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A CAVIL ON CHRONOLOGY

It has been a while between books, | know. So a reminder may be in order.

The book you hold in your hds is the fifth volume ofA Song of Ice and Firéhe fourth volume
wasA Feast for Crowslowever, this volume does not follow that one in the traditional sense, so much
as run in tandem with it.

BothDanceandFeasttake up the story immediately aftéhe events of the third volume in the
series A Storm of Sword§VhereasFeastF 2 Odza SR 2y S@Syida Ay FyR | NRdzyR
Islands, and down in DornBancetakes us north to Castle Black and the Wall (and beyond), and across
thenarrowsé (G2 tSyid2a yR {fl@SNRa& .lF&x (G2 LAO]l dzLJ (K¢
Targaryen, and all the other characters you did not see in the preceding volume. Rather than being
aSldsSYy Atz GKS G¢g2 0221a laldthddlchdhdogicaly. X RAGARSR

But only up to a point.

A Dance with Dragoris a longer book thaA Feast for Crowsnd covers a longer time period.
In the latter half of this volume, you will notice certain of the viewpoint characters fdpeast for

QGowspopping up again. And that means just what you think it means: the narrative has moved past the
time frame ofFeast,and the two streams have once again rejoined each other.

Next up,The Winds of WintekVherein, | hope, everybody will be shiverimgether once
F3FAyX

T George R. R. Martin
April 2011
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PROLOGUE

The night was rank with the smell of man.

The warg stopped beneath a tree and sniffed, his dm@wn fur dappled by shadow. A sigh of
piney wind broughthe manscent to him, over fainter smells that spoke of fox and hare, seal and stag,
even wolf. Those were masmells too, the warg knew; the stink of old skins, dead and sour, near
drowned beneath the stronger scents of smoke and blood and rot. Only migpext the skins from
other beasts and wore their hides and hair.

Wargs have no fear of man, as wolves do. Hate and hunger coiled in his belly, and he gave a low
growl, calling to his oneyed brother, to his small sly sister. As he raced through thestriis
packmates followed hard on his heels. They had caught the scent as well. As he ran, he saw through
their eyes too and glimpsed himself ahead. The breath of the pack puffed warm and white from long
grey jaws. Ice had frozen between their paws, hasdstone, but the hunt was on now, the prey ahead.
Fleshthe warg thoughtmeat.

A man alone was a feeble thing. Big and strong, with good sharp eyes, but dull of ear and deaf to
smells. Deer and elk and even hares were faster, bears and boars freecégt. But men in packs
were dangerous. As the wolves closed on the prey, the warg heard the wailing of a pup, the crust of last
YAIKGQaAa ay2g o0 NS I-paivs/tHe ratdg & BadskiDg aorlvie dong\gteyclaws men
carried.

Swordsa voiceinside him whisperedspears.

The trees had grown icy teeth, snarling down from the bare brown branches. One Eye ripped
through the undergrowth, spraying snow. His packmates followed. Up a hill and down the slope beyond,
until the wood opened before tha and the men were there. One was female. Theviuapped bundle
she clutched was her pupeave her for lasthe voice whisperedhe males are the dangefhey were
roaring at each other as men did, but the warg could smell their terror. One had a waodth as tall
as he was. He flung it, but his hand was shaking and the tooth sailed high.

Then the pack was on them.

His oneeyed brother knocked the tootthrower back into a snowdrift and tore his throat out as
he struggled. His sister slipped betiithe other male and took him from the rear. That left the female
and her pup for him.



{KS KIFIR | (220K G223z | tAdGGtES 2yS YIRS 2F 062yS
around her leg. As she fell, she wrapped both arms around her noisyJmgerneath her furs the
female was just skin and bones, but her dugs were full of milk. The sweetest meat was on the pup. The
wolf saved the choicest parts for his brother. All around the carcasses, the frozen snow turned pink and
red as the pack filleis bellies.

Leagues away, in a omeom hut of mud and straw with a thatched roof and a smoke hole and a
floor of hardpacked earth, Varamyr shivered and coughed and licked his lips. His eyes were red, his lips
cracked, his throat dry and parched, bhettaste of blood and fat filled his mouth, even as his swollen
belly cried for nourishment. O K A f Re@rdught, frefhanfb&ring Bumpiuman meatHad he sunk
a2 t2¢ Fa (2 KdzyASNI F FGSNI KdzYly YSIGK | SeatO2 dzf R | f
the flesh of beasts and beasts the flesh of men, but the man who eats the flesh of man is an
Fo2YAYIlI GA2Yy ®é

Abomination¢ KI & KFR | f gl @& 0SS yborhihaiba, aboidation, 32 NA 1S ¢
abomination.To eat of human meat was abomination, to matewolf with wolf was abomination, and
to seize the body of another man was the worst abomination oHallygon was wealk, afraid of his own
power. He died weeping and alone when | ripped his second life frorvaiemyr had devoured his
heart himself Hetaught me much and more, and the last thing | learned from him was the taste of
human flesh.

That was as a wolf, though. He had never eaten the meat of men with human teeth. He would
not grudge his pack their feast, however. The wolves were as famahkd was, gaunt and cold and
Kdzy ANE X I yiRo merkad ahddad, a Kabe in arms, fleeing from defeat to death. They would
have perished soon in any case, from exposure or starvation. This way was better, quicker. A mercy.

!  YSNIDe > éd. His$hroat was Raw bt # fé#t good to hear a human voice, even his
own. The air smelled of mold and damp, the ground was cold and hard, and his fire was giving off more
smoke than heat. He moved as close to the flames as he dared, coughing anchgliyemurns, his side
throbbing where his wound had opened. Blood had soaked his breeches to the knee and dried into a
hard brown crust.

¢CKAAGES KIFIR 6FNYSR KAY (GKFG YAIKEG KFLIWSysd alL a
needtorestandlek & YSYyRX 2NJ 6KS FtSaK gAtf GSIFNI2LSy |3t

>

Thistle had been the last of his companions, a spearwife tough as an old root, warty, windburnt,
and wrinkled. The others had deserted them along the way. One by one they fell behind or forged
ahead, makingdr their old villages, or the Milkwater, or Hardhome, or a lonely death in the woods.
Varamyr did not know, and could not cafteshould have taken one of them when | had the chance. One
of the twins, or the big man with the scarred face, or the youth thighred hairHe had been afraid,
though. One of the others might have realized what was happening. Then they would have turned on
KAY IYyR 1AffSR KAY® I'yR | I332yQa ¢2NRa KFIR KFdzyi$



After the battle there had been thaands of them struggling through the forest, hungry,
frightened, fleeing the carnage that had descended on them at the Wall. Some had talked of returning
G2 GKS K2YSa (GKIFIG 0KS2QR ol yR2YySRI 20KSNE 2F Y2dz
lost, with no notion of where to go or what to do. They had escaped the {olaelked crows and the
knights in their grey steel, but more relentless enemies stalked them now. Every day left more corpses
by the trails. Some died of hunger, some of cold, soffEckness. Others were slain by those who had
been their brothersn-arms when they marched south with Mance Rayder, the #8iegondthe-Wall.

Mance is fallenthe survivors told each other in despairing voiddsnce is taken, Mance is
dead.d |  NKERR yR aly0OS Aa OFLId2NBRET GKS NBald Ndzy 27
gl a aSeAy3d dz2d KAa g2dzyR® da¢2NXNdzyRX (GKS 2SSLISNE { A
y206KE

She does not know m@aramyr realized therand why should shé®/ithout his beasts he did
not look like a great man.was Varamyr Sigkins, who broke bread with Mance Raydée.had named
himself Varamyr when he was teAi.name fit for a lord, a name for songs, a mighty name, and
fearsome.Yet he had run from the ows like a frightened rabbit. The terrible Lord Varamyr had gone
craven, but he could not bear that she should know that, so he told the spearwife that his name was
Haggon. Afterward he wondered whiyat name had come to his lips, of all those he mightéakiosen.
| ate his heart and drank his blood, and still he haunts me.

One day, as they fled, a rider came galloping through the woods on a gaunt white horse,
shouting that they all should make for the Milkwater, that the Weeper was gathering warriare$s
the Bridge of Skulls and take the Shadow Tower. Many followed him; more did not. Later, a dour warrior
in fur and amber went from cookfire to cookfire, urging all the survivors to head north and take refuge
in the valley of the Thenns. Why he thoughey would be safe there when the Thenns themselves had
fled the place Varamyr never learned, but hundreds followed him. Hundreds more went off with the
g22Ra 6AUO0OK gK2QR KIFR I @AaA2y 2F | FESSi 2F &aKALJ
GKS aSIz¢ ONASR a2iKSNJ az2fSs FYyR KSNJ ¥F2ff26SNAR dz
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and far away, though, and he knew that he would never live to see it. He was nine times dead and dying,
and this would be his true deatA squirrelskin cloakhe rememberedhe knifed me for a squirrskin
cloak.

