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ONE HUNDRED YEARS AFTER THE END OF THE GREAT “WAR OF THE TWO" 
THE PLANET WAS GOING THROUGH CHANGES, PEOPLE WERE FINDING THEIR IDENTITIES.
ORGANIZED IN CLANS AND FAMILIES THEY WERE BEGINNING A NEW ERA, SHAPING A NEW WORLD.

IN THE EASTERN PART OF TERRAM LUNAE, NINE CLANS ARE FIGHTING TO FIND THE ONE WHO WILL BECOME
LEADER OF ALL CLANS AND RULER OF THE LANDS.



SUSPECTING THAT

THEY WERE GOINGTO

CELEBRATE,

I PUT IN THEIR BARRELS

THE EXTRACT OF

THESE FLOWERS!

THEY MAY BE

BETTER THAN US

IN THE

BATTLEFIELD,

BUT I AM 

SMARTER!

TONIGHT

OUR RIVALS

ARE

CELEBRATING

YET ANOTHER

VICTORY!

THEY MAKETHEY MAKE

ME SICK!



FATHER I PROVED

MY STRENGTH

THOUSANDS

OF TIMES!

I JUST FEEL A BIT

STRANGE TONIGHT.

I NEED A WALK!I NEED A WALK!

MY SON,

AFTER ME, YOU WILL LEAD

THE CLAN! YOU MUST BE STRONG

FOR ALCOHOL TOO!

HARAILT,

TAKE THIS!
NO FATHER,

THANK YOU.

GETTING LOST IN THE

WOODS WHERE I GREW UP!?

AM I GOING CRAZY?

WHERE

AM I??



WAITING

FOR YOU!

I'VE NEVER SEEN

THIS LAKE BEFORE!

AND WHAT IS A

       BEAUTIFUL WOMAN

      DOING HERE

DURING

   THE NIGHT?   THE NIGHT?





YOUR CLAN

AND FAMILY,

THEY ARE

ALL DEAD!

THAT'S NOT POSSIBLE!

WHAT ARE 

YOU SAYING?

WHO

ARE YOU?

I'M THE ELDER WITCH.

I LIVE IN THIS

SACRED LAKE, THAT

CAN'T BE FOUND

UNLESS I WANT TO!

I HAD A VISION,

SSAW YOUR CLAN

BEEN DRUGGED

AND KILLED

BY YOUR RIVALS!

IS TOO LATE

TO SAVE THEM,

I HAVE NO WORDS

TO DESCRIBETO DESCRIBE

MY SORROW.

IN YOUR ACTUAL STAGE

YOU WON'T STAND A CHANCE.

THEY WILL KILL YOU!

PLEASE LET ME

HELP YOU



I GAVE YOU MY BLESSING!

YOU ARE READY

FOR VENGEANCE NOW.



AFTER THAT NIGHT HARAILT BECAME RULER OVER THE CLANS,
BUT EVERY NIGHT OF FULL MOONS THE ANGER COMES BACK. HIS CHILDREN WILL INHERIT THE

“BLESSING” AND THOSE LANDS ARE GOING TO BE THEIR HOUSE.
THE HOUSE OF WEREWOLVES

The End


