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THE STORIES

Wintermoot began in 2011, as a mixed real-
ity festival held during Fur Rendezvous (Fur Ron-
dy), which is an annual festival in Anchorage held 
before the Iditarod Sled Dog Race. Over the years, 
Wintermoot has become more and more of a print-
based endeavor. 

This version of Wintermoot is a series of 
augmented reality comic books with Alaskan su-
perheroes, and this book is the first in a series of 
ten planned comics. We begin with the stories of 
an Iñupiaq superhero named Aqpik and her daugh-
ter Mars Apple. The next issue will focus on two 
others: Sourdough (who is introduced here) and 
Arête (who is from a younger generation of Alas-
kan superheroes), with the third installment focus-
ing on Arête and her partner Anthrome as they 
explore the Cryoverse. The final issue will focus 
on Mars Apple and Shavila (Arête and Anthrome’s 
daughter), several thousand years in the future, in 
a return to a small portion of the storyline that ap-
pears in this comic. 

In this first set of stories, I did all of the art-
work, augmented reality and wrote the story.  Other 
comics in this series will look very different, and 
may be written and/or drawn by various other Alas-
kan authors and artists. Most of the characters in 
Wintermoot were created in collaboration with oth-
er Alaskans to better portray cultural idiosyncracies 
and worldviews. These comics include Indigenous 
languages and concepts from Alaska, for example: 
Aqpik grew up near Kauwarek, so the Iñupiatun 
words included in this text, for the most part, are in 
the Kauwarek dialect, with due diligence given to 
some of the spelling conventions, etc. 

  
When Alaska became a state in the 

mid-twentieth century, there was an excitement 
that the future was going to be in Alaska, and ‘Po-
lar Cities’ began being planned to out-smart the 
cold of the north. This was obviously a folly, but 
as global warming has begun changing Alaska’s 
biomes, we see a resurgence of futuristic planning 
and arcology to restore the original worlds found 
in Alaska.

Three ‘domed’ cities’ were proposed in 
Alaska in the mid-twentieth century: Arctic City, 
Seward’s Success and Denali City. None of them 
were actually built, but in the worlds of Wintermoot, 

they were. These stories are alternate history fic-
tions imagining an Alaska where the space age 
dreams of the future happened and then global 
warming began to make those methods for creat-
ing a future obsolete.

None of the characters in this series are tak-
en from other stories, nor are any of the stories 
a retelling of Ancestral stories belonging to one 
group or another, but the structures are from ways 
Alaskans tell stories. Transitions between different 
realities without much exposition is common in 
many Alaskan stories, and it is parrallel to the way 
augmented reality functions. Often, there is also 
very little in the way of closure, rather the stories 
end when they are over, sometimes in open and 
unsettling ways. 

Representations of cultural groups are in-
tended to be as repsectful and accurate as possi-
ble. This is a work of speculative fiction and intend-
ed as entertainment.   

THE AUGMENTS

A good portion of the stories included here 
cannot be seen on the printed page.  Extra piec-
es of story, imagery, expositions, explanations, 
interactive content and multimedia works are em-
bedded throughout the text as augmented reality. 
There are many ways to access the augmented 
reality* in this comic book, the easiest way is to 
check on the Łuk’ae Tse’ Tsass website, fishhead-
soupcomics.com. It has up-to-date AR info, as it 
changes a lot, and I try and make something for as 
many third party AR platforms as possible.  Scan 
anything in this comic that looks glitchy, out of 
place, or has an asterisk, it is probably augmented. 

The augments in this comic book are mostly 
used as literary devices, akin to footnotes, adden-
da and historical asides. The story is told in first 
person by Aqpik, and some of the augments tell 
the same story, from Mars Apple’s point of view.

 As the Wintermoot Series progresses, there 
will be a unique mobile app called Łuk’ae Tse’ Taas 
that will launch all of the augmented reality content 
from 3D models of the cities to literary content.

