


The Shadowed Marketplace
is a place where anything can |
be found... if you know
where to look.

Hey! Look at me!
I'm the main — fuzzball. I'm
attraction! ” N looking for
' W something

IGNORE ME?!
NO ONE IGNORES THE
BOOGEYWIGGLE!




AAAAHHH! §
MY HAND! ¢,

Now you'll
| never forget




e
ﬂ’ Hand over your :H |
gold, kid! And that /
\ weird thing too!

— ( You... you're

o A2~ | Auch Claw wasn'’t just a
=< | hand; he was a warrior.
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Don't mind mel
Just watching the
show I started!

That bite... it
carries the scent
of ancient chaos.

Can you fix it?
He's great at fighting,
but it's still my hand!

" The bond
is too strong. You ;
N must find the Forbidden A library? I
" )\ Library to understand \ N2/ Sounds boring!

=

Q =/ the source. . Let's go!
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A library?
Sounds boring!




The journey was long, and
the company was... unusual.

You're really good
at that. Where did
you learn to fight?

Auch Claw didn't speak, but .
his actions spoke volumes.

Who cares about
fighting? Look at these
shiny rocks!




Take that,
you flea-bitten

shadows!

He's... he's
amazing. He's
a real hero.




The Forbidden Library:
where secrets go to be
forgotten.

It’s huge...
how are we
supposed to find
anything?

Auch Claw had a knack
for finding exactly what
was needed.

Ooh! Pretty lights!
Come here,
little flame!




Look! It’s a picture of...
Boogeywiggle?

That... that looks : -
ILCHUCR AN AL LI =——\V71  Long ago, a creature of pure

And angrier. £ : chaos was divided and imprisoned.

It says the bite
transfers a portion of
that chaos... giving life

to the lifeless.

Auch Claw was born from chaos,
but he chose to be a hero.
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“We can't stay
A\ here! We have to

You want a bite
too? I've got plenty

to go around! Y=




The book said the
source is in the Chaos
Shrine. We have to
go there.

The shrine...
it’s where | came
from. Where | was...
pieces.

We're doing
this together.
All three of us.

Auch Claw was ready
for whatever lay ahead.




Reality is a suggestion
in the Chaos Forest.

Now this is
more like it/

Everything

is weird/

Wl Even in chaos, Auch

Claw found a path.




Nice one,
Lefty! Or Righty/
Whatever/

Auch Claw
a smalll bow.

You’re not
just a hand
anymore.
You’re my
partner.

Chaos Shrine was
finally within reach.




The source of all the
mischief lay within.

This is it.
The jar from

I can feel it...
it’s calling
me back.

danger of returning
to the source.




YOU ARE
PIECES OF ME!
RETURN TO
THE WHOLE!

HEY! I LIKE
BEING ME/
LET GO!

We’re not
letting you
take them!/

Auch Claw was going for
the heart of the chaos.




Auch Claw had saved them
all, but he was changed.
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You're still here.
You didn’t
disappear.

They were two beings in one
body, forever bound.

| guess we're
a team now. Even if
I’'m not the center
of attention.

We have a lot
of work to do. There’s
a lot of chaos
out there.

| The adventure was
only just beginning.




Is it true? Did

the hand really defeat } —
a chaos beast?
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Step right up/
Get your authentic
hero rocks here! £ 4




In a quiet corner of the | have heard of the hand
shadowed marketplace. that fights with honor.

There is a greater threat rising in
the north. We need a hero.

What do you think, Auch
Claw? Ready for another one?

Auch Claw never turned down
a chance to be a hero.

The north? | hear the
chaos there is even better!




Keep up, Boogeywiggle!
We don’t want to lose him!

S Who, me? I'm always at
the front of the line!

Auch Claw pauses
and looks back, giving
a confident thumbs-up
to his team.

The Severed Hand was ready for anything. |

to be continued
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After dusk, the Bellwether Market glittered like a pocketful of stars.

. e i
The missing dumpling came through
here, too.
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BOOK 1 — THE HAND IN THE DARK
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Hey! That was my emergency snack!

' /BOOK™1— THE HAND IN THE DARK
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Mirror lantern—now! '

B SHRAAAK!




Some heroes lose their heads. This
one lost everything else.

BOOK-1 — THE HAND IN THE DARK
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The map pointed down.
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BOOK 2 — THE LANTERN BELOW



The lights went out a hundred years ago.

AR -5

Ring them, and the city wakes.




Auch Claw was shattered to seal the
thing below.

| THUNDER-THUD!
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BOOK 2 — THE LANTERN BELOW
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A legend belongs where someone -
needs help.
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——=BOOK2=THE'LANTERN BELOW






The road to the bell crossed a storm that had forgotten how to end.

Tell us a joke, or turn back.
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That is the worst joke we have ever
heard.
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BOOK 38— THE BELL OF BROKEN BONES
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Become whole. Leave your fear behind.
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That is a lot of not-whole!
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ROOOAR!
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BOOK 3 — THE BELL OF BROKEN BONES



GOOOOONG!

One piece left. ;
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I BOOK 3— THE BELL OF BROKEN BONES
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The last fragment fell like a second sun.

BOOK 4 — THE WHOLE OF IT



[Stay with me. | have prepared a speech.

And that is why you are not allowed
to become a gloomy puddle.

" BOOK 4 — THE WHOLE OF IT




Heroes are flawless.
4 :

No. Heroes make room for their
cracks.

T BOOK 4 — THE WHOLE OF IT
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BOOK 4 — THE WHOLE OF IT



