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WOMEN'S
CIRCLE BUSINESS
|15 NONE OF
YOURS, RAND AL’
THOR.

AND I WILL
BE AN AES SEDAI.
JUST AS SOON
AS I REACH TAR
VALON.

4

DO YOU THINK
MOIRAINE SEDAI
15 A PARKFRIENDZ
AFTER SHE SAVED
THE VILLAGE? AFTER
SHE SAVED YOUR
FATHER?

1 DON'T KNOW
WHAT SHE 15, BUT WHAT-
EVER SHE 15, IT DOESN'T
SAY ANYTHING ABOUT THE

REST OF THEM. THE
STORIES--

GROW UF,
RAND! FORGET
THE STORIES
AND USE YOUR
EYES!
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MY EYE
SAW HER SINK
THE FERRY!
DENY THAT/

ONCE YOU
GET AN IDEA IN

WEREN'T SUCH
LINDED

'oU
A LIGHT-BI
FOOL

Y

ARE YOU TWO
TRYING TO WAKE
EVERYONE INSIDE
OF TE!

N MILES?
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[Two nights iater.

Lan was off in the nlght, taking a
around. Moiraine and Egwene

for one of their conversations.
half dozing over his plI’e and the
had the fire to themselves.

) A
Q“
g

YOU KNOW,
I THINK WE'VE
LOST THEM

FOR GOOD.

IF WE LOST
THEM, WHY
DOES LAN KEEP
SCOUTING?

THEM BACK YOU THINK
AT TAREN THAT DRAGHKAR

FERRY. | 7yey 4 AL 1 5pY STOP

WERE EVEN LIKED U052 WORRYING ABOUT

REALLY | 3 TROLLOCS AND SUCH.
WE'RE OUT WHERE THE
STORIES COME FROM.
WHAT DO YOU THINK A
REAL CITY 15
LIKE?

BRkion,
BAERLON'S ALL VERY
WELL, BUT I'VE SEEN THAT
OLD MAP MASTER AL'VERE
HAS. IF WE TURN SOUTH
ONCE WE REACH CAEMLYN,
THE ROAD LEADS ALL THE
WAY TO /LLIAN AND
BEYOND.

WHAT'S 50
SPECIAL ABOUT
ILLIANZ?
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A DAY OR
TWO OF QUIET
- 1 AND YOU HAVE ALREADY
- '\ FORGOTTEN WINTER-
: NIGHT.

WE HAVEN'T
FORGOTTEN.
1T JUST--

IS THAT THE WAY
YOU ALL FEEL? YOU ARE
ALL EAGER TO RUN OFF TO
ILLIAN AND FORGET ABOUT
TROLLOCS AND HALFMEN
AND DRAGHKAR?

>
THE DARK ONE
|5 AFTER YOU THREE,
ONE OR ALL, AND |IF T
LET YOU GO RUNNING OFF
WHEREVER YOU WANT TO
GO, HE WILL TAKE YOU.
WHATEVER THE DARK
ONE WANTS I OPPOSE,
S0 HEAR THIS, AND
KNOW IT TRUE--

-BEFORE 1
LET THE DARK
ONE HAVE YOU, 1

WILL DESTROY
YOU MYSELF.

|€o be continued...
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Moiraine had watched the practice
without expression and told Lan to
continue the lesson: nd then it
was time for the evening meal.

The evening meal was the same as at
midday and breakfast; flatbread and
cheese and dried meat. The major
difference was that evenings they had
hot tea to wash it down instead of water.

Thom entertained them,
evenings. Lan would not let the
gleeman play harp or flute -~ no
need to rouse the countryside,
the Warder said ~ but Thom
Juggled and told stories.

“Mara and the Three
Foolish Kings,” or
one of the hundreds
about Anla the “Wise
Counselor,” or

something filled with
glory and adventure
Tike the “Great Hunt

of the Horn..”

..but always with a
happy endinganda _
Joyous homecoming. §

Yet if the land was peaceful around them, if no
Trollocs appeared among the trees, no Draghkar
among the clouds, it seemed to Rand they
managed to raise their tension themselves
whenever it was in danger of vanishing.
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There was the morning Egwene
awoke and began unbraiding her

hair. Rand watched her from the
corner of his eye as he made up \“l’\
his bedroll.

And every night when the fire
‘was out, everyone took to their
blankets except for Egwene and
the Aes Sedai. The two women
went aside and talked for an
hour or two, returning when
the others were asleep.

