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Art by Josh Ulrich 

Story by Rick Bateman

Will.

Will? Have your 
Robot Ears run out 

of batteries?

Um, sorry, no ma’am. 
I can hear you just 

fine. I was just...

Distracted, Mr. Wonder? The other students 
have left, they 

could hardly wait 
these last weeks, 

tomorrow being the 
first day of summer. 

But you seem...

Do you remember 
last year, when 
everyone lost 
their hearing?

Right the weather...

But I always thought 
there was more to it. I 
distinctly remember a 
dull humming sound in 
my head that blocked 

everything out...

like the whole 
world was full of 
strange vibrations.  

The day of the riots, 
of course. Dr. Tympani 

said it was an 
unexplained weather 

phenomenon. 

No, I mean... 
yes. Sorry.
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I went to the 
other side of the 

mountain yesterday. 
I went looking for 

Malleus.

I knew you were 
following me, but 
the strange thing 
is, when you figured 

out where I was 
going, you stopped.

After a 
while, I knew 
Audio and I 
were alone.

Why are you 
looking for 
Malleus?

You said he 
would come 

back. All we do 
is train. Nothing 

happens.

Did you find 
what you were 
looking for?

Just forest and 
ruins of a dusty 

old castle.

Even 
the librarian, Oden 
Greybeard, can’t 
recall meeting 

someone from the 
other side.

But you knew 
that already, 

didn’t you? 

Later that day...
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You seem upset. 
Things are back 
to normal now in 

Temporia. 

I went back to 
the place where it 
all happened.  His 
hammer was still 

there. 

So I threw it 
down a well 

near the 
graveyard. 

You did? 
Why didn’t 
you tell 

me?

It has 
been over a year 

since Malleus 
was knocked down 

those stairs.

Because it didn’t 
seem fair for 

you to have all 
the secrets.

Weird, you 
are the SECOND 
person to say 

that to me 
today...

Anyway I 
checked the 
old well this 

morning. 
The hammer 

is gone.

That thing gave 
off strange 
vibrations.
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Someone said something, 
it got me thinking.

The hammer wasn’t the 
only thing I retrieved 
from the place where 

Tara and I rescued you.

 When I hold this, it 
feels like all of my 
powers are magnified. 
I can sense Audio’s 

heartbeat from 
across the room.

He disappeared 
before I had the 
chance... But that 

is a different 
story... let’s talk 
about the fork, 

what do you plan 
to do with it?

Ok, but take 
Tara with you 
please. The 
two of you 

can keep each 
other out of 
any serious 

trouble.

I want to return 
to the mountain, 

this time with 
the fork. I can 
use it to track 

Malleus. If he has 
the hammer then 
I will sense the 

vibrations it gives 
off. Maybe I can 

find out what he is 
up to.

The fork once 
belonged to Prince 
Incus. You and he 

share a connection.

Yes, you told me 
my Robot Ears 
were originally 
designed for him, 

but he never 
wore them. 

Dr. Tympani’s office...
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What do you 
hope to find? 
Dad warned me 
that if you go 

off looking for 
trouble...

I guess I’m 
just not used to 
you showing so 
much... initiative?

Is that a nice way to 
say that you think I’m 

usually lazy?

Not lazy, you just 
sometimes need someone 

to push you. Like with 
learning your powers.

Maybe I just don’t 
make a big deal out 
of things, because 
I don’t want other 

people to?

What do 
you mean 
by that?

Like with my 
Robot Ears. 

Wearing 
them makes 
me a little 
different.

If the hammer is 
gone, Malleus took 
it. Which means we 
have to find out 
what he plans to 

do with it. 

Or would you 
rather wait until 
the whole town 
goes deaf again?

So you play it 
cool so that 
your hearing 

isn’t a topic for 
discussion?

Something 
like that.

I always wondered 
how Malleus got 
in here. He must 
have come from 

this door.

This has 
to be the 
place, I 
can feel 

it.

