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1 DENY YOU.
SHE 15 DEAD AND
SAFE FROM YOU
IN THE LIGHT.

THE LORD OF
THE GRAVE 15 STRONGER
THAN HE ONCE WAS, MY
SON. HIS REACH 19
LONGER.

THE FATHER
OF LIES HAS A HONEYED
TONGUE FOR UNWARY SOULS.
MY SON, MY ONLY DARLING SON.
I WOULD SPARE YOU IF I COULD,
BUT HE IS5 MY MASTER NOW,
AND HIS WHIM 15 THE LAW

PLEASE MY
SON, PLEASE HELP
ME. HELP ME. HELP

ME, PLEASE!

The bloodless
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Even as he raised it, a fiery white bolt shot from the point, as
if the blade had reached out. It burned through the Fades like
a candle through paper, blinding Rand's eyes to the scene.

THANK YOU
MY SON. THE LIGHT.
THE BLESSED
LIGHT..

oL/
YOU WILL DESTROY
YOURSELF!

YOU CANNOT
WIELD IT 5O, NOT
YET/ NOT UNTIL
I TEACH You!
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Ba'alzamon screamed as the sword fell,
screamed until the walls trembled, then shivered

and cracked; the floor heaved, and chunks of
stone crashed to the floor from the ceiling.
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MANY TIMES
YOU HAVE STOOD AND
FOUGHT, THEN GROVELED
IN DEFEAT, BEGGING
MERCY.

YOU HAVE THIS
CHOICE, WORM, AND THIS
CHOICE ONLY: KNEEL AT MY FEET
AND SERVE ME WELL, AND T WILL
GIVE YOU POWER ABOVE THRONES;
OR BE TAR VALON'S PUPPET FOOL
AND SCREAM WHILE YOU ARE
GROUND INTO THE DUST
OF TIME.

|,~"

THERE \\
ARE OTHER
CHOICES,

THE WHEEL

WEAVES THE

PATTERN, NOT
You.

EVERY TRAP
YOU'VE LAID FOR
ME, I HAVE ESCAPED.
T'VE ESCAPED YOUR
FADES AND YOUR
TROLLOCS, ESCAPED
OUR DARKFRIENDS.

1 TRACKED
YOU HERE, AND
DESTROYED YOUR

ARMY ON THE WAY.
YOU DO NOT WEAVE
THE PATTERN.

OTHER ARMIES
CAN BE RAISED,
FOOL. AND YOU
TRACKED ME? YOU
SLUG UNDER A
ROCK, TRACK
ME?

1 BEGAN THE
SETTING OF YOUR
PATH THE DAY YOU

WERE BORN, A PATH TO
LEAD YOU TO YOUR
GRAVE, OR HERE.

AIEL
ALLOWED TO
FLEE, AND ONE TO
LIVE, TO SPEAK WORDS
THAT WOULD ECHO
DOWN THE YEARS. JAIN
FARSTRIDER, A HERO
WHOM 1 PAINTED LIKE
A FOOL AND SENT TO
THE OGIER THINKING
HE WAS FREE
OF ME.

THE BLACK
AJAH, WRIGGLING
LIKE WORMS ON THEIR
BELLIES ACROSS THE
WORLD TO SEARCH YOU
OUT. I PULL THE STRINGS
AND THE AMYRLIN SEAT
DANCES AND THINKS
SHE CONTROLS
EVENTS.
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IT MATTERS
LITTLE IF I HAVE YOU
ALIVE OR DEAD, EXCEPT
TO YOU, AND TO WHAT
POWER YOU MIGHT
HAve.

YOU WILL SERVE
ME, OR YOUR SOUL WILL...
BUT I WOULD RATHER HAVE
YOU KNEEL TO ME ALIVE THAN
DEAD. A SINGLE FIST OF
TROLLOCS SENT TO YOUR
VILLAGE WHEN I cOULD
HAVE SENT A
THOUSAND.

ONE DARKFRIEND
TO FACE YOU WHERE A
HUNDRED COULD COME ON
YOU ASLEEP. YOU ARE MINE,
HAVE ALWAYS BEEN MINE, AND
1 BROUGHT YOU HERE TO
KNEEL TO YOUR MASTER, OR
DIE AND LET ONLY YOUR
SOUL KNEEL.

1 DENY YOU.

YOU HAVE NO POWER
OVER ME, AND I WILL NOT
KNEEL TO YOU, ALIVE
OR DEAD.

NO! MY MOTHER
15 DEAP, AND THE OTHER
TWO ARE SAFE AWAY
FROM HE/RE!/I DENY

THEY MAY BE ‘
AWAY.. BUT KAR/ AL'THOR,
I\ AT LEAST, I5 MINE TO DO
WITH AS T WILL.
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Some of them saw him now; men stood
in their stirrups to point at him. Their

shouts came to him as tiny piping.

Staggering, Rand turned. The forces of the Dark One

filled the other end of the pass, bristling black pikes
and spearpoints swelling up onto the mountain
slopes made blacker still by the great mass of

| Trollocs that dwarfed the army of Shienar.

2 Overhead, Draghkar wheeled on leathery
| pinions, shrieks challenging the wind. L~
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Halfmen saw Rand now, t0o.
They pointed in his direction,
and the Draghkar above spun
and dove.

