YOLU HEAR
ME, MOTHERZ/
IT’'S NOT GOING

TO WORK/



















MR. FLUTTER-BAT! I
KNEW WE WERE MEANT
TO BE FRIENDS!




I WILL SHOW
YOU WHAT YOl
WANT TO SEE.




SO THIS IS
THE ENTIRE
FOREST!




AND THERE'S
THE WOLF
SPIRIT!



HELLO, BIG
GIANT WOLF
SPIRIT!

REMEMBER
ME?



NOW THAT YOU
SEE I CAN CROSS
OVER TO THE SPIRIT

WORLD TOO,

YOoU MUST
FEEL A LITTLE
EMBARRASSED ABOUT
PUKING MOTH-WASPS AT
ME AND MY FRIENDS.
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DON'T WORRY,
I DON'T HOLD
GRUDGES!



HEY! DON'T
DRINK FROM
HERE!

THERE'S A
POOL OVER THERE
THAT TASTES EVEN
BETTER! TRUST ME!







WAIT! COME
BACK HERE!
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WHERE ARE
WE GOING?













WHO DARES
RIDE MY WOLF AS
IF SHE WERE SOME
COMMON BEAST
OF BLURDEN?Z/!

MY NAME
IS AANG...




. I'M
THE AVATAR.
WH-WHO ARE

Youz




I AM THE
MOTHER OF
FACES/






















DID YOU FORGET,
AZULAZ 1T KNOW HOW
TO DEAL WITH YOLUR
LIGHTNING.

WHOA. I THINK I
MIGHT BE SCARED
OF YOU AGAIN.



MISU AND RAFA
HAVE NOTHING TO
DO WITH OUR MOTHER!
HOW COLLD You

EVEN THINK--




BUT THAT’S
EXACTLY WHAT
SHE WANTS YOl
TO BELIEVE/

ZUzUu, How
COULD YOU BE
SO NAIVE?!

YOU'RE
RIGHT. I HAVE
BEEN NAIVE.




TAKE HER
DOWN.

GLADLY!

IT'S ABOUT
TIME!

NO, DON'T
DO THIS!
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THE AVATAR IS
TRYING TO BRING
THE SPIRIT HERE!

YOU MUSTN'T
CALSE SUCH A
DISTURBANCE!




SHE'S
RIGHT . STOP.

AANG,
YOU’RE BACK!

WHEW! IT'S
JUST YOU, AANG! THIS




HALF-EXPECTED ANOTHER
CREEPY-FACE/

YOU MEAN
LIKE THOSE?




LISTEN TO MISU,
EVERYBODY! NO
MORE FIGHTING!
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} YOUR NAME SEEMS
LIKE SLUCH A STRANGE
COINCIDENCE.







IN LOVE AMONGST

THE DRAGONS, THE
DRAGON EMPEROR TOOK

THE NAME NOREN WHEN HE
ENTERED THE MORTAL
WORLD.

NOW YOU,
A MAN NAMED
NOREN, DIRECT THAT
VERY PLAY.




WELL... YOU
MAY HAVE A POINT
THERE, URSA.




I'M CERTAIN I
HAVEN'T INTRODUCED
MYSELF YET!

I DON'T KNOW
WHAT KIND OF GAME
YOU’RE PLAYING...

THANK YOU
FOR BREAKFAST.
GOOD DAY.




PLEASE,
DON'T GO!

SIT DOWN! LET
ME EXPLAIN!

WHEN WE WERE SIX,
YOU KICKED ME IN THE
STOMACH AND PUSHED
MY FACE IN THE DIRT.




WHEN WE WERE
TWENTY-ONE, YOU
SHATTERED MY
HEART.




AND NOW, YOU'RE
GOING TO WALK AWAY
BEFORE WE EVEN GET THE
CHANCE TO HAVE A PROPER
CONVERSATION?Z




MY DEAR LIRSA,
DON'T YOU THINK
YOU'VE HURT ME

ENOLGH?
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