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CHAPTER 1




Don’t forget
to take the
apricots/

I know: ¥
Mama,
I know/

You again?
You know; I
don’t have
to give you
\ dnything.

—
You're

not even

my dog/

You
win agdainy
you fluffy
mut+.




AND [N
SEASON//




7N\

How much;
dear?

apricot for

one linadr,

three for
two.

I promise,
ma’am;
these are

My dear,
that’'s far
too much.
Who could
ever afford
that?

I know the
harvest wasn’+t
the biggest, but

They're big enough
that it's really like
getting fwo for
the price of
one and..




APRICOTS//

APRICOTS/!/
FRESH AND
IN SEASON, THE BEST
APRICOTS IN
BAYT-SAJJI/Y







H"EYJ
yOu.

We're

hungry.
How about a

donation?

hear tha+t?
She doesn’t
have any to

Sorry:
I have to sell
what I've got.
I don't have

uﬂz wa'l'ched

. you rip
\ people off

i‘rke an
Ornu.




You're
not the \
first idiot to
try to take
this basket
from me.

come to the
market every \ 7
day with tons of |
food and charge
people an arm
and a leg
for it.”

you people hide
your stores
dnd scam real

Bayt-Saqijji.

You o

should kn-:m " ;
how lucky you The fact
are we don’t you're even
just take i+ dllowed here

from is OUR |
yo donation to i
your lot. -‘—"—""_"'E;"r




Hope you
appreciate
the kindness.

Here’s
your dumb
donation//

YEAH,
WELL I
HOPE YOU
CHOKE ON
THE PIT/




I’ll show
them...

DONATION/

ugh...

~.dumb
apricofts...

dumb
market..




N..0h wow,
look at me.
I'm a citizen,

you’'re an

Ornu, ooh...”

UGH.




. -~ :
- _{mf"‘""l..—.}hi ﬁ




We come
bearing
glorious news
for you and
your young
ohes.




By order of
his most splendid
Emir; the Bayt-Saqjji
military is continuing
to expand our might
by recruiting from
the conquered
territories.

Any
individual
between
the ages of
12 and 17 is
welcome to
enlist.

: We have | 4 [

Y expanded R ' ~and
the benefits so gl therefore be
that those who given permission

complete training 3 to relocate

will be allowed i 7 = outside your

to apply for A / =\ designated
citizenship... : camps.

And, for
those of you
who excel..

wYOUu may
find yourself

in training
+o become a

With squiredom

comes knighthood.
And with knighthood
comes the benefits
of full eitizenship
automatically.




You will
be allowed

to own your I

You will
be allowed
to enter
governman'i'
positions.

You will
be allowed
fo fravel
without having
to register at

w checkpoints.

All
intferested
recruits will
gather at
the closest
checkpoint
at dawn.

Do not
miss this
opportunity.
Find meaning;
honeor, and glory
in the service
of your
benevolent
empire.




«~There
will be no
greater

chance

Well,
don’t let your
myjaddarrah
get cold.

Aiza, what's
wrong?
You've barely
touched your
food.

Do you
ever get
worried that
vou'll never
do anything
different?

«do you
ever get
| worried you'll |
be stuck in the |
\ same place [
—\ forever? [/

7 Aren’t you

{ worried you're

missing out on
something if |
vou weren’t

© [ ..trapped

here?




When I was
younger; I
would worry
about things
like that.

Duty,
responsibility.
There are worse

places to be
Real happiness “trapped,” as

and adventure. you put it.

But when
I got older
I understood
what was more No, ho,
important. we don’t have
the most space or
+he most clothes
but we have enough.
We dren’t poor
or starving, there’s
always food, which is
more than most in
Bayt-Sajji can say
with the famine
going on.

this is a mandated
community, but at least
we’'re surrounded by our
There own people; who share
are more our culture and heritage.
: Food we make ourselves.
";'E;;;:: That's something to
life. b be grateful for.

We can keep
our customs
and trust all of
our neighbors.
Family is close.
Those
things are
worth more than
wandering around,
sedrching for
some unknown
sense of-

MAMA,
I WANT TO
JOIN THE
KNIGHTS.




Absolutely
not.

I've heard

enough of this.
You brought it
up last year,
and the year
before that.

What's not
fair is that you
keep asking us.
What's not fair
is that we said

no; and it's

still a no.




I didn’t
ever have
a chance’/

I never
got a choice.
I've just been

stuck here/

Its not
about you
and Baba.

Oh,
isn’t it?
You'd
rather put
yourself in danger
and risk death
rather than stay
here and farm
with us?
Our way
is a not a
selfish one.
Joining the
army is selfish;,
and reckless,




Are you
telling me you'd
rather leave
than have
everything we
cdn give you
here?

I want the
chance to try.
I want to have

the chance to go

on an adventure

and fight. Every

day I go fo the

market and the

road, and when
I’'m there..

I want to

be a hero.

Is... it's my
dream.







Well then,
we hdave something
to say to Aiza’s
sleeping body.

Go away,
I’m asleep.

Mama and I
Just want
what's best

for you.

That's
what we've

always
wanted.

Nope;
asleep,
can’t hear
you.




We’'re no
fools, habibti. We
know we can only
provide so much, but
we thought safety
and community
was enough. But if

the army can
give you more...
we shouldn’t stop
you from trying
to do better
than us.

There’s
something else
concerning
us.




I+= our
custom to mark
ourselves, so if
any of us are in
any land, we can

find one of
our own.

The Ornu
strong
traditions.

It's a
symbol of
+rust and
uﬂH’T‘




One of
these days, it

will be safe Jou d?:'; :_-‘ng i
+o be O
° u:uinrnu the army; there will be

many kinds of people
there. People from
groups you've never
seen; people who've
never seen someone
like you.

Aiza,
if this is what
you want, what
you really want, B
we won't stop Byt we
Yo want you to
be as safe
ds possible.

They
won't know
yvour kindness
or your fire.
They’ll only

see your
tattoo.

This way:
people will have a
chance to get to
know you before
Jjudging you.

I+
give you the
best chance
of success.

What's
important is
+hat you remember
i+'s still there, just
covered. You always
are who you are,
and there’s nothing
wrong with that.
But you'll
pass.

We love

YyOou sOy
so much.




You're You dare
readlly letting so strong.
me go? You will do

so well.

Well then,
let’s pack, hm?
Get your things

together and I’ll
get you some
food for the

road.













What
is your
business

here?

I’'m
here fo
enlist in

the army.




Yeah,
I'm a real
one of a kind.

Where do I go

to enlist? /

An Ornu .
recruit, huh? |

Not something

You can

the path.
There's a

N L~ carriage

'\ waiting for




-

Ornu ,

~ AIORDEROF

T —

ETHNICITY:

g 222 Tl
e, ll
S
-5
- K
j
.
-




I'm here
+o enlist?

the recruitment

carriage to take
us up the
mountain?

You're
looking at it
Get in and
sit down.

This can’t
be right.

I’'m
applying

to become
a Squire,;
not a foot
soldier.




—

Kid, =
this is
the only . 5
way up the I'm 5
mountdin. leaving in
two minutes.
Ycu" ve got to

ﬁ

éifr
{4

There's
nowhere to

sit! That's
Just hay’/

And
these
dre silk
pants/

One
minute and
I’m driving
away.




Here,
you can sit
on
this.

Yeah;,
+his tunic
isnt special.
I'm Aiza.

Thanks.
I’m Husni.
I wouldn’t
usudlly make
a fuss, but
these are-

Silk pants.
I heard.




YALLA/

Let’s move.

So..
what brings
someone with
silk pants to
the military?

it's the
AN famine.

I dlways .
heard the

stories about +he ¥

famous Knights.
They were in
all my books

growing up.

SowhenI N\ o
finished enough

schooling

+o keep my

dad happy, I finally

enlisted.




Here
he is with his
legendary sword,

You can
see how he
had it gilded,
: and there are 3 il
| these lines that [
. |\ aresupposed |

7/ When I get my
legendary weapon,
I want it to be a
longsword. I want
it o have a wave
\ design, becduse
\ I'm Al-Baharyi.

\7 Iwant
A( them to call
me something

like Husni
the Unbreakable,
because I keep
coming; like
the ocean.




Al-Baharyi?

y Does that
mean you're
from one of
\ the islands?

; Ah,
technically. My
dad is a trader; so
we can travel to
any territory
we want.

What
about you?
How come
you’'re
Jjoining?

Oh/
I wanna
be d hero [
too.

W ’///lﬂ ;

know anybody’s
names..but this

is what made me
know I wanted
to be a hero.

Oh wow;

I they always
have the best
art for the
recruitment
flyers.

I thought
these were only
put up in fown
squares though?
No one’s allowed
to take them.




T
No one
even saw me
coming. I guess
when I become a
hero, they’ll call
me Aiza the

Or.Aiza.. \

Yeah...
I stole
this one.

What's
yvour legendary
wedpon going
to be called?

can dodge
my blows./




Wdnt me

to tell you
dbout some more
of my favorite

Knights?

