A FAN COMIC BASED ON BUNGIE STUDIO’S
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A~ SANGHEILI’'S WAR
s NEVER OVER

sy LEVI HOFFMEIER



WE WORSHIPPED A MISTAKE.

WE FOLLOWED A LIE.

WE DIED IN VAIN.

LEAVE ME.

BUTYOU MUSTBE PROT- [\
apl\
5\ )

NO. FLEE IF YOU WISH, OR FIGHT IF YOU FEEL THE NEED. IT MATTERS NOT... FOR WE ARE ALL DAMNED.

1AM BUT A PROPHET OF PENANCE NOW.

| BLINDLY DID WHAT I'WAS TOLD... AND NOW
ALL | SEE ARE THE COUNTLESS | SENT TO
THEIR DEATH.

l
| /‘"
N

= MERELY FOR A PRIZE AT THE END OF
/ P \ THE ROAD: THE JOURNEY:
\ -
NOW IT IS TIME TO TAKE ANOTHER ‘NO REASON TRYING TO JUSTIFY , |
| KNOW | DESERVE THIS NEW DEATH...
JOURNEY, BLINDLY INTO AN UNKOWN MY SPECIES, MY ROILE,
L DARKNESS.” MY CONSCIENCE NOW,

" — L A

IT IS TIME FOR YOUR
TRIAL, SAN 'SHYUUM.

MAJOR PROS — WHAT NOW?

BRIl THE SHIF OF THE BRUTES,
THEN BRING A SKELETON CREW
ABOAKLY TO BERING THE SHIF

BACK TO OUR FLEET.

WE’'LL NEETD IT FOR
TAKING THE JIRAL-
HABNARE HOMEWORELD.







APPROACHING DOISAC, THE JIRALHANAE HOMEWORLD

“WHEN WE JOINED THE COVENANT, WE TOOK AN OATH!
ACCORIPING TO OUR STATION! ALL WITHOUT EXCEPTIONL”

I &A1l THESE WORDPS NOT &0 LONG AGO.

“ON THE BLOOP OF OUR FATHERS,
ON THE BLOOTU OF OCUR SONS,
WE SWORE TO UDFPHOLDY THE COVENANTIL
EVEN TO OUR PYING BREATHL”

ANL I UNLEARSHEDV OV HONOREARBLE BROTHERS ONTO EATTLEFIELIYS NOT OF THEIR WORTH.

“THOSE WHO WOULD BREAK THIS OATH ARE HERETICS,
WORTHY OF NEITHER PITY, NOR MERCY!”

AND NOW WE ARE THE HERETICS, AND THOSE WE HAP THOUGHT HAP FORSAKEN THEIR HONOR,
ARE NOW THE MOKE HONORABLE.

ANL THE OARTHS ARE VISCARREIVELN NOW__.
BUT THEY ARE WARITING TO BE REWEITTEN WITH THE NEW AGE WE ARE UVSHERING IN.

: 67 /J /
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BREOTHERS, NO MATTER THE CHANGES OF TITLES, ANDV NAMES, ANV FORSAKEN FOEMS,
WE ARE NOW MORE UNITED THAN BEVER — CLEAR AN RIGHTEOUS IN OUR MOTIVATIONS—

BOUND TO A FATH TO RECLAIM ALL OUVR LOST HONOR.

[

REMEMBER THAT A& YOUL VIE TOVAY.




THEY'RE TDD SMALL, THEY'EE AWDIDING DUR CANNDNS v
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\5TFITU5- REPORT!L

I THIMK WE EROWE IT.

LA

A

CIRCLE BACK ANP FPROTECT
THE SILVER CLEAVE’S FLANK.

( / EAM THE FOOLS!

(

ﬁ&HIEL.- HOLDING STEARDPY,
SHIPMASTER.

e ! WE HAVE A LDCK!
% ' FIRE, FIRE!
f
© - DIRECT HIT,CHIEFTAIN! - X p

HVE OUR WAVES OF SEEAFHE
CLOSE IN OM THEIR FLAGSHIP
AME FISTEACT THEIR CHIEFTRIM.

ERING IN OUR REINFORCEMENTS!

DNCE WE EREAK THEIR TOYS,
EDARD AND SECURE THEM!