Its owner had been dead, the back of her head smashed into red pulp flecked with bits of bone,
but her cloak looked warm and thick. It was snowing, and Varamyr had lost his own cloaks at the Wall.
His sleeping pelts and woolen smallclothes, his shidagsoots and fudined gloves, his store of mead
and hoarded food, the hanks of hair he took from the women he bedded, even the golden arm rings
Mance had given him, all lost and left behihdburned and | died and then | ran, Ralad with pain and
terror. The memory still shamed him, but he had not been alone. Others had run as well, hundreds of
them, thousandsThe battle was lost. The knights had come, invincible in their steel, killing everyone
who stayed to fight. It was run or die.



Death was noso easily outrun, however. So when Varamyr came upon the dead woman in the
wood, he knelt to strip the cloak from her, and never saw the boy until he burst from hiding to drive the
long bone knife into his side and rip the cloak out of his clutching finger a1 A4 Y20 KSNE£¢ ¢ KA
fFrGSNE I FGUSNI GKS 628 KIFIR NdXzy 2FFd aLil &KENB KAa Y2
G{KS 61ad RSIRZ¢ I NXYe&NI alFARI gAyOAYy3d I a KSNI o
KSNJ KSFR® {2YS ONRg D¢

GbNRPGD® | 2Ny F220 YSyod L alg¢g AlbGodé |1 SN ySSRE S Ly
gK2Qa f STl HNeondlfMabce i de&dytitedree folk are doonénk Thenns, giants, and
the Hornfoot men, the cavdwellers with their filed teeth, anthe men of the western shore with their
OKIFNA2iGa 2F o02yS X Fff 2F GKSY 6SNBX R22YSR Fa 4SSt
those blackcloaked bastards would perish with the rest. The enemy was coming.

| ' 332y Q& NRdZAK KEIARGS oS PKd2 SORA fAfy RAMMSA | R21T Sy RS
KdzNII X o0dzi 6KSy @2dzNJ G NHzS RSIFGK O2YSax &2dz gAff f
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Varamyr Sixskins would know the truth of that soon enough. He could taste hiddatile in the
smoke that hung acrid in the air, feel it in the heat beneath his fingers when he slipped a hand under his
clothes to touch his wound. The chill was in him too, though, deep down in his bones. This time it would
be cold that killed him.

Hislast death had been by firéburned.At first, in his confusion, he thought some archer on
GKS 2| ff¢ KFR LIASNODSR KAY g A0 Kinsidehinf congumingihint. AR 6 X 0
the painX

Varamyr had died nine times before. He had dledd OS FNR Y | & LJSF NJ  KNHza i =
teeth in his throat, and once in a wash of blood as he brought forth a stillborn cub. He died his first
RSIGiK 6KSy KS ¢4l a 2yteé aAEZ a4 KArAa FlFLikKSNna ES O
agoniang as the fire in his guts, crackling along his widgspuringhim. When he tried to fly from it, his
terror fanned the flames and made them burn hotter. One moment he had been soaring above the

2ty KA& SF3tSQa SesSa YIiow Thehdhe ek had ud&iviShedrta 2 F
Ayid2 | ofl O1SYSR OAYRSNIFYR &Syl KA&A aLANRG &aONBI

gone mad. Even the memory was enough to make him shudder.
That was when he noticed that his fire had gan.

Only a greyand-black tangle of charred wood remained, with a few embers glowing in the
ashest KSNBQa aiGAff & Y@ritti&his tealh agaiisi the psirt \Eakatyr aebadiie
pile of broken branches Thistle had gathered beforewkat off hunting, and tossed a few sticks onto
GKS aKSa® &/ IBir@¥K X1¢S K0S SONPArLJ2S/R dli K0S SYO SNBE YR &l AF
nameless gods of wood and hill and field.



The gods gave no answer. After a while, the smoke ceased tosrisella Already the little hut
was growing colder. Varamyr had no flint, no tinder, no dry kindling. He would never get the fire burning
FAFAYS y20 08 KAYaStTod a¢KAAGE STé¢ Krhistlédl f € SR 2 dzi

Her chin was poiniéand her nose flat, and she had a mole on one cheek with four dark hairs
growing from it. An ugly face, and hard, yet he would have given much to glimpse it in the door of the
hut. | should have taken her before she léfaw long had she been gone? Twayd? Three? Varamyr
was uncertain. It was dark inside the hut, and he had been drifting in and out of sleep, never quite sure
AT Al osFa RIFIe 2N yA3IKG 2dziaARSd a2t AlXé aKSQR al A
dreaming of Haggon arBlump and all the wrongs he had done in his long life, but days and nights had
passed and Thistle had notreturnddK S 62 y Qi 6 Sarathgr Wdnged ibhk g given
himself away. Could she tell what he was thinking just from looking at him,hé&anuttered in his
fever dream?

AbominationK S KSFNR | 332y aleAy3ae LG ¢l a fyz2ad I a
Ad 2dzald a2YS dAfe aLISFEFNBATFSZIE +FNFYeEN 2t R KAYD a
skinchanger, itisnotrightt & &aKS aK2dz R ft A@S |yR L &aK2dz R RAS®E
there. Thistle was gone. She had abandoned him, the same as all the rest.

His own mother had abandoned him as w8lhe cried for Bump, but she never cried for Tine.
morning his father pulled him out of bed to deliver him to Haggon, she would not even look at him. He
had shrieked and kicked as he was dragged into the woods, until his father slapped him and told him to
0S ljdzASG® G, 2dz 6 St 2y 6 AKIK &I2AdENI @2KeS/Y 1 KAS/ Rizfédzyd 38K A Y

He was not wrongyaramyr thought, shiverinddaggon taught me much and more. He taught
me how to hunt and fish, how to butcher a carcass and bone a fish, how to find my way through the
woods. And heéaught me the way of the warg and the secrets of the skinchanger, though my gift was
stronger than his own.

Years later he had tried to find his parents, to tell them that their Lump had become the great
Varamyr Sixskins, but both of them were dead andhled. Gone into the trees and streams, gone into
the rocks and earth. Gone to dirt and ashBsat was what the woods witch told his mother, the day
Bump died. Lump did not want to be a clod of earth. The boy had dreamed of a day when bards would
sing ofhis deeds and pretty girls would kiss hivdhen | am grown | will be the KilgBgyondthe-Wall,
Lump had promised himself. He never had, but he had come close. Varamyr Sixskins was a name men
feared. He rode to battle on the back of a snow bear thirteen falk kept three wolves and a
shadowcat in thrall, and sat at the right hand of Mance Rayid@as Mance who brought me to this
place. | should not have listened. | should have slipped inside my bear and torn him to pieces.

Before Mance, Varamyr Skiss had been a lord of sorts. He lived alone in a hall of moss and
YdzZR I YR KS¢gy 2348 GKIG KFER 2y0S 6SSy I 332yQasx i
homage in bread and salt and cider, offering him fruit from their orchards and vegetabhagHeir
gardens. His meat he got himself. Whenever he desired a woman he sent his shadowcat to stalk her, and
GKFEGSOSNI 3ANX KSQR OlFad KAa SeéS dalRy ¢2dzZ R F2fft2¢



they came. Varamyr gave them his seed,k@ochank of their hair to remember them by, and sent them
back. From time to time, some village hero would come with spear in hand to slay the beastling and save
a sister or a lover or a daughter. Those he killed, but he never harmed the women. Somahe eve

blessed with childrerRunts. Small, puny things, like Lump, and not one with the gift.

Fear drove him to his feet, reeling. Holding his side to staunch the seep of blood from his
wound, Varamyr lurched to the door and swept aside the ragged skircthagred it to face a wall of
white. Snow.No wonder it had grown so dark and smoky inside. The falling snow had buried the hut.

When Varamyr pushed at it, the snow crumbled and gave way, still soft and wet. Outside, the
night was white as death; pale thclouds danced attendance on a silver moon, while a thousand stars
watched coldly. He could see the humped shapes of other huts buried beneath drifts of snow, and
beyond them the pale shadow of a weirwood armored in ice. To the south and west the hidlawast
GKAGS 6Af RSNy S&da 6KSNB y2GKAy3a Y2@0SR SEOSLI GKS
g2YRSNRAY3I K2g Tl NIThis#eSWodandxhgre &dy@@ I2y S 4

Far away, a wolf gave howl.

