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SIR CYREMNIC

i OF THE SLEEFLESS
ORDPER, VICTOR OF
THE TOLURNAMENT,

RECEWNES THE SIFTS

OF THE KINg!

ANE WHEM
O YOU WisH
TO HAWE OUR

THAMEK
YOU, YOUR
MAJESTY.

FIECES.

WHEMEVER
YOU PESIRE.

SIMPLY Y
SAY THE
i\ WORPD.




WE WERE BOTH
IN THE WAR WITH
THE AENITIAMNS, BUT
I NEVER SAW YOU
FISHT. T OMLY
HEARLE THE
STORIES.

SLEEPLESS
VOW AFTERT

YES, YOUR
MAJESTY.

I WOLLE LOVE
TO HAWE YOU s
FPART OF MY OWHN
FERSONAL
EUARD.

I AM

HONOREL...

. HOWEVER, T
PP NOT MAKE
MY YOW TO THE

THEOMNE, BUT TO
LAY FYFFEMIA
HERSELFE




THE PRIMNCESS'
SUARD WAS S0
SKILLELR!

|~ S

= o2

" CAN YOU IMAGINE WHAT o=
THE TOURNAMENTS WERE T
LIKE IN THE ENCHANTED |58
PAYS OF OLDPT AH, THEY [
MUST HAVE BEEN i
INCREPIBLE!

s X LOST 30
SOLE ON THAT
MATCH...
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