SHIDS ARE A MIGTHY BOON THESE DAYS... SHIPMASTERL @& SMALL FLEET

JUST PROPFEDL OUT OF SLIFPSFACE.
THEY MUST HARVE BEEN HIVING

k FARTHER OUT IN THE SYSTEM.
THEY’RE ATTEMPTING TO FLANK US._

ACT SWIFT AN BRING THE CAREIER AROUND.
HEA/RL STRALGHT AT THEM WITH ALL WE HAVEL

I’M STARTING TO THINK THE
BASTARARDIS MAY HARVE
LEARMELF WHAT STEARTEGY |5,




\_\NDT MUCH LATER...y : 4
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LWE PO NOTWKNOW IF THEY ARE |/ g

FLANNING TO BRING MOKEE F | z 4

[

THIS BATTLE |15 FAR FROM OVER, YES,
- .  BUT VICTORY, WE WILL STILL HAVE.

7 - o ]
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OF COURSE, WHILE WE SIT HERE -~ , & .
IN THIS CALM, AS BOTH SIDES 3 b, &, ¢
REGROUP, WE WASTE PESPERATE 'ﬂ' el 4 F_
TIME!L SANGHELIOS 15 PRACTICALLY e g = =
UNFROTECTED, WHILE WE COULD BE- -~ OUR FLEET I& SMALL, ANDP WE CANNOT RISK
h\, SCATTERING IT. EVEN IF THEY PO HAVE MORE

[
Ny

= HIPPEN FORCES... WE MUST HOFE THE BRUTES
O NOT PEVELOP A BEAIN AN ATTEMPT AN

ATTACK ON OUR HOMEWORLD.

BUT MINFING THESE CIRCODMSTANCES
ANL TO CARLM MY OWN BLOODLUST,
I O BELIEVE WE MUST VECIVE QUICKLY
WHAT OUR NEXT STEF IS.

IT 12 SIMFLE= LET DS LAUNCH A
SURFPRISE ATTACK WITH ALL WE HARVE LEFTL THEY
PO NOT SUSPECT VS TO RECOVER SO QLICKLY —

WE CAN CATCH THEM A5 THEY NURSE THEIR
WOUNDS_

WIFE THEM AaLL OUT, SHIPMASTER, AS QLICKLY /S
FOSSIBLE. THEN WE SCORCH THEIR FLANET ANL—

BUT WE arE NNOT FuULLY
RECOVERED FROM THE BATTLE.

IF WE LAUNCH A FULL ATTARCK NOW,
WE LOSE MANY SANGHEIL__.
OR FOSSIBLY ALL.

AN THEY WILL GLAalPLY SACRKIFICE THEIR LIVESL
OR HAVE WE LOST ALL OUR HONOR SINCE THE SCHISM®?

A FOOLISH PEATH HAS NEVER GARINED A/ SANGHEIL] HONORK,
EVEN WHEN YOU £aT ON THE COVENANT’S COUNCIL.

AN ELITE’S PEATH MUST BE A WORTHY BRTTLE’S REWARD,
OR IT MUST BE TRIKEN TO ABSOLVE SHAME.....

P
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--- THE JIEALHANAE 'O NOT VESERVE OUR VEATHS OR BVEN THEIR OWN.L

=\

| L \ . . WHAT® HAVE YOU LOST YOUR MI‘H

OUR FPOFULATION, STABBING LS IN OUR BACKS. ..

OR HAVE YOUR HUMPEAN FRIENDS

THESE BRUTES ARE THE ONES WHO MASSACKEELD /
—
SO QUICKLY FERVERTER YOUR MEMORY? ( \( P ii .

I BELIEVE YOU NEELV SOME REST COUNCILOREL

THE HERT OF BATTLE HAS MALVE YOU
QUESTION YOUR BETTER BEFORKE HE
HAS EVEN FINISHED HIS THOUGHTL

THE BRUTES MUST BE CARST BACK
POWN IN THE CHARIN, BECOME THE
INFERIOR SERVANTS THEY ALWAYS
WERE, ANl SFEREAV THE WORDP
THAT THE SANGHEIL] STRENGTH
HAS BEEN RENEWED.

NO, BUT IF THEIR CHIEFTARIN FARLLS ..
THEY MmAaYy BE MORKE INCLINED.

