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Itis the year 650 in England. There
is no king and people are fighting.

In the morning ...

| see a wonderful

king. His name is

Arthur! How can |
find him?

Merlin makes a magic stone. He puts a sword [}
in it. Only the true king can pull out the sword.

You are not
the true king.




King Arthur
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It is the year 650 in England. There
is no king and people are fighting.

One night Merlin the magician has
a dream...

In the morning...

I see a wonderful king. His name is °

Arthur! How can I find him?

Merlin makes a magic stone. He :

puts a sword in it. Only the true
king can pull out the sword.

You are not the true king.

Shall I try?
You’re only a boy!

laugh!
Arthur pulls hard.
Who are you?

What’s your name?

Arthur.

Our new king!

But I don’t know how to be king.

Suddenly...
Who are you?
Don’t be afraid, Arthur! My name
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Try, son! Let’s all have a good
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is Merlin. With my help you can be
king.

The next day many important
people come to see Arthur.

He’s very young.

Who are those people?

That’s your half-sister, Morgan, and

the future.

Merlin teaches every day, and
after four years he is a strong,
good king.

One morning, a soldier visits
Arthur.

The lords from the North are coming
to fight you.

Go now and fight, Arthur!
Go faster, man!

When they arrive there is a long
battle.

Oh, no!
Help!

Hours later most of the other
soldiers are dead.

Arthur is King of all England!

We can win every battle now!

drink all night!
Have some more food everybody!
Ha, ha, ha!

No... it’s very nice to meet you.
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her son, Mordred. She can see into :
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Come to my castle. Let’s eat and :
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Do you know my daughter Guinevere? L AR R RILE R R
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