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WELCOME TO MY

HUMBLE THEATER.

LET ME BEWITCH YOU WITH
MY STORY. IT'S VERY EASY
TO FOLLOW, HAS NO MORAL
AT THE END, AND DEMANDS
NO SPECIAL EFFORT FROM
ITS AUDIENCE TO BE
APPRECIATED.

TODAY, ON THE FIFTH
ANNIVERSARY OF THE
NIGHT OF FIRES, ALLOW
ME TO TICKLE YOUR
FANCIES WITH MY TALE,

A TALE WOVEN FROM
THE THREADS OF A
HUNDRED OTHER TALES...

GRANT ME THE PLEASURE OF
ENTERTAINING YOU, AND WITH A
LITTLE LUCK, OF SETTING THOSE
AMONG YOU WITH LIVELY
IMAGINATIONS A-DREAMING...




THIS STORY
INVOLVES QUITE A FEW
CHARACTERS, STARTING

WITH THE BEAUTIFUL SIAN,
A FLOWER BORN
ON A DUNGHILL.

OVER TIME, HER ANCESTRAL TREE Eég Mg o T%%Tés i’é@‘}f’

. , c BEAUTY EARNED o

”gﬁe*:mg—xw”f‘gﬁg@ggg”ﬁg? PUT DOWN ROOTS HERE, THERE, AND GREATER LOVE FROM HER

e S D EVERYWHERE, IN EVERY KNOWN PARENTS, WHO SAW IN HER

e eae L L= al LAND, AND FROM SUCH CROSS- ONLY AN EXCELLENT BARGANN,
NV il FERTILIZING OF SOILS FINALLY AROSE THE KIND OF WHICH THE FAMILY

- THIS RAVISHING EXOTIC BLOSSOM. HAD ALWAYS DREAMED.

YOUNG LADY HAVING OTHER PLANS
IN MIND FOR HER FUTURE...

THEY WISHED TO
MAKE A FORTUNE
BY SELLING HER
TO THE HOUSE
OF PRINCESSES. A
DESPICABLE RELIC
FROM OUR PAST,
THAT BAZAAR OF
YOUNG VIRGINS HAS
FOR YEARS BROUGHT
IN THE MOST TAINTED
GOLD OUR LAND HAD
EVER SEEN.

THAT A NOBLEMAN, OR EVEN A
PRINCE, WOULD PURCHASE HER, THUS
INCREASING ALL THE MORE ANY
PROFITS FROM HER SALE.




...AND A KEY PART

OF THESE PLANS HERE T

- | AM--AS
WAS A YOUNG MAN -
NAMED... | PROMISED!

YOUVE . 4 TOMOR- THE HOUSE OF
NEVER . BOW MY PRINCESSES CAN'T _ ALL
KISSED ME I FATHER OFFER IT5 CLIENTS A > WILL BE WELL,
LKE THAT [ WILL TAKE YOUNG GIRL WHO'S ' . I PROMISE.
 BEFORE! ME OVER BEEN DEFLOWERED. -

SO THEY'LL THROW
ME OUT. I WON'T
HAVE ANYWHERE
TO GO.

THERE.

WE HAVE
TO DO IT
THIS VERY
NIGHT.




QUITE A SINGULAR
CREATURE, THAT
YOUNG IRVI.

SOME NICKNAMED HIM ‘“THE
MONKEY" BECAUSE OF AN
INNATE ACROBATIC TALENT
THAT ALLOWED HIM, 5O
THEY SAID, TO CROSS TOWN
WITHOUT EVER SETTING
FOOT ON THE GROUND...

...ONLY TO VANISH INTO

IT WAS ALSO SAID THAT THE
WORLD’S MOST FAMOUS
BURGLARS OFFERED TO MAKE
HIM INCREDIBLY RICH IF HE
PUT HIS EXTRAORDINARY
GIFTS TO THEIR SERVICE.

THE SHADOWS
WITHOUT A TRACE.

BUT HE ALWAYS
TURNED THEM
DOWN, FOR THE
ONLY TREASURE HE
DESIRED WAS THE
ONE THAT LENT HIS
NOBLE HEART
POWERFUL WINGS.




THAT NIGHT, TWO HEARTS
THRILLED IN FEVERISH ANTICI-
PATION OF THE PLEASURES OF

A MAGICAL NIGHT, A NIGHT OF
PURE FEELINGS, INPASSIONED
DISCOVERIES, AND CLUMSY,
TENDER CARESSES.

| AND SO IT WOULD HAVE, WERE
IT NOT FOR A STROKE OF BAD
LUCK, FATE’S TERRIBLE JOKE.

ALL WILL BE WELL,
THEY KEPT
TELLING
THEMSELVES.

DESPAIR AND ANGUISH HURT 5O MUCH WHEN
FIRST THEY BESIEGE SUCH YOUNG sOULS! HOW
TO FIND THE STRENGTH TO OVERCOME SUCH
PAIN WHEN IT THREATENED TO DROWN THEM?Z






