
Waluk tried to fall 
asleep in his hole 
in the ice.

No one in the world could 
have felt more alone and 
unloved.

He dreamed that 
his mother was 
licking his face.

he began to feel 
happy again.

He could feel her warm 
tongue caressing his ears, 
licking his eyes.

But finally, he slept.

He was hungry and very 
tired, but he couldn’t 
sleep a wink.

His mother had abandoned him.

Dedication to come
(to Come during PM 

laser routing)

5

15980_T_.indd   4-5 4/23/13   2:20 PM



He woke up with 
a cramp in his 
stomach.

He was used to eating 
frequently. Hunger was 
a new sensation for him.

He saw seals 
sunbathing in 
the distance, but 
hunting them 
seemed impossible.

While he was walking across 
the snow, he remembered how 
his mother had hunted a beluga 
whale that had gotten trapped 
in the ice. She pulled it out of 
the water with her claws and 
dragged it a long way.

His mother was very strong. 
Waluk just felt small and 
weak.

His only food for days had been 
seaweed and dead fish that he 
found washed up on the shore.

That morning, 
he would try to 
eat something 
nourishing and easy 
to catch.
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Nom. . .
nom

Nom

Sluuurrp!
Nom

Heh 
heh! Hoo 

hoo!

Ha 
haa!

Hee 
heee!

Grrr…
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That same morning near 
where Waluk slept, 
another bear also felt 
very alone.

He was an old bear named 
Manitok. In his youth, he 
weighed as much as 1,300 
pounds. His body stretched 
out almost 13 feet when he 
lay in the snow.

Manitok couldn’t 
see much and 
could smell even 
less. He didn’t 
have enough body 
fat to keep warm.

Manitok was wandering through 
the frozen tundra in search of 
anything he could find to fill his 
belly when off in the distance, he 
saw Waluk.

Waluk looked dead, but 
Manitok tried to sense with 
his tongue if there was any 
heat left in his body.

. . .Mmm. . . 
mmm

. . .Momma . . .

Take it  
easy, little guy.  
You passed out.  

I was just trying  
to wake you up.

I don’t  
need  

anyone’s  
help. 

I’m fine on 
my own.

Well, you look  
pretty weak and thin.  

I don’t think you’ll  
even make it to  

winter.

My mother  
will be back soon.  
I’ll drink her milk, 

and I’ll be the 
biggest bear  
who’s ever  

lived!

Sure you will . . . 
But don’t think you’re 

going to become like the 
Great Bear Nanook by 

eating duck eggs.
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Well, I’m  
just waiting for my 

mom. She went  
to hunt seals  

for me.

Haa haa!  
Stop or you’ll 
 make me cry 

laughing! It’s so  
cold the tears  
will freeze my  

eyes shut. 

Fine. The 
truth is I’m 

lost.

My  
mother 
hasn’t 

come back, 
and I have 

to eat what  
I can  
find.

I’m very 
cold and 
hungry.

Poor little guy. 
 But, uh . . .until you 
find your mom, you 
gotta keep eating.

If you want to be like 
the Great Nanook, 

you’ll have to feed on 
seal blubber and  

whale fat.

Sure. Like it’s 
that easy.

The seals  
laugh at me. Not 
even the puny 
lemmings are 
afraid of me.

Nah, that’s 
no problem, 

buddy.

I’m Manitok! Descended from 
the legend of the Great White 

Bears. I know how to hunt 
anything.

Really?

Of course! Seals, 
walruses, belugas, 

lemmings, razorbills, 
humans--

Then why are 
you so thin?

Well, it’s  
age . . .see, I’m not 
as good as I used 

to be.

Frankly, it’s  
been a little while  

since I’ve gorged on a  
sea lion--taken him down  
with my fangs, ya know,  

like it’s no big deal.

Perhaps because they were 
both so lonely, Waluk and 
Manitok became fast friends. 
But every day when they 
woke up, it was the same 
story. . .

I can’t get  
rid of this darn  
cold! My nose  

is always  
stuffy!

Where  
do you  

smell food,  
Waluk?

Waluk had noticed a while 
ago that Manitok had a 
poor sense of smell.

I smell  
warm seal.  

It’s sunbathing 
somewhere  
over there.

The seals have gone 
to fish under the 

ice, but they have to 
come up to breathe at 

these holes.

We’ll each  
take a hole.

As soon as a seal  
sticks his head out, you grab 
him and pull him out of the 

water. Understand?

But cover  
that black snout  

of yours with your paw 
so you’ll blend in with 

the ice. Otherwise, you’ll 
scare them, and they 

won’t come up.