OK,

so there’s this
Knight called Layla
the Night Lily, and

she's amazing.




They say
when she would
finish a battle, the
field would erupt into
flowers the very
next day.







CHAPTER 3







Recruits/
This way/

I shouldn’t

| have worn my
\ silk pants...




Arrange
yourselves
| in single file/
We're wasting







Keep it
moving/

All recruits,
this way for
orientation.

Welcome
to the
first day of
recruitment.

the day you all
chose to elevate
yourselves and
serve your
Empire.

This is
the most
important

day of your

lives.




your drill

sergeant,;
Zakeer.

Now;

_ I am honored to
introduce the highly
esteemed General of

the Knights, the heart

of our enterprise: £

General |

Hende/

weeks, I will be
working tirelessly
to train you into
someone worthy
of being a soldier
for our great
nation.

Recruits...

You
are here
+o become
soldiers.

Some of
you came
for glory:

to be a hero.
Others are here
to better your
lives; or the
lives of your
families.
= But really;
you’'re here for
a higher
purpose than
you know..




Most of
you will not know \|
what this is, what ‘A

it represents.
We have become
out of touch with
\ tThe history that [
'\ made us great. £

age of isolation,

you weren't taught
about this structure,
d testament to
d time when our
entire region

was united.

anﬂ‘r +hﬂ Bd?+"5qjﬁ:
the Dourullah, the Ornu,
the Al-Baharyi, and

the Gihre together
accomplished things
that divided we could
not dream of.

Their
methods have
been lost

/  Sixty years Sl LS
[ ago, the Bayt-Sajji\ =
Empire attempted |

to reclaim this /
)\ _golden age.

Becduse
of those who
would defend
some lines in
the sand, we [
fell short. A=




g You
|/ here before
/ me represent
the future—the |\
youth who will raise staying in this
our Empire once monument to remind \
more dnd bring you of your heritage. }
stability to our May the spirit
region. of this Empire’s
forefathers bring
you strength
and pride.

Cadets,
raise your
arms
with me/

those of you from

our newly acquired
territories,
this is your
chance fo elevate
yourselves beyond
the roles you
were born into.
Woerk hard in
+he service of

Bayt-Sdijji...

L wa] Flerm e A0 T |II'|I'|?'|'|II'I' 1" L3n¥ LTk
b El

=t "114'
g | =
L3

{ --.::F. -
e L !
- i

We must
be willing
to stop at
nothing.
We are
the Empire
builders.

~and
you will earn
your place in
the new world
we build.




> .

7 As sundown is S
upon us, you will
now retreat to

stay the night here.

Older cadets; show f
the newcomers
_ where to go.

Dismissed! ),

Guess
we’'re really \
spending the
! night up '
here.

I was _just Y
thinking
about that

And now we
get to stay in
this..thing! 1t's
s0 amazing/

I can't
wdit 1o see
what’s inside...
I've never seen

such a huge Well,
building in s mor

) . a building,
| it's more




Why would
they carve it
so beautifully

outside and leave
it like this
inside...

Where
dare the
standards?’

]
1}

So I guess \
we just find

a spot to lie
\ down for the
. night? _

Why is
god, it’s dirt it so rnu-::h
and no dirt? Where
furniture is all this
again. dust coming
from?

Lamps go
out in fifteen
minutes/

Come ony
I think I see
some carved
slabs over
+here that
could serve
das d bed.




What do
you think
you're
doing?

Newbies

sleep on
The beds the floor, we
were cldaimed edrned these

by the first spots.
group here;
and you’'re

the last.

Well, that's
not fair.
We have every
right to this
bed because
you weren’t

here. 3
I’'m not §
H"IC'VI-HQ-




I think
we're beat
here; Aiza.




Listen,
if you can’t handle
sleeping on a floor
then you definitely can’t
handle being a soldier.
Consider this part
of the trdining.

At least I can
my bag is handle the

padded...it’s worst floor in
sort of like +he world/
a pillow...
Great

2eom t+o hear.

handle a
floor/

I could
sleep on a
floor for the
rest of my
fifel!

W







H ey

you've
read a lot
of books
and stuff,

right?

Well...
all the stuff
they said about
Bay+t-Sdjji and
connecting the
races.. Is that what
the war was
about?

WEHr
the books
I read didn’t
really talk I just remember
about a lot of hearing something
the reasons 2
behind the war,
more about the
people in it and
their great

something like
that as the
redson.

Why?

do you feel
weird about
fighting on the
Bayt-Sajji
side?




You mean
enlisting?
Haha, no.

I cee
it as getting
to be part of ws;ﬁ:Edcm
i I read ‘o begigl dg
all those books, book.

and now I get to step
in and be part of it. Even
in the speech
the Generdl said,
we’re part of what
happens next.

I guess
you’re right. }!
I like that. /=N

By becoming
Knights, we become
a part of Bayt-Sqjji

Empire’s greatest
heroes.

Isn’t that
exciting?




Hey: newbies,
pipe down.

Why don't
you both save
your dreaming

for actual sleep.

You think
training’s going

to be games and
talking about
fantasies?

Listen, you
two were with
the last group of
recruits to arrive.
I've been here three
days waiting for
orientation.
If training’s
anything like
I’ve heard,

there’s no meat

dinners
or dancing.

No,
obviously;
but we’re
going to be
in Squire
training.

That
medns we're
training to
be heroes.

say sword
fighting is like
learning how

to dance. |,

This is
going to be
hard work, dnd you
two might be too
young to redlize it;
but you need rest
for that.

So go
to sleep.




Well,
if you know
so much, where
is training
anyway?

They're
taking us to
the border

between

Ornu and

Bay+-Sdjji.

Apparently
there’s some
forest and a river
there, and it's at
least lesscold than
t+he mountains.

That's all
I know.

Well; T guess
t+here’s no
but
dust... sherell
be dirt...

Kid,
they’re going
give you new

clothes. Uniforms.

That shouldn’t should T be "

. happens

if you fail
Squire

trdining?

be the thing /% Wworried
| you're worried about
about. -

Failing
Squire

training. I hear

they send
you straight
to the front
lines.

lsn’t that
the same-

What
about the
border?

About

he front lines?
They don’t just
let people leave
if they fail,
obviously.




I heard
some guards
talking about
it. Now, you've
taken enough
of my night.

Good night/

/.

I¥ I'm
not rested
tomorrow, I
will pick you up
again, and throw
you off the
mountdin.

Good night.
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Welcome to
training.




does it

medn to be }

humility, and it \.
means suffering |}

I+ medns
discipline.
I+ means
Teamwork.

are here, do
not expect a
soft bed.

Do not
&) expect rich @
foods or thick \ 1

blankets. b

Any comfort
you get is
a comfort
you edrn.

Let's go
over your
duties.




you must
be well-
rounded.

You will

learn to care
for and maintain
armor, wedaponry,
and horses.

Squires
dare the
foundation
on which
the Knights
flourish.

You
will learn

madrksmanship.
You will

learn group
combat.

You
will take
history and
strategy
lessons
daily.

~you will
learn to
ride.




Only

Knights the best

dre an elite

: of you will
force, gaqd their . make it to
quires mus Squiredom.

be just as

exceptional.

on to our first
exercise.
A Squire
./ must have sfrength
and sfamina. To develop
your athletic abilities,
we will give you these
padded chest and
back cushions filled
with sand.

You will
go up and
down these
ladders.




o
.
ﬂ :
=N ladders’
- A ¥ i J)‘f”
5 &
|
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; I didn't
know I hated
heights until
precisely this
moment.

it's going

to be easier

going down,
right? &

Careful.
The heavier
you are at
the top: the
easier it is
i\ fo fall




Go back up.

You
heard me.
Back up
dnd down.
Until sundown.

What
don’t you
understand??

Until.
Sundown.




Ahhhhh,
thank you.
Feels good

after a

I'm sure
it'll just
get easier
t+he more
I do it

I'm used
to earrying
heavy things.

I'm fine.

You seem
chipper for
somecne who
couldn’t put
his sandbags
on.

Hey there/

I,r I.-Ihr d—id"""
readlize we were
enlisting at the

same time.




What are : I+

you doing N wasn't
here; Husni? | . | a whim. I
I told you, I . e L thought-
told you not ' /

to enlist on
a whim.

You're
going to
get hurt.

You're
not made
for this.

I tried fo
warn you, and
I thought you
listened.

Anything
from back
home is
left back
there.

You want
to be a Squire,
and so do I.




Listen’/

Back home,
you had your
path and I had
mine.

I was raised
for this.
Born for it.

But you..
you just decided
to be a Squire;
for what?/ Just

something

to do?

Either
talk to him
with respect
or leave us
alone/

This
doesn't
concern

you.




An army
of enemies will
do us no good
in the coming

wars.

Basem...
won’t you
_join me on The rest
+his walk? of you are
excused.




Don't
mind him.

«d friend
from back
home.

seem like
much of
a friend.

