
FRED KENNEDY                 PETER BERGTING

®

™

GREATEST 
OF

KINGS



GREATEST OF KINGS
Amid a sleepless night, a young Prince Albrecht seeks out his father, King Leoric, for counsel. To ease his son’s  
troubled mind, Leoric regales him with the legend of the great conqueror, King Aughild, and his many feats  
throughout Entsteig. The tale is one Albrecht won’t soon forget—an ideal every king should aspire to.
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f--Father?

Albrecht? 
What are 
you doing 
awake?

I was…
I can't 
sl�p. 

I…

Go on…

the people in 
town treat me 
different.

But 
you are 

different,
 my son. 

You are
 a prince, 

and may we� 
be a king 
one day.

Perhaps 
the next 
Aughild!

Aughild...?



“He was a great 
man. A man who 
knew injustice…”

Twenty?! You agr�d
to thirty! I lost 
seven men for 

this lumber!

‘Cause 
you and 

your lord 
was cold!

Men died 
for youse to 
k�p warm 
in winter!

Why are
we hunting, 

father? 

The 
smoke shed 
is fu� with 
more than 
enough to 
survive the 

snows.

The wilds
grow angrier 
sti	 at our 

gr�d.

The nobility 
demand fur, son. 
So, we must either 
bear the fey's 

wrath…
…or 

face the 
headsman’s 

block.

“As Aughild grew, he 
tired of the injustices 
heaped upon his people. 

So…he made a claim 
of spirit!”

“A claim of 
spirit? I don't 
understand.”

“He ventured 
alone, d�p into 
the wilds and 

struck a bargain 
with the land…

“…and the 
land itself 

saw his virtue 
and courage. 
it chose him 

as king.”

With your 
help, I wi� bring 
vengeance upon 

the people of 
Entsteig.

My warband
 wi� remind them 
to fear the dark 
places beneath 
the boughs.

And the 
fey wi� be
fr� to take 
the wilds that 

are theirs 
by rights.



“Was he 
kind?”

“Of 
course!”

The season 
changes, brothers! 
Let those of noble 
birth f�l the new 

wind blow!

“But sadly, not 
everyone respects 

kindne	, and he was 
forced into ba�le. “Though Aughild's 

wi� was such that 
the sky grew dark 
to hide his armies…”

Night? How 
could it--

Get ‘em!

“…rain fe� as though 
rivers poured from the 
clouds, turning fertile 
field to swamp and 

ensnaring his enemies.” fa� 
back! 



“His was the first army
 to ever su�e�fu
y 
lay siege to the mighty 
bastion of Entsteig.

“They couldn't 
be sto�ed…for 
the land was 
with them.”

Ki
 any 
who resist! 
Give them 
st	l and 
bl�d!



“He had no n�d 
for brutality. These 
were his people.

“Who can 
defy a King 
chosen by 
the land 
itself?

“He brought 
change, new 

laws.”

King 
Aughild 

i�ues fifty 
demands…

…if obeyed, 
there sha� be 

no reprisals, you 
sha� be given
 life anew.

“What 
ha�ened 

to those who 
resisted?”

“A king must 
ensure his subjects 
know when they 

e�, my son.

“But through 
kindne�…not 

cruelty.

“it was the love 
and su­ort of 

the co�on folk 
Aughild prized 

above a�.”

Your 
storehouse 
t�ming with 

timber…taken 
not out of 
n�d, but 
to profit!

We are 
not to take
 more than 
our share.Those 

who disobey 
me wi� be 
judged by 

the spirits of 
Sharval.

“So, people 
liked him?”

“They loved 
him! He was 
brave and 

just.

“He made 
the city anew, 
strengthened 

a mighty 
kingdom!

“By his actions, 
the malevolent 

spirits of the d�p 
w d left his 

people in peace.”



That
 same noble 

strength lies 
in you as we�, 

Albrecht.
And that is 
how people 

s� you.

They s� 
your future 
greatne�. 
it inspires 

them.

Because 
they know
 what you
 can be.

“The strength 
given to you.”

We've
 found it, 
Albrecht.

“A man chosen by the
 land, the lifebl�d of 
creation itself, to rule.”

Aughild's
 tomb…


