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				I

				the almost-humans
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				|

			

		

		
			
				when i was young no one had 

				ever heard of any almost-humans! they did not exist when everything was created! 

			

		

		
			
				but a few winters ago 

				one-arm saw an almost-

				human by the sky- 

				colored-water! 
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				and now, curly-

				hair, you are telling us 

				that you have seen many 

				almost-humans beyond 

				the deep-deep lake. 

				tell us about it 

				curly-hair!

			

		

		
			
				 i was hiding behind a 

				 big-big rock to catch 

				 a grouse...

			

		

		
			
					... the grouse suddenly flew away and i heard a sound, almost like when humans are talking... ... but still different somehow... 

			

		

		
			
				i became frightened like a hare! i stayed quiet-quiet behind the rock... the sounds came closer... finally it was close-close! 

			

		

		
			
				… strange...
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				the sound passed and even though i was scared-scared i 

				had to look! i could not 

				believe my eyes...

			

		

		
			
				 they were so tall!! the women also, but their 

				legs and arms 

				were thin as 

				those of a 

				child!

			

		

		
			
				the sun has set once 

				and risen once... i did not dare to stop and sleep on the way here!

			

		

		
			
				did any of the almost-humans see 

				you, curly-hair?

			

		

		
			
				i do not know for sure, but 

				a little boy... 

			

		

		
			
				there were many-many. all of us together are not 

				 that many... 

			

		

		
			
				 when did you see the almost-humans, 

				 curly-hair?
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				 ... WITH HAIR LIKE A RAVEN WAS LOOKING FOR 

				A LONG TIME IN MY DIRECTION…

			

		

		
			
				mother, mother!! i saw a troll 

				 behind the rock! 

			

		

		
			
				nonsense,

				 marten! trolls do not exist! !
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				but mother, i did see a troll! 

			

		

		
			
				come on now, little- 

				marten, we need to catch up with the others! 

			

		

		
			
				Lynx!

			

		

		
			
				A TROLL?

			

		

		
			
				what do you want, little brother? 

			

		

		
			
				i saw a troll 

				behind a rock! 

			

		

		
			
				i saw him! mother does not believe me but i saw him! 
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				do i usually tell lies, big brother? 

			

		

		
			
				no, marten, what did the troll look like? 

			

		

		
			
				i could not see him very well, he just looked like ... like 

				a troll! 

			

		

		
			
				what are my boys talking about then? 

			

		

		
			
				oh... nothing special mother! 

			

		

		
			
				let us set camp 

				for the night and have something to eat... i am sure both of you are hungry by now! 

			

		

		
			
				what kind of creatures do you think the almost-humans are, bald-head? what do they want? can they be 

				 dangerous? 

			

		

		
			
				... i do not know... perhaps they come from the south, from the land of the sun! i do not know if they are 

				 dangerous like the lion or the big-big tooth... 

				 

				 ... but i can feel that there 

				 will be great changes 

				 for us humans... 

				 

				 ... changes for 

				 the worse!! 
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				the place we have 

				selected for the clan’s 

				summer celebration has 

				very good hunting 

				grounds, lynx...

			

		

		
			
				THEY KEEP ON WANDERING. A WARM BREEZE IN THE AIR SIGNALS THE APPROACHING SUMMER…

			

		

		
			
				... my brother came 

				here last year when 

				they were following 

				reindeer travelling 

				northbound! 

			

		

		
			
				perhaps there are trolls in that area! 
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				no special reason, 

				father – just a thought!

			

		

		
			
				well, my brother did mention some curious things that... 

			

		

		
			
				they can’t be far 

				away! 

			

		

		
			
				let’s set up camp here! lynx, you and i will follow the tracks to see if we 

				 can catch sight of the 

				 mammoth herd! 

			

		

		
			
				TROLLS !?

				what makes you think that? 

			

		

		
			
				mammoth! 
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				they have 

				entered the woods 

				over there! 

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				13

			

		

		
			
				|

			

		

		
			
				we have to climb to higher ground to get a 

				better view! 

			

		

		
			
				behind the outcropping over there may be a suitable place for a trap! 

			

		

		
			
				the grazing is great here.... 

				the mammoths will probably stay all night! 
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				THE OTHER MEN JOIN THEM AND TOGETHER THEY START BUILDING THE TRAP... 

			

		

		
			
				THE MEN SET UP CAMP AND WAIT FOR DARKNESS... 

			

		

		
			
				are they 

				still there, 

				boar?

			

		

		
			
				yes, they are very quiet! 

				they will not move until 

				morning! 

