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TH E  EARTH TREM BLES 
BENEATH THEIR FEET

LIKE AN INEXORABLE 
TIDE, TH E Y  COME.

AND A T THEIR HELM, THEIR 
PROUD KIN<S RIDES. A SOLDEN 
M AN-60D, MADE SEEMINGLY 

FROM TH E  SUN  ITSELF.

ALEXAND ER, 
CONOUEROR OF 

TH E  WORLD!

TH E  RIVER 
HYDASPES, 356 BC

^  WE 
MUST TURN BACK, 

ALEXANDER. THE MEN 
K. ARE HOME&ICK. >

PTOLEMV, OLD 
r  FRIEND, HOW CAN VOU ~  
ASK ME TO TURN BACK NOW, 

WHEN THE ADVENTURE HAS 
^  ONLV JUST BEGUN? A

^  PCROGG THE RIVER,
THE GREAT CONTINENT 1  
OF INPUG AWAITS US. I  
AND AFTER THAT, W H O ^ 

KNOWS...?
TONW ABPl WE MARCH^ 
ONWARD, UNTIL WE REACH 

THE VERV BNP  OF THE 
EARTH AND STARE DOWN 
INTO THE ABVSS BEVOND.



AH, BUCEPHELAS, AT 
LEAST YOU ARE NOT 
AFRAID. LIKE ME, YOU 
VO  NOT KNOW WHAT. 

IT IS TO FEAR. A r  TAKE ”  
CARE, ALEXANDER. 
THERE'S A STORM 
fc. COMING. 4

PTOLEMV.

,..VOU WORRV 
LIKE AN OLD 
.  WOMAN. .

LOOK HOW ^  
dKHBVTHG PLACE 

IS, BUCEPHALAS. ^

~  IN MACEDONIA, ^  
EVERYTHIN© WAS GREY. 
THE MOUNTAINS AND THE 
VALLEVS, EVEN THE MEN, 
HEWN FROM ROCK AND 

COLD SNOW. ^

BUT HERE A ^  
MAN COULD BELIEVE 
IN SOMETHING OTHER 
.  THAN WAR. v-



WHO A B E  YOU? 
WHAT DO YOU 

. WANT? ^
r  YOU'VE LOST ”  
YOUR WAV, KIN©. I'VE 
COME TO HELP YOU 

F/NP IT. ^

FOLLOW ME, 
THERE'S SHELTER 
.  NEARBY. >

IT'S g o o d  VOU 
FOUND ME WHEN VOU 

DIP, OLD MAN. ^

DOES IT ALWAYS 
RAIN SO MUCH IN 

THIS GODFORSAKEN 
^  LAND? ^

HOW IS THAT 
POSSIBLE?

IT WAS FATEP  
THAT WE WOULD 

MEET. SUCH IS THE 
GRAND DESIGN 

OF DESTINY.

X

I  AM MACEDONIAN, 
FRIEND. I  BELIEVE IN 
NO DESTINY EXCEPT 
THAT WHICH I  MAKE 

FOR MYSELF... 
...THE DESTINY OF 

MV SWORD AND THE 
GLORY I  EARN IN 

BATTLE.



r IS THAT WHY 
you HAVE COME ■
TO INDIA?

^ ^ S L O R Y ? / ^  |NC7EEpi WHAT ^
■  M  ELSE /& THERE FOR
■  A .  A WARRIOR SAVE A

^ whaTL HONOR? PUTV? IB ) El
r  WORP6, FRIEND. > 
PRETTY WORDS THAT 

HAVE NO PLACE IN 
THIS AGE OF BLOOD 
*Sw AND IRON.

COME,
THEN...

~  ...THERE IS ~  
SOMETHING YOU 
.  MUST SEE. „

YOU CALL YOURSELF A ^ «  
r WARRIOR, KING, BUT I  SHALL 1 
SHOW YOU A TRUE WARRIOR, A 

MAN SO  VALIANT THAT HIS NAME 
IS REVERED EVEN TODAY, A . 

