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2 
No food left 
 
Satana bergele! 
 
3 
I haven’t had any meat for 30 days 
 
4 
It wasn’t very long ago that everything was 
plentiful… 
 
Lots of meat… 
 
5 
*Argh* 
My stomach is killing me… 
 
Tomorrow my friend… 
Tomorrow we’ll go looking for food 
 
6 
How can you be this lively, are you hiding 
food from me? 
 
You don’t hide food from your friends 
 
Get a move on them old bones 
 
7 
North? 
 
Fine by me 
 
I hope we’ll be eating soon… 
 
8 
It’s just over there! 
 
You’ve been saying that for the past hour… 
 
9 
We’ve been looking for fuckn miles 
There’s fuck all to eat here 
Are you sure? 
Sure as hell! 

 
10 
You do realise that Lofoten isn’t something 
you can eat? 
 
I don’t think we’ve ever been this far north 
 
You’ve never been this hungry either 
 
Five hours later… 
 
12 
Sigh! 
 
Don’t worry, it’ll be fine… 
 
13 
How are we ever gonna continue now? 
 
14 
That’s finished 
 
15 
Finished like you… 
 
16 
I’ll fix the wheel 
 
You’ll get food soon. Hey, what are you 
doing? 
 
Sounds good, my friend 
 
18 
Ugh! We were just going a little further my 
friend *gargl* *cough* 
 
20 
You’ve eaten… your own… foot? 
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