COME ON... COME ON..

S\ know 1T's ARoUND

HERE SOMEWHERE...

FIND WHAT THE KING HAS SENT
You To Look. FoR, YoURG SQUIRET




| DON'T KNow WHAT DoW'T LIE To ME, BOY/ | Can |FOROIVE ME! THE KING HAS
YoU'RE TALKING ABOUT, | READ YouR THoUGHTS! IS THERE |GROWN PARANOID. HE

MASTER MERLIN NO ONE (N THIS BLooDY KiNGDom | SUSPECTS THAT You MAVE
) CAN TRUST ANYMORE?7 SIDED WITH THE DRUIDS
AND MORDRED To TAKE

|, OVER CAMELOT/

WHAT SHALL \ Do

OH, ARTHUR...
WITH You Now?

| SEE THAT PoweER
HAS CORRUPTED YOU.

You'RE GOWNG To HELP

: \
<

CALM 0UR KING Down, PHILIP. ¥ To HELP RESET
% WS PRIORITIES.
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WHAT~Couah - What
have yov done T mel!

! N
ey, ‘/.‘r



5 r : —
o0 vt oo now. S| ¢ will o mo such thing J
RETURN 1o vour xne Y ¥ 4% a AN not a woman
AND SEDUCE WIM.

MAKE WM FALL
IN LoVE WITH
ou.

AND You WILL FALL
IN LOVE WITH ARTHUR
AS | HAVE INSTRUCTED. |

BuT You ARE A ¢
WOMAN, AS Yod
HAVE ALwaYS L
BEEN.




LADY oF TUE LAKE, PLEASE, \| |

| MUST KNOW. WILL) EVER \ L
|

FIND TRUE LoVE?

Y-YouR MAJESTY!
| DIDN'T REALIZE
ANYONE WAS
OUT HERE!

I c'mcomsTances Fox a
q RGYAL AUDIENCE.

HESE ARE MOST UNUSUAL
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) AM FRom CAMELAIRD. | WAS PASSING THROUGH
YOUR KINGDOM On MY WAY HOME From THE
Music FESTIVAL.

MIGHT | ASK WHERE
You ARE From?

&7

| LoVE MUSIC MYSELF, LISTEN, 1T'S GETTING DARK.
AND CAMELAIRD IS A LONG JOURNEY WITHOUT A

HORSE. WOULD You STAY THE EVENING iN CAMELST?
You CAN BE ON YOUR WAY HOME (N THE MORNING.

/ A /'“

You ARE 30 VERY BERUTIFUL. | T
WHAT 15 YoUR NAME? .,.?1 Gjulqe\/ef’e,

ffez011 maxosn




