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I'VE NEVER KNOWN ANY OTHER I ALWAYS THOUGHT
NAME FOR THIS PLACE. THE FARM NEVER
CHANGED.

THAT IT WoLLD
ALWAYS BE EASY, AND
\| SAFE, AND PERFECT.
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SOON ENOUGH, I'D FIND OUT
THAT I COLILDN'T HAVE BEEN
MORE WRONG.







NCT THAT I REALLY HAVE
TO HUNT, NCT WITH ALL
THE MICE IN THE BARN.







THE TWOLEGS THAT LIVE
HERE AREN'T TOC BAD.
THEY LEAVE LS ALONE; WE
LEAVE THEM ALONE.

EVEN THE DOGS ARE ALL
RIGHT. THEY'RE JUST NOISY
MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE.

EVERYTHING HAPPENS THE
SAME HERE, EVERY DAY.
RIGHT NOW, I KNOW THE

TWOLEG 15 ABOUT TO COME

OUT ON HIS BlG MONSTER.

AND THERE HE
&OES.

THE FEMALE TWOLEG
1S A LITTLE FRIENDLIER
THAN THE MALE.
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SHE KNOWS WE LIVE HERE, |

AND EVERY ONCE IN A WHILE
SHE THROWS OUT SOME
TWOLEG FOOD FOR LS.

MY NAME'S
RAVENPAW,

I LIVE HERE WITH
MY BEST FRIEND,
BARLEY.
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VLTI IRIRLITEHE
I USED TO BE A CLAN
CAT. T SAW SOMETHING
I WASN'T SUPPOSED TO
SEE...

L LT T LT T
SOMETIMES I THINK IT'S
FLINNY...AFTER ALL THE

WARRICR TRAINING I WENT

THRCUGH AND THE FIGHTING
I'VE DONE...

d MY LIFE IS PRETTY

S RELAXING RIGHT NOW...

BUT IT HASN'T ALWAYS
BEEN THAT WAY.

...AND T HAD TO COME HERE
TO HIDE, SO THAT A BRUTAL
KILLER NAMED TIGERCLAW
WOULDPN'T FIND ME.

«..THE MOST DANGEROUS

THING T PO NOW IS CLIME

ON TOP OF THE BARN TO
GET A DRINK.
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| FROM TWOLEGPLACE... THEY
TRIED TO TAKE OVER THE
== FOREST LAST GREENLEAF,
BUT THEY FAILEDR.
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& A BLINCH OF VICIOUS CATS l
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S| 1 GUESS T COULD HAVE
- o TRIED TO GO BACK TO e —
=l THUNDERCLAN AFTER WHAT [7F%
s HAPPENED WITH BLOODCLAN.
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\; TIGERCLAW--NGW
% CALLED TIGERSTAR--HAD
N..\‘

iy

BARLEY AND T
S FOLGUT WITH THE =
CLANS THEN.

BEEN KILLED BY THEIR
L LEADER.

—_ — -

gt i

BARLEY EVEN KNEW SOME
OF THE BLOODCLAN CATS. .
THEY'D TERRORIZED HIM - —

BEFCRE.

IT'S A MIRACLE WE
; d LIVED THROLIGH IT. A
o &l L OT OF CATS DIDN'T.
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TURNED OUT THAT THE FARM
WAS THE PLACE FOR ME,
THOUGH. IT'S SO MLICH
EASIER HERE.

NG TRAINING, NO BORDER

PATROLS...NO GOING

HUNGRY. IT MIGHT NOT BE
HOME, EXACTLY.







..BUT T CAN WAKE UP WHEN
T WANT, NOBODY TELLS ME WE HAVE NO IDEA
WHAT TO DO...AND BARLEY'S WHAT THOSE
HERE. WE OWE EACH OTHER . NOISES MEAN.
OLIR LIVES. :
I AGLRE

I'LL STAY.

> CONGRTS ON
THE MOUSE, THERE
BAALEY

AN ALWAYT OUNT
N YOU ANF YOUR FRENY
TO KEEP THE ROVENTS
IN CHECK

TWOLEGS ARE S5TRANGE.
BLUT LIKE I SAID, THEY
DON'T BOTHER US, WE DON'T
BOTHER THEM-AND WE STAY |
CLEAR OF THEIR NEST.

PART OF THE REASON T

LIKE IT HERE SO MUICH 1S

THAT BARLEY AND T CAN
GO OUT FOR WALKS.

IT'S NICE.

NOT HUNTING, NOT
LOCKING FOR RIVAL
CATS...JUST WALKS.







HA! T GON'T
WANT TO
CATCH You.

YOu ONLY

SLOW!

BET YOU CAN'T
CATCH ME!

W

SAY THAT 'CAUSE
YOU'RE TOO

ol Fl.r‘i W

S
A

WANT TO SEE
WHAT WoULD
HAPPFEN IF T 2/
CATCH You?

" YES, IT IS. WANT
TO LEARN HOW TO
UO IT RIGHT?

OOH, 1S THAT THE
WARRIOR'S CROLICH
YOU WERE TELLING
ME ABOUT?

KEEP YOURSELF
REALLY LOW...MAKE
YOUR WEIGHT EVEN,

OVER ALL FOLIR FEET.

AND NOW
I EAT SOME OF
THESE.

TASTED THESE

ALL JUleY,

THINGS? THEY'RE

EWW! WHY
WOULD YoU CHEW
ON PLANTS?







L
IT'S A GOCD LIFE. I A
ONLY THINK ABOUT THE ...LIKE HERE, TODAY.
CLANS EVERY ONCE IN A g THIS REM#NE'FS ME A
WHILE... ' LOT OF RIVERCLAN.

BUT THE CLANS CAN STAY IN S
THE FOREST. MY BELLY'S FLLL. - I DON'T EVEN MIND
I HAVE NO RESPONSIBILITIES TO THE DOGS. THEY'RE EITHER
ANYEODY BUT BARLEY AND ME. CHAINED LIP OR FOLLOWING
. THE TWOLEG AROLIND.

NOT LIKE WE WOLLDN'T ks
HEAR THEM COMING FROM
MILES AWAY IN ANY CASE.

YEAH. ALL THIS
YOU READY ACTIVITY HAS ME

TO HEAP BACK
TO THE BARN? X READY FOR.A HAR

HA HA HA. YOU'RE

| A REAL GO-GETTER,
i RAVENPAW.







4 ‘i|| w AL | A 100 0\ AR I
| ‘ |\ I NEVER THOUGHT |
i | ANYTHING ON THE FARM
; WOULD CHANGE. ..

...UNTIL THE LEAF-
BARE, WHEN
EVERYTHING DID.

RAVENFPAW!
RAVENFAW,
WAKE UP/!

WH-WHAT--7

WHAT ARE YU

DOING? WHAT'S
THIS AZ0UT?

WH-HUH?
WOW, IT'S
GETTING COLD.

I KNOW! THAT'S

WHY YOU HAVE
TO GET UP!

I'VE NEVER
SEEN SNOW =0
BEAUTIFUL.







IT SEEMS TO GO ON FOREVER
THAT NIGHT. AND THE NEXT
MORNING, I BARELY RECOGNIZE
THE FARM.

THE TWOLEGS GO
ABOUT THEIR DAYS

= ] o ,\f ‘)ﬁ:- AS USUAL... —

NE Wl

e

T e ggkv— -b':-h .

...PRETENDING NOTHING
HAS HAPPENED.

I CAN'T
PRETEND, THOUGH.

NOT WHEN THE TOP OF  jued
THE BARN IS SLIFPERY
ALL OF A SLIDDEN.

YOou ALL
RIGHT UP
THERE,
RAVENPAW?







I'M FINE, I'M FINE!

I'M JUST GOING
FOR MY MORNING
DRINK OF -~

' . NG WAY AM I LETTING
] BARLEY FIND OUT ABOUT
"7 THIS. I'D NEVER HEAR THE
—— END GF IT!

EVERYTHING'TH
FINE. A

ARE YOU SLIRE?
'CALISE IT SOLINDS
LIKE YOU'RE TALKING
A LITTLE--

YOou WERE
GONE FOR A WHILE.
EVERYTHING OKAY?

TALKING
FLINNY?







Y'KNOW, IF T WERE
STILL A CLAN WARRIOR,
I'D HAVE AN APPRENTICE
10 DO STUFF LIKE
THIS FOR ME.

THIS PLACE

SUITS ME MUCH
BETTER THAN
THE FOREST.

IS THERE
ANYTHING ELSE

YOU MISS? ABOUT
THE CLAN?

PLUS, You
KNOW, YOU ARE
MY BEST FRIEND.

RELAX, BARLEY.
I'M NOT GOING
ANYWHERE.

ME? HEY, T'M TOTALLY
RELAXED. YOLI'RE THE ONE
GETTING ALL SENTIMENTAL.

MAYBE YOU SHOLILD
RELAX,







THEN...THAT NIGHT...

SOMETHING BESIDES

THE SNOW ARRIVES
AT THE FARM.

rie_you

NO. LET'S
GG CHECK
IT QUT.







[ »
...AND IN THAT MOMENT,
THE FARM CHANGES
FOREVER.

COULD WE
COME INSIDE?

WE LOOK OUT INTG THE

SNOW-COVERED YARPD...

MY NAME |5

WILLIE. WE'VE

COME A LONG
WAY...

.-AND MY
MATE'S ABOUT
TO HAVE KITS.

OF COURSE,
OF COURSE!
COME IN!







WHAT ARE
YOUR NAMES?

MY MATE'S NAME

IS MINTY. SNAFPER,
FOLINCE, AND TESS ARE
TRAVELING WITH LS.

HOW COULD WE TURN
AWAY CATS IN SUCH

"...AND WE'LL ZO AND GE
YOoU SOME FRESH-KILL.”

WELL, IT'S THE
LEAST WE CAN 0O,
ESPECIALLY &IVEN

YOUR CONDITION,
MINTY.

T'M RAVENPAW,
AND THIS IS
BARLEY.

P~ WE, UH--WE KNOW WHO
YOoU ARE. YOU'VE OFFERED
SHELTER TO OTHER CATS
IN THE FAST. WORD
HAS SPREAD.

IT'S AN HONOR TO BE
ALLOWED TO STAY HERE. 1
PROMISE WE WON'T MAKE
TROUBLE FCOR YOU, AND WE

WON'T STAY LONG.

OKAY, THESE HAY
NESTS SHOLLD BE
PRETTY COMFORTABLE.
YOoU JUST GET SETTLED
IN HERE...

THIS IS S0 GOOP

OF YOU. WE CAN'T .
EVEN TELL YOU WHAT g <
THIS MEANS TO US. YEAH, THIS

IS GREAT.






IT'S REALLY LUCKY WILLIE

AND WIS FRIENDS FIND Lig | ] |l L|  THEY'VE BARELY
WHEN THEY DO. ! ; Il EVEN FINISHED THEIR B

FRESH-KILL...

EVERYONE...

. THIS IS
SNOWFLAKE,
AND ICICLE, AND
A CLOUDY, AND SNIFF.

I CAN'T TAKE MY EYES
OFF THEM. I'VE...I'VE
JUST FORGOTTEN.

FORGOTTEN HOW
BEAUTIFUL KITS CAN BE-
LIKE THE KITS BACK IN

THUNDERCLAN.



















OLUR VISITORS SETTLE IN FOR
A FEW DAYS, SPENDING ALL
THEIR TIME TAKING CARE OF

THE KITS.

THE VISITORS ALWAYS
HIPE FROM THE
TWOLEGS. T TRY TO TELL
THEM IT'S OKAY, BUT
THEY'RE FIRM ABOUT IT,

BARLEY AND T ARE MORE
THAN HAPPY TO DO THEIR
HUNTING FOR THEM.

i s, R

LOOK, KITTENS!
RAVENPAW'S
BRINGING FOOD
FOR US!

Y7 HE'S LETTING ME |

MAKE PLENTY OF
MILK FOR YOUI!

IT REALLY IS ALL N
RIGHT. THEY WON'T |
BOTHER Us, /.

‘M SORRY, RAVENFAW,

IT's JUST...WE'VE HAD

SOME BAD EXPERIENCES
WITH TWOLEGS.

OLD HABITS
DIE HARD,
YOU KNOW. /
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«.BUT MORE IMPORTANT, -
THE KITE ARE GETTING
ETRONGER, AND 1 DON'T
WANT TO CHANCE THEM
GETTING SICK.

THE WEATHER GETS
BETTER PRETTY
FAST.

I DON'T MIND THE EXTRA |
HLUNTING 0 MUCH. THERE
ARE PLENTY OF MICE IN
THE BARN...

THE CLAN KITS USEDR TO LOVE
FEATHERS AND SCRAPS OF
MOSS, SO T TRY TO FIND NEW
ONES FOR THESE KITS TG
PLAY WITH.

THEY LOVE ME!
I CAN TELL.

—

IT JUST SEEMS
NATLIRAL TO KEEP DOING
THE HUNTING FOR THEM,

To0.

HEY, RAVENPAW, YOU
GOT THAT FRESH-
KILL FOR US YET?

ON MY WAY,
\  SNAPPER!

WELL, IF You
COULD HURRY LP
WITH IT, THAT'D
BE GREAT. WE'RE
GETTING HUNGRY.

PON'T You
WORRY. T'LL
HAVE A MOLISE
FOR YOU IN NO
TIME FLAT/







IT'S A GREAT TIME. T FEEL S0 HAPPY!
THAT IS, LNTIL ONE AFTERNGON, WHEN
BARLEY SAYS SOMETHING
THAT TAKES ME TOTALLY OFF GLIARD.

WHAT IS IT?
SOMETHING
WRONG?

MAYBE. T JUST...
I DON'T LIKE THE
LOOKS OF OUR

RAVENPAW...
I NEED TO TALK

GLUESTS. q

WHAT? OH, COME
ON, WHAT CouLD
YOU NOT LIKE ABOUT
THEM? HAVE YOU SEEN
THOSE KITS?

I CAN'T PUT .
A PAW ON IT. BUT

SOMETHING
ISN'T RIGHT.

WELL, YOU KNOW
WHAT I THINK IEN'T RIGHT?
IT ISN'T RIGHT THAT
YOLI'RE NOT TRYING
HARDER.

THOSE CATS ARE
OUR FRIENDS! THEY
CAME TO US FOR
HELF. ANU I INTEND TO,
HELP THEM.

OH, HEY--
LOCK AT THAT
FEATHER!







I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S
BOTHERING BARLEY AEOUT
WILLIE AND THE OTHER VISITORS.

I THINK THEY'RE GREAT.
WILLIE ESPECIALLY--HE'S
ALWAYS SO INTERESTED IN
HOW THE FARM WORKS...

