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TROUBLE 15,

YOURE CAUGHT UP IN THE
FRINGES OF POLITICS, LAD,
EVEN IF IT'S NONE OF YOU'RE
DOING, AND POLITICS IS A
FOGGY MIRE FULL OF
SNAKES.

AFRAID T'LL HAVE
TO LEAVE YOU NOW. COOK'S
GIVING ME THE EVIL EYE FROM
THE KITCHEN DOOR -- MIGHT AS
WELL BE MARRIED TO HER. FINDS
THINGS FOR ME TO FIX BEFORE
I EVEN KNOW THERE'S

IF IT’5 NOT THE
DRAINS STOPPED UR " ANYTHNG WRONG.

OR DOWNSPOUTS CLOGGED,
ITS RATS. 1 KEEP A CLEAN PLACE,
BUT WITH SO MANY PEOPLE
IN A CITY, RATS ARE
EVERYWHERE.

YOUR ROOM 15

IN THE ATTIC. TLL TELL 1= :
THE GIRLS WHICH; ANY
OF THEM CAN SHOW
\ You TO IT.

AND DON'T WORRY
ABOUT DARKFRIENDS.

1 CAN'T SAY MUCH GOOD
ABOUT THE WHITECLOAKS,
BUT BETWEEN THEM AND THE
GUARDS, THAT SORT WON'T
DARE SHOW THEIR FILTHY
FACES IN CAEMLYN.

I THOUGHT
You WERE
HUNGRY. YOoU HAVE
TO EAT, MAT. WE
NEED TO KEEP UP OUR
STRENGTH IF WE'RE
GOING TO REACH

ALL THIS TIME
IT’S BEEN CAEMLYN.
EVERYTHING WOULD BE ALL
RIGHT IF WE ONLY GOT TO
CAEMLYN. WELL, HERE WE ARE, AND
NOTHING'S ALL RIGHT. NOW IT'S
EVERYTHING WILL BE ALL RIGHT
IF WE ONLY GET TO
TAR VALON.

ALL OF THESE
PEOPLE, AND ANY OF
THEM COULD BE DARKFRIENDS.
MASTER GILL PROMISED TO HELP
US AWFULLY QUICK. WHAT KIND
OF MAN JUST SHRUGS
OFF AES SEDAI AND
DARKFRIENDS? .
ITISN'T
NATURAL. ANY
DECENT PERSON WOULD
TELL US TO GET OUT, OR...
OR... OR... SOMETHING.
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Eventually, the boys finished
hown to their room by

with dark eyes who twisted

giggled whenever she looked

Mat simply threw himself on
beds and turned his face to the

Mat insisted that he wa
sleep, even thasﬁh Rand
were more questions to ask
Gill. Eventually, Rand gave (
Mat in the room. He hope:
would sleep.
Rand sat for a while

EXCUSE Mi
15 THERE ANOTHER
ROOM WHERE I COULD
SIT? MAYBE A PRIVATE
DINING ROOM THAT'S
_NOT BEING USED?

WELL,
THERE'S THE
LIBRARY...
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THROUGH
THERE, TO YOUR THANK YOU.
RIGHT, AT THE END IF YOU SEE MASTER
OF THE HALL. MIGHT [Z GILL, WOULD YOU TELL
BE EMPTY, THIS 8 HIM RAND AL‘THOR
HOUR. NEEDS TO TALK TO HIM,
IF HE CAN SPARE
A MINUTE?

‘When Rand d into the
she had directed him, he stop
The shelves must have held
hundred books, more than he
one place before. His eyes gol

1%

2ll[1 ]

His breath caught
of acopy of Vo

I'M SORRY,
I DIDN'T KNOW
ANYONE ELSE WAS
IN HERE. I HOPE






OEBPS/images/i025.jpg
e continued...
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THOM WAS, SHALL WE SAY, CLOSER TO THE

QUEEN THAN WAS PROPER. BUT MORGASE WAS

A YOUNG WIPOW, AND THOM WAS IN HIS PRIME,

THEN, AND THE QUEEN CAN DO AS SHE WISHES

15 THE WAY I LOOK AT IT.
ONLY SHE'S ALWAYS HAD A TEMPER, HAS
OUR GOOD MORGASE, AND HE TOOK
OFF WITHOUT A WORD WHEN HE FOUND
OUT THAT HIS NEPHEW WAS IN TROUBLE.

