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BRIAN FROU D is a world-renowned fantasy
illustrator who provided the conceptual designs for the award-
winning fantasy films, The Dark Crystal and Labyrinth. Other
projects include the highly acclaimed illustrated books Faeries
(with Alan Lee), The World of The Dark Ciystal, Good Faeries,
Bad Faeries, Lady Cottington’s Pressed Faery Book, Goblins!
(with author Ari Berk) and Brian Froud's World of Faerie.

BRIAN HOLGUIN is an international award-
winning writer whose other works include the fantasy
series Aria, Godslayer, The Magdalena, Mister Majestic,
and the ground-breaking Image Comics series Spawn.

Born in the USSR, ALEX SHETKMAN
immigrated to the US at the age of 12 and shortly
thereafter discovered comic books. Since then, he has
contributed illustrations to a variety of role playing
games published by White Wolf, Holistic Design

and Steve Jackson Games. He is also the writer and
artist of Robotika, Robotika: For A Few Rubles More,
Moonstruck and a number of short stories. He lives in
Northern California.

LIZZY JOHN lives in Brooklyn and spends most
of her days there drawing pretty pictures. Sometimes
she gets paid for it.

BARBARA RANDALL KESEL is a comic
book writer and editor with an extensive list of credits
including the bestselling Jim Henson’s Legends of The
Dark Crystal, Hawk & Dove, Meridian, Batgirl, Aliens,
Ghost Whisperer, Hellboy and New Teen Titans. She
lives in Diamond Bar, California with a corgi who
wanders into her stories.
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Brian FrouD’s SKETCHBOOK

One of the most exciting things about Brian Froud returning to the world of The Dark Crystal was seeing him
bring his unique artistic vision to the slew of new characters that he created for the Creation Myths series of
graphic novels. Raunip, the “trickster” character of our series, was the first new character that Brian put down on
paper. These sketches give a fascinating behind-the-scenes glimpse at Brian’s original vision for Raunip, which was
handed off to and brought to life in the story by Alex Sheikman and Lizzy John.
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FReE Comic Book DAy SPECIAL -~

\ 2 by m\; =y,

To promote the release of THE DARK CRYSTAL: CREATIOND{YIH& Archaia collaborated with

The Jim Henson Company and Brian Froud to produce an exclusive 8-page Dark Ciystal story in
Archaia’s 2011 Free Comic Book Day issue. Designed as a “trailer” for what was to come in the
three-volume CREATION MYTHS saga, it is exclusively reprinted here for the first time, and features
the first appearance of the Skeksis and Mystics as illustrated by Alex Sheikman and Lizzy John.
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man, ltghtmng was the only force that could match his mtenstty‘
fearless, curious, and overwhelmingly charming. Tales of Jarra-Jen’s adve;
are told around the village fires to this day — many of them may just be true

n the road to Creghel’s Keep, Jarra-Jen heard a gasping from near the river.
Investigating, he found a gigantic fish flopping among the rushes, desperate
to return to the water. Having a good heart (and a full stomach), Jarra-Jen
wrestled the behemoth back into the river where it circled around him in
thanks, asking if he'd like a reward. Jarra-Jen declined, saying, “A friend renders aid
when needed”

~* The fish asked Jarra-Jen where he was headed.

“I am off to Creghel’s Keep to challenge a cruel ruler”
“What weapons do you carry?”
“I have my blade, my wits, a strong arm, and a good heart. What more do I need?

“Here,” said the fish, plucking a silvery scale the size of a dinner dish from its
chest. “Take this scale, and keep it safe. Remember the power of water, which erodes
all”

Thanking the fish, Jarra-Jen continued on his way. A little further on, he spied a
bird caught in a reed trap set high up in a gigantic tree. Having a good heart (and no
fear of heights), Jarra-Jen scaled the slippery bark and set free the bird, which circled
-around him in thanks. The bird asked similar questions, and Jarra-Jen repeated his
answers. 5

%

“Here, said the bird, plucking a crimson feather the size of a man’s forearm from
its chest. “Take this feather, and keep it safe. Remember the power of air, which
carries all”

