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R{WiLL BE HERE THIS
| EVENING, RODPON.

WE'VE HAD

HER TRAVEL

INCOGNITO
SINCE ELIROPE.

THAT'S A

WE DIDN'T WANT
TO TAKE ANY RISK...

FAR TOO
LONG...




YESTERDAY THE
REBELS TOOK
MALR... THEY

NOW HOLD THE

ENTIRE NORTH OF

THE COUNTRY...

--.THE PILOT
RECIEVED ORDERS
TO FLY IN FROM
THE WEST.

AFTER 10 YEARS SHE
HAS TO HAVE
CHANGED... WHAT
MUST SHE THINK OF
HER FATHER TODAY?

WE CAN'T CONTINUE
ON THIS COURSE!
THE WEATHER'S
JUST TOO BAD!

---A DALUGHTER
LOVES HER FATHER,
KING RODON...

YOU'RE NOTHING
BUT A MERCENARY,
VANDPENARD!

WHAT WOLILD You
KNOw OF A
PALGHTER'S

FEELINGS FOR
HER FATHER?




THE LAST TIME
I SAW HER SHE
WAS 10 YEARS

WE'LL HAVE TO

COME IN FROM
THE NORTH, MISS!

| WE DONT HAVE

ANY CHOICE!

THE PEOPLE WILL
FOLLOW HER,
VANPENARD ...




AGAINST THESE VULTURES
WHO WAIT FOR ME TO
FALL SO THAT THEY MAY
RIP OPEN MY BELLY AND
SEIZE THE COUNTRY...

THIS 1S THE
COUNTRY OF MY
ANCESTORS, DO

YOU UNDERSTAND?

---MINE, AND MY
DALUGHTER'S. ..




IVE HEARD PEOPLE
SAY THEIR LEADERS
ARE WITHOUT PITY,
AND THE SOLDIERS
DON'T RESPECT
WOMEN!

I HEAR THAT THE

REBELS WILL BE

HERE IN A FEW
DAYS AT MOST!

YOU SHOULDN'T
LISTEN TO THOSE
PEOPLE, AICHA.
YOU HAVE WORK
10 DO.




-1
-..I DON'T
REMEMBER.

HERE! YOUR
BACKPACK! you
WERE HOLDING IT
WHEN WE FOLIND

YOou IN THE

DESERT...

I'M AICHA...
I'M A SERVANT IN
Al THIS PALACE. WHAT'S
YOUR NAME?

THE BEDOUINS BROHGHT
YOU TO THE DOCTOR, THEY 4
TOOK CARE OF YOU. THEN,

WE BROLIGHT YOU HERE,

TO THE PALACE!

e~
IN MALRANIA, AT
THE PALACE OF
THE PRINCE
OF MAPARGANE.




---AND THEN

YOU PASSED

OUT IN THE
SAND!

=~ YOLR PLANE
CRASHED IN THE  [o
HILLS, THE PILOT
DIED! YOU MUST
HAVE WALKED A
LONG WAY....

WELCOME TO
MALIRANIA,
ANN SMITH!

THEN YOUu
CAN SEE OUR
PRINCE! HE'LL

HELP YOu.

I HAVE TO
GET BACK TO
GENEVA.
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/ / NAME ON HER

PASSPORT, MY
PRINCE.







-.-HE ONCE

¥ TORE THE
ARM OFF A
SERVANT!




you'e oo
WELL TO

STAY AWAY,
MY GIRL!

THIS BEAST HAS A
SOUL AS BLACK AS
ITS PELT! HUMPH!
SUCH A STRANGE

IDEA TO MAKE IT |

THE CENTERPIECE | Sl
OF THE GARDENS. 1

8 COLONEL, WE'VE
‘ MEANWHILE, [ TAKEN THE VILLAGE
FLRTHER NORTH... OF MALIR AND THE
AIRPORT. WE'LL SOON
BE AT THE GATES OF ---AND THEN THE
MAPARGANE - K COLINTRY WiLL

BE OURS!

