YOREN AND HiS CHARGES

TRAVELED DAWN TO DUsK,

FAST WOO0S AND ORCHARDS

AND NEATLY TENPED FIELDS,

THROUSH SMALL WILLAGES,

CROWDED MARKET TOWNS, COME DARK, THEY
AN STOUT HOLDFASTS, WOLLE MAKE CaMP
AMZ EAT BY THE LIGHT

MORN, NOON AND NISHT THEY
CAME SOME DROVE FARM WESONS

N OF SUMPED ALONS W THE BACK
OF OX CARTS. MORE RODE.

BUT MOST CAME ON FOOT, WITH THEIR 50005
OW THEIR SHOLULDERS AND WEARY, WARY LOOKS
LPON THEIR FACES. THEY WALKED SOUTH,
TOWARE THE CITY, TOWRED KING'S LANDING.

ONLY ONE /N A HUNDRED SPARED S0 MUCH
AL A WORD FOR YOREN AND HIS CHARGES,

AND ARYA WONDERED WHY NO ONE ELSE [ ]
4 WS SOING THE SAME WAY A5 THEM.

(e arrez A endl oo - Il A HER
L i3 el ]

BESIDE THE ROAD, UG FOR A cuito. [l i, THERE WERE MOZE,
A CRYSTAL HAD BEEN SET IN THE | e A ok Ao
SOFT EARTH, AND LOMMY WANTED L, e

TO TAKE /T LUNTIL THE BULL TOLD HiM -.- ;
HE'D BETTER LEAVE THE DEAD ALONE. I ERCREE WU O
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THAT'S
NOTHING TO US.

TULLY OR LANNISTER,

MAKES NO MATTER.
THE WATCH TAKES
N PART.

1 HEARD
THE BOY RIDES TO
BATTLE ON A WOLF!
THE MAN I HEARD
IT FROM, HE SAW IT
HIMSELF. A WOLF
Bl& AS A HORSE,
HE SWORE.

THERE'S NO
GOING MORTH. HALF THE FIELDS
ARE BURNT, AND WHAT FOLKS ARE
LEFT ARE WALLED UP INSIDE THEIR
HOLDFASTS. OME BUNCH RIDES OFF
AT DAWN AND ANOTHER OME
SHOWS UP BY DUSK.

THERE'S WILD MEN DOWN
FEOM THE MOUNTAING OF THE MOOHN,
TRY TELLING THEM YOU TAKE NO PART.
AND THE STARKS ARE IN IT TOO, THE
YOUNGS LORD'S COME DOWN, THE
DEAD HAND'S SOM...

IT'5 BEEN
A BAD YEAR FOR
WOLVES. AROUND
THE GOD'S EYE, THE
FACKS HAVE GROWN
BOLDER'N ANYONE
CAN REMEMBER. THEY
GOT NO FEAR
OF MEM.




1 HEARD THE SAME
THING FEOM MY COUSIN. SHE
SAYS THERE'S THIS GREAT PACK,
HUNDREDS OF THEM, MANKILLERS. |5
THE ONE THAT LEADS THEM 15 & |
SHE-WOLF, A BITCH FROM
THE SEVEMTH HELL.

1 HEARD HOW THIS
HELLBITCH WALKED INTO
A VILLAGE ONE DAY...A ¥ AND wiaT
MARKET DAY, PEOPLE N wouLo You

EVERYWHERE, AND S KNOW ABOUT
TEARS A BABY FROM HIS . T, LADT
MOTHER'S ARMS, BOLD :

AS YOU PLEASE.

/ THAT'S
i JUST A STORY!
| WOLNES DON'T
EAT BABIES!

Was THE 008 EYE
MEAR THE TRIGENT?
/T WS NEAR THE

TRIDENT THAT ARyH
HAD LEFT NYMERIA,

SHE HADN'T WANTEDZ TO,
BUT JORY S4A/P THEY HAD
NO CHOICE, THAT THE
WOLE WOULE BE KILLED
FOR BITING JOFFREY,
EVEN IF HE DESERVED IT.

THEY'D HAD TO
SHOUT AND SCREAM
AND THEOW STONES
| UNTIL THE DIREWOLF
FINALLY STOPPED
| FOLLOWING THEM.

THE BOY'S
GREENSICK ON
BEER, THAT'S




OUTSIPE,
80Y... SEE THAT
THE STABLEBOY HAS
WATERED CUR HORSES.
AND STAY THERE UNTIL
¥OU LEARN TO SHUT
YOUR MOUTH WHEN
MEM ARE TALKING.

[ AN

xﬁ"/

A MAN COULD

o
USE ANOTHER TASTE COULD MAKE
| OF BEER. A MAN HAS _ A FRIE
A THIRST, WEARING [
THESE HEAVY O
BRACELETS.

A MAN DOES NOT
CHOOSE HIS COMPANIONS
IN THE BLACK CELLS. THESE
TWO, THEY HAVE NO
COURTESY. & MAN MUST f
ASK FORGIVEMESS. f =

YOU ARE
CALLED ARRY,
IS THAT NOT

SO7

LUMPYHEAD. HANE A
LUMPYHEAD ~ CARE, LORATH,
LUMPYFACE HE'LL HIT YOu
STICKEOY. WITH HIS




THIS MAK
HAS THE HONOR
TO BE JAGEN H'GHAR,
OMCE OF THE FREE
CITY OF LORATH.
WOULD THAT HE
WERE HOME.

THIS MAN'S
ILL-BRED COMPANICHS
I8 CAPTIVITY ARE
HAMED RORSE AND
BITEE.

BITER
CANMOT SPEAK AND
BITER CANMOT WRITE,
YET HIS TEETH ARE
VERY SHARF, S0 A MAN
CALLS HIM BITER. ARE
YOU CHARMED?

YOU GET
US SOME BEER,
PIMPLE. NOW!

ARYA MADE HERSELF
APPROACK THE

| Wacon. aach step S ) FIERCE A5 A

WL VERINE,
WS HARDER THAN
EEAR LTS 1 CALM A8 STILL
THE ONE BEFORE. DEEPER THAN WATER,
SWORDS, b
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