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So, you're 
fugitives...



Half of  
Valley City is 

searching for you, 
trying to get back 
this little man...

That's right, 
I couldn't have 
put it better 
myself.

In any case,  
it doesn't matter  
how we got here,  
but what's ahead  

of us.

Vanyan,

Dhuwur,

Let me 
offer you 
a deal

But you need him to 
reach to your destination, 
which can be found in 

the icy North.
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I get the 
mare and half 
your loot.

In exchange, 
I take you by the 
shortest path to 
the Black Port

  It sounds 
simple and straight-
forward, I'm glad 
we didn't waste 
time on nonsense, 

Lady...

Just
Sorga. We leave 

at dawn. You 
can drink my 
wine and eat 
my food,

I don 't 
think I'm 
hungry.

There, you can 
pay to be taken by 
ship wherever 
you like

But if you 
put your hands on 

something you shouldn't, 
or you go through 
this door without my 

permission, you won't see 
the light of day.
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You,  
come here.

 Well, well, 
well, someone's 
going to get 
lucky tonight

My 
name's not 
“you”

My name is 
KayaKaya..



Do it 
like a 
man!

He doesn't 
know you're 
a woman?

Apparently 
not

They're with me, 
not the other 
way around.

You're 
from the 

southern valleys, 
what are you 
doing with 
those guys?



Interesting, 
tell me 
more.

I lost my 
traveling companion 
after meeting up with 
them. He knew the 
way, I didn't.

The old man  
has a book that 
can help me...

...help us.

Don’t let 
them use you. 
You seem very 
innocent.

I know 
how to take 
care of 
myself.



Follow this 
path, we’ll meet  
up on the other  
side of the  
swamp.

It seems 
like our host 
doesn 't like  
water.

It  
smells like 
death.

That’s  
not the 

smell of the 
 swamp...



Welcome  
to the Black 

Port.

It hasn’t changed 
much since the  
last time I set  
foot here

There stands  
the Broken  
Bridge!

A great feat of 
engineering constructed 

by the ancients.



Yes,  
I've heard 
something 
like that.

Are  
you here? 
Follow me.

Lady 
Sorga...

It was left 
that way after an 
accident three decades 
ago in the hull of 
a ship laden with 
gunpowder.
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Don’t 
touch 
her!

She’s 
cursed. 
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Well, 
you look 
just the 
same.

Give me 
that!

Come on, 
Kaya!

You were 
only a lad, it 's 
impossible that 
they 'd recognize 

you.



Thank 
you

What 
is your 
destination?

We’re 
heading 
north.

I suppose 
this is a 
map?

Don’t 
touch it.

It’s missing 
pieces and is 
written in a 

strange tongue.

Load up the horse 
with everything on the 
list and add an extra 
sack of rice.

I 
don’t 

understand 
any of 
it.
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Halt in the 
name of the 
Governor!

I don’t 
want to 
know.

Unhand 
Lord Gerrig!

Let’s 
remain 
calm...

Don’t even think 
about opening your 
mouth or moving 
your hands, 
witch.

I’m not 
with them.

Steady...

At least 
they 're only 
looking for 

him...

By 
the beards of 
my ancestors, 
I think they 've 

recognized  
me!
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NOW! Now what? 
You always 
do this!

I can 't 
read your 

mind!

18



Are you 
alright?

Careful!!

Child, you 
have no idea 
what you’ve 

done.



Follow 
me!

Who are 
you?

I can get 
you out of 
here, run!

20



In exchange, 
whatever you’ve 
got in that 
sack. Deal?

We don 't 
have a choice.



CLIMB
ABOARD 
QUICKLY!

I think with  
this we’ve settled  
the debt, let me  

set sail.

LET US
GO!

This 
is our 

jurisdiction.
You got 

lucky this time, 
Klovek!

A lot 
luckier than 
you think.



There’s 
no turning 
back.

I’m 
dead.



