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WE HAVE NO TIME FOR WAITING.
HURRY. I MUST BE THE LAST ONE
THROUGH. WE CANNOT LEAVE
THIS OPEN FOR ANYONE
TO FIND BY CHANCE.
HURRY.

‘With a heavy sigh Loial
shimmer; he practically had
through, but after a mome
as completely as the War

Rand made himself walk fol
others had, and W
entering the gate. e
his skin, as if’ a
of cold water. Time

THROUGH A

WAY
Al

GATE,
ND...
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..THNGS ARE
DIFFERENT
INSIDE THE WAYS
THAN OUT.

THE DARK
ONE CANNOT BE
DEFEATED WITHOUT
CHANCING RISKS. BUT
WE ARE ALIVE AT THIS
MOMENT, AND BEFORE
Us 15 THE HOPE OF
REMAINING
ALIVE.

NONE ALIVE
KNOW MORE THAN
FRAGMENTS ABOUT THE
WAYS. T FEAR WHAT T
DON'T KNOW ABOUT
THEM, RAND.

DO NOT
SURRENDER
BEFORE YOU
ARE BEATEN,

OGIER.

WE MUST
BE ON OUR
WAY.

YES. YES,
AES SEDAI, YOU
ARE RIGHT. NOT A

YOU WOULD
NOT SPEAK 5O
CONFIDENTLY IF
YOU HAD EVER

BEEN IN THE

WAYS.

I NEVER
HAVE BEFORE,
EITHER, BUT I'VE SEEN
OGIER WHO HAVE BEEN
THROUGH A WAYGATE
AND COME OUT AGAIN.
YOU WOULD NOT
SPEAK 50 IF
YOU HAD.

MINUTE LONGER
THAN NEED
BE.
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THIS LINE
LEADS FROM THE
WAYGATE TO THE
FIRST GUIDING.
FROM THERE...

As they traveled the Ways,
WELL... guiding to guiding, Rand noticed
NOT A MINUTE the edges of thelr light caught
LONGER THAN other stoneworks, what
NEED BE. | appeared to be stone-walled
bridges arcing off into the
darkness, and gently sloping
ramps, without railings of any
kind, leading up and down.

Between the bridges and ramps ran a
cChest-high balustrade. Plain white
stone made the balustrade, in simple
curves and rounds fitted together in
complex pattert mething about it
seemed almost familiar to Rand, but
he knew it had to be his imagination
groping for anything familiar where
everything was strange.

And on they went; Loial consulted slabs
filled with Ogier script, found signpost
columns, and led the way onto bridges,
slowly finding the path to Fal Dara.

Through all this, Rand lost track of

time. He began to think the Ways were

not so bad as Loial had made them out
to be; in fact, he was beginning to think

they were almost boring.

And then...
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LIGHT THE
LANTERNS AND
COME DOWN.
HURRY. IT WILL BE

LIGHT OUT
SOON: BLOOD AND
ASHES...

WHY
WOULD THEY
BUILD ONE OF
THESE GATES IN A

PLA-GCf"Esl_':'”<E IT WAS NOT
ALWAYS LIKE THIS.
NOT ALWAYS. NO! ONCE
TREES STOOD HERE.
EVERY KIND OF TREE THAT
OGIER COULD COAX TO
GROW HERE. THE GREAT
TREES, A HUNDRED
SPANS HIGH.

SHADE OF
BRANCH, AND COOL
BREEZES TO CATCH THE
SMELL OF LEAF AND
FLOWER AND HOLD THE
MEMORY OF THE
PEACE OF THE
STEDDING.

ALL THAT,
MURDERED,

FOR THIS/

WHAT 15
ALREADY WOVEN
CANNOT BE UNDONE. IT
WILL NOT MAKE THE TREES
GROW AGAIN FOR YOU TO
BRING THE BUILDING
DOWN ON OUR
HEADS.

BUT WITH
YOUR HELF, LOIAL,

PERHAPS WE CAN KEEP
THE GROVES THAT STILL

STAND FROM FALLING
UNDER THE SHADOW. YOU

HAVE BROUGHT US TO

WHAT WE SEEK.
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Moiraine pulled the leaf from the
stone wall. Rand heard gasps behind
him; that leaf had seemed no less a
part of the wall than any other.

Just as simply, the Aes Sedai set it against the
Fattem a handspan lower. The three-pointed
eaf fit there as if the space had been intended
for it, and once more was part of the whole.

AVENDESORA...

-.THE LEAF

OF THE TREE

OF LIFE IS
THE KEY.