--.EVEN |F HE DOESN'T
UNDERSTAND EVERYTHING
TO BEGIN WITH.

You CAN'T
PAW? ACTUALLY GET
FENENERY OUT OF THE BARN
THAT WAY.

P HERE, THIS
JUST CONNECTS TO THE
PLACE WHERE THE
CHICKENS LIVE.







ALL RIGHT.
80...7

WELL, WE DON'T

HUNT THE CHICKENS. |
IT ISN'T LIKE OUT IN
THE WILD.

HERE, THEY BELONG
TO THE TWOLEGS, SO

OH...50 You
DON'T HUNT
THEM AT ALL?
EVER?

NOPE, NCT EVER.
WE DON'T EVEN
THINK OF THEM
AS PREY.

THAT'S
SIMPLY THE
WAY IT IS.

ALL RIGHT, THEN.
IF YOU DON'T
HLINT THEM,

NEITHER WILL WE.

I'M REALLY GLAD
YOU'RE HERE TO
EXPLAIN THINGS
LIKE THIs TO Us.

SEEMS LIKE THE FARM
IS A VERY UNPERSTANDING, YEAH, T BARLEY
VERY--WELL, A VERY LOGICAL GUESS SO.  AND T LIKE IT,

PLACE TO LIVE. ANYWAY.






I START NOTICING THAT
I'M SEEING BARLEY LESS
AND LESS. PON'T KNOW
WHAT HE'S OFF DOING...

HERE, LIKE THIS.
MAKE SURE
YOLR CLAWS
ARE ALL THE
Wway ouT...

BUT T HARDLY HAVE
TIME TO WORRY ABCUT
IT. TOO MUCH FRESH-
KILL TO CATCH FOR OLIR
VISITORS!

---AND AIM FOR THE
THROAT. THAT'LL
PUT THE OTHER
CAT DOWN FOR

ON THESE DEAD  T'LL TELL
MICE. Youl IF YOU'RE
—==a\ DOING IT RIGHT.







THE NEXT TIME I GET A
CHANCE TO CHAT WITH MY
BEST FRIEND, HE'S STILL
ON THE SAME RIDICULOUS
SUBJECT.

I'M TELLING YOU,

HE WAS TEACHING THEM
DEATH BLOWS! WHO
TEACHES PEATH BLOWS
TO KITE?

PLUS, HE TOLD THEM
TO PLAY WITH THEIR FooD!
THAT'S FORBIDDEN BY
THE WARRIOR CODE,
ISN'T IT?

THIS IS NONSENSE,
BARLEY. YOU MUST SNAFPFER WAS
HAVE SEEN ONE THING _ PROBABLY JUST
AND THOUGHT you TRYING TO TIRE THEM
SAW ANOTHER. OUuT, 50 THEY'D

THOSE KITS ARE
PRECIOUS, BARLEY. WE HAVE
TO PROTECT THEM AND HELP
THE OTHER CATS AS BEST
WE CAN.

IF YOU'RE NOT \
WILLING TO DO
THAT, FINE. BUT
I'M GOING TO.







BARLEY DOESN'T SAY

ANYTHING ELSE ABOUT
. I'M HOPING
OLR V|ﬂL?LRE5 FOR A HE'S FORGOTTEN
: ] ABOUIT IT.

I THOUGHT
YOU HAD A PLAN,
/ I DO HAVE A

PLAN. BUT YOU HAVE
TO BE PATIENT.

I WANT OLR \
OWN TERRITORY, LIKE
YouU PROMISED--
REMEMBER?

AND YOLI'LL GET
IT! BUT YOU HAVE
( Jﬁ TO REMEMBER OKAY, WILLIE.
L\ WHO'S IN CHARGE /& 0 YOU'RE RIGHT.
HERE! YOU'RE IN CHARGE.
YoU DO WHAT i T'LL WAIT.
1 SAY, AND WE'LL -
COME OUT OF THIS
JUST FINE.







THEN, A QUARTER MOON

AFTER THEY ARRIVED, o ) : <
WILLIE SPRINGS A SURPRISE . o C ' : RAVENPAW,
OF HIS OWN ON ME. . T ; LISTEN, YOU'VE
BEEN S0 600U
TO Us...

( THINK IT'S TIME
\ WE MOVED ON.

BUT...BUT
THE KITS...

[ THAT'S THE
THING. THE KITS ARE
STRONG ENOUGH
TO WALK NOW.







AND WE CAN'T JUST

STAY HERE AND SCAK

UP YOUR GENEROSITY
FOREVER.

L...T GUESS
WE HAVE TO q I UNDERSTAND
MAKE OLIR OWN 5 THAT.
WAY IN THE WORLD. £ i

BUT you
COULD STAY HERE,
YOU KNOW. SERIOUISLY.
AS LONG AS You
WANTED TG.

OH, LITTLE
ONES! T'LL
MISS YoLul.

” RAVENPAW!
RAVENPAW!







IT'S BEEN AN GOOD LUCK, WILLIE.
HONOR, WATCHING YOLl AND YOLIR FRIENDS
SLICH FINE KITS GROW. ALWAYS WILL BE

WELCOME HERE.

“"I HOPE You FIND
A PLACE TO CALL
YOUR OWN SOON.

PLEASE?
FLEASE, PLEASE,
PLEASET

| "N TO GO7 CAN'T
WE STAY?

I APPRECIATE
THAT, BARLEY. AND
SOMETHING TELLS

ME WE WILL,

KITS! YOUR
FATHER SAID TO
COME ON!







IT'S HARD WATCHING :
THEM WALK AWAY.

= r
| | 1w sure BarLeY
FEELS THE SAME WAY.

WOW, THE
BARN SLURE
LOOKS...







BARLEY DOESN'T
UNDERSTAND. HE WAS
NEVER A CLAN CAT.
HAVING ALL THE OTHER
CATS AROLIND, HELFING
WITH THE KITS...

ALL THIS PEACE
AND QUIET. IT'S
SUCH A NICE
CHANGE!

THAT NIGHT, BARLEY
BRINGS UP HIS
FAVORITE SUBJECT.

I CAN FINALLY N
START CLEANING UP |}
THIS PLACE, TOO.

OUR VISITORS
MADE QUITE A
MESS WHILE THEY
WERE HERE.

MAYBE I WAS WRONG.
MAYBE T MISSED CLAN LIFE
MORE THAN I'D REALIZED.

WHATZ ALL T'M
SAYING 1S THAT T NEVER
ENJOYED TALKING
TO THEM.

AND WHAT OF IT,
ANYWAY? I HELPED
YOU DG THE HUNTING
FOR THEM, DIDN'T I7







YEAH, BUT You
STILL TREATED THEM
LIKE INTRUDERS!

WOULD IT HAVE
KILLED YOU TO BE
NICE TO THEM?

YOU ARE WAY
Too TRUSTING. Youl
DIDN'T KNOW ANYTHING
\  ABOUT THOSE CATS!

YOU KNEW 7 No, BUT vou

NOTHING ABOLIT r [ WERE A CLAN
ME, EITHER! = CAT. THAT MADE A

- - DIFFERENCGE.

OH, YEAH?

WELL I'M NOT A

ELAN CAT NOW,
AM TP

LOOK, RAVENPAW,

I SAW YOU WITH THOSE
KITS. YOU WISH You STILL
LIVED IN THE CLAN,
DON'T YoU?

HOW CAN YOU saY
THAT? YOU KNOW
I DIDN'T FIT
IN THERE.

Do you
REALLY FIT
IN HERE?







WHAT IF BARLEY IS
RIGHT? WHAT IF T AM A
CLAN CAT, DEEP DOWN?

I DON'T KNOW. THE
ONLY THING
I DO KNOW...

...IS THAT I MISS
THOSE KITS SO MUCH
THAT IT'S KILLING ME.







FIECE OF HAY MUST'VE
GOTTEN STUCK ON THAT
TWOLEG LIGHT OUTSIDE.







HUM? WHAT'S--7
THOUGHT T HEARD
SOMETHING.

=
T
=

5=

BAVENEAW!

OH, NOW HE
FINALLY WANTS
TO TALK.

WELL, T
WON'T GIVE HIM THE
SATISEACTION. T W--






ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT? ARE YOU
HURT?







... THE DOGS ARE ABOUT TO
BREAK THEIR OWN NECKS,
JERKING AGAINST THEIR
CHAINS...

...AND THE MALE TWOLEG IS
MOVING FASTER THAN I'VE

EVER SEEN HIM MOVE BEFORE.

EVERYTHING'S GOING
CRAZY OQUT HERE! THE
BARN'S ON FIRE...

YES TS DUA
BARN) HUARY PLEASE
HURR,

I CAN'T TELL WHAT THE
FEMALE'S DOING. T GUESS
SHE'S NOT AS UPSET
ABOUT THE FIRE AS THE
MALE |S.







IT TAKES A FEW
HEARTBEATS, BUT T
FINALLY REALIZE |T:

AND T DON'T EVEN
HAVE TIME TO SAY
THANK YOU.

” YIPE! YIPE!
I I 2
_YIPE! VIPE!

BARLEY SAVED
MY LIFE.







WHAT?!
WE HAVE TO \ YOLI'RE CRAZY! }
SAVE THE DOGS! | ;

WELL, WE
CAN'T JUST LET
THEM DIE!

I CAN'T WAIT FOR
BARLEY TO MAKE
LIP HIS MIND.

I HAVE TO DO
SOMETHING NOW.

THANK STARCLAN, : ,/ YOU DON'T
HE DECIDES TO = { HAVE TO DO
COME WITH ME. 7 ; —\  THIS!

YOU'RE MY

BEST FRIEND! I'M NOT

= LEAVING YOU TO DO
5 THIS ALONE.







I ll !“III
L THAT WE MAKE
IT IN TIME.







“BARR-AHR-
AHR-AHR!

ALL RIGHT, ;
ALL RIGHT...wg ~-BUT THEY'RE
CAN'T BREAK THe ATTACHED TO THiS
ARG THING, AND IT'S

JUST STUCK IN
THE GROLIND.

WELL, ARE
YOU GooD AT
DIGGINGT







THE AIR IS HORRIELE AS
WE DI&, FILLED WITH THE
STENCH OF DOGS AND
BLRNING WOOD...

ROARING FLAMES...

THE METAL 1S SO HOT
THAT IT STARTS TO BURN
e Y PAWS, BUT WE DON'T
GIVE UP. AND FINALLY...

..IT STARTS TO
COME LOCSE.







N )

'\ BAHR- : NATLIRALLY, THE DOGS 7
m:nnl g e |













BARLEY AND T HEAR
SOMETHING HOWLING,
SOMETHING REALLY Bl&, AND
IT'S FETTING CLOSER!

BUT ALL WE CAN THINK ABOUT IS
GETTING OFF THAT ROOF. AND THE
NEAREST, COOLEST WAY TG DO

e S TERR
E—— e
1,.,_“

..1& TO ENTER THE W N
TWOLEG NEST. |
am———
o —=1 |7







s

IT'S LIKE SOME KIND OF
NIGHTMARE IN THERE.

I KNOW THE TWOLEGS
MUST BE HAFPY LIVING
IN A NEST LIKE THIS...

-BUT I PON'T EVER
WANT TO COME BACK

IN HERE AGAIN!

.







7 WE BETTER
GO SEE WHAT
HAPPENING.

UGH! EVERYTHING
SMELLS LIKE
SMOKE.

ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT?

I HOPE

; THEY'RE NOT
| T've ever seen N onE
PLACE BEFORE. HERE To-STA

HEY, LOOK--
THE DOGS ARE
SAFE.
ANU ARE THEY
EVER GOING TO
THANK US? NO.

THEY'RE DOGS,
RAVENPAW. IT'S NOT
AS IF THEY'RE GOING

TO TALK TO UsS.

YEAH, YEAH, T
KNOW. UNGRATEFUL
MUTTS...







I DON'T REALLY BEAR THE DOGS
ANY ILL WILL. T'M PROLID THAT
WE MANAGED TO SAVE THEM.

AND I DO LIKE THE
TWOLEGS. T'M GLAD
THEY'RE SC HAPPY THAT
THE DOGS ARE SAFE.

BEFORE YoU
GET TOO
HAPPY..







THE REST OF THE NIGHT
IS PRETTY MISERABLE.

SEEING AS THE COWS
ARENT LISING IT, WE
SNEAK INTO THEIR PLACE...

..AND CURL UP AS
BEST WE CAN. THE HAY
IS DIRTY AND SMELLS
LIKE COW POCF.

BUT WE ARE BCTH
TOO TIRED TO CARE.

s













THE NEXT FEW DAYS
ARE TOUGH.

--BUT IT IS TGO
(] WRECKED TO USE AS
A PROPER HOME.

THE BARN IS
STILL STANDING,
YES--

NOT TO MENTION, THE THING
THE TWOLEGS PUT ACROSS
THE TOF MAKES SO MUCH
NOISE--

--IT'6 SCAREU
ALMOST ALL THE
MICE AWAY.







FOR THE FIRST
TIME SINCE T 0T

HERE...

\AHR-AHR-AHR!

2
—

THEY ARE
UNGRATEFLIL
MUTTS.







NG MORE LEISURELY WALKS
FOR US. NOW WE HAVE TO
WORK HARD TC FIND ENCOLIGH
FOOU.
AND A FEW DAYS AFTER
THE FIRE, WE FIND
SOMETHING ELSE, TOO.

I'M ASSUMING
YOU DIDN'T KILL
THAT RABBIT?

RAVENFAW?

couLpe IT
HAVE BEEN A
FOX?

COME TAKE A
LOOK AT THIS,
WouLD Youz?

V‘BE. BUT
! THERE'S NO SCENT
OF ONE.
'COURSE, IT'S
[ BEEN RAINING 50
MUCH, IT'S HARD -







WE DON'T THINK Too MUCH
ABOUT THE DEAD RABEBIT TO
BEGIN WITH. BUT THEN...

NAH. T THOUGHT I

RECOGNIZED IT, BUT |
1 MUST'VE BEEN
_ IMAGINING THINGS.

WELL, MAYBE IT'S JLST :

ME, BUT SINCE THE FIRE, T'VE HAD )

A HARD TIME SMELLING ANYTHING
BUT SMOKE. 4







MAYBE WE SHOULD BOTH
BE MORE ALERT, AFTER THE

STRANGENESS OUT IN THE
FIELD...BUT WE'RE S0 TIRED.

THE TIREPNESS
GOES AWAY FAST
WHEN WE BOTH HEAR
SOMETHING.

WHAT 00 You
THINK [T 157
RACCOONT MAYEE A
FPOSSLM?







AND THEN...

HEY! You
CAME BACK!

