’ WOW THERE'S
I A FRETTY GRIN.
THE LORDPLING LIKES
THE LOOK OF HER,
DOES He?

g5 G 4 W CHO. %
& wier Sieur, | | ' f Lo BesTee
THOUGH NOT e REFLL,

3 LORDLING HAS
HFL&E?&?EET ; : A HONEYED

TOMNGLE.

HAVE YOU BEEN : MY EYES
THAT LONG AT SEA, R WOULD YOU CAN SEE YOUR FACE.
LORDLING? OR WERE |W5F KNOW WHAT MY EARS CAN HEAR
THERE NO wWomeN [ WOMEN R4 “ 1oy |kE? YOUR LAUGHTER. AND
WHERE YoU CAME 0 ENT‘DU*E"' E;"E-“' MY COCK'S GONE
FROM? £ NOKE LIKE _\ HARD AS A MAST
You. o FOR YOU.

.. -
L e ﬂb
| Y |

et H wmy

U

h




HE'D DECIDER THAT HE LIKED
THIS WENCH, WHOEVER SHE
WS HER SHARP WIT Was A
WELCOME RESPITE FROM
THE DAMP SLOOM OF PYKE.

HE HAD NOT KNOWN THAT
AMBRODE HAD A DALSHTER,
OF S/SRIN A WIFE... BUT HE'Z
MET THE YOLINGER SHIPWRIGHT
OMLY OMCE, AND THE OLDER
ONE HE SCARCE REMEMBERED.

PRINCE
THEON OF ROUSE
GREYJON. WHO
ELSET TELL ME TRLUE,
MY LORD, HOW WELL
PO ¥YOU LOVE HER,
THIS NEW MAID OF
YOURST SIGRIN
WILL WANT TO

FOOR LORDLING.

AS IT HAPFENS, I'M A

WOMAN WED, AND
NEW WITH CHILE.

THE GODS
ARE 5O0D. MO
CHANCE I BIVE
YOU A BASTARD

THAT WaY. HAVE You
EVER HAD A
PRINCE?

WHEN YOU'RE
WRINKLED AND GREY AND
YOUR TEATS HAMG FPAST

YOUR BELLY, YOU CAN TELL
YOUR CHILDEEN'S CHILDEEM
THAT ONCE YOU LOVED
A KING.

OH; 15 IT LOVE

WE'RE TALKING NOWT

AND HERE 1 THOUGHT
IT WAS JUST COCKS
AND CUNTS.

/ 15 IT LOVE You

FANCY? SHALL I NAME

MY LONGSHIP AFTER YOU
AND KEEF YOU IN A TOWER
ECOM IN MY CASTLE WITH

ONLY JEWELS TO WEAR,

LIKE A PRINCESS IN
A SONGT

YOU OUSHT

TO NAME YOUR NEW ol
CHIF AFTER ME. IT SIGRIN
WaS MEHE'I;EHO BUILLT £

BUILT HER. MY
LORD FATHER'S
SHIPWRIGHT.

I'M ESGRED.
AMBRODE'S
DAUGHTER,
AND WIFE TO
SIGRIN,

g

SIGRIN DID
ME G000 SERVICE.
I WOULD MEVER
MISTREAT SUCH A
FAIR MAIDEN.




MAIPENT SHE'S
A SEA BITCH,
4 THIS OME.

COME BACK
TO PYKE WITH
ME.

AND WHAT
WOULD I PO
IN PYKE?

MY FATHER
WILL FEAST
HIS CAFTAING
TOMIGHT.

TELL ME
OF YOUR FATHER.
WILL HE WELCOME
ME KINDLY TO HIS

L CASTLE?

THERE, AND
HOW YOU'VE
NAMED HER.
SEA BITCH.

AND YOU
SAID YOU'R
MAME HER
AFTER ME.

WHY
SHOULD HET HE
SCARCELY WELCOMED
ME, HIS OWN BLOCD,
THE HEIR TO PYKE
AND THE [ROH

ARE YOU?
IT'S SAID THAT
YOU HAVE LINCLES,
BROTHERS, A

ISLANDS,

SISTER.

MY BROTHERS
ARE LONG DEAD, AND MY
SISTER...WELL: THEY SAY
ASHA'S FANORITE GOWN 1S
A CHAINMAIL HALUBERK THAT
HANES DOWN FAST HER
KMNEES, WITH BOILED
LEATHER SMALLCLOTHES
BEMEATH.