  --Nathan Shafer, 2019

THE  WINTERMOOT  SERIES



"Aqpik" created by Nathan Shafer and Holly Nordlum.
"Starbreath and the Berrypatch" created by Joelle Howald.
"Sourdough" created by Nathan Shafer and Brendan Price.
"Dome Archives, Domepunks, Lakanoff Loops and Repocalypse Scenarios" created by Patrick 
Lichty and Nathan Shafer.
"Dirigibles of Denali, an Alaskan Reality TV Show on National Geographic Channel, Kaolin 
Andre and The Crew of the Nelvana" created by Nathan Shafer and Joshua Medsker.
"Arctic City" created by Frei Otto.
"Seward’s Success" created by Tandy Industries.
"Denali City and Dirigibles for Denali" created by Mike Gravel and Pat Pourchot.
"Cyberingia" is derived from Timothy Leary’s "Cyberia"

Many Thanks to: Bunnell Street Arts Center, CIRI Foundation, Creative Capital, Alaska 
Robotics, Alaska Humanitites Forum, Out North Contemporary Art House, Writer’s Block 
Bookstore and The Alaska State Council on the Arts, 

Aqpik and Mars Apple

 1 [Low Earth Orbit.]
2 [The Cyberingian Simulation.]
3 [Moonlighting in Arctic City.]
4 [Punkberry Daughters.]
5 [The First Failsafe.]



Wintermoot 
Book One: Aqpik and Mars Apple

Got to keep saying it.

Mars is out front.

My name is Aqpik . . .

My daughter’s name is MArs.

Mars Apple.

She is out front.

Aqpik.

T’siene.

Silam Nuviivak.

Wintermoot
(First NonLocal Repocalypse Glitch)

Lambda Mantle

Control Transfinite Chronozone Delete Berryverse

Cyberdough Supersymmetry

(M) Tapestry

(We are Currently here.)

Fifth Column Evil Mountain Song

Arctic City
(Northern)

Seward’s Succes
(Southcentral)

Denali City
(Interior)

T’siene got a rope around 
sourdough’s foot.

So I could drag him to the 
Borealis Dock.
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Atausrik: 
Low Earth Orbit.

.

.

There were also five 
repocalypse scenarios.

In the 20th Century Alaska began 
building Space Age Metropolises.

More recently . . .

All of the Repocalypse sceanrios were 
stopped by a contingency of Alaskan 

Territorial Agents (AKTAs) called FFF8E7.* 
However . . .

They had the aid of some other 
organisms from nearby realities* .

The Repocalypse Scenarios came from a 
bioengineered ‘Apocalypse Tapestry’* in 
the genetic vaults and Dome Archives in 

Arctic City.

(Image removed by Dome Archivists..)

The (M) tapestries were secretly 
engineered by two AKTAs: Q’ahtghal’ay 
and Knik Quartermaster at the Dome 

Archives.*  

They are kept in a pocket 
dimension in Denali City.

They were being manipulated by an 
chaotic entity called ‘Assistant to 

the Repocalypse.’.

{Use augmented reality apps to access more information about the Repocalypse Scenarios, history of the Domed Cities in Alaska, and learn more about the Wintermoot Characters.}

[Control Transfinite Chronozone 
Delete Berryverse.]
[1998.]
[Low Earth Orbit.]
[Increasing Orbital Decay.]

The Plasmoid’s name is T’siene.



The unconscious dude in the 
cape goes by sourdough.

He is still alive, by the way.

And an idiot.

I think I have done 
this before.

Or something 
like it.

Hold on.

My thoughts are 
being deleted at 

the moment.

sourdough.

Borealis Dock, (1994).

Mars is at the Bore�
alis Dock.

Mars is at the 
Borealis Dock.

Green Borealis is there with his 
garrison ready to restart the 

Cyberdough Supersymmetry..

This time 
you are going to 

grab the lambda mantle and 
throw it to me.  I will get 

it to Green Borealis.

That’s it!
Toss it over!

There is nothing
but an old thermos 

in this room.

FFF8E7 (Redacted Audio File): #93721800

ff . .zh . . .sshzzzz. The ground 
feels like fire.