AHAVEN'T TAKEN
PR ANYTHING YET, ¥ Zex
CORPORAL! [




MALIR AND
MADARGANE ARE
BIG CITIES, T

---THERE'S
STILL THE

UNCULTIVATED AND j N y p ONE OF OUR
N o g PATROLS SHOT DOWN
SUPERSTITIOUS. } A SMALL TOURIST
THE SOUTH y PLANE, WHICH WE
BELONGS ENTIRELY Al [ : J HAVE NO DOUBT WAS
TO KING RODON. ¢ il & CARRYING THE
£ DALGHTER OF
KING RODON.

ON THAT FRONT |l |
WE HAVE NEWS, 7] §
COLONEL SIRI. |

.
SHE'S LEFT WE ONLY RECOVERED
EUROPE TO THE BODY OF THE
REJOIN HER < 3 PILOT FROM THE
FATHER. & CRASH SITE.

MALKIA CROWN !
IT's... IT'S
TRULY
FOOLISH-




1 KEPT TELLING
HER TO STAY
IN GENEVA...

THIS WOMAN,
COLONEL SIRIZ

FIND RODON'S
PALGHTER,
CORPORAL,

NO MATTER THE

COST! SHE MUST
NOT REJOIN
HER FATHER!

I DON'T KNOW WHO
I AM OR WHY I CAME |,
TO THIS COUNTRY,

GIVE IN TO AICHA. IN GENEVA

LAZINESS, THERE ARE PEOPLE

WHO CAN FIND ME

AND HELP ME.
YOU'RE NOT REALLY
THINKING OF
RETURNING HOME,
ARE YOU? LIFE HERE
IS AS SWEET AS

OH! WHAT A
STRANGE SCAR!

---AND
DOCTORS
TO TREAT ME.




YOUR LIFE MUST
BE AS STRANGE
AS A FAIRYTALE,

ANN.

you PIDN/T

COME HERE
BY

ACCIDENT.

I WANT TO SEE
THE PRINCE.
I ABSOLUTELY

P\ MUST RETURN

THE PRINCE ISN'T
SEEING ANYONE.
HE'S FALLEN SICK.
HE HAS BUTTERFLY
FEVER... DO YOU
KNOW WHAT THAT

AT THIS TIME
OF YEAR, THE
SKIES OF
MALIRANIA ARE

FILLED WITH WHITE

BUTTERFLIES.

THEIR LIFE IS VERY

SHORT.

THEY MATE AND LAY

THEIR EGGS IN JUST

A FEW DAYS. AND

THEN, WHEN THE
FIRST DROPS

OF RAN FALL TO

THE EARLH’.../

---THEY DIE
IN THE MUD
OF THE
STORMY
SEASON.
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MANY PEOPLE ARE
SICK AT THIS TIME
OF YEAR. THEY COME
DOWN WITH FEVER,
SOME EVEN GO

SHE'S THE ONLY ONE
THE APARTMENT GLIARD
WILL LET PAST WHEN

HERE IN
MAPARGANE,
IT'S CALLED
VBUTTERFLY
FEVER."

AND THE PRINCE
WON'T SEE ANYONE
WHILE HE'S SICK,
AND THAT'S IT2

===y —
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[ No, sHE GETS TO YW
SEE HIM. SHE'S 7 'a‘"

THE FAVORITE.

IVE HAD
ENOUGH OF
THIS STEAM.

LET'S GO.

SOMETIMES THE WHITE
MEN SAY THAT, IF YOu
LIVE IN AFRICA, IT'S
BETTER TO NOT HAVE
A STOMACH AT ALL...




4 THE WHITE MEN
DON'T ALWAYS
SPEAK
FOOLISHNESS.
YOU'RE VERY
SICK, RODON.

AN ‘< . THOHT
A A4, A pOUBT.

I... I NEED MORE
TIME. I WANT TO SEE
THE END OF THE
STORMY SEASON.

HMMM... TIME FOR

| YOUR DALGHTER? I

i COULD UNDOUBTEDLY
ARRANGE THAT.

I WANT MORE TIME
FOR MY DALUGHTER... ! BUT FIRST....
AND SHE IS SLOW TO G WHERE 1S THE
COME. THEY TELL ME Y/ ; | ONE WHO
SHE HAD A SETBACK. 4 ( CARRIES YOUR
VANDENARD HAS )Y > SINS? WHY
k ISN'T HE HERE?

