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<4 Book One »»

THE GIRL & THE GALDURIAN









walking with a friend in the dark is better
than walking alone in the light.

—Helen Keller
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Please |
stop knocking [
thisover. .. L







Good morning,
Beatrice. How'd
you Sleep?

Eh, a little
restless.

No matter!
Scrambled eggs are the
perfect cure for that!

Gramps . ..

Restless, eh?
Hmm . ..

did you leave the

fire going?




Oh, it’s fine, Jopper’s book.

bumblebee. J

Wwhatcha
readin’?

B O That old A
bag of bones.

Jopper’s Book '\
of Fallacies is more |
like it!

o what? You told me to
read this.

You Said he was |
an old friend.




Gramps,
that’s confusing.

Probably just
to teach you about all
the lies those fools
in Baihle believe,

| ( Still says there were

!1
m up to the part only eight, does he?

where he’s talking about
the eighth Light, the one
that fell.

Never liked my
theories about there being
more beyond the dark.

You think there
are more?

| hope o ma iS huge and |
Y the Sea of Light is

but a small pocket.

LA | dearly hope
oy there is more light out
A ‘ there, somewhere.




If one Light
fell, could the

Certainly!
Why couldn’t they?

- ',
‘ . )
X _ L!xl ;

AR -

we don't fully understarm__\
how they work. How would we

know if they could stop

working? Besides,

nothing lasts
forever,

I'd like to see
them. Up close.

| dunno. They're so
¥ | far away. And the shop . . .




Nonsense!
You'll see them as sure
as my name’s . . .

well you'd better

. | going to be far better get to wor_k. Ifc‘s not
| than Jopper’s. gonna write itself.

What’s on the

' q
list for toclay. Hew, today iS 5ellow,

Let’s geel




—

Ingredients for
Miss Obeltree’s
Elixir of Ebbering

Hibber Bertries,
rootshrooms, and
sagefell?

Ho ho!
Correct!




Be sure to
take the Jar with you.

And thig!
1t’s chilly out there.

| finished it
this morning.

My tavorite color!
You remembered. | a
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Hard to
navigate when all
these trees look

the same.

| swear it’s
around here

SOMEWh _ijhl/ ;




What do we
have here?




Do you need
any help?

Yup!

Totally Fme}




Tell ya what}/ - |

Just let go and
Ill catch you.

Catch me?!
You'll eat me!

well, | do eat eggs. 1
And the occasional fish. .
ve But you don’t

look like an egg. Or a
fish, for that matter.




o

| kanow the \
fish thing is a little |

] hypocriti—







Rnytime!
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My name’s Cadwallader,
but you may call me Cad.

'm Beatrice . )
um, Bea,

.(

It’s a pleasure
to meet you!




What on Irpa were you

doing up there?
S 2P Nothing.

Why do you need
to know?

"'n.‘_._-___

Easy now! I'm actually
a little turned around.

Maybe you
could point me
in the right

W R\

I'm loOKing
for Alfirid the Pig Wizard.
Heard of him?

ol

Are you
looking for a

potion?




No, | was
hoping he could
translate this.

Galdurian . . .

Do o, e
R RN But they

died out over five

Not all of {hey

you mean?



\‘N}: q (]alc)ur ian,/ >

I

The Galdurians are
supposed to have the strength
of twelve men and the wisdom

of one hundred years




® =

And don't forget we’re
excellent swimmerg!

And you think the
Pig Wizard can translate
Galdurian?

we were friends
in Baihle a long time ago.
Such a wise wizard!

Galdurian’s a lost
language, even | don’t
know it, but if anyone could
translate it, he could.
'm sure of it/




Oka‘j.) — s
| can take you \
to him, but I'm not sure

he’ll be able to help—
\‘--_
@ You can?! “.

That’s the
best news I've
had all day!

| can’t thank
what are you enough.
the odds!



| Seem tO remember
the Pig Wizard being . . .
well, a pig.

And he’s your
grandfather?




were there
potions up in
that tree?

| don’t remember my
parents. Gramps found me when
| was a baby and took me in,

| help him run
a potion shop.

No, ingredients.
He’s not a great
climber.




4
Has the Pig Wizard

ever mentioned me?
:t‘},

No. He forgets
a lot, but | feel like he
would’ve said something
about being friends
with a Galdurian.