Thanking the bird, Jarra-Jen continued on his way. A little further on, he spied the

+ moon caught between shining rocks that pinched it tight. Having a good heart (and

no fear of night), Jarra-Jen pried open the rocks and set free the moon, which shined

around him in thanks. The moon asked similar questions, and Jarra-Jen repeated his
answers.

e

3

“Here,” said the moon, pinching a portion of umbra the size of a Gelfling from its
chest. “Take this shadow, and keep it safe. Remember the power of darkness, whlch
envelops all” =

Jarra-Jen thanked the moon as he had the others. Then, with the scale, the feath
and the moon’s own shadow in his pocket, he set out on the road.

@
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Creghel shouted for his armsmen, 'bui' Jarra- ]en drew hxs blade and sliced thr
ny ‘weapon that came near.

Creghel challenged Jarra-Jen to a duel, but the confident Gelfling smiled,
suggesting that a wager would be more fair. His blade and pack of tricks for the
Gelflings’ freedom and the Horn — all Creghel had to do was name a task Jarra-Jen
could not accomplish.

Creghel grudgingly agreed. Then a sly smile played across his lips — he would be
done with this nuisance and add to his riches in one step.

Creghel named his task. He pointed at his throne and commanded Jarra-Jen
to move it across the chamber. There was a gasp from the crowd. The throne was
massive! It had been carved from a starfallen rock in the very place where it now was.
It could not be moved. o

Jarra-Jen accepted. Circling the throne with his mighty arms, he tried to lift it, but
failed. Catching his breath, he set his shoulders for a second attempt. Bracing himself
against it, giving a shove that would shift a mountain, he again failed.

Fearing that his pride had cost him a victory, Jarra-Jen scanned the chamber,
hoping for some solution to the awkward puzzle he’d made for himself. He saw only
the downtrodden faces of abused Gelflings, eyes bright in the faint hope that Jarra-Jen
would win.

Those eyes reminded Jarra-Jen of the creatures he had freed earlier on his quest
and the gifts he carried from each.

Water erodes all, air lifts all, and darkness envelops all.

With a smile and a cunning flourish, Jarra-Jen leaped toward the throne! With
the scale’s edge and its power of erosion, he carved the throne into tiny blocks. With
the moonshadow’s power to envelop, he tucked the pieces inside the umbra pouch.
With the feather’s ability to take to the air, he floated the bundle to the far side of the
chamber.

When he released the fragments from the shadow, they fell to the stones with a
mighty clatter that was not half as loud as Creghel’s shrieking protests.

When Creghel paused, Jarra-Jen reminded him that it had not been a condition of
their wager that the throne remain intact.

Creghel was aghast — that which could not be done had been accomplished!
Enraged, he grabbed for the Horn at his side, but found his arm held fast in Jarra-
Jen’s grip. Creghel squirmed and fought, but the Gelfling Champion had bested him
in brains and battle, and delivered him to silence with a single blow. ’

®

~ Jarra-Jen whistled as he faced Creghel’s Keep, now free of Gelfling slaves."
“had once brought pain now brought thunder as he commanded the lightning to
.down the fortress. The deed done and the balance now righted, Jarra-Jen hid the
in a hiding place he never shared with another, so that its power should never a
used so cruelly
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i

+ over shoulders as they watched the horizon for any signs of the sharp-toothed jaw or

A

Gelfling traveler approached others banded at a cookfire. The enticing st
of roasting roots and savory herbs had drawn the limping stranger, who
paused at the edge of the cookfire’s glow to catch his breath and fix them
with his hungry stare as if uncertain of his welcome. ;

“Welcome, friend not yet met!” came a call from the fire, as two of the Gelflings
there arose to assist the stranger. “Are you wounded?”

“Slightly,” he whispered. ‘T encountered an arduff too fresh from a kill to consider
me prey, but crazed enough to shred my journeypack and waterskin before loping off
to its den”” The others shuddered at the thought of the feared predator. Eyes shifted

plumed tail of the creature.

“I would be in your debt if you could share your food and water. I'm afraid I
have nothing to offer in exchange except stories” Gelfling faces around the cookfire B
brightened with anticipation-they had all heard each others’ tales three times too many ==
in their journey from here to there. A new tale would be a fresh delight.

