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~ Chapter Four ~-

T HAVE NOT FORGOTTEN, FRIEND
SANCHO, WE ONLY DISCUSSED T

¥  SENOR KNIGHT,
DON'T FORGET WHAT

YOU PROMISED ME — ~ YESTERDAY. ,
YOU DD SAY I COULD YOU WILL GET YOUR

ISLAND, T SHALL WIN A KINGDOM

i\ 'HAVE AN ISLAND TO
- IN BATTLE AND GIVE IT TO YOU.

RULE OVER, YES?

i 45 -amd
THNKING ABOLT 1T ey, 3
THOUGH... IF T/M KING 42 ;
“THEN MY WIFE WOULD ] wWHocolh
%, BE QUEEN.. : ?

ME! THERE'S NO WAY MY LEAVE IT TO 6OD, SANCHO, IT

TERESA COULD BE A QUEEN. 1S HE WHO PUT THE MOUSTACHE
SHE ggi}\é"{fg AQUEENLY ON HER FACE AND HE WHO WILL ]
R © & ) PUT THE CROWN ON HER HEAD-

CAN'T WE MAKE HER A
COUNTESS INSTEAD?

COUNTESSES CAN
HAVE MOUSTACHES,
CAN THEY NOT?

SHE HAS A VERY
LARGE HEAD FOE
A WOMAN.




MAYBE IF SHE CUT HER
HAIR OFF A CROWN couLb
FiT. BUT THEN...

FORTUNE DIRECTS oUR
Y AFFAIRS, MY SQRUIRE — LOOK.
[ YONDER! AT LEAST THIRTY
OUTRAGEOUS GIANTS

IDLING IN THE SUN!

THE CHEEK. OF THEM!
T SHALL EXTIRPATE THE
ENTIRE CLURSED BROOD!

THEN WE SHALL
ENRICH OLRSELVES
ON THEIR SPOILS,
FOR GIANTS ARE AN
EVIL BREED AND A
LAWFLUL PRIZE.

THOSE GIANTS OVER THERE
— THE ONES WITH LONG ARMS. R
THEY'RE WAVING AT US, LOOK! you EE MISTAKEN,
' il SEROR. THEY ARE
WINDMILLS.




AH, BLESS THEE, SANCHO, IT
" 18 CLEAR THOU ART NOT WELL
VERSED IN THE SUBJECT
OF ADVENTLIRES.

STAND YOUR GROUND,

IGNOBLE CREATURES,

AND FLY NOT FROM A
SINGLE KNIGHT!

IF THOU ART AFRAID THEN
STEP ASIDE AS T ENGAGE THEM IN
FIERCE AND LINEQUAL COMBAT.
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MERCY ME! T WARNED YOUR GRACE. OH
MY... I TOLD YOU THEY WERE WINDMILLS
— YOU'D NEED WINDMILLS IN YOUR HEAD
TO THINK THEY'RE ANYTHING ELSE!

WORRY NOT THOUGH, MY SQUIRE,

THIS MEANS WE HAVE HM ON THE

RUN. HIS EVIL ARTS WILL NEVER
DEFEAT MY TRUSTY SWORD...

THAT GRM
g BEAST SNAPPED MY ¥
LANCE — THIS BRANCH
WILL SUFFICE AS A
NEW ONE-

/ T SHALL FAST THE
NIGHT AND FEAST SOLELY
ON SAVOURY THOUGHTS OF
MY SWEET DULCINEA.

| PEACE, FRIEND SANCHO, SUCH ARE THE
FORTUNES OF WAR... p

MOREOVER, T THINK, AND THEREFORE
IT IS TRUE (KOF), THAT THE ACCURSED
NECROMANCER, FRESTON, WHO STOLE
MY STUDY, ALSO TRANSFORMED THE
GIANTS INTO WINDMILLS TO DEPRNVE
ME (KOF)... OF MY GLORY.

FANCY SOME
FOOD OR WINE,
YOUR GRACE?

GOOD NIGHT,
YOUR GRACE.




THE NEXT DAY TOOK ITS CUE FROM THE ONE BEFORE.
KNIGHT AND SQUIRE ENCOUNTERED TWO BENEDICTINE
MONKS TRAVELLING WITH THE COACH OF A BISCAYAN
LADY AND HER SERVANTS ON THEIR WAY TO SEVILLE.

ok A

Y WAIT, SERCR,
PLEASE! IT'S LIKE
THE WINDMILLS —

p YOU ARE MISTAKEN

AS WE HAVE ESTABLISHED, ™%
SANCHO, THOU KNOWEST NOUGHT
OF ADVENTURES. NOW WATCH AND
LEARN AS I TACKLE THIS PARTY OF

NECROMANCERS AND RESCLE
THE PRINCESS /-

CURSED MPLEMENTS
OF HELL,, UNHAND THE
NOBLE PRINCESS OB
PREPARE TO MEET WITH
INSTANT DEATH FOR THY
PERNICIOUS DEEDS!