THE QUEEN DIPN'T MUCH LIKE
THAT. DIDN'T LIKE HIM MEPPLING
IN AES SEDAI MATTERS, EITHER.

ANYWAY, WHEN HE CAME BACK, HE SAID
SOME WORDS, ALL RIGHT. WORDS YOU
DON'T 54y TO ANY WOMAN OF MORGASE'S
SPIRIT, LET ALONE A QUEEN.

ELAIDA WAS SET AGAINST HIM BECAUSE OF HIS

TRYIN TO MIX IN THE BUSINESS WITH HIS NEPHEW, AND
BETWEEN THE QUEEN'S TEMPER AND ELAIDA’S ANIMOSITY,
THOM LEFT CAEMLYN A HALF A STEP AHEADP OF A TRIP
T PlZ/fON, IF NOT THE HEAPSMAN'S AXE.

IF IT WAS

( ) GARETH BRYNE
A;»l{/f\%@s L’ggép@f . 15 CAPTAIN-GENERAL

OF THE QUEEN'S GUARDS. HE
REMEMBER2. b PERSONALLY COMMANDED THE
P~ GUARDSMEN SENT TO BRING
THOM BACK IN CHAING, T
MSDOUBT HE'LL EVER
FORGET RETURNING
EMPTY-HANDED.

AND THE
QUEEN NEVER
FORGETS ANYTHING. NO,
BEST YOU KEEP THOM AS
CLOSE A SECRET AS YOU
KEEP THAT AES SEDAI
OF YOURS.
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‘When Master Gill returned, Rand told him
the story. He it simple, and left the
Trollocs and Fades out of it... though he d!d
not understate the danger. He told about
the Darkfriends they had come across and,
at the end, felt compelled to add:

MAYBE IF YOU DIDN'T
HAVE A CONNECTION TO
THOM. SHE'D WINKLE IT OUT,

AND THEN WHERE WOULD YOU BE?
MAYBE IN A CELL. MAYBE WORSE.
THEY SAY SHE HAS A WAY OF FEELING
THINGS — WHAT HAS HAPPENED,
WHAT WILL... OF CUTTING RIGHT
THROUGH TO WHAT A MAN
WANTS TO HIDE.

I DON'T KNOW, BUT
I WOULDN'T RISK IT. IF
IT WASN'T FOR THOM YOU COULD
GO TO THE GUARDS, BUT EVEN IF YOU
KEPT HIS NAME QUIET, WORD WOULD
REACH ELAIDA AS SOON AS YOU
\ MENTIONED DARKFRIENDS, AND THEN
YOU'RE BACK WHERE WE STARTED.

NOW HOW ABOUT I GET YOU
SOMETHING TO EAT, AND YOU CAN
TELL ME ABOUT THIS TROUBLE OF
URS? IF IM GOING TO HELF
I'D BEST KNOW WHAT I'M
GETTING INTO.

EVEN BRING
YOU TROUBLE,
HELPING US.

CAN'T SAY
AS T WANT
TROUBLE, BUT IT
WOULDN'T BE THE
FIRST I'VE
SEEN.

NO BLOODY
DARKFRIEND WILL 3
MAKE ME TURN MY BACK
ON THOM'S FRIENDS. THIS
FRIEND OF YOURS FROM
UP NORTH, NOW -~ IF SHE
COMES TO CAEMLN, T'LL
HEAR ABOUT IT.
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HID!

