
        
            
                
            
        

    
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
RObQ{tI ;Drd(al‘l"s

’.
|',,/:;;

Ny g
>4 ‘ g s: |
a f‘““v“
M





OEBPS/images/i022.jpg
1 HAvE
ALMOST FORGOTTEN
THE PLEASURES OF
THE FLESH-
0 ABASE YORSELVES
T R:
ROPERLY INWORSHIP OF * ryan TACTNOW,
1 LMIGHT LETYOU \WHAT T NEED... I MAY
= TAKE THE TIME TO
BALTHAMEL ) TEACH YOU.
REMEMBERS

BEGONE! YOUR TIME 15
ENDED, ALL YOUR KIND BUT
YOU LONG SINCE DUST. LIVE
WHAT LIFE IS LEFT TO YOU
AND BE GLAD YOUR ARE
BENEATH OUR
NOTICE.

THIS 15 MY
PLACE, AND YOU
SHALL HURT NO LIVING
THING HERE.

One leather-clad hand lifted, and the Green Man
roared as smoke rose from the vines that wove him.
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..and massive, lea
themselves al

raising him high,
against a chest of thi

push him e
him. One gloved hand

.-and a tiny creeper
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as lichens, stinkweed,
mushrooms began to te
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Balthamel twisted and jerked as all
that grew in the dark
11 the things with spores that
the dank, swelled and grew,
tore cloth and leather and flesh to
tattered shreds and covered him until
only a mound remained.

with a groan like a limb breaking, the Green
Man crashed to the ground. Burned leaves
fell from his arm as he painfully stretched
out his hand to gently cup an acorn.

The earth rumbled as an oak seedling pushed up.
Roots shot out and thickened, the trunk broadened |
and stretched upward, bark turning gray and

fissured and ancient. Limbs spread and grew heavy.

Stilln ame, and an oak that could
have stood five hundred years covered
the spot where the Green Man had been,
marking the tomb of a legend.
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Even Aginor was stunn
Then his head lifted,
eyes burning with hate

With a gesture from
Sedai, the ground be
away beneath Aginor*

.a plume Of fire erupted from the
ground surrounding the aken

n licks of flame, the
could see Aginor's face.
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WHO ArRE
YOU? HOW DID YOU
COME HERE? IF YOU
ARE SEEKING THE

GREEN MAN--
v

=
24 N\

AN OLD
THING, AN OLD
FRIEND, AN OLD

ENEMY.

BUT HE IS > I AM CALLED
e ol ColEL peno
WE SEEK. 3 )
LONGER SPEAKS WITH
HiS TONGUE. 4

THE WHEEL GRINDS
EXCEEDINGLY FINE OVER
THREE THOUSAND YEARS

IMPRISONED.

THE FORSAKEN
ARE Bog/'\f‘ﬁ IN SHAYOL

” THE LIGHT
PROTECT--
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SOME OF US
ARE BOUND NO LONGER.
THE SEALS WEAKEN, AES
SEDAL LIKE ISHAMAEL, WE
WALK THE WORLD AGAN,
AND SOON THE REST OF
US WILL cOoMe.

1 WAS TOO
CLOSE TO THIS WORLD
IN MY CAPTIVITY, I AND

REE,
AND GIVE US NEW FLESH,

AND THE WORLD WILL
BE OURg EONCE

YOU WILL HAVE
NO LEWS THERIN
KINSLAYER, THIS TIME. NO
LORD OF THE MORNING
TO SAVE YOU. WE KNOW
THE ONE WE SEEK
NOW.

... AND THERE
15 NO MORE NEED
FOR THE 6557’
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FEW THINGS
IN THE BLIGHT WILL
FACE A WORM, CAN
IT BE AVOIDED.

A WORM CAN KILL
A FADE. AND WE
HAVE AN ENTIRE

A PACK ON OUR

UTRALL.

WO;’T TEE S
WORMS FOLLOW
US INTO THE HAH! NO,
MOUNTANS? B THE WORMS ARE
‘ AFRAID OF WHAT
LIVES N THE HIGH
I PAGSES. NOW
RIDE!