Mars Apple, let 
us know when 

you are in line 
and

have
possession
of the last
Chronozone 

Ingot. 

Atchuu!

aarigaa!

Yada di?



My mother named me after one of the 
berries we used to pick on The tundra.

Aqpik.

FFF8E7 used to call 
me ‘Cloudberry Woman’.

Mars has the Lambda Mantle.

She is in her ship, the Starbreath.

Hold that memory.
Assistant to the 

Repocalypse is 
trying to delete 

the berryverse.

This is his fourth
Repocalypse Scenario.

There are five.

Original FFF8E7 Contingency (AKTAs).

Mars Apple.

Starbreath, 

Just hold on.

I can’t see Mars anymore.

Borealis Dock, (1987).I’m at the 
Borealis 

dock!

Aanaga!! 
where are you 

going?

I remember picking berries 
with my mother and sisters.

I prefer Aqpik.
Thank you.

From a memory: (L.G.M., 
Near Kauwarek).

FFF8E7 (Redacted Audio File): #93721809

He’s not 
moving.

 Is he 
breathing
Though?

I think 
I am going 
to be sick.

They are
Spontaneously 

generating off of 
the Tapestry. 



Mars is gone.

Your daughter’s name is Mars Apple.

You like Alaskan Death Metal.

And cheese pizza.

And akutaq.

And sushi from that 
place in Denali City.

Mars apple and the 
Borealis Dock are gone.  

No matter.

Sourdough can activate the 
cyberdough supersymmetry from 

Some Thermopause.

So is the Borealis Dock.

And Pamyua.

The Lambda Mantle.

From a memory: (37 minutes Ago, 
Low Earth Orbit):

I can make it to 
Some Thermopause.

T’siene’s people can help him 
do that there . . .  

Those Plasmoids are 
pretty crafty. 

Some Thermopause.

They are all dead.  
There was a timeflash 
that erased them all.

RUN!!

I can feel them 
biting me.

They are 
all Females.

Go!!

FFF8E7 (Redacted Audio File): 
#93721813

And the sound of snow 
crunching under your feet.



From a Memory: (30 years ago.
The Ocean from Qikiktagruk).

That time Mars told me she 
was going vegan.

She is laughing.

Her voice is all that 
is left of her.

Memories stolen 
from me.

Just deleted.

Gone.

They are folding the supersymmetry real tight.

Just close your eyes if you are tired.

You have done this before.

When Mars first told me what 
the Sea ice was saying.

She could speak Bergy Seltzer*, 
just like her father.

Mars has the Lambda Mantle.

Gotta Upload my isruma into the 
Cyberingian Simulation before 

I black out.

Oh shush 
up and help me with 

this ugruk.

Well, 
if you aren’t

into it. . .

Upon 
reconsideration, 

I am going Iñupiaq 
vegan.*

It is really
 better for the 
environment if 

I don’t.

So I am 
really considering 

going vegan this 
year.

T’siene!  
They have my 

goggles!

I can’t make Some Thermopause.

I can’t see Some Thermopause 
without my goggles.

[1994.]



[Control Transfinite Chronozone Delete Berryverse.]
[A virtual Glacial Wake.]
[Younger Dryas.]
[Southern CyBeringia.]

Low Earth Orbit, (1985).

Tokositna. (1976)

Lower Denali City.

Malguk:  The Cyberingian Simulation.
.

I was virtualized and my Cyberingian 
Iñu     uat was given a glacial wake.ŊŊ

A berrycloud.

My dirigible parka will break my 
fall, but my isruma will wake up 

in the simulation.

Time is distorting. temporal 
lensing caused by the Fly’s tech.



PreBoreal.

Just to be clear, I didn’t die. I was being virtualized 
on a glacier in The Ancient Cyberingian SimulatioN.

That was 20,000 years ago, 

Holocene.

Neolithic.

Mesolithic.

Anthropocene.

I uploaded my Isruma into the Simulation 
as a failsafe against Assistant to the 

Repocalypse and his plans.

And also right now..

By the time the glacier finally melted, the land 
it was on had already gone underwater.