^TH O U S A N P  YEARS AFTER A  
I h w  HIS DEATH.

r  HIS NAME WAS ^  
K6HATRM , AND AN EON 

AGO HE WAS THE GREATEST 
WARRIOR THE WORLD HAS 

EVER KNOWN. —



"BEFORE T H E  A6E 
O F S O D S  ENDED, 
AND T H E  AGE O F  

EPICS BESAN._

-B E FO R E  T H E  M A H A B H A R A m  
WAD TU R N ED  T H E  FIELDS O F 

KURUK RED W ITH  BLOOD, AND 
RAMA HAD R O UTED  T H E  

D EM O N  ARMIES O F  LANKA—

“-.TH ER E WAS 
A G O LD E N  A G E .

'A T IM E  O F M Y T H  AND LEGEND, W HEN 
M A G IC  S T IL L  EXISTED, AND TH E  

FABLED KINGD OM S O F T H E  SATYUSA 
• HAD N O T  Y E T  FALLEN BEFORE T H E . - 

R E L E N TL E S S  O N S LA U G H T O F  TIM E.

"AND TH ER E WAS N O  
KINSDOM  M O RE FABLED 

T H A N  A K A S H A .

"SPLENDID, GLORIOUS 
AKASHA, W H O SE RULERS 

TRACED THEIR  UN EA SE BACK 
T O  M A N U  HIMSELF, T H E  , 

_  VERY FIR S T MAN."



"THE MONARCH OP THIS 
MOST LESENDARY OP 

KINSDOM WAS AMfTABHA
‘SENTLE, WISE AMITABWA, UNDER 

WHOSE REISN AKASMA MAO 
STOOD PROUD POR FIFTY LONS 

YEARS, A BEACON OP TRUTH AND 
__ LIBERTY AND JUSTICE."
3=FT .

r  MV 60NS, MV ”  
BEAUTIFUL SONS. IT 
PEUSHT& MV EVES 
. lO  LOOK UPON . 

VOU. ^

'  MAYAPEVA, \  F -  - 4 r -
THE ELDER, SO \ [ ^  t  C
INTELLIGENT, SO --------- ^

EAGER TO flNO KSHATRIYA, 
ats gULE' ^  THE YOUNGER, SO 
| V  VALIANT, SO FULL

OF LIFE. ^



M ]

M S 1

t t

MV
LOYAL SUBJECTS, 
MV DECISION IS 

MADE. I  GIVE YOU 
KSHATR/yA...



WHAT MANNER 
OF SORCERY IS 
^  THIS? ^

THE POWER 
TO BECOME 

KINS.
WHO... ^  

WHAT ARE VOU?

r I  AM SHAITAN, ^ 
GNAT. AND I  COME 

TO OFFER VOU 
^  A  GIFT. 4

BECAUSE I  
SENSE INSIDE VOU A 
DARKNESS, ACHING 
TO BE UNLEASHED. .

r  TAKE MV GIFT, AND 
TOGETHER WE WILL RULE, V  

NOT JUST AKASHA, BUT 
ts . THE WORLD. ALL I  ASK IN
■ ^  RETURN IS AN OATH. TELL

>1 ME, WILL VOU BOW  POW N 
. AND SWEAR FEALTV A

TO ME?

'  THEN GIVE ME VOUR ^  
HAND, AND I  SHALL GRANT 

VOU EVERYTHING VOUR 
HEART DESIRES.

YES, I  WILL.



I  GIVE VOU 
THE POWER TO 
CONTROL THE 

HEARTS OF 
^  MEN.

THE POWER TO 
ENSLAVE THEIR 
b. SOULS. ^

THE POWER ^  
TO G IVE SHAPE TO 1 

THEIR EVERV SIN, AND TO 
k  SUBVERT THEM TO

EVIL. ^

...NOTHING  
SHALL STAND IN 
.  MV WAV.

AT LAST..

r  RISE, MAVADEVA, V  
AND TAKE WHAT IS VOURS. 

