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Mysterious Ms. Magpie:
Other Names: Q’ahghtal’ay, Shehutniga, Stakatniigi, Maggie Nilavena
Power Origins: Avesverse, Ontoverse

A Dena’ina Underlander woman, Born in the FFF8E8 dimension, and has stayed in 
this dimension as a permanent ambassador with FFF8E7.  She can communicate 
with objects.  She is also a shapeshifter, with a sensitivity to magpie powers.

Subnivean Mistress:
other Names: Oline Magnúsdóttir, Oline Vidalia (Ms. Vidalia), Tunnel Berry, Snow-
Wight, The Subnivean Witch, Our Lady Undersnow, Snow Angel, Witte Wieven
Power Origins: Subniveaverse, Cryoverse, Berryverse, Anthropoverse

A Norwegian-American woman with powers connected to the Subnivean (life 
underneath the snow).  The full extent of her powers is Uncertain, but she 
can manipulate objects (including life) when underneath snow/ice.  She built 
the first Slack Tide Hideout for Magnetotail and Nunatak.

Knik Quartermaster:
other Names: Aaron Ferguson
Power Origins: Anthropoverse

An African-American man who was part of the original socialists and pioneers 
contingent of FFF8E7, with powers derived from the Anthropoverse. He can 
control anything human or human-made.

Blood Snow Pioneer:
Other Names: Unknown
Power Origins: Cryoverse, Protozoaverse

French canadian chaos vampire who can manipulate cryophilic micro-organisms.  
He can travel easily between dimensions, an ability of which no other person 
is aware.  He wears a spandex costume to do crime in.
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Master Rook:
other Names: Great Lord Rook, Ghostface Protectah
Power Origins: Avesverse, Cyberingia, Winterkill Helm

Master Rook is one of the founding members of the Thin Ubu Line, a cohort of 
‘pataphysicians across the globe, dedicated to ubic gestation within society.  
He is also a vigilante for hire through the Country Woods Establishment, 
whose stated goal is to protect the ‘white nations of the Summerland 
Estates.’

Green Borealis:
Other Names: Chester Crowley
Power Origins: plasmaverse

A German-American man who was part of the original Socialists and Pioneers 
group who obtained plasmaverse powers in 1887.  He founded the original 
borealis dock in sub-earth orbit and was part of the first wintermoot camps.  
With the subnivean mistress, he started the first slack tide protocols and 
has been retired since 2004 at the berrywind abandons with Oline.
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Where the Cryopunks Roam

Level up by Scanning the 
QR code below in Eyejack!

This book contains 
some

augmented Reality

cyberpunk, which has become quite common.
	 In Wintermoot, there is an Ancient Simulation 
commonly referred to as ‘Cyberingia’.  It is a play on the 
terms ‘Cyberia’ and ‘Beringia’.  There were two pieces 
made in 1994 with the name Cyberia, a videogame for the 
MS-DOS and a roman à clef by Douglas Rushkoff. In Win-
termoot, the events of Repocalypse occur in the year 
1994.  Beringia is the name given to the body of water 
between Alaska and Russia, named after the explorer 
Vitus Bering.  During the Younger Dryas, this was a land 
bridge connecting the two.  In Cyberingia, the civiliza-
tions of that land bridge are simulated on location.  
This is where the cryopunks roam.

	 Since Wintermoot is more than just a com-
ic book, there are aspects of it that are intended to 
function outside of a normal publication.  The stories 
themselves are non-linear, following the storytelling 
traditions that have been present in Alaska forever.  A 
lot of Wintermoot will read like a series of conceptual 
art proposals, which at their core is what they are. I 
have been using the term ‘Cryopunk’ in my artistic prac-
tice for over 20 years. It began when I was designing a 
series of cryonic suspension devices to house humans 
in cryonic slumber as they were waiting to be rebirthed 
again in the future. This coincided with the creation 
of two sister art collectives I helped found: the 
Meme-Rider Media Team (MRMT) and the Manifest Infinity 
Life Extension Foundation (MILEF).  The term cryopunks 
was derived from literary punk, specifically a play on 

2487 Brainfreeze, from the Smithsonian Museum of the Cryopunk, Nathan Shafer, 2004, cryonic Neurosuspension device (a Home-
made Dewer), Liquid Nitrogen, computers, brain Monitor, ice cream maker, Ice Cream, Mini-fridge, Rug



	

Master Rook
AKA Great Lord Rook

Somewhere in Cyberingia . . .