“Have you heard the tale of how the Gelfling maid got her wings?” The others had,
but they all knew there was more than one telling of the tale. Perhaps this stranger’s
version would be different?

“My name is Harle, and this is how I heard the tale from my mother’s mother’s
mother, who said she was there to witness. [ warn you that the truth is darker than the
pretty tales told to little girlings of how the first girl pulled a cloud from the sky and
knitted it about her shoulders, or how a pretty lass touched her hands to the rock and
made a wish for crystalline wings.

“There was once a Gelfling who lived at the far end of Gelfling lands. Her village
had been plagued by dangers big and small, leaving the girl without her parents and
other elders, but with very many children. Those children were too young to be wary
of the dangers of the world, so the girl was forever chasing behind, snatching one from
the rakkida’s path and another from treacherous waters. As soon as she would wrangle
one child, another would slip away to climb the hills or dash among the mounders.

“The maiden grew weak with fatigue as she labored to keep them safe. Worry crept
around her shoulders, weighing her down as she made certain they remained well-fed
and as happy as they could be. s

“When the oldest two were of an age to care for the youngers, the maiden went
to seek out the one being who could truly help her. Surely, the mother of stones could
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i ibing peaks qusﬁnging ‘stone,‘ﬂlfdlﬁg waters with razored swimmers, crossing
bleak deserts of burning sand, the maiden traversed her way to the observatory of
~ Aughra, Gaunt from lack of food, her feet bloody and her tunic ragged and dirty from
the journey, she approached Aughra and tried to speak to her with withered voice, but
could make no sound. She gestured with crippled fingers, but could form no shapes, so
she then pleaded with blinded eyes, all to call forth some sympathy from the distracted
watcher of the celestial traces.

“While the maiden sought only to gain Aughra’s help, the worldwitch took two
cragraptor feathers and, after waving them to the winds and sky, stabbed them deep
into the girl’s shoulders, piercing skin and sinew to the bone. The maiden’s agony was
severe! Crying tears of blood and fire, she tore at the cragraptor feathers, hoping to pull
them from her flesh, but it was too late. The shafts took root, and she had wings.

“As her new wings spread forth, they brought fresh strength to her battered body. 3
Stretching them wide, she could feel the energies of the Crystal itself coursing through 4
earth and bone to fill her with strength and health. Aughra had forged a connection
between the maiden’s blood and the very lifeblood of Thra that could never be severed.

“The maiden, now woman, flew home to her people. As she dropped from the sky,
they readied stones to pelt the intruder before recognizing her as clan. They marveled
at her story and the wings that proved it true. From then on, the maiden with the wings
was able to watch over them all.

“In time, she met a mate and had a daughter with wings who had her own
daughter with wings, and so on. When their sons took mates, those daughters were
born with wings as well.

“So let us offer thanks to Aughra, whose eye keeps watch on us all, for her gift”
And they did.
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TO THE GENTLE GELFLINGS THEY
BROUGHT THE GIFTS OF CULTURE,
KNOWLEDGE AND ENLIGHTENME!

THEY GAVE THEM TOOLS AND
CRAFT-LORE AND SHOWED THEM THAT
NATURE COULD BE HUMBLED AND THE

WORLD COULD BE CIVILIZED.

BEFORE LONG, THE
GELFLING RACE SPREAD ITS
REACH FAR AND WIDE ACROSS
THE FACE OF THRA.

FROM VALLEY TO
MOUNTAIN, FROM
DESERT TO SEA.
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BUT, PERHAPS, THEIR
ATES T THEY
VED FOR AUGHRA.

TO REWARD HER
GENEROSITY, THEY BUILT
HER A MECHANICAL
WONDER: THE GREAT

OBSERVATORY.

A GRAND AND CUNNING
MACHINE THAT MAPPED
AND MIMICKED THE WILD
COURSES OF THE HEAVENS.