THIS IS GREAT! BUT...
WHAT ARE YOU DOING
UP HERE? WHY DIDN'T
YOU COME SAY HELLO
TO Us?







WHAT ARE
THEY POING?

h o
=3
=

% RAVENPAW, ARE -
You BLIND?!







THEY'RE ATTACKING
THE CHICKENS!

THINGS ARE
DIFFERENT FOR







YOU CAN! wWE'RE EATIN'
o= \ GOOD TONIGHT! 4







AN

THE REALIZATION 1S SO
PAINFLIL THAT IT FEELS
LIKE MY HEAD'S GOING TO
SPLIT IN HALF

BARLEY WAS RIGHT.
FROM THE VERY
BEGINNING,
__HE WAS RIGUT







WE HAVE TO
GO AFTER THEM!
THEY'VE GOT==
THEY--

" RAVENPAW.

THOSE CHICKS
ARE DEAD.

I CAN'T EVEN SAY THE
WORDS YET. I'M SORRY. I
SHOULDP'VE BELIEVER YOUL...

I'M HOPING HE KNOWS
IT ALREADY, THOUGH.
I THINK HE DOES.

" I GUESS WE'D N

BETTER DO WHAT

WE CAN TO CLEAN
LP IN HERE.






¥ CAT MY CHIKENS
WILL YOU? FILTHY
BEASTS!

7 GET MY FRON
HERE BEFORE | FETCH







" OH MO YoU
PONTI

ILL HAVE N©
HEN-KILLERS IN éﬂ?ﬁg

MY BARN

I'VE NEVER SEEN THE
TWOLEG LIKE THIS!
HE'S TERRIFYING!

I'M MORE AFRAID OF
HIM NOW THAN I EVER
WAS OF THE DOGS!

S0 WE RUN. WE RUN
UNTIL T HEAR HIM STOP
CHASING US...







SUPDENLY, THOUGHTS
OF THE TWOLEG GO
RIGHT OUT OF MY HEAD.

WE'RE GOING N
TO LIVE HERE
NOW. YOU'RE NOT
WELCOME ANYMORE. /4

WILLIE
PROMISED LIS A
NEW HOME. 7

WHAT DO
YOU WANTZ

HEH. NEVER
SHOULD'VE
DOLBTED HIM.







EVER SINCE ]
SCOURGE DIED, LIVING IN NP WE'RE GONG
TWOLEGPLACE HAS BEEN oy

TOO WARD...TOD MANY e ek
CATS TRYING TO BE LEADER 4
OF BLOODCLAN.

BUT...T DON'T
LINDPERSTAND! YOU
COLILD'VE STAYED
AS LONG AS YOU

WANTED!

YOU'RE FROM

BLOODCLAN...7! T KNEW I
RECOGNIZED

you!

THIS IS OLUR
TERRITORY.

WHAT ARE
YOU--7 OH, - YOU'VE GONE SOFT,
YOU WANT TO § BOTH OF You. po you
FIGHT LS? (W REALLY THINK YOU CAN
\ DRIVE US OUT?







BUT IT HAS BEEN
A LONG TIME SINCE
EITHER OF US HAS HAD
TO FIGHT.







WILLIE'S
KITS FIGHT
BETTER'N YoOLl
ro.

SAY GOCU-BYE,

RAVENPAW.







THEY'VE LEARNED
THEIR LESSON,
ALL RIGHT?

MINTY 5AV5 OUR | , -
LIVES. MAYBE...MAYEE | THERE'S NO

BECAUSE I WAS SO NEED TO KILL
KIND TO HER KITS. ANY MORE CATS!

ALL RIGHT, — weny LgT

ALL RIGHT.  vou LEAVE IN
PEACE.

BUT REMEMBER: THIS
15 OLIR TERRITGRY NOW,
AND WE'RE NOT GOING TO -
SHARE ANY OF IT--OR ANY SO DON'T EVEN
OF OUR PREY--WITH YOU. THINK ABOLIT
COMING BACK.

WE CAN'T LET
THEM PO THIS, BARLEY.
WE CAN'T JUsT

RAVENFAW...
WE DON'T HAVE
ANY CHOICE.







il
I DON'T KNOW WHERE TO

&0 NOW. NEITHER OF LIS
DOES. WITHOUT THE FARM,

WHAT DO WE HAVE?

WE JUST FIND THE FIRST

FLAT SPOT THAT'S SORT | |

OF OUT OF THE RAIN,
AND COLLAPSE THERE.

AT LEAST I CAN TRY TO |

SET ONE THING RIGHT. ||

g7 I'M SORRY I GOT MAD

4 AT YOU. T WAS WRONG.

I WAS 50 WRONG. AND
YOU WERE RIGHT.

WORRY ABOUT
IT. 'M SORRY WE
FOUGHT, TOO.

Y T DON'T Miss Y

THE CLANS. T
PROMISE. )

7 YEAH, WELL, 0
AS FAR AS THAT }
GOES... ;

I GUESS WE
CAN BOTH MISS
THE FARM NOW,

HUK?













- {

I DON'T KNOW WHERE WE'LL
60 CR WHAT WE'LL DO WHEN
WE WAKE UP, BUT WITHOUT
ANY DESTINATION IN MIND...

.. THE HIGHSTONES
SEEM AS GOOD A CHOICE
AS ANYWHERE ELSE.

WE'LL FIND
ANCTHER FARM.
PON'T WORRY.

WE HEADING
UP THERE?

I DON'T..I...BARLEY,
IT'S JUST NOW
HITTING ME. T'VE NEVER
FIT IN. ANYWHERE.

ITRY. I TRY
NOT TO WCORRY.

1S IT ME? IS
THERE SOMETHING
WRONG WITH ME?

AND IT'M ALMOST
SUCCESSFLIL.,







IT TAKES LONGER THAN I
THOUGHT IT WOLILD TO REACH
THE HIGHSTONES. WE'RE
ALREADY GETTING TIRED...

---AND THEN THE
WEATHER DECIDES NOT

ARE WE
THERE YET?

RHOWR. T HAVEN'T % HUH. T DON'T
BEEN THIS COLD AND  THINK I'VE EVER
WET SINCE... BEEN THIS cOLD
: AND WET!







THIS IS5 THE L i
. TLINNEL TO THE
; / AND...THAT'S
WHAT EXACTLY MOGNSTONE. A whaT, acanz
ARE YoU REMIND ME.
LOOKING FOR LP i) -
HERE, ANYWAY?

MR IIIIIIIIIIII!II (UL N T 77777777 //

THE FIRST TIME T CAME
HERE, T WAS WITH
PUSTPAW AND SANDPAW. L

THEY WERE S0 EXCITED
ABOUT THE POSSIBILITY OF i

SHARING TONGUES WITH
STARCLAN -WE ALL WERE.

I LET BARLEY KNOW
THAT THE MOONSTONE IS
SACRED TO THE CLANS.
IT's WHERE LEADERS
COME TO GET THEIR
NINE LIVES...

...AND WHERE THE MEDICINE
CATS MEET EACH HALF-
MOCN TO TALK TO THEIR -
WARRIOR ANCESTCORS IN . EVERY CLAN APPRENTICE
THEIR PREAMS. B rs MAKES THE JOURNEY
. ONCE. IT'S A RITUAL, A
PART OF BEING A CLAN CAT.







I NEVER EXPECTED TO \iﬁf* :
BE HERE LIKE THIS. \i‘ b

TR '3

s . | | ] W
ARE YOU SURE ‘CAUSE T'M TOO .
THIS IS THE 1 \ TIRED AND TOO €OLD
MOONSTONE TLINNEL? /
IT LOOKS LIKE A \ ! ANYTHING LIKE THAT
BADGER HOLE TO ME. £\ RIGHT NOW.

WE'RE SAFE.
I PROMISE.

CAN'T PROMISE
ANYTHING ABOUT
NOT BEING WET,
THOUGH.







THERE'S HARDLY ANY
LIGHT. EVEN STRAINING
TO LOOK, T CAN BARELY

SEE ANYTHING.

BUT T KNOW WHERE WE

ARE. T KNOW WHAT THAT

15, WAITING THERE IN THE
CHAMBER.

WOW. IT'S
REALLY DARK
IN HERE.

I MEAN, THERE'S DARK, N
AND THEN THERE'S THIS. |
I CAN'T TELL IF MY EYES |

"\ ARE GFEN OR CLOSED.

WELL, THIS IS
THE PLACE. THIS
15 WHERE WE
WANT TO BE.

JUST--JUST
FIND A DRY SPOT
AND GET SOME
LEEF, ALL RIGHT?

FALLING
ASLEEP TONIGHT...
THAT'S NOT GOING |
TO BE A PROBLEM. 4

ME.













WHITESTORM,

S T KNOW T'M DREAMING. 5 == AND BLUESTAR, AND
Bags = I HAVE TO BE DREAMING, AS - : SPOTTEDLEAR..CATS
=  CATS START COMNG OLT FROM THUNDERZLAN.

.——' OF THE WOODs.,







I'M IN
STARCLAN!

GREETINGS,
RAVENPAW.

IT'Ss GOoD
TO SEE YOU,
YOUNG ONE.

I THOUGHT YoU'D
HAVE FORGOTTEN
ABOUT ME!







WE HAVE \
SEEN THAT YoU
AND BARLEY ARE
IN TROUBLE. | |15TEN

TO US.

YOU HAVE AS
MUCH RIGHT TO LIVE
ON THE FARM AS THE
CLANS HAVE TO LIVE IN
THE FOREST. THAT IS
YOUR HOME.

YOU HELPED YOUR
FORMER CLANMATES
IN THE BATTLE
AGAINST SCOLIRGE.

THEY WILL
HELP YOU NOW.







/ BUT...I TURNED MY
BACK ON THE CLANS!
y AND ON YOU!

I DON'T
DESERVE THEIR
LOYALTY.

T'M NOT A
CLAN CAT NOW.

MAYBE NCT. BUT
YOU HAVE THEIR
FRIENDSHIR

" AND THAT 15 A

LOYALTY THAT
NEVER DIES.







BARLEY! BARLEY!

WAKE UP! WAKE

UP! You HAVE TO
WAKE UP!

BARLEY, WE
HAVE TO GO TO
THE FOREST!

WHUZZAH?

WH-WHAT'S
WRONG?







THUNDERCLAN
WILL HELP Ls!







ARKOKS,

#2: A CLAN IN NEED







THIS WHOLE EXPERIENCE
SEEMS LIKE A DREAM TO ME.

GETTING DRIVEN OUT OF
THE FARM...COMING HERE TO THE
MOONETONE...SEEING
STARCLAN IN A DREAM...







MY NAME'S RAVENFPAW.

I WAS BORN INTO
THLINDERCZLAN,
BUT WAS FORLED TO LEAVE...

. AND T FOUND A NEW HOME ON THE
FARM, WITH MY BEST FRIEND, BARLEY.

BARLEY'S HAD A HARD TIME IN
THE PAST, TOO. HE USED TO BE
FPART OF BLOODCLAN, BEFORE HE
ESCAPED.

HE'S PREAMING. T HOPE
IT'Ss NOT THE BAP ONE.







HANG ON, VIOLET...
HANG ON, LITTLE
SISTER.

BUT THEY'RE
OH, THANK OUT THERE, AREN'T
GOOUNESS

YOU'RE BACK!

PI? ANYBODY
FOLLOW You?

LIRS

I DON'T
THINK SO.







IT's TRUE. YOU ARE THE
ONE WHO TRIED TO LEAVE
BLOODCLAN. YOU ARE THE ONE
WHO MUST BE PLINISHED...

THIS 1S WHAT WE
DO WITH CATS WHO
EREAK THE RULES.

LEAVE HER ALONE!
FIGHT ME, IF YOL MUST!

..AND WHAT BETTER i
PLINIEHMENT COLILD THERE
BE...THAN FOR YOU TO WATCH
\ YOUR SISTER UIE RIGHT IN

FRONT OF YOU.







You ALL
RIGHT?

I DON'T KNOW EVERYTHING
ABCLIT THAT TIME IN HIS LIFE,
BUT T KNOW HIS SISTER JUST..JUsT
ALMOST DIED. SOMETIMES HE A DREAM.
RELIVES THAT,

THE SAME ONE?
+.ABOLIT VIOLET?

WELL, YOLI'RE
AWAKE NOW...AND WE
VIOLET'S SAFE...AND
IT'S TIME TO &O.

WE CAN FIND
ANOTHER HOME, IN ANOTHER
BARN, YOU KNOW.

THUNDERCLAN'S
GOING TO HELP LS.
STARCLAN TOLD
ME S0.







T KNOW WE couLD.

IT'S JUST...HOW FAR

WILL YOU RUN?

WE WERE CHASED

OUuT OF OLIR HOMES BEFORE--
T LEFT THUNDERCLAN AND YOU FLED
FROM BLOODCLAN. WE CAN'T LET

IT HAFPEN AGAIN.

THUNDERCLAN
WILL HELP US.

FIRESTAR HIMSELF SAID
WE SHOLLD &0 TO HIM IF
\WE EVER GET IN TROLELE.

PIDN'T HE?

LOOK, T KNOW You
DON'T LIKE BEING AROLIND
N\, A LOT OF OTHER CATS.

BUT WE'LL GO
IN PEACE--AND BE
WELCOMED--AND WE
WON'T STAY LONG.

5 FINE, FINE...
. FINE, WE'LL &O.

" AND T WON'T
\  COMPLAN.






TO GET TO THUNDERCLAN
TERRITORY, WE HAVE TO
RETRACE OUR STEPS...

--WHICH TAKES US RIGHT PAST
THE FARM. OLIR RIGHTFLIL
HOME.

+ ]

AND TH THE
ROGUES WHO DROVE US olt. | ] y
ACTING AS IF THEY OWN THE - IT'S A HARD SIGHT TO TAKE. |——0p==—

.=

PLACE.

3

WE'LL GET OLIR
HOME BACK, BARLEY.
WE WILL.

YOU'LL SEE.







WE HAVE TO CROSS WINDCLAN
TERRITORY, TOC. CROSSING
FAMILIAR GROUND LIKE THIS...

+.IT TAKES ME BACK TO WHEN T FIRST
CAME HERE...AS AN EAGER YOUNG

THUNDERCLAN AFPRENTICE, ON MY WAY

TO HIGHSTONES FOR THE FIRST TIME.

SUPPENLY THE SOUND OF
MANY RUNNING CATS BREAKS
ME CUT OF MY MEMORIES.

BE READY.

T DON'T KNOW.

T KNOW WE'RE COING THE
RIGHT THING. T CAN FEEL IT.

WHEN YOU s4lp
WE WERE GOING TO BE
WELCOMED, THIS ISN'T

WHAT T HAD IN MIND!