We were

closer when we were

younger, because we'd
always end up together
when our fathers had to
t+alk business. My father
owns a trading fleet; so

he deals with Basem's

father pretty

His dad is
d senator.
Senator
Fareed.

a senator?




Yeah, we
stopped seeing
edch other as

much when Basem
started to prepare
for military
training.

He was
redlly fun in those
days. It's actually
how I started to

want to _join the
Knights, reading

Honestly:
he sounds like
an dass.

He wasn’+t
always, but
lately he's
been...a lot.

A lotta
ass more
like.

But then:
when he left
he became..
different. When
I told himI
wanted to enlist,
he got really
upset.

Both
of you shut up
now. At least in
recruitment there
were those stone
slabs you could
use ds da bed.

Hope
he’s not in

Kept
insisting I
couldn't mean
it. I think he

Jjust felt like
I wasn't
taking it
seriously.
The
military was
his thing;
you know?

Now
we're all
on the
ground.

too much trouble
with the General

this early
on.

His dad’ll
kill him.




Basem
El-Shadid.

Son of
Fareed
El-Shadid.

Your
father was
quite the
legendary
Knight in his
time.

Yes,
|\ General.




Fareed the
Sea Master.
Revolutionized
marine warfare
tactics for
the Bayt-Sajji,
d historically
land-based
military.
Leveraged his
quick conquest
of the coastal
Al-Baharyi
territories into
a senatorship.

predicament.

s Said to
have made
Squire after
only three
years of
+raining,
practically
d record.

How long
has he
given you?




Ah, ves.

I’'m sure your
father has had
you on horseback
since you could lift
your little head all
on your own. I bet
vou've been looking
at maps since
you could open

I'm
confident
in my ability
to excel,
General.

You're
strong, brave,
excellent at combat.
I'm certain you're
in“l‘elligen'f‘ and EU."I' d°
d born ledader. you wan+

to know a
secret?

You could
probably recite
our history and
formations by
heart.

That's
not enough
to stand
out.




Yes,

I recall your
father not
taking sugar
in his tea
either.

So
what advice
do you have

for me,
most exalted
General?

Y‘Eﬁr
most of these
recruits haven’t
had the..rigorous
upbringing you've had.
Your fellow recruits
have been made
strong through a
life of repetitive
labor.

There are
children who are
curious, brilliant

strategists by
nature.

What do
vou have to
offer that
they don't?




Do you
see what I
did there?

I made
an observation.
In war, the power
of observation
is priceless.

Even as
frustrated
as you are,

you
remember

your
manners.

No one
can doubt
vour loyalty to
the Empire and
her glory,
Basem.

Make sure
I know what
I need to.
My job here is to
plant the seeds
which will grow into
dan exceptional
army.

Only the
very best
will do, and T
want nothing
to do with the
weak-willed.




Distinguish 5]
yourself and f . OFf course.
I dssure you, i
your father
will hear of
it.

Excellent.

Now,
have some
tea. Mint is a
delicacy,; you

know.







CHAPTER 5




Dear Baba and Mama ;

Dear Mawa avd Baba,




Firs+ HJ‘QJJS frﬁ:ﬁ
L m safe and doing good,
L+ s been an awesome few weeks.,

What do |
L.‘ you want:

princess;

an ggg? :

The food here is fine,
Mot as good as yours.

Z was kind of hoping

\  For meat sometimes,
¥ 2 guess +he famine
is we:-)wﬁcrc.




L put a saddle
on and Wtﬁ?'l"‘lrh.’.

Lm learning so much,
W b i't'lrm’nj +o ride
Q Aar.re.{ ﬂ' real Aanﬂ! !

with, ”en name is 2ahra,

*\ L tave my own borse L +rain

. g — g

Were so connected, L+'s like Lve been riding with her my whale Iife,

e




/ o
(7 o v ks
Therd's jus+ a +on

of a#fﬁ J‘h:‘:r ';'ﬂa.
Lm fﬂﬁm'nj firs+ aid,

Go!
Go!

Go!
Action

"? can strike at

A any moment.
A Knight
is always

DIHG prepared/

We de drills ever} :f‘z. Sometimes -H-(} wake us
up in +he middle of +he night just +o do laps,

Which makes no sense +o me,
& Jc-/' +hat wére supposed +o
be +ough and ready for tn}ﬂf%
but sleep is :‘npaf'-f'lm" +o0 and
Fhis is just -

Lt s better than +he ﬂ‘n-&”
lessons at feu-r". L4 M-Her run
every night all night +han sit |
Fhrovgh more +actical lectures.




The Ornu, a

cowardly lot;

prefer firing
from a distance.

As you can see; N
the Knights serve
as the center of

the formation.

Squires and ) : i
infantry form ‘ into 'f'he:rr
the protective fortresses is
barrier here imperative.

A

bvt I promise Lm daing my best and Pl}l'.'n’
d#l.'a-f'l‘aa in schoeol, Our ;ﬁ‘.‘i‘# landmark exam is soon,

~curved
SNORT / blades have an
advantage on
horseback,

as they're \
better for quick | §
slashing motions P

than straight J
blades. ¢

\
oo Pl

dirie,,
-, i)

| = B
.‘P ve 34’!’# Jﬂ{' 'Hat*l"
secret under wraps, #l. 1

Love you!ll!
ﬁr‘;a.}

Thank You for fh‘-ﬁhj me join,
And +he +hing we +alked
abovt before L tef4?




Pear Mawa avd Baba.

#ﬂu are ,vu?
#ﬂw it warynﬁa?

8 ) hope Baba's back get
better i the week:

l've beer gowe.

b‘,tu irn Gibre pre.paruf mwe pretty well
For traiving. Nethivng we are doirg

is as tough as woving rubble during
cave=ivs. My progress here is good.




Pecruits dovr't get stipewds, but 1l be getting
something once | wake .ffuiﬂ, The jirst exam is
coming up. ard | bhope to be waking mwoney soon.

Well done, 3

Sahar,
excellent

Javan, Noor...everybeody.
Their sister is working hard. |

Please down't serd a letter back. |
] kvow how expewsive paper it avd g
! have access to it here jor jree. |




[ear Baba, [ miss you so much!

[raining is everything [ hoped and feared it would be.
As expected, [m nof the strongest one here. fut youd
be surprised at how much sfronger [ve been gefling.

(r maybe nof. . -

\V{ [ )

ff [ got my dearmmaﬁm from

anywhere, [ got it from you. )

A\\

Use
your core/
Shoulders
back; neck
straight.

As always, [ excel in n&g wrillen studies.
[ also seem fo ha%ﬂan EYE for archery! (et it?

You'd
laugh foo

if you could pE=
p read this. &




)
._‘&" i =
Uh M-ﬂr E&sams ﬁsrgf zﬁ* e R T

[t was nice fo see him,

Although, nof so sure he

was so happy fo see me.

Fat

o




S [ cant wait fo 531‘ your (eﬁéﬁ
Baba. Thank you for always
beﬁsumﬁ in me. ['m domg if!

[m rﬂeﬂﬂ'ﬂg my dreams
come frue.

é:ﬂ\{ E

'u [t was nice fo see him.

-
—~




4

llg% .
%
s ¥ r"'“‘“ )

Goddamn.
Why is this

Bgf& so difficult!

A [etter from recruit Basem
El-Shadid to the Honorable

Senator Fareed E[-Shadid
5th Coastal District,

I want to
tell you how
hard I'm trying.
How hard +this
is; but that I'm
succeeding
anyway.




EL-Shadid means strength.
It means we Jon’mm.
You told me there are no

Eanﬂﬁ'ys, only weak people.

— our fmi_fy? future is
NS Ml | B(D/ "Sﬁ_liﬁ fsful"ure.

o 1 hnow this. ,

-
All T need to

know is that
I won't fail. ]
I can't fail. =




I h-have
the recruits’
letters to
home.

Ah;
excellent.
Bring them.

and next
+ime?










Y e e—— A%M

CHAPTER 6




The
first Squire
examinations
will consist of
three parts.

First,
we'll begin
with a riding
display.

Next,
we'll move
inside for
a written

exam.

Finally,
we'll end with
a group combat
scenario..




/A Knight
is an expert

\ in mounted
N combat.
™ For this
test; ride your
horse at full
gallop, then jump
over the hurdle
without losing
speed.

strategically
strike this
sandbag, which
will swing
its arms.

Strike
I' between the
arms before it
strikes you-
and knocks
you off your
horse.







M

il













Kalb

ibn




Nex+t
question.

What

do we call the
variation of the
tactic *Inverted
Wedge” in which
the enemies’ units
are divided and
conquered piece

Were you
cheating?

RECRUIT/

Leave.

You're
dismissed.




You've
failed the
written |
portion of SO

you to know
something.
I'm not failing
you because
vou're
cheating.
I'm
failing you
because
you lied.

In what
vear did the
treacherous Ornu
steal fertile land
from Bayt-Saqjji
in a surprise
ambush?




I+'s time
for our final
and most
important test:
simulated

Group
two will
be Basem;
Suhaib,
Rania, and
Jihan.