Friends might’ve been
a little strong. More like
acquaintances.
Actually we only met

once. It was a wild night!

| ended up breaking him out of

the dungeons of Baihle after a
particularly rowdy game

of raskos,

Y They accused him of | JEe

cheating, but it was my

ol’ Galdurian luck — The shop is

right up here.
















Nice place.

Bit out of
the way. Potions
must be—







Looks like
there’s a note.







The Seal of the Restless Sleeper needs to be checked!




He




Breathe in . .. Breathe out . . .

Do you want | . You Sure

‘ something? Magby you're all right? £

water?

It'S my fault.
| - 0




| shouldn’t have
stayed out so long. He
could be anywhere.

Let’s look at the clues.
what’s the “Seal”?

How ’bout the
“Restless Sleeper™?

| really
don’t know.




| have to find him. He can’t have
gotten very far.
Let’s go.

Pll help you | told you, I love
find him. helping, especially when
A it’s a daring and dramatic
Why would rescue!
you help me?




But you barely
know him. And you don’t
Know me at all.

well, | know you can
climb up trees but can’t climb down.
And you make potions. And you
have a cat. What else do
you need?

Great!
Don’t worry, we'll find
him in NO time.
Let’s get
a move on!







You got
enough Stuff?

Do you think
| need more?!

Nope.
You look ready to
take on the world.

—

You ready,
Nimm?




North, South,
east, or west?

Probably not north;
the Light ends not far
rom here.

And we came
from the west,
so we would've

seen him.

South or east,




There are
some tracks.




" o

Rlways trust
your gut!

snacks in that bag
of yours?

Yeah, I've got a
few weeks’ worth of
honey rolls.

weeks?!
wWe won't be needing
that many.

| jJust
wanted to be
prepared.






You've always
lived up here?

=
ot '-. A
=

=

Y
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2 b 7 ns long as | can
FI remember.

| place to grow up.

Maps?!
who needs ’em?

what’s wrong
with maps?

Then how’d you
get lost?

Pretty secluded

| don’t mind.
| like the woods.
And I've got my
books and my

Nothing.
| just don’t need them.
| know the Sea of Light like
the back of my hand!

| wasn't lost!
| just didn’t know
where | was going.




Besides,
if you only follow
the map, you won't find
all the good places!

" The Tibunku Outpost,
for one. That's where
| found the scrolls.

Then again, ﬁ

o where would the
I?r}:ﬁ afﬂigr;: fun be in that?

the map, my
quest would be |
a whole lot




So you’ve been
to the other Lights?

Have you Of course not! |

been beyond
the Lights? Nobody has.

B

You Seem like the
curious type. That makes
for a good adventurer!

| just read a
lot of books,

Books are great, but there’s
nothing like the real thing!




BEGONE, FOUL
THINGS!!
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They're truggles.
They’re harmless, just a
little startled. They help
clean throttle moss off

of trees.




Sorry, lil guys.
| almost sliced
you to bitg!

we’ve been at this
for a while now.

Rest and
recuperation . . .7

This is as good
a spot as any to make
camp. Get a little rest
and recuperation,




You have any more
food in there?
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That's a uSeFul
little lantern.

R S

The Jar of Endless Flame.
That’s what Gramps calls it.

- =

How does it

| feel| safe

Magic, | guess. ' when | have it.
It never goes out.




You Seem tenge.

D )\ Bad things
evef ggzx? 8\ Not really. happen when | let
| my guard down.

'L‘,r'.

B h*'w Fﬂrnd nothing terrible

happens when your
guard is up?

Gramps went
MISSINgG because | wasn’t
being careful.

All ’'m Saying iS
it’s hard to live in
this world if you're
afraid of it.

Good night, Cad, J
N\ =
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we haven’t
Seen a trace
of him for




until we do!

It’s a big world
_ to get lost in

We've only just
started to look!

Do you really
believe that?

s do‘?

What if he’s back
at the shop?




— I
L =, DL R - 1

You can’t give
up now!

'm not
giving up!

This is dumb!

I'm SO far from home.
Out in the middle of nowhere,
with no idea where | am,
soaked through and
covered in mud

I"m going back
to check the shop. He
could be there, thinking
’'m the one missing!

But we're—




| don’t even
Know you!

r And Gramps can’t
even remember what he had
for breakfast, much less what
a Restless Sleeper is or how
to translate Galdurian!

He needs MY help
and I'm out here chasing
my tail with a stranger
who just appeared
in the woodg!




Good luck, Cad.
| hope you find your family.