JUST STAY CALM.
| PON'T MAKE ANY SUDDEN

WHAT ARE YOU
POING HERE? FID YOU
STEAL OUR KIT?

HEY! I KNOW
YOU. RAVENPAW!
RIGHT?

AND IT'S BARLEY, ISN'T IT?
WE MET LAST GREENLEAF.
T'M MUDCLAW.







THESE CATS ARE NOT OUR
ENEMIES. RAVENPAW HERE
USED TO BE IN THUNDERCLAN.

WHAT'S GOING ON?

SOLNGS LIKE ERE'S A KIT MISSING?

AN ENEMY TO ME.

: CAN'T STAY OUT
'FRAID SO. LITTLE OF TROUBLE, THAT ONE,

DARK GRAY SCRAP  AND HE SNEAKED OUT THIS
NAMED CROWKIT. MORNING BEFORE DAWN.

WE'RE ALL A BIT
/ JUMPY AND WORRIED. :
ROGLES HAVE BEEN CAUSING
TROUBLE IN SHAPOWCLAN  J
AND THLINDERCLAN
TERRITORIES.

WELL, WE'RE ON OUR
WAY TO THLNDERCLAN
RIGHT NOW, BUT WE'LL
DEFINITELY KEEP OUR EYES

OPEN FOR YOUL. A

EVER SINCE THE N
BATTLE WITH
BLOOUCLAN.

GOOU-BYE!







THE CLOSER WE GET TO .
THUNDPERCLAN TERRITORY, THE s X oty
MORE EXCITED I GET. IT'S LIKE ; ot

A HOMECOMING, SORT OF

I CAN SHOW YOU WHAT
HEY! LET'S GO THE GATHERING SPCT IS LIKE WHEN
TO THE CAMP BY WAY IT'S NOT COVERED LIP WITH
OF FOURTREES! A BUNCH OF FIGHTING CATS.

SEE? ISN'T

THIS PLACE GREAT?

AND THERE'S

THE GREAT ROCK!

ONCE EVERY FLILL
MOON, THE CLAN LEAPERS
STAND UP THERE TO
ADDRESS ALL THE CATS.







YOU MIND TELLING
LIS WHAT IT IS YOLI'RE
POING, EXACTLY?

S I WANT TO SEE WHAT
IT'S LIKE TO BE A LEADER!
BN, BUT, UH...

T CAN'T CLIMB N2t
THE ROCK.







YOLIR CLAN |S LOOKING FOR
YOU, YOU KNOW. THEY'RE ALL
WORRIED SICK ABOUT YOU.

I DON'T KNOW WHY.
THEY DON'T TAKE ANY
NOTICE OF ME.

COME ON, LET'S 60
FIND YOUR CLANMATES.

I COLULD'VE FIGLIRED

OUT HOW

TO CLIMB you Just

IT, Y'KNOW. DIDN'T &¢IVE ME

ENOUGH TIME.

YES, YES,
IT'S ALL OUR
FAHLT. STEP LIVELY, KIT.
THE FASTER YOL'RE BACK
WITH YOUR CLAN...

UH-CH...T DON'T

*...THE FASTER
EVERYTHING SETTLES
DOWN.

LIKE THE SOUND
OF THAT...

MIGHT BE A LITTLE .
LATE FOR THINGS TO
SETTLE DOWN.

HEY, T THINK
T HEAR MUDCLAW!







PON'T TRY TO
DENY |T! YOU CROSSEDR
THE THUNDERCLAN
BORDER!

I DON'T DENY IT,
DUSTPELT! NOW WHAT
HAVE YOU DONE WITH
CROWKIT?

OH, ACCUSE US OF
THAT ONE MORE TIME,
YOU RAT! SEE HOW FAST
I TAKE YOUR HEAD OFF!

THESE CATS DO
NCTHING BLIT FIGHT!







IT'S OKAY!
EVERYONE! IT'S OKaY!

WE FOUND HIM!

RAVENFAW?

WHAT ARE YOU
DOING IN WINDCLAN?
HAVE YOU JOINED

THEM NOW?

THERE YOU ARE!
THANK STARCLAN
YOU'RE SAFE!

THAT'S ENOUGH! GET
OFF O’ ME!

I CAN SEE THE SUSPICION
IN PUSTPELT'S EYES...







...BUT THEY'RE
GONE BEFORE WE GET A
CHANCE TO TALK,

WE HAVE NO CHOICE
BUT TC FOLLOW THEM BACK
TOWARD THEIR CAMP.

HAS WINDCLAN
SENT YOU TG SPY,
RAVENPAW?

NG! WE'VE DONE
i, NOTHING WRONG.
B ey g i

n

WE COME IN PEACE,
PUSTPELT. WE WERE ONLY
PASSING THROLIGH WINDCLAN
TERRITORY AND HAPFENED
TO FIND THE KIT.

WE NEED
TO SPEAK WITH
FIRESTAR.







PUSTPELT S0ON REALIZES
THAT IT DOESN'T MAKE ANY
SENSE FOR A SPY TO AsK TO
SEE THE CLAN LEADER.

ALONG THE WAY WE
STOP S0 HE CAN DI UP SOME
FRESH-KILL THEY'D BURIED
FOR SAFEKEEFING.

THIS IS ALL STARTING
TO FEEL SO FAMILIAR!
I'VE BURIED PREY BENEATH
THAT TREE MYSELF!

AND THE GORSE TUNNEL...
THE ENTRANCE TO THE THUNDERCLAN
CAMP. SUDDENLY MY HEART SPEEDS LF..!







WILL IT BE LIKE T
PROMISED BARLEY? WILL
THEY WELCOME US...7

RAVENPAW! IT'S
50 GOCU TO SEE

RAVENPAW AND BARLEY/!
LET'S 60 SAY HELLO!

GO TELL
FIRESTAR WE
HAVE VISITORS!







WHO
ARE THEY?

T'VE NEVER
SEEN THEM
BEFORE!

THAT'S RAVENPAW
AND BARLEY. THEY'RE
ROGUES, BUT THEY'RE THE
BEST KIND OF ROGUES.

THEY HELPED
THUNDERCLAN WHEN
WE NEEDED IT
THE MOST.

| T RECOGNIZE FIRESTAR'S MATE,
SANDSTORM, AT ONCE. BUT
THOSE KITS WITH HER...

YOU'VE HAD LITTLE ONES!
THEY'RE BEAUTIFUL!

YOU AND FIRESTAR
MUST BE S0 PROUD!
>

THAT WE

4 ARE, OLD FRIEND.







SEEMS LIKE ONLY
YESTERDAY THAT YoLl
AND T WERE THAT YOLUING,

DOESN'T IT?













RAVENFAW,
WELCOME BACK!

BARLEY, WELCOME TO
THUNDERCLAN.

ESFECIALLY WITH FIRESTAR.
THE CATS ALL LOVE HIM.

THERE'S ENOUGH
TO SHARE.

LIFE ON THE FARM
MUST BE AGREEING
WITH YoLU.

THANK YOU,
FIRESTAR.

FIRESTAR OBVIOUSLY
WANTS TO PUT LS AT EASE.

I DECIDE NOT TO BRING LIF
CUR TROUBLES UNTIL HE'S
READY.







I'M GRATEFLIL THAT HE DOESN'T
WAIT VERY LONG, THOUGH.

WHAT BRINGS TO MY SLIRPRISE, THE WORDS
YoU TO THUNDERCLAN, WON'T COME. T'VE BEEN AWAY

RAVENPAW? FROM THE CLAN TOO LONG. T'VE
FORGOTTEN HOW TO ASK FOR HELR

AN SEE YOU'RE

IN TROLIELE. THERE
IS NOTHING You
CAN'T ASK,

THLUNDERCLAN REMEMBERS
THAT YOU AND BARLEY CAME TO OUR
AlD TO DEFEAT BLOODCLAN.

WE NEED YOUR HELF,
FIRESTAR.







SRR

I TELL HIM EVERYTHING.

a7 5

)‘ &
| A
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THE ROGUES, THE
FIRE, ALL OF IT.

7 WITH THE HELP OF SoME \
| 6F YOLIR WARRIORS, WE £AN ,',
'\ DRIVE OUT THE ROGLIES. /

AF WHAT WE'D
/" REALLY LIKE...IS A
THUNDERECLAN PATROL
TO COME BACK TO THE |
\_ FARM WITH US.

AND GET OUR
HOME BACK.







WE'LL DO
WHAT WE CAN.

NOW YoU MUST
REST IN OUR CAMP.

WAS T WRONG TO
ASK, FIRESTAR?







THERE'S SOMETHING
WRONG...SOMETHING
FIRESTAR ISN'T TELLING LIS,

I JUST WISH WE
KNEW WHAT IT WAS.







NO, T DON'T
THINK S0O...T CAN
PUT A LITTLE
WEIGHT ON IT...

HERE, YOU FIRST.
WE'VE GOT TO sTOP
THAT BLEEDING.

DO YOU THINK
YOUR LEG IS
BROKEN?

THERE'S BEEN
ANOTHER AMBLISH!

THIS MOSS

WILL STOF THE

BLEEDING.







I WAIT A FEW MINUTES
FOR THE PANIC TO DIE
DOWN BEFORE I TRY TO
FIGURE ANYTHING OUT.

WHAT'S GOING ONT
WHAT HAPPENED TO
YOUR PATROLY

CATS HAVE BEEN COMING
FROM TWOLEGPLACE. I HAD HOPED THE
LAUNCHING RAIDS ON : TROUBLE WITH TWOLEGPLACE
THUNDERCLAN TERRITORY. ROGUES WOULD HAVE
STOPFED, NOW THAT
SCOURGE 1S DEAD...

ATTACKING
THUNDERZLAN PATROLS ),
\ AND STEALING PREY.

" ...BUT IT HASN'T. AND

MORE FREQUENT.







YOU CAN'T SPARE
A PATROL TO HELP US,
CAN YOUu?

T DG WANT TG HELR,
BUT MY CLAN IS SUFFERING.
I MUST FIRST FIND A WAY
TO PROTECT MY CLAN.
THEN I WILL HELP YGL.

YOU AND BARLEY
ARE WELCOME IN OUR

PLEASE STAY AS
LONG AS YOLI WANT,

IF WE STAY, WE'LL TAKE
PART IN HUNTING PATROLS.
WE DON'T WANT TC
BE A BURDEN.

I'M...T'M NOT A
WARRIOR, FIRESTAR. T
NEVER WILL BE. BUT

THANKS. WE
NEED ALL THE

HEA’;L—';"CA"LA?};‘_’% ' 0 | TLL STILL HELP

— =







TWO STRONG WARRIORS,
GRAYSTRIPE AND CLOUDTAIL,
ARE READY TO GO AND
WAITING FOR US.

OF COURSE, SOME CF US ARE
MORE READY TO O THAN OTHERS.
I DON'T THINK BARLEY'S EVER
HAD TO WAKE UP THIS EARLY.

COME ON, BARLEY,
| LET'S 60! THEY'RE
& WAITING!

JUS " LEMME
SLEEP A LITTLE MORE.
THS A LITTLE
SNOCZE.,

OUR FIRST PATROL IS THE
NEXT MORNING AT DAWN.







L
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IT'S A SUCCESSFUL PATROL.

...AND WE'RE STARTING
TO THINK EVERYTHING'S
GOING TO BE QUIET.

WE'RE MISTAKEN ABOLIT
THAT.







" HEY! GET away, \
GET AWAY!

THANKS FOR
CATCHING ALL THIS,
BLLINDERCLAN! WE'LL
TAKE IT OFF YOUR
PAWS NOW!

FILTHY ROGUES... THEY'VE
GOT NO RIGHT TO PO THIS.
WE CAN'T LET THEM GET
AWAY WITH IT!







v, |

BARLEY REACTS AS IF THE
CAT WITH THE TORN EAR HADN'T
SAID ANYTHING AT ALL...







N NN\
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IT, AS ANOTHER THLINDERCZLAN
PATROL ARRIVES.

\_\ R

. ;1‘ [

! B ; il il
WE WATCH THEM GO.
| THEY'VE STOLEN OR RLUINED [
i 1 ALL OF OLIR FRESH-KILL. |

AND I STILL DON'T KNOW WHAT TO
THINK ABOUT THAT CAT WHO SEEMED
TO RECOGNIZE BARLEY. PID THEY
KNOW EACH OTHER BEFORE?







AND IT TLIRNS OUT T WASN'T
THE CNLY ONE WHO NOTICED,
EITHER.

FID YOU KNOW = .
THOSE CATS? 1Ak : ...NO. NO,
: I PIDN'T.

REALLY? BECAUSE
THEY SEEMED TO

GRAYSTRIPE DOESN'T GET
THE CHANCE TO KEEP ASKING
BARLEY QUESTIONS.

BUT T CAN TELL HE'S
NOT FINISHEDR WITH THIS.







)
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-
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. “THOSE CATS BACK :
Rl THERE..." T

- YOU KNEW THEM
WHEN YOU WERE IN
BLOGDCLAN, DIDN'T YoU?

OF MY LIFE
IS OVER.

I DON'T
WANT TO TALK
ABOUT IT.







I KNOW HOW MUICH BARLEY HAS
~{ SUFFERED BECAUSE OF BLOCDCLAN.
IF HE DOESN'T WANT TO TALK, I'M
NOT GOING TO PRESSURE HIM.

IT'S NOT JUST ME
INVOLVED, THOUGH.

BARLEY.

MAY WE
SPEAK WITH
Youz







BARLEY, T DON'T MEAN g
TO BE INSENSITIVE. T KNOW /" BUT IF YOU KNOW WHERE
YOU HAVE AN UNPLEASANT THEY LIVE, THLINDERCLAN CAN
HISTORY WITH THESE CATS. TAKE THE FIGHT TO THEM...

+.AND SHOW THEM
THAT THEY CAN'T KEEP
RAIPING OUR TERRITORY.

SO7 CAN YOU
HELP LiS7

LOOK, T DON'T KNOW
THOSE CATS! T DON'T KNOW
WHERE THEY LIVE!













THAT SHOLILDER
GOING TO BE
ALL RIGHT?

IT's PRETTY STIFF

WHERE'S THE FOOU, CAN'T WE HAVE

SANDSTORMT ; ~ AT LEAST A MOUSE?
WE'RE HUNGRY!

I'M SORRY, KITS.
WE HAVE TO MAKE
DO WITHOUT TODAY.

I CAN HEAR THE PAIN AND HUNGER
FRGM THE CAMPE. T KNOW BARLEY
CAN, TOO.

I KNOW WHAT
BLOODCLAN DID
TO You. BUT THESE
ARE MY FRIENDS.

