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The clouded leopards that once roamed the mountain forests of 

Taiwan are extinct, but in this creative blend of zoological fact 

and comic book fantasy, the spirit of the clouded leopard lives on 

as the guardian of a natural history museum. 

 
 

The legendary Formosan clouded leopard, a fierce apex predator, 

once inhabited the remote reaches of Taiwan’s mountain forests. 

Under pressure from the gradual expansion of human settlements, 

the clouded leopard eventually went extinct on Taiwan, leaving 

behind only museum specimens. But in this creative collaboration 

between comic book artist Hambuck and the National Taiwan 

Museum, the clouded leopard lives on as the spiritual protector of a 

museum. 

 

The four stories contained within this graphic novel strike a delicate 

balance between zoological fact and creative fiction, tracing a family 

of clouded leopards through multiple generations as they navigate 

various challenges. Readers begin in the primeval forest, where they 

observe Jumper defend his territory, court a female leopard, and 

father offspring. In the next generation, Scarface detects the presence 

of a new creature within his forest kingdom. In his doomed attempts 

to defend his territory from this new threat, he inadvertently forms 

a mysterious bond with Muni, a human child on the way to becoming 

a powerful shamaness. As she matures, Muni realizes her ability to 

see the future is enhanced whenever she is in the presence of a 

clouded leopard. Using her powers, Muni foretells the grim blow that 

industrial society will eventually deal to the clouded leopard and her 

own people, but also manages to help a descendent of Jumper and 
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Scarface fulfill his destiny and become the protector spirit of a 

natural history museum. 

 

Blending the precision of a naturalist with the humor and appeal of 

comics, Hambuck’s art summons the majestic spirit of an extinct 

predator to the page, while lending warmth to the subtle 

relationships between humans and animals that form the core of the 

story.  

 

Hambuck 漢寶包 

A native of Taipei, Hambuck was the resident artist for the Taiwan 

pavilion at the 2016 Angoulême International Comics Festival. 

Foreign language rights to his previous works have been sold in 

Japan, Thailand, France, and Russia. 

 
 



Off the eastern 
coast of the 
Eurasian 
continent, at 
the center of the 
first chain of 
islands in the 
western Pacific, 
lies a place of 
great beauty.

In the distant 
era before 
the arrival 
of humans, 
diverse fauna 
roamed the 
island,

including 
elephants, 
sambar 
deer, and 
even rhinos.

Yet, only 
one majestic 
animal 
occupied the 
pinnacle of 
the island’s 
food chain...

Less 
than 400 
kilometers 
in length, 
this island 
nonetheless 
nurtures 
a rich 
ecology. 



This clouded 
leopard is a 
young male who 
has recently 
entered adult-
hood. His name 
is Jumper.

The Clouded 
Leopard

Adult leo-
pards spend 
their days 
napping, 
and it’s not 
always a 
pretty sight.

But for 
Jumper,

this is a 
precious 
moment 
during 
which he 
can catch 
up on sleep.

...



scratchscratch

rubrub

rollroll

licklick

Finally, 
after a bit 
of time 
spent doing 
nothing in 
particular...

...

... Jumper 
decides to 
return to 
his branch 
for a little 
more sleep.

But that doesn’t But that doesn’t 
mean Jumper is mean Jumper is 
a lazybones who a lazybones who 
doesn’t earn his doesn’t earn his 
keep.keep.
In human terms...In human terms...



Time Time 

to get to get 

to to 

work!work!

... clouded 
leopards 
were born 
to work 
the night 
shift.

Just because 
he’s at the 
top of the 
food chain 
doesn’t mean 
life is easy.

Because if he can’t 
hunt down enough 
prey to keep him-
self fed, his body 
will weaken. 

And once he starts 
to weaken, hunting 
becomes even more 
difficult, and the 
death spiral begins. 

That’s 
exactly 
what 
happened 
to 
Jumper’s 
father.

Or, perhaps he 
might get injured 
while hunting. 
He might sprain 
an ankle, for 
example.

That will also 
make it harder to 
hunt, initiating 
another death 
spiral.

That’s how 
Jumper’s 
big brother 
met his 
demise.



