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In the deserts of Rajasthas,
.”nﬁﬁaﬂn%hhﬁ_
live the Wﬁwﬁ&g
in _a__nnﬂ_&_.m_th

% with u_mw«nh E__bq .__Eh__n__.n.__.....

They are a fierce pegple,

in passions and battles;

they live with beart and pride,

and value honor, even more than life.

The Mughal King Akbhbar,

reigns sumpreme in North India.
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The Ballad of the Desert Rose




d QOIAEN TOSE... -
sprang from fhe sands.

Blinded by the olint of its golden petals
and the divine arowa, ‘ = H_T.._._, faught in the casis,

all the pilgrims desired | o with mnrestrainted fury...
fo possess i, \ ;




and a night, only on

ted young poet,
before wielded a sword.

be golden rose, o

the sands,

e h_& e desert,

Bty sl
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wecfosened 10 trace of the rose.
5% The golden rose petals had
whithered and flown.



th sands, in thirst.
e .__. -~




.___wm a ._i_. _,..n.ﬁ.ama“___ __..nma Now.
We have been fighting the Mughals.




Our king, Rana Pradeep has been al war with the Queen Mayawali, a famed Rajput royal of Kanauj was newly The queen’s ghost still haunts these desert lands.
Mughals.. .ever since they tried to steal our queen wedded fo our Rana. Akhbar, the Mughal king was trying to make
nearly twenly years ago. | was just a child then peace with us then. But his snake of a cousin Bin lbrahim eyed

: our queen. She stabbed him and then killed herself in shame.
Since then, we've been al war with them.

A ghost in the desert?
I believe it was her 1 saw:.,
sacl, tiery eyes. She glowed like fire.
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You saw har? The u:m_m:u Come with me. The RHana needs o know, In the
I think...she seemed otherworldly, past, every lime her spacler appeared, it was a

If that s true, then this is another omen. |y, WéMing against coming disas

Ram Mayvawat. She s traely beautifnl.



Great Rana, | bring you the holy man we rescued from the desert sform.

~ 4 Thank vou Rana Hvuu_u_nn? You are kind to me, | am Neel.

Dear uncle, this holy man has seen the
specter of the Queen. ..in the storm.



An oracle sent me thus way Rana. She sad I would be
needed. But I do not kneow much abeut ths atfawe

I am most thankful to both of you then.

| am no SpY and 1 w_..___.nf.. the truth Bana,

That 15 hard to believe.
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1 am deeply sory.
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How many battles have been fought Ranar
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Forgive me Rana Pradéep,
..“_.1..__. ALe 110 enciy aof mine,

And yet vou keep fighung. s ™
Is there no hope lor a truce? O o Lahgdi







Much tnme has passed and blood shed.
Yotrean call forapeacs treaty aganm.
I know Akhbar, he'1s not unreasonable.
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B - .__.m_._.:,. You haverffanswered me Rana.
; Paid Why do you keep hightung?
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YWhatiie thiti eattmaehe Your need to | erer! ) Don't threaten me. I think you hight a hoax war
; . to forget your loss while your kingdom sutfers.

immerse yourself in blood and destrucuon. ..
to mourn the loss of one woman? \



































