As soon as it was in place the
entire nature of the central
stonework changed.

1 HAVE HEARD
THAT ONCE THE
WAYGATES SHONE LIKE
MIRRORS. ONCE, WHO
ENTERED THE WAYS WALKED
THROUGH THE SUN AND
THE SKY. ONCE.

)
ois

Y B
e (168 P
RET] ) i

E |

Almost imperceptibly at first, a split opened
up in the middle of the ancient carving,
widening as the two halves slowly swung
into the cellar until they stood straight out.

Behind, where should have been dirt
or the cellar of the next building, a
dull, reflective shimmering faintly
caught their images.
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It was pitch-black by the time Rand and Mat got
back to their room under the eaves, but the
planning was complete, and Master Gill was
already seeing to the supplies they would need
on the next lég of their journey.

For the first time in a long time Mat
undressed before getting into bed, but he:
casually tucked the dagger under his
pillow, too. Rand could feel the wrong-
ness emanating from the blade, and was
still worrying about it when sleep came.

And when it did, he was...
there. In one of those dreams
that was not really a dream.

As Rand entered the chamber,
he recalled Moiraine's advice:
deny him, and his power fails.

YOU'VE
HIDDEN
FROM ME TOO
LONG--
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-=BUT
NOT FOR MUCH
LONGER.

I DENY YoU.
2ULPs I DENY.
THAT YOU HOLD
ANY POWER OVER
ME. I DENY THAT
You ARE.

Do You
THINK IT THAT

EASY? BUT THEN, YOU
ALWAYS DID. EACH
TIME WE HAVE STOOD
LIKE THIS, YOU HAVE
THOUGHT YOU cOULD
DEFY ME.

WHAT DO
YOU MEAN "EACH
TIME? 1 DENY

you!

You
ALWAYS DO. IN THE
BEGINNING.

Yz, ‘ -
AR .
‘Q‘%\ THIS CONTEST
BETWEEN US HAS TAKEN
PLACE COUNTLESS TIMES
BEFORE. EACH TIME YOUR
FACE |15 DIFFERENT, AND
YOUR NAME, BUT EACH
TIME IT IS YOU.

EACH TIME

YOU THROW YOUR PUNY
STRENGTH AGAINST ME, AND
EACH TIME, IN THE END, YOU

KNOW WHICH OF Us
15 THE MASTER.

AGE AFTER
AGE, YOU KNEEL
TO ME...OR DIE, WISHING
YOU HAD THE STRENGTH
TO KNEEL. POOR FOOL,
YOU CAN NEVER WIN
AGAINST ME.
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FATHER OF
LIES! FATHER OF
FOOLS IF YOU CAN'T DO
BETTER THAN THAT. MEN
FOUND YOU IN THE LAST
AGE, IN THE AGE OF
LEGENDS, AND BOUND
YOU BACK WHERE YOU
BELONG.

THIS STRUGGLE

HAS GONE ON SINCE

THE MOMENT OF CREATION.

ALWAYS MEN THINK IT A NEW

WAR, BUT IT IS JUST THE

SAME WAR, DISCOVERED
ANEW.

ONLY NOW CHANGE
BLOWS ON THE WINDS
OF TIME. CHANGE. THIS TIME,
THERE WILL BE NO DRIFTING BACK.
THOSE PROUD AES SEDAI WHO
THINK TO STAND YOU AGAINST ME?
I WILL DRESS THEM IN

CHAINS AND SEND THEM
RUNNING NAKED TO DO
MY BIDDING.

.OR STUFF
THEIR SOULS INTO
THE PIT OF POOM TO
SCREAM FOR ETERNITY. ALL
BUT THOSE WHO ALREADY
SERVE ME. YOU CAN CHOOSE
TO STAND WITH THEM, WITH
THE WORLD GROVELING
AT YOUR FEET.

I OFFER IT
ONE MORE TIME,

ONE LAST TIME. YOU CAN
STAND ABOVE THEM, ABOVE
EVERY POWER AND
DOMINION BUT
MINE.

THERE HAVE
BEEN TIMES WHEN
YOU MADE THAT CHOICE,
TIMES WHEN YOU LIVED
LONG ENOUGH TO KNOW .
YOUR POWER.
— -

NO AES
SEDAl SERVE
YOU. ANOTHER
Lig!

TWO THOUSAND

} YEARS AGO I TOOK MY

S TROLLOCS ACROSS THE
WORLD, AND EVEN AMONG
AES SEDAI I FOUND THOSE
WHO KNEW DESPAIR, WHO
KNEW THE WORLD COULD

NOT STAND BEFORE
SHAI'TAN.

