




Royal Palace, 
Republic of 

Atala.

Your 
Excellency. 

I'm so sorry. 
I was on my way 

home when I 
got carried 

away. 

ALADE, how 
many times will 
I tell you that 
you apologize 

too much? 
Kilode?*

So, this is what my head 
of security does on his 
single day off a year. 

Stare at legends.

*What's wrong? 

You're right, 
sir. Sorr--I 
mean, yes, 

sir.

Yes. But I wanted 
to get some air before 
the people I selected 
to advise me hint at 

how terrible a job they 
think I'm doing as 

president.

Aren't you 
supposed to 

be on your way 
to a cabinet 

meeting?

King Bass. 
The legendary 
WindMaker.



“I will give 
my last breath to 

preserve the beauty 
of this great 

kingdom.”

You've 
always been so 
fascinated with 

him. More so than 
even the sages. 

Why?

I don't know. 
I just feel a 
connection.

So…What's 
your favorite 
story about 
the “great” 

King?

Your 
Excellency, 
I'd hate to 
bore you 

with--

Trust me, son. 
You'd be doing me 
a favor. I need a 
distraction from 

our…Current 
situation.

Okay, 
sir.

For me, 
it has to be 

the battle at 
Ominira.

Ah…
The genesis 
of the great 
revolution.

But Bass 
became King the 

moment he witnessed 
the death of the 
ancient elders.

People think Bass 
became King after 
he drove away the 

rogue Ming general, 
Cheng.



“I can only 
imagine the 

horror…

“Seeing the people 
you loved and looked 

to for guidance, 
slaughtered…

“By a man who went 
against everything 

his own people 
stood for.

“'For these birds 
now carried the 

souls of the 
martyrs.'

“To honor our fallen 
heroes, Bass named the 
group that would fight 

for freedom and justice 
the Red Ravens.

“And so began the 
revolution. But not 
without help from an 

unexpected ally.

“in that 
moment, a King 

was born.”



The Kingdom of 
Atala. Late 15th 

Century. On my 
command.

Attack!!!

Ambush! 
Prepare 

yourselves!



MOW  O MOW  O
MOW  O

MOW
 O

MOW  O
MOW  O



What?!



Moments 
later.

Bass. 
Come to 

me.



Another 
successful 
ambush, my 

King.

Any 
sign of 
Zhang? No, my king. 

The Colonel was 
not leading this 

battalion.

Agreed.

My king… 
Bass. What 
troubles 

you?

The visions. 
They are becoming 

more frequent.  
Also…Atala. 
He speaks.

Colonel Zhang is the 
heart of their army. We 

remove him and we cripple 
general Cheng's plans.

We can 
finally turn 
the tide in 
this war.

But we 
found this. 
Coordinates 
to a small 

village.

it has Zhang's 
name on it. 

it's a two-day 
journey.

We should 
strike as soon 

as possible!



it is different 
this time, Bengu.  

I cannot abandon 
the men.

You may 
have to.

Why?

Because we do not pray 
to the Divine Ones. 

Oris and the others, they are 
but powerful guardians sent 

by Akoda Aye, Aseda Orun. 

Atala, 

The master of all 
things. The One we 

look up to. Through 
them, He speaks.

You are 
a great leader, 
Bass. You will 
do the right 

thing. I never 
wanted to 

lead.

Very well. I will 
go to Oris island 

to meditate, if only 
to shut you up. Take 

charge while 
I am away.

Have faith, 
Bass. Has he 

not guided us 
thus far?

Want is not a 
prerequisite to 
the fulfillment 

of destiny.

What you 
struggle with is  

fear of relinquishing 
control. Choose 

faith instead.

As you wish, my king. 
We will search for Zhang 

at the village. I will take a 
few of the Red Knights so 
we can move quickly. The 
rest will join the army 

back at Ominira.

Be careful. 
Let us regroup 

here in four 
days.



Ming Camp. 
Somewhere in 

Atala.

General Cheng. 
Sir, I have a 

report.

Speak.

The Atalians are 
planning to attack 
Colonel Zhang at 
the village. They 

took the bait. 

Good.
That makes no sense. 

Why would they think I'm 
there? Except…Where 

are the rest of 
the men?

Dead, 
Colonel. 

Their sacrifice 
shall not be in 
vain. You are 
dismissed. 

Boy…They 
are worth more 

than you can 
imagine.

This is what 
we do now? Sacrifice 
our own men to lure 

the resistance?! 

instead, 
we killed 

their sages 
and provoked 

war.

Trade and 
relations was 

the Emperor's 
mission. I have 

mine.

Are the 
Dragon Stones 

truly worth 
all this?

We must 
destroy the 

rebels and extract 
the secrets of 

these lands from 
them. No matter 

the cost.

And you will 
stop questioning 
my methods, boy!

General. We were 
sent here to build a 
relationship with the 

atalians. Foster trade 
relations to acquire rare 
materials that cannot be 

found anywhere else 
in the world.






