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"AND SO THE |
MINISTRY's TOP |
AGENT VAULTS

UP A FLIGHT

OF STAIRS."

WHERE'S
MAPS... THE BROWSER
ENOUGH HISTORY...7?
| WITH THE p




YES... YES, HELLO? YES... THE
IT'S ME. PUT ME CODE 30.1 HELICOUGAR
THROUGH. NEED MORE SHOULD DO
RESOURCES. j THE JOB NICELY.
SEND ONE. YOU
HAVE MY Co-

ORDINATES.

NOT WORTH THE
s AMMUNITION.
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-- WE'VE
GOT A
RENDEZVOUS
TO KEEP!



HEY --
REMEMBER

EHANAFATAETAHA
AT

§0... ARE THERE OTHER YETIS BACK

HOME, THENZ I'VE BEEN WONDERING.
YOU NEVER SAID, AND... AND...

— (

S0... IT'S JUST MAYBE. ._
YOU, THEN. THE || MAYBE. &
LAST YETI.

...DO YOU EVER
GET LONELY?
_AND I DON'T KNOW IF TR —
T'LL EVER GET ANOTHER .
CHANCE TO ASK YOU. WHAT'S IT <
LIKE? BEING...
YOU KNOW....

THE ONLY

I HONESTLY DON'T
KNOW. I ONLY EVER KNEW MY
PARENTS... AND I DON'T KNOW

WHAT HAPPENED TO THEM.
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I DON'T 1 e
= ™\ I WAS RAISED BY THE SCIENTISTS WHO BROUGHT
N pelyigletUiarit Z ME HERE. THEY EDUCATED ME AND CARED FOR ME...
LOYED ME, IN THEIR OWN WAY, I SUPPOSE.

PARENTS WAS A CUB WHEN
LIKE? WERE I WAS CAPTURED..
I COULD BARELY

WAS UNTIL THE
GOYERNMENT
STEPPED IN AND
TOOK ME
AWAY.

INEVER Y
SAW THEM
AGAIN.




REMEMBER
ANYTHING
ABOUT THE
HIMALAYAS?

I REMEMBER
THE SNOW.

I REMEMBER THE FIRST TIME I SAW
SNOW FALLING, ACTUALLY FALLING. I WAS
ALWAYS SURROUNDED BY THE STUFF,
BUT IT NEVER OCCURRED TO ME THAT
IT CAME FROM ANYWHERE.

AND WHEN IT
DAWNED ON
ME THAT IT FELL
FROM THE SKY...
FROM THE
ACTUAL SKY...