Bye, Beatrice.
Il let your gramps
know you're safe

when | find him,

be just around
the next —

V ,
we're close.
| can feel it. He could A \




Need—
Tonic of —

Tonic of
what?
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Ah!
The strange child
awakes!

You were turned into
arock! It was wild.




. NV 7 Lucky the strange creature
Groutflap stings! 72 ybrought you here.
Very nasty. | L ——

Qrir\k, we@ ﬂ

A little stiff,
but okay,



Y Whatis g
this place?

You Said Something
about a tonic right before
you turned into a rock
and | knew just
the place!

L

It’s Grocha’s
house, rude child!

Sorry!
It’s very nice,

Thank you.
Both of you.

No problem. f
That’s twice | saved ya! Jii




Why are strange "\ S < A lost soul.
childs in Grocha’s | Very sad.

we're looking
for someone.

Have you seen anyone
unusual recently?

See anyone
recently.

Excuse me. Are you making
a Draft of Tanneldur?




il '_-t_}'" 2 : th s . h{? 2
i S RIS, rng#_ Sy If you add sea thistle
g Y \ | right as it boils it’ll double the

potency. Makes it taste
terrible, though.




weird child N It’s quite delicious!

was wrong about
one thing—

So it knows something ik - | He’s the one
of potions, does it? - 1L we're looking for . ..

Yeah, my grandfather
uses that one a lot.

The Pig Wizard is
the one you seek? Yeah. Have you
seen him?

Not in
many years.




Oh yes,
we know Rlfie,

we've been searching for
over a week. He left this note,
but we don’t know what
l’t mMeans,

Could have
left us a note.




>

The only “seal” we know of
iS within the Cursed Temple.

Though if that is broken, we
will have much worse trouble
than missing pigs.

/ Vahear that, Bea? \»'F
i\ That must be where /i

Ooo!!
Where is it?

Go back to the Old Road. Follow it to
the Fombhar River. Follow the river north
to the Seated King. Walk east and
you will see a stone bridge.

Cross it to find
the Cursed Temple.

Thank you, Grocha.
You're a lifesaver!

Don’t ever touch
me, weird child.



Don’t worry, my sweet
little doomed one.

But if you go,
you will not come
back the same.

Leave now. Lovely seeing you
Much for Grocha again, Grocha. You're prettier
every time.

Give the porcine
sorceror my greetings. | A

Tell him Grocha

never forgets.




Such a sweet
lady, that Grocha.

How do
you know her?

Oh, we go
way back. I've helped
her out a few times.

... Yeah.
Yeah, I'm in.

So are you <ot
back in the search?




we'll have to go
Great! y around the Rltheir Mountains
To the Cursed Temple. [| to get to the Seated King. 2

i i
| think the

Old Road is
over here,

------
¥ o, e

It’ll take us
at least a week.

Rh! But | know a It’'s one of those

shortcut through “not on the map”
the mountains. things.



- ‘\-..____'__

A gohen would
never win! g

e

Gohen versus trolic, o

(3 gohen every time,
: i

But trolics
have all
those . ..
teeth.

"Il tell you this—they don’t
look anything like the pictures
in your books.

-.\K .. .

... No.
Not really.




The Seated King is right
through that canyon on the
other side of this valley.

—

Clgmal .(Pmsent oyou—the N iR

Okay, okay.
You were right,
almighty trailblazer.




The ground is moving.
Why is the ground moving?!

Oh, that’s just
the crabs.

Yeah. They're

# mostly harmless.




=
o

. Where are
== they all going?

e

| think they used to be Are they lost?

going Somewhere—maybe

the sea. These days they're
just kinda . . . here.

mi:re all a little

lost, aren’t we?

Especially
that guy.




What’s he doing out here?
No one goes this way — it’s
super dangerous,

wait, what?!

E"/C’/mon. He might
eed help!

-

[= ]

It’s the Rat Thief,
He's the absolute worst.




/f—-—_
Cadwallader? What brings you all
IS that you? the way out here?

Fair enough. I've just been
_ o Noneof doing a little research and
S| your business. | reconnaissance myself.

j)/

K~




And who
) mlght you be,
LAY 'lady?

-----

Kippen Rauken Barnabus.
A pleasure, to be sure. Mr. Baraabus

S

Sorry, but no.
It's kinda important
to me. It'S my
grandfather’s.

_—

My, that’s a
lovely trinket
you have.

