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Page One

Three Panels

Panel One

We see the world where the story takes place as if viewed in outer space. The planet is on the foreground and should comprise about half of this panel. In the background we see, among the stars, three moons, posed as if they were the points of a triangle. One moon is white, one is red, and one is green.

Panel Two

Completely black panel, with only the following text:

“Every world has its myths.”

Panel Three

The viewer from space has zoomed in, so that the surface of the planet can be clearly seen. In the foreground, hovering above the planet, we see a few clouds but also a flying structure. This is the disk upon which the Watcher in the Sky lives. A great building in Greek temple style dominates the disk, with domes, pillars and triangles. In the background we see a number of lights stemming from a city on the surface of the planet. Since this world is enveloped in an eternal night, nothing else on the surface but the lights should be shown.

The text in this panel is boxed, said by Rodiliph:

“Every culture has its legends.”

Page Two

Three Panels

Panel One

On the edge of the disk from the previous page a man stands, dressed in voluminous purple robes. He is a long Elf with a noble posture. His hair is close-cropped and purple. His complexion is also purple. This is Rodiliph, the Watcher in the Sky. One of his hands is concealed in his robe. His hair and robes flutter in a breeze. In the background we can see the stars and the three moons.

Rodiliph (boxed): “Every story has its teller.”
Panel Two

View on Rodiliph from the ground up, giving the reader an impression of him as a majestic figure. His expression is hard and determined. His hand is still hidden in his robe, but we can see the other hand holding a long, ivory staff.

Panel Three

Rodiliph’s Point of View: Rodiliph has withdrawn his hand from his robe and is holding a glass bottle half-filled with fine dust.

Rodiliph (boxed): “And every story…”

Page Three

Three Panels

Panel One

The POV in this panel is the same as in the first panel on the previous page. Rodiliph throws the dust from the bottle into the air. The breeze immediately takes hold of it and spreads it. 

Rodiliph (boxed): “Its beginnings.”

Panel Two

Close-up on Rodiliph’s face. His expression isn’t longer one of determination, but one of doubt, maybe even fear. Like he is unsure of the future.

Panel Three

We see the dust twirreling slowly down to the planet, with in the background the surface city of the last panel of Page One.

Page Four

Two Panels

Panel One

We see how an armoured Elf, not wearing a helmet, combats his (human) enemies at the head of a great Elven army. Don’t forget: it is always night! Try to make the border between this and the next panel diagonal, so as to create a nice contrast. 

Rodiliph (boxed): “This world knows stories about heroes…”

Panel Two

An ancient Red Dragon breathes fire and sets a whole village alight. The only other living beings in this panel are either on fire, lying on the ground, or running for their lives.

Rodiliph (boxed): “And monsters.”

Page Five

Four Panels

Panel One

A dramatic shot with a black-haired human on his knees. He is dressed in ceremonial armour, a falcon can be seen emblazoned somewhere upon his attire. This is Prince Vetablege of Seya. He roars at the heavens. In his arms lies a beautiful blonde Elven female, dressed in a marvellous gown. Her expression is serene. However, an arrow sticks out of her chest. She’s dead. In the background stands a wall with a window in it. Through the window it can be seen that it’s storming. A boly of lightning pierces the sky. In the foreground we see a gloved hand, pointing at Vetablege. The hand is his father’s, the King, and we see this through his POV.

Rodiliph (boxed): “Stories of tragedy…”

Panel Two

We look upon a congregation of nine robed humanoids, standing in a zone of light, with darkness all around them. One of them is holding a stone tablet. The others are standing in a half-circle behind him. 

Panel Three

POV of the humanoid holding the tablet: we see the tablet. On it, ten sentences are written, a bit like the Ten Commandments, in an unknown language. 

Rodiliph (boxed): “And of prophecy.”

Panel Four

This panel takes up one-third to one-half of the page. At the bottom of this panel the title of this issue and the credits are displayed. Two hazy representations of characters dominate this panel. One is Rodiliph, who has thrown his head in his neck in an expression of exaltation, rain is dripping on his face. The other is Tomaot, the Seyan high priest. He is a long human with long black hair, wet by rain. He wears a vestment of black alternated by white. On his chest is emblazoned the symbol of Hextor: an armoured fist holding three downward pointing arrows, each in another downward direction. He has high cheek bones and a classic but noble stature. 

Rodiliph (boxed): “This story is about all of this…”

Page Six

Six Panels

Panel One

We see a knight in light armour on an nondescript horse from the side, with stars in the background. The knight is Ahnras Dara. A shield is on his back and a sword is dangling at his hips. There is text in this panel that is not in a box, but superimposed over the panel. The text is: “January 1st, Imperial Year 4300”

Rodiliph (boxed): “And more.”

Panel Two

Ahnras enters a town and dismounts his horse. A stableboy takes the reins and leads the horse away. Ahnras is clearly relieved. 

Superimposed Text: “Port Ivaealus, Crysanian Territory”
Panel Three

POV from inside a building. Ahnras is standing in the doorway. The room is lit by a cosy hearth fire. Various travellers are sitting in this room, which is the common room of ‘Corny’s Inn’. 

Ahnras (boxed): “Coming home feels good.”

Panel Four

POV of Ahnras: a female Halfling (Seraph Dara) and a male Elf (Falin Dara) are sitting at a table in the corner. Seraph is swinging violently with her fist, eyed suspiciously by Falin. Two mugs of ale are at the table.

Ahnras (boxed): “My family.”

Panel Five

Ahnras is standing at the table of Seraph and Falin. Seraph and Ahnras are smiling. They are glad to see each other. Falin’s suspicious look has shifted from Seraph to Ahnras. 