16 17

15980_T_.indd   16-17 4/23/13   2:21 PM



C’mon! That’s how 
you’re gonna catch 

a seal?

That’s how 
you’re going to 
get as big as 

Nanook?

I’m tired. One of my 
paws fell 

asleep.

Polar bears 
don’t get 

tired.

Well, I’m 
tired.

Besides,  
we’ve been here 

forever and 
nothing’s come out. 

I’m bored!

You have to  
stay there as long  

as it takes, minutes, 
hours, days . . .

because we are 
bears. We hunt,  

we fight, we sleep,  
we play. . . But we do 

not know how  
to be bored!

Well, 
I AM 

BORED!
I’d rather  

eat razorbills and 
crabs than spend 
my life watching  

a hole.

If you had  
been patient  

instead 
of making 
me explain 
patience . . . !

We’d be 
feasting 

right 
now!

Sniff
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A young bear like Waluk can run 
as fast as 40 miles per hour. An 
old bear, on the other hand, has 
trouble just putting one foot 
in front of the other. So it took 
Manitok several hours to catch 
up to the headstrong Waluk.

Ooff. . .What’s 
gotten into 

you, Kid? I’d rather live alone 
again than be a 

bother to anyone.

But you’re not  
a bother. Trust  

me, Waluk.

If I weren’t  
a bother, my  

mother wouldn’t 
have abandoned me.

What? No,  
way, Kid. All of  
us bears are 
abandoned  

by our  
mothers.

Even me.  
My mother left me 

when I was only 
one and a half. It’s 
nothing personal.

Did she  
leave you 
while you 
were out 
playing  

too?

Yeah, well . . .
something like  
that. Actually,  
it was worse.

A group of humans were 
playing with a seal skin tied 

up in a ball, kicking it around. 
It was foggy, and I snuck away 
from my mother and sister to 

go play with the humans.

I snatched the seal skin 
to play too, but they were 
upset and started yelling 

and chasing after me.  
When I went back to look 
for my mother and sister, 

they were gone.

Then what 
did you 

do?

The fog lifted a bit, 
and I heard sounds 
like thunder. Then 

later . . . I saw how the 
humans had taken the 

skin off my mother 
and sister . . . as if  
they were seals.
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What’s a 
human?

A human? 
It’s hard to 
describe . . .

They don’t have fur. That’s why they take ours. They all look alike. They always walk like birds on two 
paws, but they don’t know how to fly. Their claws are very weak, and they use them to bring food to their 
mouths because they have flat snouts. Their sense of smell . . . bah! They don’t even have one. Besides, they 

barely know how to run or jump or swim. And when they try, they tire quickly. Even though they have sticks 
that kill from far away, they are wary and usually go out in groups. If you see a human alone without his 

stick, don’t miss the chance to eat him. Even though they don’t have much fat, they’re quite tasty.

Have you 
ever hunted 

a human?

Well, one time when I was 
young, I went swimming, and 
a whale hunter tried to kill 

me. But before he could, I 
jumped on top of his boat 
and tore off one of his 
little paws in one bite. I 

couldn’t finish him though 
because his people came  
to rescue him. But what  
I did taste was delicious. 
They must be raised on 

sardines like seals.

Do you know  
how polar bears 

are born?

My mother said I was born 
like a little ball of white fat 
and that she shaped me into a 

bear with her tongue.

Yeah,  
that’s what 
they tell all 

of us.

But the 
truth is that 

we’re born 
very tiny and 
without any 

fur.

We stay a few months 
in the ice den, drinking 
our mother’s rich milk. 

In no time at all,  
we’re true bears.

Did the Great 
Bear Nanook 
grow up like 

that too?

Well, of course. All  
us bears do. But Nanook 

grew a lot more than the 
rest, getting stronger  

and smarter. He just  
might live forever.

Have you 
ever seen 

him?

Many times!  
He’s the one who 

keeps us safe from 
our only enemy. . .the 

furless ones . . . 
the humans.

How  
does he 
do that?

Nanook  
is stronger 
and smarter 
than all the 
humans put 
together. I’ve seen him stir up the  

sea with his paws making 
their big rafts sink. He 

blows blizzards with his 
great lungs to keep them 

from going where the seals 
live and killing them.

I’d love to 
meet him.
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Waluk and Manitok 
continued hunting 
together for some 
time until one day. . .

Smells 
like . . .

. . . a 
delicious 

smell!

It’s  
coming 

from the 
north.

Mmm. . .
Over 
here!

