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I DON'T
THINK THE
BLACK-CLOAKED

MORSAME " 1he sheep

WOULDN'T BE SO
SETTLED IF THAT
ONE HAD BEEN
AROUND.

The sun stood halfway down
from its noonday high by the
time the cart reached the

| farmhouse.

1 SUPPOSE
HE DIDN'T. STILL,
ALL THIS ABOUT MEN
AND HORSES 1 CAN'T
SEE OR HEAR JUST
MAKES ME LOOK
CROSSWAYS AT
EVERYTHING.




B

e i AH WELL.
i N\ TLL START SOME
| 9\ Wl <TEW FOR SUPPER.
AND AS LONG AS
WE'RE HERE..  ..WE MIGHT
AS WELL GET
CAUGHT UP ON A
FEW CHORES,

pepa——

VRUA (L

Around a farm, the work [
never really gets done...

| D

As soon as one I
thing was finished...

ONLY
THREE EGGS
FOR ME TODAY,
LADIES?

..twoO more

needed doing.



RAND/
LET'S WASH UR
LAD, AND SEE
ABOUT SOME
SUPPER.
I'VE ALREADY
CARRIED IN THE
WATER FOR HOT
BATHS BEFORE
SLEEPR.

ANYTHING
HOT SOUNDS
GOoO0pD TO
ME.

WOULD
YOU CARE TO
MAKE A SMALL
WAGER ON

AND SLEEF,
TOO. I UST
MIGHT SLEEP
RIGHT THROUGH
FESTIVAL.

WW%
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NOT QUITE
DONE YET. A
LITTLE WHILE

LONGER.
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MAYBE

IM TAKING A |
FANCY, OR MAYBE WS
THE WEATHER'S |0
BLACKENING MY

MOOPD... BUT
BEST TO BE

SAFE.

I'LL SEE
TO THE BACK

HAVE YOU
DECIDED ON
TONIGHT TO

MOVE ALL YOUR
FURNI--




WHERE DID
THAT COME
FROM? DID YOU
GET IT FROM A
PEDDLER?

A LONG TIME
AGO. ALONG
WAY FROM

HERE. . _..AND I PAD
3 ENTIRELY TOO
MUCH.

YOUR MOTHER
DIDN'T APPROVE,
BUT SHE WAS ALWAYS
WISER THAN 1. SHE
ALWAYS WANTED ME TO
GET RID OF IT, AND
MORE THAN ONCE 1
THOUGHT SHE
WAS RIGHT...

.AND THAT
I SHOULD
JUST GIVE IT
AWAY.

NOT MUCH
USE IN HERDING
SHEEP NOW,

¥ CAN'T
PLOW A FIELD
OR HARVEST A
CROFI’_’I_ WITH

" GIVE IT

HOW
COULD YOU eive
A SWORD LIKE
THAT AWAY?




..|IF I AM NOT JUST

TAKEN BY A BLACK FANCY,
IF OUR LUCK RUNS SOUR, e
MAYBE IN THE NEXT FEW (SN
DAYS T'LL BE GLAD 1
TUCKED IT IN THAT
OLD CHEST.

THE STEW
SHOULD BE
READY. T'LL DISH
IT OUT WHILE YOU
FIX THE TEA. £

IT.. IT MUST
BE ONE OF THE
NEIGHBORS?
MASTER DAUTRY,
WANTING TO
BORROW...

DAUTRY'S
AN HOUR AWAY
BY DAYLIGHT.
HE'D NOT MAKE
THE TRIP AT
NIGHT. I--



T'S

T aa
THE RIDER. IT'5 NS

NOT..

Y WHAT /5 THAT
{ THNGZ!  WHAT'S
GOING ON?

GET OUT
OF HERE, BOY!
RUN! HIDE IN THE
woops!

THERE
ARE TOO MANY

70 HoLD!

NOW! T'LL
A FOLLOW!







THEY'RE
COMING N THE
BACK!

IM

OUTSIPE! RUN,
FATHER/




/7 CMON,
| DA, WHERE ARE
. you..?