			

		

		
			
				if they are not frightened by 

				some beast of prey. many hunts 

				for mammoths have been interrup-ted by lions or big-tooth cats! 

				may the mammoths’ master 

				look kindly upon us! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				now! 

			

		

		
			
				get ready, 

				lynx! 

			

		

		
			
				be careful! the mammoth is large, dangerous and unpredictable!

				are your torches ready? 

			

		

		
			
				there is the mammoth-

				herd. the old males and females have made a circle around the young ones! we have to get into position 

				without being noticed! 
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				THEY MANAGE TO CUT OFF THE FLIGHT PATH 

				OF ONE OF THE YOUNG MAMMOTHS... 
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				 THE YOUNG MAMMOTH RUNS 

				PANICSTRICKEN FROM THE TORCHES...
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				|

			

		

		
			
				we thank you for the gift, mighty master!
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				we will have to take turns tonight to watch out for hyenas and beasts of prey and butcher the mammoth at dawn. lynx and i will take the first watch! 

				 the rest of you can go back to the 

				 lean-to and get some sleep!

			

		

		
			
				my brother has chosen the area down there by the lake for the 

				summer celebrations! 

			

		

		
			
				IN THE MORNING – AFTER THE MAMMOTH IS BUTCHERED AND SKINNED – THE GROUP STARTS ON THEIR LAST LEG OF ITS JOURNEY BEFORE REACHING THE SUMMER CAMP... 
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				little-marten, go and fetch some 

				water for your mother! 
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				don’t spill it all 

				before getting 

				back here! 

			

		

		
			
				what do you think of the location for the summer camp, lynx? 

			

		

		
			
				it seems great father, really great!

			

		

		
			
				on the way here you mentioned trolls! you said that perhaps there are trolls around… what made you say that? 

			

		

		
			
				it was just a thought! i was not really serious! 

			

		

		
			
				squirrel-tail thought he saw something strange yesterday but it was too far away for him to see clearly... 

			

		

		
			
				see you later for 

				our evening meal! 
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				bear’s group is

				arriving…

			

		

		
			
				WHILE MORE AND MORE GROUPS ARRIVE, PREPA-RATIONS ARE MADE FOR THE HIGHLIGHT OF THE YEAR, THE SUMMER CELEBRATION. THE TIME OF YEAR WHEN MARRIAGES BETWEEN MEMBERS OF THE GROUPS ARE ARRANGED... 

			

		

		
			
				lynx, grandmother says that you are getting 

				married this summer! 

			

		

		
			
				getting married?? i don’t think so! 
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				grandmother said 

				so, lynx. but i hope 

				that you will stay 

				here with us! 

			

		

		
			
				why are you standing down here? we are going hunting! 

			

		

		
			
				come on, 

				lynx! 
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				THE LONGEST DAYS OF THE YEAR ARRIVE AND THE WHOLE CLAN GATHERS TO CELEBRATE THE MASTER OF THE LIFE-GIVING SUN... 

			

		

		
			
				THE SITE FOR THE CELEBRATION IS BEING PREPARED... 

			

		

		
			
				little marten says that you are running after this girl... i think her name is squirrel? 

			

		

		
			
				sit still! 

				i’m almost finished with your back! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				SACRIFICES TO THE MASTER OF THE SUN WHO CONTROLS THE SEASONS HAVE BEEN MADE ALL DAY… 

				THE SUN IS SETTING AND SWEEPS THE VENUE IN ITS OBLIQUE RED RAYS AND MAKES THE SHADOWS LONG... THEY NOW WAIT FOR THE FIRE TO BE LIT SO THE DANCE, CELEBRATING THE MASTER OF FERTILITY, CAN BEGIN.… 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				lynx only 

				has eyes for 

				squirrel! he doesn’t care 

				about me! 

			

		

		
			
				he will get married and leave us! 
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				TROLLS !

			

		

		
			
				!

			

		

		
			
				trolls! trolls! help me!! 
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				|
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				|
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				|

			

		

		
			
				they are calling 

				for my little 

				brother! 

			

		

		
			
				come!! 

			

		

		
			
				what is 

				this? 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				little-marten’s spear!! 

				what is it doing here? 

			

		

		
			
				look! what kind 

				of tracks are 

				these? 

			

		

		
			
				they could be 

				little-marten’s and 

				two others! 

			

		

		
			
				have you seen little-marten? 

				he has disappeared!! 

			

		

		
			
				disappeared!!? 

				we found his spear 

				and tracks that could 

				be his... 

