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A KNIGHTTO
REMEMBER



HMMM, THE SIGNS ARE
FAMILIAR.

A FAR OFF PLACE, IN A FAR OFFTIME…



LIFE BLEACHED FROM
THE LAND.

THE STILLNESS OF THE AIR. NOT
EVEN THE SONG OF THE BIRDS

FILL THE AIR.



THIS BLIGHT MAYHAP BE THE
WORK OF THE SHADOW BORNE.

MY PREY MAY BE NEAR.



MAYHAPS THERE IS SOMEONE IN
THIS HUMBLE DOMICILE THAT CAN

AID IN MY QUEST.



ODD. THE PREMISE SEEMS TO LACK ANY
SIGN OF LIFE, BUT THE GROUNDS HAVE

BEEN WELL TENDED TO.

WHOMEVER DWELLED WITHIN MUST
HAVE ONLY RECENTLY FLED.



EVEN IF I CANNOT FIND ANYONE
INSIDE, I CAN AT LEAST TAKE REST

IN THE DOMICILE FOR A NIGHT.



EH? THE DOOR IS
LOCKED. I SAY, IS THERE

SOMEONE INSIDE?



PLEASE, GO AWAY!
LEAVE ME ALONE!

THERE’S SOMEONE INSIDE?
ARE YOU INJURED. DO YOU

NEED MY ASSISTANCE?



NO! THERE’S NO ON
HERE! JUST GO AWAY!

I ASSURE YOU MILADY, I MEAN
YOU NO HARM. I AM BUT A HUMBLE
KNIGHT ON A QUEST. YOU HAVE

NOTHING TO FEAR FROM ME.



END OF PART 1

DO… DO YOU
MEAN IT?

YOU HAVE MY WORD AS A KNIGHT
IN THE ORDER OF ERALIUS, I

MEAN YOU NO HARM.

PLEASE, LET ME IN SO I CAN
RENDER YOU MY AID..