AS THE YEARS PASSED,

AUGHRA SPENT MORE

AND MORE TIME IN HER
WATCHTOWER

VAS SELDOM
THRA ANYMORE. IT

SHE THOUGHT, THERE COULD
MORE. COUNTLESS MORE.
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LOOK AT
YOU. I AM OLD
AND WITHERED
AND YOU ARE

UNCHANGED.

DON'T LOOK SO
SURPRISED. YOU KNEW \=
THIS WOULD HAPPEN.

IT HAPPENS TO ALl

SUCH 600D FRIEND:
WE WOULD RUN AND
SING AND PLAY

OLDLINGS.

AND THEN ONE
DAY I GREW UP
AND YOU STOPPED
COQ\I‘NG (o)

THAN I DREAMED OF.
BUT I'LL TELL YOU
A SECRET.
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WE WISH
HARM TO
NONE.

2
I/ I WILL REMEMBER
THAT LIGHT FOR AS
F| LONG AS I BREATHE. ==
-t A SMALL PRICE TO
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LIGHT
BRINGERS.
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> AUGHRA GREETED THE

SKEKS, STRANGE TRAVELERS

FROM ANOTHER WORLD, AND
WELCOMED THEM TO THRA.

THEY CLAIMED THAT THEIR OWN
WORLD, SO ALIEN AND DISTANT,
HAD A BRIGHT CRYSTAL OF ITS

OWN. AND THAT LON® AGO
THEIR RACE HAD LEARNED THE
SECRETS OF ITS POWER. (7

AT THE HOUR OF TH
CONJUNCTION, THE CRYSTALS S
OUT, CALLI EﬁkN TO EACH, AND

THEY CLAIMED THAT
THEY CAME IN PEACE
AND PROMISED MANY
PEERLESS ©IFTS.

ISN'T IT
WONDERFUL?
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./

EXPLAIN ALL.
THERE'S NOTHING
"o Fek.

BUT YOU ARE
WOUNDED...

s 2

1 DREAMED
ONCE...LON&.
AGO...OF A LIGHT
FROM BEHIND THE
SUNS. OF STRANGE
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RAUNIP! HERE,

1 SAVED YOU A

PLACE BY THE
FIRE.

SIT, RAUNIP. AND
d R

R CAVE
DIES

%

IT'S A WASTE
F TINE, WORRYING

Ol
ABOUT THINGS SO
FAR AWAY.
7
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THERE IS NO

AUGHRA...SAYS THAT
THE SKIES SPEAK OF HAPPY LIVES?
IANGE. THAT
THINGS WILL BE
DIFFERENT.
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YOU SPEND ALL

SEE? WHEN 3
SINGLE SHINES
THE TRIPLE SUN...
IT IS COMING.
AND SOOI
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SHE COULD SEE

THE FUTURE, EVEN
IF SHE KNEW NOT
WHAT IT MEANT.

BUT SHE Q
UNDERSTOOD THIS:
SOMETHING WAS
COMING.

METHING THAT
MIGHT CHANGE
EVERYTHING....
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| In the oldness of time, at the newness of Thra
Endless battle was made between flora and fauna
Ceaseless warring, without any victor or cause

Just the mewling, the gnashing, the pain and the scarring.
The cruel opposition of sky versus ground -
Attack and repulsion, offense and evasion

To no cycle, no order, no victory, no gain

Then out of the mud, from the moss, from the moisture
Arose a new creature, a new kind of life

It was Aughra aborning, the earthmother rising,

The goddess grotesque, and the watcher of skies

She called to the stars in a voice newly raspy

She cried to the suns with a grimace of calm

She extracted a promise to carve the world lengthwise
g, VS Formed the patterns that govern the covnant of Thra
As she brokered agreement, accord, co'operation

It was written, unwritten, and written again

In the end was a contract consigned and accepted

An agreement that rose from the carving of realms

To the thrice-circling suns came a circlet of sky ;

To the darkseeing stars went the void all around them
4 To the waters went shallows and tide-ruffled waves

To the land came its ridges, its rises and depths

As the pattern was laid out, the diagram constructed
Twice-triangled circle, with arcs, points, and bars
Seribed the balance yet yielding, Conjunction predicted
Thus came peace to the kingdoms of sea, land and star

R

s ¢
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A SELF]
CLANS GREW AND THRIVED,
AND THEY LEARNED TO

TOWARD THE SHIFTING '
PATHS OF THE ERRANT
SUNS. AND TO THE
DISTANT STARS, WHOSE
SON@ SHe COULD
NOT HEAR.
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WITH AUGHRA THERR GIFT
OF DREAMFASTING. TO
SHARE ONE’S MIND
DIRECTLY WITH ANOTHER.