			

		

		
			
				LYNX !

				is that you? 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				the trolls 

				have taken him!! 

			

		

		
			
				we have to make sure that 

				everyone is safe! mother, you take care of that! lynx, you and i and a couple of men will

				 follow their tracks! 

			

		

		
			
				the sun will help 

				us find you, little- 

				marten! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				let’s go back lynx, there is nothing we can do! they need us at camp! 

			

		

		
			
				BUT THE FOOTPRINTS DISAPPEAR IN THE ROCKY TERRAIN AND TRACKING BECOMES IMPOSSIBLE... 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				 they are back! can you see if little-marten is 

				 with them? 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				my little 

				boy... 

			

		

		
			
				i am leaving! i can’t go on 

				living if i have not done 

				everything in my power 

				to find him! 

				i will find him! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				lynx, you have to find him before 

				the trolls… do him 

				 harm!! 

			

		

		
			
				be careful, 

				lynx! 

			

		

		
			
				lynx will find him! 

				we have to 

				believe that... 

			

		

		
			
				 … nothing... 

				 nothing... 

			

		

		
			
				 we are going to lose all 

				 of our children... 

				 three winters ago the ice took our daughters... 

				now the trolls have taken little- 

				 marten... we will never see lynx 

				 again...

				 

				 a life spent… now there 

				 is nothing left...  
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				|

			

		

		
			
				why have the trolls taken little-marten? why have they taken our little boy?

				 

				do you think it is true that the trolls... that they eat 

				 people? 

			

		

		
			
				i do not know... i did 

				not think trolls really existed, i did not believe in the stories! now any-thing can happen! 

			

		

		
			
				 we have to quickly gather 

				everyone! from now on, no one should walk around alone, 

				neither man nor woman! all 

				the children have to stay

				 at camp! 

			

		

		
			
				LYNX !

			

		

		
			
				squirrel! 

			

		

		
			
				i am 

				coming with 

				you, lynx! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				no, you cannot squirrel! i am not 

				coming back until i have found little-

				marten and it could take a long time...

			

		

		
			
				i know... 

			

		

		
			
				... but i want to be with you, lynx! 

				i understand that you could be away 

				for a long time... maybe forever... 

				that is why i have to come 

				with you! 
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				come on! we have to hurry! 
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				II

				troll-fire 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				several sunrises have come and gone since good-will and big-eyes left for the settlement of the almost-hu-mans.... what if they do not

				 come back! 

			

		

		
			
				you have to see to un-derstand! we have to study the almost-hu-mans’ behavior and 

				understand what 

				they are like and 

				why they are 

				coming to our 

				 land... 

			

		

		
			
				 since all was created, we, the 

				 people, have lived on this land... 

				... but the world is changing... 

				 i do not understand what is 

				 happening – it worries 

				 me... 
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				good-will! big-eyes! they are back!! ...but what have they brought 

				back? 

			

		

		
			
				an, an .... 

				almost-human!! 

			

		

		
			
				how small it is!! 

			

		

		
			
				it is the boy! the 

				same boy i saw this 

				winter... the one with 

				hair like a raven... 

			

		

		
			
				but.. he looks so funny... 

			

		

		
			
				why did 

				you bring it here? 

			

		

		
			
				how can it be of use to us? 

			

		

		
			
				the tracks end 

				right here, squirrel! it is impossible to say which direction they have taken... 

			

		

		
			
				 we have to increase our 

				 searching area and hope we find something indicating the 

				direction the trolls 

				 have taken! 
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				look at the sky!! 

			

		

		
			
				we have to 

				find shelter! 

			

		

		
			
				 the rain will 

				destroy all tracks... 

				 now we will never find you, little-

				 marten... 

			

		

		
			
				these were the only dry ones i could find! 

			

		

		
			
				THE RAIN IS POURING DOWN 

				ALL DAY... 
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				do you think the 

				trolls use fire? 

			

		

		
			
				in that case we might be able to see smoke from their fire! 

			

		

		
			
				yes, you are right... if they are close enough...

			

		

		
			
				we have to find high ground to 

				see far into the distance.. 

			

		

		
			
				tomorrow we will climb the highest mountain to get a clear view! 

			

		

		
			
				goodnight! 

			

		

		
			
				no squirrel! i can not think of those things now that little-marten has 

				 disappeared... 

			

		

		
			
				LYNX… 

			

		

		
			
				i suppose so... 

				 why? 

			

		

		
			
				LYNX !
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				could the trolls have taken him because he was talking about them? 