The next morning, while Rand was
saddling cloud, Egwene combed her hair

~ and pulled up the hood of her cloak.
Rand couldn't stand it arLymore

THEIR HAIR

A A
AES SEDA/ =V .
DON'T BRAID //

Z

ARE You |
DOING?

AT LEA9T
NOT UNLESS Ti
WANT TO.

Fn YOU AREN'T
AES SEDAI! YOURE

EGWENE AL'VERE FROM
EMOND'S FIELD, AND THE
WOMEN'6 CIRCLE WOULD

ALL YOUR LIFE
YOU'VE WANTED TO
WEAR YOUR HAIR IN A BRAID,
AND NOW YOU'RE GIVING IT
UP? WHY? BECAUSE SHE

Ik - HAVE A FIT IF THEY
h POESNT BRAD COULD SEE YOU
A HERS? NOW!

| T 4 >
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T

DON'T
BE A FOOL.
IT'S BEYOND

YOU NOw,

CHILD, ONLY
A VERY FEW CAN
LEARN TO TOUCH THE TRUE
SOURCE AND USE THE ONE
POWER. SOME OF THOSE
CAN LEARN TO A GREATER
DEGREE, SOME TO
A LESSER.

YOU ARE ONE
OF THE BARE HANDFUL
FOR WHOM THERE IS NO
NEED TO LEARN. AT LEAST,
TOUCHING THE SOURCE
WILL COME TO YOU
WHETHER YOU WANT
IT OR NOT.

WITHOUT THE
TEACHING YOU CAN
RECEIVE IN TAR VALON,
THOUGH, YOU WILL NEVER
LEARN TO CHANNEL IT
FULLY, AND YOU MAY
NOT SURVIVE.

MEN WHO HAVE
THE ABILITY TO TOUCH
SAIPIN BORN IN THEM
DIE, OF COURSE, IF THE
RED AJAH DOES NOT
FIND THEM AND
GENTLE THEM...

fted uncomfortably. Men
of whom the Aes Sedai
Spoke were rare, but the damage they
did before the Aes Sedai found them
was always bad enough for the news
to carry, like news of wars, or
earthquakes that destroyed cities.

And for all that Rand did not under-
stand about the Ajahs, the stories were|
clear on one point: the Red Ajah held
its prime duty to be the prevention of
another Breaking of the World,
and they did it by hunting down every
man who even dreamed of wielding
the One Power.
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..BUT SOME OF THE WOMEN
DIE, TOO. IT |5 HARD TO LEARN
WITHOUT A GUIPE. THE WOMEN
WE DO NOT FIND, THOSE WHO
LIVE... IN THIS PART OF THE
WORLD THEY OFTEN BECOME
WISPOMS OF THEIR
VILLAGES.

THE OLD
BLOOPD |15 STRONG
IN EMOND'S FIELD,
AND THE OLD BLOOD
SINGS.

YOU ARE VERY
CLOSE TO YOUR
CHANGE, YOUR FIRST
TOUCHING. IT WILL BE

THAT WAY
YOU WILL AVOID THE...
UNPLEASANT EFFECTS
THAT COME TO THOSE
WHO MUST FIND
THEIR OWN
WAY.

OF COURSE NOT. THINGS
DO NOT HAVE POWER.
EVEN AN ANGREAL 15
ONLY A TOOL. THIS 15 CANB@UIzEJTOFF
LT, Agfg@ BLUE 4 T\oHT. HERE.

LOOK AT THE
STONE. CLEAR YOUR
MIND OF EVERYTHING
BUT THE STONE. CLEAR
YOUR MIND AND LET
YOURSELF DRIFT.

DRIFT, AND
I WILL GUIPE YOU.
NO THOUGHTS.
DRIFT.






OEBPS/images/i013.jpg
Rand's fingers dug into his knees
~ he wanted egwene to fail.

Despite his wishes, light
bloomed from the stone.
A flash of blue and gone.

until the azure light pulsed like the
beating of a heart. Then it faded.
One last, feeble flicker and the stone
was merely a bauble agai

NOW YOU ARE
BEHAVING LIKE A
FOOLISH VILLAGE GIRL. RAND!
MOST WHO COME TO DID YOU HEARZ
TAR VALON MUST STUDY IM GOING TO
FOR MONTHS BEFORE BE AN AES
THEY CAN DO WHAT SEDAI!
YOU JUsT DID.

YOU MAY GO
FAR, PERHAPS EVEN
THE AMYRLIN SEAT ONE
I THOUGHT 1 DAY, IF YOU STUDY
FELT.. SOMETHING, 3 HARD AND WORK

BUT... PERHAPS YOU'RE \ HARD.
MISTAKEN ABOUT ME. T
AM SORRY 1 WASTED

YOUR TIME.

