WHAT LIGHT UPON YONDER WINDOW ERERKS?
[S WHAT [ WOULD SAY WERE | AWARE.

WHAT IS A MEDIEVAL
GIRL TO DO?




NOT WITH THOSE PESTILETS
LURKING ABOUT AND LIVING ALL OVER
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE STREET.
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WS NTTENTION! THE PR &3S '
OF ALL YOUR LADS WIL HOW |
READ THE PROCUMATIN ~ E -

[ DO DECLARE! THIS BITTER FEUD [N HIS HANDS.
MUST ENDI | WILL &0 MEDSEVAL ON THE NEXT FAMILY

0 DITY TH AR NOW BACK T) YOR CORIERS
Wm‘r . oo i T g




NOW CLEAN [P
ALL THIS HORSE PP

Y SILERCE, JIMMY PESTULET!
R A PROCLO-PUNCHING
YOU WILL GETI

0H BROTHER GENOYID,
s SISTER LOWSERCID,
o O SOMEWHERE OUT THERE
iy LIVES A NOBLEMAN WITH
of INTCRCSTING CHEEKBOKES
AND BUNS OF STEEL. |
KNOW [T°S MY DESTINY
S WHAT'S

MY [EAR SISTER| FORGET

ABOT THAT, AND CHEW |

O THIS. .. TONIGHT'S

MASQUERADE BALL AT
F PESTILETS.
SALTY FRIED FOCD

WILL BE SERVED, AD
ISN'T THAT WHAT




DON'T WORRY. IT'LL BE ALRIGHT. WE'LL

[ DRESS P AND STAY OUT OF SIGHT. BESIDES,

THE TOWN'S NOBLEMEN WILL ALL BE GIESTS...
FLAINTING THEIR SWORDS AND
FLYING BUTTRESSES.

TONGHT KT THE BALL YOU WILL MEET YOIR BETROTHED, PRINCESS JOCELYH. T
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SO, YO WIL MARRY THS
BIT FATIRR, SIRT OF WELL-BRED PRINESS
[D0F'T WANT T0l S FR0M THS WELL COMECTED FAMLY)
S e = IDIFS, A0S OR BITS|
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