Any chance
it’s for sale?




e ‘\
we're looking for him,

actually. Have you seen a pig

with a beard?

el
Can’t say that | have,
and I'm afraid that it’s time

for me to go.

But, if you two are
doing to cross the valley, you'd
best stick to the edges.

we're fine,
thank you very
MUCh. Careful
with this one,
| He's trouble.

You've been

See ya
round, Cad!




A slimy, awful
vermin with the
heart of a slug.

He seemed
nice,

we’ve had run-ing
in the past. | don’t
trust him,

Didn’t he say to
stay on the edges?

He doesn’t know
what he’s talking about.
It’s perfectly fine!




C’'mon, Ninmm,
get in he—

That good
for nothing—

BRRLL LLLE

—flea
bitten—

—maggot
brained —







Should've
gone for the claw.
Amateur move.

K

7




ALONE.

awa Y )
E\je@’r{ e WV @2d Y \’M
= M GQuL T
k!



BeA !
Behind yéu!






Just like
climbing a tree.




Sorry \
about ihiy

-













By Gerpen’s
Beard, Bed

That
Jump was
amazing'!




> could
be worse.,




What are
you waiting for,
ya dang goofs?







He's run off,
because that’s what
thieves do!




That was a
terrible shortcut.

What are you
talking about?

That was a 7 i
GRERT shortcut. Can you try to be a
iy - little more descriptive
next time?

Would you have
gone if | said it was full
of giant crabs?

No. | dunno.
| Probably not.




we cug. of\; Yy That’s good, *cause
i : 4 u
at least a tew days. e o that crab destroyed my
bag of supplies.

we'll be fine.
believe | let Kipp
\ steal the Jar . ..

|

e —

Did you see me
slice that crab claw
in halfa!

To be fair,
that had nothing to do
with the shortcut.

But, next time that
rotten rat shows his face,
we'll shake him down
for your Jar.

the long face!
we'll get it back.



No | don’t!

It’s Clammtj AR
in here And dark. /4= " L "SR/ My things are
. & ([ goneand and. ..
| just don't like
the dark!

You complain
alot.

It’s beautiful
n its own way.

-_51 " .,:‘_1_.’;_7_’
e : y , Iljf'- .j.{gl

But the dark

You think so? is just so . . . dark.

~LP

{ It sits there . . .
waiting.

Waiting to
swallow you up.

o W :'f: -'




| . You remember
| kinda miss nighttime? Like actual nights?
the nighttime.

wait a
minute —

A How old are

you exactly?!




The dark is different now.

Back then it could even
be a relief. After a hot day, the sun
would go down and there’d be
a cool night.

It wasn’t always so
threatening.

R moonlit Swim
in the ocean, a fire, looking
for constellations . . .

That sounds . . .
kind of nice.

The last thing
| remember was
falling asleep.




~Our village was on the coast
far south of here,

Iwas Small,
just a kid.

T

The sun had disappeared a few
years before, but we survived.

Strange creatures emerged in the darkness,
hunting those who were left.

We were vigilant, always prepared
to battle these new dangers.




‘B /i . Galdurians across Irpa were constructing the Lights.
/gjﬂ || didn’t understand, but it was their plan to save the world.

- M .\ 5 !":"I:\'

N LY

"-."‘._ ! ‘._" : ;
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Moy e,

e f 1R

| liked to help, but mostly just watched.
One day | fell asleep.




| woke up in a cave sealed shut with
a rock. | pushed away the stone and
everything was different.

My family was gone.
My village was in ruins.

The Light was there, rusty and half finished.
Other Lights floated in the distance,




| don’t know how
long | was asleep.

———

rM st’ve been five hundred
ars but | didn’t age a day.

've been awake Fn“uj or Sixty
years now. I'm not really sure,
l Stopped keeping track.

.

You didat do
anything.

RBesides, my family is
out there somewhere.
’m Sure of it.

'l find them,
maybe even rescue them,
and become their
long-lost hero!



——
WQ

For helping
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There it
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where’s its

head?

Beats me.




Hold on a sec—
the Seated King is
standing?!

Hmm.
| guess that is
a little strange.

| don't
understand.

Don’t look at me.
| didn’t name it.

've always
wanted to see it.




They say it was built
by the Last King under the Sun,
hundreds of years ago.

Sitting or Standing,
it’s still impressive.

i B

 ——

e e e e .
= "'-. g :
e —

Its really all # Yeah, from the
made of bone? ) . B Lealand Bone Mines.