CAN WE REALLY
LET THEM SUFFER?







THE NEXT DAY COMES, ALONG WITH
THE CRYING OF KITS AN THE
RUMBLING OF EMFTY BELLIES.

AND BARLEY STILL MIGHT AS
WELL BE MADE OF STONE, FOR
ALL THE NOISE HE MAKES.

" PON'T WORRY, SANDSTORM.
WE'RE HEADING OUT NOW.
I KNOW WHERE THERE'S
. SOME GOOD HUNTING.

GOOD LLCK,
you Two!
WE'LL HAVE
THOSE KITS FED
\ BEFORE YOLI KNOW IT.

ot







1 KEEF TRYING TO THINK CF THINGS
TO SAY TC BARLEY, TO GET HIM TO
COME ARCUND. BUT THEY ALL SOUNP

£
N STUPID IN MY HEAD...

RAINPAW! WHAT'S
WRONG? WHERE'S YOUR
SISTER?

SORRELPAW--IT
# WAS ROGLES! THEY
A HURT HER BAL!







--DON'T LET
MY SISTER DIE!

WARRIORS!
FORM A RESCLE
PARTY, NOW!

: >
y WE'VE GOT A

CLANMATE TO SAVE!

BARLEY...
WE sHoULD
HELF THEM.







’ OM PLEASE OH PLEASE
DON'T LET HER BE DEAD
PLEASE PLEASE...

. RAINGAW...YOU
CAME BACK FOR ME.

WE'RE GOING TO
GET YOUl FIXED LIP!
I PROMISE!

HUSH NOW,
SORRELPAW...DON'T TALK,
I CIGN'T BEE THEM SAVE YOUR STRENGTH.
COMING. .. THERE WERE
S0 MANY OF THEM...

GLES...







MY LITTLE SISTER'S
GOING TO BE OKAY,
ISN'T SHE?

I HOPE
S0, RAINPAW.
T HOPE SHE [S.

= 1 TRIED TO PROTECT HER.
THEY JUST..., THEY CAME OUT
OF NOWHERE... /

THEY TRIER TO
KILL MY SISTER, TCO.

LET'S GO TALK
TO FIRESTAR.







THAT NIGHT, FIRESTAR CALLS A
COLINCIL OF ALL THE CLAN WARRIORS,
AND EVERYONE LISTENS HARD
TO WHAT BARLEY HAS TC SAY.

I KNOW HOW DIFFlCULT
| THIS IS FOR HIM. I'M SO PROLID
OF HIM FOR DGING IT!

THOSE WERE
BLOODCLAN CATS THAT
ATTACKED UsS, BUT IT'S

MORE THAN THAT.

THEY WERE
SOME OF SCOLRGE'S
CLOSEST ADVISCORS.







THE Bl& ONE WITH
THE SHORT TAIL WAS
SNIPE--ONE OF SCOLIRGE'S
GUARDS,

BUT, LISTEN, ALL OF !
YOU... T'VE BEEN AWAY FROM
TWOLEGPLACE A LONG TIME.  WHAT T KNOW
THINGS WILL HAVE MIGHT NOT HELP
CHANGED. YOU NOW.

BARLEY...DO YOU
THINK VIOLET MIGHT
HELP US?

MY SISTER...? RAVENFAW, YOU KNOW--

YOU KNOW--SCOURGE HURT HER
BADLY BEFORE WE ESCAPED.  /j
SHE ALMOST DIED.

BUT SHE LIVES IN
TWOLEGPLACE. SHE
\  MAY BE ABLE TO HELP.

HE KNOWS IT'S THE RIGHT THING e ALL RIGHT. :[‘LI. ASK HER.
VIOLET WOLILDN'T WANT ANYONE
TO PO. WE HAVE TO HELP
TO SUFFER IF SHE COLLD DO
THUNDERCLAN...AND WE HAVE ANYTHING ABOUT IT.
TO GET OUR HOME BACK! 2
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IT SEEMS TO TAKE FOREVER I JusST HOPE SHE'S HOME.
|TO GET TO THE TWOLEG NEST ] l

WHERE VIOLET LIVES.

15 SHE THERE?
PO YOU SEE HER?

WELL--T SEE A CAT
THAT LOOKS LIKE THE ONE
YOU PESCRIBED.

IS THAT
YOUR SISTER?

[ BARLEY! IT /5 you!
YOU LOOK. GREAT!

HOW ARE YOU?
WHO'S THIS? TELL
ME EVERYTHING!







I WANT TO GET CAUGHT UF,
VIOLET, I REALLY DO. BUT WE
HAVE SOMETHING IMPORTANT
WE HAVE TO ASK YOL.

BARLEY FILLS HER IN ON EVERYTHING

THAT'S HAFPENED AS QUICKLY AS HE

CAN. T HATE TO SEE HER HAFFINESS
FADE SO FAST.

I'VE BEEN HEARING RUMORS
ABOUT EX-BLOODCLAN CATS
GETTING TOGETHER. THEY SAY
THEY'RE GETTING ORGANIZED
2 AGAIN.

MY FRIENDS AND T
DON'T LEAVE OUR YARDS
MUCH, BUT...WORP GETS

ARCUND. AND--

--SOMETIMES,
DOWN THE ALLEYS, T THINK
\ I CAN HEAR FIGHTING.

% IT WAS MUCH BETTER

AFTER SCOURGE WENT, BUT IT
STARTED TO GET BAD AGAIN
ABOLIT A MOON AGO.

15 THERE ONE CAT
IN CHARGET WHERE
DOES HE LIVE?

I DON'T KNOW,
BUT T CAN FIND OUT.

NO MORE CATS
SHOULD SUFFER!  Al)s

VIOLET |S IMPRESSIVE.
SHE'S SO BRAVE, AND
POSITIVE!

IT TOOK BARLEY SO LONG
TO WORK UP THIS KIND OF
COURAGE, BUT SHE'S READY TO
GO, ON THE SPOT.







WHERE ARE
WE GOING?

TO TALK TG A
FRIEND OF MINE.

VICLET, You
ALMOST STARTLED
ME TO DEATH!

IT'S NOT POLITE TO SNEAK
LP ON A &IRL IN THE MIDDLE OF
A GOOD ROLL IN THE GRASS,

MITZI, T'D LIKE Yol TO ¥ We NEED TO TALK TO
MEET MY BROTHER BARLEY, You ABOUT THE ROGLES
AND HIS FRIEND RAVENPAW. RCD AR,







IT TURNS OUT MITZI'S
HAD MORE TO DO WITH THE
ROGUES THAN WE'D KNOWN.

J BUT T DIDN'T DARE GET CLOSE. |

\ BLOODCLAN NOW, WITH NEW /

THEY... THEY TGOK MY
SON. THOSE MONSTERS FROM
BLOODCLAN. THEY JUST TOCK
HIM ONE NIGHT, AND T HAVEN'T
SEEN HIM SINCE.

T FOLLOWED THEM,
FOLLOWED HIS SCENT,

THEY'RE RECRUITING A NEW

LEAPERSHIP.

7 1-T DON'T KNOW,

TAKE US THERE,
MITZI. PLEASE.

MAYBE WE CAN
FIND YOLIR SON.

WITH MITZI CONVINCED, WE SET OUT...
AND THE CLOSER WE GOT TO THIS
PLACE, EVEN THOUGH T HADN'T SEEN
IT YET, THE TENSER T GOT.

VIOLET. WHAT CAN
YOU THREE DO7

IT WON'T BE JUST US.
IF WE CAN FIND OUT WHERE ¥
THESE CATS LIVE, THERE
ARE MORE WHO WOULD
MORE.
FIGHT THEM, TOO.







——— CATS ON !







THANK YOU, MITZL
THIS IS EXACTLY WHAT
WE NEEDED TO KNOW.
NOW WE HAVE TO 60.

S0...YOU DON'T NEED
ME TO BE GUT HERE
ANYMORE? I CAN GO BACK
HOME-..AND YOU'LL BRING
BACK MY SON7

YES. AND THANK
YOoU AGAIN.

ALL RIGHT, NOW LET'S
GET YOU HOME, TOO.
WHERE |T'S SAFE.

THINK SO.

I'M COMING

WHAT? NO!
YOU CAN'T-- |T's TOO
DANGEROLS!

BUT...BUT YOUR
HOUSEFOLK! THEY'LL THEY LET ME GO OUT
BE 50 WORRIED! ON MY OWN AT NIGHT. THEY'LL
NEVER EVEN KNOW T WAS GONE.
I'M COMING WITH You,
BARLEY!







SERIOUSLY,
YOU DON'T HAVE TO
TO THIS.

Bl T m—

IT'S REALLY NOT
NECESSARY.
PON'T MAKE ME
POF YOU ON THE
NOSE.







THUNPERCLAN FINALLY KNOWS
HOW TO STOP THESE AWFLIL
ATTACKS...BUT WHO KNOWS IF
EVERY CAT WILL MAKE IT BACK?

OUR NEWS BRINGS WITH IT
MIXED WORRY AND EXCITEMENT.

WARRIORS OF
THUNDERCLAN!

WE ATrack
TON/GHT!

THEY'RE ALL READY TO &O.
A FEW OF THEM TREMBLE,
BUT NO ONE COMPLAINS AS
FIRESTAR SPEAKS TO THEM.







THE PLAN IS SIMPLE.
WE GO IN QUIET, STAY HIDDEN
UNTIL EVERYONE IS

IN PLACE...
.. THEN WE HIT THEM

HARD ANU FAST, ANU
GET OUT WHILE THEY'RE
STILL REELING.

THUNDERCLAN,
I sAY THESE WORDS
RARELY, BUT--

THESE ROGUES THE BEST WAY TC DO
ARE A GROWING FORCE, THAT IS TO TARGET THEIR
AND THEY MUST BE LEAPER. WITHOUT LEAPERSHIF,
STOPPEDR! THEY'LL BE LEFT IN
PISARRAY. BUT-- TN AN

ANY HEROICS, EITHER.
STICK TO YOUR WARRIOR
TRAINING. KEEP IT
SIMPLE, AND WE'LL
BE FINE.

T'LL COME, TOO.

you xu ‘cgouNT . AND YOU, BARLEY?
ME. _ ; WHERE DO YOU STAND?

VIOLET GO WITHOUT ME.













WE LEAVE SILENTLY...

...AND THE WHOLE WAY THERE...

.NO ONE SAYS A WORD.

I WISH T FELT AS CONFIDENT
AS FIRESTAR LOOKS.







I FOLIND |T FIRST. YOU &OT THE LAST
GET YOUR PAWS ONE. IT'S MY TURN.
OFF IT.

LEAVE IT,
OR T SWEAR T'LL--

THAT WAS...
A LITTLE EASIER THAN
I WAS EXPECTING.







YOU ARE THE ONES
CHOSEN FOR THIS.

ANDP WE ARE THE
ONES WHO WILL GIVE
YoU EVERYTHING YOU

DESERVE...

YOU ARE THE NEXT
GENERATION.







..IN EXCHANGE FOR
YOUR ABSOLUTE LOYALTY.







EVERY DROP OF BLOCD IN MY VEINS
TURNS TC ICE WHEN THOSE TWO
MONSTER CATS TURN AND STARE

AT HER.

WHAT IN STARCLAN'S
NAME IS SHE BOINGT

AND IT'S THAT MOMENT WHEN
IT HITS ME, 50 HARD MY LEGS
FEEL WEAK. THOSE TWO CATS...

...THEY'RE COLORED EXACTLY
LIKE BARLEY! THEY'RE BIGGER,
TOUGHER-LOCKING, BUT OTHERWISE
THEY'RE EXACTLY THE SAME!







BOW, KITTYPET,
"HEOT?" WHEN YOLl APDRESS THE
"JUMPERT" B LEADERS OF BLOODCLAN.

WE ARE SNAKE
AND ICE. WE HAVE
NC SISTER.

I AM YOUR
SISTER!

WE HAVE NO KIN
OTHER THAN
BLOODCLAN.







PERHAFPS SHE'S
HERE TC GROVEL FOR
OUR PROTECTION?

GIVE HER TO
Us, MASTERS.

oo —-— ]

= e
S —e—
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&=/ WEHAVENOT
.\ COME TO GROVEL! =
]







I REMEMBER
THESE CATS NOW.

ONCE I TAUGHT
THEM A LESSON...BUT
IT SEEMS THEY HAVE
FORGOTTEN. IT LOOKS AS
THOUGH THEY'LL HAVE TC BE
TALUGHT ALL OVER AGAIN.

THE LESSON FOR TODAY
15, WEAK AND FEEBLE
CATS MUST DIE!
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SINGLE VOICES GET LOST IN 7 -9
THE SUPDPEN STORM OF NOISE. : :
\ | /| i

~

)

THE FLOOR OF THE TWOLEG

NEST BECOMES A SEA OF CHAOS

BUT ONE CRYSTAL-CLEAR
IMAGE SPRINGS OUT AT ME.







THESE ROGLES ARE
viCIlous...

TONIGHT, THUNDERCLAN SHOWS THEM
WHAT REAL WARRIORS ARE MADE OF/







/ DON'T YoU TRY TORUN, N
\ vouutmetoser )N o

I'M DONE WITH THIS
\ ONE. GIVE ME ANOTHER! g#







BARLEY...\VIOLET.
WE HAVE THEM BEATEN.
\ NEITHER OF YOU HAS TO
ALL RIGHT, DO ANYTHING.
You TWO. VIOLET
AND BARLEY.

I THINK WE DO,
LET'S SAY YOU'VE FIRESTAR. WE HAVE

GOT OUR ATTENTION - TO TALK TO THEM...
NOW. LET'S TALK.













THE SILENCE IN THIS PLACE
IS 60 SUDPEN, AND S0
PROFOUND...

I THINK I CAN ACTUALLY
HEAR THESE ROGLES'
ATTITUDPES CHANGING.

WAIT! walT!

IT'S JUMPER AND
HOOT! REMEMEBER
us?

WE'RE KIN, LIKE you sAm/ NI
YOU WOULDN'T HURT YOUR OLD )
LITTERMATES, WOLILD YoU'?







I REMEMBER YOLL. )

ZAND THIS IS
LONG
_OVERDLE.







W-WE CAN
MAKE A TEAL!

WHAT Do vou
WANT? NAME IT!

/ IT's TOO
\  LATE, JUMPER.

YOU'VE BEEN
ATTACKING CLAN CATS
AND STEALING FROM THEM.
NOW YOL MUST PAY,

NO--NG, YOU'VE
GOT |T ALL WRONG!

WE HAVEN'T
STOLEN ANY PREY.







IT'S THIS LOT!

THEY STOLE
THE PREY. MAKE
\  THEM PAY. NOT Us.

