
Art ByTROUBLETRO

Story By MrInternetMan

A KNIGHTTO
REMEMBER



NO NEED TO WORRY, MILADY.
WE ARE CLOSE TO MY

DOMICILE.

OH, NO! THE SUN IS STARTING
TO SET! WE NEED TO FIND

SHELTER!



BUT THE BEAST! IT COMES
DURING THE NIGHT!

EVEN OUR BEST BARRICADES
DID NOT KEEP IT OUT!



CALM YOURSELF, MILADY. MY KEEP IS
QUITE WELL PROTECTED. WE SHALL

BE SAFE THERE.



OH, THANK YOU KIND SIR. I
JUST REALIZED, I DO NOT KNOW
THE NAME OF THE NOBLE KNIGHT

WHO RESCUED ME.

THANK YOU, SIR JUSTIN.
I AM SIMPLY KAYLA.

MY APOLOGIES FOR SUCH
RUDENESS. I AM SIR

JUSTIN OF IRONWOOD.



IS THAT YOUR
CASTLE?

NO, MERELY A MINOR FORTRESS. IT IS
LARGELY ABANDONED, SO IT WILL JUST

BE YOU AND I FOR TONIGHT.

STILL, IT IS WELL FORTIFIED ENOUGH FOR
OUR NEEDS. NOW COME, LET’S GO INSIDE.



LATERTHAT NIGHT

THERE. THAT SHOULD KEEP US
WARM FOR THE EVENING.



IT HAS BEEN SUCH
A LONG DAY.



IT WILL FINALLY BE GOOD
TO GET THIS ARMOR OFF.



THAT IS SO MUCH
BETTER.



END OF PART 3

I MUST SAY, I HAVE
TO AGREE.