4 GELL IT @xve T AWAY.
THAT’S MY ADVICE. THNG
LIKE THAT’S GOING TO

DRAW ATTENTION,
AND I GUESS YOU
DON'T WANT ANY
OF THAT.

WERE IN CAEMLYN,
BUT AT DO WE

! MO/KA/NE

9’1 WILL FIND
MAYBE. BUT
WHAT IF MOIRAINE

DOESN'T FIND Us?
WHAT IF NOBODY
DOES BUT THE...

THE...
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v | =} .
WE'LL THINK THOM SAID . AT LEAST

ABOUT THAT WHEN TO FIND AN INN ITS A PLACE
IT HAPPENS -~ IF CALLED THE TO START. THOM
IT HAPPENS. QUEEN'S BLESSIN THOUGHT WE COULD
WE’LLF@gCéTTHERE FIND HELP

AFFORD ONE
MEAL BETWEEN

I CAN'T.. RAND, THEY'RE EVERYWHERE.
WHEREVER WE GO, THEY'RE RIGHT BEHIND
US, OR THEY'RE WAITING FOR US. THEY'LL

BE AT THE QUEEN'S BLESSING,
TOO. I CANT.. I...

NOTHNG'S
GOING TO 5TOP
A FADE.

WE'VE
MADE IT THIS
FAR, HAVEN'T WE?
THEY HAVEN'T
CAUGHT Us
YET.

WE CAN MAKE IT
ALL THE WAY IF WE JUST
A DONT QUIT. T WON'T JUST QUIT
AND WAIT FOR THE LIKE A SHEEP.
FOR SLAUGHTER. I WON'T! WELL?
ARE YOU GOING TO JUST STAND
HERE UNTIL THEY COME FOR YOU?

I'M SORRY, RAND. I..
CAN'T STOP THINKING T'LL NEVER P LIGHT, THE TWO
SEE HOME AGAN. I WANT TO  RIVERS |5 SO FAR AWAY
@O HOME. LAUGH IF YOU IT MIGHT AS WELL BE ON
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE
WORLD. WE'RE ALONE, AND
WE'LL NEVER GET HOME.

NOT YET,
WE WON'T. EVERYBODY
ES. THE WHEEL TURNS. IM
NOT GOING TO CURL UP
AND WAIT FOR IT TO
HAPPEN, THOUGH.

| TER BV Goop.

AL'VERE. 4 NOW LET'S FIND
THE QUEEN'S
BLESSING.
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S‘cayln? unnoticed was something Rand tho
kept his cloak over his sword, but that would
very long. Sooner or later someone would

Many others in the
wore swords, but

cloth, sheath and

under those wrappi
no one would see.

Luckily, a good many Shops we
tables displaying the Clc)i‘g‘\,s and
B

no trouble to buy, d a
about how lltt‘fte%ong they

T
WERE CHARGED
DOUBLE FOR THAT
BLOODY LCLOTHA

THEY'LL ALL
BE TRYING TO
CHEAT US, RAND. WE'LL
BE LUCKY IF SOMEONE S
DOESN'T HIT US ON =
THE HEAD WHILE
WE SLEEP.

THIS 1S NO PLACE TO BE. THERE ARE
TOO MANY PEOPLE. LET'S LEAVE FOR

THEM GATHER FOR THE HUNT
OF THE HORN.

6oLONerz OF LATER
Now eNoue  “OOKS FOR
BELLYACHING. Y
LET'S GET BACK
TO LOOKING FOR
THAT INN.






OEBPS/images/i014.jpg
Bit by bit, Rand got
directions he wat

a sign creaking ove
the door.

HELLO,
TRAVELERS!
IM BASEL GILL;
WELCOME TO MY
INN. NIOW. CAN

MASTER
GlLL... A FRIEND
OF OURS TOLD Us
TO COME HERE.
THOM MERRILIN.

I KNOW
HIM. HERE
NOW, come
WITH ME.

