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HERE

Ugh!

sami?

I know,
grandpa.

it’s
ha�ening

again. already.
quicker each

time.

listen… do you
hear rocks
shifting?

no, it’s 
just water

coming over
the top of the

sea wa�. 

move over here
and we’� go back

to sl�p.

wi�
they let us
move in the
morning?

maybe.
if they can
agr� on
anything.

It’s not the sound
of the waves that
wakes me.

| have never known a
moment without that sound
so it never disturbs me.

The waves did not wake
me on the night Papa went.
| wish they had.
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BAY OF BENGAL,
INDIAN OCEAN.

My village.

Everyone has ideas.
None of them has ever
made a difference.
The sea doesn’t care
about ideas.

“we n�d to 
move the houses

back. again.” 

“that wa	 is
finished. it was 
smashed many

cyclones ago.” 

“We ca�ot 
compete with 

the big
corporations.

They wi	
ki	 us.” “We n�d to ca�y

on and just live and
hope our fishing

gets be�er.”

“We n�d catches
for our families.”

“Not everyone here is
from our vi	age.”

“We n�d to
move the houses

back. Again.”

“They came from
the sea. they should
go back to the sea.”

“And dry beds.”

“We can’t spend
time arguing about 
a new wa	, we n�d

to catch fish.”

“no. we n�d
to build a be�er

sea wa	.”

“how can
we ourselves
a­omplish

such a thing?” “We should join
together to buy

a d�p water
trawler.”

“They cost
t� much!”

They’re
sti	 talking.

what
did you
expect,
sami?
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My name is Sami.
And this is my
grandfather, Solomon. 

| am twelve years old. 

What sha�
we do?

Find higher
ground.

There are not
so many places

left.

We’� find
somewhere.

Come on, Grandson.
They won’t talk

for ever, though it
s�ms like it.

We put this on
the wrong way up
last time, and it

leaked.

We should
remember, we’ve
moved it enough

times.

it wi�
be g�d

fishing today.
I can

f�l it.

hey…

Find a place
where the ocean
does not sneak in

like a thief.

We can’t. Our real
home is gone.

hey!
that’s our

house!

this came
from the sea,

like you.

it’s legal
salvage.

hey!
give it back!
it belongs

to us!

you can
go back to the
sea if you don’t

like it here.

it’s
mine!

it’s
ours!

abu. I found
li�le safa’s

do�.

I think she
would mi� it very much,
especia�y at night when

the ocean is loud.

and you’ve come to help us?
every day I thank the gods 

for friends like you. 
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We live here.

It’s usually beautiful. 

It’s usually warm.

It’s usually hard. 

life is hard.
g�d people

forget who they
are, and so we
remind them.

wi
 we
forget who

we are?

us?
never.

thank you, my friends.
we could not have

completed the task 
without you. 

please
take this.

Each season we work harder
to stay exactly where we are.

We are struggling
to stand still.

We take more risks
to catch fewer fish.

Grandpa, 
where are

they? 

We
have to get

inside.

Where
are they?

They
are sensible

and wi� be fine.
We have to get

you inside. 

Where
are they?

We
have to go!

Sami!

I’m always
proud of you, Sami.
You never give up, 

just like your
father. 

THREE YEARS AGO
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Boat. Fish. Sleep. 

Boat. Fish. Sleep. 
Every day. 

And it gets harder.

Every season the fish are fewer.

And even those are
further from shore. 

People have different ideas why.
Perhaps Lord Brahma is angry.
Or maybe foreign factory boats
steal all the fish. 

Grandpa says
that the big cities
poison the ocean. 

It’s difficult to tell.

All | know is that even
though the world is big,
our world is growing
smaller every day.

We get two types of
bear here: polar bears...

... and brown bears.

Right?

Wrong.

Global heating has
mixed up their territories,
and now polar bears and
grizzly bears are
crossbreeding. So there’s
a third kind of bear.

These new bears
are called grolars. 

The trouble is,
nature played a
trick on grolars.
They don’t have
the skills to hunt
on ice or to catch
salmon in rivers.

The worst of
both worlds.
Not a very
nice trick.

