What…
What is
this…

Where
am I?

Who are you?
And why do
I feel…
My mind…
It feels…

All will be
explained.
For now you
must calm your
mind otherwise
this place will
crumble.

Azzaz… My
home, my
people… They
are in danger.
I must…

Argh!!!
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Malika, you have
experienced a very
traumatic event.

If you cannot
find tranquility
in this place,
all will be lost.

...
Yes. Just like
that. Find your
center. Find
your peace.

What
is this
place?

The Kingdom
of Atala? How
did we get so
far away from
Azzaz?

We are not
in Atala. Or
even anywhere
close to your
empire.

We are in
your mind,
Malika.

What?! How
is that even
possi--

Your mind
is still trying
to come to terms
with the trauma
you experienced in
the physical
world.

For the sake
of what is to
come, I had to
fragment
your thoughts.

that is why you
are currently
experiencing
gaps in your
memories.

End this!
I want no part
of this mindless
game. My people
need me.

I will not force
my will upon you.
Though I could.
But I urge you to
listen to what I
have to say before
you decide.

You know
exactly
who I am.
I still do
not know
who you
are.

Oris? What
is an Atalian
deity doing in
my mind?

Dragon's
Destiny.

The King of your
Atalian allies to the
south, the one they
call the WindMaker,
brought my sword
to you.

What you
thought was
myth has become
your reality. The
sword carries
my spirit.
The moment
you wielded it
in your world,
it chose you.
I do not
remember
anything
changing
then.
True change
does not require
theatricality to
prove its merits.
Hmpf Cryptic
proverbs. Now
I truly believe
you indeed are
a deity.

It is good to see you are
finally finding yourself in
this place. You will need
your wit if you are to face
what is coming.
You have my
attention.