ARE
YOU SURE
ABOUT THIS,
RAND?
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LOOK, NOW,
IF YOU HEARD 1
WAS COMING TO CAEMLYN,
YOU WERE THERE LONG
ENOUGH TO HEAR
THE REST.

WAS T AFTER
A REWARD, T'D HAVE
[ MADE SOME EXCUSE TO
&0 INTO THE GOOSE
AND CROWN, SPEAK
7O HOLDWIN.

..ONLY I DON'T
MUCH LIKE HOLDWIN,
AND I DON'T LIKE THAT
FRIEND OF HIS, NOT AT ALL.
SEEMS LIKE HE WANTS
YOU TWO MORE THAN
HE WANTS... ANYTHING
ELSE.

1 DON'T KNOW
WHAT HE WANTS.

WE'VE NEVER UH-HUH. WELL,
SEEN HM LIKE I 5AY, I DON'T
BEFORE. KNOW NOTHING, AND T

GUESS I DON'T WANT TO.
THERE'S ENOUGH TROUBLE
AROUND FOR EVERYBODY
WITHOUT I GO LOOKING
FOR MORE.
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1 SAID I DON'T
LOVE THEM; I DIDN'T
SAY IM A FOOL THINKS
THEY'RE BEHIND
EVERYTHING THATS
WRONG.

THE QUEEN
SUPPORTS ELAIDA,
AND THE 6UARI79 STAND

I
DON'T NEED WHITECLOAKS
EGGING SOMEBODY ON
TO PAINT THE DRAGON'S
FANG ON MY

IF YOU WANT
ANY HELP FROM
ME, YOU JUST KEEP
THOUGHTS ABOUT
AES SEDAI TO
YOURSELF, GOOD
OR BAD.

MAYBE IT'S
BEST YOU DON'T
MENTION THOM'S NAME,
EITHER, WHERE ANYBODY
BUT ME CAN HEAR. SOME
l\ OF THE GUARDS HAVE LONG
MEMORIES, AND 5O DOES |
THE QUEEN. NO NEED
TAKING CHANCES.

S0 He
DIDN'T TELL YOU
EVERYTHING.

HE WASN'T

ALWAYS A GLEEMAN,
YOU KNOW. THERE WAS A
TIME THOM MERRILIN WAS

COURT-BARD RIGHT HERE IN

CAEMLYN, AND KNOWN IN

EVERY COURT FROM

TEAR TO MARADON.
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ALL RIGHT
THEN. FIRST THING --
WHY DON'T YOU TELL

ME WHAT’S IN THAT
CASE 1 SEE IN YOUR
PACK, LAD?

AYE, T
RECOGNIZE IT.

I SAW HIM PLAY IT
OFTEN ENOUGH, AND
THERE'S NOT LIKELY

TWO LIKE THAT

OUTSIDE A ROYAL

COURT.

HOw DIp
YOU COME BY IT?
THOM WOULD PART
WITH HIS ARM AS & 7 [
SOON AS THAT RUN. WE'D HAVE BEEN
FLUTE. KILLED IF IT HADN'T

ON OUR WAY ‘ ‘
TO CAEMLYN

TOGETHER. HE
TOLD Us TO
COME HERE, TO 4
YOUR INN.

TLL
BELIEVE HE'S
DEAD WHEN
I1SEE HIS
CORPSE.

1 BELIEVE
YOU SAW WHAT-
EVER IT WAS YOU
SAW; T JUST
DON'T BELIEVE
HE'S DEAD.
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HE'S A -
HARDER MAN ¢ 1 5UPPOSE
7O KILL THAN YOU TAM, AT
MIGHT BELIEVE, ‘ THAT.

THOM MERRILIN. YOU KNOW,
176 ALL THIS 15 THE LAST
RIGHT, MAT, HE'S PLACE ON EARTH I'D
A FRIEND. EXPECT THOM TO COME
EXCEPTING MAYBE IT
WAS TAR VALON.
YOUVE -

b,
“"

TROUBLE WITH
ES SEDAI, 1
E TAKE IT?