We destroyed their habitat.
We created them. And now
we’re going to kill them.

Unless | can
do something
about it.

THERE

8 9
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Mom is always
working. She
is the busiest
person in town. 

One of the only
busy people in town.

Mom is probably talking
on the phone as she drives
away. Setting up meetings.

It’s another big day
at work for my mom.

Like always.

And just for once,
that suits me fine.

I’ve got
to get to 

work!

Don’t
forget to

let Locky out
before you

leave.

G�d luck
with the course

today. Anyway,
I’m sure it’�

be…

Bye, Mom…

My name is Yuki.
And this is my dog,
Lockjaw.

| am fourteen years old.

Lockjaw is a cool
name for a dog.

Mom is a realtor.
She helps people
move away from
our town in the
middle of nowhere.

Usually to the city.
Sometimes | help.

Last summer we helped
my best friend Sarah
and her family to leave.

We’re still best friends,
but now whenever | see
her she’s on my screen. 

Mom has a
job to do. 

| know that.

But | miss Sarah.

Today’s
the day, boy.

Don’t
te� anyone,

OK?

Wait here
ti� I whistle,

a� right?
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I think the council are best
placed to decide if they’re

dangerous and what
should be done.

School thinks
|’m on a course.

Course tutor
thinks that
|’m at school.

|’m neither.

|’m on a mission
to save a bear.

Warmer winters mean less sea ice.
My teacher says that when the
ice goes it takes life with it.

Polar bears need
ice to hunt.

One reason
| can’t be
seen walking
with Lockjaw.

Recently we've
had some really
hungry bears
wander into town.

Less ice over the
winter means more
hungry bears.  

Mrs Stern.  

Curtain twitcher.

Don’t
you?

it’s not
your job,

Yuki.

FOUR DAYS AGO

NORTHERN CANADA,
INSIDE THE ARCTIC CIRCLE.

There are more houses
empty than full now.
| know. |’ve counted.

And more people
leave every year.  

It’s all about the
“opportunities”,
apparently.

My town.

What’s left of it.

Listen
for me.

12 13
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Your
3D-printer
model of a
Qalupalik is

bri	iant,
Yuki.

Old
myth, new

technology.
Great

design.

I want to s� more
work like this, please.

You have a bright
future, Yuki, if you

stay in sch�l.

The town’s policy is
to shoot any bears
that come too close.

We’ve melted their hunting ice.  

What do people
expect them to do?

They can’t exactly
order take-out.

But the thing is,
| think these bears
are grolars.

And that might
save them.

If | can prove it. 

But it’s not the bears’ fault. 

Before | can even
put the phone back in
my pocket Sarah says:

Of course | will.

It’s 9 a.m. | have seven
hours before | need to
head home to beat Mom.

My phone beeps.
It’s Sarah.

You don’t have to walk
far to realise that there’s
a little bit of town and a
whole lot of wilderness.

Just past here is
where my mobile phone
signal usually goes.

| send Sarah a
one-word text.

Are you really
going to do it?

Yes.

BE CAREFUL!
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| hope we get lucky.

Ready,
Locky?

Let’s get
searching.

HERE

BAY OF BENGAL,
INDIAN OCEAN.

For seven days we
have luck so small
you can’t see it.

Our usual place
has too many
fishermen and
not enough fish.

Their boats disturb the sand. 

| want to get a good catch.  

So we can take
a few days’ rest.  

So Grandpa can
take some rest.

Their shadows disturb the fish.

If we don’t
find fish to sell,
we won’t eat.

Boat. Fish. Sleep.

For almost nothing.

Grandpa?
Should we…

Yes,
it’s time. 

Here is no
g�d.

I don’t like
to take you

out t�
far.

There’s
no danger,
Grandpa.

On the water,
there is always

danger. 

The sky
is clear. There
is no typh�n
alert. We’�

be fine. 

We shouldn’t
have to go

further.
it’s wrong.
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Read the full 
graphic novel...

For Jackie, Finn, and Seán - EC

For Viv, Lexie, and Fisher, 
with love, always - AD

For Paola. We all deserve a 
better world to live in, and 
once again you’re mine - GR
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https://geni.us/BfAC



