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The wounded girl sits alone, marooned in q sand sea,
As far qway from evemjone Qs aﬂyohe cah be...

























A green stranger draws Nean
The girl gets the fear..




IamIrk, I
approach your camp. I do
not come to harm or rob,
only to sit vntil the heat

of day is gone.

You go away
Prom here or my

Pour brothers
gonna kill you!

~( No, there is )
~\ just you.




You Igo
away or I am kill
you myselfll

I am a motant
warrior. You will not kill
Mme, little bee. But I will
also not kill you.




Pick up You sticks,
green man, I am not in
no moods Por nobody!

You do not own the
sands, hoomin. I will rest
here, it is the only place as
Par as my eye can see.

Maybe you will
learn that threats
are nothing.




I live here! I
need this place!
This is MYy hovse!

You want to live out here?
ﬁ‘ﬁ There is nothing in this desert.
No creature needs nothing.

It is better when there is
no Mutants arovnd’

Where is your
tribe? Don't You
have people?
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What is

your name?

My name is Cut You UpiP
You are not go away!

Nobody is want to
be around me!




I can see why! You Pind
strength in rage and pointed
things. These are real
powers, it is true.

But the warrior seeks
strength without anger, and
power without weapons.

I am not no mutant
warrior! I am not
hothing no more.

You are young, hoomin. You
could see many more seasons,
Maybe have cubs.

You listen here Irk mutant, I
am not want Wou be here! I got
nothing Por you steal Prom me

and no Poods but rats!

“Now go Pind
You own pile of
rubbles!
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"1 have good Pood. T will %
share with You, if you will
stop buzzing.

I don't need nobody
here! ‘Specially becavse 1
heard about mutants eat
peoples sometimes!

This i5 true, sometimes. But
I will not eat you. There is no
Meat on the bones.

And I would rather
talk to You.

I am not want o talk to
You or eat you Poods or be
You Poods so just go!




You Pight
With spoons?



You will not
attack me again,
hoomin.




How will you kill me
Prom the ground?

GirlZ Can you
hear me?
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I got hungry.
And I wait to see
iP you die.

Well, I
didn't yet.

You... you
patch me vp?




Your blood was leaving you. You
were with Pever and the wound
was yellow sick. I did what I could

Por healing but You should keep the
wrap on and not move. \

| [ Youareluckythe Y
\ bullet went through. ==

Yeah. Lucky me.

Who shot you?

I tell you some
nother time. How long
was I sleep?

Two moons and this day. You
spoke to spiritis in your dreams. You
Wwenre angry with them.




I don't need no mutant
listen to my dreams!

I will stay and watch over
You until You heal. This is the
warrior's way. I will take your stuPP
iP wou die, this is also the way.

But I must
know one truth.




Is your name really
cot You Up?

My name is 8am, so
you ¢an call me 3am.

4am.Thisis a
good name. short: and
strong, like Irk.

Maybe just short.




When a creature does not
Peel strong it will vse rage
power to survive.

Maybe that's why I live
out here. I8 just better I
am not around Polks.

HMM... A warrior must walk
in his own direction, it is true. I hunt
and Pight Por myselfP so I will never be
slave to another. But always,
¢reatures need other ¢reatures,
this is the way of things.

You sure got a lot of ways of
things! Maybe them other creatures
don't need me. Maybe be around people
i5 hard and hurts most times.

Maybe Polks say I talk Punny
and I get s0 jumble inside my brains
and then sad worry of it in My think

abouts all the time!




Because a thing is hard does not
Mean you can't do the thing. You
speak to Me... pretity good.

When I get around
Polks it ends vp bad.
Somebody always get
disappoint, or shot.

All we know will cromble
and end badly, this is the way
oF things. But do not despair
at the way of things.

This my mother said
When she punished me.




Asacubl
was caught
stealing eggs.

Then you
know is wrong
to take things

I was punished
Por being cavght,
not taking.




I took one egg Prom a bird
basket once. she had two
and I was so hunger.