Let’s go 
together, 

just in case 
one of us is 
scared but 

would rather 
play it cool.
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What is this place? 
It’s dark, but it can’t be 

much past morning.

There are people here. 
I can see light and 

ahead there is an inn. 

 Maybe we 
can get some 
information.

We don’t know 
who we can trust. 

We don’t know 
where we are.

Check out 
the coat 

of arms. It 
looks like the 
same hammer 
that Malleus 

carried.

I have a feeling I 
know this place. There were two 

towns once.
This is the city 

of Tonus. The city 
that was lost in 
shadow the day 

the mountain rose 
from the crack in 

the earth.

You are starting 
to freak me out 
with that look in 

your eyes.

And it’s 
cold.
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Let’s try 
talking to the 
people. Maybe 
they can tell 
us something 
important.

Is there some 
reason to be 

scared?

These are 
uncertain 

times. War is 
coming.

It’s cold 
outside when 
the sun goes 

down.

Aye, there 
is an evil 
moon this 

night.

Clumsy Me

You’re always so 
superstitious. 

Don’t be scaring 
the girl now.
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A war 
between Temporia 

and Tonus?

Aye, a feud between brothers. 
Every young man in the 

village is either digging that 
great hole in the ground or 

preparing for war.

The innkeeper’s daughter, 
she’s been waiting all day 

for her love to come around. 
Staring a hole in the door, she 
is. Should best be serving the 

good people drinks!

She’s in love with 
that blacksmith with 
the dirty face. He’s 
usually never late.

Every night, he comes 
in here. Sits at the 
bar and makes eyes 

at her.

Love... I used 
to know what 

that feels like.

What’s wrong with 
you? We could have 
asked them about 
Prince Malleus.

That man was drinking an 
empty glass and so was 

everyone else in the bar. 
Nobody seemed to notice.

Something is 
wrong here.

Thanks for the 
information. But we’d 
best be going now.

But I have 
more questions.

I think we had 
really best be 

going now. 
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The innkeeper’s daughter 
waits for someone who will 

never return.

How did you..? 
Were you spying 
on us? I didn’t 
see you inside?

I didn’t have to be inside. 
A man and a woman sit at 

the table. The innkeeper’s 
daughter broke some dishes. 

She stares at the door 
hoping her love will return.

So you were 
spying on us.

Here in Tonus 
every night is 
the night that 
the mountain 

rose.

Those people inside 
are only echoes and 
echoes make no new 

sounds. Tomorrow they 
will echo again, the 

very same way.

Every night 
is..? But how 

do you know...? 
Who are you?

 like a bell 
that chimes 

every evening.
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Morning never comes 
to Tonus. There is only 
evening and darkness. 

Every night ends 
the same. The 

mountain rises and 
the night begins 

again.

I know that 
you seek the 
hammer. Why?

The hammer 
is evil. It 

belonged to 
someone we do 

not trust.

The hammer is an 
object of great 
power, but it is 

neither good nor 
evil. It simply 

depends on how it 
is used.
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The statue. 
What does it 

mean?

When you strike 
an anvil, it makes 
a mighty sound. A 
sound that can 
vibrate for many 

generations.

Like a foolish 
prince digging a 

hole?

The tone of 
the sound 

still vibrates 
through the 

village.

But a tone 
could change, 
couldn’t it? 

Couldn’t a new 
sound be made 
to set things 

right?

The hammer, anvil and stirrup 
represent the Chain of Three. The 

anvil is the earth, which can be bent 
to a king’s will. The stirrup is service 
and obedience to he who rules over 
both beast and man. The hammer is 

power, to both create and destroy.
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Who was that? 
And if the rest of 
the people in this 
town are stuck 

in time, how is she 
different?

The 
real question 
is, if she knows 
everything that 

is going to happen 
tonight, why did 

she lead us to this 
exact spot? Did she 

know the statue 
was going to 
fall on us?

Totally. We are in 
a mixed-up town on 
the eve of war. Time 
repeats itself and 

the hammer seems to 
be in the middle of 

everything.