Every little 
decision – 
from the 
precise 
movements 
required to 
jump out of 
a tree,

to how much 
sleep is needed 
to restore his 
energy – no 
matter big or 
small – is a 
matter of life 
and death.

The 
everyday 
life of a 
clouded 
leopard 
is a 
battle for 
survival.

Congratu-
lations! 
Jumper has 
once again 
increased 
his chances 
of survival.

!?

!



But there’s 
something 
in the air 
tonight that 
makes Jumper 
feel restless.

?

?

sniff,
 

sniff,
 

sniffsniff

A rare sightA rare sight

a female 
clouded 
leopard, has 
appeared 
in Jumper’s 
territory. 
Moreover, 
this is no 
ordinary 
female 
leopard.

She just 
so happens 
to be in 
heat, and 
is emitting 
powerful 
pheromones.

As a single 
male, 
Jumper feels 
compelled to 
understand 
this thing 
that makes 
him feel so 
restless.



Hello?

...
Are you 
friend-

ly?

Wanna 
get to 
know 
each 

other?

growlgrowl

It appears 
that 
Jumper is 
not mak-
ing good 
progress.

First Lesson: 
How to Get 

Along with the 
Opposite Sex

Pay atten-Pay atten-
tion, Jumper!tion, Jumper!

This will 
This will 

be on the 

be on the 

test!
test!

We can’t 
blame 
Jumper 
for 
being so 
inept. 

There is 
no class 
that can 
teach him 
how to 
do this.

He can only 
depend on 
ancient 
impulses 
and animal 
instincts to 
make sense 
of this 
situation.

Go for 
Go for 

it, son!
it, son!

?

?

But phero-
mones aren’t 
the only 
source of 
Jumper’s 
restlessness.

He also 
detects the 
scent of an-
other male 
leopard 
in his 
territory.



This is This is 

something something 

Jumper Jumper 

cannot cannot 

allow.allow.

Grrrr!Grrrr!

Clouded 
leopards 
are solitary 
creatures. 
Only one 
can occupy a 
given piece 
of territory.

This 
intruder 
was clearly 
drawn in by 
the scent of 
the female 
leopard.

Jumper 
has no 
choice but 
to put on 
a show of 
strength.

You lookin’ 

for an 

early 

death? 

This is my 

territory! 

(hypothetical 
dialogue)

Are you 

kidding 

me, runt? 

You think 

anything 

you piss 

on is your 

territory? 

(hypothetical 
dialogue)



You’ll wish 

you could 

still take a 

piss after 

I’m done 

ripping 

out your 

throat! 

(hypothetical 
dialogue)

You 

better 

scram! 

I’ve 

never 

lost in 

a fight! 

(hypothetical 
dialogue)

If a show of 
strength is 
enough to 
convince an 
opponent to 
retreat, a 
dangerous 
conflict can 
be avoided.

Even the winner 
has a chance of 
compromising 
his hunting 
ability through 
injury, in which 
case it will be a 
hollow victory.

But this time, our 
opponents appear 
equally matched, 
and with the added 
stimulation of the 
pheromones in the 
air tonight...

... it seems 
there is no 
easy way 
to avoid a 
fight.

Let’s 

go!

I’m 

gonna 

destroy 

you!



Die!

Ouch!

...
The conflict 
ends once it 
is clear who 
is stronger.Ooof!

There’s 
no need 
to fight 
until the 
last drop 
of blood is 
spilled.

Scram!

Scram!

I’ll 

remem-

ber 

this!

Hey 

beautiful, 

would you 

like to enjoy 

this delicious 

deer with me?  
(hypothetical 

dialogue)

...

Having proven 
himself the 
king of this 
patch of land, 
Jumper has no 
doubt earned 
himself a few 
bonus points.



Pretty 
cool, 
huh?

Heh, Heh, 

hehheh

Yoohoo!Yoohoo!

...
Did you 
see my 

muscles?

Wanna 
hang 
out?

Back 
Back 

off off 

creep!
creep!

Pow!Pow!

But that 
may not be 
enough to 
win this 
female’s 
affection.