RIGHT! RIGHT!
THEY'RE VERMIN.
WE'LL HELP Y
YoU MAKE THIS
VERMIN SUFFER! J 3

&

) SO LONG, JUMPER.
WE THOUGHT You Y SO LONG, HOCOT.
WERE OUR LEADERS. :
YOUR OWN SAKES.

WE'D BETTER NOT
SEE YOU AGAIN--FCR







BROTHER...!

" PROTECT LS,







" WHY SHOULD WE?
YOU PIDN'T
FPROTECT LIS,

BUT WHERE ARE WE
SUPPOSED TO GO7

GO AWAY, BROTHERS. |
JUST 50 AWAY.

THEY CAN'T RUN
FAST ENGUGH!







AND WITH THAT, HGOT
AND JUMPER WERE GONE.

A FEW TERRIFIED ROGUES WERE
STILL MILLING ARCUND BUT THERE
WAS ONE IN PARTICLILAR WE'D
FORGOTTEN ABCUT.

/" NO!'I MEAN...YES.
VIOLET, IT'S FRITZ. I USED
TO LIVE NEXT DOOR!  /

YOU'RE MITZI'S SON!
ARE YOU OKAY? DID

WHATZ VOl THEY HURT YoU?

ROGUES HAVEN'T HAR
; ENOHGH?

THEY BROUGHT ME HERE
A MOON AGO AND WOULDN'T
LET ME LEAVE! THEY TRIER TO
MAKE ME JOIN BLOCOPCLAN
AND TEACH ME TO FIGHT...

BUT I'M NO GOOD ¥ r !
N &~/ OH, FRITZ... WE'LL
AT THAT, T JUST WANT 740 GET Yol HOME. MITZI

TC 60 HOME. { WILL BE SO HAPPY! |







WARRICRS--
WE'RE DONE HERE.

IT's TIME
TO LEAVE.

WELL...T SUPPOSE IT'S
TIME FOR US TO GO BACK
TC OUR LIVES NOW.

I'M &LAD YOU
HAVE A HOME WHERE YOU
CAN BE SAFE AND HAPPY.

ALL RIGHT...WELL,
I'LL TAKE VIOLET BACK TO
HER PLACE, THEN COME BACK
TO THUNDERCLAN.

. . NO...NO, THAT'S
OM--T'LL NOT NECESSARY.
GO WITH You. '

TLL TAKE |
HER HOME ON MY
OWN.







T CAN ONLY IMAGINE WHAT
BARLEY MUST BE THINKING,
AND FEELING, RIGHT NOW.

WE CAME HERE TO GET
OUR HOME BACK...AND
MAYBE, MAYBE...

I WANT TC THANK
You, RAVENPAW. YOU
AND BARLEY BOTH.

WE BOTH KNOW BETTER

THAN THAT. AS SOON AS
4 MY WARRIORS ARE FIT AGAIN,
REALLY, IT WAS... T'LL LEAD A PATROL TO
IT WAS NOTHING. YOUR FARM MYSELF.

WE'LL GET YOU
YOUR HOME BACK.







GOOD NIGHT,
OLD FRIEND.

GLAD YOU MADE IT
BACK ALL RIGHT.







YOU LOOK WORRIED.
ARE YOU THINKING
ABOUT VIOLET? NO, VIOLET'S FINE.
G SHE'S SAFE. I THINK SHE'S
DEALT WITH ALL THIS
BETTER THAN T HAVE.

T'M JUST WCONPERING
WHAT HAPPENS NEXT.

NEXT? WELL...WE GO
BACK TO THE FARM, AND
FIGHT AGAIN, T'D SAY.

I THOUGHT YOou..
MIGHT WANT TO STAY
HERE.

YOU MADE SUCH
A GREAT WARRIOR
TONIGHT.

STAY? NG! THAT'S NOT
WHAT I AM. BARLEY, YOU'RE
MY BEST FRIEND. BESIDES,
THAT BARN BELONGS TO US,

NOT THOSE ROGUES!







"SO LET'S GO TAKE IT BACK!R







/ RAVENPAW’S PATH E 53

#3: THE HEART OF A WARRIOR
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BACK IN THE
THUNDERZLAN CAMP.

- AND INSTEAD OF DOGS BARKING
CR ROOSTERS CROWING, ALL T HEAR
I THE SONG OF BIRDPS IN THE FOREST.

wed







1L, uh_ Mo iy
MY NAME |S RAVENFAW.

MY BEST FRIEND, BARLEY, AND T — WHAT BROLGHT US HERE WAS

WERE FORCED OUT OF OUR HOME ! | PRETTY HORRIBLE...BUT T REALLY
ON THE FARM BY A GROLIP OF 7 DO ENJOY BEING HERE.

ROGUES...

...AND WE CAME TO
THUNDERCLAN FOR HELP.

WATCZHING THE HLINTING
PATROLS HEADING OUT...

I WAS BORN INTC
THUNDERCZLAN, AFTER ALL.







IT'S TAKEN ME LESS TIME
THAN I EXPECTED TO GET
USED TO ALL THIS AGAIN.

..GEEING THE CLAN CATS
TOGETHER, YOLING AND OLD...

IT's HARU TO BELIEVE ONLY THREE
DAYS HAVE PASSED SINCE BARLEY
AND T HELPED THUNDERCLAN DEFEAT
SOME OTHER ROGUES...

..-A BUNCH OF
SCAVENGERS FROM
TWOLEGPLACE.

AMBUSHING ANY MORE CLAN
HUNTING PATROLS NOW.

AND TOPRAY, FIRESTAR'S
MAKING GOOD ON
HIS PROMISE.

HE'S GOING TO HELP
BARLEY ANC ME
RECLAIM CUR FARM.

TODAY, BARLEY
AND T ARE GOING HOME!







WE OWE HIM SO MUICH FOR AGREEING
TO HELF US TAKE BACK THE FARM.







HRHE, .. MANH. ..,
RIGHT....WHAT?

COME ON,
BARLEY. TORAY'S
THE DAY!

I CAN'T WAIT TO
SEE THE FARM AGAIN!

AND WON'T
b THAT SCOLINDREL
WILLIE BE SURPRISED
s TO SEE ALL OF us!

GRAYSTRIPE'S GOING TO HELP US...

ALONEG WITH CLOUDTAIL, BRIGHTHEART, =3
BRACKENFUR, AND AN APFRENTICE

NAMED BRAMBLEPAW.

ALL BRAVE CATS...ALL
TRAINED WELL BY THLNDERCLAN.

THE ROGUES LIVING ON OUR
FARM DON'T STAND A CHANCE.






HRRRRK, .. TO WE HAVE TO
LEAVE S0 EARLY?

I'D PREFER TO GO
GUIETLY, IF WE cOULD.
NOT HAVE ANY BIG FUSS.

RAVENFPAW. BARLEY.
THUNPERCLAN WILL
MISS YOU BOTH.

ARE YOU SURE you
CAN'T WAIT A LITTLE
LONGER? THERE ARE MANY
CATS THAT WOLILD WISH
TO SAY FAREWELL.

I'M NOT ONE FOR
Bl FAREWELLS.

4 THAT MIGHT
BE BEST, YES.

LET'S GO TAKE
BACK YOUR HOME.






| THOSE ARE FIRESTAR'S kITS = : HIS MATE, SANPSTORM, HAS HER
MAKING ALL THE NOISE. ‘ WORK CUT OUT FOR HER, DEALING
— WITH THOSE TWO.
BUT THEY 'RE BOTH S0 APORABLE!

SQUIRRELKIT, BE QUIET! ¥&
YOU'RE DISTURBING
THE WHOLE CAMP!

BUT I CAN
FIGHT! T CAN!

JUST LOCK
AT THIS KICK!







SANDSTORM'S WARNING COMES
TOO LATE. SQUIRRELKIT'S
RLICKUS WAKES EVERYONE LIP

THEY COME TO SEE WHAT
SGUIRRELKIT'S MAKING ALL
THE NOISE ABOUT...

1 ...AND HERE WE ARE. RIGHT .
2| OUT IN THE OPEN. OBVIOUSLY N |
ABOUT TO LEAVE.







S0 MUCH FOR NOT
HAVING ANY BlG FUSS.

WE'LL MISS
you, BarLEY! N

GIVE THOSE ROGLES _ 7 WISH T couLD
A SWIFE FOR ME! ’ : GO WITH You!







BARLEY'S HANDLING ALL THE / ALL RIGHT, EVERYONE.
ATTENTION A LITTLE BETTER THAN | LET US THROUGH.
I THOUGHT HE WOLILD, ACTLIALLY. \

THUNDERCLAN'S GOOD-BYES
AND THANK-YOUS RING IN
MY EARS AS WE TRAVEL.

PART OF ME WANTS To STAY... K d R T LA B G
BUTHENS A ST AT . NOT, T BELONG ON THE FARM.







WARRICRS--HOLD
UP. BE READY.

NO, GRAYSTRIPE...
THERE'S NO NEED.

OLIR FRIENDS FROM
WINDCLAN ARE
EXPECTING LS.

PEADPFCOOT.
GOO0 TO SEE YOU.

AND YOL,
FIRESTAR.

RAVENFAW...BARLEY.
WE'VE HEARD ABOUT
WHAT HAPFENED
AT THE FARM,

THANK YOLL... THAT
MEANS A LOT!

” GOOD LUCK TO N
You BOTH. you
DESERVE TC GET

. YOUR HOME BACK.

LOOKS LIKE WE HAVE
FRIENDS IN MORE THAN
ONE CLAN NOW...!







WE DON'T GET ANY MORE

SURFPRISES ON THE TRIF,

GOOD OR BAD.

JUST LOTS OF RUNNING. LOTS
OF TIME TO THINK...AND THE
MORE T THINK, THE MORE
NERVOUS T GET.

BY THE TIME WE REACH THE
FARM, T THINK I'M ABOUT AS
NERVOLS AS I COULD POSSIBLY BE.

LOOK AT THAT.

THEY FIXED THE BARN

THAT HALF-RLINED
BUILDING ON THE EDPGE
OF THE FAR FIELD.
WHAT IS THAT?

GO0oP. WE'LL
SET UF CAMP
THERE.

AFTER THE FIRE...

USED TO BE A
COWSHED. NOW
IT'S ABANDONED.







THE REST OF YOU,
STICK WITH RAVENPAW
AND ME.

RAVENFAW, I'D LIKE TO
4 SCOUT THE FARMYARD. WOLILD
YOU SHOW LS THE WAY?

CLOLIDTAIL--TAKE A
HLUINTING PATROL OUIT,
BUT KEEF YOLR DISTANCE
FROM THE FARM.

WE KEEP OLIR NOSES
TO THE WIND, ALERT FOR
THE ROGUES' SCENT.

WE CAN'T LET THEM
KNOW WE'RE HERE.







.. THAT'S WILLIE AND
SNAPPER. THE ROGUES'
LEADER AND HIS
BRUISER.







"THESE ROGLIES ARE RUTHLESS. \
THEY FORCED US OUT OF HERE
WITH A MIX OF SAVAGERY AND

DIRTY TRICKS.”

—
"PLUS, WELL...THEY

OUTNUMBERED US
FPRETTY BADLY, TOO."

YOU WERE RIGHT TO ASK
Us FOR HELF. EVEN IF You
HADN'T BEEN OLITNUMBERED,
FROM THE LOOKS
OF THEM...

.. THERE'S NO WAY
THAT WOULD HAVE BEEN
A CLEAN, FAIR FIGHT.

OKAY. NOW THAT
THOSE TWO ARE OUT OF
THE WAY T WANT A LOOK
INSIDE THAT BARN.

QUICKLY
NOW. &0.







IT BREAKS MY HEART, WHAT
GREETS LS INSIDE THE BARN.
THIS PLACE USED TO BE OUR HOME.

NOW IT'S A WRECK...AND
IT TINKS OF GTALE
BEDUING AND CAT DIRT.

WE HEAR SOMECNE SNORING.
SLEEPING, INSTEAD OF TAKING
CARE OF WHERE THEY LIVE.

NOT ONLY THAT...BUT THOSE KITS ARE
PLAYING WITH THEIR PREY. T DON'T
THINK THEY'RE EVEN GOING TO EAT IT.

L&
8 L{
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HOW WASTEFLL
s HOW WRONG-

THE WARRIOR COPE FORBIDS WASTING
FGOOD LIKE THIS. T'M NO WARRIOR--
I DON'T HAVE TO LIVE BY THE CODE...

.BUT THIS MAKES ME SO ANGRY, T

BARELY HEAR FIRESTAR CALLING FOR

Uus TO LEAVE, THE BLOOD'S RUSHING
SO LOUD IN MY EARS.







WE'RE GOING TO KEEP
THIS SIMPLE AND
STRAIGHTFORWARD. WE
STAY HERE, OUT OF SIGHT,
UNTIL NIFHTFALL...

- THEN WE TAKE
THE FIGHT TO
il THE ODDS ARE STACKED IN
OUR FAVOR. WE HAVE BATTLE
TRAINING AND THE ELEMENT
OF SURPRISE. THIS IS OURS.

T HAVE A FEW
QUESTIONS, THOUGH,
FOR THE TWO OF YOLL. :

WE'LL TELL YOU
ANYTHING YOU NEED

ABOUT THOSE VOGS,
ARE THEY GOING TO MAKE
A LOT OF NOISE AND GIVE

LS AWAY?

NO, I BON'T THINK
S0, THEY'RE HEAVY
HOW ABOUT SLEEPERS. WE CAN
THE CHICKENS? THEY'LL JUsST AVOIR THEM.
BE IN THEIR COOP WHEN
WE GO IN, CORRECT?







ALL RIGHT, WE'LL WAIT
FOR THE ROGUES TO
SETTLE DOWN FOR
THE NIGHT.

THE CHICKENS DON'T LIKE THE
ROGLES...WILLIE AND HIS CREW
KILLED SOME OF THEIR CHICKS
RIGHT BEFORE WE LEFT.

THEN WE'LL GO UNDER
THE DOOR AGAIN AND
AMBUSH THEM AS
THEY SLEER

BUT THEY ALWAYS LIKED
RAVENFAW AND ME.
THEY SHOULDN'T BE
ANY TROUBLE.

UNTIL THEN WE
MUST STAY HIDDEN.

DO NOT LEAVE
THIS SHED.

THAT'S NO TROUBLE. \
OUR PATROL BROUGHT BACK
PLENTY OF FRESH-KILL. WE
CAN STAY HERE JUST FINE.







IT'S TENSE, ALL SEVERAL OF THE OTHER CATS
THE WAITING. | GET SOME SLEER, BUT T CAN'T.

