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WHEN T SAY
RUN, YOU RIN AND
e
e 4 QUEEN'S BLESSING.
HAVE. AN INN. REMEMBER
THAT N CASE...
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JUST
REMTMBER \
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’ COME ON.
LN COME ON. We

E k HAVE To Keep

A

ALIVE. BUT THOM -- YOU SAW!
BLOOD AND ASHES, RAND,
THE SAME THING CAN
), HAPPEN TO U5.

YOU THINK

IF THEY'RE '
DEAD, WHY ARE
IE MYRDDRAAI
STILL HUNTING
THEM? ANSWER
ME THAT.

Co be continued...
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AND CAN'T YOU
SLOUCH? THAT

HT. SHOULDN'T BE
REMEMBERED ESPECIALLY,
THAT WAY.
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over
businge

‘tlghe\‘e the Fade had come fi

with a slow deadliness, a p!
under its gaze. The square
people decided they were

THE LIGHT
BURN YOU, PON'T
LOOK AT ITS
FACE!

THINK...
M SR

WE HAVE RI
TO RUN... GET IT, BOY?
AW 7
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AN INNKEEPER
WILL BE ABLE TO TELL US IF
THEY'RE HERE, OR IF THEY'VE
PASSED THROUGH. THE RIGHT
INNKEEPER. THEY HAVE ALL THE
NEWS AND GOS5IP. IF THEY
AREN'T HERE...

WE MUST
TALK, WE
THREE.

WHY ARE
WE HERE? WE
PASSED OTHER
INNS THAT LOOKED
CLEANER.

—

STRAIGHT ON
FROM THE BRIDGE
15 THE ROAD TO CAEMLYN.
ANYONE PASSING THROUGH
WHITEBRIDGE COMES THROUGH IF THERE 15
THIS SQUARE, UNLESS THEY'RE NO WORD OF THEM
GOING BY RIVER, AND WE HERE, IT DOESN'T EXIST.
KNOW YOUR FRIENDS LET ME DO THE TALKING.
AREN'T DOING THAT. THIS HAS TO BE DONE
CAREFULLY.

YOU KNOW,
GLEEMAN, IF YOU
DECIDED TO STAY

HERE, YOUR DRINKS

WOULD BE

HAS BEEN
CAPTURED.

I WILL THINK
ON IT. WHAT NEWS
HERE? WE HAVE BEEN
AWAY FROM HEARING
THINGS.

A BATTLE AT LUGARD, AS
LOGAIN WAS TRYING TO MOVE HIS
ARMIES FROM GHEALDAN TO TEAR.
NONE SUPPORTED HIM, OF COURSE.

OH NO, YOU WON'T FIND MANY

TO ADMIT TO THAT NOW.

AES SEDAI
WERE INVOLVED
IN TAKING HIM.
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CAEMLYN,
THEY'LL I'VE NEVER N\
BE TAKING SEEN THE QUEEN.
HIM THERE TO  MAN OUGHT TO SEE
SHOW QUEEN HIS OWN QUEEN,
MORGASE. /\ DON'T YOU
THINK?

NOW, I DON'T TAKE
TO THE AES SEDAI -

IM A DECENT SORT, WOULDN'T
GO WITHIN A THOUSAND MILES OF
ONE IF I HAD MY WAY. BUT THEY'RE
STOPPING AT EVERY VILLAGE AND
TOWN ON THE WAY NORTH TO
DISPLAY LOGAIN, OR 50 I'VE HEARD
TELL. SHOWING PEOPLE THAT THE
FALSE DRAGON HAS BEEN
TAKEN, AND THE WORLD
WAS SAFE AGAIN.

N g 1 ADMIT, I'D LIKE
TO SEE THAT, EVEN IF I HAD
TO BE NEAR TO AN AES SEDAI TO
DO IT. IM HALF TEMPTED
TO GO TO CAEMLYN.

NORTH. THAT'S
ALL ANYBODY KNOWS ¢
AROUND HERE. YOU WANT

TO SEE HIM, YOU GO TO
CAEMLYN. THAT'S ALL T
KNOW, AND IF THERE'S
ANYTHING TO KNOW IN

WHITEBRIDGE, 1
KNOW IT.

