SEEK TRUTH.

STUMBLE.

BEGIN AGAIN.
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KINGDOM OF
SAKYA. 563 BCE.
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) THER
[ THE RIDGE! GIVE ME A NEW
ROW OF CHARIOTS, CLOSE
FILE! MAKE A MOVING
WALL? CRUSH THEIR

FAVY
SOLDIER WITHIV
THE SOUND OF MY VOICE |
FLEES, I'LL KILL HIM
MYSELF/
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" THE ROAD TO LUMBMI. 4
F ANy MILES FROM THE | _
oy BATTLEFELD. | (1
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LOCALS SPEAK
[/ OF A CLEARING UP
AHEAD. WE'LL REACH
IT BEFORE NIGHTFALL 4
A IF WE HURRY. %

SHE WILL
NOT HOLD
out,




THAT'S IT/ N
THAT'S IT/ HERE
HE COMES/




THE MOON

1S FULL, QUEEN
MAYA. A GOOD

OMEN.

THERE YOU
ARE, LITTLE ONE.
NOW MY HUSBAND CAN

BE CURSED WHEN I
AM GONE.

HIGHNESS, HAVING
THE MOONLIGHT ON YOUR
BREASTS WILL HELP WITH

THE MILK. ALL COUNTRY

WOMEN KNOW
THIS.

%
DIE HAPPY, AND I'LL NOT

LOOK, SEE
L.I DO FEEL HOW QU/ET HE
SOMETHING.

IS? HE FEELS YOU SEEM
IT TOO. S0 HAPPY, LITTLE ONE...
TEN MONTHS? S0 LONG.
AND THEN AT THE END YOU
COULD NOT WAIT TO
BE BORN.

I SHALL CALL
YOU S/PPHARTHA,
"HE WHO ACHIEVES

HIS AIM",