Right. Left it is.
Let’s go!




leave, mortals.

here the
- living perish. Th%’ter_:ﬁlst

#

h@@d our
warnings.




well, this
certainly wasn't
on the map.

onl
deat
awaits.

leave this
place to the
dust.

Yyou must not
Cross this
bridge.




You coming?

only
failure
here.

Are the skulls bothering
you? They’re harmless.

They’re just
enchanted.



@kay if you're scared

'm nOt Scared.
Not exactly.
I/"" Yy,

It’s hard
to explain. F*=

b

=

what if these
skulls are right?

m would Gram
\be in there? /\

/@ in thert—:D

7 hatit th .
What it that
: It could be full of
(@ rkills us? trolics or worse.

Wwhat if we

ﬁhat if the Seal
kills us? get lost?
Or trapped?

/ Wwhat if the
Qloor gives out?

..

Or the root
« caves in?

\

Sure, any of that
(/ h could happen. | Q™ Va
' 4 i -
@t‘s your poiD

N\

\



ot e i Rt I e S Oy,

Doesn’t it ) : | If I let the specter of
bother you? b ; certain doom stop me, I'd never
get anywhere!

tither way, your gramps \
isn't going to find himself.

Great!
No lousy curse
will stop ug!



| do wish
| had my Jar,

die, fools

Maybe we'll find
another one inside!

_ | you will find
you won't, i only disappointment.




b
[

certamn
dOOm,







That
was pretty
weird.

weird is an
understatement.




Destroyer
of the Sun.

A i.’ ! J
! - N

With his
Feather Knights,
the Tikarri.

And those are
the Galdurians.

This is the
history of how
Irpa went

dark.




o

History?
Isn’t the Bird
Just a myth?

f And very dangerous.
N ‘
\
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That must be
whoever lives here,

Let’s keep moving.




$e 1
!
s o

Cad, are you sure
this is the right way? /

I

f
[ g™
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a dead end.

we're close,
\ | can feel it.
S

| N

. .
1 -,
1 o

-

M “'1!.-. !

-
_—
'h.

8 It looks like a Light,
2 but... small




Could this
be the Seal?

Looks pretty
broken if it is.

Look!
It’'s Gramps’s
red string.

" He must’ve
been herel

we've got
viSitors,







That's an Brgail AL — Looks

B fretheygoing  AESEE g =\ that way
- to eat it? o T

You can’t eat an Rrsaill ,
They're sacred We have to
creatures, 4 bu '

You grab
the little guy







Ninam.
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Eyy!
Another un!
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More
are comin







Oh, it’s not
that bad.

Pl have
us Qut n

You're making

it tighter!

I try to
be careful.

Look before
| leap. Don'’t take
dangerous risks.

And YET—
here | am.

They’re gonna
cook us, Cad!




That was SOr;\ : Say, do you kr\h

careless seasoning. anything about that
Seal in here?

-"_:__‘_-_.-:F"F:&?-;‘k _-"'-\\ \
—— Be quiet,
dinner!

Tied up,

not broken. g
1\; "\

i, W W

N A
Quiet! )

8




Have you
never lit a fire

—
You will be delicious,
dumb frog!

\)

— .
|

You See a pig?
Eat him too?

Here,
lemme Show

Now what was
this Seal sealing?

—

No. Got away.
sed tricks, cheated.




It’s about time.
Now about that—

No more
questions!

Only want to
hear you sizzle!

. Cad!
S what are we
= — going to do?




—

Jump up here '\
and chew us free! J

Or get
mY knife!




How 'bout you?
Got anything?

— - ( . ; ¥ . ! .:‘Ei - II{; |
l lﬁ ‘ ; l j ‘ :
2 ( zi s '
- l-

.--’—‘.."

Grab his knife and
cut the rope.




Your fire went out!

Too—far—
can’t reach—

Here they
come!




Nice work,
Beatrice!




wWhen no
How're 7 exit presents
we gonna get out itself . ..
of here?




Our dinner
heads straight for
the Glorrbargst!

Wwe must
catch them!




Our dinner escapes!
Go get them.
















THUMpY/
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we almost died! _ NN | Defying death

has that effect.

Multiple times! It can be kinda

Why am
| laughing?!