A shiver went through Varamyr. He knew thati@s well as Lump had once known his
Y 2 ( K S NXDmne BxéH& WS the oldest of his three, the biggest, the fiercest. Stalker was leaner,
quicker, younger, Sly more cunning, but both went in fear of One Eye. The old wolf was fearless,
relentless, savag

+ NI Y@NI KFR f2ad O2y(GNRf 2F KAa 20KSNJ oSlada
had raced into the woods, whilst his snow bear turned her claws on those around her, ripping apart four
men before falling to a spear. She would have slairamyr had he come within her reach. The bear
hated him, had raged each time he wore her skin or climbed upon her back.

His wolves, thougX

My brothers. My packMany a cold night he had slept with his wolves, their shaggy bodies piled
up around him o help keep him warmWhen | die they will feast upon my flesh and leave only bones to
greet the thaw come sprind-he thought was queerly comforting. His wolves had often foraged for him
as they roamed; it seemed only fitting that he should feed themhiménd. He might well begin his
second life tearing at the warm dead flesh of his own corpse.

Dogs were the easiest beasts to bond with; they lived so close to men that they were almost

A

KdzYlFye {fALILIAY3I Ayid2 | R2 3 Qtaleathdrsoftenedlbywedr Mg sSbodtJdzi G A y

was shaped to accept a foot, a dog was shaped to accept a collar, even a collar no human eye could see.
Wolves were harder. A man might befriend a wolf, even break a wolf, but no man coultaimgya

g2t TO GR2@YELYF 6SR F2NI EAFSZT¢ 1332y 2F0GSy alAR®
LI NI 2F @2dz FNRY GKIFI{d RIFI& 2y3 |yR @82dz2QNB LI NI 27F

Other beasts were best left alone, the hunter had declared. Cats were vain andatwafs
ready to turn on you. Elk and deer were prey; wear their skins too long, and even the bravest man
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Not all skinchangers felt the same, however. Once, when Lump was ten, Haggon had taken him
to a gathering of such. The wargs were the most numerous in that company, thénetiers, but the
boy had found the othesy stranger and more fascinating. Borroq looked so much like his boar that all he
lacked was tusks, Orell had his eagle, Briar her shadowcat (the moment he saw them, Lump wanted a
shadowcat of his own), the goat woman Gris&la

None of them had been asreng as Varamyr Sixskins, though, not even Haggon, tall and grim
with his hands as hard as stone. The hunter died weeping after Varamyr took Greyskin from him, driving
him out to claim the beast for his owNlo second life for you, old maviaramyr ThredsA y 8> KSQR OI ¢
himself back then. Greyskin made four, though the old wolf was frail and almost toothless and soon
followed Haggon into death.

Varamyr could take any beast he wantédnd them to his will, make their flesh his own. Dog or
wolf, bear or badgeK

Thistle he thought.

Haggon would call it an abomination, the blackest sin of all, but Haggon was dead, devoured,
and burned. Mance would have cursed him as well, but Mamas slain or capturedNo one will ever
know. | will be Thistle the spearwife, and Varamyr Sixskins will be Hesgift would perish with his
body, he expected. He would lose his wolves, and live out the rest of his days as some scrawny, warty
¢ 2 Y | Yout e would livelf she comes back. If | am still strong enough to take her.

A wave of dizziness washed over Varamyr. He found himself upon his knees, his hands buried in
a snowdrift. He scooped up a fistful of snow and filled his mouth with it, ngobithrough his beard
and against his cracked lips, sucking down the moisture. The water was so cold that he could barely
bring himself to swallow, and he realized once again how hot he was.

The snowmelt only made him hungrier. It was food his belyend, not water. The snow had
stopped falling, but the wind was rising, filling the air with crystal, slashing at his face as he struggled
through the drifts, the wound in his side opening and closing again. His breath made a ragged white
cloud. When he rached the weirwood tree, he found a fallen branch just long enough to use as a
crutch. Leaning heavily upon it, he staggered toward the nearest hut. Perhaps the villagers had
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until Thistle returned.

He was almost there when his crutch snapped beneath his weight, and his legs went out from
under him.



How long he sprawled there with his blood reddening the snow Varamyr could not have said.
The snow will burgne. It would be a peaceful deatfihey say you feel warm near the end, warm and
sleepylt would be good to feel warm again, though it made him sad to think that he would never see
the green lands, the warm lands beyond the Wall that Mance usedtosthglah ® ¢ ¢ KS g2NI R 06 S
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You warned meyaramyr thoughtput it was youvho showed me Eastwatch tode could not
have been more than ten. Haggon traded a dozen strings of amber and a sled piled high with pelts for six
skins of wine, a block of salt, and a copper kettle. Eastwatch was a better place to trade than Castle
Blackithat was where the ships came, laden with goods from the fabled lands beyond the sea. The
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of life beyond their Wall. Some knew him for a skinchanger toonbutne spoke of that. It was there at
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Varamyr could feel the snowflakes melting on his brdhis is not so bad as burning. Let me
sleep and never wake, let me begin segond lifeHis wolves were close now. He could feel them. He
would leave this feeble flesh behind, become one with them, hunting the night and howling at the
moon. The warg would become a true walhich, though?

Not Sly. Haggon would have calledbbanination, but Varamyr had often slipped inside her skin
as she was being mounted by One Eye. He did not want to spend his new life as a bitch, though, not
dzy t Saa KS KIR y2 20GKSNJ OK2AO0S® {dGFf 1SN YAIK(G &dzAd
larger and fiercer, and it was One Eye who took Sly whenever she went into heat.
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becomes a little less a warg, a little more a wolf, until nothing of the man is left and only the beast
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the other skinchanger raginat his presence. Orell had been slain by the turncloak crow Jon Snow, and
his hate for his killer had been so strong that Varamyr found himself hating the beastling boy as well. He
had known what Snow was the moment he saw that great white direwolfiatalilent at his side. One
skinchanger can always sense anotiance should have let me take the direwolf. There would be a
second life worthy of a kingfle could have done it, he did not doubt. The gift was strong in Snow, but
the youth was untaught,t#l fighting his nature when he should have gloried in it.
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are weighing meA shiver went through him. He had done bad things, terrible things. He had stolen,
killed, raped. He had gorged on human flesh and lapped the blood of dying men as it gushed red and hot
from their torn throats. He had stalked foes through the woods, fallen on them as they slept, clawed
their entrails from their bellies and scattered theanross the muddy earthdow sweet their meat had
tastedd ¢ K 0 ¢l & OGKS o0Sladx y2d4d YSZ¢ KS AFAR Ay | K2t



The gods made no reply. His breath hung pale and misty in the air. He could feel ice forming in
his beard Varamyr Sixskins closed his eyes.
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Bump. She weeps for Bump, but she never wept for me.

Lump had been born a month before his proper time, and he was sick sotbéeno one
expected him to live. His mother waited until he was almost four to give him a proper name, and by
then it was too late. The whole village had taken to calling him Lump, the name his sister Meha had
IAPSY KAY 6KSy KS HlaStfidadia3nl (KISRNINEERSNIY LI KA :
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teats. She was going to name him after Fatisarmp died, though. He died when he was two awed
six, three days before his nameday.
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never hurt again, never hunger, never cry. The gods have taken him down into the earth, into the trees.
The gods are afiround us, in the rocks and streams, in the birds and beasts. Your Bump has gone to join
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G2 Saol LS KZAhe dogdldptiilSOwi, dhe GrdulelEh@y were good dogs. They were my
friends.
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had done it, so he took his axe to all three. His hands shook so badly that it took two blows to silence
Sniff and four to put the Growler down. The smell of blood hung heavy in the air, and the sounds the
dying dogs had made weterrible to hear, yet Loptail still came when father called him. He was the
oldest dog, and his training overcame his terror. By the time Lump slipped inside his skin it was too late.

No, Father, pleasée tried to say, but dogs cannot speak the tongakmen, so all that
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hovel the boy let out a screarihat was how they knewwo days later, his father dragged him into the
woods. He brought his axe, sorhp thought he meant to put him down the same way he had done the
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blanket.So coldWhen he tried to move, he found that his hand was frozen to the ground. He left some
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Thistle had returned to hinshe had him by the shoulders and was shaking him, shouting in his
face. Varamyr could smell her breath and feel the warmth of it upon cheeks gone numb withNouwid.
he thought,do it now, or die.



He summoned all the strength still in him, leapt outh@$ own skin, and forced himself inside
her.

Thistle arched her back and screamed.

