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I respect  
your strength…  

You have killed half  
the candidates!

And you, the 
other half… We are 
the last ones left!

I will have your 
head! The Queen  

will be mine!

never! it 
is I who will  

kill you!

I shall be her  
lover this year…

I deserve her…

…because  
I love her 

despite her 
cruelty!
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Why did I leave?  
it is even worse 

here!... My body is 
burning as hot as 

those flames!
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Diosamante crossed deserts,

rivers,  

mountains,

finally to 
arrive at the 
Kingdom of 
Sarabba…
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…where each palace, each 
temple, each abode was an 

absolute marvel.

An orderly crowd waited to be received by King Urbal.

Halt! wait  
your turn!

Pack of 
impotent idiots! 
Diosamante of 

Arhas waits  
for no one!

16