YOU DIDN'T SAY
WHAT ROUTE THEY
WERE TAKING. PERHAPS
THERE ARE SOME OTHER
TRAVELERS AROUND?
THEY MIGHT HAVE HEARD
THE ROUTE.

NO DOUBT YOU DO. I EXPECT
A LOT OF STRANGERS PASSING
THROUGH STOP HERE. YOUR SIGN
CAUGHT MY BYE FROM THE FOOT

OF THE WHITEBRIDGE.

I\
f ‘ ’ NOT JUST FROM

o THE WEST, T'LL HAVE

YOU KNOW. TWO DAYS

AGO THERE WAS A FELLOW

HERE, AN ILLIANER, WITH A

PROCLAMATION ALL

DONE UP WITH SEALS
AND RIBBONS.

READ IT RIGHT

OUT THERE IN THE
SQUARE. SAID HE'S TAKING
IT ALL THE WAY TO THE

7 MOUNTAINS OF MIST, MAYBE DYI‘;H?;E
EVEN TO THE ARYTH OCEAN, /( pp 7 HE. |
IF THE PASSES ARE iy
OPEN. SAY?
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WHY, THE HUNT FOR THE HORN, OF
COURSE! DIDN'T 1 SAY THAT? THE
ILLIANERS ARE CALLING ON EVERY-
BODY AS WILL SWEAR THEIR LIVES
TO THE HUNT TO GATHER IN ILLIAN.

AN YOU IMAGINE THAT?
SWEARING YOUR LIFE
D “"70A LeceND?

k )
e & T

N\ \'

N )
A

THIS FELLOW
CLAMED THE END
OF THE WORLD WAS

WITH THE DARK ONE.
GUESS THEY THINK THE
HORN OF VALERE HAS TO /J
BE FOUND BEFORE

P~ T HAPPENS. 4
'COURSE, 1 DON'T
KNOW AS I COULD ARGUE
WITH THEM AFTER THIS WINTER,

AND THIS FELLOW LOGAIN, AND THOSE
OTHER TWO BEFORE, AS WELL. WHY ALL
THOSE FELLOWS THESE LAST FEW YEARS
CLAMING TO BE THE DRAGON? MUST
MEAN SOMETHING, DON'T YOU THINKZ

THAT'S IT!
THE GREAT HUNT

OF THE HORN. YOU TELL
THAT ONE, CUSTOMERS/LL
BE HANGING FROM THE
RAFTERS IN HERE! EVERY-

BODY'S HEARD ABOUT

THE PROCLAMATION.

"IN _THE LAST,

LORN FIGHT ‘GAINST
THE FALL OF LONG NIGHT,
THE MOUNTAINS STAND
GUARD, AND THE DEAD SHALL
BE WAR;?, FOBEA THE GRAVE

HAVE \
LOOKING FOR
SOME FRIENDS WHO THE;%E&;E;QA i

WERE COMING THIS  pASSING THROUGH it
WAY. FROM THE A IN THE LAST WEEK /A ‘-'//'v Y
west A ER0E =
L

N
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THERE'S
ALWAYS SOME.

FROM EAST AND
WEST BOTH. WHAT pO

THEY LOOK LIKE, TWO MEN,
THESE FRIENDS THREE WOMEN.
OF YOURS? N THEY MAY BE

TOGETHER, OR

THE YOléN@FMAN 15 GEY, CléUg\GYEAND
THE 5IZE OF A HOUSE. THE ELDER IS TVE CHANGED

FACED. THE ELDEST WOMAN WEARS MY MIND. FORGET
e AT
. v WHITEBRIPGE,
STAFF; AND HAS THE MOST APPRECIATE IT IF YOU IFQXE\U'RE 3
\RT.

4 DRANK YOUR WINE
PIERCING OF GAZES. AND LEFT.

THE TWO
YOUNGER WOMEN
ARE BOTH WIDE-EYED
COUNTRY FOLK, ONE QUIET
AND_DEMURE, THE OTHER
FULL OF FIRE AND
SPIRIT.
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TOO BAD 1 CAN'T KEEP GELB
ABOARD TO TAKE THE OTHERS'
ANGER, BUT I DO WHAT I SAY T

WILL DO. I SUPPOSE 1 MUST EASE
UP NOW, EVEN IF IT MEANS TAKING
THREE TIMES AS LONG TO
REACH ILLIAN AS T

SHOUI

WELL,
MAYHAP THOSE
TROLLOCS WERE
AFTER YOU
THREE.