Abomination.Was that her, or him, or Haggon? He never knew. His old flesh fell back into the
snowdrift as her fingers loosened. The spedfie twisted violently, shriking. His shadowcat used to
fight him wildly, and the snow bear had gone hald for a time, snapping at trees and rocks and
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staggered, fell, and rose again, lemds flailed, her legs jerked this way and that in some grotesque
dance as his spirit and her own fought for the flesh. She sucked down a mouthful of the frigid air, and
Varamyr had half a heartbeat to glory in the taste of it and the strength of thiagybody before her
teeth snapped together and filled his mouth with blood. She raised her hands to his face. He tried to
push them down again, but the hands would not obey, and she was clawing at hig\bgegination he
remembered, drowning in blood arghin and madness. When he tried to scream, she spat their tongue
out.

The white world turned and fell away. For a moment it was as if he were inside the weirwood,
gazing out through carved red eyes as a dying man twitched feebly on the ground and amaadwo
danced blind and bloody underneath the moon, weeping red tears and ripping at her clothes. Then both
were gone and he was rising, melting, his spirit borne on some cold wind. He was in the snow and in the
clouds, he was a sparrow, a squirrel, an oakosed owl flew silently between his trees, hunting a
hare; Varamyr was inside the owl, inside the hare, inside the trees. Deep below the frozen ground,
earthworms burrowed blindly in the dark, and he was them as Walin the wood, and everything
0 K | inlith& thought, exulting. A hundred ravens took to the air, cawing as they felt him pass. A great
elk trumpeted, unsettling the children clinging to his back. A sleeping direwolf raised his head to snarl at
empty air. Before their hearts could beat @ég&e had passed on, searching for his own, for One Eye, Sly,
and Stalker, for his pack. His wolves would save him, he told himself.

That was his last thought as a man.

True death came suddenly; he felt a shock of cold, as if he had been plungeldrity tvaters
of a frozen lake. Then he found himself rushing over moonlit snows with his packmates close behind
him. Half the world was darkOne Eyehe knew. He bayed, and Sly and Stalker gave echo.

When they reached the crest the wolves pausEhlistle,he remembered, and a part of him
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Fingers of frost crept slowly up the weirwood, reaching out for each other. The empty village was no
longer empy. Blueeyed shadows walked amongst the mounds of snow. Some wore brown and some
wore black and some were naked, their flesh gone white as snow. A wind was sighing through the hills,
heavy with their scents: dead flesh, dry blood, skins that stank of amudidrot and urine. Sly gave a
growl and bared her teeth, her ruff bristlinhlot men. Not prey. Not these.



The things below moved, but did not live. One by one, they raised their heads toward the three
wolves on the hill. The last to look was the thihgtthad been Thistle. She wore wool and fur and
leather, and over that she wore a coat of hoarfrost that crackled when she moved and glistened in the
moonlight. Pale pink icicles hung from her fingertips, ten long knives of frozen blood. And in the pits
where her eyes had been, a pale blue light was flickering, lending her coarse features an eerie beauty
they had never known in life.

She sees me.

TYRION

He drank his way across the narrow sea.

The ship was small, his cabin smaller, but the captaiuld not allow him abovedecks. The
rocking of the deck beneath his feet made his stomach heave, and the wretched food tasted even worse
when retched back up. But why did he need salt beef, hard cheese, and bread crawling with worms
when he had wine to ourish him? It was red and sour, very strong. Sometimes he heaved the wine up
too, but there was always more.
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use for drunkards, but what did that matter? i § KSNJ ¢ & RS ARooitinte@dly, myA f £ SR
lord, and all for you. If only | was better with a crossbow, | would have put it through that cock you made
me with, you bloody bastard.

Belowdecks, there was neither night nor day. Tyrion matkee by the comings and goings of
the cabin boy who brought the meals he did not eat. The boy always brought a brush and bucket too, to
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The cabin boy did not answer. He was an ugly boy, though admittedly more comely than a
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Dorne.Myrcella is older than Tommen, by Dornish law the Iron Throne is hers. | will help her claim her
rights, as Prince Oberyn suggested.

Oberyn was dead, though, his head smashed to bloody ruin by the armored fist of Ser Gregor
Clegane. And without the Red Viper to urge him on, would Doran Martell even consider such a chancy
scheme e might clap me in chains instead and hand me back tewegt sisterThe Wall might be
A& FSNX» hftR . SFENI az2N¥2yd al AR K SVobmbri iightba dead;, § OK K I
though. By now Slynt may be the lord commandeK | i 0 dzi OKSNXRa az2y ¢l a yz2a f7



who sent him to the WalDo | really want to spend the rest of my life eating salt beef and porridge with
murderers and thievedRot that the rest of his life would last very long. Janos Slynt would see to that.
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the Valyrian word for whore, and in any case it was too late. The boy tossed his brush back in his bucket
and took his leave.

The wine has blurred my wit$. S KF R £ SIF Ny SR G2 NBFIR | AIK £ f &N
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the way to becoming separate tongues. Tyrion had some Braavosi amttering of Myrish. In Tyrosh
he should be able to curse the gods, call a man a cheat, and order up an ale, thanks to a sellsword he
had once known at the Rockt least in Dorne they speak the Common Tonbike.Dornish food and
Dornish law, Dornishpeech was spiced with the flavors of the Rhoyne, but a man could comprehend it.

Dorne, yes, Dorne for mide crawled into his bunk, clutching that thought like a child with a doll.

Sleep had never come easily to Tyrion Lannister. Aboard that shigdinselame at all, though
from time to time he managed to drink sufficient wine to pass out for a while. At least he did not dream.
He had dreamed enough for one small I#&d of such follies: love, justice, friendship, glory. As well
dream of being talllt was all beyond his reach, Tyrion knew now. But he did not know where whores

go.
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crossbowthrummed, Lord Tywin sat back down, and Tyrion Lannister found himsetilimg through
the darkness with Varys at his side. He must have clambered back down the shaft, two hundred and
thirty rungs to where orange embers glowed in the mouth of an iron dragon. He remembered none of it.
Only the sound the crossbow made, andtiie’sy { 2 F KA & ¥ (Eked NDsidyidgzhe St & 2 LJS
found a way to shit on me.

Varys had escorted him through the tunnels, but they never spoke until they emerged beside
the Blackwater, where Tyrion had won a famous victory and lost a nose. &savien the dwarf
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The master of whisperers had been dressed as a begging brother, in agateth robe of
brown roughspun withacovil K & aKF R24SR KA& avyz220K FIra4d OKSSi1a
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would have seen my threats were pty. He would have taken the crossbow from my hands, as once he
took Tysha from my arms. He was rising when | killed him.
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| should have killed the eunuch as wallittle more blood on his hands, what would it matter?
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red ran down his chin and soaked through his soiled tunic, the same one he had been wearing in his cell.
The deck was swaying beneath his feet, and when he tried to rise it lifted sideways and smashed him
hard against a bulkhead storm,he realizedpr else | am even drunker than | kné¥e retched the
wine up and lay in it a while, wondering if the ship wolitksls this your vengeance, Father? Has the
Father Above made you his Hardd? dzOK | N8 (GKS ¢l 3Sa 2F (KS 1Ayatles
outside. It did not seem fair to drown the cabin boy and the captain and all the rest for something he
had done but when had the gods ever been fair? And around about then, the darkness gulped him
down.

When he stirred again, his head felt like to burst and the ship was spinning round in dizzy circles,
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as a huge bald sailor tucked him under one arm and carried him squirming to the hold, where an empty
wine cask awaited him. It was a squat little cask, and a tight fit even for a dwarf. Tyrion pissed himself in
his struggles, for all the good it did. He was crammed-fastinto the cask with his knees pushed up
against his ears. The stub of his nose itched horribly, but his arms were pinned so tightly that he could
not reach to scratch itA palanquin fit for anan of my staturehe thought as they hammered shut the
lid. He could hear voices shouting as he was hoisted up. Every bounce cracked his head against the
bottom of the cask. The world went round and round as the cask rolled downward, then stopped with a
crash that made him want to scream. Another cask slammed into his, and Tyrion bit his tongue.

That was the longest journey he had ever taken, though it could not have lasted more than half
an hour. He was lifted and lowered, rolled and stacked, upendedighted and rolled again. Through
the wooden staves he heard men shouting, and once a horse whickered nearby. His stunted legs began
to cramp, and soon hurt so badly that he forgot the hammering in his head.

It ended as it had begun, with another rtiiat left him dizzy and more jouncing. Outside,
strange voices were speaking in a tongue he did not know. Someone started pounding on the top of the
cask and the lid cracked open suddenly. Light came flooding in, and cool air as well. Tyrion gasped
greedily and tried to stand, but only managed to knock the cask over sideways and spill himself out onto
a hardpacked earthen floor.