GONE TO FIND HER.

---I KNOW WHO
YOuU MEAN.




IT FLED, LAST

YEAR. I DON'T

KNOW WHERE
IT'S GONE.

[ THIS 15 vERY U
ANNOYING [/
KING RODON!

WAIT, HAVE YOu

GONE NUTS?! NO WHEN YOU FELL

ONE PUTS THEIR FROM THAT PLANE
HANDS IN THIS WILD YOU MUST HAVE

BEAST'S CAGE! TAKEN 4 BAD
HIT TO THE HEAD!




CAN you
HEAR ME?

WE SHOULD GO.-
SOON IT WiLL BE
NIGHT, AND THE
PRINCE WILL FREE
THE LEOPARD
FROM ITS CAGE-

IT CAN WANDER
THE GARDENS AS
IT PLEASES, AND
WOE UNTO SHE
WHO LEAVES
THE HAREM!

OH/ LOOK. THE
FAVORITE 1S
GOING TO VISIT
THE PRINCE.

J WHITE ROBE, ALWAYS

| THAT WAY THE PRINCE

---ALWAYS THE
SAME WHITE
ROBE, ALWAYS
THE SAME

ALWAYS THE SAME

THE SAME PERFLME.

RECOGNIZES HER,
DESPITE HIS POOR

COME ON,
WE CAN'T







PN -
MALKIAL you MALKIAE\/
SHOULDN'T LISTEN!

PLAY WITH

¢ THAT ANIMAL!

HE'S GROWN LP &
NOw, HE'S A
DANGROUS
BEAST!

I'M LEAVING

TOMORROW.

IVE MADE UP
MY MIND.

YES, ANN. [
veS, oF |
coursE. W7




FLURTHER NORTH.--

IN GENEVA, SHE AND 1
WOULD MEET FREQUENTLY
AT GATHERINGS FOR

MALIRANIANS IN EXILE. —
THEY WERE POLITICAL /

MEETINGS... WE WERE
PREPARING FOR THE
REVOLUTION THAT
MARCHES ON TODAY.

AT FIRST, OF
COURSE, WE
DIDN'T TRUST HER.
SHE 1S RODON'S
DAUGHTER, AFTER

---AND KAREEN NEVER
MISSED A CHANCE
TO RENOUNCE THE

CORRUPT REGIME OF

THE FATHER. MALKIA
USED TO $AY SHE

- . COLLD NEVER ERASE

BUT SHE NEVER HAD HIM FROM HER MIND...

ANY CONTACT WITH HER
FATHER. HER MOTHER
HAD TAKEN HER AWAY
FROM THAT MONSTER
TO ELROPE AT ONLY AT S E FELT

PRy N ! PARTLY RESPONSIBLE
f FOR THE LINHAPPINESS
THAT OVERWHELMS
MALIRANIA. SHE
WANTED TO FIX HER
FATHER'S CRIMES. K

I BELIEVE
SHE WAS
SINCERE. - -
SO NOw, WHY
1S SHE
| TRYING TO GET
BACK TO HIM?




YOU'RE INSANE,
ANN!! YOU'LL
GET US IN
TROUBLE!

AICHA, WHAT
ARE YOU
DOING HERE
BY THE
FAVORITE'S
DOOR?

IN THAT CASE
GO TEND TO THE
FAVORITE IN HER
BATH. GO Now,

DON'T DAWDLE!

WHY ARE YOU
NOT WITH THE
STRANGER?

SHE'S SLEEPING,

MISTRESS. SHE'S

% sTILL QUITE TIRED
AFTER HER
ACCIDENT.




/ THE WHITE

ROBE!
QUICKLY!




MY NAME 1S

.| ANN SMITH...
I WANT TO
GO HOME.