Ahnras: “MAY THE STARS SHINE BRIGHTLY UPON YOU.”

Seraph: “AHNRAS! YOU’RE BACK!”

Ahnras: “MERELY ON LEAVE, MY SISTER. HOW’S MOM?”


Panel Six

Side view of the table, with Ahnras and Seraph sitting opposite each other, Falin, arms crossed, in the middle. Ahnras lifts his finger to call for a drink.

Seraph: “SINCE DAD DIED AND YOU LEFT TO JOIN THE GUARD, IT’S BEEN RATHER HARD. BUT WE’RE HELPING HER TO THE BEST OF OUR ABILITIES. MOM WOULD BE HAPPY TO SEE YOU.”

Ahnras: “I’M SURE SHE WOULD. BUT LET’S TALK OF OLD TIMES A BIT FIRST.”

Page Seven

Five Panels

Panel One

Make this a large panel: about one-third to one-half the size of the page. In this panel glimpses are shown of Ahnras and Seraph’s childhood. We see Ahnras in his childhood, holding a baby Seraph. Ahnras in his ‘teens’ chasing a screaming toddler-Seraph. Ahnras when he says goodbye to his family (which includes Falin) to join the Cratorial Guard, a sword on his back and carrying a sack of equipment. In all but the last image, the father, Melias Dara, should be shown in the background, enjoying the exploits of his children. 

Near the first image - Ahnras (boxed): “PEOPLE ALWAYS SAY ‘ONE’S FAMILY IS ONE’S HOME’.” 

Near the second image – Ahnras (boxed): “ONE SHOULD CARE FOR HIS HOME.”

Near the last image – Ahnras (boxed): “SOMETIMES THE BEST ONE CAN DO FOR HIS HOME… IS LEAVE.”

Panel Two

Seraph is sipping from her ale. Ahnras is drinking milk. Falin has an empty mug in front of him and is staring at it intently.

Falin: “YOU’VE BOTH COME A LONG WAY SINCE THEN. MY SISTER, YOU ARE TRAINED IN UNARMED COMBAT…”

Panel Three

POV over Falin’s shoulder: Ahnras is sipping from his milk and simultaneously looking at Falin. His right shoulder is bared and an image of the three moons, gathered into a circle, has been tattooed there. Emphasize this tattoo.

Falin: “WHILE YOU HAVE BECOME ONE OF OUR FIGHTING ELITE, THE CRATORIAL GUARD. FATHER WOULD’VE BEEN PROUD.”

Panel Four

POV outside of the inn: Ahnras, Seraph and Falin, who is wearing a short sword strapped to his back, are stepping out of the inn. Seraph is looking at something off-panel. They are the only ones in the street. Ahnras is whistling, sword dangling at his hip. 

Seraph: “HEY, WHAT’S THIS?”

Panel Five

An absolutely gorgeous girl clamps at Ahnras’ side, falling to her knees. This is Japheth. She is fleeing from a troop of Seyan riders. She is carrying a sack of equipment and her clothing is ragged and torn in some places. She is dirty. Falin looks at her suspiciously, Seraph gazes at her with wide eyes. Ahnras remains calm and is in the process of putting his hand on her shoulders. In the background is the facade of the inn.

Japheth: “HELP ME! HELP ME!”

Ahnras: “CALM DOWN. AS A CRATORIAL GUARDSMAN I WILL…”

Page Eight

Six Panels

Panel One

This panel sees about the same composition as the last panel on the previous page. Japheth is sitting on her knees in front of Ahnras, who has his hands on her shoulders. Falin is standing on Ahnras’right, Seraph on his left. All are looking to the left (right from our POV), to something off-panel. 

Seyan Rider Leader (off-panel): “HALT!”

Panel Two

POV of Seraph: We see a troop of five human riders on horseback coming at us, a great cloud of dust behind them. The riders are all dark-haired and unkempt, with ragged beards and faces caked with dirt. They wield maces and wear shields and chainmail. 

Seyan Rider Leader: “THE GIRL IS OURS!”

Panel Three

POV over the shoulders of the Dara’s: the riders hold their horses. Their leader is pointing toward Japheth (who can’t be seen in this picture). His other hand is holding a mace. Moonlight shines off their helmets.

Seyan Rider Leader: “IN THE NAME OF HEXTOR, SURRENDER THE GIRL, ELF-BOY. SHE HAS TRANSGRESSED OUR MOST VALUED LAW AND MUST BE PUNISHED.”

Panel Four

Ahnras has drawn his shield and is shielding Japheth with it. Falin has disappeared from the scene, while Seraph is scowling. Ahnras addresses the leader of the riders with a calm but determined look on his face. His right hand is on the pommel of his sword.

Ahnras: “AS AN ELF, THIS GIRL IS A CITIZEN OF THE ELVEN EMPIRE. AS A CRATORIAL GUARD I AM SWORN TO PROTECT CITIZENS OF THE EMPIRE. THIS GIRL WILL NOT BE PUNISHED WITHOUT ANY FORM OF TRIAL, AND CERTAINLY NOT AT THE HANDS OF VIGILANTE HUMANS.”

Panel Five

The riders dismount their horses and raise their shields and weapons. The shields have the symbol of Hextor emblazoned on them (see pg. 5, pnl. 4). Their leader advances menacingly on Ahnras.

Seyan Rider Leader: “WE ARE NOT BOUND BY ANY OF YOUR WEAK LAWS, FEARIE BOY. WE SERVE THE ONLY ONE WORTHY OF OUR SERVICE…”

Panel Six

Close-up on Ahnras face, displaying a large amount of shock. Eyes are widened, jaws are clenched.

Seyan Rider Leader (off-panel): “THE KING OF SEYA!!”
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