“En la pelea, se conoce al soldado. Solo en la victoria, se conoce al caballero”
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"In the fight, the soldier known. Only in victory, the Knight is known " \ ".\ vt
-Jacinto Benavente. y Tl'l]wd' ks
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¢ Gaccen @ fesico
iempo atrds, donde el sol asomaba suavemente entre [os
rondosos bosques y ef dia solo contaba con unas pocas
oras, (En tierras plagadas de niebla y sombras,
(Nuestro Heroe, que asi se puede mencionar, de cuyo nombre entonces
era extraiio, Sir 6})2, aferro se a un porton, que _franqueaba el castillo
de el (Rey Acelgo, Ll cudl reclamo [e a su presencia.

Oras seguir a un lacayo, que [e condujo ante él, Sir Ope descubrio
¥/) a su majestad desconsolado y casi desvanecido, sentado en su trono pero
inquieto,

-"Bienvenido seas a mi castillo y reino.”, dijo el rey con tono de
desgarrador jubilo.

-"q)ocos caballeros quedan Y ninguno de mi p[ena confianza como tu.”,
continuo, ,Tﬁ[ reino, esta en un grave pe[igro (™ - suspiro el monarca,

-"Oodos mis [eales stbditos Yy cuantos me habian prestado vasa[[aje, se han
aliado con un enemigo suPerior a mis fuerzas, Ja razon [a desconozco
pero mucho debe haber influido el terror en sus corazones Y almas,

-

pues este poder viene desde el mismo inﬁerno. Y lo entiendo, Sir Ope A
y continug. - q)e verds que (o entiendo, pero no tengo fuerzas, no me quedan ya."

(En ese momento, un fuerte viento azota [a }[)uerta‘ abriendola de un

modo estruendoso Y una fm’a rc’lfa a recorre [a estancia consumiendo
con ello [a poca [uz que unas candelas mantenian.

-"No puedcs perder tiempo, recoge de ese cofre el unico arma que te

mzudami a [ibrarnos del mal, @orque, alo'que te vas a enfrentar,
no hay espada ni daga que tema. Recogelo g acude a mis fieles vasallos,
([evales [0 que [es ha sido arrebatado y [os mantiene en tal estado
de [ocura. A cambio, te daré todo [o que me pidas.”

(En pocos segundos, una niebla densa cubre a nuestro héroe, que tras
despertar de un extrano sueio, se ve envuelto entre el fo[[aje de los
alrededores del castillo, Portando en [a mano una vasija con una misteriosa

ocima dentro.

Alzando [a vasija al cielo, Sir Ope. dijo:
-"Yuro por mi rey y por mi honor de caballero, que hare todo [o
encomendado. omperé, aunque me vaya la vida en ello,

[l hechizo.”

a I swear by

D arrim @\ Reciza)

ong time aqo‘ where the sun soft[\z raised above the
[ea v foresis and the dc? Just counted a few hours.
CIn misty, shadowxz [ands.,

Qur hero, who can now be mentioned as such, whose name was
then strange, Sir Ou[p, hanged on a gate that gave entrace
to Kin, (?Lardy's castle. Dhe king had requested his presence.

ter following a peasant, who took him to the king, éir Oup
ound “his ma esty bereaved and almost unconscious, sitting
on his throne but restless.

- "May you be welcome to my castle and kingdom”, said the king

with an exultant tone.

- "Oew knights are [eft, and none has earned my fu[[

con_fidence, like you do”, he continued, "Ohe kingcfom is in

great dcmﬂer{", [d siﬂhed.

— "All my [oyal citizens and those who had sweared obedience

to me, have allied with an enemy whose power is ﬁigher than ¢

mine. ‘I am unaware of their reasons, but ¢l guess terror on

their hearts and souls must have inﬂuenced great[y, for that
ower comes from hell itself.

And [ understand that, Sir QOup”. He said, A tru[y

understand it, but <[ have no more energy to ﬁght against it.’

Q{;ﬂht then, a strong wind slammed the door, [oud[y openinﬂ it,
and a cold burst went over the room, sﬁriveﬁng the (ittle
[igﬁt maintained b‘g the candles.

- "OWait no more, open that chest and take the on[y weapon that
Will allow us to be free from that evilness. S-or there is no sword
or da ger it is afraid of. ®ake it and reach my faithfu[ citizens,
ive them what ‘was stolen from them and keeps them in this state of
msanity, CIn return, I will give you anything you ask me for."

Suddenly, a dense foE covers our hero, who wakes up from a
strange dream to see himself surrounded by the foliage at the
surroundings of the castle. He carries a vessel with a misterous
potion.

%ising the vessel to the clear sky‘ Sir Qup said:

my king and my honor as a kniﬂht, I will do everything v
that has been entrusted to me. ¢ will, even lf it kills me, break

the Charm”,