I KNEW AN ANN
SMITH WHEN I WAS
YOUNGER. SHE WAS
A WELL-EDUCATED

ENGLISH WOMAN.
SHE TALUGHT AT
THE COLLEGE OF
MAD; 3

| yvouve peFeaTeED

. THE VIGILANCE OF |{
YOU HAVE A MY GUARD. I i
GREAT DEAL

OF COURAGE,

HOPE You DIDN'T |
HURT FATIMA |
\ ANN SMITH. / TOO MUCH.

SHE WROTE A
BOOK:
“THE LOST
PARADISE OF
MALIRANIA".




ANN SMITH IS
THE NAME
ON MY
PASSPORT.

TELL ME...
WHAT DO you
SEE FROM THIS
WINDOW, ANN?

o -1 seE CLouDs
2 | OF WHITE BUTTER-
2 FLES. THEY FLY
EVERYWHERE, LIKE
A SNOWSTORM.

IT'S ABOUT THE
LEOPARD. THEY TELL
ME YOUVE BEEN
SPENDING A LOT
OF TIME WITH IT.

A COINCIDENCE,
I HAVE NO
pouBT. IT's A
VERY COMMON
NAME.

THERE'S ALSO
THAT BLACK
LEOPARD...

TURNING IN ITS

CAGI

I WANT TO
TELL YOU A
STORY, ANN.

WE DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING
ITS HISTORY.

IT COME




SOME TIME AGO IT
WAS SOLD TO A PRINCE 1
KNOW. HE WANTED TO
TRAIN THE BEAST TO HUNT
GAZELLE IN THE DESERT.
BUT THE LEOPARD HAD
ALREADY SEEN TOO
MANY THINGS IN ITS LIFE.

AND SO, THE LEOPARD
SHOWED HARDLY ANY
INTEREST IN LONG HUNTS
IN BROAD DAYLIGHT. IT'S
A HUNTER OF SHADOW
AND DARKNESS.

HE CHARGED A
YOUNG WOMAN
INAMED ANN SMITH
TO BRING IT BACK

HE QUICKLY GREW TIRED
OF THIS AND COLLD DO
NOTHING WITH THE ANIMAL.
HE ABANDONED IT TO ITS
CAGE. THE ANIMAL GREW
BORED, AND SO THE
PRINCE DECIDED TO
RETURN THE ANIMAL
TO THE WILD.

---FAR TOO MANY
THINGS. IT WAS
IMPOSSIBLE FOR
IT TO FOLLOW A
TRAINER'S
COMMANDS.

AH; ALTHOLIGH
EVERYONE KNOWS
THAT IN AFRICA,
THE PRINCE
SEEMED IGNORANT
OF THESE THINGS.

THE GIRL AND THE

LEOPARD CROSSED
ALL THE LANDS OF ||
MALIRANIA TO FIND
THE COLINTRY OF
THE LEOPARD.

Y ———

I NEVER SAID THAT!
IT'S A LONG WAY, AND
THAT LEOPARD 1S NOT A
TRAVELLING COMPANION.
I HAVE NO IDEA HOW
TO TAKE CARE OF A
LEOPARD!




NONETHELESS,
IT 15 ON YOLIR WAY
BACK TO ELIROPE.

THE NORTH HAS

BECOME TOO
DANGEROUS DUE
TO THE
REBELLION.

---AND THE
LEOPARD 1S
VERY SPECIAL,
YOU KNOW.

ONCE YOUVE BROUGHT
THE BEAST TO THE

SOUTHERN TERRITORIES
OF ITS BIRTH, IF YOuU
STILL WISH, ALL YOU
HAVE TO DO 16 CROSS u
THE BORDER NEARBY.

THIS 1S THE
PRICE OF YOUR
FREEDOM,
ANN SMITH.

YOU HAVEN'T TOLD
ME THE WHOLE
STORY OF THIS

ANIMAL, HAVE you?

NO, NOT
AT ALL.

YOU WILL BE
SAFE, AND
YOU CAN CATCH
A BOAT TO
ELROPE.
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EVERYBODY
WANTS A
CAR TODAY!

PEOPLE ARE
SCARED. THEY'RE
PACKING LP TO
LEAVE BECAUSI
OF THE REBELS.