ETFEHT AND

WHEAT REME
IFTL-?’ WEE THEIR WOR
"RMATH.-... & THEY £
APER’S RC

= /F\ N : X V| | AN AMBITIOUS PLAN, ARBITER...

| BUT THE CHIEFTAIN, CERBERUS, . .
WHO HAS SNATCHED CONTROL OF THE
BRUTE REMNANTS, IS A RUTHLESS
WARLORD, SMARTER THAN THE MOST
OF THEM.___



‘AN HONORABLE BLOOPLINE’

’

- HMMPH...
SHOULD HAVE 4
ATE EEFORE J

[ CAME...

‘_..BEFORE THE COVENEANT, WITH THE COVENEANT,
AND AFTER THE COVENANT.’



COME OUT,
YOU BASTARD!

HumpH... FOOLISH ELITES!

A DUEL TO DECIDE THE
FATE OF YOUR WEAK SPECIES?

WHAT LAUGHS WE'LL HAVE
AFTER YOUR HISTORY IS FINISHED.

_ g &Li K
X 'r B3 (-
" o & a2
(INA Y g
3 o f:":'"‘//- A
| ; = IT I& THE ONLY THING
\-f,- A WARRIOR IS TO DO.
| R
B WE CANNOT TRULY
> DECIDE THE STRONGER
S HIDDEN WITHIN
OUR SHIPS.

THAT TITLE MUST BE WON WITH
OUR FOREFATHERS’ WEAPONS:

k'

HAMMERS.

WHAT?

THE SWORD AaNP THE HARMMEE. 3
by %
f R
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HAMMERS!
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ABSENT,
| THE
ARMOR
AFALLS. .

FALLEN LI

¢
THIS BEFORE?’ PR Wk

MEMORY
STIRS ME.

AJD [, CERBERUS, wrtt}wrm (T OFF!

IF BUT ONE SANGHEIL! |

ﬁff LIVES, CHIEFTAIN, H,,f”ﬁjﬂ

-
-
-
_—

-

' HONOR WILL BE VIGILANT. \
L \ N ."Ir







.-AT THE MAW OF ONE OF YOUR FALLEN BOATS.

(T'S FITTING.

-
(RTAS_.) . f.'.l
(...I’M FINISHED HERE.) ' y W ANY LAST Wgﬂf)i

\ AREITER)

---SWOREPS. ..
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.. HAMMERS \ Hx’ff- \ \ \H\
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SWORDS. - 5




N KHL THE HERETIC!!

CEREERUS!




__'.;BEFQRE THE | GHTY SHADOW OF
INTENT.

: P -
T AM HERE, RTAS. THOUGH I AM
NOT CERTAIN I EVEN NEEDED THE

== A B % RETRIEVAL — MOST OF THEM ARE
% e s NOW WARRING WITH EACH OTHER.

&

THIS IS ECHOED IN THE SKIES, ARBITER. -
MENY SHIPS LAY SIEGE TO EACH OTHER OVER
CLAIMS OF THE TRUE MANTLE OF LEADER

YOUWVE DONE YOUR TASK WELL.

IS BECOMING A TRAPITION F

1T SEEMS THAT KILLING CHIEW

T MUST ADMIT, ARBITER, FOR A MOME 'x_;:_

I WAS CONCERNED — I HAP REMEMBERER TH \“
WHEN YOU FELLED THAT LAST BASTARD YOU +
HAD A CLUSTER OF HUMANS TO AID YOU.

!
THERE WERE BUT TWO.

NEVERTHELESS, KNOW THAT I HAD A FILE %
GRUNTS REAPY TO SHIF OUT HHI? HELF YOU

,,.r’ Fy
e s

IS THE BATTLE SO EFFORTLESS YOU
HAVE TIME TO ATTEMPT HUMOR®?

---FOR NOW.
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ADDENDUM

After the words: “I'm starting to think the bastards may have learned what strategy is.” on
page four [part two of the original posts] there was planned to be another page or two of
space combat in the script. Edited out due to the desire to spend the time on expanding
and enhancing the Arbiter’s duel, it can now be experienced below in the form of a revised
tale, presented in the vein of ‘Conversations from the Universe’'...

-FORWARD TO THE CHIEFTAIN: INTERCEPTED TRANSMISSIONS FROM
THE SHADOW OF INTENT-

WEAPON CONTROL.:
We're straining our shields, Shipmaster, but the new targets were indeed unprepared to feel the full fires of an
assault carrier.

NAVIGATION:
We've dividing them and scattering them!