1 HAVE WASTED
NOTHING, CHILD.
THAT LAST LIGHT

WAS YOURS
ALONE.

IT WAS?
BUT IT WAS
BARELY THERE
AT ALL.
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sleep, Moiraine
eachin turn a
hands on thelir heac

Lan grumbled that |
no need and she :

he did not try to stc

Mat and Perrin we
frightened of it..

Moiraine did not
though, and ran
the coolness of

Thom scowled
entire thing, and
watched and ho:

...as tiredne:
drained out of
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SAIPIN 15 FOULED

ONLY
SAIPAR |15
SAFE TO BE
UseD.

AND YOU E
REALLY THINK T “'
CAN LEARN? 3

A
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R &
Lan set the big apprentice bla o .
108 serios of exercises — blo . MOVING THE
B e o o L eNGuGH ThoveH \
same for Rand and his swor

- SOME THINK IT 15,

THE MIND |15 PART OF
BLAN SO MND,

using it, but Smooth moti |
one flowing into another, " SHEEPHERDER.
almost like a dance.

EMPTY IT OF
HATE, OF FEAR, YOU OTHERS
OF EVERYTHING. LISTEN TO THIS,
BURN THEM TOO. YOU CAN USE IT
WITH THE AXE OR THE
BOW, WITH A SPEAR
OR A QUARTERSTAFF;
OR EVEN YOUR
BARE HANDS.

THE
FLAME AND
THE VOIP.

THAT'S
WHAT YOU
MEAN, ISN'T IT? MY
FATHER TAUGHT Mg
ABOUT THAT.

HOLD
THE SWORD AS
1 SHOWED YOV,
SHEEPHERDER.

X I CANNOT ®
Yy MAKE A MUDFOOTED
VILLAGER INTO A
BLADEMASTER IN AN
HOUR, BUT PERHAPS 1
CAN KEEP YOU FROM
SLICING OFF YOUR
OWN FOOT.
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P .
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And then cam .
: o T NEVER

. THDU@H; é’VA
EVER BE THIS FAR
When Rand was woken
later by Lan, he felt as thq i FROM HOME.
he'd had three days rest. Y g
B/ REMEMBER
WHEN WATCH
HILL SEEMED A
LONG WAY?

The Warder only allo
a.sgxortMl lin the

iving Moiraine s \

o rest herself. y ey &’ZNT;\‘N AO‘,OVTIE"LL

5 o \ BE BACK. THINK
Before the sun was twice it | F WHAT WLl

own height on the ho ).

traces that anyone had 3 HAVE TO TELL.
there were cleared and t | i)

‘were on their way to "

TROLLOCS
CAN'T CHASE US
FOREVER. BURN Mi

THEY CAN'T.

OUT, AND ALREADY
YOU'RE TALKING
ABOUT HOME!

Rand noticed that neither
b nor Lan made any attempt |

reassure them, not a work

of course they would col
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A \‘ There was nothing
leisurely about the slow

And, outside of the road
they were on, Rand saw no
evidence that men had ever
been in these woods.

/ THAT FARM 15
NO DIFFERENT
FROM BACK

OF COURSE
IT 15, WE'RE JUST
NOT CLOSE
ENOUGH TO

IT MUST BE!
WE'RE NORTH
OF THE TAREN, <
AFTER ALL! QUIET, YOU
TWO. WE DON'T
WANT TO BE SEEN,
REMEMBER?
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S
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At their first stop, before the

sun sank, Lan began teaching ) |3
| the boys what to do with the [N\ )N

weapons they carried. AN

SN After watching Mat put three arrows
1S CH 1 into a knot the size of a man's head on
the fissured trunk of a dead leather-
leaf at a hundred paces, he told the
others to take their turns.

j And Rand, summoning the flame
| and the void, the empty calm
that let the bow becomeapart | ]
of him, or him of

“.Rand clustered his three
| — where the points almost
el TOUChed each other.
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NOW, IF
YOU ALL HAD
BOWS-- P

. e
4/ e Tonlocs
AGREED NOT Tg

\
MUNRML.  cLose.
\'} g
# Y BLACKSMITH,
L 22\ COME Here.
v \

RAISING AN AXE

ALL LIKE CHOPPING
WOoOoD.

OR
FLAILING
AROUND IN
PRETEND.
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SOMETHING LIKE IT.