Fun?! We were almost eaten But we didn’t get eaten.
by lizards, then almost eaten by . . . And we Know your gramps was
tentacles? AND we missed Gramps. _ there BAND we saved this
| little guy.

o —

7 Allinall,
I'd call that a 9
success.




And this
poor guy lost
hiS wings.

| guess you're right.

Though | did forget
my shoes . . .

You look
cold. Take this.

The Seal
iS broken,




The Restless Sleeper
wakes in the dimming
of the Light.

RBeware the
rustling of

Trouble in front,
feathers black.

trouble behind.
DOOM pursues you,
you pursue doom.

Late is the hour
but day is
not done.




where

IS that

Keep sate

the flame.

// WRITH

What're we supposed to do?
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Sounds like '\
we’re going to
Lealand!
But that's
so far.

; .- P ﬂ

/ Remember, Bea, Y IS that

Kyou’ll be dead for a very supposed to

long time. make me feel
better?

Where are
we, anyway?
llost my map . ..

we should be on the far
side of the Rltheir Mountains.
If we swing around that way
we'll hit the Old Road.

Lealand’s only a few days off.




All right. e = That’s the spirit!
well, let’s go before e N A Time waits for no one
my feet freeze, < N .\ and neither do
| g runaway pigs!
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It’s so beautiful
up close.

—

Your people did
areally good job.




Several miles later . . .

we should go to |
Bunga’s when we
get to Llealand.

If the Pig Wizard was in 7
Lealand he must’ve gone there —

everyone does! / o

Really?
what’s a
Bunga?

Bunga is the
queen of breakfast. .
Her omelettes are
like nothing else

| do like

omelettes.




Greetings
fair travelerg!

_—
|

You two look
like the adventuring types.
Perhaps in need of some
fresh supplies?

Lock lively,
Snore. Customers
approach!

F)/,
I

You look a
little stuck.

That would be
greatly appreciated, sir.
It’s been a bit of aday . . .







Cad!
That was—

Mag nificent!
A true feat of
strength!!

Let us offer you
a gift as thanksg!

Now don’t be
hasty, Snore.

Perhaps a small
discount as a token
of our appreciation.
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Swords
and shields!
Supplies for all
journeys, near
and far.

we have all your
adventuring needs!

The young lady
[ looks in need of shoes,
-\ Some proper adventuring
' footwear!

Shoes would
be nice . .. /

And you can’t very
well travel in these

tattered ragg!
S




o

Fine Andovian wool
and plate armor of gorge iron,
Nigh impenetrable!

That’s nice,
but it looks . . .

(v

o4
Ah, perhaps this one—
Woven from the silk threads of
cave worms found deep in the
Loricane Tunnels and dyed with
crushed goga beetles.
Very fetching.

it's not
quite me,
| don’t think.

Right, right.
Now this—this is all
the rage in Baihle!

Umm,




\ L LN |

That? Oh,
nothing special. /4

R basic
traveler’s tunic.

IS there a place
| can change?

How ’boxh/

you, Sir?
Have something
in mind?




| already have a
sword. I'm looknn for
Something dﬂ-“fer‘en’t

2\ Something unique!

Just
an ordinary
walking stick.

——"/

But tap it
on the round
an

| have

exactly
what you're
looking for!

Ta—:ih
The ultimate

weapon for
each and

every
A\

“. -H'I.
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But what if it
goes off by accident?
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It’s called a
boomerang.

How 'bout
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what does
it do?

If you throw it,

it’ll come back to you, ‘#:\

Really?!

[l take it!! w

N
y &

That one’s on the house. | I

Our thanks for your help today. ) ‘
7 AU VR




May | suggest
the proprietary
“Boisenberry and Snore
Travel Supply Kit™?

You loock
like a true-blue
adventurer!

Not too bad.
wouldn’t have been
\ ™y first choice, but . . .

| love supplies!
What’s in it?




It’s got
everything
you need

25 feet

? 2 torches
Pocketknife

A comfortable
travel bag

Flint ¢ tinder

Heavy cold-
weather
cloak

water flask

one month

of rations Blanket

4
o

An empty
bottle




That’ll be
forty-two
luggs and
Sixteen

Okay, let’'s see . .
tunics, boots,
travel pack . ..
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what? It’s
a better deal
than you'll find e
;In Lealahd ‘J‘J

| .

Then forget it.
Just give me my old clothes
back, please.

I've burned



This is a terrible
way to run a
business.

They are
high-q uality
supplies.

This is almost
all my Savings.