SHIPMASTER:

But our main forces are taking heavy losses without us ... With our quick actions we have deprived our
flanking opponents their advantage. Now bring us about and we’'ll draw these new combatants into the chaos
of the central battle and defeat them there.

——————// SIGNAL INTERRUPT //--mreemem-

WEAPONS CONTROL:
We've downed two of them so far. The rest are moving away, heading directly towards the Brute flagship,
Superior Clairvoyance.

SHIPMASTER
Put me through to the Silver Cleave.

MAJOR DROS [on board the Silver Cleave]:
Yes, Shipmaster!

SHIPMASTER:
Major Dros? Where is the Shipmaster?

MAJOR DROS [on board the Silver Cleave]:
We've taken a heavy beating, Rtas; | appear to be the Shipmaster for now... But we've weakened their
flagship, though many of the Brute ships are falling back to form a defensive formation before it.

SHIPMASTER:

We’re coming your way Major, and hopefully our presence will distract them long enough for you to dive in
and disable the flagship. These fools fight in the skies just as they do on the ground: the pack is falling
back to protect their leader — so we must kill that flagship and the Chieftain aboard it, and then we’ll have the
glory of the day.



---------- // SIGNAL INTERRUPT //---nnmmem

DAMAGE CONTROL.:
They see us! We're sustaining heavy fire. The Brutes are sending everything they ve got.

SHIPMASTER:
At least the wild slaves understand the importance of a leader. A decoy and a suicide run to destroy one ship
seems exessive, but it will be worth it.

NAVIGATION:
The Silver Cleave is rushing past the few ships staying behind with Superior Clairvoyance. It looks like your
plan is working, Shipmaster.

SHIPMASTER:
You doubted?

DAMAGE CONTROL.:
Shipmaster! Shields are down, they're starting to cut through us!

SHIPMASTER:
Pull back to our brothers, we've given the Silver Cleave its chance.

---------- // SIGNAL INTERRUPT //---rmmmem-

NAVIGATION:
The Silver Cleave has crippled the flagship and is heading straight out as fast as it came in!

MAJOR DROS [on board the Silver Cleave]:
We've done it Shipmaster, but we've sustained critical damage.

SHIPMASTER:
Fall back. We are reforming the lines.

NAVIGATION:
The Brutes are retreating as well-

SHIPMASTER:
The flagship, the Superior Clairvoyance?

NAVIGATION:
It's falling into Doisac’s orbit in flames... I'm picking up multiple escape pods and Phantoms fleeing the
wreckage.... There's a signal from one broadcasting to the entire fleet, Shipmaster.

SHIPMASTER:
Then the pack will survive, for their Chieftain lives, and thus our battle must be revitalized. Gather the
council!

“A SANGHEILI’S WAR IS NEVER OVER”
WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY LEVI HOFFMEIER,
BASED UPON BUNGIE STUuDIO’S “HALD”

SPECIAL THANKS TO:
HALO.BUNGIE.ORG, LOuUIs Wu, URK,
AND EVERYONE WHO COMMENTED ON MY
DORIGINAL PosTs AT HBO

CONTACT:

EMAIL: LEVIHDFF@TAHDD.EDM BUNGIE.NET: DARNLITTLEGRUNT GT: GWATH GIL

WATCH OUT FOR MORE COMIECS AT HALO.BUNGIE.ORG...?



SUGGESTED FOR IMMATURE READERS

‘A SANGHEILI'S WAR IS NEVER OVER? TAKES PLACE MONTHS AFTER THE
CONCLUSION OF HALO 3. A TIME OF RECONSTRUCTION AND RECLAMATION HAS
FALLEN ACROSS THE GALAXY. BUT COVENANT REMNANTS STILL THREATEN THE
NEW PEACE...

AFTER RETURNING TO THEIR HOMEWORLD, THE SANGHEILI, CALLED ELITES BY
HUMANS, ARE NOW THREATENED BY THE DANGERS OF A BRUTE CHIEFTAIN,
CERBERUS, WHO HAS MUSTERED SCATTERED BRUTE FORCES AT DOISALC.
LEADING A PREEMPTIVE ATTACK, THE ARBITER AND SHIPMASTER RTAS 'VADUM
ENGAGE THE GATHERED FORCES IN COLD SPACE, AMONGST THE CLOUDS, AND
UPON SOLID GROUND TO PROTECT THEIR SPECIES AND KEEP THE COVENANT
FROM RETURNING TO THEIR FORMER SUPREMALY.
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