The Machine City of

the Endless Nation.
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Narsimha...
A the warrior.




Your death
shames me, Narsimha.
T was your rival and
found only Agu/t in
your /iving, but now, in  We all know
your passing, I find  our laws. We
only sorrow. have onrly
three great

Never forsake
the tribe. Never
take the life of
one of the
Nation. And never
A\ walk the dead
lands. Narsimha,
you always put the \
tribe first, you
always protected our
people, and now, only
in death, will your
feet touch the
field of night.

You were the And T am
best of us, ! poorer for

- only seeing
that now.

Thank you,
Bodaway.




Goodbye,

Uncle.

You are
free now.
Begin your

Why? 1...T VIn my uncle's case,
suppose there it's because he

are really was exceptionadl.
only two A true chief of
reasons... chiefs.

The pyre heralds his ' It says to
passing. And when the them -- ook
sky gods look down on here -- this
the earth, they will see  was a great
what we have done -- man.

marked this land to

honor him...and for a

moment remade the

night into day.

-

But toright,
this is also more
than that. It's also a
beacon. It is a warning

to our enemies that
the spirit of Narsimha
lives on. It lives within
his people --
/nus -- and our
gaze will not
waver...

"We are arriving
at your gates
soon.”
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