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ZABER, ON THE
WESTERN RIM OF
THE BURNING DESERT.




RISE
AND SHINE,
you oLe
SH--

SANDSLEEP
FEVER, THIS.

AMON,
HUREY OVER
TO LADY BEVANDU
ANP GET ME A
cLay ORCHID. ON
MY NAME.

LUNCLE,
wHAT'S
WRONG?

I'M SORRY
TO HEAR. THAT/S
UNFORTUNATE. THE
ORCHIDS ONLY GROW
IN ONE LOCATION,
IF MY MEMORY
SERVES ME
ALL OUT,
I'M ALl OUT.
NEXT MONTH'S
CARAVAN MIGHT
BRING FLOWERS,
\ THOLIGH- /

FAR FROM
HERE, IN A
COASTAL CAVE ON
THE BURNING

GET THE

4 DOCTOR! - COAST?

- = CAN'T WAIT
rd 3' .' ' 7 3 THAT LONG.

BENJO'S

YOU'RE
BURNING

A CAVE
ON THE THE PEADLY
BLRNING SALTWATER CAVE.

RUMOURS sAY
MANY ENTER,
BUT FEW
RETURN.
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WAas EMFTI.
SHELL GET
MORE NEXT

OH...
LET'S HOPE
THAT'S NOT
TOO LATE.

THAT LOOK,
YOUNG MAN.
PON'T YOu
THINK ABOUT

GOING.

NO/
IT'S TOO FAR
=COUGHT TOO
DANGEROUS. YOU
MUST sTAY HERE,
ALL RIGHT?
PLEASE?

Lvia, THE caPITAL
OF NORTH ZENIT.

THE HOUSE COF
THE GREAT WAVE.

-.-THEY OF
COURSE LTILIZED
THE TERRAIN AND
THE SIMPLE FACT

THAT ICE WAS THEN,

AS IT 1€ NOW...

SLIFPERY.

BUT TRUTH REMAINS, ' THE TANQRUM HORDE - 24IGHE
IT WAS ANULISIS FLANKING BOTH OLTNLUMBERED THEM
TECHNIGLE THAT MADE AND, ACCORPING TO OWL
THEIR FIRST WAVE CAMPAIGN A KNOWLEDGE, HAD SLPERIOR
:\ SO SUCCESSELIL. EQUIPMENT.
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YET, THE
ANVIRLUM WARCLAN
SWEPT OVER THEM

LIKE LOCUSTS.




THIS WEEK'S
CHORES ARE
ON YOou,

oKkaY, ———/ BUT THEN
d -‘L}" j

FINE! A
WORTHY
SACRIFICE.

HEY,
BIG sIs'!
SORI! cAN
WE TRY THE

THIS 16
THE BEST
DAY OF MY




) WHAT WERE | Lk
YOU THINKING? |
TRYING TO GET | )

YOURSELF

YES, I WAS TRYING
TO KiLL MYSELF WITH
A LIFE. SOME JOY.
LALUGHTER. LYS FORBID,

SOME APVENTURE!

[ ADVENTURE!?
TO CRASH AND
BLRN!Z

OH! SORRY
I'M LIKE MOM.

. SORRY I'M LIKE
=l THE PERSON vOou
LOVED, Par!
YOuU ARE THE

OH/
COME ON!
CAN YOou
BE MORE
DrRAMATIC? .

KEEF THAT
SMART MOUTH
SHUT, YOLING LADY!
I'VE HAD A ENOUGH
OF THIS BEHAVIOUR.
wWHY CAN'T YOU BE |
MORE LIKE YOUR
BROTHERS?

GO TO YOUR
ROOM,; WE LAVENPER! |
YOU'RE GROUNDED FOR |

THREE MOONRLUNS! f




THE PEADLY SALTWATER CAVE.
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YES, THIS

IS TONS
OF FUN,
GUuYs.