WHY DO

YOU THINK THEY

WEREN'T? THEY
WERE AFTER THE
SAME TREEA6URE

TWICE THAT
IF YOU COME BACK
TO KEEP THE MEN'S
MINDS OFF OF HOW
HARD I WORK THEM.
THINK ON IT. T SAIL WITH
THE FIRST LIGHT ON
THE MORROW.

I KNOW You

WE NEED TO FIND
MOIRAINE AND THE
OTHERS.
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Abruptly a tall man turned d
alley, his hood hiding his featt
came closer, Rand could feel

I HAD A NEPHEW. OWYN. MY
BROTHER'S ONLY SON, MY
7 WELL IF ONLY LIVING KIN. HE GOT IN
YOU DIDN'T TROUBLE WITH ABS SEDAI,
RECOGNIZE ME, BUT I WAS TOO BUSY
1GUESS ITS A WITH... OTHER
GOOD ENOUGH THINGS.
DISGUISE FOR I DON'T KNOW
5 'WHAT I COULD HAVE DONE,
BUT WHEN I FINALLY TRIED,
IT WAS TOO LATE. OWYN
DIED A FEW YEARS LATER. |
YOU COULD SAY AES /
GEDAI'I";:ILLED

IN CASE WE'RE SEPARATED.
WE PROBABLY WON'T BE, BUT IF IT
DOES HAPPEN... WELL, YOU TWO WILL
MAKE OUT ALL RIGHT BY YOURSELVES.
JUST KEEP CLEAR OF AES SEDAI, (]
FOR YOUR LIVES.

MAYBE IF
I CAN KEEP
YOU TWO FREE OF
TAR VALON, I CAN
STOP THINKING
ABOUT OWYN.

THOM...

WHY ARE YOU
DOING THIS? YOU
KNOW YOU'D BE

SAFER IF YOU

LEFT US.
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— ABOUT A WEEK AGO A WEASELLY ARE YOU SURE IT
SOMEONE FELLOW CAME OVER THE BRIDGE. WAS THE SAME
ELSE HAS BEEN CRAZY, EVERYBODY THOUGHT, ALWAYS PEOPLE HE

TALKING TO HIMSELF, NEVER STOPPED
MOVING EVEN WHEN HE WAS STANDING,
STILL. HE ASKED ABOUT THE
SAME PEOPLE... SOME
OF THEM.

ASKING AFTER

) HE ASKED
LIKE IT WAS
IMPORTANT AND THEN
ACTED LIKE HE DIDNT
CARE WHAT THE ANSWER
WAS. ONE MINUTE WHINING
AND BEGGING, THE
NEXT MINUTE, MAKING
DEMANDS LIKE

HE WENT
OFF TO CAEMLYN
THAT SAME DAY,
TALKING TO HMSELF
/ AND CRYING.

WANTED?

SOME OF THEM. THE FIGHTING
Gt
DESPERATE TO
CARED ABOUT. IT WAS... 3
THREE COUNTRY BOYS. T T ot

ALL IN BLACK.
KEEPS THE HOOD
OF HIS CLOAK PULLED UP
S50 YOU CAN'T SEE HIS FACE,

ICICLE SHOVED INTO
YOUR SPINE.
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EVERY TIME HE
COMES BACK, HE ASKS
THE SAME QUESTIONS.

SAME QUESTIONS

THE CRAZY MAN

ASKED.

HE WANTS THE SAME
AS THE CRAZY MAN, ONLY
HE SAYS THERE'S A GIRL

WITH THEM AND A...

A WHITE-HAIRED
GLEEMAN.

WELL,
IM HARDLY
THE ONLY GLEEMAN
IN THE WORLD WITH A
LITTLE AGE ON HIM. T
ASSURE YOU, I DON'T
\ KNOW THIS FELLOW,
AND HE CAN HAVE
NO REASON TO
\ BELOOKNG

NOBODY EVER FORME.

SEES HIM COMING--
HE’S JUST THERE ALL OF
A SUDDEN, DAY OR NIGHT,

FREEZING YOU WHERE
YOU STAND. PEOPLE
ARE STARTING TO
LOOK OVER THEIR
SHOULDERS.

