLF!

5 YESSS...

( YOU ARE MORE WOLF

A\ NOW THAN BEFORE.
D BUT HOW..2

OF COURSE!
YOUR MOTHER WAS A
TRUE ELF, EVEN IN WOLF FORM. AND
YOUR SIRE WAS ONLY OF THIS WORLD.
YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN
EVER BE BOTH.

“YOU SIT ON THE EDGE, IT
| SEEMS. AND GOMETHING
| 15 PUSHING YOU OVE!
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HRR...
YoU. FIRE.

/M. I'M...LOOKING
FOR HER. I'M SORRY

I BURNED YOU. YOU
SURPRISED ME.

!

7 ITHINK SHE WAS <
HURT, SOME DAYS
AGO. BADLY. BUT
NOT KILLED.
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FINALLY, ZARHAN SLEPT, LULLED
8Y THE FIRELIGHT, THE COLORS,
THE GLOWING, UNBLINKING EYES,

AND A5 HE DRIFTED W DREAM, HE HEARD
| TIMMORN'S VOICE IV HiS MIND. “GO. FIND
| YOUR RAHNEE, MY DAUGHTER. SHE NEEDS
| MATE MORE THAN FATHER, NOW. MINE /S
1 AA/’WF;? PATH, D/FFEI?EA’T MUSIC

"WOLF SONG OR STAR
SONG. I MUST FIND
MY OWN MELODY.”

WHEN HE AWOKE, WELL INTO
THE NEXT DAY, ZARHAN SAW
ONLY THE WOLVES.,
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~DO YOU EVER
HEAR MY SONG?

IF YOU DID
WOULD IT CHANGE
YOU THE OTHER
WAY? <

“WE EACH SEEK WHAT WE
SEEK. I, MY MATE. YOU.

.| HOW. CAN ANYONE KNOW?
| DO YOU, YELLOW-EYES?”

N
DOES IT MATTER,
ANYWAY? _f

“WHAT DO YOU SEE, TIMMAIN-SON, IN THE

FLAMES, DANCING, YOUR DAUGHTER? TRIBES-

MATES? COLORS VISIBLE ONLY TO A MIND f
i CAUGHT BETWEEN TWO WORLDS?"
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THE PACK FED LAZILY,
| FOOD WAS PLENTIFUL.

ONE FEMALE, GRAY-WHITE =
AND SHY, WAS LAST TO FEED.
AS SHE TOOK HER PORTION, |

| IN_THE WANING DAYLIGHT, ITS
LENGTHENING SHADOW CAST
A DARK FINGER TOWARD THE
| RIM OF THE VALLEY.

UP THERE, SHE COULD
SEE, SOMEONE WAS
WATCHING.
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TIME PASSED; THE WORLD WAS GREEN.

COLORS AND SCENTS HIDDEN 8Y SNOW
SPILLED FORTH - AND ON THAT TIDE,
PART OF IT, CAME THE HUNTERS.

FOR DAYS THE WOLVES HAD FOLLOWED |
THE TREEHORNS, UNTIL ALL CAME, BY CHANCE,

TO THE OPD STRUCTURE OF ROCK PILED UPON
ROCK, AT THE CENTER OF THE ANCIENT GLEN.

| NEITHER PRECATOR NOR PREY

PAID THE LEAST ATTENTION TO
THE STONES, FOR THEY MERELY |
WERE, AND DID NOTHING.

| WAS AS CARELESS AS IT GOT.
WERE HAZY MEMORIES...

FOR MOST OF THE WOLVES, LIFE
BUT FOR A FEW, PERHAPS, THERE |\

| ...OF COOKFIRES AND
PALE COMPANIONS WHO
| WALKED ON TWO LEGS.
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ELFQUEST
Universe
Centerspread
#3 in a series
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“WHY ARE WE HERE?" GROWLED
ONE WATCHER WHOSE NAME
MIGHT HAVE BEEN THREE-TOE.

LOOK AT THEM.
S0 WHAT? THEY KNOW.
HOW TO HUNT. 50 DO WE. |
ISHOULD BE WITH My
PACK NOW.

IT'S WHAT WE
WERE, IT'G WHAT

NO, YOU'RE
MISSING T. NOT &
THE WOLVES. DON'T § . DON'T YoU
YOU SEE IT? THE SKY - ¥ FEEL THE TIME?
MOUNTAIN? DOWN £ > HOW LONG HAVE WE

THERE? ‘ , By a 3 BEEN HERE?