I am technically still falling to Earth over 
and over after Assistant to the Repocalypse  

jimmy jammed by reality perceiver.

Everything I remembered right 
before I fell asleep.



My Cyberingian Iñu     uat had to be 
virtualized because there was already 

another one in the simulation.

That came with me having to be swallowed 
by a whale, to keep a continuum in the 

logic of the simulation..

It was not my favorite thing.

The people who caught the whale 
didn’t appreciate it either.

They gave it back to the sea.

At the bottom of the ocean, the whale began 
to decompose, and became a bit of a nuisance 

for the Halibut folk who lived there.

Another 
Whalefall

. . .

send it back 
to the up.

Got to 
get rid 
of it..

There is 
something

wrong

where
did it 

come . . .

from?

with it.
It has 

something 
living
in it.

The 
bone

eating

snot 
flowers

are 
arriv
ing.

don’t 
panic.

It just 
has a traveler

inside.

No.

No.

No. send it 
back to 
the up.

agreed.

No.

No.

No.

No.

No.

No.

more
berries

. . . 

berries.

yes.

yes.

yes.

berries.

not them!

No.

ŊŊ



The Halibut sewed up the mouth and 
placed intestine in the anus.

Then took turns blowing fish 
breath* into the whalefall.

And then They attached inflated seal guts 
to float it back up to the surface.

Eventually, the floating stinker 
reached an island on the edge of the 

Cyberingian Simulation. 

I laid unconscious in the 
exploded puptakuk guts 

for a few days.

It took me a little while to remember 
who i was, and what i was doing before 

I got swallowed up.



After a bit, I dig a Shelter 
into the treeless earth.

I Make camp and
Gather food.

And stretch!

Seacowberries

Low-Bush whaleberries
Borealisberry roots

Glacier Herring

Steller’s Sea Duck 
(Breasts)

Sabertooth Salmon 
(Tail Steaks)

EelBerry Grass

Devil’s Club
(Driftwood)

Cloudberries

Moonberries

Murre eggs

At the edge of the simulation 
i find berries from other 

worlds and fish from before 
humans walked the Earth.

There are many ingots of pure 
time on the island.

In one of them I 
find my old stuff.

my parka proects a cloudberry 
shaped energy field to fly..

Every now and then I find a glitch.

Or see an airship traveling to 
one of Alaska’s domed cities.

One day I left.

They were all delicious.

my snow goggles can see 
between different realites.



The Domed Structures 
of Arctic City.

Second MidTemporal Limit.

The original idea of Arctic 
City was to keep the cold out 

so people would live there..

A brave new world 
at 65 degrees.

Eventually I started a new 
life in Arctic City..  

But there ended up being plenty of 
monsters both new and old. 

Back in the FFF8E7 Reality he 
went by ‘The Cloudberry Moth’.

Since I am not a paid AKTA here, 
I had to get other jobs.

Soon, I ended up with my 
own ship and named it after 
one of the many fruits they 

grow in Arctic City.

A foe, Mr. Coleophora Thulea, 
came out of nowhere one day.

There is no FFF8E7 here.

I’m going to 
lay my eggs in your

 corpse.. My pupae will 
eat you from 

Inside!

Like hell 
Moth boy.

Piñasrut:  
    Moonlighting in Arctic City.

The Starfruit

Anvilicious

Sky Captain

Arctic City:

20 interconnected 
domed structures.

Located near the city of 
Kotzebue.

"Alaska’s third 
largest city."

Qikiktagruk 

Aqpik

Dirigibles 
of Denali 

MAp to the Domes!

[Control Transfinite Chronozone 
Delete Berryverse.]
[Second MidTemporal Limit.]
[Arctic City.]

Arctic City



One day the old space elevator 
the Plasmoids built up to Some 

Thermopause appeared at the 
airship docks in Arctic City.

Green Borealis was still running 
the Borealis Dock nearby, 

One of the members of the Nelvana 
crew ended up being Someone from my 
AKTA Past, Suncup.  We had a daughter 

later that year in the city.

He was a scientist, and he never really 
did care too much for crimefighting.