NOW, TRULV, VOU ARE LORP 
 ̂ O F  MAYA, THE MASTER A 

O F ILLUSION,



REMEMBER, 
r  MV SON, WE OF THE ^  
6URYAVAN6HI, WE FIGHT FOR 
THOSE WHO ARE TOO WEAK 

TO FIGHT. WE SPEAK FOR 
k THOSE WHO HAVE A 

NO VOICE.

S  6KANPA, ^  
f  <500 OF WAR 

AND PATRON O F MV
V TRIBE, X BESEECH .
X .  vou...

' . . .B L E 6 6  MV 
YOUNGEST SON 1 

AND GIVE HIM THE 
STRENGTH TO BE A I  

GOOD KING. ^

r  THAT IS OUR PUT/,
TO BLAZE BLINDINGLY LIKE ̂ ^^REM EM BER TH A T^ ^ ^
THE 6 0  KSHATRIVA. NO MATTER

THAT OTHERS CAN WHAT MAY HAPPEN, NEVER
—  FOLLOW. FORGET WHO VOU A

ARE.

~  MARK HIM ,?RIEST, ^  
WITH THE ROVAL CARTOUCHE, 
SO THAT NO MAN CAN DENY 
HIS RIGHT TO THE THRONE.

TELL ME, ORACLE, 
WHAT DOES THE FUTURE 

PORTEND FOR MV
SON? ^



I  AM BLIND, x  
BUT I  CAN SEE, NO 
DESTINY CAN HIDE 

w FROM ME. .

THIS CHILD, ^  
HIS DESTINY IS PAIN, 
SORROW, FOREVER 

HIS BANE. >

AGAINST EVIL x  
HE WILL STAND, WHEN 

WEAKER SOULS 
s . DISBAND. X

^  LONE SHALL >  
HE FIGHT SHADOW'S 

PALL, SOLE OBSTACLE 
TO SHAITAN'S , 

fe v  THRALL. _  C

SUCH A FATE 
I  SCRY FOR YOUR EON, '  

BUT YOU, O KING, VOU ARE 
UNDONE, FOR DEATH'S COLD 

SHADOW, IT DRAWS NEAR, 
v  AND THUS BEGINS THE / 

x  AGE OF FEAR.

^  THE ^
HERO WHO 

REFUSES TO YIELD, THE 
ONE-ARMED BEAST 

\  REVEALED. V



I'M  BRAVE, 
FATHER, I  CAN
. FIGHT. >

'  NO, X  
KSHATRIYA 

VOU ARE ONLY 
v  A CHILD. A

TAKE HIM 
SOMEWHERE 

SAFE. .

HOW DID 
THEY G ET INSIDE 
_ THE CITADEL?

/  FOLLOW ME, MY X  
BROTHERS, AND WE SHALL ' 

SEND THESE PEMONSPAWN 
BACK TO THE HELL FROM .

V  WHENCE THEY CAME. A

FOR ^  
AKASHA AND 

THE ©LORY OF 
. SKANDA' >





MAVADEVA... 
WHAT HAVE VOU 

DONE? ^

w SOMETHIN© I  > 
SHOULD HAVE DONE 
A ION© TIME A©0... 
s . FATHER,

■----W—77T---------- ---

MV SON, USTEN  TO 
ME, IT'S NOT TOO LATE. '  

DON'T SURRENDER TO THIS 
DARKNESS. FISH T IT, AND WE 

SHALL VANQUISH THESE ,
V  BEASTS TO©ETHER.

^  SILENCE, OLD \  __________________^
MAN. FOR ONCE, YOU V y ^ y  P E F E A T E P ^ \  
v  H^ENVW ILE I  YOUR ARMV SHATTERED, '
X ^ S P E A K .___ _ VOUR STRON©HOLD FALLEN.