Above him loomed a grotesque fat man with a forked yellow beard, holding a wooden mallet
and an iron chisel. His bedrobe wagjka enough to serve as a tourney pavilion, but its loosely knotted
belt had come undone, exposing a huge white belly and a pair of heavy breasts that sagged like sacks of



suet covered with coarse yellow hair. He reminded Tyrion of a dead sea cow thahbadvashed up in
the caverns under Casterly Rock.
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Westeros.
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in a long, dim cellar with barrefaulted ceilings, its stone walls spotted with nitre. Casks of wine and ale
surrounded them, more than enough drink to see a thirsty dwarf safely through the @ghhrough a
life.
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And any friend of Varythe Spider is someone | will trust just as far as | can throw him.

The fat man made good on the promised bath, though. No sooner did Tyrion lower himself into
the hot water and close his eyes than he was fast asleep. He woke naked on edgawsieatherbed
so soft it felt as if he had been swallowed by a cloud. His tongue was growing hair and his throat was
raw, but his cock was as hard as an iron bar. He rolled from the bed, found a chamber pot, and
commenced to filling it, with a groan of pleasure.

The room was dim, but there were bars of yellow sunlight showing between the slats of the
shutters. Tyrion shook the last drops off and waddled over patterned Myrish carpets as soft as new
spring grass. Awkwardly he climbed the window seat and flung théesls open to see where Varys
and the gods had sent him.

Beneath his window six cherry trees stood sentinel around a marble pool, their slender branches
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lithe and handsome, no older than sixteen, with straight blond hair that brushed his shoulders. So
lifelike did he seem that it took the dwarf a long moment to realize he was made of painted marble,
though his sword shimmered like true steel.

Across thegool stood a brick wall twelve feet high, with iron spikes along its top. Beyond that
was the city. A sea of tiled rooftops crowded close around a bay. He saw square brick towers, a great red
temple, a distant manse upon a hill. In the far distance, shhfigimmered off deep water. Fishing
boats were moving across the bay, their sails rippling in the wind, and he could see the masts of larger
ships poking up along the shor®urely one is bound for Dorne, or for Eastwdigtthe-SeaHe had no
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means to p§ for passage, though, nor was he made to pull an lssuippose | could sign on as a cabin
boy and earn my way by letting the crew bugger me up and down the narrow sea.

He wondered where he wakven the air smells different hef&trange spices scentéhde chilly
autumn wind, and he could hear faint cries drifting over the wall from the streets beyond. It sounded
something like Valyrian, but he did not recognize more than one word inNieeBraavoshe
concludednor TyroshThose bare branches anblg chill in the air argued against Lys and Myr and
Volantis as well.
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he heard himself ask.
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The fat man stroked one of the prongs of his oiled yellow beard, a gesture Tyrion found
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us a hundred years ago. Still, they will n6t¥ dza S &2 dzdé¢ Lttt &@NAR2 Il @S || LRYRS
little friend must excuse me. | have the honor to be a magister of this great city, and the prince has
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and grounds as you like, but on no account stray beyond the walls. It is best that no man knows that you
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contempt. Should a day eveadn when lllyrio Mopatis saw more profit in a dead dwarf than a live one,
Tyrion would find himself packed into another wine cask by daskould be well if | was gone before
that day arrivesThat it would arrive he did not doubt; Cersei was not likéorget him, and even Jaime
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A light wind was riffling the waters of the pool below, all around the naked swordsman. It
reminded him of how Tysha would riffle his hair during the false spring of thehiage, before he
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trying to recall how many there had been. You would think he might remember that, but no. A dozen? A
score? A hundred? He could notsaySTh KIF R Fff 06SSy 3INRgy YSys Grtt I
were tall to a dwarf of thirteen year3.ysha knew their numbeEach of them had given her a silver stag,

so she would only need to count the coissilver for each and a gold for nidis fathe had insisted

that he pay her tooA Lannister always pays his debts.
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thrummed.

The magister had invited him to explore the manse. He found clean clothes in a bedar ¢
inlaid with lapis and motheof-pearl. The clothes had been made for a small boy, he realized as he
struggled into them. The fabrics were rich enough, if a little musty, but the cut was too long in the legs
and too short in the arms, with acollartha ¢ 2 dzf R KI @S (G dz2NYy SR KA& ¥FI OS I &
somehow contrived to get it fastened. Moths had been at them tideast they do not stink of vomit.

Tyrion began his explorations with the kitchen, where two fat women and a potboy watched
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High Valyrian, though he had to sequrtesanin place ofwhore.The younger, fatter cook gave him a
shrug that time.

He wondered what they would do if he took them by the hand and dragged them to his
bedchamberNone will dare refuse yolllyrio claimed, but somehow Tyrion did not think he meant
these two. Theyounger woman was old enough to be his mother, and the older was hikeeiynother.

Both were near as fat as lllyrio, with teats that were larger than his Heaalld smother myself in flesh.
There were worse ways to die. The way his lord father had, dég one.l should have made him shit a
little gold before expiring.ord Tywin might have been niggardly with his approval and affection, but he
had always been opehanded when it came to coiff.he only thing more pitiful than a dwarf without a
nose isa dwarf without a nose who has no gold.

Tyrion left the fat women to their loaves and kettles and went in search of the cellar where
lllyrio had decanted him the night before. It was not hard to find. There was enough wine there to keep
him drunk for ahundred years; sweet reds from the Reach and sour reds from Dorne, pale Pentoshi
ambers, the green nectar of Myr, three score casks of Arbor gold, even wines from the fabled east, from
Qarth and Yi Ti and Asshai by the Shadow. In the end, Tyrion chosle af srongwine marked as the
private stock of Lord Runceford Redwyne, the grandfather of the present Lord of the Arbor. The taste of
it was languorous and heady on the tongue, the color a purple so dark that it looked almost black in the
dimlit cellar.Tyrion filled a cup, and a flagon for good measure, and carried them up to the gardens to
RNAY|1 06SySIHGK (K2aS OKSNNEB GNBSa KSQR aSSyo

As it happened, he left by the wrong door and never found the pool he had spied from his
window, but it made no matterThe gardens behind the manse were just as pleasant, and far more
extensive. He wandered through them for a time, drinking. The walls would have shamed any proper
castle, and the ornamental iron spikes along the top looked strangely naked without headisrto a
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buzzing in and out of her moutles, and Jaime must have the spike besidehieailecidedNo one
must ever come between my brother and my sister.

With a rope and a grapnel he might be able to get over that wall. He had strong arms and he did
not weigh much. He should be able to clamber over, if he did not impale himself on alspilkeearch
for a rope on the morrowhe resolved.

He saw thre gates during his wanderingghe main entrance with its gatehouse, a postern by
the kennels, and a garden gate hidden behind a tangle of pale ivy. The last was chained, the others
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wore a spiked bronze cap. Tyrion knew eunuchs when he saw them. He knew their sort by reputation.
They feared nothing and felt no pain, it was said, and were loyal to their masters unto teathd
make good use of a few hundredroine own he reflected A pity | did not think of that before | became
a beggar.

He walked along a pillared gallery and through a pointed arch, and found himself in a tiled
courtyard where a woman was washing clothes at a well. She looked to be his own age, with dull red
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Sunspear, did | tellop? | could make rather a lot of mischief in Dorne with Myrcella. | could set my
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say. Though | fear they would not let me keep you, sweetling. No women in the Watch, no sweet freckly
wives to warm youbed at night, only cold winds, salted cod, and small beer. Do you think | might stand
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The washerwoman gave him onatalance, picked up her basket, and walked awagnnot
seem to hold a wife for very longyrion reflected. Somehow his flagon had gone Bsrhaps | should
stumble back down to the cellarBhe strongwine was making his head spin, though, and thar stbps
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The empty flagon slipped from his hand and rolled across the ygririTpushed himself off
the bench and went to fetch it. As he did, he saw some mushrooms growing up from a cracked paving
tile. Pale white they were, with speckles, andéobed undersides dark as blood. The dwarf snapped
one off and sniffed itDelicias, he thought,and deadly.

There were seven of the mushrooms. Perhaps the Seven were trying to tell him something. He
picked them all, snatched a glove down from the line, wrapped them carefully, and stuffed them down
his pocket. The effort made him diz so afterward he crawled back onto the bench, curled up, and shut
his eyes.