If only these 
two young 
leopards 
can unlock 
the mystery 
of their 
instinctual 
impulses, 

and find 
some 
way to 
accept 
each 
other...

... in three 
months 
time, a 
new litter 
of clouded 
leopards 

will be 
welcomed 
into the 
world.



mewmew

Haha!Haha!
My son 
My son 

is now a 
is now a 

father!
father!

...?

?

mewmew



Rawrr!...!
After the mating 
period ends, 
clouded leopards 
return to their 
solitary lives. 
This is a fact 
that Jumper 
understands all 
too clearly.

...

Clouded 
leopards are 
accustomed to 
going it alone. 
This mother 
leopard will 
find a secret 
place...

where 
she can 
raise her 
kittens in 
solitude.

Sadly, only 
one of these 
four little 
leopards 
will live to 
adulthood.That’s 

this 
lively 
little 
fellow.

His 
name is 
Scarface.



Three 
years 
later...

Scarface 
has become 
the greatest 
hunter in 
the region, 

his strength 
and ferocity 
exceeding 
even his 
father in 
his prime.

More impor-
tantly,he will 
encounter 
things in this 
lifetime that 
his ancestors 
have never 
seen.

But 
that’s 
another 
story.







huff...

huff...

huff...

!



Haaa!

RR
aa
aa
aa
aa
rr
rr
rr
rr
gg
hh
!!



An 
entirely 
new 
animal...

has joined the 
competition 
for survival 
in the ancient 
forest.

As their village 
expands, their 
footfalls are 
more frequently 
heard within 
the forest,

and with 
them will 
come radical 
changes to 
the rules of 
survival.



This is not 
something 
that goes 
unnoticed by 
Scarface, the 
king of this 
mountain.

In fact, 
for a long 
time now 
he has been 
noticing new 
things which 
he cannot 
understand.

Strange 
foot-
prints, 
un-
familiar 
scents,

objects 
he has 
never 
seen 
before...

and the 
death 
of his 
neighbor, 
Flying 
Cloud.

It’s 
definitely 
his scent,

but 
who 

could 
have 
killed 
Flying 
Cloud?

Scarface had no 
affection for 
his neighbor, 
but still, it is 
surprising that 
he has fallen 
prey to some 
other hunter.



There 
are new 
intruders 
on the 
mountain,

and 
Scarface 
cannot 
allow 
them to 
challenge 
his 
supremacy.

He follows 
the scent 
down the 
mountain, 
his blood 
pumping 
fiercely in 
his veins.

“I will “I will 
find this find this 
hunter!”hunter!”

“I will “I will 
make him make him 
under-under-
stand:”stand:”

“this “this 
territory territory 
belongs to belongs to 
Scarface!”Scarface!”



"Got-
cha!"

Waaaa!

Ay 

ya 

ya!

Waaa!

...

“So, “So, 
you’re the you’re the 
one who’s one who’s 
been been 
causing causing 
trouble on trouble on 
my turf!”my turf!”



trembletremble

trembletremble

What 
the heck 

is this 
thing?

A 
monkey?

I’ve eaten a lot 
of monkeys, 

but I’ve never 
seen one 

without fur 
before.

stru
ggle

stru
ggle

The scent 
matches.

That’s the 
creature 
that did 
in Flying 

Cloud.

jumpjump

wooooosh
wooooosh



W
a
a
a
a
h
!

This 
thing 
can’t 
run 
very 
fast,

and it has 
no claws or 
sharp teeth. 
Doesn’t look 
like it could 
stir up much 

trouble.

The 
human 
girl is 
lucky.

If 
Scarface 
hadn’t 
just eaten 
a large 
dinner,

her 
entire 
body...

would be 
in Scar-
face’s 
stomach 
by now.

Tonight 
there is a 
commotion 
in the 
village at 
the foot 
of the 
mountain.

Maybe Maybe 
I’ll save I’ll save 
it for a it for a 
snack.snack.

The 
daughter 
of the 
young 
chief 
has dis-
appeared.

...!



Attacked by 

a leopard? 

What were 

you doing 

running 

around in 

the deep 

forest?

We’ll 

come 

with you, 

Chief!

