I'M ONLY
TELLING YOU FOR
YOUR OWN GOOD.

I KNOW, MAYBE
YOU CAN FIND A NICE
EARTH KINGDOM FAMILY
TO ADOPT YOU!

STOP IT,
YOU'RE LYING! DAD
WOULD NEVER DO
THAT TO ME!

YOUR FATHER
WOLULD NEVER DO
WHAT TO YOU? WHAT
IS GOING ON HERE?




IT'S TIME
FOR A TALK.

SPILL IT,
AZLILA.




I ACCIDENTALLY
OVERHEARD GRANDFATHER
TALKING TO DADDY IN
THE THRONE ROOM.




DADDY ASKED FOR
UNCLE IROH’S BIRTHRIGHT
AND GRANDFATHER GOT

REALLY, REALLY MAD.

HE COULDN'T
BELIEVE DADDY WOULD
DO SOMETHING LIKE THAT
SO SOON AFTER COUSIN
LU TEN’S DEATH!




NOW FOR HIS
PUNISHMENT, DADDY
HAS TO GET RID

OF ZUKO!

GRANDFATHER
WANTS HIM TO KNOW
THE PAIN OF LOSING

HIS FIRSTBORN!




OH, MOMMY!
I'M SO SCARED
FOR ZUKO!

YOU DON'T THINK
DADDY WOULD REALLY
DO SOMETHING LIKE
THAT, DO YOU?

GO TO
BED, YOLING
LADY. NOW.










I HAVE NO CHOICE.

REFUSING THE FIRE

LORD'S COMMAND
IS TREASON.

BUT I AM A
MERCIFUL MAN.
I'M WAITING LINTIL HE'S
ASLEEP. HE WON'T

FEEL A THING.
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CAREFLLLY.







I'M GOING
TO MAKE YOU
A DEAL.

YOU HAVE
NOTHING

YOU WANT
THE THRONE.




I KNOW HOW
TO MAKE A POISON
THAT IS COLORLESS AND

ODORLESS, COMPLETELY
LUNTRACEABLE.

IT CALUSES A
PERSON TO PASS
QUIETLY, AS IF HE'D
SIMPLY FALLEN
ASLEEP.




I'LL GIVE YOU

A VIAL OF IT IN

EXCHANGE FOR
ZUKO'S LIFE.

ONCE THE
POISON IS IN
YOUR HANDS, YOU
DO WHATEVER
YOU WISH.




DID YOU LEARN TO
CONCOCT SUCH A
SUBSTANCE?

MY MOTHER
WAS A MASTER
HERBALIST.

VERY CLEVER,
DEAR WIFE. VERY
CLEVER.

I ACCEPT
YOUR PLAN--

CONDITION.






ONCE WE'VE MADE
OUR EXCHANGE, YOU
MUST LEAVE THE CAPITAL
CITY AND NEVER SHOW
YOUR FACE AGAIN.

WITH YOU
AROLIND, IT'S ONLY A
MATTER OF TIME BEFORE
A COLORLESS, ODORLESS
POISON IS USED AGAINST
THE NEW FIRE LORD.







FINE.
BUT I TAKE

MY CHILDREN
WITH ME.

NO. THE
CHILDREN ARE MY
COLLATERAL.

AS LONG AS
YOU KEEP YOUR
WORD, NO HARM WILL
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OF THEM.




SHOULD You
TRY TO STAY OR TAKE
YOUR CHILDREN WITH YOU,

HOWEVER, I WILL HUNT
YOU ALL DOWN.

JUST LIKE I DID
YOLUR PRECIOUS
BOYFRIEND .

























ZUKO.
PLEASE, MY
LOVE, LISTEN

TO ME.
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WHO YOU ARE.

THINGS MAY SEEM TO
CHANGE, NEVER FORGET

REMEMBER

THIS,
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SO THIS
MUST BE IT:
FORGETFLIL
VALLEY!

HOW DO
YOU KNOW?

ARE YOU DETECTING

SOMETHING WITH YOUR

SPECIAL AVATAR
POWERS?




NO. IT
SAYS SO ON
THE SIGN.




SO WHERE
DO WE GO
FROM HERE?

I'M NOT SURE. ¥
THERE'S NOT
EVEN A PATH.




FOR A TRUE
FIREBENDER,

THERE'S ALWAYS
A PATH!



WHAT ARE
YOU DOING?!




I SUPPOSE ONE OF
YOU IMBECILES HAS A
BETTER IDEA ON HOW

TO PROCEED?

ANY IDEA
IS BETTER THAN
d BURNING DOWN THE
0\ WHOLE FOREST!




rYii/~sg B oA | =k

YOU LAST TIME YOL! DID
SOMETHING LIKE THIS?
OH, YEAH.

NATLRE
HATES YOU.



QUIET, cUYS!'I AM
DETECTING SOMETHING
WITH MY SPECIAL
AVATAR POWERS!

IT'S KINDA
MAKING ME
WANNA GO...




SWEETIE,
NOT WITH THE
FACES AGAIN!




NO, NO. 1
THINK AANG IS
ONTO SOMETHING!




IF YOU
[LOOK CAREFULLY,
THERE ARE ACTUALLY
FACES ALL OVER
THE PLACE!




SOKKA, STOP/
AANG CAN'T HELP IT,

BUT YOU'RE JUST
BEING A JERK!

AND THAT
SQUIRREL-
TOAD!







AND THE
BARK OF THIS
TREE!

AND THAT
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HEY, YOU'RE

RIGHT!

CIANT FLUI TER—
BAT OVER THERE!

AANG, THE
PATTERNS ON
ITS WINGS SORT OF
LOOK LIKE THE FACE
YOU'RE MAKING!

---------
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DON'T
FLY AWAY, MR.
FLUTTER-BAT!

I THINK
WE'RE MEANT
TO BE FRIENDS!

AANG, DON'T
RUN OFF BY
YOURSELF!

YOU DON'T
KNOW WHAT'S
OUT THERE!




WAIT UP!

MR. FLUTTER-
BAT?” WHERE'D
YOU GO7










IS THIS
WHAT YOU
WERE LEADING
ME TO?



IT'S
BEAUTIFUL.

AANG?!

I'M OVER
HERE!




I'VE NEVER
SEEN WATER
SO CLEAR AND
SO STILL.




SEeETR LIKE A
OF GLASS.




FAMILIAR...SO...
TRANQUIL...

IT REMINDS ME OF
TUI AND LA’S POOL
IN THE NORTHERN
WATER TRIBE.

BE RESPECTF

EVERYBODY. TH

A VERY SPIRIT
PLACE.




YOU'RE
GOING THE
WRONG WAY,




TLIRN BACK {
AND FIND YOLIR
TRLIE DESTINY.




DON'T

YOL EVER

SHUT UP7/!
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