IM BORN ON A

N rowwzam cusrec |l
WITH SNOW. Ll
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SO GET
70 LIVE.

IM MARKEL
FOR THE FPA7H.

THE SEVEN
SPHERES OF
PERFECT/ION.

CEATH.




S/INTEEN
YEARS
OLL.

MY LUNGS BLRN
AND THE AIR TASTES
OF COPFER.

Z KILL THEM ALL,
S0 I GET 70 L/IVE.

- & il
= 2 r F
3 = -

MY MOTHER /S NAMED [
AX/S., SHE 8AY5 SHE'S
PROLLP OF ME.
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\WoWw YOl ARE A
WOLF, " SHE S4Y5.

D Wow Yol WiLL
TN SERVE THE
Bl MASTERS OF

MY MOTHER
GIVES ME A




Z AM ASAHLAR,
LALIGHTER OF AX/S.

WOLF OF 7THE
ANC/IENT ORLPER
OF ROMLLLS.

THEY ARE THE

HISTORY BEHING
HISTORY:

THE HANDPS THAT
THRN THE WORLL.

WE ARE THEIR

BEASTS. THEIR
RECKONING.

WE ARE THE FANGS OF
THE ONE, TRUE GOPL.
THE WOLF THAT SAVEDP

MANKING WITH HER
MOTHER'S M/LK.

ROMULLS HAS
ALWAYS BEEN.

THROLGH PEATH,

OUR MASTERS
BING THE FUTURE

70 THEIR WI/LL.




WHEN I WALK,
SHE RUNS.

MY MOTHER
/1S PERFECT.

WHEN I RUN,
SHE FL/IES.,
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WHEN T
WE'RE A WOLF STUMBLE -- |

FPACK OF TWO.

BUT 1 CAN

AND CUB. = y/ T CerTeR:

ASH.




IM SEVENTEEN
YEARS OLZ.

WERE NoT | | MAMA
GIVEN A | T WOLILCN'T

REASON. | R - LET ME

WERE TOLD 7O K/LL A
TEN-YEAR-OLL 5OY’

.o /7.
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- 1{ RESULT. |

[ s | SHE BURIEL
. HIM.

THEN SHE

Iee Me = T FEEL MOM'S
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ot ROMULLYE
4 D ASH,

e 70 AS
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I HEARDP HER CRY ANP
SCREAM, BUT T NEVER
TOLDP //EE"._ -




THE STORM /S
ALMOST LPON
S, ASH.

OURS /S THE
WAY OF
SFIRIT.

SPIRIT
OVER
MINC.

MAMA WAS
RIGHT:

THE ORPER BUILT
HUNTERS.

WHAT WE ARE
CANNOT BE
BUILT.

OR OWNEL.

L AM THE
WEAPON OF
YOUR WILL..

THAT'S WHY THE
ORPER WILL
TURN ON 45,

THEY RE GOING
70 HUNT THEIR
WOLVES.

HUNTERS
LPON'T
TRA/N
FROM
EIRTH.
THEY TAKE
FILLS.

WE NEED TO FIND
PERFECTION.

SOON, THE
RAINS WILL
COME.

FPILLS MAKE
THEM
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