AND YOU, LIAR!
YOU CARE NO MORE
ABOUT TIME..

i 4 &y A --OR USELESS
NOT MY g A STONES THAN WE
CARE/ THERE'S { DO. OR THEM.
NO TIME - ONLY < %
THE SONG!
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HUNTS WERE SUCCESSFUL...OR
NOT. NO MATTER. TIME D/P NOT
MATTER TO THE WOLF - ONLY THE
SGENSATIONS OF THE MOMENT.
HUNGER. THIRST. FULLNESS,

BUT THERE WERE TIMES, TOO, WHEN i
| SONG CAME TO THE HALF-ELF, HALF- s i

WOLE FROM ELSEWHERE, FROM FAR - =

AWAY, AND TIMMORN FELT THE VERY

DIFFERENT TIMELESSNESS OF ETERNITY,
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LOOK FOR ALL OUR PV

BLICATIONS AT
% N o &"
m order)...

%4 - )
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A Matter of Opinion

June 30, 1993.
8:30 in the morning.
My father died today.

You won't read this for five or six weeks or
s0, but if | don't write it now, the strength of it will
fade and grow dim, no matterhow clearthe memory
remains, and| don'teven know if this is appropriate
foran editorial ina comic book about elves, but t's
my name comes at the end, so I'm going to put it
into the air anyway.

Maybe it is appropriate. After all, had my
father not seen his way clear to advance us two
thousand dollars, way back in 1978, you might ot
bereading these words at ll, Or any other ELFQUEST,
for that matter. Warp Graphics was quite the
fledgling company in those days: a cute acronym
on some quick-copy letterhead, a grandiose idea
for a fantasy comic book, some good looking
artwork, and not much else. Certainly not the
wherewithal (onmy teacher's salary) totalk turkey
with a printer.

And | hated the idea of borrowing money,
always have. I'd done it exactly once before and
decided that it was the most odious flavor of
obligation everimposed on humanity. But ELFauesT
wanted out, so what to do? The only thing | could.
Ask the folks. For two thousand 1978-value dollars
to print funnybooks.

They must've decided somehow that it
was worth the risk. Or maybe it was that they really
figured that they could lose the money, because
comics was alien territory to them. They barely
tolerated my collecting the things (but they never
tried to throw them out, and | still have every one
I ever bought), and | suppose that like everyone
else in those days, my parents figured that comic
books just “happened.” That their son suddenly
wanted to produce and publish them must have
seemed three steps stranger than voodoo.

Idon’t think anyone could have been more
surprised than my father when I paid him back
within a month of the loan, on the strength of sales
of Warp’s first issue. That was his first revelation,
thatmaybe this elf stuff wasn't just some whim, but.
it didn’t sink in just then.

My father was a carpenter. He built the
house I grew up in, and most of the houses in our
neighborhood. He was a craftsman; he took pride
in what he did; he always did it the old-fashioned
way. He was old country, anyway, and there was
no other way to do things. He was always his own
boss, never worked for someone else. Life was
usually comfortable, but rarely easy, and because
of the way he was brought up, he was always very
conscious of the value of things.

Maybe that's why he was so concerned
that | went to a “good college,” that | always had

“good job." The old cliché of wanting better for me.
than he’d had for himself, you know? That goes a
long way toward explaining his anger and feeling
of betrayal when | failed to graduate from MIT
along with the rest of my class. (Those were major
stress times for me, and | needed another six
months to finish up and get the sheepskin.) Ithelps
to explain his confusion when, in 1981, | made the
decision to leave a well-paying, benefits-laden job
at IBM (and look where they are now!) to devote
full time to that same elfy comic book I'd borrowed
money for three years earlie

It should have been so simple, but
connection and realization didn’t come for several
more years, when he finally ood that what
[ was doing - running a suc; ness on my
own, as my own boss - was exactly the same thing
he'd done all his life. And the:
It didn’t matter that he’d b
publishing comic books.
same thing. That’s when i

I'm so glad we had
connection. What love doing, »
about. Screw you, Mike and
personal, guys.

Tim Allen and my
along famously. Being a c:
tools of the trade. No, he di
grunt-mode over them. but
pegboard up in the cella:
place. Everything was ke;
correctly - no screwdriv
as-hammers for him. The
baton or Clapton handles 2 gt
father treated carpenter's too

Iwish I'd leamed
to take this or that project
you think you could..>”
those orphaned tools h
they'll never be used agair

Atleast not by som
use them, and that's really &

R e e e |

Oh. If it matters, it was 2
a relative of leukemia. | think, at
pain killers and the brain's own mer
handling trauma, he didn't suffer, and it was quick
once “the change” happened. I was lucky; I saw
him the night before he died. | got to say good-bye.

Don'twait - any o you. Just doit. Whatever
itis, don't put it off.

Dad loved his
derthal

The rest is silence.