WHAT
MAKES You

[ HE'D JUMP INTO THAT KIND
OF TROUBLE, ESPECIALLY
TO HELP A COUPLE OF
LADS ABOUT THE AGE
OF YOU...
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) - NO/NO,
NOW, AH... TM QU NOTHING V' THERE WAS
/ NOT MAKING ANY LIKE THAT. I EVEN AN AES
ACCUSATIONS, MIND, BUT... SWEAR.  SEDAI HELPING
AH... 1 TAKE IT NEITHER US. MOIRAINE
OF YOU CAN... AH... WHAT " WAS—-
1M GETING T .

WHAT EXACTLY
IS THE NATURE OF
YOUR TROUBLE WITH
TAR VALON, IF YOU
DON'T MIND MY
ASKING?

@1

Rand's skin prickled as he
realized what the man was

suggesting. The One Power. '

GLAD TO HEAR
IT. NOT THAT I'VE
MUCH LOVE FOR AES
SEDA|, BUT BETTER THAN...
THAT OTHER THING. NO
OFFENSE MEANT, YOU
UNDERSTAND, BUT, WELL,
I HAD TO KNOW
DIDN'T 17

YOU TWO LOOK
THE RIGHT SORT,

AND I DO BELIEVE YOU
WERE -- ARE -~ FRIENDS OF
THOM, BUT IT"S HARD TIMES

AND STONY DAYS. T
DON'T SUPPOSE YOU
CAN PAY.2
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THERE'S NOT
ENOUGH OF ANYTHING
AND WHAT THERE 15
CO5TS THE EARTH, SO
T'LL GIVE YOU BEDS --
NOT THE BEST, BUT
WARM AND DRY --
AND SOMETHING
TO EAT.

I CANNOT
PROMISE MORE,
HOWEVER MUCH
I'D LIKE.

WELL, THOMS
asuie,
) f BEST YOU DON'T
R T oM - V' TALK ANY MORE TALK
S WELL FIGURE  ABOUT AES SEDAI HELPING
T YOU. IM GOOD QUEEN'S MAN,
. BUT THERE ARE TOO MANY IN
CAEMLYN RIGHT NOW WHO'D
TAKE IT WRONG -~ AND
I DON'T MEAN JUST THE
WHITECLOAKS.

PSSHT.
FORALL I
CARE, THE RAVENS
CAN TAKE EVERY AES
SEDA| STRAIGHT TO
SHAYOL GHUL!

ER -
THANK You. IT'S
MORE THAN T
EXPECTED.
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) YOU
KNOW. LEAST, THE INNER
CITY AND THE PALACE
WERE. IT’5 THAT OLD,
CAEMLYN 15,
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le crowded
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HOW CAN
THEY FIND US
AMONG 50
MANY? CAN'T YOU
SEE IT, YOU
WOOL-HEADED
DIoT?

SAFE, IF YOU
EVER LEARN TO
WATCH YOUR
BLOODY
TONGUE!

LOOK AT IT, MAT! ANYTHING
COULD HAPPEN HERE! ANYTHING!
WE MIGHT EVEN FIND MOIRAINE

The horse could not move
any faster; the closer to
the gates they came, the
thicker the crowd grew.

Rand was glad to see a good
many were dusty young men
afoot with little in the way
of belongings. Whatever
their ages, a lot of the crowd
Eushlng toward the gates

ad a travel-worn 1ook.

But weary or not, those eyes
were fixed on the gates as if
getting inside the walls would
strip away all their fatigue.

The grin faded from Rand's
face, and he turned to watch
the gates come nearer.

hing could happen in
a city like Caesrg%n. He held
that thought bornly.
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KEEP YOUR
PLACES. DON'T
PUSH. PON'T
PUSH, THE LIGHT

BLIND YOU!