AND THROUGH THIS

CONMPACT, SHE TAUGHT (B8 {
. AND SHE TOLD THEM HOW

TO PLANT AND WHEN RVEST.

(NOW THE TRACKS OF

S AND THE

ISONOUS TREES.

3 AUCHT THEM
THAT THE WORLD WAS
BEAUTIFUL, BUT NOT

ALW 17
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PLEASE!

IT 1S MY
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BUT AFTER A TIME,
THE WORLD GREW
RESTLESS.

FOR THE STONES HAD NO
TONGUE AND LONGED 1O
SPEAK. THE FORESTS HAD NO
EYES AND LONGED TO SEE.

_..AND [T ANSWERED
THER PLEAS. g
\
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SHE WAS BOTH
MOTHER AND CHILD
OF THE WORLD.
WARDEN AND WITNESS.
GUARDIAN AND GUIDE.

IT IS SAID THAT AUGHRA
WALKED THE WIDTH AND
BREADTH OF THRA AND
SPOKE TO EACH STONE AND
RIVER, EACH PLANT AND
BEAST.

E
NAMES OUT
LOUD.

AND SO EVERYTHING,
FROM THE MEREST
FLOWER TO THE DEEPEST
SEA, KNEW WHAT IT WAS...
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YOU WERE
PROMISED A TALE,
AND I WILL TRY NOT
1O DISAPPOINT.

‘Wish not for
treasures gou can hold
No gleaming jmk, bright and cold
For finer still than peart or gobd
The treasure of a tale
well told..."

s
MEAGER PAYMENT,
BUTITISALL L
10 R. AND

L
"H\ IME, I'M
SURE?

CANNOT
E ENT, \OP
ASP AT THE F E, I
YOU DO NOT KNOW THe
STORIES OF THE PAST.

D)
/ " THE FOLLY AND THE

ORY OF THE WORLD.
TNE WILD, THE WISE AND THE
WiC HE

'hL

N ENDI
\ \FOIDNG ,
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AND SO 1
BEGIN, WHERE ALL
GREAT STORIES

MUST
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IT CALLED OUT 1O THe
HEAVENS, AND THE STARS
OPENED THEIR EVES.

IT CALLED FORTH A GREAT
FIRE, AND THE FIRE DIVIDED
ITSELF INTO THREE. AND EACH
Ol W EN A NAME:
THE ©REAT SUN, THE ROSE
SUN AND THE DYING SUN.

AROUND THEM, A
WORLD FORMED. AND
DEEP UNDERGROUND

WAS A MIRACLE.

THE BRIGHT,
BEATING HEART
OF THE WORLD.
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1TS FORCE HUNMED AND
REVERBERATED IN EVERY
ATOM OF THE WORLD.

FROM THE DEPTHS
OF THE SEA TO THE
EDG

GE OF THE SKY.

THROUGH

DESERT BARE.

WITHIN EVERY HAIR
SCALE ON
EVERY BEAST.

IN EACH BLADE OF GRASS AND
EVERY DROP OF RAIN, IT RANG
OUT. A WORD THAT SPOKE OF LIFE
AND BALANCE AND HARMONY.

THE NAME OF THIS
WORLD. TS NAME AND
ITS NATURE.
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where the dynamic of good and evil is a complex dance
and the interconnectedness of all things has consequences
of choice and action.

It has been exciting to be involved again in developing
more of the mythology of The Dark Crystal. 1 am in
admiration of the savage beauty of Alex Sheikman and
Lizzy John’s art that wonderfully translates and expands
upon the original world, and the remarkable and sage
writing of Brian Holguin that elegantly expresses the
shining spirit that twines its way through The Dark Crystal.