ELFQUEST: Blood of Ten Chiefs No. I July 1993. Published bi-monthly by Warp Graphics, Inc, 5 Reno Road, Pavghkespsie NY 12603,
Richard Pini, publisher. Entire cantents copyright © 1993 Warp Graphics, Inc. Al rights reserved worldwide; reproduction of any part of the cantents f
this publication without written consent of che publisher is prohibiced. The storfes, characters, institutions, and incidents depicted in this publication are
entirely fictional. Any similaricy which may exist without satiric purpose becween an charcters, persons, and institutions in this publication
andthose of any living or dead person or any nstitution is purely coincideneal. The tires ° “Blo0d of Ten Chiefs™ and all characters and logos featured
in this publication and ther distinctive likenesses are trademarks of Warp Graphics, Inc. First Printing. Printed in U.S.A.

GENERAL INFORMATION: If you would like a catalogllist of avallable Warp Graphics/Father Tree Press/Elfquest baoks, please send 2
stamped, self-addressed envelope to Elfquest Catalog, Publishers Book & Audio, P.O. Box 070059, Staten Island, New York 10307,

COMICS SHOPS: For the name and phone number of your nearest comics shop, lock in the Yellow Pages under “Comics” or “Baoks, New
U G e ey Mo & Ut e Simpar s S o o o ineTer i thay carry- Blfquese.books: st Eomics
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ONE MORE IVORY-GRAY DAY DEEPENEL

INTO SLATE DUGK, AND MORE THAN
EMPTY BELLIES WERE GRUMBLING.

i
|/ HAVE LED THE PACK AFTER
TIMMAIN. HE WAS STRONG.
BUT YELLOW- EYES WAS

PP HE HUNTS WELL.

WHEN. HE HUNTS. BUT HE'S
BEEN GOING STRANGE FOR
SEVERAL TURNS. HE HELPS
R LESS AND LESS.
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RICHARD PINI i STORY AND SCRIPT
JANINE JOHNSTON + ART

GAME WAS SCARCE, BUT NOT THREATENINGLY

| 50. HUNTING IT ON THE ICE-SLICK SNOW WAS
DEVILISHLY DIFFICULT, HOWEVER. NO ONE OF
THE WOLFRIPERS WAS IN GOOD SPIRITS.

THREE-TOE, ESPECIALLY, WAS IN A FOUL
HUMOR. HE'D DONE HIS BEST TO LEAD
THE HUNT AND FEED THE TRIBE, BUT HE
NEEDED HELP. EVERYONE KNEW IT.

WORGSE, TIMMORN YELLOW-EYES HAD
ONCE AGAIN GONE OFF BY HIMSELF,
AIDING THE ELVES’ PLIGHT NOT A BIT...
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THEY ARE
OF THE HUNT/
THEY BELONG

ICANNOT
STAY WITH
You.

YOU'VE DONE S
WELL WITHOUT ME.
1AM NO LONGER NEEDED.
I MUST GO...JUST ME.
AND MY WOLVES.

YOU ARE A
GOOD CHIEF FOR THE
HUNT...BUT YOU CAN'T
KEEP THE WOLVES IF

THEY WISH TO GO.

YOU WON'T
MISS MY TWO.
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HE WAS THERE WHEN THE
HUNT RETURNED, EMPTY-HANDED,
AS NIGHT BECAME MILKY DAY.

ASLEEP/
LIKE ONE OF
THE BLOODLESS
WEAK ONES!

P~ YOU BRING NO "
FOOD, OH “FIERCE
HUNTER,” YOU GIVE
NOTHING! WAKE UP,
YOU USELESS...
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e

INTO THE WHITE, THE SON OF TIMMAIN.

| DISAPPEARED. THE TRIBE DIP. NOT SEE
HIM THAT SEASON, NOR THE NEXT.

WHATEVER IT WAS HE SOUGHT, HE

SOUGHT IN COMPLETE SOLITUDE.

ey

SOMETIMES THE WOLF
SANG TO HIM, LOUD AND
HAUNTING, AND TIMMORN.
COULD BARELY BE TOLD
FROM HIG PACKMATES.
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IT...5MELLS
DIFFERENT
THIS WAY..

T'VE BEEN DREAMING.
IN THE DREAM, I AM ALL WOLF,
STRONG, RUNNING.

.

~ THE SOUNDS
| AND SCENTS OF THE
WOODS, ALL MINE. ALWAYS.
THE SAME AS NOW.

)

/ THE SONG

TELLS ME 50,
THE WOLF

SONGS?!
WHAT'S HE
BABB...

THERE'S SOMETHING
IMUST FIND. A PLACE,
MAYBE. IT WILL TAKE /3
A LONG TIME.

AND TIMMORN SAID

AS I RAN, THE

GROUND TURNED TO
SKY, FULL OF STARS,
I HEARD ANOTHER SONG /.
-DIFFERENT.

5
IT’S SAYING
I HAVE TO GO.