FOR TWO
THOUSAND YEARS
THE BLACK AJAH HAS DWELT
AMONG THE OTHERS, UNSEEN
IN THE SHADOWS. PERHAPS
EVEN THOSE WHO CLAIM
TO HELP YOU.
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KNEEL, AND
ACKNOWLEDGE Mg
YOUR MASTER! IN THE 8
END, YOU WILL. YOU WILL §
E MY CREATURE,
R YOU WILL

floor woke him,
swim out of i
the end of his di
&/ THERE WERE
THESE THREE .
R FIGURES... 1 oaW
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Long into the night they planned. Moiraine
did most of it, with Loial's advice concerning
the Ways, but she listened to questions and

suggestions from everyone.

Once dark fell Lan joined
them, adding his comments
in that iron-cored drawl.

Nynaeve made a list of
what suﬁplies they needed,
diﬁpln er pen in the
inkwell with a steady hand
despite the way she kept
muttering under her
breath. Rand wished he
could be as matter-of-fact
as the Wisdom.

At one point, Rand's anxiety lead him to
draw Egwene aside, out of the earshot of
those planning around the table. if he
could save her from this, somehow.

—
TS ME THE
DARK ONE’S AFTER,
EGWENE. ME, AND MAT, AND
PERRIN. T DON'T CARE WHAT
MOIRAINE SEDAI SAYS. IN THE
MORNING, YOU AND NYNAEVE
COULD START FOR HOME, OR
TAR VALON, OR ANYWHERE,
AND NOBODY WILL TRY
TO STOP YOU.

NOT THE
TROLLOCS, NOT
THE FADES, NOT
ANYBODY--AS LONG AS YOU
AREN'T WITH US. GO HOME,
EGWENE. OR GO TO
TAR VALON.
BUT GO.

)
g

7

Rand waited for Egwene to tell
him she had as much right to go
where she wanted as he did, that
he had no right to try and tell
her what to do. To his surprise,
instead, she softly said...

YOU KNOW 1
CAN'T, THOUGH. MOIRAINE

IN BAERLON...THAT I'M A PART
OF THIS, TOO. AND NYNAEVE.
MAYBE IM NOT TA'VEREN, BUT
THE PATTERN SENDS ME
TO THE EYE OF THE
WORLD, TOO.
WHATEVER

IVOLVES YOU,
INVOLVES
ME.

SHE'S...THE
DAUGHTER-HEIR
TO THE THRONE

OF ANDOR.

MORE THAN A MINUTE,
RAND AL'THOR, I DO NOT
WANT TO TALK TO YOU.
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Loial aEpeared to be following the most direct path to the |
‘Waygate, wherever it took them... but the darkness began
to Iessen, and there would be people on the streets very
soon. Rand wondered if they would find what they were
looking for before the sun rose. And then, finally...

ICANPULL
LOCKED. 7"+ OFF, HASP AND
ALL, BUT 1T WILL MAKE
ENOUGH NOISE TO
WAKE THE WHOLE
NEIGHBORHOOD.

LET U5
NOT DAMAGE
THE GOOD MAN'S
PROPERTY IF WE
CAN AVOID IT.
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HE KNOWS WHO I AM, RAND. I PICKED
UP THE ONE WITH THE DAGGER, AND HE

SAID ‘5O THAT’S WHO YOU ARE,” AND HE SAID
WHEN I LOOKED AGAN, THE FIGURE THE SAME THING
HAD MY FQ%EDIIMY FACE,

TO ME. I DON'T
THINK HE KNOWS
WHICH OF Us
Is—-ow/

WHAT'S THE
MATTER?

AND SAYING WE'D MET
LIKE THAT A THOUSAND
TIMES BEFORE, AND..
LIGHT, RAND, THE DAR|
ONE Kgows

IT LOOKED
LIKE FLESH. IT
FELT LIKE FLESH. LIGHT
HELP ME, T COULD FEEL
MY OWN HAND GRIPPING
\ ME, LIKE I WAS
THE FiGURE.
, HE KEPT
TALKING ABOUT
; SOME ETERNAL WAR

YOU ARE AWAKE
ALREADY. GOOD.
DRESS QUICKLY AND
COME DOWN, WE MUST
BE AWAY BEFORE
FIRST LIGHT.
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NO, You
HAVE HAD FOUR.
NOW HURRY, WE

DO NOT HAVE
MUCH TIME.

