


A boy was lost in the forest when he stumbled upon a ring of humongous orchids, each 
containing something—someone—inside. The boy used his silver dagger to slice into one 
of the flowers, and out toppled a man named Lor. 



 
Is my king 

disappointed 
with my service 
to you my lady? 

Lor told to the boy about King Atitlán Appointing him emissary, 
then instructing him to deliver a message to Tláloc… 

	  

I was the 
greatest 

warrior in my 
king’s army… 

	  

1

I hereby appoint you 
Emissary of the 

House of Atitlán the 
Conqueror.	  

2



Lor leapt from his chariot and plummeted towards the castle 
of Tláloc the magnificent like a flying squirrel. 

What a strange looking castle.       
It looks more like a 

nautilus than a 
fortress.  

	  



In fact, Tláloc’s castle was “Built” into the “horn” of the largest 
nautilus in the known world. 

	  



Lor, the Centaur named Lyarielle, and the Halfling named Lobi, traveled together 
back into the Highlands, where they planned on going their separate ways…. 
 

Go south on 
your blue 
butterfly.	  

South? No 
one goes 

south if one 
hopes to come 

back.	  

But I am 
Atitlán’s 
emissary.	  

Not any 
more.	  



Meanwhile, Tláloc traveled to Atitlán’s volcanic castle in order to settle an old 
debt… 

You know why I have 
come, brother.	  

To take my 
beloved 

princess, no 
doubt.	  



Tláloc took his newly acquired army all the way to the castle of Votan, who 
lived in the Eastern Desert. 

	  

	  	  

Why do you 
take my 

butterflies? 

They are 
my 

butterflies 
now, 

Princess. 



	  	  

Through one of his many silver telescopes, Votan spied Tláloc, bellwether to the largest 
blue butterflies that Votan had ever seen, and “ever” included many eternities. 

	  

Atitlán’s former 
emissary and the 
future queen are 

involved 
romantically. 

I must 
share this 
news with 

Kukul. 

These are 
the 

forgeries 
of jealousy.	  



Who is 
there? ATITLÁN! 

It was kukul. 
	  





While the immortal brothers worked out their differences, mortal Lor’s 
blue-winged charior, named Atlartacus, perished en route south… 

	  

Grounded, Lor reunited with another emissary who was 
returning home from Tláloc’s castle, but sentries of the 

Queen of Black Mountain captured them both. 
	  



Your former master, 
Atitlán, has turned over 
his army of butterflies to 
your new master, Tláloc.  

All of 
them?	  	  

Including you, 
Lor, it seems. 

	  

How did you trade masters 
so deftly? 

It was not 
by my 

design. 



I will find 
my 

brother, 
or avenge 
his death. 

Outside the gates leading into the fortress of the Valley of Antiquity, a young centaur 
named Clorielle was making a fateful decision to run away in search of her missing 

brother. 

	  



As Lor and his company of outlaws approached the Green Forest, he 
sensed that they were being followed… 



	  

Lor squared off with a young Centaur, who was no 
match for Lor and his magical weapon. 



Lor captured the Centaur and towed her along with them all the way to the top 
of the Frontier Fortress, where she told them all a story. 

My name is Clorielle. I 
am looking for my 

missing brother. 

What is his 
name? 



When Lor and his company entered the Green Forest, they walked right into an ambush 
by Kukul and his predatory flowers… 



	  

Lor and his friends spent eleven years trapped inside Kukul’s flowers. 


