The blue wings of vengeance!

UP YOU COME,

PROF! ‘ .
YLOOK OUT, YOU TWO,

Next day.
THAT CONDOR'S ATTACKING!

THANKS, STEVE. |
COULDN'T HAVE MADE
THAT CLIMB WITHOUT
THE HELP QOF THE

| DON'T LIKE THE LOOK
OF THAT CONDOR UP THERE.
I’'VE A FEELING THAT IT RESENTS
OUR PRESENCE UP HERE. I'D
B

/ | \N i/ /l
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They followed Tutt’s advice, and the bird
finally lost interest in the motionless

figures. V

LOOKS AS IF I'LL HAVE
TO PUT A BULLET THROUGH
ITS UGLY SKULL.

\ T
DON'T DO THAT, PETE! “IT
WOULD RUIN EVERYTHING, JUST
LIE STILL AND THE BIRD WILL.
SOON LOSE INTEREST IN US.

BT, i

THE BIRDS IN CASE Y
3 ABANDON THEIR NESTING-SITE. 4

—-{ GOT IT! HOW \o~
Zagd] MANY HORE WILL |t
|7 SHE LAY, PROF?

B LOOK, STEVE!
{ SHE HAS LAID HER
L FIRST EGG!

9 WITH THIS TELEPHOTO
LENS I'LL GET A ~\gil
600D CLOSE-UP OF
\ THE EGG. IT'S A
AN wHOPPER! TE

87 THE CONDOR WHICH GOES,
& HUNTING ALWAYS FLIES DUE
L WEST AND THE GRYLAHOS’ CANP
[\ !5 NORTH-EAST OF HERE.
a3 Fé %

/

\While Tutt and Steve watched and photographed the nesting condors, Pete and Trelli
went hunting for food.

B THEY'VE GOT THEIR CAMP
29 IN THE MIDDLE OF AN AREA WITH
PLENTY GAME. TRELLI AND | DAREN'T

VENTURE INTO THAT AREA IN CASE
WE’RE SPOTTED BY THE GRYLAHOS.

//

MUST FIND A SOURCE OF FOOD
IF WE'RE TO STAY ON HERE,

AT DAWN TOWORROV, TRELLI
AND | WILL HEAD DUE WEST. WE

YOU SAY THERE'S NO MORE
GAME TO BE FOUND IN THIS
IMMEDIATE AREA, PETE? HOW
ARE THE GRYLAHOS MANAGINGZ
TO EXIST? PR RN