THE
\/ par one

KNOWS WHO
IAM.
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TS ONLY A
NARROW RUN
BETWEEN BUILDINGS,
BUT NOBODY OUTSIDE
THIS STABLE KNOWS
THERE'S A WAY
INTO IT FROM
HERE.

REMEMBER,
GOOD INNKEEPER, IF
YOU FEAR ANY TROUBLE FROM
THIS, WRITE TO SHERIAM SEDAI,
OF THE BLUE AJAH, IN
TAR VALON, AND SHE
WILL HELP

1 FEAR MY
SISTERS AND I
HAVE A GOOD DEAL TO
PUT RIGHT ALREADY
FOR THOSE WHO HAVE
HELPED ME.

a

M,

[ = %
-
) b
7
L)
/\
>
] o
K.
v 2 RAMEY SR
P SAYS THE WAY
Y Kl ©cica res K
SEDA HE'LL pLall| b
PREPARE YOUR \ A
EXIT FOR
You. &

WHITECLOAKS
OR WHITE COCKADES,
THERE'LL NOT BE ANY
WATCHERS TO SEE
WHEREC;ETU come

WHA‘TEVER
YOU'RE

UP 1O, Al
DA THE VRSN LOLDS
WITH TAR VALON, AND T
HOLD WITH THE GUEEN--
AND 50 T WISH YOU
WELL.

THE LIGHT
ILLUMINE YOU,
AES SEDAL TL{E

THE LIGHT
ILLUMINE YOU ALSO,
MASTER GILL. BUT IF THE
LIGHT 15 TO SHINE ON ANY
OF Us, WE MUST BE QUICK.
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When the run let out in
the street, Loial chose his
direction without a pause.

He seemed to know exactly
where he was going, now, as if
the route he needed to follow
was becoming clearer.

Rand did not understand how the Ogier
could find the Waygate, and Loial had not
been able to explain very well. He just knew,
he said; he could feel it. Loial claimed it was

As they hurried up the street, Rand looked
back toward the corner where the Queen's
Blessing lay. According to Lamgwin, there
were still half a dozen Whitecloaks not far
down from that corner.

Their interest was all on the inn, but

a noise would surely bring them... and
the horseshoes seemed to ring on the
paving stones like bells. Not until they
rounded another corner did Rand stop
looking over his shoulder. He heard
relieved sighs from the other
Emond's Fielders as well.
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BY EDICT OF
THE ELDERS, ALL THE
ELDERS OF ALL THE
STEDDING, NONE MAY,
HUMAN OR OGIER,
USE THE WAYS.

HUMANKIND
AND OGIER--EVERYTHING
THAT LIVES--WE ARE AT WAR
WITH THE DARK ONE. THE
GREATER PART OF THE WORLD
DOES NOT EVEN KNOW IT YET,
AND MOST OF THE FEW WHO
DO FIGHT SKIRMISHES
AND BELIEVE THEY
ARE BATTLES.

WHILE THE
WORLD REFUSES
TO BELIEVE, THE DARK

ONE MAY BE AT THE BRINK OF

VICTORY. THERE 15 ENOUGH

POWER IN THE EYE OF THE
WORLD TO UNDO HIS PRISON.
IF THE DARK ONE HAS FOUND

SOME WAY TO BEND THE
EYE_OF THE WORLD
TO HIS USE...

YOU HAVE NOT
EXPLAINED TO ME
WHY I SHOULD BREAK THE
EDICT OF THE ELDERS.
AND I HAVE NO DESIRE
TO ENTER THE
WAYS.

WHAT CAN WE
DO? WHY ARE WE
50 IMPORTANT?
WHY DO WE HAVE
TO 60?7

ONE THING WE
CAN DO. WE CAN
TRY. WHAT SEEMS

LIKE CHANCE 15

OFTEN THE
PATTERN.

THREE THREADS
HAVE COME TOGETHER
HERE, EACH GIVING A
WARNING: THE EYE. IT
CANNOT BE CHANCE. IT
|5 THE PATTERN.

YOU DID NOT
CHOOSE, YOU WERE CHOSEN.
YOU ARE HERE, WHERE THE
DANGER |5 KNOWN. YOU CAN
STEP ASIDE, AND PERHAPS
DOOM THE WORLD.

RUNNING AND
HIDING WILL NOT
SAVE YOU FROM THE
WEAVING OF THE
PATTERN.