THEON'S CLAM TOOK
PRECEDENCE OVER THOSE
OF WIS FATHER'S THREE

LIKE A VULTURE'S
BEAK, A RIPE CROFP
OF PIMPLES, AND
NO MORE CHEST
THAN A BOY.

W THE [SLANDS (T wds
SCARCE UNHEARD OF FOR A

BROTHERS, BUT THE WOMAN STRONS, AMBITIOUS LUNCLE

HAD TOUCHED ON A SORE
POINT NONETHELESS.

TO LISPOSSESS A WEAK
NEPHEW OF HIs RIGHTS,
AND USUALLY MURDER HiM
N THE BARGAN.




BUT I AM NOT WEAK, THEON
TOLE HIMSELE, AND T MEAN
TO BE STRONSER YET 8Y
THE TIME MY FATHER C/ES.

My UNCLES
POSE NO THREEAT TO
ME. AERON 15 DRUNK

ON SEAWATER AND
SAMCTITY. HE LIVES
OMLY FOR HIS GO0,

AND VIETARION
6 LIKE SOME GREAT
GREY BULLOCK, STRONG
AND TIRELESS AND DUTIFLL,
BUT NOT LIKE TO WIN ANY
| RACES. HE HAS NEITHER THE [
\ WITS NOR THE AMBITION
TO PLOT BETRAYAL. Fiia -

TLEFTMY N
HORSE AT THE |

INN. COME.

HE MAY BE ;
DEAD. AMD IF HE LIVES,
WHY, HE HAS SPENT S0
LONG AT SEA, HE'D BE
HALF A STRANGER HERE.
THE IROMBORN WOULD
MNEVER SEAT A STRANGER
IM THE SEASTOME
CHAIR.

, SROWS OLD.

MINE, THEN. _
YOU WOULD
BE WHEREVER

YOU LIKED.

EUROM CROWEYE
HAS NO LACK OF
CUNKING, THOUSH.
I'VE HEARD MEN SAY
TERRIBLE THINGS OF
THAT OME.
My UNCLE
EURON HAS NOT
BEEN SEEM IN THE
ISLANDS FOR CLOSE !
ON TWO YEARS. HE A

MAY BE DEAD. X

LORP BALON'S ELPEST BROTHER HAD
NEVER S/VEN LP THE OLD WaY, EVEN
FOR A BAy. HiS SILENCE, WITH TS
BLACK SAILS AND DARK RED HULL
WS INEAMOLS [N EVERY PORT EROM
JBEEN TO ASSHAL IT Was sa/0.

THE BEST.

I WILL SEE THAT

YOU HAVE AN HOMORED PLACE
TOMIGHT AT THE FEAST. I MUST
SIT OM THE DAIS, AT MY FATHER'S

RIGHT HAND, BUT I WILL JOIN
YOU WHEM HE LEAVES THE HALL.

HE SELDOM LINGERS LONG. HE

HAS NO BELLY FOR DRINK
THESE DAYS.

A GRIEVOUS
THING WHEN A

GREAT MAN
: LOED BALCN

ONLY & FOOL
HUMBLES HIMSELF
WHEN THE WORLD
15 S0 FULL OF MEM
EAGER TO DO THAT
JOB FOR HiM.




THE RIDE BACK TO PYKE
WS A 5000 PEAL MORE
INTERESTING THAN THE
RIDE DOWN HAD BEEN.

TAKE \
THE HORSE, AND
GET THESE DAMM
DOGES AWy —

LALY
ASHA. YOU'RE
BALCK. o

LAST WIGHT. I SAILED

FROM GREAT WYK WITH
LORD GOOPBROTHER, AND
SPENT THE NISHT AT THE
INN. MY LITTLE BROTHER
WAS KIND ENOUGH TO LET
ME RIDE WITH HIM FROM

ALL HE COULD | aswas sue
20 was sranp anp || couLo NoT
GAPE AT HER. 8E ASHA

THE
PIMPLES WENT
WHEN THE BREASTS
CAME, BUT I KEFT
THE VULTURE'S
BEAK.

1 WANTED
TO SEE WHO YOU
WERE FIRST. ANC
I

LORDSPORT.

»
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AND NOW, LITTLE
BROTHER, PRAY EXCUSE ME.
I NEED TO BATHE AND DRESS
FOR THE FEAST. 1 WONDER IF
I STILL HAVE THAT CHAINMAIL
GOWN I LIKE TO WEAR CVER
MY BOILED LEATHER
SMALLCLOTHEST
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