The Blight flowed past, weeds and grasses
splashing rotten under galloping hooves.

rees Of the kinds that had earller attacked
did not even twitch when they rode directly
underneath the twisted branches.
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WATCH
YOURSELF IN
THE HIGH PASSES,
MOIRAINE, AND
YOU'LL GET
THROUGH.

LAN, EVEN
YOU CANNOT STOP
A WORMPACK. T WILL
NOT HAVE IT. T WILL
NEED YOU FOR
THE EYE.

WHAT ABOUT

i ARROWS?

/// THE WORMS
WOULDN'T EVEN

FEEL THEM. THEY |
MUST BE CUT TO /=

PIECES.
THEY DON'T
FEEL MUCH BUT
HUNGER...
SOMETIMES
FEAR.

Rand had never bex
‘What was up ahead

He was gathering the re|
to face the Worms or a

than what lay
the nature of the land c
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WE HAVE
REACHED SAFETY.
THIS 15 THE GREEN MAN'S
PLACE, AND THE EYE OF

THE IY')onéLD 15
e i

NOTHING OF "\
THE BLIGHT CAN
ENTER HERE.

1 THOUGHT IT
WAS ON THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE MOUNTAINS...
YOU SAID IT WAS ALWAYS
BEYOND THE PASSES. /'

.15 ALWAYS
WHERE IT I5. ALL
THAT CHANGES |5 WHERE
THOSE WHO NEED
IT ARE.

OF COURSE
IAM. WHO ELSE
\ WouLD BE
HEREZ
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IT I¢ Goop TO
SEE YOU, LITTLE
BROTHER. IN THE FAST,
MANY OF THE OGIER
CAME TO VISIT ME,
BUT FEW OF RECENT
DAYS.

YOU HONOR
ME, TREEBROTHER.
TSINGU MA CHOSHIH,

b, TING-SHEN.

A WOLFBROTHER!
DO THE OLD TIMES
TRULY WALK
THERE |5 NO. AGAIN?
HONORING, LITTLE
BROTHER. WE WILL SING
TREE SONGS TOGETHER,
AND REMEMBER THE
GREAT TREES, ANC THE
STEDPING, ANP HOLD
THE LONGING
AT BAY.

STRANGE
CLOTHES YOU WEAR,
CHILD OF THE PRAGON.
HAS THE WHEEL TURNED
50 FARZ DO THE PEOPLE
OF THE PRAGON RETURN
7O THE FIRST
COVENANT?

BUT you.
WEAR A SWORD.
THAT /5 NEITHER

NOW NOR

IDON'T
KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE TALKING
ABOUT. WHAT DO
YOU MEAN?

... CANNOT SAY.
MY MEMORIES ARE TORN
AND OFTEN FLEETING, ANP MUCH OF

BY CATERPILLARS. YET I AM SURE...
NO, IT |5 GONE. YOU ARE
WELCOME HERE.

YOU, MOIRAINE SEDA,

ARE MORE THAN A SURPRISE.
WHEN THIS PLACE WAS MADE, IT
WAS MADE 50 THAT NONE COULD
FIND IT TWICE. HOW HAVE
YOU COME HEREZ

NEED. MY NEED, THE
WORLD'S NEED. WE HAVE
COME TO SEE THE EYE
OF THE WORLD.

THEN IT HAS > ;
MENSI s ThpLE. B Yo
2 EVERY TURNING

THE DARK ONE 5TIR5.1 W' _EVERY TURNNG

CAlATZ G STRIVES HARPER TO COME INSIPE,
AND THIS TURN THE STRUGGLE TO

KEEP |T OUT HAS BEEN GREATER

THAN EVER 52/55 THE BEGINNING.

(==






OEBPS/images/i010.jpg
- s~ \ Y
/‘ %})‘-wm‘:\wm‘mn )

“ ay by |






OEBPS/images/i019.jpg
MANY IN TAR VALON
HAVE ATTEMPTED TO FIND A
WAY TO USE THIS POWER, BUT IT
15 AS UNTOUCHABLE FOR ANY WOMAN AS
THE MOON |5 FOR A CAT. ONLY A MAN
COULD CHANNEL IT, BUT THE LAST
MALE AES SEDAI 15 NEARLY THREE WHY DID
THOUSAND YEARS GONE. YoU BRING U
HERE?