You will

into several

groups
of four.

be separated \

on foot; trying

group will be
attacking,

to capture
the banner.

The

(T L Ll

In group
one we
will have

Husni, dnd
Aiza.

/ other will be
defending,

and if they
disarm all their
opponents,
they will be
+he victor.

Fourat; RQiﬂr













Points
for creativity. \
In real battle,
you'd get your
head cut of
that way.




That was '\
shameful.
Fight with
dignity,
learn to
lose with
it

Fascinating.




" What did
yvou get for
question

12?

There
was a
\ gquestion
N 1277 &

I was
never the
best sword
fighter, but
I'm sure I did
well on the /3

L
Font I don't

really get

Ah;
it's not
really the
weight of
the sword.
I just don’t
like being..so
close when

it: Husni.
You're good at
archery; which
medns you have
the strength
to handle
a sword.

. great job
out there:

You're
not better
than us because |
of anything other
than the fact

practiced

{ had that time
dnd money;
you wouldn’t }
be special. J




I'm here

You know N\ for duty. g N

3 & m here N\
what rndil;?g Honor.  pecause I'm
me special* loyal fo my

country; I love

and serve my
Empire for
the sake of /

its ideals. £

I'm not
here to better
my status or

+o fulfill some
personal
fantasy.

you fight for
yourself, you
don't have the
strength to do
what you need
to do. That's
what happens
when you fixate
on lines in the
sand. An army
that can't put the
Empire first is just
a group of
freeloaders.

I can
be both.
My background
\ is Al-Baharvyi, but

Al-Baharyi was
Bayt-Sagjji once.
And your dred is
Bayt-Sqjji now. What
good is holding
onto that divide when
the Empire makes
you stronger
together?

remember }
what the
General
said.

If you

can't simply
" call yoursel¥

I+ dfesn + Bay+-Saiji; you
make me are creating

less. a division.

You might
as well go
back to the
sea for all
the use you
dre.




think you've
ever said.

I want to get
tonight done with
1 and find out our
\\ results in the

morning.

This is :
what I was .

telling you about : The
when we first met. front lines

If you fail two Squire j are nothing like
exams, you're sent Knighthood. You're
straight to infantry. 7N at every battle. They
Right to the : \ send you a[l over i
front lines. the Empire.

Front lines
™, - means first
Ape the : | to fight, first
front lines v A0 +o die.
really all that ; i
bad? I kind of
thought they'd
be like Knights,
\ but noton
horseback.

But..only
failures quit;
anyway-




You
aren’t a
little bit
worried?







CHAPTER 7




recruit.

Was...
was I
the only
failure?

You
failed your
first round
of Squire First
tests. failures
who don’t
desert have
night-watch
duty. Next
time it's the
infantry.

Come; child.
Sleep is for
successes.




Until
your standing
improves,; you
will be guarding
the armory.

If you
are caught
sleeping on guard,
you will be sent
to a battle zone
immediately.

There will
be no further
training. Do you
understand?

But in
training
you have a
zed| that's
not often
come by.

not here fo

comfort you.
This is a

punishment.

I hope
you learn fo
utilize it.




I failed.

failed...

L L




Not
much of a
technique.




Yeuhf well,
you don’t
look like you're
carrying any

sndcks right




Don’t
overextend
\ your wrist.

The pummel
is there to stop
you from letting
your hand fall into an
angle where you won’t
be able to swing
it again.

Hold your
sword firm as
you strike.

The beauty
of the
curved blade
is repeated J |

cuts. -

Strike once;

then swing it
over your head,
dnd strike

agdain.

This way:
even if your \
opponent blocks
the first blow, |

you can quickly
strike from
the side.




Yeah,
that's
what I was

A girl
who fails her
exams shouldn’t
take that kind
of tone.

Now.
Show me.




Now,
I'll take
my ledve

of you.

one move. Before
you were swinging
your sword like
a fool.

That is
decidedly
absurd. You
are half my
size and have a
fraction of my
expertise.

Well,
I’'m bored
dnd I need
the practice.
Got
anything
better
to do? - I have
thousands of

better things
to do.




I’ll give
you the honor
of one more
lesson. Grab the
blunted training
swords.

No need
to cut your

wannda lose
the other
arm?




when all those

they ruined
. the curve.

When the
bottom drops out
it brings everyone in
the middle closer to

You know,
statistics
dare really
fascinating
actually...

The only
reason I
didn’'t fail was
the written
portion of
the exams.

Give it |
a rest:
Husni/




|| Bsoosd] || pe0iGe]]




s
I failed
my test.

vou don’t
get it.

What

you taught
me last night
helped a lot.
I haven't been
able to figure

out a move

like that on

my own.

Will you
+rain me?




I’'m retired.
I don't do +this
danymore.

You can’t
Just say no/
Why did you
show me that
move then?

Call it what
you want.
Training you
would take eons.
You're undisciplined
and arrogant.

yedh? wel,
you're..

you’re-




Every
night; the
moment the
lanterns go
out, you come
straight

here. We
train all
night.

IfFI
see you
have a free
moment in the
day and you're
not practicing,
we're done
here.
You

understand?










Aiza, you
gonnd join

Sorry:
heading to
practice/




Your
size is no
weakness,

it is your
strength.

Opponents
aren’t used to
diming down,

and they’ll
underestimate
you on sight.

They’ll
have no
patience and
try to take
you out
quick.

And
success is
inevitable.

Even
for a fool
like you.

Use the
strength
of their blows
against them.
Make C{uick.-
precise
movements.




Ugh;
another Ve
bruise. You're ou
here. put all your
hopes on
being a
Squire.
Stop
whining and
put some
olive oil on it.
I+1l heal
faster.

What?
Since when
do you care

how I feel
about things?

Well, I know
what I'm doing.
There’s no way

I’'m going to

infantry.

No.
The infantry
is a death
sentence, but
that wasn’t
how I lost
this arm. I have
no regrets
about how
I lost this
arm.




~.how did

you lose
it?

I lost
this darm in
action.

No
training can

I was a prepare you
Knight once; for it
and things...

happened.

There’s
little honor
and even less
glory when
working with
sharpened
blades.




Just make
sure you don’t
land in the
infantry.

ls that
worry I hear
in your voice?
Is Doruk worried
about me?

Leave
before I give
you another

bruise to match
t+hat one.










CHAPTER 8




We have
da most joyous
surprise for
you all.

Our
most esteemed
General Hende

will be observing [0
da specidl exercise
today.

You will
be sparring,
- one-on-one; with
" | a slight variation
'\ on our usual g
exercises. |netead of
being grouped by
weight and height;
| the victor of each -
\ fight will be allowed |
\ to choose their /




Um; most
honored
instructor?
What is the
purpose of this

exercise?

I understand
swordsmanship
training, but
setting soldiers
against one

I 3 another

’ \, like this...
2 Wouldnt '\

it be better \
if we learned
\ to fight in
\ groups? [

On the

My boy:
your
training
is multi-

faceted.

You spend o
plenty of time in '\
strategy classes
and riding classes
learning o move

s one team.

field; you will '\

meet soldiers

of dll sizes and
strength.

'3 |

Furthermore, W

there’s
nothing like a
little friendly
competition to
cull the wheat
from the
chaff, hm?

Who
would like
to begin?






















For the
exercise;
a stunning
performance.

Do remember \
for the field,
there’s no _
\ such thing as A
' a draw. _,g,‘

Kill or
be killed,
recruits.

AiZCI.r
you choose the
next opponent.
Basem, you can




I
dont know
if I'd eall
a draw a kill,
but it was very
impressive.

AHAHAHA/
Really?




vou tell the
difference
between an
Ornu and
a dog?

What the

hell are
you doing
laughing at

\ that joke?

What?
It's just
military
humor.

a filthy
mongrel...
.and the
other’s
a dog/




You
might have
heard the
Jjoke before
if you were
ever awake

in history You
class. might have
learned what
the Ornu

did.

as you saw

You
haven’t
spent time
with us in
weeks.

I've been

training
+o kick ass, That
doesn’t
Justify

today.
¥, the joke,

[ they hide all
their food while
the Empire
starves.

They don't
contribute
like the other
groups.

Is that
what this
is about?




You
don't know
what it's like
to be cut down
like +hat.

And

groups
have better
infegrated.

Your shift
hasn’t even
started
yet.




Knights
knock.

So
urgent you
didnt just say |
it the minute
you walked
in?




Aiza
has been
sneaking off
to the armory

Ah; the
drmory;
where I
dssigned

at nights. her,

and
at ﬂlgh"":
when she's
supposed to
be quarding as
punishment.

EE‘ﬂ"Y:
Basem, if this
is your urgent
intel I might as
well ask a goat

to keep me
informed.

She's :
leaving before W= [/ b
her shiff. No £ I would
one knows where ; 1 dssume
she goes or b she’s been

what she's A3 training
doing. LU rd off-hours.

I+ seems
there’s been
some madrked
improvement,
wouldn’t you

say?







|

Ah;
recruits.