Can you at
least throw in a sword
or something?

How 'bout this
bone dagger?

A pleasure
doing business!

That’s a
good deal.

| hope
you Saved Some
luggs for Bunga’s.

| don't have
any money.
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Beatrice,
welcome to
Lealand!




So many people . . .

How’re we gonna find
him here?




It smells
amazing!

[ That's the honey syrup,
but just wait till you try— }




Look at that
Smuyg little rat.

So brave.
And charming
to boot!

It was something all right.
Especially when WE fought
oft the giant crabs!

And those
buffoons hanging on
his every word.

| can’t T
Fou crossed

the Claw Valley.

A\, SO impressive!

And who,
pray tell, are you?




Cadwallader the Galdurian,
legendary hero of the
Sea of Light, not that you
would know.

—

| have no idea what
you're talking about.

Sold it.
Fetched a
good price.

where’s the
Jar, rat?

You know exactly what
I'm talking about, you lying
pond SCum,

Hand it
over!




Sold it to who,
you rotten thief?!

It belongs to me,
and you stole it!

You are
not very
nice.

Now why don’t you
run along and find your
precious pig.

Belongs to you?
You don’t even know
what it is! It’S much
more than a Simple
lantern.

How naive.
Being nice
will only get
you killed.




forgotten
the rules?




Of course,
Lady Bunga.
Apologies.

Now shake hands

I'll be having no
and make up.

hullabaloos, hooliganism,
or tumultuous tirades in
this here establishment!

There we go!
Friends one and
all in Bunga’s!




And don’t
forget it!

Cadwallader!

It's been a while.
Come get Some grub and
catch ol’ Bunga up on
yer travels.

Ill be seeing
you, Beatrice.




Veggie omelette,
please!

Il have the
Same, thank you.

What's your
name, lil miss?

Nice to meetcha
and welcome to Bunga’s.




What’s it been,

Caddie, a year? At least.

Here and there.
Down at the Arodi Coast

for a bit.

What brings
you this way?

we're on
a quest! Very
important business.




we're looking
for the Pig Wizard.

He'S my
grandfather.

we were hoping
you've seen him.

Lots of folks pass through ’ere,
though | don’t "member any wizards.
What’s he look like?

Long gray beard,
Pointy hat.
He’s a pig.

Hovm,
Doesn’t ring a bell.




'ty! "Ave you
ever chopped an
onion before?!

You all | It’s anot
right, Bea? _. dead end.

| We'll search the city,
. but not on an empty
stomach.

He didn’t come to
Bunga’s, but he could
be in Lealand.




There’s a game

| 274 of raskos going on over there.

Bunga, it was " 'm gonna play a round and
beyond delicious. maybe dig up some info.
The best in all the

Known Lands.

Don't like it?

Oh, no!
It’s wonderful.

'm just
sad, | guess.




Yer
grandfather?

Dearie, please.
Bunga’s is a place
to unload yer
troubles.

He doesn’t
remember things,
he gets confused, and
he just up and left.

| don’t know what
he’s doing out here. He might
be chasing Some made up
thing from his head.
Or from the past.

If I lose him,
| don’t know what
'l do...

Sorry, you don't even
know me and here | am
talking your ear off.




But you said yer
grandfather is a wizard, right?
| wouldn’t underestimate him.

And Cad neither!

He may seem like
an adventure-happy goof,
but he’s more than
he lets on.

And he seems
to have taken a
shine to you.

Couldn’t’ve picked a better
companion there, missy!
Not someone to be
taken fer granted.




He's helped me a lot.

| don’t know why.
I've only been trouble,

Ya don't always need a
reason to help someone.

Not a lot of that going
around these days.

Thank you for
listening.

'm Sorry
to complain so
much. Will ya stop
apologizing'

Now eat yer
omelette. That’d make
me feel better!




Whaddya say—
ready to continue
the search?

You're looking chipper.
Good omelette, right?

Yeah, you were
right. Best ever.

| think | won énough
_ tocover breakfast.







'ty!
Hold it right

there!




Perfect for what?
It looks pretty
rough.

The old watchtower,
That’s pertect!

we can see for miles
from up there. Maybe we
can Spot him. OF at least
a Sign of him.




Hold on!
I've got
Something.

It was
an eventful
game of
raskos.




well, I didn’t win it.
| took it from Kipp’s bag when
he wasn’t looking.

=1

He’s a pack rat;
| knew he wouldn’t
sell it.

about it.