People often came to Alaska to see the polar bears that 
year because they knew it might be one of their last 
chances to see this endangered species. As global warming 
melted the ice and changed the climate, the bears’ food 
became scarcer. So the bears were forced to feed on 
whatever they could find . . .

sniff 
sniff
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What idiot 
throws a piece 
of toast to a 
polar bear!? 
And without 

bacon!

That’ll teach ’em!

Let’s go  
to the tower 

where they toss 
the sardines.

Yeah.
Okay.

Let’s 
go.
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Manitok, 
what’s the 

tower?

The tower is  
where the flying 

humans take 
shelter. They 

throw us 
sardines.

But you told 
me humans 
don’t know 
how to fly.

They don’t, but 
they go up in these 
enormous insects 
who seem to obey 

them for some 
reason.

The scientists knew that global warming 
was making the ice melt, but polar bears 
need ice to hunt seals and chase foxes. 
The scientists wanted to learn more about 
bears, so they would lure the bears to the 
tower to count and mark them.

Sometimes a helicopter would 
land in the vicinity and frighten 
all the bears with its terrible 
noise . . .Well, all the bears except 
Manitok, who was old enough to 
know that helicopters didn’t do 
anything except make noise.

Manitok isn’t afraid of 
anything. He’s so brave. He 

chases the humans who get 
out of the flying insect.  
He rattles the ladder  
when they’re trying 

to climb up it.

They climb 
faster than 
frightened 
lemmings.

And even though 
they scream 

at him, Manitok 
growls back 
even louder.

I’ve even seen him bite 
the tower.

Nahh . . . Just  
a little. I don’t  
want to break  
the few teeth  

I have left.

Hee 
hee!

Ha ha!

Ha ha 
haa!

Who’s this  
young egg-eater 

with you?

This is Waluk, and he’s the smartest 
cub I’ve ever met. One day he’ll 
be able to survive even in the 
kingmersoariartorfigssuak.

 I’m teaching  
him so he can  

defend us against  
the furless ones who 
come to steal our fur.  
One day you’re gonna 
hear talk about him  
just like Nanook.

But it’s getting 
late, and we’d 
better get on 

our way.
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Manitok,  
what was that long 
word that you said 

back there?

Kingmersoariartorfigssuak?  
It’s the most northern  

place there is--the most  
desolate spot  
in the world.

There isn’t anything  
there. No fish, no birds,  

no seals. Just sky and ice.  
Only the greatest of  

bears would be able to  
live off his fat and  

survive there.

So why didn’t 
we stay with the 

others?

It’s simple.  
We’re going to take  
a more profitable  

route. You gotta keep  
in mind the effort it  
takes to find food.

Look, Waluk, it’s  
a fact that every year there  
is less ice and fewer holes  

to hunt seals. A few holes are 
left, but I guarantee you that  
while those bums beg for a 

sardine, we’ll sate ourselves  
with just a stroll.

Then one day, 
Waluk caught a 
seal as it slept 
in its burrow.

!!

Lazy thief!  
If you’re 

hungry, hunt 
your own  

food!

Grrrr! 
You’ll never 
steal again!

Oof!
Oof!

I’m gonna 
get you!

Hhaaa, 
hhaaa, 

hhaaa
Ughh!

Nom 
nom!

See? What’d I tell ya? 
Chasing after that fox, 
you not only lost the 

meat he stole, you lost 
the energy it would 
have taken to hunt 

another seal.

Ughhh . . . 
yeah. You’re 

right.

I’ll never 
chase another 

fox. I’ll give 
him a piece of 

whatever I 
catch before 

he takes it.
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As winter approached, it got harder and 
harder for the bears to survive. Polar 
bears are active all year round. So if food 
is scarce, the bears have to find a way to eat 
even if it means venturing close to humans. 
One day, Waluk found he was stepping on 
different ground. It was rough and it 
smelled strange. It was warm and very black.

What’s  
this stuff, 
Manitok?

It’s a road that  
the humans use to move 

around. They go from one 
place to another very fast 

inside these creatures 
with round paws.

Look,  
Waluk! Here 
comes one, 

you see?

Whoa!

You can’t 
eat those, 

right?

No, no. They  
run, but you can’t  

hunt them. You’ll lose 
your teeth if you bite 
them, and they stink.

This is the place where 
bears come when we’re 

very hungry. The humans 
throw away half-eaten 
food and then burn it.

You see why we can 
survive anywhere? 
Bears aren’t the 
least bit finicky.

All we need is the 
cold because we 

can’t shed this fur.

But. . .

Sniff 
sniff

Seal 
blubber!

Sniff
Sniff

Mmmm!
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Mmmm. . .so 
delicious!

?!!

?

Manitok?!
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