I'm sure
you're wondering
why I asked six of
you, specifically,
to meet me
at so early
an hour.




For one
reason or dnother, \
be it physical or i
mental prowess, you Due to your
six recruits have per‘-For‘munce?,
shown the most I have a special

promise. 4 exercise for

You should \ YOk
all be very
pleased.

QOur border
includes a forest;
where we oftfen

Here is our send Knights on
camp, and here
is the border You will spend
en’i‘errr}g Ornu twenty-four
territory. hours on patrol
together as

Think of
this as the
next step in your
trdining. |+ may be
uneventful, but you
will be improving
your teamwork
and survival
skills.

I hope
that you
all make the
most of this
exceptional
honor.
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split into the
designated

meet back
at sunset by
the largest
tree,; indicated
here on the




There
was a Knight

Jﬁfi’ﬂ once ndmed

Tariq.

[ Tariq the..
\ something. /-







This one
honestly has
a beautiful

voice.

S+top
making fun
of me/

He took
lessons.

Yeah, I
couldn’t...

Come on;
noble boy,

sing us
something.




Because
Bayt-Sqjji is great
Because my Empire

is great

o

She erased
in @ moment

She was She erased
able to revive in & moment Because

the strength in = she is beautiful

Because she is
our hearts The feelings beautiful ,
of defeat ~

And she sowed »
willpower into the e were

able to do
battlefield that which was

impossible
You told your
soldiers

Those
who spill
their blood for
me are my
children




And I
will say,
my mother,
my country

You have
my love and
my heart

I swear

by the

rivers

and the

sfones
I swear by
every grain
of sand in
the desert




And I will say,
my mother,
my country
You have
my love and I swear by
my heart the rivers and
the stones

I swear by
every grain
of sand in
the desert

I swear
that I will
fight for

you

-~

As long
as I am on the
face of this
earth




Thank you.
My grandfather
taught me
that song.

You
should
play
for us/

Haha,

I don't Think
we hdve dn
oud back
at base.

You've
dlways had
a beautiful

voice,

Basem

Yes,
I've been
playing for
yedrs.




AN ORNU
AMBUSH/

ATTACK!













RETREAT/
















You two/
Sherine; Ali;
go to base and
tell them we need
horses and
medics.

Tell them

we were
ambushed
by Ornu
combatants
on our side of A
the border. /S —==
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General
Hende
would like
a word




Yes,

General.

NO’M

being an
Ornu is no
crime.

And you
were hiding
it from
everyone,
including
us.

However,
taking such
great lengths
to hide it..

Yes,
General.

WEHf
it does
make one |
wonder.




I
made a
promise.

thought..
I thought
it was the
right thing

There
is word
your friend
Husni is still
dlive.

I hear
he survived
because

of you.




gave your ¥
| froop quite
a shock.

Well,

I offer you
congratulations.




soldier.

'/ what I hear, \

you fought off |
the attacking |
Ornu bravely. /

receiving
+he same
honor.




You should
be honored with
your promotion.
This is a Bay+-
Sgqijji record.

I don't
understad-

What
don’t you
understand?

I know
I saved Hushi,
but they fought

hard. Harder [
than me.

did just
as much.

And what )
importance is |
the past? @




History
= | NS is how we
When know who we
you tell Y are, what
da history, |\ we’ve done.
you tell

Do you
understand?

Tariq the
Unbreakable.
Layla the Lily.

They each have a
name to remember,
\ a deed they were

wedpons |
dare named

Merit and

skill are good
in war. To win a
war, however,

Their
deeds dare
not enough
t+o recall

+hem.

We recall
their deeds by
their names.
Their names tell
the story.

You
need dn
idea, an

is That;

and more.

History is
the story
you tell
about
yourself.




-With this
dﬂg‘g’l!r + which
I bestow
to you..

AN
Ornu, born
in W'sqﬁlh
who loved her
country so much
she fought
against her
own kind...

w1 name you

:‘“ \ - |j

'Il,,‘lJJ_ .ﬂ_D\Ju’L
;;._IES'LJ‘LJ)_ B AN
nA R ,fL.PLJL




You
don’t stay
with the

recruits
danymore.

You
stay in
the proper
barracks,

with the
Knights.




she, dlone,

- | becomes

Just
like that?
She didn't

edrn it

She didn’t
speak up for
the rest
of us.

Bullshit/

didnt tell
danyone she
wds an Ornu,
either.

The rest
of us were
there. The rest
of us fought just
as hard; if not
harder.

What did
you expect

from an
ornu?

She hid
it from




we know she
was a spy
this entire
time...

I+
mdkes
sense;

wouldn’t
it7?

How
did the Ornu
know where
we were?

asked her
where she

r  and
she lied.

Lo R J..'lgh

So
you think
she’s a
spy?

How
would they
know when we
were going to
be there?




She fails You were
her exams there. They
on purpose to barely swung f
get *quard duty,” at her. i
so she can have
unaccounted
for time.
She plans
with the Ornu to
ambush us; and they
attack, only injuring
one of us so that
she can save him
and become
the hero.

And Husni...
he got hurt.
I told him; He was
I told him/ soft, because
he came from a
gentle home. He peli
| never needed to | /&7
become hard. ~
N And now:
A\ he's..he's... £

thats all
I need to

I+'s all
any of us
needs to




I see you
won't need
much more

t+raining from
the likes
of me.




I wanted
to thank you.
For helping me

get here.

You really
taught me

everything.

I+
medns
what it
means. I+ means
I taught you
to fight for a
regime I hate
because of my
own pride.

Yes, I
taught you
everything.

And made
another
killer in the
process.

yvou're just
another
part of it.




I am
not a killer. Because
I would only I earned
do it for this. J

honor. I
worked

at this;
nonstop;
because I
wanted
this.

how this
system
works.

I
wdas in it
before you
were even
born.

I saw the
ravages of
war and still

I played

my part.




Bitter
because
You you can’t do
stubborn what I’'m about
old man/ to, because
your time has
passed.

To tell
you I'm
Joining my
first march
tomorrow.

I
fh::mgh'l' Committing
+h;s_w::s- violence
what it was dand teaching
all for. others violence.
This is That's all we're
the reason good for in
we were the end.
doing this.

Violence.




Go show

them what I
taught you.
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So how's
it feel
for Zahra
4o become .I1T's nice.
your horse She even

officially? handles
caly better

now.

pretty
standard
, mission. /5




I+ is
especially
important

after that
recent

checking
on the Ornu
village next
to camp.

every month
to speak to the
village elders,
trade goods,
keep an eye on
everything.

We need
+o see if it
came from this
village or from
another one
farther up.




You were
supposed to
be watching

We're
almost at
the elder’s

There’s no
need for you
to go inside.

The Squires will

<\ be stationed

outside.
















Inti mithli/
Ailtik mish
| ib’eedeen min
\ houn’/ Kay¥f surti
A Squire??

Bahkeelik
be lughatnah.
Al-mushkeleh

; akbar mini;
W7\ ifthami al-khatar

ihna #I.

I understand...
I understand.




us we were
to t-test the
new soldiers, the
_ recruits. If we did
_ N |\ this she’d pay us,
/" General, \A) she’d w-waive

[ i+ was +he )\ the tax. ¢
General! /

Why would she fax you?
The forest is the border.
You attacked us
within our borders.

We are the border.
Taxed on both sides.
Qur village struggles fo
survive. She promised
us. Please; we
were just-.

No/
We have a
paper/! In the
village! And her-
she has a paper.
A signed order.
Let me go home; . .
please, I'll o~ There wasn’+t
show you. another way. I
sister, believe ¥ % didn’t mean to
me. We just hurt anyone,
wanted to please.




You ruined
my life. You
hurt my

3

B .
'-fﬁ' You took :
[ everything G4

away from What's

me. your

name?

I should e
kill you. j \ SHOULD
| | ILL YOUu’/




Run
into the
forest.

Don’t go
back into
the village

until we
leave.




the hell did

I saw
one of
them.

One of
the villagers
who attacked
us that
night.




Youssef,
Hisham. Go
in the woods
and fry to
chase him

Bring
him dead
or dalive.

dnyone who
might have
information
on the boy; or
the attack.




No/f
Please/




-/ Good _lab ,
[ on your first

) ride out
today.

The
messenger
came back

| with word from

'\ General Hende.

m She says no.

Not entirely
sure why.
I+'s not my job
to call orders,
only to carry
them out.

Will we be

going back

| out to find
\ that boy? The
\ attackers? 4







This isn’t
war. You dare
playing at
wdr.

War is an

action, not I+'s something
a thing. we do. And in
the eyes of those
who would control
this Empire, it is
how we define
ourselves.

We strike,
they strike, we
point fo where
they’ve struck,

we strike

dgdin.

How can
we stop
the cycle?




We
can do
nothing.

Be thankful,
girl. You're on
the stronger side
of the conflict.

Enjoy your
pay, do your duty,
and hope you don’t

wind up on the
end of someone’s
sword before
you can retire in
prominence.

