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Tattoo
Finnegan

chapterone
It begins with Death



Over the fields of 
Arakesh, past the City 
of Tourno and through 
the Blackmallow Forest 
lies the Village of  
Hollypot.  It is on the 
outskirts of this village 
that you’ll find a tiny 
cottage, this is where 
Tattoo Finnegan lives.  
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Now Tattoo isn’t her 
real name. Named after 
her Great Aunt  
Tartoomiska, she is 
called Tattoo on  
account of the birth-
mark on her left hand. 
Many have guessed as 
to the mark’s meaning,  
but so far it has  
proven itself to be just 
a birth mark. 

Now, Tattoo,  
the thirteenth and 
youngest of the 
Finnegan children, lives 
alone with her dog 
Apollo. Her brothers 
and sisters have all left 
to pursue their own 
futures, and her  
parents have since  
passed on. So,  
naturally,  as the only 
child left, she is the 
current caretaker of 
the Finnegan cottage. 
Having no desire to 
venture out into the 
world beyond Hollypot’s 
border, this has suited 
Tattoo just fine. 



On Mondays, she tends 
the garden. On Tuesdays, 
she cleans the cottage. On 
Wednesdays, she collects 
wood. On Thursdays, she 
tends to the laundry. On 
 Fridays, she picks the fruits 
of the forest. On Saturdays, 
she goes to the village market 
and on Sundays, she reads a 
book and makes jam.

And so her days progressed, 
until three years had passed 
since she came to live alone in 
the cottage with Apollo...



You’re
lagging now 

Apollo!

It was a Saturday when
Tattoo’s comfortable routine
would be interrupted...

Arf!

SNUffle



Some of these  
look a little 
green, don’t  
‘cha think? 

     

I’ll take
these two
jars, the

usual price
right?

shoo!

sniff Well actually
this one’s
tartberry,

it’s rather hard
to get hold of
this time of

year.
 

hmmm, 
well how about  

I throw 
in some  

    potatoes?



Tell your
fortune?

Thanks.

Take  
care

Tattoo.

Well Apollo  
that’s

it. Let’s
go home.

ARF!

ha ha

Are you a 
dancer now 

Apollo? 

WIGGLE



Now. 

Let me see...

uh...

Pretty girls
get a DISCOUNT.

One penny!

Hmmm?

Well what
do YOU think

Apollo?
sniff
sniff

Ok then, but if you
tell me that tomorrow

I’m going to make
some jam, I won’t be

too impressed.



Well I suppose
one day death will

come calling...

but still, he must  
be crazy! 

I... 
see... 

DEATH.

In fact death
is waiting for you
RIGHT NOW,

at your front door!

Well good
luck with

that... Huh?!
HEY WAIT!

Death!?



What’s  
this feeling
of- dread?

Maybe he got
his own by  
mistake...

tweet
tweet

twee- 



F l a p

...

phew

mrrf

CRACK
Grr 

WOOF!

eep! 

!

?           

Flutter

What’s  
this feeling
of- dread?



. . .

Tattoo
Finnegan

. . .

Y-
yes?

urrr

Come with 
me.



Huff

RUN!!

Huff

Huff

Uff



Well today seems like  
a good day to take a  

little trip!

Uff

Huff

Huff

Huff, that 
was just  
SCARY...

Uff, could that
man really

be DEATH?

Heh



Perhaps,
she wouldn’t
mind a visit.

Tourno hmm?
Y’know one

of my SISTERS
lives there.



let’s see  
how far 

we’ve got...
   Excuse 
    me sir!

eh?

How  
far til  

Tourn-uhh...

um...

NEVERMIND!
-heh

Tho’ maybe  
you should  
check in  

with your  
Doctor...

Phew 
Hey Apollo let’s 
grab a bite at 

that stall!

chatter

chatter

two  
potato? 

Then 
again...

brrr

Huff OK
Apollo I think  

it’s OK to  
take a rest...

I think.



So,  
this is

Tourno.   

Ready  
to go?

Today  
let’s take  
our time.

WOOF!

tweet
tweet

Well,
there’s no  
harm in  
rushing
a BIT.

Huff OK
Apollo I think  

it’s OK to  
take a rest...

I think.



Hey 
Sis.

It’s so
BIG...I doubt

Death could
find ANYONE

here.

Must be  
why

it’s so
popular...

Well this
should be it.

knock
knock

EEK!
OH MY

GOODNESS
TATTOO!

 I can’t  
 BELIEVE it!
 How long 
  has it been?
  Don’t just
  stand out here
  COME IN!



It’s
for you?     

