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EXCERPT

SIGBJORN LILLEENG






The last of his species, he now lives as a fugitive

in Nordheim. Is bullied around and mostly keeps to
himself. Good with technical stuff and brews a mean
cup of tea. Kind, naive and thoughtful, but has a hard
time standing his ground.




Martial arts-ace and daughter
of two deceased rebels from
the ocuppied Heradan-territory.
Wants to go in their footsteps
in the fight against oppression,
but can be a somewhat self-
righteous know-it-all, and won’t
accept that the world isn’t
always black and white,



Loud, rough outsider of
few words and even fewer
friends. Trusts no one

but himself, and thinks
everyone is too caught
up in status, money and
popularity.




THE FOLLOWING IS AN EXCERPT
FROM CHAPTER 2.



He can't
hear you,
Farah!
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Whoa.
These trees are
enormous!

We don't really
have trees where
I come from.

Heradan. Not Aradan.
My aunt and uncle are
from Aradan, but not
Mum and Dad.

They were
the ‘terrorists’
Ramis was talking

about. Pff. y

You don't
care all that much
about politics,
huh?
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We’re not in
school now.

School?!
This is
real -

AH!

Uh, what about
the mines and
bombs the mayor
was talking
about?

And
you Know
that how?

You can’t trust
anyone. I've been in
here a bunch of times

and never stepped
on a mine.

Look were
you're going!|

There isn’t
exactly a
road here.

That’s just
a lie to keep
people out of

the forest.

That doesn’t
mean there aren’t
any! You could've
just been lucky!




They could | ¥
just be planted \ Oh, shit! l Grrr,
elsewhere for all \ h ) A cobweb?! ‘ It's too
you Know. % ' i strong!

Well done, T couldn’t see

you almost drove anything past that
us off a cliff. damned web!




... How deep
is that ravine?

Ach, there’s
no signal at
all here.

Nagel + # TI've never
must be ’ been this

in there NG #=—=~deep in the
some-

where!

You don't
wanna
Know.

The signal
dips in But it
points
further in.

We can't leave
him in there-
alone!




Seems solid
enough.

gentleman
you are!

Who'd have )
thought?

Just keep walking
straight ahead. One
step at a time. And

don't look down.

Mum’s a scientist.
So, what do

your parents do?

Are they rich? Not exactly rich ...

Do you love
your city?

Dad’s a lorry driver.

Aunt and Uncle are very rich.
They live in a luxury apartment.
As do most in Aradan. It's not

like that in Heradan though.

Look where
you're going
It~
Patriotism’s instead of talking
dumb. so freakin’
much.




That’s why Aunt
and Uncle are
here now.

But you've got to
believe in something. And
when you can't live the way
you want in your own home
land, you end up looking at
it a little differently.

You Know your country
is selling weapons to
Aradan, right?

Weapons
they’re using against
our rebels in
Heradan.




Gulp
Are you sure
that all the fiends
were Killed...?

This looks
like somewhere
they’'d have
lived.

That He's a Yeah, I Why are popular “Smell
Christer’s goddamn thought as people so mers

s o shallow? like curry”.
pf;pmayr. idio much PFFF/

I shower every day! Do

you EVER
stop
talking?

I'm sure you do too,
but some of us have
more sweat glands
than others.




“Conversation”. Oh“Y°“ mulst bt-::c
You don't stop really P'Opu ar a
babb/iﬂg! parties! 1f you were

Well, you're utterly
impossible to have a

conversation with! ever invited to any,

that is.

Whaaat
was that/?/ |




Maybe we should

find Nagel before

whatever-made-
that-sound
does first!







One of Norkraft's
first factories.
They shut it

It's super old. Outdated
technology. Besides, don't
think it's even possible
to pump any more
energy out of here




Whoa,
look at
all the
bullet
holes.

/

Probably
from the
war.
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The first time
I have someone round,
and I get struck by
lightning and die.
Typical!!!

And if Farah’s dead,
it'd be all my fault. T
got her into this mess.
How egotistical
of me.

T don't
deserve
friends.

Nagel!
You have to

stop talking to
yourself!




Who's
there?!

IS something
in here!

Nagel! Oh
thank god, we
thought we were
alone in here!

OK, come
over here! But
careful ...

Here’s
something.




But if it hadn't
been for the moon,
we wouldn’t be able to
see a single thing!

According to
the old legends,
the full moon is the
most dangerous
time in the Great
Forest.

T wish I couldn’t
see anything right
about now.