When he woke again, he was back in his bedchamber, drowning in the-Joasefeather bed
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No, he thought.| despise riddles, myself.L. ¢ga 2tz YSOGKAY I D 52 TheSnlyi KS &l
part of you that interests me is the part between your ldgsalmost said. The words were on his
tongue, but somehow never passed his ligke is not Shathe dwarf told himselfpnly some little fool
who thinks | play at riddledf truth be told, even her cunt did not interest him mudhmust be sick, or
dead.d , 2dz YSYGA2ySR | oFGKK 2SS Ydzad y2id 1SSLI 6KS 3INX

As he bathed, the girl washed his feet, scrubbed his back, and brushidihi Afterward she
rubbedsweetda YSt f Ay3d 2AydYSyd Ayid2 KAaa OFft@Sa G2 SrasS 4
clothing, a musty pair of burgundy breeches and a blue velvet doublet lined withaf@®2 f R® &2 Af f Y
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he had fucked many a woman who loathed the very sight of him, Tyrion Lannister had Intp lolaiuthe
others had at least the grace to feign affectiénlittle honest loathing might be refreshing, like a tart
wine after too much sweet.

aL 0StASPS L KIFI@PS OKIFIYy3aISR Y& YAYRI¢ KS G2fR KS
a deal t@ drunk to fumble at your clothing. Keep your mouth shut and your thighs open and the two of
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revulsion.No one fears a dwarEven Lord Tywin had not beafraid, though Tyrion had held a
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when he grinned, he got the fear he wanted.

lllyrio was reclining on a padded couch, gobbling hot peppers and pearl onions from a wooden
bowl. His brow was dottedvii K 6 S R&a 2F a¢SI G KAa LIAIQa SesSa ak;
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emerald, jet and jade, a black diamond, and a green pkaduld live for yearsrohis ringsTyrion
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The dwarf clambered up onto a chair. It was much too big for him, a cushioned throne intended
G2 FOO02YY2RI (S iv&kibittodks, Bith fhicksNdydegsvid bieat his weight. Tyrion
Lannister had lived all his life in a world that was too big for him, but in the manse of lllyrio Mopatis the
sense of disproportion assumed grotesque dimensians. Y | Y2 dz& S diryherhused,l YY 2 (i K Q2
though at least the mammoth keeps a good celldre thought made him thirsty. He called for wine.
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They began with a broth of crab and monkfish, and cold egg lime soup as well. Then came quails
in honey, a saddle of lamb, goose livers drowned in wine, buttpegdnips, and suckling pig. The sight
of it all made Tyrion feel queasy, but he forced himself to try a spoon of soup for the sake of politeness,
and once he had tasted it he was lost. The cooks might be old and fat, but they knew their business. He
had never eaten so well, even at court.
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reached for a piece of the crackling, dipped it in a plum sauce, and ate it with his fingers.
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No man is as cursed as the kinslayermusedput | could learn to like this hell.
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At the sound a serving man entered with a covered dish. He placed it in front of Tyrion, and
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butter from which it had emerged.
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mushroom not hal& year ago. The pain is not so much, | am told. Some cramping in the gut, a sudden
ache behind the eyes, and it is done. Better a mushroom than a sword through your neck; is it not so?
Why die with the taste of blood in your mouth when it could be buttey R 3+ NI A OK £

The dwarf studied the dish before him. The smell of garlic and butter had his mouth watering.
Some part of him wanted those mushrooms, even knowing what they were. He was not brave enough
to take cold steel to his own belly, but a bite of slmoom would not be so hard. That frightened him
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uncertainty.What do | have? A life to live? Wdao do? Children to raise, lands to rule, a woman to love?
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The serving men brought outheeron stuffed with figs, veal cutlets blanched with almond milk,
creamed herring, candied onions, feamelling cheeses, plates of snails and sweetbreads, and a black
swan in her plumage. Tyrion refused the swan, which reminded him of a supper witktérs de
helped himself to heron and herring, though, and a few of the sweet onions. And the serving men filled
his wine cup anew each time he emptied it.
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Westerosiare all the same. You sew some beast upon a scrap of silk, and suddenly you are all lions or
dragons or eagles. | can take you to a real lion, my little friend. The prince keeps a pride in his
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and kinslaying. For those he would shorten me by a head, and | am short enough as | stand. But why
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Tyrion was beginning to suspect that a certain freckled washerwoman knew more of the
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lllyrio smiled as his serving men spooned out bowls of black cherries in sweet cream for them
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Tyrion looked at the fat man with new interes$te is right on both cas. To queen her is to kill
her. And lknewthatt CdzG Af S 3IS&aGdzNBa INB Fff GKIFIG NBYFAY G2
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Castery Rock does not go through Dorne, my little friend. Nor does it run beneath the Wall. Yet there is

ddzOK I NRIFIRX L (St @&2dzpé
L Y Fy FGOGFAYGSR GNIAG2NE + NBIADaeRIEE YR A

think this is a game?

& 2 K I Gking d6&s, another may undo. In Pentos we have a prince, my friend. He presides at
ball and feast and rides about the city in a palanquin of ivory and gold. Three heralds go before him with
the golden scales of trade, the iron sword of war, and the s#éeeurge of justice. On the first day of
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gentler than Stannis, with a better claim than the girl Myrcella. A savior comedooass the sea to
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She could hear the dead man coming up the steps. The slow, measured sound of footsteps went
before him, echoing amongst the purple pillars of her hall. Daenerys Targaryen awaited him upon the
ebon bench that she had made her throne. Her eyese soft with sleep, her silvagold hair all tousled.
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covered her to midthigh. She had been dreaming of a house with a red door when Missandei woke her.

There had been no time to dress.
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Dothraki were wise where horses were concerned, but could be utter fools about much else.

They are onlyigs, besidesHer handmaids were of an age with hewomen grown to look at them,

with their black hair, copper skin, and almesbaped eyes, but girls all the same. They had been given

to her when she wed Khal Drogo. It was Drogo who had given her thehmelore, the head and hide
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of ahrakkar,the white lion of the Dothraki sea. It was too big for her and had a musty smell, but it made

her feel as if her suand-stars was still near her.

Grey Worm appeared atop the steps first, a torch in hand. His bronze cap was crested with three
spikes. Behind him followed four of his Unsullied, bearing the dead man on their shoulders. Their caps

had only one spike each, and their faces showed so titdg might have been cast of bronze as well.

They laid the corpse down at her feet. Ser Barristan pulled back the bloodstained shroud. Grey Worm

lowered the torch, so she might see.

¢tKS RSIFR YlIyQa TIFI0OS ¢4Fa avz22iK slashédopehdaNd Sia =
ear. He had been a tall man, bleged and fair of facesome child of Lys or Old Volantis, snatched off a
ship by corsairs and sold into bondage in red Astapmough his eyes were open, it was his wounds that

wept. There were more wunds than she could count.
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walked in pairs.
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A brothel.Half of her freedmen were from Yunkai, where the Wise Masters had faeeed for
training bedslavesThe way of the seven sigiarothels had sprouted up like mushrooms all over
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Meereen.lt is all they know. They need to survikFeod was more costly every day, whilst the price of

flesh grew cheaper. In the poorer districtShi 6 SSy G KS a0 SLIISR LR NI YARa 27F
there were brothels catering to every conceivable erotic taste, she kkgen sX a2 K i O2 dzf R |
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names. Some of her Unsullied reclaimed their birth names after she had freed them; others chose new
names forthemselves aLa AlG (1y26y K2g Ylye FGdFO]1SNAR FStf dz

GCKAA 2yS R2Sa y20 ({y26® al yeoé
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sides. He was found with an empty scabbard. It may be thathe wlthd 22 YS 2F KA a Fddl O
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They could not feed him his own genitals. The Astapori left him neither root norcsterk. S { 2 y &
IANRB 6 02f RSNE £Untd oy, éheyhad dinditbtidHeiRattacks to unarmed freedmen, cutting
them down in the streets or breaking into their homes under the cover of darkness to murder them in
GKSAN) 0SRa® a¢KAa Aa UGUKS FANRG 2F Yé a2t RASNAR GKS
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| am still at warDany realizedpnly now | am fighting shadowShe had hoped for a respite
from the Killing, for some time to build and heal.

Shrugging off the lion pelt, she knelt beside the corpse and cldé&®it RS R YI yQa Se&Sacz
WKAljdzA Qa 3Falld a{dGlrfégl NI {KASEtR akKlftf y2G 06S F2NH
KAY 6AGK OFLI YR AKASETR IyR aLSI NAR®DE

aLG akKlFft o6S Fa ,2dz2NJ DN OS O2YYlIyRazé alAR DNB

d{ SYR YSy 2 helGkaSes @n8 ask X aBy narFhasicome to the Blue Graces with a
sword wound. And spread the word that we will pay good gold for the short sword of Stalwart Shield.
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Grey Worm saluted her. His Unsullied closed the shroud once more, lifted the dead man onto
their shoulders, and bore him from the hall. Ser Barristan Selmy remained behind. His hair was white,
' YR ( KSNEB -feetiNie coinR® of Gisipale mBleyes. Yet his back was stilbent, and the
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Dany settled on her bench and wrapped her pelt about her shoulgfsOS A Ay d a¢KS !
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shoulder to shoulder behind their shields with their spears thrust out before them. Their training
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slaves to fight with lance and longsword in th&\el 1t SN2 aA Tl aKA2y X odzi oKIFdG 3
against cowards who killed from the shadows?
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Mounted men were of more use in open fields and hills than in the narrow streets and alleys of the city.
. S22y R aSSNBSyQaf HNB R ao RN Otahubtstaybest) ShouNdiuds §f slaves
still toiled on vast estates in the hills, growing wheat and olives, herding sheep and goats, and mining
arfd FyR O2LIISN® aSSNBESyQa aili2NBK2dzaSa KStfR | YLX S
meat, but the stores were dwindling. So Dany had dispatched herktimjasarto subdue the
hinterlands, under the command of her three bloodriders, whilst Brown Ben Plumm took his Second
Sons south to guard against Yunkish incursions.