Vanilla Eagle

This is what 
happens when we 
alter the past to 

fix the future.  

The world 
actually ended in 2012 
when Psy’s “Gangnam 
Style” reached one 

billion views on
YouTube.  

Everyone kind 
of knows this intui-

tively, and everything 
since then has been 

a simulation. 

Don’t ask me 
to explain that 

math, I can’t.  

But it is a fact. 
and I know it is a fact 
because I am one of 
the time travelers 

who has been tasked 
with saving the 

world.

My name 
is Oline.

JUst 
the check, 
dollface.

Can I get you 
fellas anythin’ 

else?  

[Tsicoh Sde’ #999EEE]
[cafes Near Hilbert Hotel]
[Supplemental + Aleph-Null]

Crest

Wreath

Helmet

Mantling

Supporters

Shield
  a) field
  b) charge
  c) Escutcheon

Compartment

Motto

Heraldic Elements:

Crest - Raven
Wreath/Crown - Rowanberries
Helmet - Snowman head
Mantling - Driftwood and a scarf
Supporters - human and a half-human

Shield - Apron (logo optional)
  a) field - Television
  b) charge - Radio
  c) Escutcheon - laptop/Internet
Compartment - Snow Berm (aka a “Bronson”) with 
                         Rowanberry fall
Motto - “Ugheli Tsass”  (Ahtna for “Good Potato!”

Berrywind Abandons Coat of Arms
Wintermoot [the Aleph-Null generation]

“Ugheli Tsass!”



Birds aren’t real 



CYBERDOUGH
SUPERSYMMETRY

CONTROL 
TRANSFINITE 
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DELETE 
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There were five Repocalypse Scenarios.

There are only three of us who 
know what really happened.

And Myself, Q’ahtghal’ay. They also 
call me the Mysterious Ms. Magpie.

Aaron Ferguson, who goes 
by the Knik Quartermaster.

Oline Vidalia, who goes by 
the Subnivean Mistress.

Q’ahtchal’ay
The Mysterious Ms. Magpie

 

Oline Vidalia
The Subnivean Mistress

 

Aaron Ferguson
The Knik Quartermaster

 

Book EIGHT:
Slack Tides, another Time Being the Fourth book  

of the Slack Tides tales: 

LAMBDA 
MANTLE

we made the Tsicoh Sde’ 
and keep them in various 
archives around Alaska.

Think of it like seed vaults, 
or a high containment 
laboratory for viruses.

Each a complex singularity event.

They all happened simultaneously.

When Repocalypse 
was resolved . . .

We were left living half in 
the ancient simulation known 
as cyberingia, and half in the 
teleological physical world.

That meant we had to 
build something to 
work between them.

They look like a series of 
tapestries, which in a sense, 
they are that too.

Mysterious Ms. Magpie
and the Subnivean Mistress

Nathan Shafer 
Story, Art, augmented reality



Sometimes they ‘leak’, so we 
engineered a series of safe-
guards in the way of people.

People whose job it is 
to contain the leaks.

Those people have what 
one might call superpow-
ers or magic abilities.  

[Tsicoh Sde’ #34857a]
[Realm of supergiants]
[Sub-Graphic Black Hole]

It is too complicated and weird to really put 
a label on.  We call these people ‘Primes’.

Primes from the Tsicoh Sde’ 
become immortal when they 
touch the center of the Om-
niverse, And get their powers.

That center is called the IBID.  

The Infinite Same.

It looks like a Cloudberry.

The Tsicoh Sde’ have archive desig-
nations based on the worlds they 
reflect, hexidecimal codes for 
the colors that are the average 
spectral colors of those 
universes.  Infinite Averages.