Well, I’m glad  
to hear you’re  

doing well.
I’ve been so 

busy now with  
little Dooley  

here and another 
one coming!

I meant to 
write y’know, 

I’ve been  
worrying with 

you all  
alone and-

>sniff<
um you  

smell that?

OH NO!!
The stew!

 Pretty 
lively

here, eh? A-Da!
 

Knock
Knock 

Who could
that be?

Tattoo
Finnegan?

That’s great,
congratulations!

 I can’t  
 BELIEVE it!
 How long 
  has it been?
  Don’t just
  stand out here
  COME IN!



What’s the  
big hurry  

anyways...

   sheesh 

Ok Ok!  

Tattoo 
Finnegan? Yes?

Come...

Tattoo-?

It’s O.k... I 
was supposed to 
meet up with him 

here... 

Maybe when I’m 
done, I can  
visit again?

Take care,  
sis.

Of course!
Anytime  
Tattoo.

Sigh 

Apollo I 
think you 

should stay...

COME!



What’s the  
big hurry  

anyways...

   sheesh 

Rest 
Now.

yawn

Who would’ve 
thought  

that death-
... 

would  
be so  
much  

work?



And Death’s...
 gONE?

Huh.
...

What did he 
want then?

gOOd mORNiNg!

AUgH!

Oh! 
U-Uh hello. My what a weary  

face! Where is it 
you’re heading?

hrm?
...

I’m still 
here!?

aroow

tweet

tweet

tweet

wag

wag



Well- I don’t know... 
I was travelling with a 

man, who was um- death!?

death? 
No wonder you’re 

tired!  Why go with 
him if you thought 

that’s who he was?

I know it’s odd and at 
first I didn’t want to... 

but he can find you any-
where. He may be gone 
now, but, he might come 

back....

I know it’s 
hard to believe, 

but I don’t 
know what  

to do...

Well there is  
one place he 
cannot go. A 

village not far 
from here  

in fact
...

If you  
follow this 
path you’ll 
come to a 

desert

and the village 
is right there 
 at its center.

I’ve been  
there once  
myself. I’m  
sure you’ll  

find it.

CAW

flap
flap



Sigh
 Oh Apollo! 

 This is not what I 
was expecting...

Whaaat!?
Am I crazy 
or have you 

actually 
come to visit 
this damned 

place!?

H-Hello!
I um- was told 
Death couldn’t  

come here? 

It’s true!  
Y’see dear I’ve 
lived longer then 

most men and 
I’ve even met 

Death!

He came here when  
I was a younger man, 

bringing a disaster 
which would finish  

us all! 
You can imagine how  
upset we all were- 

so I  
made a  

wager with 
‘‘im! 

eh-heh

phew

WHoooSH

AAH!



He’d leave  
and ne’er  

return, only  
if I suffered 
no wound-

when 
stabbed by 
this knife-

OOF!

Heh heh...
As you can  
see I won  
the wager!

-A  
trick knife!

I can’t believe  
you fooled him! 

Maybe i should’ve 
talked to him...

But, I’m surprised  
he would agree  

to it.

I  
wonder too.  

But a deal’s a 
 deal and he  

did make good  
on his  

promise.

Or so I 
thought-  

that 
cHEAT!

Sure we lived, but life 
began to vanish around 

us. Nothing would grow; in 
th’fields, babies weren’t 

being born.  We could live, 
only to be hungry and 

old forever!

PISH

shk



Why haven’t  
you left?

Ah- 
i can’t!

I- ... 
I’m scared.

Here, 
 it’s not much, 

but I hope  
it helps. I  
better get  

going.

I know...  
but would 
I be really 
liviNg 

here?

B-But he
must be 
after 
you!

The rest have  
left, no doubt to find 
Him waiting. Now it’s 

just me  
-alone.

We all die 
sooner or later. 
I should accept 
that. Even if it’s 

to be sooner  
for me...

g
li

mmER!

OH!



W-wait  
I’ll go  
too! 

But
...  

NO!

Goodbye  

sigh

cRUNcH

PiSH

g
li

mmER!



Very 
well.    

You win, I 
take it all 

back!
I was a  
cHEAT, 
but I see  

it now!  

Please!  
I want you to 

come BACK!

YOU!



Tweee

Tattoo,
your guide 
rests with 

me.
You must find 

your path...
alone.

Good
bye.



Well, Apollo  
it’s  Tuesday: 

house cleaning...
think I’ll read a  
book instead,  

or maybe  
plan another  
little trip?

Good  
Day! You forgot 

this! 

hmm.

OH!
PiNg