BECAUSE You
ARE TA'VEREN.

BECAUSE THE
DARK ONE'S POWER WILL \¢g
STRIKE HERE, AND BECAUSE
IT MUST BE CONFRONTED AND
STOPPED, OR THE SHADOW
WILL COVER THE WORLD.
THERE |15 NO GREATER
NEED THAN THAT.

LET U5 GO
OUT INTO THE SUNLIGHT
AGAN, WHILE THERE
15 STILL TIME.

1DO NOT LIKE
THIS, MOIRAINE. I BELIEVE
THE DANGER |5 AS GREAT
AS YOU SAY OR 1 WOULD
NOT BE HERE, BUT
THIS 15—

I HAVE
FOUND YoU
AT LAST.
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IN THERE
/5 WHAT YOU SEEK.
I WILL GO NO
FURTHER.

I WAS SET TO
GUARPD IT LONG, LONG
AGO, BUT IT MAKES ME UNEASY
TO COME TOO CLOSE. I FEEL
MYSELF BEING UNMADE;
MY END |5 LINKED WITH
IT SOMEHOW.

I REMEMBER
THE MAKING OF IT.
SOME OF THE

/T WAS THE FIRST DAYS AFTER THE
BREAKING OF THE WORLD, WHEN THE
JOY OF VICTORY OVER THE PDARK ONE
TURNED BITTER WITH THE KNOWLEPGE
THAT ALL MIGHT YET BE SHATTERED BY
THE WEIGHT OF THE SHAPOW.”

A HUNPRED OF THEM MADE IT, MEN AND
WOMEN, TOGETHER. THE GREATEST
AES SEPA| WORKS WERE ALWAYS DONE
50, JOINING SAIPIN AND SAIPAR AS THE |
TRUE SOURCE IS JOINED.”

| ) VTHEY DIED, ALL, TO MAKE [T PURE,
IINE_§ Q| WHLLE THE WORLD WAZ TORN AROUND.

l ‘ £ >, THEM. KNOWING THEY WOULD DIE, YT WAS NOT WHAT I WAS MADE FOR,
4 ‘ / THEY CHARGED ME TO GUARD T | BUT ALL WAS BREAKING APART, AND THEY
N o AGAINST THE NEED TO COME. WERE ALONE, AND I WAS ALL THEY HAD.

/ IT WAS NOT WHAT I WAS MADE FOR, BUT

I HAVE KEPT THE FAITH.”
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I HAVE KEPT
THE FAITH UNTIL IT
WAS NEEDED, AND

NOW IT ENDS.

YOU HAVE KEPT
THE FAITH BETTER THAN
MOST OF US WHO HAVE

GIVEN YOU THE

CHARGE.

PERHAPS IT
WILL NOT COME
AS BADLY AS
YOU FEAR.

I KNOW AN
ENDING WHEN IT
COMES,

SEDAI

I WILL FIND
ANOTHER PLACE TO
MAKE THINGS GROW.

ANOTHER PLACE,
PERHAPS. g "N

comtontZme
SEE YOU ABAIN... , 15 THEEE
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Rand was not sure what he expected when
he followed the Aes Sedai into the archway.
The hair stirred on his arms and rose on the
back of his neck. But it was only a corridor,
its polished walls rounded overhead like
the arch, winding gently downward.

The seamless white walls glittered with uncounted
flecks in untold colors, giving a low, soft light
even after the sunlit archway vanished around a
curve behind. Rand was sure the light was no
natural thing, but he sensed it was benign, too.

Even so, as they continued
downward, Rand wondered
why his skin was still crawling.
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BUT WHA
15 IT2 THAT DOESN'T
LOOK LIKE ANY WATER
I EVER SAW.