This one is FFF8E7.  That 
is the code for what many 
folks call the color 
‘cosmic latte’.

It is an off-white beige.



When the Subnivean Mistress 
pulled me from my universe, 
I was just minding my own 
business fighting crime in 
Denali City Like I do.

I come from a family of shape-
shifters in a universe that 
Some refer to as ‘Underland’. 

We don’t call it that.

In my home universe I am a 
folk hero whom people write 
songs or make movies about. 

Things like that.

One day I may go back there.

Oline and I were the first to virtual-
ize into the cyberingian substrate.

It is what the Slack Tide duo Nunatak 
and Magnetotail did to resolve the 
Cyberdough Supersymmetry. 

It is also what Kanguk and Firn 
Incognito did in Lambda Mantle.

Which reminds me.  Eventually 
we have to tell the kids 
where their mothers are.

Gimme 
a quick 
minute.

Hey! Hey! 
I’m saving 
the day!

We need
to talk!

I know you 
are there,

Oline!

Just 
hold still 

Maggie!

So how 
is this going 

to work?

It’s a 
little hard 
to explain.



 

When we ‘virtualize’, we join the 
virtual biometrics of the Tsicoh 
Sde’ we are part of and live our 
eternities/infinities maintaining it.

there was a leak recently.

From the Cyberdough Super-
symmetry, where Magnetotail 
and Nunatak exist.

It leaked a man known as the 
Blood Snow Pioneer and his cy-
beringian bio-craft, the amoebile. 

He immediately went back to his old 
ways and stole some Quantum fish 
slime from an archive in Whittier.

Let’s make 
this real easy. 
Everyone, just 

freeze and 
scream.

then put 
that quantum 

fish slime in this 
here mustard.

It is not unlike a dream, 
or an afterlife even.

I sent a team of failsafes to 
capture him, but they got lost
 in the Quantum Cryosphere.

Previously in wintermoot:
[book Four: Anthrome and K’chashga]

And then they let the blood snow 
pioneer send reproductve spores 
into the Łiteh after they killed him.

That is going to take a 
few weeks to clean up.

Anthrome accidentally made a blood 
portal through the berryverse and 
Arête immediately went after him.

But in all likelihood, he has already 
been able to successfully reproduce 
himself, so we are going to have to 
pull ciontingency protocols.



She had been retired with 
Green Borealis in the Berry-
wind Abandons for several 
decades now.

That is why I pulled Oline out 
of her retirement to help me.

Both,
actually.

Winterkill 
or Blood 

snow?

You know 
why I’m 
Here.

They haven’t used their 
powers in quite a while.

Mostly because the powers 
make Chester lose control 
of his mind when he is on the 
surface of the earth.  

coffee?

Tell 
her we are 
nice shadow 
monsters.

Ask her 
if she wants 
to come in. That is going 

to activate the 
Barnard contin-

gency!

Oline, i think 
we should pull 
Shavila Shannon 

from the 
future.

Yes,
it will.

Oline and Chester agreed to 
semi-retirement for a few 
weeks so we could go to the 
Borealis dock in the year 2124.

Shavila Shannon and Mars Apple 
were there to meet us.

Oline, Chester and Mars went 
to look for Arête.  Oline dis-
guised herself as well, as
the Plasmiut known as T’siene.

Shavila Shannon and I went 
looking for Anthrome.

[Borealis Dock]
[low-Earth Orbit]
[2124]

[Cry0v3r53 53ct1on: ‘K’egh’i Ninya’] 
[Q’ahghtal’ay’s earth]
[Alternate Mojiverse]

Tallimat: The First Failsafe
[Oline’s Earth] 
[Lambda Mantle]

He was technically in 
my old home world.

So I had to go in disguise.

Arête and the Siosifa Twins 
were lost in Lambda Mantle.

in One of Aqpik’s contingencies, 
Tallimat: the First Failsafe.