FPOOR BARLEY. HE'S LOOKING...
OLDER. THIS WAS HIS HOME
BEFORE IT WAS MINE.

RAVENPAW. YEAH, I'M FINE. JUST
YOU OKAY? A LITTLE NERVOUS.

I OWE THIS TO BARLEY.
T NEED TO MAKE HIS HOME
SAFE AGAIN. HE WAS 50
GENEROUS TO ME WHEN
I NEEDED HELF

PON'T WORRY, GLD FRIEND.
WE'LL MAKE THIE RIGHT.













" THESE ARE THE LAST THINGS
S RUESSSSEES  THEY 0O BEFORE SLINDOWN.







EXCEPT FOR THE DISTANT HOOT
OF AN OWL, THE FARM IS SILENT
AND STILL.







EVERYONE...

AND STAY
QUIET.







I WONDER IF THE DOGS
REMEMBER HOW BARLEY AND I
SAVED THEIR LIVES DPURING THE

FIRE HERE. — %

FROBABLY NOT.







IT SEEMS LIKE THE PLAN'S GOING
TO GO OFF WITHOUT A HITCH...

b NN

. UNTIL THE CHICKENS
X \ GIVE US A NASTY SURPRISE.
A

IT'S SNAPPER! HE
MUST TAUNT THEM
ALL THE TIME!

[§
A 7

»
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I DON'T KNOW!
THEY NEVER

USED TO BE THIS
NERVOLIS! '
NOW THEY'RE
_ SCARED OF
ALL CATS!







THIS IS NO 600D!
THEY'RE TOO LoUp!
EVERYONE, 60 BACK!

WARRIORS OF
THLINDERCLAN. ..







AND JUST LIKE THAT, NOT ONLY 1S OUR
CAREFUL PLAN GONE, BUT TI'M FIGHTING,
AND T CAN'T EVEN TELL WHO'S WHO!

I JUST HOPE WHOEVER I'M
SLASHING 1S AN ENEMY,
AND NOT A FRIEND.

FINALLY...







...MY EYES ADJUST
—1  ENOUGH TO SEE...

THERE ARE CATS HERE THAT
I'VE NEVER SEEN BEFORE!

THIS WAY,
JUMPER/!







GET OUT
300N

I GET A GOOU, SOLID LOOK
FOR THE FIRST TIME, AND [T
CONFIRMS MY WORST FEAR.

__ e

THESE CATS ARE BLOODCLAN
E g “.






THERE ARE TOC
MANY OF THEM!

THLINDERCLAN--
SCATTER! YOU KNOW
WHERE TO MEET UP/

I CAN'T BELIEVE IT.
IT'S LIKE A NIGHTMARE.

MY BROTHERS ARE HERE/
I CAN'T GET AWAY FROM THEM...
NO MATTER WHERE T GO, THEY
WON'T LEAVE ME ALONE/

AND THEY'VE
BROUGHT BLOCODCLAN
CATS TO OUR FARM!

BUT AS BAD AS
IT IS FOR ME...

T'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING.

NOW...LISTEN...THIS IS
TERRIBLE, I'M NOT SAYING
IT'S NOT. BUT IT MIGHT NOT THEY MIGHT NOT
BE AS BAD AS WE THINK. THINK OF THEMSELVES AS
BLOODELAN ANYMORE...AND
IF 60, THAT MEANS

THOSE CATS WERE THEY'RE VULNERABLE.

CALLING YOLIR BROTHERS
"JUMPER" AND "HOOT,” NOT
THEIR BLOODCLAN
NAMES.







ONCE A CAT FEARS HIS CWN
WEAKNESS, HE'S LOST THE
BATTLE BEFORE |IT EVEN BEGINS.

I KNOW THIS IS TRLE.

T WAS TERRIFIED OF TIGERCLAW...
AND I LET HIM BULLY ME AND
THREATEN ME BECAUSE OF IT.

THIS 1S OUR HOME, AND
WE HAVE JUST AS MUCH A
RIGHT TC IT AS THE CLANS

HAVE A RIGHT TO LIVE

IN THE FOREST.

AND BELOODCLAN CATS
OR NCT, WE HAVE TC TAKE
THIS PLACE BACK.

I SEE FIRESTAR WATCHING ME,
AND I REALIZE THAT, IN A LOT CF
Ways, T AM STILL A CLAN CAT.

I DEFINITELY HAVE A
SENSE COF HONOR, AND
DUTY AND JUSTICE.

BARLEY AND T
BELONG HERE.

THOSE ROGUES ARE
WRONG. VEAD WRONG.
AND THEY DESERVE TO BE
PRIVEN OUT.

BUT I'M TALKING MAINLY FOR
BARLEY'S BENEFIT HERE. T NEED
HIM TO FEEL THE SAME WAY.

AND TO HAVE THE COURAGE
7O FIGHT HIS OWN &IN.







THE CLOUDPS HANG LOW AND
HEAVY THE NEXT DAY. I KEEP WAITING
FOR IT TO RAIN, BUT IT NEVER DOES.

NO ONE'S LEFT THE
BARN SINCE SUNUP. WE USE THE TIME TO COME

UP WITH A NEW PLAN OF ATTACK...

|

..AND T TRY NOT TO LET MY
NERVES GET THE BEST OF ME.

FROM HERE THE PLACE
LOOKS DESERTED.

THE BLCODCLAN
CATS CHANGE
EVERYTHING.

WELL...YES.

IS THERE ANY OTHER YES, THERE I8!

WAY INTC THE BARN
BESIPES UNPER THE DOOR?

THERE ARE HOLES
IN THE ROGF, LEADING
ONTC THE RAFTERS!







JUST THEN WE ALL NOTICE
| SOMETHING INTERESTING:

NSRRI AL ‘“fff/f//

SNAPPER AND POLINCE TAKE OFF
AS IF THEY ARE BEING CHASED
BY FOXES.

NO. STAY.

THEY KNOW THE
TERRAIN. WITH THAT BI&
OF A HEAD START, WE'D
NEVER CATCH THEM.

WELL...G00D
RIDDANCE, I SAY.  THIS JUST SHOWS
HOW SCARED THEY
ARE--THEY CAN'T EVEN
KEEP THEIR OWN FROM
DESERTING.







WA L HANENY, N

FINALLY WE COME UP WITH A
PLAN. I THINK IT'S A 00D ONE...
IF NOTHING MESSES IT UF.

EVERYONE, |
LISTEN TO ME.

IT'S GOING TO
HAPPEN LIKE THIS...

FIRESTAR EXPLAING HIS PLAN
QUICKLY AND CLEARLY. WE'LL BE
ATTACKING ON TWO FRONTS.

SINCE THE DOCR WILL BE
GLARDED, WE'LL SEND
TWO CATS TO THE FRONT DOOR...

THIS WILL WORK.

WE WiLl DRIVE
THEM OUT THIS TIME.












...AND THERE'S BRACKENFLR
AND BRAMBELEPAW. BUT-!

THEY'RE TOO CLOSE
TO THE CHICKENS!
THEY'LL SET THEM TO
SQUAWKING AGAIN! 4

DON'T WORRY.
THEY KNOW WHAT
THEY'RE DOING.







WHERE ARE
THEY? ALL I SEE
1S CHICKENS!

-







Now--SHOW
us A WAy IN!

THE CHICKENS ARE A PERFECT
DISTRACTION! T SHOULD'VE KNOWN
BETTER THAN TO GUESTION
FIRESTAR.

’ IT'S A HORRIBELE FEELING,
A&é"é‘}ﬁg '[',E RTIE,|E THOLIGH, WHEN T REALIZE I'M
ROCF, RIGHT OVER... MESSING UP THE PLAN MYSELF.

THE ROOF'S BEEN
MENDED SINCE THE HOLE WE
a

THE FIRE!

EVERYONE'S
COUNTING ON Us!







WE CAN STILL
DO THIS.

IT'S AS IF BRAMBLEFAW AND
BRACKENFLR CAN HEAR FIRESTAR
THINKING.

THEY FLOOD THE WHOLE BARN
| WITH MOCNLIGHT. THE ROGUES
CAN'T EVEN HIDE AMONG THE HAY BALES!







THE ROGUES MAY
OUTNUMEER Us. BUT
THEY CAN'T OUTFIGHT US.







FORWARD,
THUNDERCLAN!

PUSH THEM
OUTSIDE!

MAKE THEM
UNDERSTAND--THEY'RE
NOT WELCOME HERE!







SO MANY OF THE ROGUES
HAVE ALREADRY RUN AWAY...

WE'RE LEFT WITH
ONLY A FEW OF THEM.

BUT THERE'S ONE THAT
I'M GLAD TO SEE. ONE T HAVE
PERSONAL BLISINESS WITH.

GO, WILLIE. GET
OUT OF HERE.

THIS IS NOT
YOUR HOME.







7 WELL, LET ME
THAT'S WHAT TELL YOU SOMETHING...
YOU THINK, IS IT,
RAVENFAW?Z

.|T DOESN'T MATTER
WHAT You THINK!







ﬁ\‘\\\\‘“\ VAT 71T .

SNAPPER AND FOLINCE
WEREN'T DESERTING!

Ve KILL THEM! KILL
THE CLAN CATS!

AND THE BARKING OF THE DOGS
IS 50 LOUD IT FEELS LIKE MY \
HEAD'S GOING TO EXPLODE... F







WARRIORS!

I STILL HAVE FAITH IN FIRESTAR.
I KNOW IF HE CAN GET US TO
SAFETY, WE CAN FIGURE OUT

A WAY TO DEAL WITH THIS.

p, !







THUNDERCLAN!
TO ME!

WE FIGHT.

WE ARE WARRIORS,
RAVENPAW. - NO MATTER
WHAT,

OCHHH, JUST LOOK
AT THEM, WOULD YoU? HAVE YOU EVER SEEN
CATS MORE PATHETIC?

SURE HAVEN'T,
BOSS.







ALL THIS TALK ABOUT TEAR THEM
WHO BELONGS WHERE. I~ TO PIECES.

WELL, T THINK
THAT'S CBVICUS,
DON'T You?

EVERYTHING SLOWS DOWN AS
SOON AS WILLIE GIVES THAT ORDER.

I'M AWARE OF EVERY SINGLE CAT AS
THEY CLOSE IN ON US. EVERY I KNOW THEY'RE GOING
WHISKER...EVERY CLAW...EVERY TOOTH. - TO KILL US ALL! JUST AS
WILLIE COMMANDED .

EVEN SO, T KNOW WE'RE GOING
TO FIGHT THEM. FIGHT LNTIL IT'S
OVER. FIGHT LUNTIL WE CAN'T
FIGHT ANY LONGER.

AND EVEN THOUGH DEATH IS ONLY
SECONDS AWAY...THE ONE THING I
HEAR...THE ONE THING THAT FILLS UP
THE WHOLE WORLD...













I DON'T EVEN HAVE THE WORDS
TO PESCRIBE THE FURY THE DOGS
LINLEASH ON THE ROGLIES.

AS FIERCE AND VICIOUS AS
THE ROGUES ARE, THE DOGS
ARE SO MUCH MORE TERRIBLE...

.IT'S LIKE WATCHING d
RUN! WE'VE
A FOREST FIRE. GOT TO RLUN!







BARLEY AND I SAVED
THE DOGS' LIVES ONCE!

IT DOESN'T TAKE LONG

FOR THE THUNDERCLAN

CATS TC UNDPERSTAND
THIS...OR TO GET EXCITED

WE MIGHT NOT BE
ABLE TO 74LE TO THEM,
BLUT THEY'RE ON
LR SIDE!







FIND YOUR
MOTHER AND GET
LOST! THIS IS NO
FIGHT FOR KITS!

—\
ALMOST BEFORE T

i——_—-‘__f — ] KNOW |T... .
= = =
: ===
Lo
|
e

BUT I DON'T GET THE

L T -
I'VE GOT WILLIE PINNED. CHANCE TO ENJOY IT.

ERHAOWR!
HELP UsS!






HELP LS,
BARLEY!

WE DIDN'T KNOW
THIS WAS YOUR
PLACE, HONEST!

WILLIE TOLD
Us IT WAS 4/ WE WOLLDN'T HAVE

PLACE! COME HERE IF WE'D KNOWN

IT WAS YOURS, BROTHER!

YOU KNEW FULL

WELL, COWARDS!

I'M SORRY, g BUT I CAN'T LET
MY FRIEND. YouU HURT THESE







THEY'RE WEAK...BUT
THEY'RE MY BRCTHERS.

I GLESS THE DPOGS CAN
LINDERSTAND LS...EVEN IF WE DON'T
SPEAK THE SAME LANGUAGE.

T'LL HAVE TO KEEP THAT IN MIND FROM
NOW ON, WHENEVER IT'M AROUND DOGS.

YOU CAN PLAY
HAPPY FAMILIES
HERE IF YOLl WANT.

BUT IF T EVER SEE YOUR
FACES IN TWOLEGPLACE,
T'LL SKIN YOU.

REALLY?
WHAT MAKES You
THINK THAT?







WHEN YOUR FRIENDS
FROM THE FOREST HAVE GCNE
AND YOU'RE ALL ON YOUR OWN,
YoU'D BETTER BE LOCKING OVER

YOUR SHOULDER.

'CAUSE T'LL
BE BACK!

THIS |5 MY TERRITORY.
I WILL DEFEND IT TO
THE DEATH.

IF YOU SET FOOT ON
THIS FARM AGAIN, YOU DO
S0 AT YOLIR OWN RISK.







THAT'S PART OF THE
GARBAGE CLEARED OUT.
TIME FOR THE REST.

PLEASE, BARLEY! HELP US!
WE CAN'T GO BACK TO
TWOLEGPLACE NOW.
WILLIE WILL KILL LIS!

COME ON,
BARLEY...BROTHER.

GET A MOVE
ON, You Two.

I CAN SEE THE
HESITATICN IN YOUR
EYES, BARLEY. T HAVE
TO TELL YOU...

...LETTING THESE TWO
TAKE ADVANTAGE OF
YOLR &00D NATURE
WOLILD BE LINWISE.







I CAN SEE THE CONFLICT IN
BARLEY AS CLEARLY AS T CAN
SEE THE STARS IN THE SKY.

HE CAN'T JUST SEND THESE
ROGUES TO THEIR DEATHS.

IT'S ALL RIGHT,
FIRESTAR. IF BARLEY
WANTS THEM TC STAY..

- T'LL MAKE
SURE THERE AREN'T
ANY PROBLEMS.

WELL...IF YOU'RE
BOTH SURE...

LIKE IT OR NOT,
THEY ARE FAMILY.







THIS MUST BE LIKE FOR
BARLEY.