THERE AREN'T
MANY VEHICLES

GO SEE HASSAN,
HE MAY HAVE

A TRUCK. IT'S
ON THE PORT







2 [ wss: you
- | CAN'T sTAY
7




J THEY come From
I THE DESERTS TO

= SELL SKINS AND

| siver knves.

SAVAGES ARE |
AS PROUD AS
PEACOCKS.

LISTEN, MISS.
THEY NEVER SET |
FOOT ON THE
GROUND IN THEIR
L ENTIRE LIVES.

|/ THEY say THE soL
1S IMPLURE. WHEN |
THEY'RE NOT MOLINTED
ON THEIR DAMNED
BEASTS THEY'RE IN
THE TREES WHERE
\ THEY BUILD THEIR




MOLGRAVE NEVER
LETS ANYTHING
FALL ON THE
GROLND BY
ACCIDENT.




- PEOPLE HAVE HIT THE
HELLO, OR A ROAD. THEY'VE BOUGHT
I'M LOOKING TRUCK. IVE OUT EVERYTHING THAT
FOR A CAR... GOT MONEY. COULD ROLL,
UNDERSTAND?

THEY'RE SCARED
I DON'T HAVE OF THE REBELS
ANYTHING TO DESCENDING FROM
SELL, MISS. THE NORTH... THEY
SAY THEY'LL BE
HERE SOON.

ILL BE
LEAVING SOON
AS WELL.

I DON'T LIKE
WAR.

.- YOURE

JOKING I REALLY
MISS. NEED A

» VEHICLE.

BUT IT'LL TAKE
SOME TIME.




IT'S A VERY OLD
CAR, BUT ITLL
TAKE YOU WHERE |
YOuU WANT
TO GO-

AND ALLAH
PROTECT

HANG LP
YES, IT'e -« THE PHONE,
HASSAN. 2 HASSAN.

I SAW THE
SCAR ON HER
SHOULDER,
IT'S HER!

TIMES HAVE
CHANGED, HASSAN.
YOU HAVE TO KNOW

WHEN TO PICK

WHAT DO
YOU WANT?




THEY SAY THE
REBELS WILL BE
AT THE GATES OF
MADARGANE
WITHIN 4 DAYS.

OUR KING,

RODON 15
TRAVELING BY
RIVER TO SAVE
Us! HIS ARMY
1S READY AND £
HIS SOLDIERS

ARE LIONS!

THE
BLACK
VAULTZ

THEY'RE WAITING
FOR THEIR
CHANCE TO STRIKE
IN THE BELLY OF
THE BLACK VAULT!

IT TRAVELS LP AND DOWN!
ITS COURSE WITHOUT
PAUSE. THIS RIVER

NIGHT, STRANGER!
IT'S THE PALACE
OF OUR KING!!

CROSSES ALL OF
MALIRANIA LIKE A SNAKE!
THAT'S HOW RODON

WATCHES OVER HIS
PEOPLE!

THE BLACK
VALLT SAILS ON|=
THE RIVER THAT
FLOWS AT OUR

IT'S A HUGE BOAT.
REMEMBER STRANGER,
ALL BRIDGES THAT
CROSS THE RIVER CAN
| RAISE TO LET IT PASS.

39

IT'S AN INVINCIBLE CITADEL!
A POWERFUL DESTROYER
COVERED IN CANONS THAT
THE KING CAN USE TO DAM
THE RIVER TO BLOCK ANY
INVADER'S ROUTE AND
PROTECT MALIRANIA!




YOU SHOULDN'T
SAY THAT! THAT'S
OUR KING! OUR
KING HAS NEVER
STOLEN FROM US!

THEY SAY THE
BLACK VALULT
HIDES ALL THE
RICHES OF
MALIRANIA IN ITS
HOLD.

-

HM, FOR HOW
LONG, THOUGH? |
SOON IT WiLL BE
THE STORMY
SEASON. il

THE RIVER WiLL
TURN TO A
TORRENT LIKE
EVERY YEAR.

AND YOU KNOW, — B THEY SAY IT RETURNS

MUSTAPHA, DURING TO THE CALM WATERS
THE FLOODS THE OF THE RIVER'S SOURCE
BLACK VALLT NEVER R IN THE FORESTS OF
SAILS. IT DISAPPEARS THE SOUTH.