But you
Jjust said,
about the
cycle-
We don't
make the wheel,

but the cart
can take you

where you want
to go.




You're
worse than a
stubborn old

man. You're
a cowardly
ohe teoo.

I have
my own
scars/
I've given
enough frying
to change things.
Real change
doesn’t come
from people
like us.

Where
will it come
if no one
tries?/

You are
struggling against
the inevitable. Being
part of the army in
any way is being
part of war.

There’s
no ihhocence.
Trying to fight the

machinations of

You
benefiting from

a prosperous Empire is like
Empire while others +rying to fight
suffer for it? the air you

foo.
This is
bigger
+han us.




I should
have never
gotten involved
with you.

Then
who is it
for, hm?

I¥ no
one takes
responsibility;
+hen how does
the cart
move??

I promise
you now that
this will get
easier. You'll
be amazed..
how quickly
you stop
noticing.




Your silence
was a lie.
The stories
left out the part
where you hurt
innocent people,
civilians.

The story
left out the
part where you
trade your people
for comfort.

You lied
fo me.




This is the
dagger that
was presented
+o me at my
coronation.

This is
my Squire
dagger.




this was
the dagger
I presented
her at her
coronation.

When

she was my
Squire.







CHAPTER 12




During
the last war, I
was a Knight and
the drill sergeant.
I trained recruits
and Squires

diike. I+ was my

greatest
pride.

those I taught;
none of them were
like Hende. She was
bright and fierce.

More determined
than anyone.

That is,
I suppose;
until you.

Like you; I
wasn’t Bayt-Sajjian
by race. I had come

ds d young man.
But I had hoped
enlisting would take
any sense of my
foreignness away.
I+ seemed to work,
for a time.

Having her
ds my Sdquire wds
challenging, in the
best way. She was
my edqual. She valued
strength and
patriotism.

:
| valued her
| greatly.




Things
went on,
golden;
for years.

Until..this

It was the
most ordinary
of days, until
it wasn’t. A raid,
simple enough,
on an enemy
village.
I+ wasn’t
until we were
there that I
redlized..

«This was
the village
I was
born in.




I was asked to..
question the village
elders. My elders.
Or they had been.

Once, a
lifetime ago.

I..could
not.

You know
defying orders
is grounds
for punishment,
or worse;
treason.

You've
been
through
+rdining.

While
awaiting my trial,
Hende was furious. She
could not understand
why I had denied them,
after all the horrible
things we had done in
the name of war.

In +ruth, I too
wondered why
I had taken so
long to deny
them.




day of my trial |
— | came; Hende had
insisted she
come with me.

She would

my behalf. -
My Squire.

When the
time of her
testimony came;
she did not go up
to the judge.

She didn't
sdy d word.

She took
my arm. My
wielding

arm.
The arm that

I had refused
to raise agdinst
the village.




After that
she rebuked me in
the court, for my
weakness, my lack
of loyalty. She was

not punished.

Ih ‘FC[C'!'!
she was
promoted.

I was given a
choice: to become
a groundskeeper,

as I was fit for
little else; or
to go back fo
civilian life.

But what

d of life was
it they would
send me to?
I+ was no real
choice at all.

So you
see, Aiza.
This dagger
represents
a messadge.

She knows
we’ve been
training. She
wanted to let me
know that she
knows.




I told you
already, there
is no stopping

her; or what she
represents.

You're

wrong.
Don’t you see?
We're in a war
of our own.
The war for
truth.

We have
to stop her

And why
would they
believe
you?

Because
we’re going
to get them

proof.

We
have to let
+hem know

they’ve been
set up.




The boy; the
Ornu boy; said
there was a paper.
A signed agreement;
signed by Hende
herself.

. : wdl Y no idea how
/ T'mgoing 48 . absurd that
to sneak intfo Y'§ idea is-
her office

and steal
it.

Iget S o2 : Knights
the paper.
You go to the - Gre suppossc
Ornu village, you 5 24 & fo be heroes,
get the boy SR - Doruk.
I spoke to, o 2

Nazir.
We do

this, and that
B is what we are.
the recruits. | | Heroes.
Everyone. - k-

We bring her
down, we keep
hostilities from

escdlating.




child yet.

This isn’t
the way
the world
works, girl.

But the

world is only
how we make
it. How will you
make it?

Damn

i f.r yl'?‘f A

And
Jjust when
I thought my
fighting days
were over.




We'll meet
at the tent
at dawn.

«Tell the
recruits
without

me.

Not
any one
person.

Getting
the truth
out is the

mission.







never
got my
letter.

I wish
I was more
surprised to
find you here;
Aiza.

I
must have
forgotten

to mail
them.

You
disappoint
me, child.




I don't
care much
about making
you proud.
I know what
you’ve done. All T do;

all that I am,
What is for the
you are betterment
frying and survival of
fo do. Bayt-Sajji.
If we
are not the
congquerors,
we will soon be
conduered.
We will be
nameless; lost to
+ime, absorbed into
someone else. :

I fight
for my country.
The point of this
army is to fight for
my country. If you do
not stand with us,
you are d threat
to my country.




You've
taught
us many
stories.

But I've
learned
one of
my own.




I+ saddens
me that you
don’t understand
your own story;
Aiza.

I had
already
given you
your happy
ending.







CHAPTER 13



That's all
there was to it
We attacked on
a promise from

General Hende, to

save our village

from ruin.

I never
w-wanted
to hurt dnyone.
I’'m so sorry.

I never
asked why
she wanted

us to do
this.

J  Aiza

has not
returned
yet.

I assume
she has been
taken; and
therefore;
we must go
save her.




You bring
the literal enemy
across the camp . .

lines, you show him +T1e 1;Ewe -h"f
the way,; and you let | . b D o Gt
him tell us a bulishit || | Justice r-;gh*i' .

story about how [/ here!
he almost killed /

) Husni!// A

I say

Why
/' would you
Don’t b | defend him??
: \ Believe [
him?? £

you dare;
boy.

We have
a right fo
defend ourselves.
Our enemy
will not stop
until they have
overtaken

" Only
the strong
survive. So
we must be

strong;
here.

You
sound so
much like

her.




H'. You want B e, i
B to know why I : <o . Tell me... L

-~ \ believe him? ¢ == Did +they
1

I have = =
e tell you about
been here for i\ A ; the front lines? \ |
decades. I have : . | [ The flyers you've
been where you v | all seen showed a

are;, and I have been i
Squire, decorated,
where you want to and each of you

be; and I have been . = ;

. where it ends, - : 1 thought that
\ watching groups /
N\, Just like you. [/

would be

T have ¢ il Why did
Y watched you U you come here?
" [ all dream, train, | Money or food?
: serve, and die Cl"-l'l:ﬁﬂ5hlpé..
\ for nothing a : or honor?
'\ hundred times / g They
over. - dangle the
! = prize of status;
mobility, a better
life. They use your
bodies and ftrain
you and their sweet
rewdrds stay in
the future while
you toil here,
' nOW.

Look
dround you.
Look at how many
dare gone. Most of
you will die on a
field you've never
seen before, :
surrounded by A
strangers. ~

What will
all this talk of
history and Empire
mean to you then?
Is your life not
worth more than
platitudes?




Think for
a moment
about what
you've been
promised,
and what

you have
received
instead.

Why
wouldn’t
they lie

now?

They’'ve
been lying to
you from the
beginning.




Y I will

{ not dllow you |\

| 1o manipulate
us further. &

Yes, we've

sacrificed.

Yes, we've
suffered.

This
IS you,
trying fo
cover your
mistakes.

You :
trained Aiza, \
she turned
out o be an
Ornu spy.
Now you're
bringing this
other Ornu in
here to break
her out.

But this
is what
a citizen
must do.

was all for
nothing?
We came

this far for |
nothing??

You're
either a

+raitor or

a fool.

General
was right to
have me keep
an eye on
you.




Does :
she scare |

Are

you going
to let this

astray??

man lead you pa—

We are
almost
there. We
have worked
so hard. _
I+ can’t
be for
nothing.
We

can’t-




I stand
for no
Ornu.

v

I

i / P
£ I < |




I should hav
known Hende
would have a spy

amongst the
recruits. Aiza Dl redcy
isn’t safe. for a fight.

If she
doesn’t show
up in another
hour, we’ll have
to presume she's
been taken by
Hende and will
be put to trial
at dawn.

We must

Aren't we
all going to
be in trouble
then, too?

I’ll go

might be
coming.

How dre
we supposed
to get to the
armory without
arousing
suspicion?

back to my

village and The rest
warn them of us must
about what get armed,

No one
notices the
Janitor.




Husni?

Sahar.
Late visit;
but still

nice.

T don’t
know what
+o do...




I did a

i No,
bad thing, e e

understand.
I b-betrayed
her. Aiza, I
didn’t-

Husni.

I didn't

understand. . I let g
Why she lied, hem sprea

why she hid it ‘f rumors. I believed |
fj those rumors.
\ I didn’t trust
her.