BUTY UW N'T HAVE TO
ABOUT RUNNING
YOUR%ELF TO DEATH. NOT

A LOTHWORéE THAN

15 THAT.. 3
15, THAT Wiiar
SHE MEAN
' ABOUT OV I\
\ 7IREDNESS?,
.?7 ‘
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IT FOLLOWS
THE RIVER AS IF
DRAWN X\/IITH

1 DON'T MEAN TO
COMPLAIN, MOIRAINE

SEDAI, BUT WOULD IT
NOT HAVE BEEN BETTER N\
TO COVER US A LITTLE R
FURTHER? SAY TO BAERLON? R

THERE ARE
NOT TEN WOMEN
IN TAR VALON WHO

COULD DO THAT
UNAIDED. NOT TO
MENTION FROM A
GALLOPING

IF THAT DRAGHKAR LOOKS
B ON THIS SIDE OF THE RIVER
WE'LL LOSE EVERYTHING
WE HAVE GAINED.

DRAGHKAR ARE NOT
VERY SMART, MASTER
MERRILIN. IT WILL TELL

THE MYRDDRAAL THAT THIS
SIDEOF THE RIVER IS CLEAR,
BUT THE RIVER ITSELF 15
CLOAKED FOR MILES IN
BOTH DIRECTIONS.

THE MYRDDRAAL
WILL KNOW THE
EXTRA EFFORT THIS
COST ME. HE WILL HAVE TO
CONSIDER THAT WE MAY
BE ESCAPING DOWN THE
RIVER, AND THAT WILL
SLOW HIM. HE WILL HAVE
TO DIVIDE HIS
EFFORTS.

THE FOG
SHOULD HOLD LONG \
ENOUGH THAT HE WILL

¥ NEVER BE SURE THAT
. f) | WE DID NOT TRAVEL AT pave Scmpep
S 1 \ LEAST PART WAY BY  THE FOG A LITTLE WAY

\ [ WY o BOAT. TOWARDS BAERLON INSTEAD,

/& BUT THEN THE DRAGHKAR
| | COULD SEARCH THE RIVER IN
\ A MATTER OF HOURS AND THE

R \ MYRDDRAAL WOULD KNOW

EXACTLY WHERE WE
WERE HEADED.

y \

1APOLOGIZE,
AES SEDAL 1
HOPE 1 DID NOT
OFFEND.






OEBPS/images/i006.jpg
AH, MOI... UM, AES
EDAl. THE FERRY... AH...
DID YOU... T MEAN, T
DON'T \l'JVNDERéTANV

YOU ALL WANT
EXPLANATIONS, BUT
IF I EXPLAINED MY
EVERY ACTION TO YOU,
I WOULD HAVE NO
TIME FOR ANYTHING 4

ELS: KNOW TH/S:
27 1 INTEND TO SEE YoU
SAFELY IN TAR VALON.
THAT I5 THE ONE THING
YOU NEED TO KNOW.

I DONT SUPPOSE [
WE COULD REST 885
ABIT? 4

WE DO NEED
i TO REST, MOIRAINE
| SEDA. AFTER ALL,

WE HAVE RIDDEN
ALL NIGHT.

NO
UNWELCOME
VISITORS.

AND THE
WOOD I LEFT I5 |
STILL DRY, 50 I

STARTED A SMALL

FIRE. WE WILL
REST WARM. _

IF WE KEEP
STANDING HERE,
THE DRAGHKAR WILL
NOT NEED TO SEARCH
THE RIVER.

NOW, IF I
REMEMBER
CORRECTLY...

[ SUGGEST We

SEE WHAT LAN

 HAS FOR US.
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you
s
HeRED IT SEEMED FEEDBAGS OUT OF
LIKE A LIKELY YIS THE SUPPLIES, BUT
PLACE. 1LIKE TO DON'T INSADDLE
°E PREFARED, YOUR MOUNTS,

WILL YOU
SEE TO THE
HORSES, LANZ WHEN

RIGHT NOW,
I WANT TO TALK
TO EGWENE.

QUICKLY, THERE
MAY BE NO TIME
TO REPLACE
THEM.

. THEY PO. OH, THEY CAN STILL RUN.
THEY DON'T 3 THEY WILL RUN THEIR FASTEST, IF
LOOK TO ME LIKE WE LET THEM, RIGHT UP TO THE
THEY NEED ANY SECOND THEY DROP PEAP FROM
REST. EXHAUSTION THEY NEVER
EVEN FELT.

I WOULD
RATHER MOIRAINE
SEDAI HAD NOT HAD
TO DO WHAT SHE
DID, BUT IT WAS
NECESSARY.