YOU CAN GO
TO THE EYE OF THE
WORLD, THREE TA'VEREN,
AND LET THE PATTERN BE
WOVEN AROUND YOU THERE,
AND YOU MAY SAVE THE
WORLD FROM SHADOW.
THE CHOICE 15
YOURS.
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No matter how
SOLIgl
flashing through

1 SUPPOSE
THERE ISN'T ANY
CHOICE FOR
EGWENE OR ME,
EITHER?

resolute.

hearing Perrin and
agreement to his,
sounded as dry-mo

STAY BEHIND!
LET THE REST OF
YOU GO OFF INTO
DANGER WHILE WE HIDE
\ UNDER THE COVERS? I
A WON'T DO IT!

/. 15UPPOSE
g THAT MEANS BOTH
OF US WILL
ACCOMPANY
You.

WELL,
LOIAL, SON OF
ARENT SON
OF HALAN?

YOU ARE BOTH
PART OF THE PATTERN,
TOO, IN SOME FASHION. PERHAPS
NOT TA'VEREN, BUT STRONG EVEN
50. I HAVE KNOWN IT SINCE
BAERLON, AND NO DOUBT BY
THIS TIME THE FADES KNOW IT,
TOO. AND BA'ALZAMON.

YET YOU HAVE
AS MUCH CHOICE AS THE
YOUNG MEN. YOU COULD
REMAIN HERE, PROCEED
TO TAR VALON ONCE
WE'VE GONE.

7, WELL. THE GREEN MAN. THE
YE OF THE WORLD. THEY'RE
MENTIONED IN THE BOOKS, OF
COURSE, BUT I DON'T THINK ANY
OGIER HAS ACTUALLY SEEN
THEM IN, OH, QUITE A
LONG TIME.

VERY WELL,

THEN. I SUPPOSE 1
MUST GUIDE YOU. ELDER
HAMAN WOULD SAY IT IS

NO LESS THAN I DESERVE
FOR BEING SO HASTY
ALL THE TIME.

OUR CHOICES
ARE MADE, THEN.
AND NOW THAT THEY Y
ARE MADE, WE MUST Q@ “
DECIDE WHAT TO DO R
ABOUTH‘giVsM, AND A2

&
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THE PATTERN
PRESENTS A CRISIS,
AND AT THE SAME TIME

A WAY TO SURMOUNT IT.
IF I DID NOT KNOW IT WAS
IMPOSS|BLE, 1 COULD
ALMOST BELIEVE THE
CREATOR 15 TAKING
A HAND.

DO You
KNOW THE WAYS,
Y THERE WAS LoAL?
/ AN OGIER GROVE
HERE IN CAEMLYN, AND A
WAYGATE. THE NEW CITY ¢
NOW SPREADS OUT OVER |

MUST BE INSIDE
THE WALLS.

A CURIOUS TURN INDEED
WHEN WE CAN NEITHER 57
NOR LEAVE BY ORDINARY
MEANS, I LEARN OF A
THREAT 70 THE EYE, AND
ﬁ - N THE SAME PLACE THERE
THEN YOU 1S ONE WHO CAN TAKE 4
CAN FIND A PATH AN
FOR US, WE NEED i
TO GO TO FAL g

WHETHER IT
15 THE CREATOR,
OR FATE, OR EVEN THE
DARK ONE, THE PATTERN
HAS CHOSEN OUR
PATH FOR US.

IF WE ENTER
THE WAYS WE WILL
ALL DIE--OR BE
SWALLOWED BY THE
SHAPOW.
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" DURING THE TIME OF -
WHY? MADNESS, WHILE THE WORLD L e
WHY WOULD ™ p0r WAS STILL BEING BROKEN,
\ WE DIE? THE EARTH WAS IN UPHEAVAL,
aysz Ji AND HUMANKIND WAS BEING
SCATTERED LIKE DUST
IN THE WIND.

THEY ARE THE
ONLY PATH TO SAFETY
FOR U5, THE ONLY PATH TO 7 WE OGIER
FORESTALLING THE DARK WERE SCATTERED
ONE, IF ONLY FOR | TOO, DRIVEN FROM THE
A TIME. STEDDING INTO THE
BUTIT EX}LEwﬁngETI'PE@LON@
Rl
15 LOIAL'S
KNOWLEDGE;
THE TELLING
15 HIS.

/T /5 OF THE OTHERS I MUST SPEAK
NOW, THOSE FEW WHO HELD IN THEIR
STEPPING WHILE AROUND THEM THE
WORLD WAS TEARING APART”
YAND OF THE AES SEDAI--THE MALE

AES SEDAI--WHO WERE DYING EVEN
AS THEY DESTROYED THE WORLD IN
THEIR MADNESS.”