IT MIGHT BE CALLED A
THE ESSENCE OF SAIDIN, TO J\gﬁ; %‘»?}EEQEAL ; "
THE MALE HALF OF THE TRUE " 5\ 11E DARK ONES PRISON, THE LIGHT

/| SOURCE, THE PURE ESSENCE OF SHINE ON Us
THE POWER WIELDED BY MEN ORI BRoAs I SFeN AND PROTECT
BEFORE THE TIME OF . Us.
MADNESS.

WHEN I READ
ABOUT IT, I ALWAYS
WONDERED WHAT IT WAS.
WHY DID THEY DO IT?
AND HOw?

NO ONE LIVING
KNOWS. NEITHER THE HOW,
NOR MORE OF THE WHY THAN IT '\
WOULD BE NEEDED ONE DAY, AND THAT
THAT NEED WOULD BE THE GREATEST
AND MOST DESPERATE THE WORLD
HAD FACED TO THAT TIME.
PERHAPS WOULD EVER
FACE.
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GOOD SHOOTING,
SHEEPHERDER.

» IT SHOULD
t/ NOT HAVE BEEN WILLING
TO COME 50 CLOSE TO
ONE WHO TOUCHES THE
TRUE SOURCE.

AGELMAR SAID
THE BLIGHT STIRS...
PERHAPS THE BLIGHT
ALSO KNOWS A WEB
15 FORMING IN THE
PATTERN.

HURRY. WE N ‘
MUST GET OVER 7 ‘
THE HIGH PASSES ‘

QUICKLY.

Za
L

ST S

-.But even as Moiraine o
Bl the Blight rose against them. [§ e

p f Trees whippex reaching for 4
them, not caring if Moiraine
‘touched the True Source or not.

Rand's sword was suddenly in his hand;
he did not remember unsheathing it.

He struck out again and again, the heron-mark —

blade slicing through corrupted limbs. Hungry

branches jerked back severed, writhing stumps--

but more came, wriggling like snakes, attempting CARAI AN

0 snare his arms, his waist, his neck. ELLISANDE! AL
o ELLISANDE!

-

'+
AY,
N
A

MORDERO
DAGHAIN PAS

Rand sought the

void and found
it in the stony,
stubborn soil of
the Two Rjvers.
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| middle of the hilltop
closed, not even seet

WHAT ARE
WE WAITING
FOR?

FOR ME TO
REMOVE THE LAST
VESTIGE OF WHAT

1DID HERE LAST
NIGHT.

THE RESIDUES
WOULD HAVE DISSIPATED
ON THEIR OWN IN A DAY, BUT
I WILL NOT TAKE ANY RISK
I CAN AVOID NOW. WE
ARE TOO CLOSE, AND
THE SHADOW 5 TOO
STRONG HERE






OEBPS/images/i005.jpg
dangerous in the n
east and west as far

1 HOPE THAT
WE WILL. WHEN T
FOUND |T BEFORE, IT

WAS JUST THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE MOUNTAINS,
AT THE FOOT OF THE
HIGH PASSES.

ILL
REACH THE EYE
TODAY, MOIRAINE
SEDAI?

HE SAYS IT
MOVES. WHAT IF
IT ISN'T WHERE YOU
EXPECT?

THEN WE
g
We D0 FiNg THE GREEN
MAN SENSES NEED, AND
THERE CAN BE NO GREATER
NEED THAN OURS. OURS
15 THE HOPE OF THE
WORLD.
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| on the ground. Something s

The tree sprang back.
limbs entwined around
that writhed and spat a

Rand swallowed hard and tried
horse away, but trees stood

He found himself in a solid kg
flesh as everyone else, having
thing, herded to the center of
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8till on edge from see
tree, Rand nearlwn
when Lan suddenly spun

b CLOSE.
STAY AS CLOSE
AS YOU CAN.

LAN CAN
LOOK AFTER
HMSELF. RIDE,

WISDOM,

As quickly as he had left,
The Warder's blade was

Carefully, Lan wiped the
a cloth he took his.
examining the steel to

sy spot. When he d
it fell apart before it tou ‘
even the fragments dissolving






