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Welcome to my
humble theater.

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…

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.

Grant me the pleasure of
entertaining you, and with a
little luck, of setting those

among you with lively
imaginations a-dreaming…
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this story 
involves quite a few
characters, starting 

with the beautiful sian, 
a flower born
on a dunghill.

Her family, humble merchants 
one and all, journeyed for

generations seeking the finest
merchandise to trade in their

land.

Over time, her ancestral tree
put down roots here, there, and

everywhere, in every known
land, and from such cross-

fertilizing of soils finally arose
this ravishing exotic blossom.

But much to Sian’s dismay,
her beauty earned her no
greater love from her
parents, who saw in her 

only an excellent bargain,
the kind of which the family

had always dreamed.

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.

Sian’s parents convinced
themselves she was so beautiful

that a nobleman, or even a
prince, would purchase her, thus

increasing all the more any
profits from her sale.

But they hadn’t counted on the
young lady having other plans

in mind for her future…
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…and a key part 
of these plans 
was a young man

named… irvi ?
Are you
there?

Here I 
am--As

promised !

You’ve
never

kissed me
like that
before !

We have 
to do it
this very
night.

tomor-
row my
father 

will take
me over
there.

listen 
close and
all will be

well.

the house of
princesses can’t

offer its clients a
young girl who’s
been deflowered. 
so they’ll throw 
me out. I won’t 
have anywhere 

to go.

All
will be well,
I promise.

tonight…
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QUiTE A SiNGULAR
CREATURE, THAT 

YOUNG iRVi.

SOME NiCKNAMED HiM [THE
MONKEY] BECAUSE OF AN
iNNATE ACROBATiC TALENT

THAT ALLOWED HiM, SO 
THEY SAiD, TO CROSS TOWN

WiTHOUT EVER SETTiNG 
FOOT ON THE GROUND…

…ONLY TO VANiSH iNTO 
THE SHADOWS 

WiTHOUT A TRACE. 

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.

BUT HE ALWAYS
TURNED THEM
DOWN, FOR THE

ONLY TREASURE HE
DESiRED WAS THE
ONE THAT LENT HiS

NOBLE HEART
POWERFUL WiNGS.



9

That night, two hearts
thrilled in feverish antici-
pation of the pleasures of 
a magical night, a night of
pure feelings, impassioned
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 so much when
first they besiege such young souls ! How
to find the strength to overcome such
pain when it threatened to drown them?




