


Amman
 Present

Time

giving
explanations

to
my dad...

taking
care of
my little
brother...

Washing...
cooking...
cleaning...
ironing...

Uh?
What did 
you say?

Nothing,
miss...

nothing...

I need to
clean it, and
you’ve been
there for
almost TWO

HOURS.

I don’t
know how
you can

endure that
job, fatima.
Seriously.

I don’t want
to interrupt,

miss, but when
will you be 
getting up?



...and she
was only

five years
old!

well she 
hasn't 

changed 
since

well...
 maybe this 
will cheer 

you up?

all right!
PResent!

That's what 
i'm talking 

about!

oh
Please,

give me a
break! even on 

my birthday,
you can’t

stop 
bothering

me?

do you
Remember,
her first 
day of 

school?

she spent 
the whole day 
in the closet 
picking out 

something to 
wear!

...you can
go clean up
all rest of 

house and, at 
the end of day, 

maybe you
could come 
back to this 

room.

No way,
fatima.

if I know
sara...



Oh
...Halima

 it’s
beautiful

Really?

ahH, 
can’t it 
wait?!

Do you 
like The 
pendant?

it was 
mom’s.

i love it!
i’ll need to 

replace 
karim’s photo, 
but it’s a nice 

birthday 
present 
anyway!

i received 
your reprt 
card today, 
it doesn’t 
look good 

at all!

I hate to
spoil your

special day,
but... we need

to have a 
serious
talk.

Yes, she
told me 

she found 
it at a 
bazzar

And look!
it opens.. 
Mom used 
to carry

our photos
inside.



it looks
really 

good on me,
doesn’t 

it?

But, sara...
you are the
one who is

supposed to
be worried!

i’m like 
mom, she 

used to like 
getting all 
dressed up 

to!

you turned 
15 today, it’s 
time to grow 

up.. think about 
something 
other than 

clothes and 
jewelry!

Keep cool,
Halima.

dad will be
angry for 
a while... but he 

worries 
about so 

many things, 
he’ll forget 

about it...

sara,
are you

even 
listening?!

I’m just 
telling you, 
because you 

know how 
baba will 

react when 
he finds out,
don’t you...?

your 
teacher 

asked me to 
talk to you, 
she says you 

don’t pay 
attention in 

class...
Always
drawing 
in your 

notebook...



very funny! 
I have a 
lot of 

friends!

ya.. sure!
And who
would 
those

“friends” 
be?

hah! 
That’s

because 
everyone 
else is 

just 
jealous!

and 
besides 
them, no
one likes

you.

You’re
talking
about 

sukeena,
jade & 
hibah?

They’re
all silly,
just like

you.

A friend?!
Are you
kidding,
Halima?

no one
with half a 
brain can
tolerate 

having sara
around.

oh, 
I know...
when she 

had you, you 
were her 

little
princess!

but now 
you need to 
think about 

your future... 
have you 

forgotten 
about 

tawjihi?

maybe
your friends 
from school 
could help
with your

lessons...?



Well,
 I don’t
see any 
of your
“friends” 

calling to wish 
you a happy 
birthday!

hah!
nothing funny
to say now!
i’s probably 
one of my 
friends 
calling!

and... 
I’m sure

you’re just 
saying that, 
because you

hit on
Sukeena...

...and 
she didn’t 
give you a 
chance!

alRight,
Karim! 
that’s

enough!

uh.. it’s 
just a 
wrong 

number..

NO 
DON’t!

T-that’s
not
true!



it’s always
that way. The
girls grow
up, the boys
start the
chasing...

father 
it’s her 

birthday, let’s 
not fight..

plus, you know 
i’m here to 
advise her!

i think your 
friends are far 
from adequate! 
maybe i should 

send you to
an all-female

college.

Oh dad,
sara isn’t

old enough
to that kind
of thing...

i must 
say...

i don’t know 
what to do 
about you!

i swear,
it’s a
joke!

Hey. A moment
ago, you said 

she was 
almost anadult...?

And you,
young lady?
What about

that
“boyfriend”

talk?

setting
a date, I

shouldn’t be
surprised
to know!

Uh... that
was just
a Karim’s
joke, dad.

I just
received
a birthday
message...

Whaaaaaaaaat?!



What
about my
friends?
My life?

What
...?!

sara,
please...

ooouch!
my ears!!

A 15-old
girl can

survive for
weeks 
locked
in her 

bedroom!

i wish
mom was alive.

She loved
me the way

I am... she would 
never send me

away from
home...

if they
think I’ll

move from
here, they’re

totally
wrong!

it’s my
worst

birthday
ever! all 

you want to 
do is send 
me away!

that’s
exactly the
question,

young lady!

you need 
a more 

serious life, 
i’ll feel 

better if i 
send you to 
a more rigid 

school!



i wish
mom was alive.

She loved
me the way

I am... she would 
never send me

away from
home...

Aaagh!
There’s

someone in
the other

side of the
mirror!

What
the...?

nooo!

that’s 
impossible!
ok. i need 
to stay 

calm... keep 
cool...

this must 
be a 

nightmare! 
there’s no 
way this is 
happening!