I take it
back, calling
you a
gentleman.

We've walked far.

Maybe we should rest
a moment before we
continue?

We can't
make Nagel wait
any longer.

I don't
want to
be alone
in here.

Sure, but
five minutes
max!

Who knows
what could happen
to him if we
—oof.

We
forgot to
bring
food.

I've got to
be allowed to
piss, don’t I?
Why don't you
walk ahead?




Help
yourself.

D’you not
like pears?

This'll do. Ew,
they've melted!

I like pears.
I don't like
pear—flavour.

Pear-flavour

is a synthetic

goo made in a
factory.

And where would
I have put them?
b My pockets?

Energy
bars?/

Couldn’t you have
brought some
sandwiches or

something?

And are
they all ...
pear—=
flavour?!

Only What’s the

nutjobs like difference?
pear-flavour

Everything’s
made in a
factory.
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Come here,
little one!

Yes, over here!
Don’t go to him, he's
grumpy and boring!
Come to me!

Weird. It's
too young to fend
for itself out here

all alone.

A forest
hound-puppy!

You scared

it! Booo!

Hounds
shouldn’t eat
chocolate?

It's
only pear!

. Or, pear—flavour.




-

/Bt
[ thanks for
“lunch” anyway.
It helped.

You're
welcome

Sigh, I hope
Nagel's found
something
to eat.

Nagel?!
T don’t think he’s
ever even been in the
forest before.

He’s not
built to survive
out here.

Oh ... thanks.
Very uplifting.
It's so good having
you here!

Maybe he’s found
a branch or stick
he can chew on.

How long have
you and Nagel had
your agreement?

Almost everyone bullied
him at school. Especially
Christer and that lot.

I was too,
but unlike Nagel

e

28



been like
that ever
since.

T thought we'd
just put it on Nagel's
account, but now you

mention it ...

Cynical
from childhood.
What do T
owe you?

Did you
hear that?!
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Uuuuuuh,
Brage? Why are

you so worried
about her?

Why do
you think she’s She'’s
here? She must injured,
be the one who Farah!
took Nagel!

IDA!
Are you alive?
Wake up!




GRRR
What are you
two doing

We were
just messing
around with Nagel,
and then

I fell...
And then walked
round for an
eternity...

T don't know
what the hell is
going on!!

So it
was you!

And then
I fell again.
Down here.

Kidnapped
Nagel!

Oh hell no!
Tormenting
Nagel like that.
You bully, I'm
gonna-

We're

looking for Nagel.

What are you
doing here?

No we
didn’t! We
just threw a
few rocks

I.. we..
were taken ...

We just
wanted to scare
you a bit.

Wait, you
were taken?
By who?




... You want
me to get you
out of here?

Ahh!
What’s
happening?!

Can you
two be
QUIET?!

Shss<
Right, that’s
enough.

See! T told
you two to be
quiet! Now
we're all
dead!!




S - ‘

Zhsss< Just as I said,
Norguz. They can't
see in the dark..

Zhrrrsssss... =
Can’t believe none of
‘em fell in the hole.
Zhssssz










rambling (\_Eh_sss‘:

1 .'I T
What? & on about?
L

<What’s he =

F-fiends?/

33
But ... you're

No, of course,
you Killed all the
nagels, except me
.. and now Yyou've
come to finish
the job!

The Elders
told us to bring
back anything
we catch

We only
need the nagel.
we'll eat the
other two!

I’ve not had You'll bleed

GRRR. z

But they don’t

Know about these a proper meal soon. Then you :
two! We can in so long. The can eaty I said I don’t ,
take one at warriors and — WANT to be a
least ...! breeders get breeder!!/

all the food!
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Zhsss&

How many times -
do I have to

say it?!

You'll be forced
to! Why don’t
you want me?
Together, we

can-

| T
/T thought we }f'l” trying to
were a team! &P Vel Yl
stupid cow!

The teacher sai
I can be a warrior!
If T just prove
myself!

r

he teacher
doesn’t get
to decide!!

=

m ... they're %\
They ... ) |\ just teenagers?? |




See! He tried to
escape because you
distracted us! |

[ GRRR |

He did
escape! He got

|' |
| Yes, he did, r"
! didn’t he!

)
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Zhsss ¢
OK. Time to do what
we came here to do.
You two! We've got a
job for you.

Zhrrrz

[END OF
EXCERPT]



The second Nagel-bok is
coming spring 2024, stay tuned!