/T WAS TO THOSE AES SEPAI--THOSE WHO HAD
50 FAR MANAGED TO AVOIP THE MADNESS--THAT
THE STEPPING FIRST MADE THE OFFER OF
SANCTUARY. MANY ACCEPTED, FOR IN THE STED-
DING THEY WERE PROTECTED FROM THE TAINT OF
THE PARK ONE THAT WAS KILLING THEIR KIND.”
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YT WAS NOT JUST THAT THEY COULD NOT
WIELD THE ONE POWER, OR TOUCH THE
s SOURCE; THEY COULD NO LONGER EVEN ) ﬁ

SENSE THAT THE SOURCE EXISTED.”

- N THE END, NONE COULD ACCEPT THAT

~ ISOLATION, AND ONE BY ONE LEFT THE

STEDPPING, HOPING THAT BY THAT TIME
THE TAINT WAS GONE.”

~=»

SOME IN TAR
VALON CLAIM THAT
OGIER SANCTUARY
PROLONGED THE

BREA:\A!\(]N@ AND

OTHERS SAY
THAT IF ALL THOSE
MEN HAD BEEN
ALLOWED TO GO MAD

HAVE BEEN NOTHING
LEFT OF THE

AS I WAS SAYING, THE
AES SEDAI--THE MALE
AES SEDAI--LEFT, BUT

1AM OF

THE BLUE AJAH,
LOIAL. UNLIKE THE
RED AJAH, WE HOLD
THE SECOND VIEW.
SANCTUARY HELPED

TO SAVE WHAT

ULD BE

BEFORE THEY WENT, THEY
GAVE A GIFT TO THE
OGIER IN THANKS FOR
OUR SANCTUARY.

ENTER A
WAYGATE, WALK
FOR A DAY, AND YOU
MAY DEPART THROUGH
ANOTHER WAYGATE A
HUNDRED MILES FROM
WHERE YOU STARTED.
OR FIVE HUNDRED. TIME
AND DISTANCE ARE
STRANGE IN THE
WAYS.
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HOW DID THEY
MAKE THEM? THE AES
SEDAI--THE MEN. IF THEY
COULDN'T USE THE ONE
POWER IN A STEDDING,
HOW MﬁOULIi‘ THEY

AND YOU
EXPECT U5 TO
FOLLOW YOU INTO jig
THATZ YOU MUST A
BE MAD!

OR DID
THEY USE THE POWER
AT ALL? I DON'T KNOW
MUCH ABOUT WHAT AES
SEDAI CAN DO YET,
MAYBE IT'S A SILLY
QUESTION.

EACH STEDDING
/ HAS A WAYGATE ON ITS
BORDER, BUT OUTSIDE. YOU'VE FOUND

YOUR QUESTION IS
. NOT SILLY. THE SEED OF WHY WE

POWER FOULED BY
THE DARK ONE.

ABOUT A THOUSAND
YEARS AGO--DURING WHAT
YOU HUMANS CALL THE WAR OF
THE HUNDRED YEARS--THE
WAYS BEGAN TO
CHANGE.

S0 SLOWLY
IN THE BEGINNING THAT
NONE REALLY NOTICED
THEY GREW DANK AND DIM.
THEN DARKNESS FELL
ALONG THE BRIDGES.
SOME WHO WENT IN WERE

NEVER SEEN
TRAVELERS
SPOKE OF BEING AGAIN.
WATCHED FROM THE
DARK. THE NUMBERS WHO
VANISHED GREW, AND SOME
WHO CAME OUT HAD GONE
MAD, RAVING ABOUT MACHIN EVEN WITH
SHIN, THE BLACK THE HELP OF AES SEDAI THEY NEVER
WIND. HEALERS, THEY WERE NEVER ¥ LAUGHED AGAN,
THE SAME. THEY NEVER AND THEY FEARED
REMEMBERED ANYTHING OF  THE SOUND OF
WHAT HAD OCCURRED. YET IT THE WIND.
WAS AS IF THE DARKNESS HAD
SUNKEN INTO THEIR BONES.

WHICH WoULD
YOU CHOOSE INSTEAD?
THE WHITECLOAKS
WITHIN CAEMLYN, OR
THE TROLLOCS
WITHOUT?

REMEMBER
THAT MY PRESENCE IN
ITSELF GIVES SOME
PROTECTION FROM
THE DARK ONE'S
WORKS.