Ouch!

But,
where
am I...?

oh no!
I knew I 

shouldn’t
have 

jumped...



what?

I’m not
sure... 
I was...

on the other
side of this

mirror, I
think...

nice 
to meet you 
dumb girl... 
but I have 

to go!

wait! you 
can’t go 
until you 
tell me...

No, that’s
the point!
Don’t tell
anything!

in fact, you 
never saw 

me!

hahaha! how 
lucky am I! 
you’re not 
that bright 
now are you!
quite dumb 
actually!

how did 
you get in 

here?

What
are you
talking
about...?

Where
am I?

Hey, you 
won’t tell 
anyone 

about this,
right?

We
can divide 
the cash, 

there’s more 
than enough 

to go 
around...



dumb girl!
these dream 
people are 
really rude!
running out 
like that...

This 
nightmare
is really 
creepy!
I want to
wake up!

I never
suspect, 
there

was so many
weird, freaky
stuff inside
my head...

You,
intruder!

What
are you
doing
here?

No 
way...
but...



What
kind of
place is
this?!



hah!
got
you!

what you 
were

doing inside
TaiGra’s 

tent,
intruder? or 
should i say 

thief!?

No, 
mister

tiger... I
mean, sir
tiger...
I mean...

I’m trying
to say, I

didn’t steal
anything,

sir!

Hah! Then,
you entered
the greatest

merchant’s tent
in all Mirage, and 

didn’t take any
treasure? Like 
that precious

looking
pendant?

}
}}}

You lie!
I’ll show you, 
now, what we 
do in Mirage 

with liar 
women like... 

yooouuu...

Aaahhh!
No way,

sir!
This

is mine!

 it 
Belonged

to my
mother!



I always
wanted the
people’s
attention,
but this is
ridiculous!

Hey, mister,
don’t say

such things!
That doesn’t

suit you!

}
}}}

for sure,
This is 
really

the worst
birthday

of my life!

thief!
someone,
catch the 

thief!



She’s
gone? 
Where
could
she...?

Damn
cell

phone!

what... kind
of diabolic
device is 

that,
you devil

girl?

trimmmmm!!!



Let me 
go, and 
maybe I
could 

leave you 
all...

Oh yeah?
You don’t know
the true power
of my terrible,

incredible,
magical
weapon?!

Hah!
You’re

really an
ignorant,
primitive
people!

devil
girl,
uh...?

...alive!?

The
enemy
sent a
spy!

g
y
y
y
a
a
a
a
h
h
h
h
!



No
executions

yet,
guards.

Keep 
her weapon, 
for now. The 
regent will 
order to be 

buried, I
suppose.

Let’s
bring that
mysterious
witch to our

regent.

Did
you see?
She had a
weapon!

...when the
kingdom

waits such
important

visit...

What a
bad luck...

right
now...

Must be
an enemy

spy!



What a
bad luck...

right
now...

...and
why, why

perpetrate
such

atrocious
crime!

Where...
where am
I now...?

Tell us
where you

come from,
what you want

here...

...to
Aurangzeb

the
Righteous’

court.

Don’t dare
to lie. Tell 
us all the 
truth, or
accept a 

fate worse 
than death.

Welcome,
our spy 

and
enemy...

You
finally
woke up,
witch.



You,
king or

whoever...
the problem

here is...

...I don’t
have the
slightest 
clue about 
how I came 

here...

...and,
I didn’t

“perpetr
whatever”
any crime!

insolent!
You dare to
stand up in

front of our
majesty?

That’s
all the big
problem?!
I told you
it’s just a
mistake.

No need
to hassle,
sir. Let me
explain...

Do you 
really think, 
barbarian

witch, we’re
talking about
any ordinary
robbery?

The weapon
you dared to
hold against 
the majesty 
royal guard!

We’re
talking 

about a much 
dreadful,
greater

transgres-
sion!

This crisis
isn’t a joke,
but a very
serious
matter.

silence!

They told
you I stole
something 
from the 
tent? it's 
Just a big

misunders...

She
doesn’t

know how 
act in front 

of the 
regent...

She’s a 
barbarian!

Has no
manners!



That’s
no weapon.
it’s just a... 
uh... a device 

to speak
with distant

people.

And you
still say,

you’re not an
outsider spy
and that’s no

weapon?!

You mean...
you didn’t know,
here in Mirage,
it’s a serious
crime for any
women to hold

a weapon?

And, with
this artifact,

people in 
faraway

places can
speak to each

other?

I only
pretended
it was a 

weapon, to 
defend 
myself.

Enough of 
giving orders,
Dastgir, royal

wizard!
Leave that,
to the ones
who really
hold the
power.

Crazy
witch, full
of lies!

Guards! 
Take the

spy to the
dungeons.

She’ll
be proper

interrogated
and punished,

later.

Exactly!

Enough!



Princess
amira!

...she
belongs
to me!

Quite
correct!
I’m the

daughter of
Aurangzeb, 

the
Righteous...

...and I
command, 

no one will 
perform the 

littlest disturb
against the 

unknown foreigner 
anymore. Because I 

wish, since this
moment...




