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hat's Eddie Pean. He's Except typically his

in trouble. Which isn't k

h g problems are with people.
unusual for him. Ever since Typically armed people
he hooked up with Roland, b et (et i

trouble is pretty much his
natural state of being.

In this case, he is being menaced
by the largest creature in the
forest, and the oldest. A demon
incarnate, or the shadow of a
god. This one is called Shardik.

Men are in Shardik’s
forest, and he has
come to stamp them
out entirely.

Been treed.
Been treed by
Bearzilla.

It's one
of the Twelve!
One of the
Guardians!

Shoot it in
the ass, Susannah!
It'll turn and charge!
When it does, look for
something onits
head. A little steel
hat! Shoot it!

No! T'll
miss! You do
it, Roland!

Can't! The
angdle's bad! You
have to do it! This
is the real test,
and you'd better
pass it!




It shrieked in
surprise, pain
and outrage.

Say
your lesson,
Susannah Dean,
and be true!

Shoot
it! susannah,
shoot it!

I kill with
my heart,
HCY%HZ!IST



It didn't look like a hat to
Susannah. It looked like
what it was: a radar dish.

It was engulfed in a burst of
crackling blue fire which reached
out in a net and seemed to
grasp the sides of the bear's
face for a moment.

Her bullet struck it dead
center and it blew into a
hundred glittering
fragments.

It tried to roar again but what
came out instead was a weird
warbling sound like an air-raid
siren, which naturally Roland
didn't recognize, but
Susannah did.