But Mars sure took to it.

It was marvelous..

Back in AKTA days, Suncup and I had 
always wanted a child, but things 

always got in the way, 

I had a homebase in one of the Dome 
Archives, called the Berrypatch, to keep 

up with the Cyberinigan Failsafe.

At the Berrypatch, I worked 
with the crew of the Nelvana, 

captained by Kaolin Andre.

They were about the closest thing to 
FFF8E7 or the other AKTAs in this world.

Even back in AKTA days.

But I started to miss all of my old 
pals from the AKTA Theater.  Even 

though they were a bunch of dumb 
white dudes. They were my friends and 
we had been through a lot together.

I ran airships for a long time, all the 
while moonlighting as a crimefighter, 
not just in Artic City, but wherever 

the Starfruit took me..

Look! 
That is a 

Cyberingian
Ship!

Aarigaa!
I  love 

it!

Kaolin Andre

The Nelvana

The Berrypatch



Borealis Dock, (SMTL).. Green Borealis

T’siene was there too.

This is when Mars Apple and 
I split up for a while.

It was almost impossible 
to say goodbye.

we had to go.  Mars was needed in a 
distant part of the Cryoverse. And 

I had someone I had to go meet.

Hardwater had been keeping them safe 
in one of his old cryovaults under 

the Liteh.

I love you!

Aanaga, 
I’m gonna miss you, 

but i need to do 
this.

I love you too
 Paniga.  My kannik . . . The Cry-
overse is very big and weird, 
I know you will be fine, but 

remember Suncup can hear 
you in the ice.

Please be safe
out there. There are so 
many things I never got 

to tell you about.

Always 
listen to the 
bergy seltzer, 

Mars.

We can 
hear you there 

as well.

Arctic City, 
(SMTL)..

Oh my god, 
I have missed seeing 

you guys so much!

Q’ahtghal’ay sent 
us to retreive you, she 
saw All your exploits 

on the (Q-3) Tapestry. 

She said 
there was a 98% 
probablity you 
were the Fail-

safe.

It is 
nice to finally 

find you!  We didn’t 
know where you 

were.
This next bit 

is going to be 
hard.

Who are 
we going to 

meet?

We are going to 
meet up with Aqpik 

and Mars Apple.

Chester*, 
you guys can’t 
do this.  I had 
everything 

there.

But . . . I . . , 
Hfff. . .

So that Aqpik 
isn’t lookingto have me 

Re-Meatspace? What about 
the other contingencies?  

Didn’t they end up 
alright? Did we 

win?

Suncup is 
waiting for us 

there too.

Listen, 
Q’ahtghal’ay left in-

structions that 
we were only to 
bring you two 

together. 

Q’ahtghal’ay is 
going to join 

us in a few 
hours.

Repocalypse 
isn’t over 

yet.

What do 
I need to 

do?

The Aqpik we are go-
ing to meet is not 
the one who fell.

She’s a fail-
safe too.

So began my long descent into 
Arctic City for the very last 

time as Aqpik.

Suncup & Mars Apple

You’ll see.

The reunion was short-lived.
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Sasimat: PunkBerry Daughters.

They say a widow named Iviagluk and 
her daughters lived by themselves down 
near the beach.  The daughters were named 
Aqpik, PuMiuqtiq, Sargiq, Qutliuriq, and 

Tukkaayuk.

One day when Iviagluk was out 
picking berries . . .

(M) Tapestry #0023.
[Last Glacial Maximum.]
[A Refugia Station.]
[Southern Cyberingia.]

Iviagluk

a fly followed her around, then turned into a big monster and tripped her as she 
was walking, making her fall on a big rock and break her neck.

The monster turned back into a fly and then went into the 
dead Iviagluk’s mouth and began making her move around and 
speak, hiding behind her teeth, poking her head out between 

one of the front teeth that was knocked out.

Unredacted (M) Tapestries are located in  a pocket dimension in 
Denali City,  Maintained and archived by Q’ahtghal’ay, with the 
assistance of the Knik Quartermaster (FFF8E7 Contingency) for 
the remainder of standardized time.  