The most crucial task @fll she had entrusted to Daario Naharis, gtihgued Daario with his
gold tooth and trident beard, smiling his wicked smile through purple whiskers. Beyond the eastern hills
was a range of rounded sandstone mountains, the Khyzai Pass, and Lhazaiol€é@ddrconvince the
Lhazarene to reopen the overland trade routes, grains could be brought down the river or over the hills
Fd ySSR X odzi G4KS [FY0 aSy KIFER y2 NXIFazy (2 f2@S
Lhazar, perhaps | canusethemintieM8 S a>¢ &aKS (2t R {SNJ . FNNRIallys
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The Great Pyramid shouldered eight hundred feet into the sky, from its huge square base to the
lofty apex where the queen kept her private chambers, surrounded by greenery and fragrantAmals.
cool blue dawn broke over the city, Dany walked out onto the terrace. To the west sunlight blazed off
the golden domes of the Temple of the Graces, and etched deep shadows behind the stepped pyramids
of the mighty.In some of those pyramids, the Safishe Harpy are plotting new murders even now, and
| am powerless to stop them.

Viserion sensed her disquiet. The white dragon lay coiled around a pear tree, his head resting on
his tail. When Dany passed his eyes came open, two pools of molten gohibrids were gold as well,
FYR GKS a0FrftSa (GKFdG NI}y R2¢gy KAa ol Ol FNBY KSIR i
jaw. His scales were hot to the touch, like armor left too long in the Buagons are fire made flesh.
Shehadreadthia Ay 2y S 2F GKS 0221& {SNJ W2N} K KIR 3IAPSYy |
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called.l have left them too much to themselves, but where am | to find the time for them?

+AaSNA2yQa (FAf f1 aKSR aARSglIeas GKdzYLAy3a GKS
Gdzyoft Ay3a R2gy { 2Hisfwings Bnfoldéd, afd hg Rafiew, fiaf Eopped onto the
parapet.He growsshe thought as he launched himself into the skiyey are all three growing. Soon
they will be large enough to bear my weigfihen she would fly as Aegon the Conqueror hadrilavp
and up, until Meereen was so small that she could blot it out with her thumb.

She watched Viserion climb in widening circles until he was lost to sight beyond the muddy
waters of the Skahazadhan. Only then did Dany go back inside the pyramid,lwhane Jhiqui were
waiting to brush the tangles from her hair and garb her as befit the Queen of Meereen, in a Ghiscari
tokar.

The garment was a clumsy thing, a long loose shapeless sheet that had to be wound around her
hips and under an arm and over a shoulder, its dangling fringes carefully layered and displayed. Wound
too loose, it was like to fall off; wound too tight, it wodangle, trip, and bind. Even wound properly,
the tokar required its wearer to hold it in place with the left hand. Walking fokar demanded small,
mincing steps and exquisite balance, lest one tread upon those heavy trailing fringes. It was not a
garment meant for any man who had to work. Ttekarwas aY | & (i gaiEng a sign of wealth and
power.

Dany had wanted to ban thekar when she took Meereen, but her advisors had convinced her
20KSNBAASDP a¢KS a2iKSokdraFefoBEMISTN2 K& (BREE B2 WYERS 1KS
DFEFTTI DFEfFINB® aLYy (GKS g22fa 2F 2SadSNRa 2NJ I+ 32
F AGNF YyISNI FY2y3ad dzaz F ANRPGSa&ljdzS 2dzifl yRSNE | ©



2T htR2BKAABY tNIZYYS GKS OFLIGFAY 2F GKS {SO02yR {2
i2 68 GKS 1Ay3 2Q (KS NIooAiGazs KS o08ad ¢SHNI LI A

The floppy ears she chose today were made of sheer white linen, with a fringe of golden tassels.
Witk WK A |j dzA Q& K SdkdrZboudi HérSelf éolratly 8 hér il attempt. Irri fetched her
crown, wrought in the shape of the thrdeeaded dragon of her House. Its coils were gold, its wings
AAf OSNE AlGa GKNBS KSI Rckant shaud@swoddybe dfiffand sgr&froR th&@ S 5 |
weight of it before the day was donA. crown should not sit easy on the he@xhe of her royal
forebears had said that, oncBome Aegon, but which onEfe Aegons had ruled the Seven Kingdoms
of Westero® ¢ KSNB ¢2dzZ R KI ¥S 6SSy | AAEGKSE o6dzi GKS | adz
when he was still a babe at the breadthe had lived, | might have married him. Aegon would have been
closer to my age than Viserydany had only been conceived wh&egon and his sister were murdered.
Their father, her brother Rhaegar, perished even earlier, slain by the Usurper on the Trident. Her
brother Viserys had died screaming in Vaes Dothrak with a crown of molten gold upon hig hegpd.
will kill me too if kllow it. The knives that slew my Stalwart Shield were meant for me.

She had not forgotten the slave children the Great Masters had nailed up along the road from
Yunkai. They had numbered one hundred stkige, a child every mile, nailed to milepostgh one
arm outstretched to point her way. After Meereen had fallen, Dany had nailed up a like number of Great
Masters. Swarms of flies had attended their slow dying, and the stench had lingered long in the plaza.
Yet some days she feared that she had gahe far enough. These Meereenese were a sly and stubborn
LIS2LX S ¢6K2 NXaAaGdSR KSNJ G SOSNE (dNyo® ¢KSe& KIR 7T
servants at wages so meagre that most could scarce afford to eat. Those too old or young tsée of
had been cast into the streets, along with the infirm and the crippled. And still the Great Masters
gathered atop their lofty pyramids to complain of how the dragon queen had filled their noble city with
hordes of unwashed beggars, thieves, and whores

To rule Meereen | must win the Meereenese, however much | may despis@étheml ¥ NBI R& I ¢
she told Irri.

wSTylFrl FYR {{1{FKFET é6FAGSR G2L) GKS YINDES adSLa
Ge@2dz FNB &2 NI RAI Y (2ddéséhal worefaskar dfdmaredn silkdwthla g@dén & 2 dzd é
fringe. A small, damp man, he smelled as if he had bathed in perfume and spoke a bastard form of High
Valyrian, much corrupted and flavored with a thick Ghiscari growl.
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it had long been the fashion for the men of the Slaver Cities to tease it into horns and spikes and wings.
By shaving, Skahaz had pld &eereen behind him to accept the new, and his kin had done the same
after his example. Others followed, though whether from fear, fashion, or ambition, Dany could not say;
shavepates, they were called. Skahaz theg{ K @S LI G S X I y RstitieSongdfth&ad 2 F
I F N1 FyYyR GKSANI Afl® a2S 4SNB (2fR 062dzi GKS Sdzydz
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odious face a beetled brow, small eyes with heavgds beneath them, a big nose dark with
blackheads, oily skin that looked more yellow than the usual amber of Ghiscari. It was a blunt, brutal,
angry face. She could only pray it was an honest one as well.
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Hazkar, Ghazeen, Merreq, Loraq, all the old slaving families. Pahl. Pahl, most of all. A houserof wom
y26d . AGGSNI 2fR 62YSYy S6AGK | GFradsS F2NI o6ft22RP 22Y

No,Danythoughtf Y R GKS | &dzNLISNDa R23& gAf fltviaStiudNy G KIF G
that there was blood between her and the House of Pahl. Ozn&ahbhad been cut down by Strong
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asked.
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pay for blood. Take one man from each of the families | have named and kill him. The next time one of
@2dz2NB A& aflFAyz GIF1S G2 FTNRY SFOK 3INBSIFG 1 2dasS |y

Reznak squealely RAAGNBaad® ab2222 X 3ISyidtS 1jdzSSy> adz0
the gods. We will find the murderers, | promise you, and when we do they will prove to be baseborn
FAfGOKZ @2dz aKlFff asSSog

The seneschal was as bald as Skahaz, thoughinBiscask S 32 Ra ¢SNX NBalLlR2yaai
KFANJ 0S a2 AyaztSyd Fa G2 FLIWSFENE Y& o0FNBSNI adGlyR
raised him up. There were times when Dany wondered if that razor might not be better saved for
wST yI1Qa (5K 0kBfll tah, bt She lkéd him little and trusted him less. The Undying of Qarth
had told her she would be thrice betrayed. Mirri Maz Duur had been the first, Ser Jorah the second.