‘ WORST OF IT I5,
THE GATETENDERS CLAM

ANY OF THE GATES, COMING
OR GOING.

THAT'S
AS MAY
BE...

HE DIDN'T SAY IT IN
50 MANY WORDS, BUT I GOT
THE IMPRESSION HE WOULD
BE VERY DISPLEASED WITH
ANYONE AS TRIED TO HELP
THESE PEOPLE, OR TRIED
_ TO HDE ;IHN?M FROM

T'LL TELL YOU
WHAT I TOLD HIM-
I HAVEN'T SEEN THEM,
\ NOR HEARD TELL OF THEM,
AND THAT'S THE TRUTH.
\_ NOT ANY OF THEM.

\ . — NOwW
Tl JUST FINISH
YOUR WINE

AND G

AND HE’LL BE BACK, ‘
I SAY WE SNEAK BACK |
TO THE BOAT AND TAKE |

L

CAPTAIN DOMON UP
ON HIS OFFER.

THE HUNT
WILL CENTER
ON THE ROAD TO
CAEMLYN WHILE WE'RE
ON OUR WAY TO ILLIAN, A
THOUSAND MILES FROM
WHERE THE MYRDDRAAL
EXPECT US,

A FADE.
1 SHOULD HAVE
KNOWN THEY'D BE |
LOOKING FOR U5 /
HERE. /
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WE WAIT
FOR MOIRAINE
AND THE OTHERS IN
WHITEBRIDGE OR WE GO
ON TO CAEMLYN. ONE
OR THE OTHER, THOM.
THAT'S WHAT WE
DECIDED.

THAT'S CRAZED,
BOY! THINGS HAVE
CHANGED. YOU LISTEN
TO ME - NO MATTER WHAT
THIS INNKEEPER SAYS, WHEN A
MYRDDRAAL STARES AT Hiv, Il
HE'LL TELL ALL ABOUT US
DOWN TO WHAT We
HAD TO DRINK.

AS FOR
CAEMLYN, YOU
THINK THE HALFMEN
DON'T KNOW YOU WANT
TO GET TO TAR VALON?
IT’5 A GOOD TIME TO BE
ON A BOAT HEADED
SOUTH.

WHEREVER

WE GO. THERE'D

BE FADES WAITING IN /LLIAN,
TOO. AND HOW DO
WE ESCAPE THE

DREAMS?

FOR LIGHT'S
SAKE, MAT, TALK
TO HIM. T KNOW YOU
DON'T WANT TO GO
TO TAR VALON,
AT LEAST.

DREAMS.

I WANT TO KNOW
WHAT'S HAPPENING TO
ME, THOM, AND WHY. TM
GOING TO TAR VALON. WITH
MOIRAINE IF I CAN, WITHOUT

HER IF I HAVE TO. ALONE,

IF I HAVE TO. I NEED
TO KNOW.

WHY ARE
YOU GOING TO
ALL THIS FUSS AND
BOTHER? YOU WANT
TO GO BACK TO THE
BOAT? GO BACK TO
THE BOAT. WE'LL  /

ELVES.
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YOU THINK YOU KNOW ENOUGH ABOUT
MYRDDRAAL TO ESCAPE BY YOUR-
SELF, DO YOU? YOU'RE READY TO
WALK INTO TAR VALON ALONE AND

HAND YOURSELF OVER TO THE
AMYRLIN SEAT?

CAN You
EVEN TELL ONE
AJAH FROM

ANOTH--

TROLLOCS?
PUT A GLEEMAN'S
CLOAK ON, MAN!

YOU'RE DRUNK!
TROLLOCS!
BORDERLAND
FABLES!

&

IT'5 TRUE 1
TELL YOU! I'VE SEEN
TROLLOCS AS SURE AS ITM
SITTING HERE! THOSE THREE
CLAIMED THE TROLLOCS WERE
CHASING THEM, BUT I KNOW
BETTER. THAT’S WHY I
WOULDN'T STAY ON
THE SPRAY.

I'VE HAD
MY SUSPICIONS
ABOUT BAYLE DOMON
FOR SOME TIME, BUT
THOSE THREE ARE
DARKFRIENDS
FOR SURE.