			

		

		
			
				if we are able to get up on 

				that peak 

				we should 

				have a 

				good view! 

			

		

		
			
				 marten has been 

				 talking about 

				 trolls ever since 

				 our trek to 

				 summer camp... 

				 he told me he 

				 saw a troll

				 behind a 

				 rock! 

			

		

		
			
				the weather gods are kind 

				today! 

			

		

		
			
				… goodnight... 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				50

			

		

		
			
				|

			

		

		
			
				no sign of smoke anywhere! perhaps they do not use fire after all! 

			

		

		
			
				it is not very likely 

				they have a fire right 

				now... we will have to 

				wait and see! 
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				|

			

		

		
			
				 we have been waiting all day! i do not think the trolls use fire. they are like 

				 animals! 

			

		

		
			
				it is getting dark! our chances of finding marten are 

				diminishing! 

			

		

		
			
				sit down. we have 

				some dried meat left! we can still see in all directions from here! 

			

		

		
			
				come on! we must leave at once! 

			

		

		
			
				no...we cannot leave now! 

				 it is almost 

				 dark! 

			

		

		
			
				we have to!! they have my little brother! 

			

		

		
			
				lynx, look!! 

				 over there! ... 

				 smoke from the troll- fire!!!!

			

		

		
			
				you must be 

				patient, lynx! 

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				52

			

		

		
			
				|
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				|

			

		

		
			
				but lynx, we can 

				easily lose our way in the dark! we might head in 

				the wrong direction! 

			

		

		
			
				how long will it take to reach the fire? 

			

		

		
			
				as long as it is dark we 

				have to move slowly! per-haps tomorrow when the sun has become warm!

			

		

		
			
				marten is over there, squirrel! i cannot wait here. you have to 

				understand that! 

			

		

		
			
				all right, we will leave! but i will place two rock piles indicating the direction of the fire. we will always be able to find our way back here! 

			

		

		
			
				the smoke is gone... now we have to 

				 make sure we are still moving in 

				 the right direction…
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				we have to be 

				cautious! i think we 

				might be close.... 
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				NO ! do not 

				hurt her...

			

		

		
			
				!?

			

		

		
			
				... we are looking for trolls... are you trolls?

			

		

		
			
				let go of the spear!! 

			

		

		
			
				what are 

				you doing 

				here? 
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				TROLLS !!?

				...well,perhaps you 

				could say that... 

				... in a way we are...

			

		

		
			
				what have you done to my brother? 

			

		

		
			
				your brother…? the trolls have taken your brother…? 

			

		

		
			
				then they probably already ate him... 

				heh, heh, heh!! 

			

		

		
			
				 no, i would not worry about that... follow me and 

				 my boy to our humble camp and we might be able to 

				help you in some way... 

				we are familiar with the trolls and their habits… we had a female troll staying with us for a 

				 while... 

				 unfortunately... she died...

			

		

		
			
				lynx, i do not think they are trolls... 

			

		

		
			
				ha, ha, ha!!!
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				do you really think you could help us find my brother?

			

		

		
			
				 oh… what? 

				 yes, i think we can... 

				 we just have to check 

				our traps before heading 

				 back to camp! 

			

		

		
			
				walk with care! the ground is full of traps! 

			

		

		
			
				lynx…

			

		

		
			
				ha,ha,ha! this is what happens if you 

				are credulous and careless... 

			

		

		
			
				stranger, could you climb down to help my boy with the deer? my old back is giving 

				 me trouble... 

			

		

		
			
				look! 

				one catch

				at least!
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				stay there! 

			

		

		
			
				squirrel!! NOOOO!!

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				58

			

		

		
			
				|

			

		

		
			
				58

			

		

		
			
				|

			

		

		
			
				NOOOOOo !!

				let go of her, 

				you beast!! 
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				 ... stay where 

				 you are, 

				squirrel! 
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				are you hurt? 

			

		

		
			
				oh !

			

		

		
			
				no, but i was terrified! 

				 it was so horrible

				 ... 

			

		

		
			
				come! we have to get away quickly! the other one might come back! 

			

		

		
			
				i have a feeling he is following us... what should we do? 

			

		

		
			
				walk right behind 

				me, there might be 

				more traps! 
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				i cannot walk any 

				further! let us 

				make camp! 

			

		

		
			
				we have to walk where 

				we leave as few tracks as 

				possible... and we can under no 

				circumstances make a fire! 
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				|
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				|

			

		

		
			
				from here we have a good view if he turns up! 
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