Then I guess 
we better keep 

looking.

Woah, 
creepy 

thought.

144793_1.indd   14 6/4/12   9:11 AM



My Robot Ears 
are picking up 

sounds from the 
other side of 

that wall.

I’m not a 
fool, Melinda. 

I can sense that 
something is 

different tonight. 
The hammer has 
returned to 

this side.

Would that change 
anything? I still have to 

sing this night and the 
mountain will still rise 

from your trench.

The people of this 
town are bound to me 

and so are you. If we must 
spend an eternity here, 

then so must they.
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Did she just 
look right at us? No idea.

Malleus doesn’t 
have the hammer.

Then who does?

And what of 
the hammer? 

There are those 
that seek it.

Let them 
search. We 

could not find 
it and we knew 
where to look.

They seek the hammer! 
They wish to destroy it!
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You! And that dog 
of yours! I will not 

be your fool
 again, child!

Melinda, see 
to our guests. 
I command it!
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The vibrations 
are incredible!

Will, you have 
to do something!
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You would turn 
green too, if you 
had to scream 

that loud.
What are you 

grinning about?

Which is 
where 

exactly?
Her true love is 

a blacksmith!

...And blacksmiths 
have hammers.

Well, not where, who 
really... Remember the 
innkeeper’s daughter? 

Melinda told us that the 
girl’s true love would 

never arrive.

Right, but what 
does this all have to 
do with the innkeeper’s 

daughter?

I know where 
we have to go now. 
We have to go to 
the one place 

“Miss Green Face” 
didn’t want 
us to be.

She turned into 
something terrible when 
she screamed. Her hair 

was floating!
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This is 
where I sensed 
the vibrations. 
Someone’s using 
the hammer right 

now.

His pulse is quick. 
He is working hard 
but he is not tired. 
He is... very happy.

The vibrations 
from the hammer 
have changed. The 
sound from the 

hammer is crisp, like 
the ringing of 

a bell.

The treasures 
are for her. 

Your girlfriend 
at the inn?

Penny? We want 
to marry. But I 

couldn’t ask her 
father, as poor 

as I am.

This old well 
sure looks 

familiar.

It looks just 
like the one 
I tossed the 

hammer down. But 
on our side, the 
bucket is missing.
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I have never made such 
beautiful things before. 
The sound of the hammer 

is so true. 

What are you 
grinning about?

If you don’t 
go to her now, 

there will be no 
tomorrow for 

either of you. You 
have a chance to 
change the chain 

of events.

Oh, no. It’s 
already dark. 
I lost track 

of time.

You have to come 
with us. It’s Penny 
that matters. Not 

the treasure.
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The hammer does 
not belong to you, 

blacksmith.

My... singing 
voice. You have...

 it’s gone.
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How do you 
plan to fill 

a trench that 
took a whole 
town to dig?

We have to do 
something to 

stop it.

To the castle 
at the edge of 
the trench. We 
have a hole 

to fill.

Where are we 
going?

Go to the Inn. 
Things can still go 
differently tonight. 

You’ve got a chance to 
see tomorrow.

We are running out 
of time. Tonight’s the 
night the mountain 

rises from the trench.
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I guess 
Malleus must 

have really hated 
his brother to dig 

a trench so 
deep. Seriously, that’s 

your plan?

Well, it is 
worth a try, 

right?
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Still think 
I’m lazy?

Well, You 
did show 

some initiative 
this time.
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Who is Will Wonder? 
 

Will Wonder is a young adult who listens to the world in a different 

way. Robot Ears help Will to hear and communicate with others, and 

newly-discovered special powers make him more sensitive to the 

vibrations given off by other people, the earth and the environment. 

The ability to control these vibrations makes Will powerful.

FOR MORE INFORMATION, VISIT WILL, TARA, AND AUDIO ONLINE AT

WWW.MEDEL.COM/WILLWONDER
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www.medel.com/willwonder
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