He stared at them. He could see the Draghkar clearly,
soulless eyes in pale men's faces on winged bodies
that had nothing of humanity about them.

and heat filled him--
the burning heat of
the touched sun.

Terrible heat.
Crackling heat.
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Fire burned the Trollocs,
mountains trembled with
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Rand found himself facing the end
the humans were ne—forml . Pl
stand another meeting, yet,

readied themselves for one final
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A LONG SEARCH,
BUT ENDED NOW.
YOU ARE HERE, AND
I KNOW You.

1 AM TIRED OF
RUNNING, TIRED OF
YOU THREATENING

MY FRIENDS. YOU THINK

IT MAKES ANY
DIFFERENCE WHETHER
YOU RUN OR
STAY?

Ba'alzamon had a
Rand saw. A black.
ate the light

YOU HAVE FLED
FROM ME MANY TIMES,
AND EACH TIME I RUN YOU
DOWN AND MAKE YOU EAT
YOUR PRIDE WITH
SNIVELING TEARS
FOR SPICE.
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Rand beat at the
with his fist, and
tolled like a gong.

Ripples ran through the ground ahea
him in ever-rising waves, waves of di
rock towering over Trollocs and
breaking over them as the mountains
shattered under their hooved feet.

‘What was left standing was still
mighty host, but now no more
twice the human army in numbi
and milling in fright and confu
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THE L/@HT
BA ALZAMON’ T/'l/§
70 El

I WILL TAKE
NO PART. OMLY THE
CHOSEN ONE CAN DO
WHAT MUST BE DONE,
IF HE WILL.

The haze surrounding
a dome of clear, clean alr
walled by billowing smoke a

Steps rose before him, each
ching up into the 'murk that
and then he voice in his head answere
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Anott er p:
the shaking ground as a

beneath concern. Dull an

The steps were still there,
the black, under his fe t an,
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A door well

1t seemed forever that Rand cl
forever, and minutes. Ti

He touched
burst into spl

The chamber, t00, was
remembered. Everythi
the mad, striated s|

the terrible fireplace
roaring, heatless flam

mirror on the wall,
there as clear as if it

YES, 1 THOUGHT
AGINOR'S GREED WOULD
OVERCOME HIM. BUT IT
MAKES NO DIFFERENCE
IN THE END.
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..and Rand was 1o
longer on the hilitop. |

suffused him. It blinde
‘} mind, stunned him with awe.

AN

Rand stood in a broad mountain
surrounded by jagged black peal
the teeth of the Dark One.

\ He quivered with the udgm: 12

It was real; he was ther

He felt the rocks unde

boots, the icy breeze o
s face.

his fe

paid a few last strokes and brx
away to the ends of the pass.
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The land tended upward the way he went, but fear
lent his legs strength and they ate the ground in
long strides, tearing his way through flowering
bushes and tangles of wildrose, not caring if
thorns ripped his clothes or even his flesh.

Moiraine had stoﬁped screaming.
It seemed as if the shrieks had

gone on forever, each one more
throat-wrenching than the last,

but he knew they had only lasted {8
moments altogether. I

Y
7 o
=,

Moments before Aginor would be
on his trail. Rand krzew it would
be Aim that Aginor followed. He
had seen the certainty in the
Forsaken's hollow eyes.

Ahead, above, the ground
leveled out a little...
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Rand's heart

BA'’ALZAMON
WILL GIVE REWARDS
BEYONDP MORTAL
DREAMING FOR THE ONE
WHO BRINGS YOU TO
SHAYOL GHUL...

LYET MY
DREAMS HAVE ALWAYS
BEEN BEYOND THOSE OF
OTHER MEN, AND 1 LEFT
MORTALITY BEHIND
MILLENNIA AGO.

WHAT
DIFFERENCE IF
YOU SERVE THE GREAT
LORD OF THE DARK
ALIVE OR DEADZ

NONE, TO THE
SPREAD OF THE
SHADOW.

WHY SHOULD
I SHARE POWER WITH
YOU? T, WHO FACED LEWS
THERIN TELAMON IN THE
HALL OF THE SERVANTS
ITSELF: I, WHO THREW MY
MIGHT AGAINST THE LORD
OF THE MORNING AND
MET HM STROKE
FOR STROKE.
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Rand's mouth
dried like dust;
his tongue felt
as shriveled as
Aginor.

AR ATy

The edge of the
precipice grated

under Rand's heels,
stone falling away.

He did not dare 1ook back,

but he heard the rocks

bounding and rebounding

from the sheer wall, just

as his body would if he

moved another inch. It

was the first he knew

that he had been backing

up, away from the

Forsaken.
There had to be some way to
escape, Rand thought, some
way to get away from--

Suddenly, Rand stopped
thinking about escape for
amoment because he felt
something--and then he
saw something...
something that he knew
was not there to see.

A glowing rope ran off
from Aginor, behind him,
connecting the Forsaken to
something distant beyond

knowing, something within
the touch of Rand's hand.
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The rope pulsed,
every throb Agil
stronger, more fully

man as tall and strong as
a man harder thai

‘more deadly than

Fes
Light filled him, and heat that
burned yet only warmed as
chill of the grave from his b
could see the strand began
he knew he had to get aw