, Don’t worty - 4 !‘“;_'







That rotten

frog, taking m
\ Stuff. !

Il show him
how a real thief —




About
being nice.

It’sS not true,
ya know.

/  Sometimes |
What the | it feels that way.

Rat Thief said.

Don’t let his
nonsenge get
to you.

Like I told you ¥
before, he's the




The edge of the
plateau . . .

Gramps could be

nywhere out
\ there.

Why are
you here?




You should be looking for
your family. Or finding Someone who
can actually translate your scrolls.

\ ___,/h
| | don’t understand./

| want to find
my family, but | want
to help you find

yours too.

When | say
'm Searching for the
I know how Galdurians, people laugh
important it is at me. They say 'm chasing my
to not be alone. tail, that Galdurians weren’t
even real.

Besides, | get a little  YRIEPS
tired of wandering [
by myself all the time. | ?Q‘

il

|




| feel like I've been

'} SOy | haven't a big jerk.

been much of a travel
COmpanion.

You're not a jerk! \
Occasionally grumpy, but

certainly not a jey }
i

-
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#

| don’t mean it.

| jJust get nervous.

Rll the time. Even when | really

don’t want to, when | want
to be brave or daring.

Instead | just
get overwhelmed.

'm afraid of doing
something wrong. Or losing
something. Or someone.
Or failing.

And | freeze.

It’s . . . frustrating.




| think you need a little perspective—
we've crossed Claw Valley,
braved the Cursed Temple, escaped
becoming lizard dinner, rescued an Arsai,
and fought off tentacle monsters A
All in all,

I'd Say you're doing
pretty good!

Give yourself
a little credit.

It might Sound ridiculous,
but 'm glad | fell out of that tree.







what could

| dunno,
but definitely
Something serious!




It’s okay. Just
wait here.

'll go and
come right
back.




What’s
going on?!
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What am | doing up here?
_People might need help.

Just breathe.

we've got
this, Nimm.
Let’s go.







N Have what?
B \What's going on?!

The Tikarri
are here, and they're
after it.

T V We gotta get N
; leaﬂ‘“l?!. that thing away from }
| That’s impossible — here—and fast. ;

T

You Just :
Saw one, C'mon, | know a

sav I | way out through
didn’t you?' the mines,
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Listen!

I've gotta find Cad They will tear this
place apart until they get
el ok RERere that Jar! They will destroy

A everyone until they find it,
N then theyllkill you—

Don't you
understand?!

That’s not Simply
an enchanted fire—

FRREIRE N S That flame is the
~__—, last light of the sun!

Y
Th-That’s . . .
That can’t be . . .

| 'm going to find Cad
wait — Then we'll get out of here
why would | and see if you're telling
believe you? the truth.

Why would
| make that up?
You already ‘
stole it from




wasting
time!

Relieve me now? \
| We have toget out |}
: of here!l /
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It’s okay,
they grow back.
| think.

Are you '
all right?

Yeah. R little
woo0zy. | think
| was struck
by lightning.




They took Y
the Jar.

Kipp Said the Jar is the  \
last light of the sun. | didn’t
believe him, but now . ..

Gramps left it with me.

You've read
Ay mind! No time
to waste!

we have to
get it back!




>

But first

things firs
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IN THE LAND OF IRPA,
AN ANCIENT THRERT AWRKENS,
OBSESSED WITH PLUNGING THE
WORLD INTO ETERNAL DRARKNESS.

LUCKILY, CHANCE ENLISTS
TWO UNSUSPECTING HEROES
TO SAVE THE DAY.
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EEP IN THE HERRT OF VRPR stands the Salty Pig’s

Tonics and Tinctures, home of the wise Pig Wizard and

his adopted granddaughter, Bea. As keepers of the Endless
Flame, they live a quiet and peaceful life, crafting medicines
and potions for the people of their once prosperous world.

All that changes when Bea meets Cad, a member of the
Galdurians, a race thought to be long-extinct. Cad believes
that if anyone can help him find his missing people, it’s the
Pig Wizard. But when the two arrive home, the Pig Wizard
is nowhere to be found.

Fearing for the Pig Wizard’s safety, Bea and Cad set out
across Irpa to find him, while danger fights its way out of the

(&

shadows and into the light. : %
Can this reluctant duo get their act together in time to

save the world, or has Irpa truly seen its last sunrise?

harperalley.com



