T FOUR=z DEALS

Line Art Story
Noi Sackda Carl Bowen
Greg oy hiric 28 Back Up Story Art
X ) . Chris Stevens
Colors Lettering/Graphics
Bobcr.{o Cf:lm}:)us Studio Caffeine Udon Chief
Christine Choi s
- Erik Ko

Editing
Cover Colors John Chambers
Roberto Campus Zub

RPG Content
Carl Bowen

White Wolf Licensing

Aaron Voss

Web Master
Clarence Lim

Research Monkey
Dan Gravel

Special Thanks
Qur patient fans

www.udonentertainment.com/exalted/

For centuries, the Scarlet Empress kept her fist clenched around the
windpipe of the world. 5 years after her disappearance, the Realm spirals
closer to chaos and civil war with each passing day.

Into this time of strife come the Solar Exalted, heroes of legend rebaorn
into an Age of Sorrow.

Will these living legends herald the return of the Golden Age or the
end of Creation®
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HERE, HAVE
A SEAT. DID
YOU TALK TO
GRANDMOTHER
BRIGHT?

HEY, JASARA,
YOU'RE BACK.
BREAKFAST?

SOME
DISTURBING
THINGS ABOUT

N THAT TOMB WE
FOUND. 4
T'LL[STAND, Y 4 :
THANKS, AND YES, y/ { My TOMB...

LSPORE TO HER. | - = [ f FROM THE
/ \ FIRST AGE.

YES, SOMEONE WAS
LOCKING FOR IT, AND
SHE TOLD HIM WHERE IT
WAS, SHE WOULDN'T
SAY WHO, BUT HE GAVE i
HER SOMETHING... = A - ...A FLOWER
V. MADE OF
SOULSTEEL.



THAT'S SOULSTEEL
DISTURBINGT COMES ONLY FROM
/ THE UNDERWORLD.
IF SOMECONE CAN
GIVE IT AWAY SO
FRIVOLOUSLY...

OH, T SEE.
THAT MEANS...
WAIT. WHAT
EXACTLY?

WELL, DEMETHEUS
AND WIND ARE DIGGING
AROUND THE GHOST
QUARTER. FAKA KUN 1S
MEETING SOME PRETTY
FRIEND OF HERS. THE
REFUGEES ARE EATING
BREAKFAST.

THE HUNGRY
GHOSTS THAT
ATTACKED US WERE
ACTING STRANGELY.
WIND AND DEMETHEUS
ARE LOOKING FOR
CLUES TOMIRY:

LAST NIGHT,

SOME DJALA WERE
TRAPPED IN A CAVE-IN
DOWNTOWN. WE 60T

THEM OUT AND BROUGHT

THEM BACK HERE.

PEMETHEUS AND WIND
STAYED BEHIND.

LET'S SKIP

AHEAD FOR A MINUTE.

FAKA KLUIN IS HERE
BUT SHE'S OFF
TALKING TO A DJALA
REFUGEE? S

LET'S TALK N
ABOUT THIS ALL
TOGETHER, OKAY™?

\ WHERE ARE THE
: OTHERS? /

HUNGRY
GHOSTS?
I THINK T'LL
JUST SIT
DOWN NOW.




SHE WAS HERE
WHEN WE GOT BACK.
SHE PULLED FAKA KUN
ASIDE.

AH, HER.
HER NAME'S
HARMONIOUS |
JADE—EXALTED
LIKE Us.

e |} A T b PROBABLY
YES, SOME 4 HERE ABOUT
- LION'S HEAD | THE HUNGRY }
ON HER... . GHOSTS. A
UM.. ARMOR. 2 /

GREAT!
WE £AN
ALL WORK
TOGETHER.

DOUBTFUL.
SHE DOESN'T
LIKE WORKING
WITH ANYBODY M
OUTSIDE HER
OWN CIRCLE. S

‘ - . I MEAN
IT'S AN OLD ,
TRADITION FROM UNLESS T'M NOT AT ALL. {0
THE FIRST AGE. PRESUMING IS8 AS FAR AS T'™M
EXALTED WHO TOO MUCH... CONCERNED,
WORK TOGETHER ; YOU'RE PART
FORM A GROUP _ . OF THIS
CALLED A CIRCLE. .

THAT
MEANS A




WELL, AS MY
FIRST OFFICIAL
ACT, T'LL CONVINCE
HARMONIOUS
JADE TO WORK
WITH US.

1 (4
Hey, FAKA \-"-‘?j _

KUN/ TWas |4
JUST
LOOKING
FOR YOU,

ol

TO TALK TO
> | YOUR FRIEND,
YOU WANT, M ACTUALLY. TS
KIDALE? b SHE STILL
g ) HERE?

LEFT, AND

WE'RE NOT }

FRIENDS.

SHE JUST

: OKAY...
S T'LL JUST BE
U\ HERE, THEN. A

OH... 50,

WHERE ARE

YOU GOING?

WHERE DO
YOU THINK
I'M GOING?




BASED ON WHAT
YOU SAID LAST NIGHT, T
THINK YOU'RE GOING TO

FIND THE ONE WHO
ABANDONED THOSE
DIALA...

GOING TO
KILL HIM.

WELL, MY
WAY ALL THAT
BASTARD'S
SLAVES 60

NOC, THEY ALL
60 HOMELESS UNTIL
THE NEXT SLAVER
TAKES ADVANTAGE
OF THEM. CR DID
YOU PLAN TO HIRE
THEM ALL?

PON'T
PATRONIZE
ME.

L THINK

ND IF WE DO
AND IF T "f‘p‘? AIT,. ALL YOUR
SO WHAT? REFUGEES

. END UP FREE.

S0, NOTHING.
BUT T HAVE A
BETTER IDEA.

TELL, YOU WHAT.
IF MY IDEA
DOESN'T WORK,
I'LL LEAVE TOWN
AND NEVER COME
BACK. WHAT DO
You THNK"

...THEN T'LL
NEED YOU

NOT MISS
You. NOT

SEALED THE ALL RIGHT, TO BE MY ONE BIT.

peAL AT FIRST, T'LL
SLEAVE TOWN.* NEED A BATH

WHAT'S YOUR AND SOME
IDEA? CLEAN




