


Mamohale, an Il year old Sethe girl,

% dreams of an invasion in her village.
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Skipping rope is bering, i want
to stick fight with the boys!

What's wrong
3 with me! Why can't
anybody accept mel

Mamohale, behold! A dark
cloud looms above. You, my

child, will be the light.
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' Mamohale disappears into the mountains alone

vr As Mamohale screams,

, | o big boulder splinfers
4] off from the mountain
A range, and crashes into

\ a canyon below.

Il She screams and throws rocks, cursing Did i just %" ‘
// everyone in the village for rejecting her [ lift that rock. % 8
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— - with my mind?!

Mamohale ot 18 years old | \:!,""f‘}'
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A few years pass..
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But i wen't
forget the

I can’t tell anyone
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Mamohale at I3 years old
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"4 Mamohale spends the next 7 years training in secret in the mountains, honing her
powers of {elekinesis in preparation for the inevitable invasion she dreamed long age.
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Mamofxale, now I8, \sleeps restlessly 7 acil ) For our
in her grandmother s house. - d - f & A homeland

7 i o Lz A ermelanc.

A group of young men are sent ahead o
begin the first line of defence, while the
R rest of the able men gather their weapons

and prepare to march fo war.
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M T§] She is woken up suddenly by the

Let her qo,

mme, let her

The women gather food supplies and
head Yowards the caves with the

children and elders o wait out the war.

\ I'm
/ not going to

hide and wait

for the
invaders o
come for us.

cing fo do

with this child

Mameohale,
I am here to e

stand with

For our
homeland.

> This is
not a gamel '\
How many fimes

have we told you,
gir‘ls can” 4 ‘ﬁglﬂ'
like men. Go hide J, .
with the other 4
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Mamohale decides to stay within close
&/ proximity of the batlefield, and wait for a

HEA moment that might need her infervention.




HisI
+he ancient mother
who walks in your dreams..
Rise, wartior,

and fight for your

What am I
supposed 4o do

with this?!
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Rise, Mamohale, but do not rise abovel
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Take this rock.
Rise, but do not rise
above. Be the rock

that crushes the

Even with your
quns, you will
not win this

war!

We wen ™4
let you take our
homeland,
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Mamohale
crack in the

Basothoe fall,

one-by-one.

watches from a

rockscape as the




e .

Mamohale marches into baHle dodging spears and bullets
and the bedies of her $ribesmen falling +o the qround.
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There is a stalemate.
Both armies, though
significantly weakend,

are dead-set on victory.

The Basothe warriors watch in awe as Mamohale

effortlessly defeats the invaders.

Mamohale levitates the rocks and throws them down with|y

perfect precision, crushing thexenem

The invaders, what s lef} of them, 8 All hail =
beat a hasty, fearful retreat. o Bh Mamohale, +he — 4
. s/ Dprock that crushes .
LT gy 2= the enemy! 7
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aa ] The men still Ieft standing on +he batHefield
fall fo their knees in front of Mamohale.

wvhere they stand.

Mamechale, the Vngeful Rock, |
the Warrior Child of Prophecy.
: Avenger of the Basotho. ‘
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