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In the year of our Lord %57, m a goody port
of Framce, les a shp at amchor soom to set sal
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and curses
on the King
of Emgland

cheers to the kimg
of Fraaaaamce
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One Fimal f\)

recrut,

Very good
We leave
at dawn
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The Kimg has requested

you tel me we read our orders omy

/
where we're once underway.




Did you leave a lady behind,

Forsooth; my gemtle betrothed
Synovia whom I dearly miss. )
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Never again
your Father to
see, and ds-
tamt your dear
mother, your
brothers and
siskers Faraway
too, and your
od mame shal
you forget, the
day I take you
mto My arms

It’s the poem fm wrtmg her for The sweet chid wl be <o
our weddmg day moved shel weep a long whie
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The Captaim's Mission
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Biemvenu
the First mate
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D Captam,
your compass
and astrolabe

The Kimg gave orders to make straight fFor
the settmg sum wthout
detour o

and the sum wil qute ) | but at might
clearly pomt our way. }

Captam?

at mght, my boy,
we'll sleep.
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So those are
our orders?
what’s to
become of
us when we've
reached the
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The seas’ end, where dwel

monsters, hairy belugas,
harlequims, and stagmant pools

{ the plague &
of plagues
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the great maw
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