No, stay 

here. The 

neighboring 

village has 

been sending 

out raiding 

parties.

We need 

men here 

to guard 

the village.

Clouded 

leopards 

are 

cautious.

Keep 

the fires 

burning. 

I’ll be 

back 

soon!

My 

approach 

should be 

enough to 

scare it 

away.I’m 

coming 

with 

you!

Ho ho! 

Lanalu 

is back!

Your 

tracking 

skills may 

not be up to 

the task, big 

brother.

Lanalu!



Ancestors 

protect us! 

Our best 

hunter has 

returned!

With you 

at my side 

we have 

nothing 

to fear!

Lanalu...

please...You must 

find our 

daughter...

...

Don’t 

worry.

No 

leopard 

has ever 

escaped 

me.

Her 
liquid 
eyes...

... as 
beautiful 
as a lake.

These 
creatures 
known as 
humans 
are social 
animals.



Living in 
groups 
allows 
them to 
more easily 
defend 
against 
enemies,

and better 
protect their 
children 
and other 
vulnerable 
individuals.

It is an 
excellent 
survival 
strategy.

Humans 
have much 
in common 
with 
clouded 
leopards,

but, as social 
animals, they 
are forced to 
contemplate 
more complex 
problems.

“How am “How am 
I seen by I seen by 
others?”others?”

“What is “What is 
my status my status 
within the within the 
tribe?”tribe?”



...and...

“If my brother “If my brother 
dies in an dies in an 
accident, will accident, will 
I become the I become the 
next chief?”next chief?”

These are the 
questions 
contemplated 
by humans.

The rope 

bridge is 

broken. 

We’ll 

have 

to go 

around.

No, I can 

make the 

jump!



Don’t 

press 

your 

luck, big 

brother.

I can 

do it!I know 

I can...

I know I can...I know I can...

I know I can I know I can 
make this jump!make this jump!





That 
fall 
will 

finish 
him 
for 
sure.

I used 
a knife 
from 

a rival 
tribe. 

Even if 
the body 
is found, 
I have 

nothing 
to fear.

Flash!
!!

A flash of 
lightening 
pierces the 
black sky,

the thun-
derous 
clap rever-
berating 
through 
the moun-
tains.

Having 
killed a 
kind and 
virtuous 
chief,

having 
killed 
his own 
brother,

anyone with 
the slightest 
conscience would 
have to wonder if 
he had angered the 
ancestor spirits, 
or even the gods.

But this 
thought 
never 
crosses 
Lanalu’s 
mind.



He believes He believes 
that only the that only the 
strongest are strongest are 
qualified to qualified to 
walk these walk these 
forest paths.forest paths.

Enough.

Now, I 

have to 

find that 

leopard.

Although 
they have 
already 
passed a 
peaceful 
length 
of time 
together,



the little 
girl can 
sense that 
things are 
about to 
change.

...

...

The animal 
is no longer 
curious. 
Its eyes 
are filled 
with a cool 
indifference, 
like two deep 
pools.

With senses 
she cannot 
fathom, she 
sees what 
the next few 
minutes will 
bring.

The 
leopard 
will 
attack, 
biting 
into her 
neck.

She will 
struggle in 
agony for a 
minute or 
two before 
she loses too 
much blood 
and goes 
unconscious.

The end 
of her 
life 
draws 
near.

She’s only 
six years 
and three 
months 
old. No 
one has 
had the 
chance to 
tell her...

how she 
should 
prepare 
to face 
her own 
demise.



And 
so she 
begins 
to sing

her 
favorite 
melody,

the 
mourning 
song that 
the shaman 
sings over 
the bodies 
of the dead.

She begins 
to recall 
all of the 
people who 
have exited 
this life 
before her:



her grand-
mother, 
who 
always 
cooked the 
best soup,

the 
neighbor 
she often 
fought 
with, but 
who still 
played 
with her 
every day.

When 
they 
died,

the 
shaman’s 
singing 
helped to 
ease her 
pain.

It brought 
a kind of 
peace that 
is hard to 
put into 
words,

as if a 
voice 
were 
telling 
her...

there is 
nothing 
to fear, 

you will 
never be 
lonely 
again,



death 
is not 
the 
end...