I CAN ONLY IMAGINE WHAT ,

N

HE LOOKS
FRAILER THAN EVER.

DEALING WITH
HIS BROTHERS...

IS THIS EVEN
THE SAME PLACE,
RAVENPAW?

I...1 BARELY
RECOGNIZE IT.







PON'T WORRY,
BARLEY. WE'LL MAKE
IT RIGHT AGAIN.

JUST LIKE
oLp TIMES.

I GUESS THEY'RE
READY TO GO BACK
TO THEIR CAMP.

YEAH. WE'D
BETTER
SAY GOOD-BYE.

THANK YOU,
FIRESTAR.

EVERYONE, THANK
YOU. YOU RISKED YOUR
LIVES FOR US.







CLAN OR NO CLAN,
RAVENPAW, WE
ARE FAMILY.

IF EITHER OF YOU
EVER NEEDS ANY HELF, ALL
YOU HAVE TO DO IS ASK.

I THINK WE'RE
SAFE FOR NOW.







I KNOW THE WARRIORS ARE ANX/IOUS TG
GET BACK TO THEIR CAMFE... 70O THEIR OWN
| MATES, THEIR OWN KITS, THEIR OWN DENS.,

THEIR OWN HOME.,

BUT I'M TOO TIRED TO CARE.

HOOT AND TUMPER HARPLY LIFT 7 SUSPECT BARLEY /S 700,

A PAW TO HELP LIS AS WE CLEAR ALL T WANT NOW /S SLEER

AWAY SOME OF THE SOILED i
STRAW TO MAKE A NEST.

HOOT.
JUMPER.

WE'LL TALK
MORE IN THE
MORNING.













AS T WAKE UF, THE SOUNDS
COME BACK TO ME.

THE COWS AND CHICKENS...
THE TWOLEGS... THE CREAK OF
THE BARN'S WOODEN WALLS...

WELL, ALMOST EVERYTHING.
HOOT AND JUMPER ARE HERE
NOW. WE'RE BACK...

I'M HOME AGAIN! T'M HOME, AND
BARLEY IS HERE WITH ME, AND
EVERYTHING 15 RIGHT IN THE WORLD.

--.BUT T WONDER...CAN THINGS
EVER BE THE SAME AGAINT

AS SOON AS T'M OUT OF SIGHT--
JUST GOING TO CATCH A MOUSE | REMEMBER, BARLEYT

: REMEMBER ALL THE FLIN WE
o RT
Gl e e Ly LSED TO HAVE PLAYING WHEN

WE WERE ALL KITS?

1







BARLEY DOESN'T EVEN RESPOND.
HE LOOKS SO OLD, AND WEAK. ...MAYBE
HE JUST NEEDS SOME TIME TO
RECOVER FROM ALL THIS.

YEAH, REMEMBER HOW
{ WE LISED TO HIDE FROM EACH
OTHER? THOSE WERE THE
GREATEST TIMES!

GOOU MORNING,
EVERYCONE. HEY, BARLEY, LISTEN. IT'S
A BEAUTIFUL DAY QUTSIDE.
\ WHY PON'T YOU GO FOR A NICE
RELAXING WALK?

I CAN STAY AND

START SHOWING YOUR \
BROTHERS AROLIND
THE FARM.

YOU KNOW--ALL OUR
i BEST HLINTING AND
§ \ SNCOZING SPOTS.

THANKS,
RAVENPAW. THAT
SCOUNDS GREAT. T WON'T BE

GONE TOO LONG.

AS T WATCH HIM GO, T CAN'T
HELP WONDERING EXACTLY
WHAT I'VE GOTTEN MYSELF

INTO WITH THESE TWO.







AS |IT TURNS OUT, T CAN BEST
DESCRIBE BARLEY'S BROTHERS
IN ONE WORD: LAZY.

NI . LRV N

I SHOW THEM HOW TO PUT TOGETHER |
THE MOST COMFORTAELE NEST....







I EVEN SHOW THEM WHERE TO
COLLECT MEDICINAL HERBS, LIKE
TANSY AND POFPY SEED AND MINT.

BUT THEY DON'T SEEM TO WANT

TC PO ANYTHING. THEY JUST WANT bl
EVERYTHING HANDED TO THEM. 1 T TRY TO SEE THE GoOD IN THEM,
FCOR BARLEY'S SAKE, BUT THEY'VE
GOT A LONG WAY TO GO.

THE LAST THING T SHOW THEM IS
i UNDERNEATH THE CHICKEN COOF...

...WHERE WE CAN GATHER UF SOME OF THE
TASTY GRAIN THAT FALLS THROUGH.






AFTER THAT, I'M DONE. IT'S BEEN
A LONG, HARD DAY, AFTER A WHOLE
LOT OF LONG, HARD DAYS, AND T AM

EXHAUSTED.

[ T'M BEAT. T'M GOING
TO TAKE A NAR.

IF BARLEY COMES /
BACK BEFORE I WAKE LF, |
JUsT TELL HIM WHERE

I AM, CKAY? é

{ T CAN...BARELY KEEP ;
MY EYES OPEN...







I HAVE NO IDEA HOW
LONG I'VE BEEN ASLEER.

BUT I CAN TELL
IMMETDIATELY THAT IT'S
BARLEY SHAKING ME AWAKE.

WHAT? WHAT? }
WHAT'S WRONG?

TAKE A LOOK
ARCUND! YOU TELL
ME WHAT'S WRONG!







WHAT plp You po? WE WERE ONLY TRYING
WHY HAVE YOU WRECKED B To cATCH MICE, RAVENPAW.
THE PLACE LIKE THIS? 1IT'S DIFFICLILT!

WE REALLY NEED
T | SOMEONE TO SHOW
— us How, You KNOW.

WHAT'RE YOU
} . TALKING AB-- BARLEY, T DID SHOW
THEM! T SPENT ALL DAY
SHOWING THEM!

I CAN'T HEAR WHAT
HOOT WHISPERS IN
BARLEY'S EAR.

BUT T DON'T HAVE TO KNOW THE
WORDS TO GET THE GIST OF IT.







BARLEY. WHAT'S al HOOT SAYS YOU &OT HIM
GOING ON? » [ AND JUMPER TO COLLECT
ALL THE HERBS AND SLPPLIES
WHILE YOUl TOOK A NAR

TH-THAT'S \
NOT TRUE/! LOOK, I CAN TELL
YOU'RE EXHAUSTED. I'M
SURE YOU DON'T WANT ANY
TROUBLE. I KNOW I DON'T.

YoU JUST WANT
TO REST, RIGHT?







I CAN'T BELIEVE BARLEY
WOULD BELIEVE THEM OVER ME,
EVEN FOR A HEARTBEAT!

IT FLUSTERS ME SO BADLY,
T CAN'T EVEN SAY ANYTHING.
BUT 1 DO KNOW THIS:

YOU KNOW,

BARLEY... THIS PLACE IS MUCH

NICER, NOW THAT WE'RE
HERE WITH FAMILY.

YEAH! LIVING HERE
WITH YOU IS GREAT.

A LOT BETTER THAN
SHARING THIS SPACE
WITH OTHER CATS.







I'VE GOT A GREAT IDEA,
BARLEY. COME AND &0 FOR
A WALK WITH US--

--JUST THE
THREE OF US.
THREE EROTHERS.

YEAH, GOOD IDEA, il i (TS
HOOT--LET'S GET i WT.
.ALL RIGHT. IT's
BEEN GOING ON IN
CAUGHT LR b e e . A NICE NIGHT FOR IT.

HOW CAN THIS BE HAPPENING?

WE'LL, LH...
WE'LL BE BACK LATER,
RAVENPAW.

NO NEED TO
STAY UP WAITING.

HOCT AND JUMPER WERE IN
BLOODPCLAN! THEY TRIED TO KILL
THEIR OWN SISTER!

CAN BLOOU RELATIONS
REALLY BE THAT IMPORTANT?

DON'T WAIT
LIF, HE 5AYS.






WHEN THEY COME BACK, THEY'RE
LALUGHING AND JOKING WITH ONE
ANOTHER...JUST LIKE FAMILY.
JUST LIKE BROTHERS.

HEY, RAVENFAW,
CATCH LS SOME DINNER,
WOoULD You?

WE'RE STILL W
GETTING CALIGHT LIP
WITH BARLEY.

NATURALLY IT DOESN'T
TAKE MUCH EFFORT TO CATCH
A MEAL. BUT I'M NOT PREFARED
FOR WHAT HAPPENS NEXT

MAYBE BLOOD IS THAT
IMPORTANT. MAYBE IT CAN
OVERCOME ANYTHING. BUT IF
BARLEY IS CHOOSING THEM...

«WHERE DOES THAT
LEAVE ME? ...WHAT
PLACE TO I HAVE HERE?

I CAN'T COMPETE WITH
THEM. THAT MUCH
1S BECOMING OBVIOUS.

EASIER TO JUST...0O
AS THEY ASK, I GLESS.

YEAH--IT'S
NO PROBLEM.
T'LL GET
A MOLISE,







50, HEY, WE CAN i ¥ PART OF ME WANTS TO CALL THEM
SLEEP IN YOLIR NEST | LAZY AND WORTHLESS, AND DEMAND
TONIGHT, RIGHT? You THAT THEY GET OUT OF MY NEST.
DON'T MIND, DO YOU?

BUT I DON'T WANT
TO CAUSE MORE
TROUBLE FOR BARLEY.

YEAH--WE'D MAKE
OUR OWN, BUT THAT WHOLE =
CARRYING MOSS LINDER OLIR
CHINS THING...

WE DON'T HAVE
THE HANG OF
THAT YET.

1 CAN ALWAYS
MAKE ANCTHER.

T HAVE SORT OF A FAINT
HOPE THAT THINGS WILL
BE BETTER IN THE MORNING.

GUESS T SHOLLD'VE
KNCWN BETTER.

HEY,
RAVENPAW!







60 CATEH LS A S o YEAH. AND

NICE JUICY MOLSE, i 5 - | MAKE IT SNAPFPY!
WiLL You? » ( WE'RE FAMISHER!

YOou SHOULD
TRY HLINTING
YOURSELF.

YOU NEED
TO LEARN.

BUT YOL'RE THE BEST,
RAVENPAW, WE'LL ONLY
SCARE AWAY THE PREY.

I SILENTLY NOU MY HEAD.
I CAN'T BELIEVE BARLEY'S
JUST SITTING THERE.

AND WHEN
YOU'RE DONE WITH THAT,
YOU CAN CLEAN QUT
OUR NEST, TOO.

POING NOTHING. -







IS THIS REALLY WHAT
BARLEY WANTS?

I SHOULDN'T BE SO
UPSET, I GLESS. THIS IS
MY OWN PALILT,

.AND THIS |S WHAT LIFE
IS LIKE ON THE OUTSIDE.

AFTER EVERYTHING HOOT
AND JUMPER HAVE DONE?

— BARLEY AND I ARE NOT
| CLANMATES. THERE'S NO
| BOND BETWEEN US. T CHOSE

WHAT COULD MAKE HIM SNARL LIKE
THAT? T HOPE IT'S NOT A RAT, HE'S SO
FRAIL RIGHT NOW, HE MIGHT NOT BE

ABLE TO HANDLE A RAT, HE'S--

NOT TO LIVE IN A CLAN...

I GUESS...T'LL HAVE TO FIND
A NEW FLACE TO LIVE NOW...

BARLEY!







YOU WORTHLESS Y
PILES OF MANLIRE! |

PO YoU THINK
I'M BLING?

PID You THINK T'D

ET YOL TREAT RAVENPAW 2.

LIKE THATZ THIS IS HIS /& =
HOME ToO!

YOU DON'T i
BELONG HERE. J

( BUM-BUM-BUT
\ WE'RE YOUR KIN/







BLOOD ISN'T
EVERYTHING.

AND RAVENPAW HAS
BEEN MORE LOYAL TG ME
THAN YOU COULD BE IN A

HUNURED LIFETIMES.

NOW 0. OR
DO I HAVE TO
MAKE YOU?

NOW, YOU SHOLILDN'T
GG THINKING YOU'RE
BIGGER THAN YOU
REALLY ARE, BROTHER. 4

&\ “ 3
;‘l ~ 4" YOU SURPRISED US
i B WITH YOUR LITTLE TANTRUM |,
THERE, BUT WE CAN STILL
TAKE YOU DOWN.







YOU'RE RIGHT.
WE ARE KIN.

WHICH MEANS T CAN
FIGHT JUST AS WELL
AS YOLl CAN.







IT'S ALL T CAN DO NOT
TO RUSH OVER THERE.
STAND BY BARLEY'S SIDE.

BUT THIS IS HIS
FIGHT, NOT MINE.

BARLEY NEEDS TO SETTLE
THIS ON HIS OWN.

RID HIMSELF OF HIS BROTHERS
ONCE AND FOR ALL.

Vil







HMFH, WE WERE y
NEVER FOING TO STAY IT'S FILTHY, AND
HERE ANYWAY. WHO WANTS TO EAT DUSTY
MICE? WE CAN FIND BETTER FOODR
SOMEFLACE ELSE.

( HOOT...JUMPER.

7 WE'RE NOT SCARED OF "=
YOUI, BARLEY. IN FACT, WE
THINK YOLI'RE PATHETIC.

YOU'VE ONLY GOT EACH /
OTHER NOW. NO OTHER e
FRIENDS. NO GTHER FAMILY. YOU LAST OUT THERE?
AND YOU HAVE NO IDEA WHAT HOW LONG BEFORE
LOYALTY MEANS. o YOU TURN ON EACH OTHER?







I'M SO HAFPY... 50 RELIEVED...
TO SEE THEM &O.

I REALLY WANTED
TO BELIEVE THEY'D
CHANGED.

! 1 o i [ ...I KNOW IT mUsT
/ PON'T APGLOGIZE. ) Z \ HAVE BEEN HARD.
I'M VERY PROLID OF WHAT | =
) you JusT pip.

] YOU...YoU DIDN'T \
HAVE TO SEND THEM AWAY |
JUST BECALISE OF ME.







I SENT THEM AWAY
BECAUSE THIS 1S
OUR HOME. YOLIRS
AND MINE.

WE FOUGHT FOR IT
BECAUSE WE HAVE THE
RIGHT TO LIVE HERE.

AS A CLAN.

COME WITH ME.
I WANT T sHOW YOu
SOMETHING.

SOMETHING IN
THE RAFTERS?













BUT HE'S RIGHT.

HE'S RIGHT. I GLESS
I WAS AFRAID TO BELIEVE IT,

WE'RE AS STRONG AS

A CLAN, THE TWO GF Us.

AND THIS
TERRITORY 1S OURS.

ALL OLIR OWN.
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