MYSTERIOUSLY...

) e

AN

YEAH, I KNOW
THAT AS WELL,

[ IF THE RIVER'S
FLOODED RODON'S
NOT COMING TO
HELP US. HE'LL
ABANDON HIS
COUNTRY TO THE
HANDS OF THE
REBELS.

DON'T BE
SUCH A
FATALIST!

40



)| YOUR DALGHTER
1S SAFE AND
SOUND, RODON.




WE SAW HER ON i THE REBELS WILL BE

THE STREETS OF - THERE BEFORE THE

MADARGANE. rn | END OF THE WEEK.
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE.

YOU MUST GO
THERE AND BRING
HER BACK
RIGHT AWAY.

DO WE NOT
STILL HAVE
FRIENDS
THERE?

THE PRINCE

THE PRINCE OF
MADARGANE SEEMS
TO HAVE TAKEN YOUR
DALUGHTER LNDER
HIS PROTECTION.

ADVISED YOUR
DAUGHTER TO

LEAVE THE CITY
AS SOON AS

POSSIBLE.

YOU MUST GO
MEET HER,
RIGHT AWAY.

THAT MAN
HAS ALWAYS
SEEMED LOYAL.

THERE'S A
PROBLEM.-




THE REBELS
KNOW THAT YOUR
DALGHTER 1S
IN MALIRANIA.

THEY MLURDERED
THE MECHANIC WHO
SOLD HER A
VEHICLE FOR HER
VOYAGE.

HOW DID THAT
MONKEY GET
IN HERE!?

I DON'T KNOW.
THERE ARE MORE
AND MORE OF
THEM ON THE




WHOEVER KILLED
HASSAN DIDN'T WANT
US TO REPAIR THE
OLD CITROEN.

--IN THE CITY,
| THERE ARE THOSE
WHO DON'T LIKE
KING RODON.

THEY MEET IN THE
BACK OF ALI'S CAFE
AND SPEAK WITH
STRANGERS FROM THE
NORTH. THEY'RE REBEL
SPIES GIVING ORDERS.

I'M FOR THE
REVOLUTION
AS WELL.

WHEN THE
REBELS ARRIVE
AT MADARGANE
ILL DEMAND A
RIFLE SO I CAN

FIGHT!

MMM... YOU

KNOW A LOT

OF THINGS,
MY BOY.

THE ORDERS ARE
THAT THE GIRL
FROM THE PLANE
CRASH MUST NOT
LEAVE THE CITY AT
ANY COST.

I'M GOING TO
HELP YOU REPAIR
THE CITROEN,
ANN SMITH!




YOU KNow
MY NAME?

I'M AICHA'S
BROTHER. THE A/
SERVENT, FROM
THE PALACE?

YOU'LL SEE.
THIS BUCKET OF
BOLTS 1S GOING

TO TICK LIKE

A CLOCK!

SO WHY ARE YOU
HELPING ME EVEN
THOUGH THE
REBELS ORDERED
MY CAPTURE?

I DON'T
UNDERSTAND.

THIS MECHANIC,
HE WAS LIKE A
FATHER TO ME.
HE TALUGHT ME
HOW TO
FIX CARS.

AFTER THAT, ANN, YOU
HAVE TO LEAVE QUICKLY
BECALISE HERE IN
MADARGANE THEY'RE
TELLING STRANGE
STORIES ABOUT YOU.-

I'MA
REVOLUTIONARY,
ANN, BUT I THINK
THAT HASSAN HAD

REASONS TO i
| WANT TO HELP YOuU.




MALKIA CROWN
1S STILL IN
MADARGANE.

WE DID WHAT
WE HAD TO,
COLONEL.

I DON'T WANT

TOMORROW MALKIA TO GET

NIGHT, MIXED UP IN
MADARGANE THE MIDDLE OF
WILL FALL. THIS WAR.

THEY SAY SHE'S
LOST HER MEMORY-
SHE NO LONGER
REMEMBERS WHY
SHE CAME TO
MALIRANIA.
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PLEASE DON'T
SUE Us!
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