Previously in wintermoot:
[book One: Aqpik and Mars Apple]

Tallimat: The First Failsafe
[Lambda Mantle.]
[1994.]
[Lower Denali City.]

When Aqpik originally virtualized, 
it was Oline under the disguise 
of T’sienne who virtualized her.

Oline can do that, appear in 
multiple realities, and change 
the past to fix the future.

Of course, there are limits 
to what she can intervene in.

And there are always traces 
left of the previous realities, 
stuck in people’s memories.

When Aqpik was falling to Earth, she 
wrongly assumed it was the Space 
Flies who were erasing her memories.  
It was Oline. It was the only way.

Oline had to replay Repocalypse 
an infinite number of times to 
glitch out their system.

She just kept moving 
it over by doubling the 
spaces ibetween them.

Hilbert’s Infinite Hotel Paradox.

The Tsicoe sde’ are constantly 
replaying the bigger and bigger 
doubles, which is why they leak. 

Everytime it replays a double on the 
system, the spaces with prime numbers 
produce a prime’s contingency.

That is why we call them primes.

There are also Twin Primes, Prime num-
bers who are only two away from each 
other, like (11 and 13) or (137 and 139).

These twin primes are 
the Slack Tide duos.

But they don’t know we call them that.



Draped Valley
[Designed by frei Otto]
[Cyberingian Vestige]

There is a nunatak out in the 
Łiteh that they would stay at.

This is where the real Kenneth 
Hardwater will build his hermit-
age many years later.

After the cryopunks emerged.

ThaT IS A Mysterious Ms. Magpie and subnivean Mistress STORY.

She has a vampiric constitution, 
just like Blood Snow, and has the 
same kind of slime mold powers.

When Blood Snow Pioneer leaked, it also 
leaked one of the people from the 
Cyberdough Supersymmetry, K’chashga.  

In their home reality, K’chashga 
hunts the Blood Snow Pioneer 
from her home in Draped Valley.

It is a city built underneath an 
artificial glacier they are pre-
serving using Cyberingian tech.

That is where Shannon Entropy and 
I are headed first, before we go 
fetch Anthrome and K’chashga.

In Lambda Mantle, the crew were 
headed to the first Wintermoot put 
on by Green Borealis and the Sub-
nivean Mistress, who was living as 
Kenneth Hardwater at the time. 

Previously in wintermoot:
[book Four: Anthrome and K’chashga]

Previously in wintermoot:
[book Six: Socialists and Pioneers]



Encephalization Quotient and Corvidae

	 There are five corvid species Found in Dena’ina EŁnena (South Central 
Alaska, the Dena’ina homeland): Chulyin, Q’ahtghal’ay, UŁchena Ggagashla, Taqelbi, 
and chinshla.  That is Ravens, Magpies, Steller’s Jays, Camp Robbers, and Crows.  
Humans and corvids have been having interesting and curious interactions with 
each other for a long time, and will continue to do so for millennia to come.

	 Corvidae have a higher degree of Encephalization Quotient compared to 
other birds (E.Q., the brain to body ratio) -- translating to higher intelligence, 
more complex social interactions, and enhanced cognitive abilities.  Ravens have 
the highest E.q. of any of the other corvidae. in fact, it is An E.q. similar to 
several species of non-human primates and cetaceans.  Because of their level 
of intelligence, ravens will often be seen playing games such as hide and seek 
or follow the leader and will participate in leisure activities such as sliding 
down icefalls in groups, the way humans recreationally sled down hills.  When 
engaged in territorial disputes with other animals, ravens will also group to-
gether and form strategic lines the way humans do when engaged in battle.  

	 Ravens have a vocal range larger than most species of parrots and 
can imitate human speech, cadence, prosody, and accents. They can recognize 
different human faces and will alert other ravens when questionable humans 
are around. On occasion their playful natures have led to incidents of ravens 
teasing humans by imitating them in what appears to be a sarcastic manner.  

