100 NOT 1 WOULD SOOMER
SLEEP AS I DID  BE UP, THOUGH THE
| WHEN I WAS WORLD BE DARK,
A, YOUNGER. THAM LIE RESTLESS
: ABED, FRETTING OM
TASKS UNDONE.

IN THESE
SAC TIMES, WHEN
S0 MANY HUNGER, DIFFERENT VIEW. IF
I THINK IT OMLY THERE 15 FOOD I EAT
FITTING TO KEEF MY IT, IN CASE THERE I3
TABLE SPARE. NOKE OK THE MORROW.
\ | TELL ME, ARE YOUR
"\ RAVENS EARLY RISERS
4 AS WELLT

TO BE SURE.

THESE LETTERS,
NOW...

{ EYES OF DORAM
MARTELL, PRINCE OF
PORME. SEND YOUR
SWIFTEST BIRDS. THE
MATTER IS OF GREAT

THE PRINCE
OF DORME,
HIMSELF. MIGHT




THE COUNCIL
EXISTS TO
ADVISE THE KING,
MAESTER.

=I5 & BOY
OF THIRTEEN. I
SPEAK WITH HIS
VOICE.

INPEED. THE KING'S
OWH HAND. YET...
YOUR MOST GRACIOUS
SISTER, OUR QUEEN
REGENT, SHE...

...BEARS A
BREAT WEIBHT LPON
THOSE LOVELY WHITE

SHOULDERS OF HERS. I
| LAVE NO WISH TO ADD
TO HER BURDENS.
DO You?

THAT'S JUST BE SO G000
THE SCRT OF FELLOW AS TO INFORM ME
I AM I THANK YOU FOR AT OMCE SHOULD WE
THE HOSFITALITY OF YOUR RECEIVE A REPLY
TABLE, BUT A LONG FROM DORNE?
DAY AWAITS.

AH. DOUBTLESS
YOU HAVE THE EIGHT
OF IT, MY LORE. IT IS

MOST CONSIDERATE OF
YOU TO...SPARE HER
THIS...BURDEN.




HOW MANY THIETY

i ONE, TYRION SUPPLICANTS 000, MOST WITH
THOUSHT TO DO WE HAVE COMPLAINTS, OR
WANTING SOMETHING,
Yo -

HIMSELE.
| < AS EVER. YOUR PET
: WAS BACK.

N THE RED KEEF,
LAY TANDA HAD BEEN STALKING HiM, ARMED WITH
A MEVER-ENDING ARSENAL OF LAMPREY PIES, WILD
BQARS, ANE SAVORY CREAM STEWS.

SOMEHOW SHE HAD SOTTEN TASTE FOR ~
THE NOTION THAT A DWARE STUFFED o/ ISUPPOSEI
LORPLING WOLLD BE THE GOOSET QUSHT TO SEE HIM.
PERFECT CONSORT FOR HER ' IT"S NOT YOREM,
PAUGHTER LOLLYS—A LARSE, ;  PERHAPS 3 ek
SOFT, BIM-WITTED GIRL WHO { wou SHOULD CAT
RUMOR S4/0 Was sTILL 4 | THE SODSE AND |
MAIP AT THIRTY=-AND-THREE. | MARRY THE MAID. F AN -
e — = - - . OR BETTER 'EITILL.- AGGA v
4 GeA. | MORE LIKE TO
\ SEND SHAGGA EAT THE MAID
5 AND MARRY
Tﬁ.ﬁhg.:" THE GO0SE.
! THERE WAS
SEMD HER MY 108 A BLACK BROTHER
W, REGRETS. , DOWN FROM THE
= WALL. THE STEWARD
SAYS HE BROUGHT
SOME ROTTED HAND
IN A JAR.

OF ALL THE BLACK BROTHERS
HE'C MET ON THE WALL, TYRION
LANMISTER HAD LIKED SER
ALLISER THORNE THE LEAST.

COME TO
THIMNE ON IT, I DON'T
BELIEVE I CARE TO
SEE SER ALLISER JUST
NOW., FIND HIM A SNUS
CELL WHERE NO OME HAS
CHAMGED THE RUSHES
IN A YEAR, AND LET HIS
HAND ROT A LITTLE
MORE.




YOUR GRACE.
YOU LOOK LOVELY
THIS MORNING.

1AM
INFORMED THAT
REMLY BARATHEON
HAS MARCHED FROM
HIGHEARDEN.

HE 15 MAKING
HIS WAY UF THE
ROSEROAD, WITH
ALL HIS STRENGTH WE coOWL
BEHIND HIM. BE H‘-EEE BY
| THE FULL
e MOON.




NOT AT HE FEASTS EVERY
HIS PRESENT HIGHT IN A DIFFERENT
CASTLE, AND HOLDS COURT
AT EVERY CROSSROAD
HE PASSES.

AMD EVERY DAY
MORE MEN RALLY
TO KIS BANNERS.
HE HAS THE POWER
OF STORM'S END
AND HIGHGARDEM
BEHING HiM.

W TRUTH, RENLY BARATHEON | - ' : {E OMLY THEY HAD
RENLY HAS DIP NOT FRISHTEN TYRIoN | — . SOME WY OF

OTHER CONCERNS HALE 80 MUCKH A% His e O KNOWING WHAT
WS HAPPENING ON

BESIDES US. OUR
FATHER AT HARRENHAL, BRRTNCR ST PR || WHERE /T WILL
ROBB STARK AT | SERVE NO PLEPOSE
RIVERRUM...

YOU TO MAKE )
WERE I HE, FATHER BRING HIS OLGHT. : FATHER MUST
I WOULD DO MUCH ARMY TO KING'S - HAVE BEEN MAZ TO
AS HE IS DOING. SEND YOU. YOU'RE
MAKE MY PROGRESS, WHEN HAVE %% WORSE THAM
FLALNT MY POWER 1 I EVER BEEN USELESS.
FOR THE REALM TO s 7 ABLE TO MAKE
SEE. LET MY Rivals || FEEE FATHER DO
CONTEND WHILE 1 -
BIDE MY OWN
SWEET TIME.
RENLY WS BELOVED OF
THE COMMONS, BUT HE
HAD NEVER BEFORE LED
MEN N WEE STANWS
WAS OTHERWISE: HARD,
COLD, INEXORABLE.

AND WHEN
DO ¥OU PLAN
TO FREE JAIME?
HE'S WORTH
A HUMDRED OF

CON'T TELL
LADY STARK, 1
BEG YOU. WE
DON'T HAVE A
HUNDRED OF ME

SEA WHILE HI'S BROTHER
RENLY STORMED THE
SATES, THEY'TD SOON BE
MOLNTING JOFFREY'S
HEAD ON A SFIKE.
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