[ YOU SHALL DIE AND I  WILL BE 
I THE Rl©HTFUL KIN© OF AKASHA

...BUT I  ^  
CANNOT SAV THE 
SAME FOR YOU, 

v  FATHER. ^

r  NOBLE X  
SKANDA, HEAR 

MV PLEA/ PRO TECT 
v  KSHATRIYA/ S

T  TAKE MV LIFE ^  
IF VOU WILL, BUT 

©RANT ME A PY/NG 
< REQUEST. I  BE© .

you... ^

SPARE VOUR 
BROTHER. VERV WELL.

I  WONT 
KILL HIM...



r  BRING MV ^  
BROTHER NEAR, SO 
THAT I  MAY LOOK 

^  UPON HIM.

WHV WOULD ^  
VOU P O  THIS 10  US, 

BROTHER?.' V

"r OUR FATHER WAS t
A WEAK FOOL. HE HAD XVn 

TO DIE, SO  THAT I  COULD p d  
FULFILL MV PEGTtNY 

^  BECOME KING.
b ut YOU, 

r  PROMISED HIM THAT VOU 
WOULD LIVE. SO I  TELL VOU 

. NOW, KNEEL BEFORE ME AND 
^  I  WILL SPARE YOUR LIFE. >

f  I  WILL NEVER 1  
BOW DOWN TO VOU, 
MURDERER. Z WILL 

K^NEVER REST... A

~NO T 
UNTIL YOU P IE /



©PARE ME ^  
f  THE THEATRICS,
/ LITTLE BROTHER, OR 
A  YOU WILL LOSE MORE 
/ — THAN VOUR ASM. *

SWEAR ^  
ALLEGIANCE TO 

ME NOW, AND I  WILL 
LET VOU LIVE AS , 

k .  MV SLAVE. ^

I  WOULD 
RATHER PIE.

I  TOLD VOU I  
WOULD NOT KILL 
^H/M, FATHER. >

BUT I  NEVER 
PROMISED HE 

WOULD NOT
i v  pm. ^







^  AH, MV ^  
BELOVED, VOU 

HAVE FOUND HIM 
■v FOR ME. >

r  HE'S LOST TOO ^  
MUCH BLOOD. HE'LL 
PIE  SOON UNLESS 
. SOMETHIN© IS ,

d o n e .

CAN I  ASK A SACRIFICE 
OF VOU, MV BEAUTV? WILL 

VOU GIVE A LITTLE OF 
v YOUR LIFE SO THAT . 

HE MAV LIVE? /

FROM ^  
TIBER'S BLOOD, 

AND TIGER'S 
.  BREATH... >

^  ...JOIN WHAT >  
WAS SUNDERED 
AND SPARE THIS 

BOV FROM 
DEATH. >/

LET MAN ^ ^ 1  
AND BEAST BE '  

JOINED TOGETHER AS 
ONE,-LET THEIR FLESH BE 

UNITED, AND NEVER .
V  I UNDONE.

^  YOU WILL LIVE, > 
CHILD, BUT ONLY TIME 
WILL TELL IF WHAT I  

HAVE DONE TO VOU IS 
. A BLESSING OR A 
7 CURSE,



SHAITAN, HEAR 
MV PLEA, AND COME 
V  TO ME. ^

WHVDOVOU 
r  DISTURB ME NOW, 1  

COCKROACH? CTO VOU 
THINK I  HAVE NAUGHT TO 
.D O  BUT ANSWER VOUR . 

EVERY SUMMONS? ^

/  I  WANTED ^  
VOU TO SEE WHAT I  HAVE 

WROUGHT WITH THE POWER
V  VOU GRANTED ME. A

'  I  AM KINS NOW, ^  
UNDISPUTED OVERLORD OF 
THE NORTH AND NONE CAN 

STAND IN MV WAV ID  
CHALLENGE ME. >

DO NOT BE 
SO SURE, MORTAL

^  THERE IS ONE WHO ^  
STILL LIVES. HE WILL BE THE 

DEVICE OF VOUR DESTRUCTION, 
k AND WILL OPPOSE VOU UNTIL . 
^  HIS DVING DAV. A

WHO IS IT? OF 
WHOM DO VOU 

SPEAK? /

HE WILL NOT. > 
I  PROMISE VOU 

THAT.