When she finishes singing,When she finishes singing,

the 
leopard 
is no 
longer in 
the tree 
above 
her.

?

?

Did the 
leopard 
under-
stand 
what 
I was 

singing 
about?

Huh?



Uncle 

Lanalu!

shhhshhh

Uncle!

Where 

is the 

leopard?

It 

went 

away!...

It’s a 

miracle.

Attacked 

by a leopard 

and you 

haven’t got 

a scratch 

on you.

Hee hee!
Hee hee!

Just 

walk 

strai-

ght 

ahead.

Your 

father 

is over 

there 

waiting 

for you.

Daddy’s 

here?

Once again, 
by some 
mysterious 
means,

Dad?

the girl 
sees what 
is about 
to unfold.



She sees 
herself walk 
forward a 
few steps,

before a 
hunting 
knife 
cleaves 
her body 
in two.

...

...

What’s 

wrong?

Oh yeah, 

my other 

uncle...

Your 

mother’s 

brother?

sheath
sheath

I ran 

into him 

on the 

mountain.

He 

told me 

I should-

n’t be 

running 

around 

alone.

Oh 

my.

He 

found 

you 

even 

before 

I did.

He said 

I should 

wait 

here 

for him.

Then 

he went 

to the 

village to 

get more 

help.



You 

really 

are a 

good 

little 

girl.

So good 

that it’s 

easy to 

tell when 

you are 

lying.!?

Your 

eyes...

are just 

like 

your 

mother’s.

Eyes 

like 

water,
like 

beautiful 

lakes. ...

Be a good 

girl. Close 

your eyes, 

and turn 

around.

draw
draw

This will 

be over in 

a moment...



!?

...
What 

the...?

gasp

cough, 
cough...

gasp

Muni!Run!



Hmmph...

Is this 

what they 

call the 

“protec-

tion of 

the an-

cestors”?

Why 

can’t 

the two 

of you 

just 

give up?

gasp
cough, 
cough

Let’s 

go, 

Lanalu!

Is that 

all 

you’ve 

got?
gasp

Come 

on!!!

You 

definitely 

won that 

round, big 

brother.

I doubt I 

could have 

survived 

a fall 

from that 

height.

Let’s 

play 

a new 

game.

Do you 

remember 

that one 

we used 

to play?

You’d 

place 

bets on 

what body 

part of 

I could 

shoot.



The 

leg? 

The 

body?

Maybe 

the 

head?

gasp

Wait!

cough 

gaspListen 

to me, 

Lanalu...

Can’t 

make 

up your 

mind?

The 

standard 

bet then. 

One pound 

of wild boar 

meat says...my arrow 

goes straight 

through the 

heart.

Lanalu isn’t 
boasting. 
As the best 
hunter in 
the village,

he will 
have no 
trouble 
striking 
the heart 
at this 
distance.



Suddenly, 
the hairs 
on Lanalu’s 
back stand 
erect,

and a 
cold 
shiver 
passes 
along 
his 
spine,

like a 
chill wind 
blowing at 
his back.

To an 
experienced 
hunter like 
Lanalu, this 
can only 
mean one 
thing.



DeathDeath is  is 

closing in.closing in.



A
a
a
h
h
h
h
!

“At “At 
last last 
I’ve I’ve 
found found 
you!”you!”

“You’re “You’re 
the one the one 
who dared who dared 
to kill to kill 
another another 
leopard...”leopard...”

“... in my “... in my 
territory!”territory!”



A
r
r
g
h
!

A
 
l
e
o
p
a
r
d
?!

A
a
h
h
h
h
h
!

drawdraw

Die

!!!

Scarface 
has never 
encounter-
ed such a 
valiant foe.

The iron 
hunting 
knife 
delivers 
a vicious 
blow.

...

A
a
h
h
h
h
h
!



But 
Scarface 
has no 
intention 
of 
releasing 
his grip.

He holds 
back 
nothing,

surpassing 
the strength 
and ferocity 
of his father 
in his prime.

Tonight, Tonight, 
he is king he is king 
of this of this 
mountain.mountain.