This is mercy
Por no reason. Most
¢reatores would
take both eggs. £

I have a
sharp poker!




| Once I wanted to become

mutant so I sit in some
chemicals but I never grow no
tail or horns Prom it.

That is not
how it works. [

Now I know it was a
stupid. I get so0 sick and all
MY hairs Pall out and them
grow back blue. Was sort of
Mmutant, I guess.

I done 50 many
stupids like that I am
hot even count them.

All creatures Pail
sometimes. It it not the
Pailing, but what you do
about it that matters.




I am stay out
here alone, that is
My do about it.

strange hoomin. I was
exiled and must wander
alone in the world, but you

choose this emptiness. To be

... the way of

cut oPP Prom my tribe was
not My wish but this is...

things?

You learn Past, little
bee. You should rest and
Mend. Night is soon.

[~




Why was
you exile Prom
you tribe?

I will tell
you some
nother time.




The Next day is hot like the day before,
But at least o ohe is throwing sand anyore...

Mmmm, the hoomin trader
who tavght me the speak of your
people had this smoke weed, too.

It is rich and powerful. I am
grateful Por the sharing it.

15 just another
bad thing I get Prom
the world. But is nice
Wwith some coPPee if you
¢an Pind some.

Mmmm, coPPee! One thing You
hoominz understand is the way of
good taste in thing. Most mutant
Pood and drink is... practical.



My Grammy teach me
the make of soups. Back home
I had my own kitchen so nice I
was make good s0ups there
Por my Priends.

When I was
_ have Priends

Your eyes have love of this kit:chen,
this is a place you belong. Your Priends
Wwere blessed Por Wou being there. Why

do you not go back to them?

I am too sad of myselP to have
Priends no more. I need a bunch of
nothing between me and everyone.




I was exiled Prom my people becavse I Pailed
the trials and rites of passage. I was strong,
and ready to take my place in the tribe, but at the
end of the ritual hunt my weapon broke. For a
mutant this is... a very bad omen.

Those marked, even by bad (uck or
accident, are to be exiled. I am Porever stained,
but I still long Por My people! They once gave me a

place in the world, and companionship. But
these things are no more Por me.

IP I could return to my tribe
it would Pill my heart with joy! To
See again the Paces I love, to hear
the warm voices of my village. To
speak With Pellow creatures again! 1
do not understand Why Wou make
distance Prom your peoples.

Unless you enjoy the
aloneness it brings.




The time to leave
this place is near.
Buzzards I have seen Ply in
the direction of the
Waking King of Fire.

This is an omen
of good hunting.

But... but you say
about stay here vntil I am
heal betiter and I am not
better yet!

This may be troth. I will
look at the hurt now.




Good becauvse there \
i5 some tickle in therel | ©
don't lnow why.

yYoupurA
WORM IN MY
auraz/z




Bot this is the
grub, to help the wound!
She is hungry Por the sick
meat: and will leave You
¢clean to heal.

My tribe
vses these Por
sickness in the

Plesh.

She will not
hort you.

...i15 she make her
nasty in there?

Don't ask
too much.

I will take her
back, you are
MUch healed.

4 Yes please
[ take worm Prom
out of me!




Tell the
diPPerence later but
take out now.

You are blessed by the
kindness her spirit.

She is well Ped
and happy.

That's...
hice of her.




You will live. The
warrior's work is done.
I will leave you to your

¢hoices.

What
direction are
You go?

I have not decided,
always much waits on
every path.

Which way are your
people, and how many
50ns to get there?

That way. Three
50ns walk.

/ Then T will go that
way. For at least
three suns.

([ 1 will walk slow.



- I am sorry
about throw things
at you, Irk.




Maybe when we
get to my hovse I am
Make You some soup if
you stay awhile.

~ What soup will
You make?

Whatever is Presh
and around. Maybe
beetles and onions.

Mmmm, My
Pavorite.

20... Who
shot you?

I am tell you some
nother time.