NOT AT ALL, ^  
WORM. HE STILL LIVES, 

AND Z FORESEE HE WILL 
SOMEDAV RISE TO 

^ F O I L  OUR PLANS. ̂



r  WE ARE AT A ”  
POINT OF CRISIS, 

KSHATRIVA. THE BATTUE 
OF THE AGES HAS 

k .  BEGUN.

r  YOUR BROTHER,
HE IS BUT THE FIRST TO 
BE CORRUPTED BY THE 

MALEVOLENCE OF 
^  SHAITAN. ^

W  EVEN NOW, THE ^  
FORCES OF DARKNESS 

GATHER STRENGTH AND 
THREATEN TO ENGULF THE 
WORLD, UNLESS A HERO 

DARES TO OPPOSE THEM.

/  YOU HAVE TWO CHOICES, ^  
KSHATRIVA. YOU CAN H/PE, PRAYING 

THAT THE DARKNESS WILL NEVER FIND 
VOU. OR VOU CAN STAMP AGAINST 

^  SHAITAN, AND WIN BACK WHAT A 
VOU HAVE LOST.

HOW?
I  WILL HELP VOU. ^  

I  WILL TEACH VOU THE ART 
OF WAR, AND TRAIN VOUR 

^  BODY AND MIND. ^

^  BUT I  WILL NOT FORCE ^  
VOU TO STAV IF VOU DO NOT WANT 

TO, KSHATRIVA. THAT IS A CHOICE VOU 
MUST MAKE FOR VOURSELF.

FIGHT OR FLEE. ^

SO BE IT.

COME ALONG.
WE HAVE A GREAT 

DISTANCE TO TRAVEL, 
AND VERY LITTLE 

TIME.





r  WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 

KSHATRIVA? DID 
THE ASSASSINS
► FIND HIM? PATIENCE, 4

—  , ^ g  KING...PAT1ENCE. JUST ‘
F J E $ 3  IW l AS THE WILD MUSTANG 
M K lU J  r  \ WU6T BE TAMED SLOWLV,
■  oSa W L  50 A STOCV CANNOT /  

\  BE HURRIED. y (

^  DO NOT 
r o y  WITH ME, OLD 

MAN. TELL ME NOW, 
WHAT HAPPENED 

>k. TO HIM?

r  IT IS THE GREAT ^  
FALLACY OF MEN TO THINK 

THAT THEV CAN DECIDE THEIR 
OWN FORTUNES. THE TRUTH 

IS THAT THEIR DESTINIES ARE 
, WRITTEN FOR THEM IN THE .

STARS. ^

FOR WHAT NONE ^  
UNDERSTAND IS THAT FATE 

IS LIKE AN ASSASSIN AS WELL. 
. IT STALKS A MAN, AND UNTIL 
L .  HE CONFRONTS IT... A

..HE CAN NEVER KNOW 
A MOMENT'S PEACE."

'  WE'VE ^  
SEARCHED A 

LONG TIME,
> BOV. ^ NINE YEARS 

WE'VE SPENT IN 
VOUR PURSUIT.

NOW, AT >  
LAST, VOUR PEATH 
. HAS FOUND VOU. ,

U W IH E  (M K JM Z n M JE



" S X O T I C  G f lS T S R N  L O C f lL G S  FIN D 
S P IC  S T O R V T G L L I N G  IN T H S  T R A D IT IO N  

© F  H S R O e S  L lb S  C O N f lN ."
- f t O M  COSRZ

An exiled prince, whose kingdom was stolen by his demonic brother, 
returns for revenge in  this epic sword-and sorcery tale of bravery, 
retribution and fam ily war set in  a mysterious eastern kingdom 
Tom  between vengeance and honor, forced to survive w ith only his 
w its and a  m ystic black blade he wields more fiercely than an y man, 
Kshatriya’s (shutREEyuh) path is paved w ith blood on his journey 
to becoming the greatest warrior the world has ever known.
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