That day, the fly monster made a 
healing draught using fly magic and 
poured a little into each daughter’s 

mouth while they were sleeping.

When the daughters recovered they felt 
stronger than they ever had before, 

in fact, they had become supernatural 
because the fly monster had made the 

medicine too strong . . .

. . . Well, She Thought she had accidentally made the daughters magic and immortal. But Iviagluk was actually 
a woman with supernatural powers and had tricked the monster into making a draught that would activate 
her daughter’s powers, by whispering to her when she was looking at her reflection that morning..  Soon, 

the daughters woke up and began to fight the fly monster with their new magic powers.

The Fly monster felt very guilty as she heard 
the daughters screaming in agony all night.

In the morning, seeing her reflection in some 
water, she decided to nurse the daughters 

back to health.

There will 
never be any other 

berries again!

Sit on the ground 
over there now!

You are going 
to drink your own 

tears and eat punkber-
ries for dinner!

No 
mother, 
please!

When the fly monster disguised as their mother returned home, 
they were excited to eat the berries their mother had been out 
collecting, but the Fly monster pretending to be their mother 

started yelling at them instead.. 

 The daughters did as she asked because they 
were good daughters and wanted to make her 
happy, but They knew something was wrong . . .

they were concerened because she was 
Glowing and acting very strange and 

they could see the fly head poking out 
from between her teeth.

That night all of the daughters 
got deathly ill from the fly’s 

punkberry meal.



Aqpik

Pumiuqtiq

Qutliuriq

Tukkaayuk

Come out 
of there 

Now!

Come out 
from behind 
our mother’s 

teeth!

You 
are Confused.

I am your
Mother!



Sargiq

Kirgavaitchaurak.*
(No-SeeUms).

With their combined efforts, the 
daughters eventually breathed life 

back into their mother.

My daughters, 
you saved me!

Aqpik chased the shapeshifing 
Fly out of the house, and up 

into the Sila.*

As soon as The Fly flew out of Iviagluk’s 
mouth, it began to manipulate time 

around them, 

the Punkberry Daughters  used all 
their might to fight it. 

.

.

Iviagluk woke up as if she had only been 
taking a nap in the summer sun, rather 
than the ordeal she had been through, 

Anyways, They say that is how the Punkberry 
Daughters ended up using their powers for 

the first time.

StopGap, Brane #50.009590 (M) Tapestry #0023, Q’ahtghal’ay (edited by.) Lakanoff Loop/ Shortened 
Chronozone/ bioengineered Quanta (3, 4, 7), 
Berryverse Interstice Locator Caption.  Sections 1-5: All accounted For/ Stopped.  Approved by 
the Asociation of Dome Archivists, Dome Archives of the (M) Tapestry Pocket Dimension, Denali 
City, Alaska, 2013.  Through 2052.
[The Unredacted sections.]  No further access required. 



Green Borealis

T’siene

Mars Apple

Tallimat: The First Failsafe

Lower Denali City.

[Lambda Mantle.]
[1994.]
[Lower Denali City.]



“Spandex in the Snow.  
Second attempt on an interview with 

Sourdough, in the offices of Sourdough 
Security, Alaska City.  November 13, 2018.  

This is Melissa Ch’valteh Sullivan, FFF8E7, 
codename Arête.  Can you state your name, 

for the official record?”

“Grover Thornton.”

“And you have 
fought crime off and on over 

the last 80 plus years under the 
codename?”

“They called me 
Sourdough back then, 

back in AKTA days.”

To be Continued in Book Two: Sourdough and Arête . . .

{Audio Excerpt} 
[Spandex in the Snow: 
Colonialism and the AKTA Theaters.]
[Anchorage.]

"#FFF8E7 is the 3-byte hexadecimal number for the average color of the universe from the vantage point of Earth (colloquially known as ‘Cosmic Latte’). It is also the number 
we use to designate between the different realities, as everyone of them has a slightly different average."  -- Q’ahtghal’ay, from the [Q] Tapestry Tourist guide


