

[image: background]



cover



[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]




[image: background]


OEBPS/images/culb_9781506731643_epub3_012_r1.jpg
WE'RE HOPING TO

DIVE TO THE BOTTOM OF

TRANCHE DE CADEAUX
TOMORROW.

TOMORROW?

o

THIRTY
SEVEN
THOUSAND
FEET?

THAT'S THE
DEEPEST--

AT SUCH
SHORT
NOTICE?

I ONLY
JUST FOUND
OUT TODAY.

BUT I
THOUGHT
PASCAL
WAS--

SWANN...

IT'S AN
EXCELLENT
OPPORTUNITY.

THE
REQUIN 1S
READY.

HE’S UNWELL?
YOU'VE BARELY
RECOVERED
FROM THE
BENDS.

WE CAN
DISCUSS THIS
LATER.

ALMOST AS
DEEP AS MONT
CHARLEMAGNE

1S TALL-

THAT’S NOT
WHAT T
ASKED.

OF COURSE
I’'M READY.

THIRTY
SEVEN
THOUSAND
FEET!
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FINISH uP,
MISTER, YOU NEED
TO HAVE A BATH
AND GET TO BED.
SCHOOL IN THE
MORNING—-

BUT THAT
WAS MONTHS AGO.
I'M FINE NOW. T
PASSED THE MEDICAL
AND THE SAIL LIGHT
ON THE REQUIN HAS
BEEN REPAIRED.
I'M GOOD TO GO.
THE REQUIN IS
GOOD TO &O.

——AND
WASH YOUR
HAIR.

CAN
YOU WASH MY
HAIR FOR ME,
PAPA?

BUT THEN
STRAIGHT
TO BED.

WHAT
ARE “THE
BENDS"?

YOU'RE
OLD ENOUGH
TO WASH YOUR
OWN HAIR.
BUT I
WANT TO TALK
TO PAPA.

IT/S.
IT/S A WORD FOR
DECOMPRESSION
SICKNESS.

I HAD A
HEADACHE
1S ALL.
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I TRIED TO GET

A PHOTOGRAPH THROUGH
THE FRONT VIEWPORT BUT
THE CAMERA WAS JAMMED
AND THE FRONT SAIL LIGHT
WAS FAILING SO...
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BUT
IT WAS BIG!
FIFTY, MAYBE
SIXTY FEET?

WHAT DO
YOU THINK
IT'S SINGING
ABOUT?

I THOUGHT You
SAID THAT THING
WAS FALLING
APART -

THAT’S TWICE

THE SIZE OF

THE ONE YOU
SAW LAST

BEST GUESS?
IT’S TELLING OTHER
LEVIATHANS NEARBY

ABOUT US.

1517
FALLING
APART?

OF COURSE SPEAKING
IT'S SAFE. T HAVE *  OF LUCK, WE DID
MY LUCKY WATCH, MANAGE TO GET

REMEMBER? A RECORDING OF

THE LEVIATHAN
SINGING.

1S THE
REQUIN
OKAY? 1S
IT SAFE?

WATCHING
OUR MOVEMENTS.
REPORTING BACK,
LETTING THEM KNOwW

MAYBE EVEN
SAYING SOMETHING
NICE ABOUT MY

WHAT WE'RE X SUBMERSIBLE.

NO, IT’S FINE. WHICH
I REPAIRED THE REMINDS ME,
SAIL LIGHT--
HONESTLY, EXCITING
IT'S FINE. NEWS.
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IF YOUR
MOTHER KNEW
HOW MANY SAFETY
CHECKS WE MAKE
BEFORE WE DO
ANYTHING, SHE
WOULDN'T BE
WORRIED AT
ALL.

SHE'D BE AS
CONFIDENT AS T AM
THAT EVERYTHING
1S GOING TO
BE FINE.

I'LL BE
BACK BEFORE
YOU KNOW IT AND
YOU’LL BE DRAWING
COMICS ABOUT MY
ADVENTURES AGAIN,
I PROMISE.