	 The other four Alaskan corvids have similar social structures and vo-
cal abilities, though it is less pronounced, and is generally less understood.  
Crows have been reported using tools.  Steller’s Jays will knock on windows 
or doors of people who have given them peanuts.  Camp robbers (also known as 
gray jays, Meat jacks, Moose Hawks, or Whisky jacks) use systems of scatter 
hoarding with linguistic underpinnings.  Reports of domesticated magpies that 
can imitate human speech have also been recorded. But please, do not domesti-
cate magpies.

when we stop and tell stories while traveling

	 Some Ravens and a Magpie have a rap battle:	 

	 This one time i saw all five of the alaskan corvid species together at this bus stop in 
front of the museum.  There was a whole mess of ravens.  An unkindness.  Maybe like ten of them.  
They were all just playing around and messing with the trash.  then all of a sudden, out of no-
where, two Steller’s jays landed and just started watching the ravens.  the ravens kept playing 
-- not really paying attention to the jays.  Then this magpie showed up and started hanging out with 
the steller’s jays, watching the ravens.  then, a couple of the ravens started staring back at them.  
they weren’t moving -- just having this like staring contest with each other.  Then this crow shows 
up and starts watching everything play out from behind the bus stop, over near the big sculpture 
of the crouching man.  That crow was hiding.  He didn’t really get involved.  Then this camp robber 
shows up.  That’s when they all start talking at each other.  all of them except the crow and the 
two steller’s jays.  the jays were just standing still and staring at the ravens.  the crow just 
kept hiding.
	 The ravens started going bananas, screaming at everyone, each one walking out in front 
of the group and vocalizing.  like a rap battle or something, because every time one of the ravens 
would spit their verse, the magpie would return it with a whole mess of sounds.  The ravens would 
start ‘laughing’ or something after every time the magpie did that.  like he was seriously laying down 
some bars, making fun of the last raven who took a turn.  the camp robber was like the ‘hype man’, 
vocalizing in little spurts when the magpie was going on and on.  the Steller’s jays next to the 
magpie would just stay there, totally still like bodyguards or something.
	 That happened a few more times and eventually the crow went away and the ravens started 
to move to the park area to look at the sculptures.  Eventually all the birds left except the mag-
pie and the steller’s jays.  I never saw the camp robber leave, but it did.  it was wild and happened 
so fast, but i was able to get my phone out and take some pictures!  then Maggie shows up and we 
ride the bus together.  She was in a good mood that day, but said she didn’t see no birds and just 
laughed when i showed her the pictures as proof. 

			   -- Grover Thornton, aka Anchorman, the Sourdough
  

	 When i showed an Unkindness of ravens what was up: 

	 I was waiting at the stop near the museum to catch a bus to the Alaska Native Medical 
Center.  I had a routine appointment, nothing serious.  When all of a sudden this crew of ravens from 
my homeworld showed up and started causing a ruckus.  They were talking trash and being ridiculous, 
so i figured i would show them what was up.  I transformed into a magpie and started meeting every 
one of these fellas with lines off the top of my head.    
	 Grover was at the bus stop too, but he wasn’t able to see me and never noticed that i 
transformed, he only saw me in my bird shape.  My crew was with me too, a couple other shapeshift-
ers, and they were ready for whatever was about to transpire.  One raven would say something 
about being the cleverest raven to ever exist and then i would let them know they sounded like a 
mountain goat, smelled like dogdirt and needed to go take a bath and stuff.  We went on and on like 
that for several minutes, until i had defeated every one of them. Lyrically speaking of course. they 
didn’t even have a boss-level raven in the group!  I trashed them all easily.
	 Anyways, that is when they all started to leave, saying they were really only there to 
check out the stuff at the museum and we were a trifling bunch of imposters.  After the last raven 
wandered away, i told my crew we were good and they split, then i went back into human shape and 
rode the bus with Grover.  He was in a weird mood, but i never told him about the horror that had 
transpired.  I am talking about the Raven’s lyrics now, btw, the horror was the ravens’ collective 
lack of skills.  that was a fun day.

			   -- Q’ahtghal’ay, aka the Mysterious Ms. Magpie

					                  	    


