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The love that ties me to Marmola, my 
marble planet void of both river or ocean…

…whose only fertile valley is 
home to our fortress…

…obliges 
me to meet with 
you here, in our 
sacred hall of 

weapons.

3

Castaka-Integrale-FormatVoion.indd   3 09/12/13   16:53



Great danger 
threatens us. Soon, our 
paradise will be invaded by 

strangers who covet 
the treasures that 

spring from its 
generous soil.

Othon 
Von Salza, you 

have been summoned 
here to this hall of 
weapons to prove if 
you are my worthy 

successor.

I want you 
to prove to my 

daughter Edna, your 
wife, and to my 
grandson Bari…

…that you 
will be able to 

defend yourself, 
and them with 

you.

Father, 
what are you 

doing?

Have you 
lost your mind? 
Defend yourself, 
Othon, he’s going 

to kill you!
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Grandfather! 
Father! Stop!

Don’t move! 
This is all for 

the sake of our 
caste! May the 
best man win!

My sword 
against your 

dagger! You have 
already lost! 

Surrender now!

never!

Take that, 
you obstinate 

old man!

Berard has 
lost… Othon 

will spare 
him…

He cannot… 
Your father respects 

the laws of the 
Bushitaka: he must 

decapitate him!

it is not 
I who will 
decapitate 
you, but 

tradition!
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You speak 
too much, 
you fool!

you have 
shown that you 

are the better man, 
berard! now, obey 
the bushitaka and 
cut my throat!

Every law 
is subject to 

exception… I will not 
kill you because you have 

fought fairly while 
I defeated you 

by guile…

I purposely 
allowed you to 

wound me with your 
sword. I sacrificed a 
bit of my flesh to 
achieve victory…

you now
best me in everything, 

except for the fact that 
you think of nothing else 

but victory, yet aren’t 
ready to sacrifice 
yourself for it.

it is an 
admirable lesson: 

it is only by knowing 
how to lose that 

one can win!
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I am going to tell you the
story of our ancestors.

are you 
ready to sacrifice 

your pride in order 
to accede to my 

wisdom?

yes, 
father.

it all began on ahour-the-dwarf, the 
smallest planet in our galaxy, lost at 

the farthest reaches of the empire.
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over this mountainous 
landscape where succulent 
gnawing turtles roamed…

…Deep in the midst of its jungles 
of fruit trees some two 

thousand inhabitants should have 
been able to happily thrive…   

for centuries, they clashed 
at the borders… the amakuras 
brandishing their white banners 

and the castakas, their red.

they deliberately kept their distance from interplanetary civilization, and 
while aware of modern ways, limited themselves to archaic weapons. 

but, because 
of bitter quarrels 

born out of pure pride, 
they divided into warring 

clans… the amakuras in the 
southern hemisphere and 

the castakas in the 
north.
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the two armies respected the 
same code of honor… known as 

the bushikara among the amakuras…

…and the bushitaka 
among the castakas.

a courageous 
warrior does not 
think in terms of 

victory or defeat, 
but fights without 

respite until he meets 
an honorable 

death.

it shall be 
done as you wish, O 

invincible divadal- 
the-great!

and even beyond 
death! we turn the faces 
of our dead toward the 

enemy, sword in hand! the warrior must 
display a determination 
so unshakable that no 

obstacle will cause him to 
deviate from his fixed 

line of attack.

it is true. 
he must have the 

intelligence to take 
instant advantage of every 
opportunity; the enemy’s 
first error will allow 

us to exterminate 
them!

and it shall 
be done as you 
wish, O clever 

Omezo-the- 
great!

I have enough 
yellow mirzas, lina. 
now cut me some 
blue sulapes…

very 
well, your 
majesty.

it is forbidden 
for me to lay eyes 

on you, queen oriela, 
but I am sure that your 

beauty eclipses that 
of all these 
flowers…

but… 
what is that 

shadow?

oh, 
noooo!
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