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Brief Intro duction

It’s a quiet Christmas Eve but Mickey and Goofy are 
catapulted into a distant dimension where magic 
exists and people live side by side with bizarre and 
terrifying creatures. Led by a strange little man 
named Boz and helped by the eccentric magician 
Yor, our heroes will begin a quest in search of the 
legendary Sword of Ice, to save the lands of Argaar 
from the evil Prince of Fogs. 
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The Roll Calls
M I C K E Y  M O U S E

There is no riddle too hard 
to solve for Mickey. His mind 
gets to work at once and he solves 
any problem, even if it involves 
distant dimensions, wizards and 
wicked princes!

He is but a little man of the Uli people, 
but his courage is as great as his nose. 
With his guidance you can’t lose your 
way in the lands of Argaar... as long as 
he doesn’t catch a bad cold!

B O Z  TH E  U L I  S C O U T

扫一扫，收
听本节音频
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Have you ever met Goofy? He 
really is a great guy: cheerful, 
kind and always ready to bend 
over backwards for his friends. 
He is with no doubt the right 
person to have on your side 
in every adventure.

He is the most powerful wizard 
in the dimension of Argaar. He 
collects magical artifacts that 
allow him to travel through 
dimensions. His power is matched 
only by his... distraction!

G O O F Y

Y O R  TH E  W I S E



4

Chapter 1

扫一扫，收
听本节音频
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In a dimension far off in time and space, in the 

frozen, snow-covered realm of Ululand, a delegation 

of Uli valley dwellers had assembled in front of the 

venerable wizard Yor.

“You’ve got to help us, we can’t take it anymore!” 

they implored.

Every year at Christmas, the cruel and powerful 

Prince of Fogs sent his emissaries to their village to 

exact a burdensome tax.

The leader of the haggard group appeared to 

be desperate. “Ever since the fall of the asteroid 

Bahr, our fields have been covered with snow. We’re 

starving! How can we afford to pay?”

The wise Yor listened 

to their pleas with a 

worried look on his 

face. The Prince’s 

territory included not 

only Ululand, for he ruled 
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all the lands in the dimension of Argaar. Many subjects 

were loyal to the Prince of Fogs. 

He had great powers of persuasion, a mysterious 

force that proved irresistible.

“And yet,” muttered Yor, “the scoundrel was 

defeated once!”

The docile eyes of the men 

of the Uli people glimmered with 

hope. 

“During the third epoch,” 

the wizard continued, “the 

Prince of Fogs rose to power. 

His rule was undisputed 

until one day the legendary 

avenger Ragnar appeared, 

wielding the mythical Sword 

of Ice.”

The Uli stared in dismay. 

They all knew the story of the 
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courageous avenger by heart. How he had come from 

another dimension, defeated the Prince of Fogs and 

banished him to the remote Valley of Shadows.

According to the legend, before he left our 

dimension, Ragnar placed the Sword of Ice at the 

entrance of the valley to seal up the wicked Prince. 

But besides upsetting Argaar’s once favorable 

climate, the fall of the asteroid also caused the 

disappearance of the Sword, which 

led to the return of the banished 
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despot.

“ H o w  c a n  t h i s  a n c i e n t 

legend be any help to us?” the 

leader of the Uli asked. “The 

Sword has been lost in the 

Land of the Giants for ages.”

“We need someone who can 

go there and find it!” said Yor. The 

wizard grabbed a torch and without further 

ado walked off through the castle’s mazelike 

halls. The Uli could not but follow him. 

After crossing countless rooms and 

descending long stone staircases, the group 

came to a giant cellar. Every corner of it was 

full of weird contraptions. The Uli looked 

around in amazement. 

“I always store here the remains of past 

epochs,” Yor explained as he rummaged 

through a corner.