MAYBE
THE BOAT /SN'T
SUCH A BAD
IDEA.

NOT ANYMORE.
THAT STORY WILL
BE ALL THROUGH THE
TOWN IN AN HOUR, WHETHER
ANYBODY BELIEVES IT OR
NOT, AND THE HALFMAN
COULD HEAR IT AT
ANY TIME.

AT BEST
THERE WILL BE
TROLLOCS CHASING THE
SPRAY ALL THE WAY TO
ILLIAN. WE HAVE TO RUN.
QUICKLY. QUIETLY.
FOLLOW ME.

‘Thom ushered
into an alley, d
told them to wait
then melted into
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Before the ?fray had even pulled snug
against the dock, moneyed men were
exiting their carriages, anticipating the
goods the ship carried.

They approached Captain
Domon with painted smiles
that slipped when he abruptly
roared in their faces.

CAPTANN, I DIDN'T
DO ANYTHING WRONG!
{ IT WAS THE STRANGERS,
YOU'VE SLEPT \ THEY BROUGHT THE

ON WATCH FOR THE TEOLLOCH D
LAST TIME ON MY =
VESSEL--OR ANY
VESSEL IF I HAVE MY
WAY OF IT.

CHOOSE YOUR
SIDE - THE DOCK
OR THE RIVER -

BUT OFF MY
VESSEL NOW/
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YOU BE LEAVING
NOW, GLEEMANZ CAN
I NO TALK YOU INTO CONTINUING
ON? I BE GOING ALL THE WAY
DOWN TO ILLIAN, WHERE FOLKG

HAVE A PROPER REGARD
FOR GLEEMEN. /

I'D GET YOU
THERE IN GOOD TIME
FOR THE FEAST OF SEFAN.
THE COMPETITIONS, YOU KNOW
A HUNDRED GOLD MARKS FOR
THE BEST TELLING OF
THE GREAT HUNT OF
THE HORN.

FEAR WE COULD
NOT AFFORD THE
FARE AT THE
RATES YOU
CHARGE.

A GREAT PRIZE, l

CAPTAIN. AND GREAT
COMPETITIONS, WHICH
RIGHTLY DRAW GLEEMEN
FROM THE WHOLE
WORLD OVER...

YOUR FARES BACK,
AND A BIT MORE

THE DAMAGE WAS
50 BAD AS 1 THOUGHT,
AND YOU'VE WORKED YOUR WAY \
AND MORE WITH YOUR TALES AND
YOUR HARP. I COULD MAYBE
MANAGE AS MUCH AGAN IF YOU
STAY ABOARD TO THE SEA OF
STORMS, AND 1 WOULD SET
YOU ASHORE IN ILLIAN.

A GOOD
GLEEMAN CAN MA}
HIS FORTUNE THERE,
EVEN ASIDE FROM THE
COMPETITIONS. -

WE'RE MEETING
FRIENDS HERE, CAPTAN,
AND GOING ON TO CAEMLYN
TOGETHER. WE'LL HAVE
TO SEE IL_h}ag ANOTHER

4 PERHAPS
|IF THE PEOPLE
WE ARE TO MEET

\ ). ARE NOT HERE,
CAPTAIN...
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Now ALL WE HAVE
TO DO 15 Fi
THE OTHER: 9

HMPH.
WHAT IF YOU
DON'T? THERE'S

STILL ALIVE.

Fora lcmg minute,

Mat could say that
15 Friend's g3 gaze ami

o preparing to

Th
Just glowered at hi
flushed and pulled
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Freed from his thoughts, Rand jumpe

0 move through the hurly-burly to th
rail, His attention was all for what lay
ahead, coming plainly into sight as they
rounded a slight bend in the Arinelle.

He had heard of it, in song
and story and peddlers'
tales, but now he would
actually see the legend.






OEBPS/images/i007.jpg
PUT YOUR
BACK INTO 1T,
YOU BLOODY

FOOL!

NEVER SO
HARD THE RAINS
COME, IT NO BE

SLIPPERY, AND THE
BEST CHISEL AND THE
STRONGEST ARM NO
MAKE A MARK

o 4
From the Age
l¢f of Legends, Thom

had said, and it was
n

shook it off as a
trick of the light.