Jim Henson was a visionary. He continues to extend the
invitation to travel within this magical realm. Along with
Alex, Lizzy, Brian, and the rest at Archaia, we are proud
to be fellow travelers in Jim's extraordinary vision. It is a
privilege to present Jim’s legacy—The Continuing World of
The Dark Crystal.

-BriaN Froup

Brian Froun was born in Winchester, England in 1947 He grew up in Kent and
graduated with a first class honors degree from Maidstone College of At

He began his career by illustrating book covers and quickly went on to
illustrating many books including The Land Of Froud, the award-winning
Faeries with Alan Lee and more recently Lady Cottington's Pressed Faety Book
and Good Faeries, Bad Facries

Brian also designed the award-winning fantasy films The Dark Crystal and
Labyrinth for Jim Henson.

Brian's most recent books are The Faery Oracle with Jessica Macbeth and

Lady Cottington’s Faery Album, the republished classic The World of The Dark
Crystal, The Runes Of Elfland and Goblins! with author Ari Berk, Brian Froud's
Secret Sketchbook, Lady Cottington'’s Pressed Faery Letters with Ari Berk, Brian
Froud’s World of Faerie, The Heart of Faerie Oracle with Wendy Froud and the
most recently published How To See Faeries with John Matthews.

Brian has exhibited in museums and galleries throughout the US, UK , Europe
and Japan, and his work is represented in private collections throughout the
world. He is an Academician of The British Southwest Academy of Fine and
Applied Arts.

Brian has been the recipient of many awards including the Hugo, Chesley and
Inkpot and has been honored by the American Society of Illustrators.
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s I sat long ago over dinner with Jim Henson, and
Ahe invited me into his imagination, little did I know

how a few words would grow into the living, ever
deepening world of The Dark Crystal. Jim said there
were to be reptilian creatures living in a palace, mystical
beings creating meaningful patterns in sound, all manner
of strange creatures, living landscapes and, above all,
spiritual transformations. And so there were!

But as I drew and designed, I seemed to discover
creatures and places from a civilization that had been
long lost. It was more like archaeology than art, yet art it
was. Everything that was created had to feel like it had
always existed. There had to be a feeling of layered, half-
forgotten history: an arcane culture sensed in costume
and architecture. There was flora and fauna diverse

and exotic, all permeated with symbol and metaphor to
give a depth of meaning to the myth-like story. When
we finished the film we knew that we had only seen

a fragment of this other world. Peer into any of its
mysterious corners and there were suggestions of other
evolving stories, other interior levels and places beyond
to be revealed.

Now we have a wonderful opportunity to shine a light
into those dark corners. There is much to see and much
to explore. The alchemy of glyph and graphic that
transforms image and word into an emotional narrative
is laid out in these pages—a narrative that reveals the
hidden destinies of all the Dark Crystal personalities we
know and introduces us to characters that we shall come
to know better in the unfolding story. We are entering
into a space where everything has meaning. A space
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“IN THE AGE OF WONDER,
A THOUSAND YEARS AGO,
THE LAND WAS
GREEN AND GOOD..."

&
4

A lone wanderer, exotically dressed, stokes
a fire and spins an epic tale of adventure,
betrayal and tragedy. It is the legend of
Aughra, the worlds benevolent guardian,
and her impish son Raunip. It is the story
of the gentle Gelfling, and the rise and fall
of their race. It is the saga of the Urskeks,
powerful alien visitors who arrive in peace,
but who also harbor a dire secret. But most
of all, it is the myth of the Bright Crystal, and
how its healing light is ultimately corrupted
in darkness.

BRIAN FROUD, the legendary conceptual
designer of the classic Jim Henson fantasy
film The Dark Crystal, returns to the world
he helped create in this first chapter of a
trilogy of graphic novels. Featuring plots,
character designs and art direction by
Froud, with breathtaking illustrations by
Alex Sheikman (Robotika) and Lizzy John
(Fraggle Rock), The Dark Crystal: Creation
Myths is an incredible exploration of one of
the most-loved fantasy worlds of all time,
and a tribute to the creative genius of Jim
Henson'’s original film.
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