I felt like
she left us
behind, and after
everything we
did for her-

What I

thought of them—

the Ornu. What

I learned about

them; here, and
at home.

else to do
here but
think.

I wondered;
would I have even
spoken to Aiza if
I'd known? Would
I have been

close to her?




I was angry
too, at first.
Longer than I

thought I'd be. But
I thought about what
it meant. She saved
my life; but at her

own detriment. When she
revealed

herself as an
Ornu, she traded

her safety in

camp for mine.
And that's love,
and heroism;:
and glory.

It's what
d Knight is
supposed fo
stand for.

I don’t think
I would have
given her a real
chdance. I don't
think any of us
would have.

And.I
think that's
the point.

I+'s our

turn to

pay her
back.







You stand
here accused
of treason. You
are charged with
conspirdacy.

You spied
for the enemy and
arranged for an attack
on your fellow recruits.
You forged your
identification records
and further sabotaged
efforts to bring the
attackers to justice by
warning them of the
Knights’ approach.

We have
reason fo believe
you continue to
work with Ornu
dggressors.
The penalty for
these actions is
death.

' How do

you plead?

Be advised
the evidence is
overwhelmingly

agdinst you.

Confessing
to your crimes
Wl may be grounds
B\ for a..lesser
sentence.

I am
innocent.




Ah; I suppose Enough talk.

/' I'm not surprised.
You two are quite
bad at surprises

You can have
ar:[?dssg:ir:gae; your ramshackle /

that? | S

Give us the girl,
dnd let us leave.

Doruk.
Nice to see
vou holding a

anl y But
Though, I 7 I think
don’t recall ' Such
you favoring ' i generous hot.
that arm. A - terms.




' A There is
Stand W >/ no justice
down. & - here. Not
Thisisan (| With you.
obstruction i
of justice.

Basem,
on which drm
do +he Ornu
traditionally
tattoo their

young?

The right;
my General.

The arm
our janitor
here is
missing.

I suppose
it's no surprise
one Ornu would

vouch for

dnother.




I+ seems
corruption
and rot runs
deep in our
midst.

Surrender
yourself to the
courts, Doruk, and
you will be given
the same option
for mercy as your
compatriot
here.

There’s no
need for you to
throw your life

away for the
second time.

You've
disarmed me
once. |t will
not happen

dagdin.

Or have you
forgotten?

I +aught you
everything
you know.

[+s time
+o cut it
out.

The rest
of you will
dlso be
pardoned.




Take
the prisoner
and lock her
away until my
return.

L) &

If T do
not return,
carry out my
Justice.
















[ understood, did \

| you? I sacrificed |

\ everything for J
 the Empire. /

I gave
my life, my love,
my mentor; my
soldiers, all for
the survival of

Bay+t-Sajji/

No one
person is worth
more than the
nation’s survival

I+ was you
who didn’t
understand.

Those were
never yours
to give’

in tThe annals
of history.

It matters
not what you
must give.

Is it giving,
if it isnt
you bearing
the burden?
If the only
one standing
in the ashes
is you?




Thought
you would
want this
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you doing
this? You
saw what
happened/

were told [

to see.










Help the
others
escape/

“ORRRANG

We have
to leave’/ This whole

thing is going
to collapse/




We're \ |
both going }

This
is your
+rial. We will
not leave
until justice
has been
served!/













Don’t be
an idiot/!
Let me
help you/

We aren’t
finished/

If you
pull me out...
you must

fight me. I will | We're both Y

~not stop. £ in danger. I+
isn’t worth it

Please, don’t
fight this.

Don't...
you run
away...from

I will...
never stop
fighting
yOou...




you walk
away... /

You...
coward/

«..did not
defeat..
me.../




I thought
Doruk pulled
him out??

I didn't
see him.




HUSNIZ |










O

CHAPTER 14




Zakeer
and Safa have
left with the
remaining Knights.
He’s going to the
capital, and fo
the Emir.

I told him
what Hende
had done. I'm
not sure if the
Emir will hear,

will you
\ do now? )




J only really
one thing

I have
to leave.
I can't
do this.

Be part
of this.

I furned my
back on what
the Knights really
were when I let
Nazir go-

When
you let
him live.




So.

Hende
is=

I+ shouldn’t
hdve been
you..who

had to-

I+ shouldn’t
have been
you, either.




Just

say you're
worried

You fool,

\ about me. I have always

been worried

Are you
worried

dbout
me?

What
will you
do now?




Whatever
the needs are; I’ll
be here. I am
finished being
complacent.

I've spent
enough fime
sulking.

Someone
will need to

be here to help
explain, rebuild, or
fight back against
the inevitable.

There is no )
justice in_joining T That is
them, but there’s = what you

no justice in simply ===l taught me.
waiting on the :
side; either.

You can’t
Just leave.
Desertion
is illegal.

what else
to say.

I don't
know what
else to do
nRow.




So where
are we

No, I i ;
couldn™- |~

not offer if
we weren’t
certain.

There’s
no going
back now.

Besides.

Qur
parents
never got
our letters.




I would
not say;
if I were

you.

When they
come for you,
make it harder
for them to
know where
you've gone.

we should
go-

I can't tell ©

Stay off
the main roads
if you're headed
back to your
province.

I can't
go back
there.

That's
the first place
they'll look, and
I can’t put my

family in danger
like that.

them where I’

g going or maybe |

even see them /
dagdin... f

But.but |
can you...7?,

I’ll
make sure
they’'re safe.
You have my




There
were no
heroes
here.

We were
chewed up
and spit out
and almost
became part

But .
we’re not the
first, and we

probably won't
be the last.

of something /
terrible. /

So I guess
all there is; is
to keep looking
for where the
heroes dre.

And when
we find them?
We’ll figure

out how to
truly help.




v
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I said,

20 . > no one
B /fﬁ L is going
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A\l A anywhere/
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You
need to learn
when the
fighting is
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dedicated
my whole
world

to this.

We..we \
burned it. | -

You
could come
with us...?

I have
to find my
own way...
find where
I fitin

Good luck,

I hope our
paths cross
|1 again, and next
! time..I hope
you’ll find



I truly
of doubt this

time I hear iy
— about you, fa sy ¢
T-_—-_ e | H T e e —
E’.‘ ":lln.:':rh-—' ?b r ————— e
— I hope it is L sevrrend 4l

the last time.
I hope I never

I¥ all goes '\
well, none of
you will ever
hear about JAE

me dgdin.

Look at us.
Defectors.

Wasn't it
Aiza who said

The top deserters were
recruits. I think losers and
“top recruits” quitters?
is a little bit E

generous.




Guess
I'ma
quitter.

T L f b
N/l
\ : [ :ﬁ |

THE END
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Sara:

When I first came up
with Squire, it was for
a homework dassignment

in my third year
of art school.

I came up with
a high-fantasy
adventure of
d young orc
named Flea.

Sara:
I always had a fondness for
young, scrappy girls with
swords. Much of that same
energy transferred to Aiza.

Flea’s story was about
traveling the land with a
disgraced one-armed knight;
hiding her identity as they
signed up for tourneys.

Flea stayed behind in the
sketchbook, as I toned down
the magic and fantastical
elements of Squire, and
wanted to age up our main
protagonist info more of
da feenager.




Sara:
Aiza was meant to look like
the runt of the litter next
to all the others in training.
I wanted her to be very
expressive in her body
language.

The boot camp uniform was
tricky. |t had to be practical
and look good on many
different body types. I tfook
a lot of references from
visual archives from Turkey
and Syria in particular.

The tattoo was one of the
first details I chose, inspired
by Bedouin dand Berber
traditions. My family is
Jordanian and these
geometric tattoos are part
of the Bedouin cultfure,
especially for women. My
great aunts had similar
designs tattooed on their
chins and cheeks.




Sara:

Doruk changed the least;

from when I first came up

with Squire until the final
page years later.

He and Aiza were drawn as
an unlikely pair. Designed as
total opposites and yet
they are the ones who
understand each
other best.

I originally wanted him to
carry da giant shield, but
now my drawing hand is
thankful that I scrapped
that idea.

So grumpy. So beefy.




General Hende’s
origindl name was Captain
Aiza, but I liked the name
so much I swapped it out
for our protagonist. Her

design changed from
fantastical Yo more
historically accurate.
The armor is Ottoman, the
spedr more redlistic than
the axe, the cape for
drama of course. Hende
was a very self-indulgent
design for me.
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SHHEC

SQUIRE AND HISTORY

I've grown up d lover of fantasy, but fantasy didn’t always love
me back. Honestly; most of the media I adored didn’t. If Arabs
were even hinted at in Western fantasy; we were the orcs. The
barbarians. The savages with strange customs who needed to be
tamed and civilized, usually by an attractive white person. Lots of
blood magic, twisted souls, and nefarious sorcerers on our end; a
lot of immor+tal beings of benevolent good on theirs. But: as a
young person; you take what you get. Ultimately, the danger is
that you start to believe these narratives about yourself.
Perhdps the elves are the good to strive for, perhaps the ones
who look or sound like you dre to be rejected.