FATHER/
IM OVER




THEY'RE
o MORE LIKE A PACK

IF T MOVE — ; J OF STARVING
LIKE I WAS B = / _ WOLVES.
STALKING A e U 5 o

RABBIT, THEY'LL [ i o< :
NEVER HEAR ME
OR SEE ME. 4Y




DON'T
BREAK MY
NECK, LAD.

AARNT, N

v cK

ON YOU LIKE THAT INCam?)
IFID GIVEN [

THOUGHT TO How Al
MUCH YOU'VE 2

GROWN... I




--BUT I
DIDN'T WANT
YOU CALLING OUT.
SOME TROLLOCS
CAN HEAR LIKE A
DOG. MAYBE

BUT
TROLLOCS ARE
JUST.. ARE YOU

SURE?

I MEAN...
TROLLOCS?

IM SURE.
THOUGH WHAT
BROUGHT THEM
TO THE TWO
RIVERS...

INEVER
SAW ONE BEFORE

TONIGHT, BUT I'VE TALKED
WITH MEN WHO HAVE, SO
I KNOW A LITTLE. MAYBE
ENOUGH TO KEEP
Us ALIVE.

LISTEN
CLOSELY.

A TROLLOC
CAN SEE BETTER

THAN A MAN IN THE
DARK, BUT BRIGHT

LIGHTS BLIND THEM.

THAT MAY
BE THE ONLY

\ N 7T : REASON WE GOT
FOR A TIME, AT - 7/ AWAY FROM 50
T ; MANY.

SOME CAN
TRACK BY SCENT OR
SOUND, BUT THEY'RE

SAID TO BE LAZY. IF WE
CAN KEEP OUT OF THEIR
HANDS LONG ENOUGH,
THEY SHOULD
GIVE UP.

IN THE STORIES,
TROLLOCS HATE
MEN AND SERVE
THE PARK
ONE.

DO YOU
THINK THEY'RE
STILL HUNTING

us?

IF ANYTHING
BELONGS IN THE
SHEPHERD OF THE NIGHT'S
FLOCKS, LAD, IT IS TROLLOCS.
THEY KILL FOR THE PLEASURE
OF KILLING, AND THEY CAN'T BE
TRUSTED UNLESS THEY'RE
AFRAIP OF YOU...

AND
EVEN THEN,
NOT FAR.




KEEP g “W'I

YOUR VOICE /

MAYBE, OWN. 2 ~
MAYBE NOT. A slcTzsAflgﬁTANo
BEST ACT AS IF 5 NO"
THERE'S NOTHING
THEY ARE, « TO BE DONE
THOUGH... ABOUT IT NOW,
. ANYWAY.

AT LEAST THE
WEATHER SEEMS
TO BE WARMING.

SO BAD SPENDING
THE NIGHT OUT.

YOU'RE
ON FIRE! 1 HAVE
TO GET YOU TO
NYNAEVE.

WE DON'T
HAVE ANY TIME
TO WASTE! ITS A
LONG l'XAY IN THE

LET ME
REST A WHILE,
BOY. IM




ARE YOU
GOING?

o
WE NEED
THE CART. AND
BLANKETS. REST.
T'LL BE BACK.

1
"?%

2
i




7 NARG KNOW
PEOPLE COME
BACK SOMETIMES.
NARG WAIT.

: 7. STAY BACK!
NEGT SwoRD W WHY DID YOU po

THIS? WHY?

NARG NO




VLJA PAEG
ROGHPA! NARG NO

HURT! MYRDDRAL
WANT TO TALK

TOYOU.  OTHERS COME
BACK, YOU TALK
TO MYRDDRAL.
PUT SWORD
DOWN.

A MYRDDRAL?!

ALL RIGHT,
TLL TALK.






The cart was no longer
functional, but that did
not mean it couldn't still
be of use, after a fashion.




IS THAT
YOU BOY?

WORRIED
ABOUT YOU.

Q7 d

Y DON'T WORRY. ;

Ll GETYOU TO

NYNAEVE JUST AS Q/
QUICK AS I CAN. ) \

! |
’;'

WE'LL BE ’
SAFE IN THE VILLAGE
IN NO TIME, AND THE
WISDOM WILL SET
EVERYTHING RIGHT.
YOU'LL SEE.
EVERYTHING
IS GOING TO BE
ALL RIGHT.

"‘_ontinued...

o = z
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