Wy, &Y T L B P e e
il L = I'MNOTMESSING

APOLOGIESSA i‘}}éﬁsg%m IS THIS GLY W \ITH HM, BUT T RECKON
Y MASTER | - -
M FOR REAL ? WE CAN TAKE HIS FAT

THAT MEANS YOUR VALUABLES
ARE NOW SPOILS OF WAR, IF FRIEND.
YOU/D JUST HAND THEM OVER. e

V O BEAUTEOUS LADY, ¥
THOU ART ONCE MORE AT -
LIBERTY FOR THE MONSTERS
THAT ENSLAVED THEE NOW
\ LIE PROSTRATE ON THE |
S GROUND. ,

S

YOU MAD HEAD!
¥ Loopy-Loo! LET
T\, OUR CARRIAGE GO

o warmeo! 4




F oLADY OF MY h
SOUL, SWEET DULLINEA,
. COME TO THE AD OF THIS
THY KNIGHT WHO, FOR
THE SAKE OF THY VIRTLE,
\  FINDS HMSELF IN 4
GRAVE PERIL.

ey

57 A KNGHT-ERRANT ™

CANNOT ENGAGE IN
| COMBAT WITH ONE WHO

AN







B HISTORIAN &

LADY I SHALL GRANT
YOUR REQUEST ON
ONE CONDITION-

SEE THAT THIS

VIELD?! HE'S i i
S it Ll o770 1 ¢ _INFDEL SHALL TRAVELTO <
HM BE! LR ) | TOBOSO AND THERE PRESENT &

- ' S HIMSELF IN MY NAME TO MY LADY




WHAT AFIGHT WE S
HAD! DID WE WIN ME
AN ISLAND?

AFIGHT AS
BIG AS THAT MUST
HAVE WON US A BIG

TR B ca
R0t j° X

IT MIGHT BE.AN
IDEA IF WE HIDE FOR A
BIT — THIS LOT WILL ALEET
THE HOLY BROTHERHOOD TO
, US AND THEN WE/LL BE IN
: REAL BOTHER!

R}

7 BUT TELL ME, TRUSTY
SQUIRE, HAST THOU EVER
BEAD IN HISTORIES OF A

KNIGHT SO VALIBNT AS T?

: I MOST S
¥ CEETAINLY HAVE iharl's
20 GRACE!

#  BROTHER SANCHO,
THESE ARE NO ADVENTLRES |
OF ISLANDS, THEY ARE MERE
ENCOUNTERS ON THE ROAD
WHERE LITTLE IS TO BE WON
BUT THE LOSS OF AN EAR
OR A BASH ON THE HEAD. o

WHEN HAVE YOU EVER HEARD
OF A KNIGHT-ERRANT BEING
ARRESTED? REGARDLESS OF
HOW MANY HOMICIDES HE
COMMITS HE IS ALWAYS
ABOVE THE LAW!

St K i

Y anpyou
CAN BE SLRE OF

THAT BECAUSE T
CAN'T READ.

DON'T BE RIDICULOUS. &
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- MENTION T NOT %
FOR IT IS A MERE FLESH
WOUND. IT COULD BE

CURED IN AN INSTANT IF.

T HAD REMEMBERED TO

BRING A FLASK OF
FIERABRAS BALM.

UBTING HOW BALD YOUR GRALE 1S,
LTHOU&H I DO THINK WE SHOULD

, e =,
WHE'S FIERY BRA | I SPEAK OF A MAGIC
AND WHAT’'S HIS BUM .POTION THAT CURES ALL
GOTTA DO WITH INJURIES — IT CAN EVEN

_ CURE DECAPITATION. &

7 THE RECIPE WAS
TAUGHT TO ME BY A

| WIZARD ACRUAINTANCE

OF MINE.

YOUR EAR?
B

K

; HAN& ON A MINUTE --.
WHAT ARE WE DOING ROAMING 3
LA MANCHA GETTING BEATEN %

_ UP WHEN WE COULD 6O INTO

3 BUSINESS SELLING THAT _a,

AS KIN& OF MY ISLAND
\ — I'LL BE RICHER THAN
A KlN& ANYWAY.

T/LL TEACH YOU THE
RECIPE IN GOOD TIME. ALTHOUGH
IF T HAD THE GOLDEN HELMET OF
MAMBRINO T SHOULD NOT HAVE NEED
OF THE BALM, FOR WHOEVER WEARS
THAT MAGICAL DEVICE IS
RENDERED INVLILNERABLE.