I REMEMBER LOOKING
IASZZE— Trﬁlg‘ﬁ-lyﬂfgu AT YOU AND THINKING TO
WHEN YOU WERE MYSELF, THAT BOY'S A
BORN? PART OF ME...THE SUM
OF ALL MY HOPES AND
DREAMS...

WE WERE STILL
IN THE HOSPITAL ...
NURSES FUSSING

OVER YOU.

You witL OKAY,
ALWAYS BE WHAT’S GOING
A PART OF - ON HERE?

ME. 4 E






OEBPS/culb_9781506731643_epub3_nav_r1.xhtml






  		

    Cover

  



  		

    Title Page

  



  		

    Acknowledgments

  



  		

    Salamandre

  



  		

    Dedication

  



  		

    Copyright

  













		Cover



		Cover



		Title Page



		Start











OEBPS/images/culb_9781506731643_epub3_001_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/culb_9781506731643_epub3_002_r1.jpg
After losing his father to a
submarine disaster, young artist
Kasper Salamandre is sent on a journey
beyond the Iron Veil to stay with family
he barely knows. Without his hero, his
inspiration, Kasper is suddenly planted
in strange new territory.

Here, under an oppressive regime,
all forms of joy and creativity are
banned and a stark undercurrent of
political threat runs through everyday
life. Seeking to rid himself of painful
memories, Kasper searches for
remedies in unexpected places—first
with the mercurial artist Mélisande,
and then with the Secret Police, all the
while haunted by his grandfather Papi
Jacques’ mysterious activities.

Faced with unrelenting danger, Kasper
ultimately learns a life-changing lesson:
that not everyone can be trusted as
they are, and not everything can be
taken at face value—but is it too late to
find himself again?

Meticulously illustrated in his singular
style that melds the intensely familiar
with the wondrously off-beat, I.N.J.
Culbard’s Salamandire is a heartfelt and
extraordinary tale about the losses that
shape us, the bonds that heal us, and
the unmatched transcendence of art.

%

“Every child, at some point, must
encounter the invasive reality of a
world that imposes itself on their
nascent soul. I.N.J. Culbard, through a
brief glimpse into this part of Kasper
Salamandre’s life, deftly tells a story of
resilience, of secret joys and complex
pains and in doing so, shows us that
human beings are much bigger on the
inside than you might think.”
—RamV
The Many Deaths of Laila Starr,
Swamp Thing
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With huge thanks to Katy, Joe, Ben, Zosia,
and Emmanuel Bouteille.
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SALAMANDRE

DARK HORSE COMICS
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EANS !

LESOC
SAINT-

NICO!. 3
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I
) BROUGHT you
A SANDWICH...

A KNUCKLE
SANDWICH!!
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CAN ANYONE
TELL ME WHAT
HAPPENS WHEN WARM,
WET AIR MEETS COLD,
DRY AIR?

ANYBODY?

GUILLAUME!

THAT’S RIGHT,
GUILLAUME. A
THUNDER-
STORM.

FAST HIGH WINDS
AND LOW SLOW WINDS
CAN CAUSE THE AIR
TO ROTATE LIKE A
ROLLING PIN.

AS MORE WARM
AIR RISES IT CAN PUSH
ONE END OF THAT PIN UP
AND THE RAIN AND HAIL
FROM THE THUNDERSTORM
CAN PUSH THE OTHER
END DOWN.

NOW, IF THAT
ROTATING FUNNEL
OF AIR REACHES THE
GROUND, WE CALL
THAT A...WHAT?

ANYBODY?

GUILLAUME!

YES.
THAT’S RIGHT.
A TORNADO.

A
THUNDER-
STORM?

A TORNADO?
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N
TORNADOES ‘ ---ABLE TO LIFT
ARE ONE OF THE VEHICLES AND
MOST DESTRUCTIVE MOVE THEM OVER
12 DISTANCES... 4

FORCES ON THE
PLANET....