Why aren’t 
we heading 
north?

The map.

What 
map?

I saw 
it in the 
port. I recognized 

something.

Impossible, this 
individual is nothing 

more than a 
swindler!
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There, 
“the 

Sailor’s 
Summit”.

You know 
the writing of 
my people?

I know 
where that 
place is.

Oh, the Summit, 
of course... that 
lines up with my 
calculations.

The storm 
winds are helping 
us. We’ll be there 
in a few days.
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It will 
catch up 
with us.

Are you 
thinking of your 
friend? The one 
you lost.

Fox.

We’ve left the 
storm far behind. 
I’d never seen one 

so strong.
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He’s 
still 
alive.

I’m sure 
of it.

Try to 
see him in 
your mind.
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Where 
are you, 
Fox?







Your 
spirit will 

walk with him, 
do not fear 
for him.

Look 
over 
there!

You don’t 
have a sailor’s 

stomach.

A ship belonging 
to the Black 
Port’s guards.

It’s very 
large.

They 're 
gaining on 
us quickly.
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We’re very close 
to our destination. 

No need to 
worry.

I have 
another ship, 
one that no 
one can catch.

The current here is 
in our favor. By the 
time they catch up, we’ll 

be long gone.



They’ll never 
find us.

And 
the “other 
ship”?

Gerrig, you 
old rat! Where 
are you?

I was 
answering the call 

of nature!



Can 
I help 
you?

I’m sorry 
that you got 
caught up in 
the escape.

Soon enough, 
your pursuers will 
be the least of 
our problems.

It smells 
like fire.

I don’t 
smell 
anything.

I have short 
legs, but they 
work just 

fine. 
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There!

What...?!

It’s coming 
from the place 
we unloaded!

I don’t 
know how you 
did it, but it 
was you!

You 
need me 
alive!

Give 
me 
that!

This book 
is valuable.

Or it was, 
of course...

But I don’t think that 
an alchemical herbiary 
from the southern 

deserts will help us 
find our path.

YOU 
TRICKED 
US!
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Let 
him go.

Please.

It’s the 
second time 

you’ve stopped me 
from killing him... 
don’t try it a 

third. Maybe 
it 's for the 

best.

Let’s keep 
going, it’s 
not far 
now.

When they get 
the old man back, 
they 'll stop coming 

after us.



My people 
built all 
of this...

The 
artisans of 
the Happy 
Hill?

You know what 
I'm talking about: 
dwarves. Some of us 
still remember where 
we come from.

Lucky you 
for remembering, 
although I don’t 
see the use in it.

Happy Hill? 
In the Earldom 
of Cheese?

Don 't 
talk to 
me about 
cheese!



Don’t  
step there.

Traps.

It 
doesn’t 
seem 
human.



It’s an 
orc. 

A 
female.



??

To study 
the stars. Kaya, 

can you 
show me 
your 
map?

We 're not  
there. Look at 
the symbol. 

Look at 
the wall, 
over 
there.

This 
looks like 
an observa-

tory.



These medallions 
were used like 

maps in the time of 
the Kingdom of 

Dwarves.

We 're 
here...

...and here 
is the place 
marked on 
your map.

If we knew 
of a third point, 
we would know 
what direction 
to take.

You mean have  
a map? Why  

didn’t you say  
so before?

Say what?!

So much secrecy 
over that piece of 
paper and nobody 

asked me!

You 
tricked 
me.

No, maybe I 
was mistaken, but 
I think we’re 
all looking for 
the same thing...



The Lost 
Kingdom of the 

North.
Am I 
wrong?

Look.



I’ve spent 
years working 
on this thing.

I thought 
they had destroyed 
them all. Does 
it work?

The Ships 
of the 
Exodus!

I always 
thought that the 
flying part was 
a metaphor.

And I’ve 
got this...

We must 
leave as soon 
as possible.

With your 
maps and mine, 
surely we can  
find a route.