S ¥ h‘llilnu :
- AnmnimmuEf Y

PELIVER THIS
TO EMERSON
RIGHT Awar.




HAD TO GVE |
BIRTH TO IT G
OR WHAT

s
=
=
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T8 A ' HAL NOT
POWERFLIL SR A cHAaNCE. .
STORMDOG. 2\ 1000
L 2000 paLER. DALER.
FRIEND |
~ .".' = | L
s "_-\Y-:— ] ! f N :—
; \ E 4 %
\ - 4.

A O GO ALl THE
N war 1o NnaDIR TO
ACGUIRE THIS JSSEEE

ONE THOLISAND. \
OR DO YOU WANT
TO SPEAK DIRECTLY
TO VOLENA?




UBRO
WILL EAT
HER!

THE RUSH,
DARLING?
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CALM DOWN,
BENJO! I'M

ALL RIGHT. |/
JUST A FEVER |/

HE WENT...
TWO MOONRLINS
ASO. WE HAVEN'T
SEEN HIM SINCE.

I'M SORRY.

NO...! I MADE A
PROMISE =COUGHE
HIS PARENTS. I'VE
FALLED =COUGHZ

BENJC...
BENJO! s14Y
WITH ME!




ANY LAST
WORDS TO
MAKE YOU

HH-.-
NICE POOCH...
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HERE'S WJUST WALKED
SOME BEETLE INSIPE THE CAVE."
SOUF FOR YOU.
DOCTOR SAID
IT wouLlP

AH, THATILL ' i RERET R . I'M GLAD

WARM THIS f : | \ | you pie.
| OLD SHARK ) (3 y - _ THIS ONE
RIGHT UP

"LIT MY TORCH

NOW, ; ~ N | - L
AMON, YOu | - | = ano EESECHE?

BROKE YOUR
PROMISE...

SO TELL ME
WHAT HAPPENED.
YOU FACE ANY
) DANGERS?

—~

"AND THERE WERE
NO BEASTS OR
CREATURES IN
THEREZ?"

"OH, JUST, YOU KNOW,
A SCORPION. SOME
FISH. NO BIGGIE."




ALL RIGHT!
WHAT'S GOING
ON!Z

M ; / =|=L
"SOOoOrP. OO MY HEART / ®
COLLDN'T TAKE HAVING sogeeth i
PUT YOU IN HARMS way." 13

| ~J

GONE! IT'S
PANGERCUS!

U |
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4 UCK! wHY PON'T WORRY, I'Mm NEVER
BECAUSE : DOES IT STINK TAKA. I Was  GETTING RIP
[ THAT'S AN OF SEWER LYING. OF Youl.
A oKAY. oKaAY, / IN HERE?
FINE. /

2 WEVENTUALLY..."

"I JUST STUMBLEDP
ON THE ORCHIDS."







SOMEWHERE IN
THE COLD AND
CackK NaAPIF.

. - ' L et P bl ; A huge thank you to all our backers
A | and supporters for making Earthlock
and the Earthlock comic book a reality!

Join Amon, Ive and Taika on their biggest
adventure yet when the ro|e-p|aying game

Earthlock: Festival of Magic launches in 2015!
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FIND OUT MORE AT

WWW.ea rtHockgame.com




EARTHLOCK™ is a turn-based {antasy RPG

with an unforge’ctab|e team of characters who embark
on bold adventures to unlock the secrets of Umbra,

a world that mysteriously stopped spinning ages ago.

COMING IN 2015

www.earthlockgame.com



@ SNOWCASTLE

The Clay Orchid & The Stormdog tells the first

bold adventures of Amon and lve. How Amon
must search the Burning Desert for a rare
orchid to save his uncle, while
|ve tries to rescue a new friend from the

clutches of nasty goons in the bowels of Suvia.

A comic book for the adventurous mind!

The Clay Orchid & The Stormdog is part of

the Earthlock universe.