The twist of the knife is that this doesn’t just appear in our
fiction. The way history is told in our classrooms and textbooks
is a cut-and-dried timeline of events and names. Tales of empires
expanding and falling, tales of heroic figures, tales of how the
world came fo be dre presented in such a way das fo suggest that
it's natural. This is tThe way the world is and it’s inevitable. In
many ways, fantasy and history walk hand in hand, but there’s an
important thing about the way we view history in comparison:
history is, above dll else, neutral. |f you are on the outskirts of
the empire’s convenient history, however, you know it's anything
but.

Constructing a story; even a story from your own memory;
requires knitting together the things that happened in a way
that makes sense +o someone else, whether or not it happened
so cleanly. The way you tell a story is informed by your own
perspective and by your own goals in telling it. History exists in
the same way. History is made not by the figures who we talk
about today but by those who are invested in documenting and
shaping it. In their hands, events are a tool. Characters are a
tool. History, altogether; is a tool, and tools are neutral until
They’'re wielded. When you listen to a story, think about who is
telling it. When you listen to a history, think about who it serves.




In Squire, history is as much a weapon as Aiza’s blade. The story
of a previously illustrious empire, something to aspire fo, is used fo
Justify expansion into various neighboring countries. Refugees are
second-class citizens who can aspire to infegrate by serving the
empire. And if you live in the heart of the empire; you serve one
way or another; through taxes, through relative safety compared
to your relatives back home. If you are Arab-American; you know
this. You know what it is o hear dbout drone strikes and wonder
when you might hear about it landing close to your family’s
ancestral home. You know how it feels to watch the country you
were rdised in be in constant struggle with the place where you're
from. You know what it is to be disconnected both from back
home and from where you’re sitting right now. But you also know,
there’s so much to love about being Arab-American. That joy is
part of your perscnal history too.

I wrote Squire in the hopes of writing something that not only
made sense to me, but reflected me and the people around me. It
is a story about someone stuck between conflicting existences
realizing that empire never holds place for the conquered. Learning
to intferrogate history contextudlizes the present. History is, in
actuality, quite personal. All narratives should be interrogated,
including this one. But don’t let any one story tell you who you are.

No more orcs. No magicdl chosen ones. Just people learning how to
unlearn the justifications of colonidlism and finding their way. Each
of us must find our own way there: I+'s my hope that you found
something in this book to help you on your journey.

- Nadia Shammas
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THE MAKING
OF A PAGE




Page 93 (R
ge 93 (R) ‘ ®

Panel one: We see a shot of AIZA practicing tying a tourniquet to HUSNI's arm.
(FORESHADOWING)

1. ATZA (letter): There's just a ton of other stuff too. I'm learning first aid.

Panel two: AIZA is sitting cross-legged on the ground with a plain curved dagger in one hand
and a whetstone in the other. She's looking up at an instructor we can't fully see, listening
intently.

2. AIZA (letter): Weapon care.

Panel three: Long shot of the kids, including ATZA, running out of the sleeping tent area under
the moonlight. AIZA is lagging a bit in the back, rubbing her eyes. A drill instructor carries a
torch in one hand and a large bell in the other, which she rings hard.

3. AIZA (letter) : We do drills every day. Sometimes they wake us up in the middle of the night
Just to do laps.
4, DRILL INSTRUCTOR: Go, go, go! Action can strike at any moment. A Knight is always
prepared!
SFX: *ding, ding, ding*

Panel four: We finally see AIZA in the present, actually letter writing. I imagine she's on the
floor in the large sleeping area, writing nearby one of the hanging lanterns. She's writing
furiously.

8. AIZA (letter): Which makes no sense to me, I get that we're supposed to be tough and ready
for anything, but sleep is important too and this is just—

Panel five: In her vigor, she accidentally gets some wet ink on her bandage and smudges some
of the words of the letter. She looks at the damage, wondering whether she should fix it.

NO COPY "

Panel six: She decides to ignore it and keep writing.

8. AIZA (letter): It's better than the strategy lessons at least. I'd rather run every night all
night than sit through more tactical lectures.

H M
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¢ THE SCRIPT,

S W

NADIA:

Comics doesn't necessarily have a standard
script-writing style; so I do what makes sense
to me. I write my scripts for the artists I am
working with, so I tend to use references I know
they like as best as I can. I focus more on the
feeling of a moment than choreographing every
action, so that I allow space for my collaborator
to inferpret the scene. Since the lion's share of
work is on the art end,; I fry to include as many
reference materials in the actual script as
possible.
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SARA:

v Nadia and I conceptualized this story together,
but Nadia is the one who stopped Squire from
becoming three hundred pages of jokes I think
are funny.

A good script is deceivingly simple. Let the art
talk. Trust your collaborators.
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.THUMBNAILS o

SARA: " j

Thumbnails dare what I draw as I'm reading

the script. It is the only step I do on pen and
paper; not digitally. I use super cheap paper and
the worst pen I have around so I’'m not tempted
to make a good drawing. The goal for thumbnails
is fo make sure that everything fits, and the
basic panel structure dactudlly makes sense. These
drawings are very small and allow me fo test
ideds quickly and easily.

No one sees this stage; these scribbles only make
sense 1o me.
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. PENCILS AND.’
“ LETTERING.

~ ~ _1
SARA:

Now the real drawing starts. Technically the stage /\

is called “pencils,” but I do this stage digitally. I
work entirely in Photoshop. I draw on a Wacom
Cintiq tablet when I'm at home and on an iPad
when I'm traveling.

This stage takes the longest for me. It requires
a lot of focus and decision-making. I dig up
references, research for specific detdils, and do
all the lettering (placing the dialogue and word
balloons).

I have to make it_just clear enough so my editor
cdan understand what the heck I'm doing, and
rough enough so I don’t waste too much time
perfecting a drawing I might have to change later.
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8 INKING °

SARA:

My editor gives me any notes they have, and my
assistant, Lynette, cleans up my panels and word
balloons. Affer that I get fo do my favorite
part: inking/

Here I redraw the page properly, add all the
fun details, and decide what parts of the page
should be described with line details and what
areas should be detailed with color instead.

I have to be careful not to spend too much time
on this stage because I could ink forever.
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SARA:

Flats are placeholder colors that are put
down to make the process of digitally coloring
and pdinting work much easier. It is a time
consuming but very important step so changes
can be made easily.

The flat colors of Chapter 1 through Chapter 4
dre by my dssistant, Lynette Wong.

The flat colors of Chapter 5 through Chapter 14 *

are by artist Mara Jayne Carpenter.
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SARA:

Figuring out how to color Squire was one of the /'K

hardest creative problems I have faced as dn
artist. Its this careful balance of what’s JUST
enough detail fo make the art feel alive, but >
stopping right before the process makes you lose
your mind.

Your influences + what you enjoy doing + your
specific brand of laziness = Art Style.

Storytelling with light and shadows was very
important fo me. I fook many photos in Jordan
and Turkey, and I fried fo pull as many colors
from the region as I could carry back with me.

Lynette Wong was my color assistant throughout
+this book, re-creating my style and skillfully

working with my wild notes.
A







Courtesy of Nadia Shammias

Courtesy of Sara Alfageeh

"H’DIA SHAHHQS is a Palestinian-American
writer from Brooklyn, New York. She's best known for
creating CORPUS: A Comic Anthology of Bodily Ailments
as well as being the writer of Ms. Marvel: Stretched
Thin. Her work often focuses on identity, memory, and
decolonizing genre tropes. When she’s not writing,

she’s trying to perfect her cold brew recipe and win the

love of her cats, Lilith and Dash. Visit her online at www.nadiashammas.com.
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SA‘RA ﬂLFAGECH is a Jordanian-American

illustrator and creative director from Boston.
She’s passionate about history, nuances in visual
storytelling, and the spaces where art and identity
intersect. She's known for her work for Marvel
Comies, Star Wars, and children’s publishing. While

that's cool and all—Sara really just wants to draw girls

with swords. Visit her online at www.sara-alfa.com.
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“A sweeping, gorgeous tale of tenacity and friendship,

Squire makes you want to fight for a better world.”

—G. WILLOW WILSON, author of The Bird King

orn a second-class citizen, Aiza has always dreamt of becoming a

Knight. It's the highest military honor in the once-great Bayt-Sajji
Empire and, as a member of the recently colonized Ornu people, it's her
only way to full citizenship. Now, ravaged by famine and mounting tensions
between the different provinces, Bayt-Sajji finds itself on the brink of war
once again, and Aiza can finally enlist in the competitive Squire training
program.

It's not how she imagined it, though. Hiding her Ornu status in order to
better blend in, Aiza must navigate new friendships, rivalries, and rigorous
training under the merciless General Hende. As the pressure mounts, Aiza
realizes that the “greater good” Bayt-Sajji's military promises might not
include her, and that the recruits might be in more danger than she ever

imagined. She will have to choose: loyalty to her heart and heritage, or

loyalty to the Empire.
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