Would Reznak be the third? The Shavepate? Da&iofill it be someonkwould never suspect, Ser
Barristan or Grey Worm or Missandei?

G{1+HKFT ¢ aKS G2fR (GKS {KI@SLI GST aL GKIFIy] @&2d
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She took one step at a time, lest she trip over her fringe and go tumbling headfirst into court.
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Stormborn, the Unburnt, Queen of Meereen, Queen of the laradha the Rhoynar and the First Men,
Khaleesof Great Grass Sea, Breaker of Shackles, and Mother of Dragons.

The hall had filled. Unsullied stood with their backs to the pillars, holding shields and spears, the
spikes on their caps jutting upward ligerow of knives. The Meereenese had gathered beneath the
eastern windows. Her freedmen stood well apart from their former mastérgil they stand together,
Meereen will know no peacéd.! NA &aSdé¢ 5Fyeée aSiidf SR THayalieasttieysdd 6 Sy OK @
as one.

Reznak mo Reznak had a list. Custom demanded that the queen begin with the Astapori envoy,
a former slave who called himself Lord Ghael, though no one seemed to know what he was lord of.

Lord Ghael had a mouth of brown and rotten teeth and the pointed yellow face of a weasel. He
Ffaz2 KIR I 3IAFiId a/ftS2y (GKS DNBIFIG aSyRa (KSasS afa
a20KSNJ 2F 5Nl A2y aodé

LNNR &f AR U KS feét.fThey SR Nililed ather decilatgddni®agreen freshwater
pearls.Does the butcher king believe a pair of pretty slipperswil winmyharndA y3 / £ S2y A& Y2
ISYSNRdza® , 2dz YI & (K Loyely, bt inate foraNdilBany had al @& fy@& IA T O dé

the pointed slippers mashed her toes together.
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Astapor and Meereen to end the savage reign of the Wise Mastersndday,who are sworn foes to all
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His new Unsullied are an obscenejape Ay 3 [/ £ S2y g2dzZ R 6S 6AasS G2
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regret leaving the Yellow City untaken after defeating its army in the field. The Wise Masters had
returned to slaving as soon as she moved on, and were busy raising leviessdlisngrds, and making
alliances against her.

Cleon the seltyled Great was no better, however. The Butcher King had restored slavery to
Astapor, the only change being that the former slaves were now the masters and the former masters
were now the slags.

GaL Y 2yfe | @2dzy3d IANI |yR (y2e¢ fAGGES 2F (KS
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made a gesture of dismissal. Ghael withdrew.
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Again?Dany nodded, and Hizdahr strode forth; a tall man, very slender, with flawless amber
skin. He bowed on the same spot where Stalwart Shield had lain in death gdbédore.l need this
man, Dany reminded herself. Hizdahr was a wealthy merchant with many friends in Meereen, and more
across the seas. He had visited Volantis, Lys, and Qarth, had kin in Tolos and Elyria, and was even said to
wield some influenceinNe@ KA a3 $KSNB GKS [ dzy1FAQA 6SNB GNBAyYy3I |
rule.

And he was rich. Famously and fabulously Xch

And like to grow richer, if | grant his petitignK Sy 51 y& KIFIR Of 2aSR GKS OA
value of pit sharesdd plummeted. Hizdahr zo Loraq had grabbed them up with both hands, and now
owned most of the fighting pits in Meereen.

The nobleman had wings of wiry réthck hair sprouting from his temples. They made him look
as if his head were about to take fligitis long face was made even longer by a beard bound with rings
of gold. His purpléokarg & FNAY ISR gAGK | YSGKeada FyR LISINIao
'Y KSNB®E
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Meereen since the city was founded. The combats are profoundly religious in nature, a blood sacrifice to
the gods of Ghis. Thaortal art of Ghis is not mere butchery but a display of courage, skill, and strength
most pleasing to your gods. Victous fighters are pampered and acclaimed, and the slain are honored
and remembered. By reopening the pits | would show the people of Meereen that | respect their ways
and customs. The pits are flamed across the world. They draw trade to Meereen, ahdfi (0 KS OA (& Qa
coffers with coin from the ends of the earth. All men share a taste for blood, a taste the pits help slake.

In that way they make Meereen more tranquil. For criminals condemned to die upon the sands, the pits
represent a judgment by battle,fal & G OKIF yOS F2NJ I YIlIy G2 LINRGS KAa |
gAGK | (G2ad8 2F KSNJ KSIR® G¢KSNB® 126 KIF@S L R2ySK
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claim onetenth of all the profits from the fighting pits, after expenses, as a tax. Thatneigiht be put
G2 Ylye y20fS dzaSade

LG YAIKG XerdiokebpAtke pksFwe shSuld take our tenbieforeexpenses. |
am only a young girl and know little of such matters, but | dwelt with Xaro Xhoan Daxos long enough to
learn that much.
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clattered softly against the nnale floor. A very limber man was Hizdahr zo Lorag.

He might be handsome, but for that silly h&eznak and the Green Grace had been urging
Dany to take a Meereenese noble for her husband, to reconcile the city to her rule. Hizdahr zo Loraq
might be wath a careful lookSooner him than Skahakhe Shavepate had offered to set aside his wife
for her, but the notion made her shudder. Hizdahr at least knew how to smile.

Gal IYAFAOSYOSsé¢ al AR wSiyl (= O2yadfaddiessI KAa f A
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had been forewarned, waa cousin of the Green Grace, whose support she had found invaluable. The
priestess was a voice for peace, acceptance, and obedience to lawful authogtygive her cousin a
respectful hearing, whatever he desires.

What he desired turned out to be gblDany had refused to compensate any of the Great
Masters for the value of their slaves, but the Meereenese kept devising other ways to squeeze coin from
her. The noble Grazdan had once owned a slave woman who was a very fine weaver, it seemed; the
fruits of her loom were greatly valued, not only in Meereen, but in New Ghis and Astapor and Qarth.
When this woman had grown old, Grazdan had purchased half a dozen young girls and commanded the
crone to instruct them in the secrets of her craft. The old womeas dead now. The young ones, freed,
had opened a shop by the harbor wall to sell their weavings. Grazdan zo Galare asked that he be granted
' LRNIA2Y 2F GKSANI SENYyAy3Iad ac¢cKSe 26S GKSANI aiAf
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them weaving, not you. From you, the girtsai have a new loom, the finest coin can buy. That is for
F2NHSGOUAY3T GKS yIYS 2F (KS 2fR 62Yl yoé

Reznak would have summoned anothekar next, but Dany insisted that he call upon a
freedman. Thereafter she alternated between the former masters anddhmer slaves. Many and
more of the matters brought before her involved redress. Meereen had been sacked savagely after its
fall. The stepped pyramids of the mighty had been spared the worst of the ravages, but the humbler
parts of the city had been givéh@SNJ G2 |y 2NHe 2F t220Ay3a +FyR 1AffA
starving hordes who had followed her from Yunkai and Astapor poured through the broken gates. Her
Unsullied had finally restored order, but the sack left a plague of problems \vaike. And so they came
to see the queen.

A rich woman came, whose husband and sons had died defending the city walls. During the sack
she had fled to her brother in fear. When she returned, she found her house had been turned into a
brothel. The whoretiad bedecked themselves in her jewels and clothes. She wanted her house back,
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house was lost when she abandoned it.

A former slave came, to accuse a eantnoble of the Zhak. The man had recently taken to wife
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maidenhood, used her for his pleasure, and gotten her with child. Her new husband wanted the noble
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was his property, to do with as he would. By law, thére & y 2 NJ LIS®¢ | SNJ RSOAaAz2Yy
she could see, but if she gelded every man who ever forced a bedslave, she would soon rule a city of
eunuchs.

A boy came, younger than Dany, slight and scarred, dressed up in a frayedigneyailing
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night the gate broke. One had slain his father, the other his elder brother. Both had raped his mother
before killing her as well. The boy had escapethwo more than the scar upon his face, but one of the
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| am queen over a city built on dust and deddany had no choice but to deny him. She had
declared a blanket pardon for all crimes committed during the sack. Nor would she punish slaves for
rising up against their masters.

When she told him, the boy rushed at her, but his feet tangled indk@r and he went
sprawling headlong on the purple marble. Strong Belwas was on him at once. The huge brown eunuch
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shoulder, and when she saw his eyes Dany thoulie, Harpy has another Son.

By midday Daenerysas feeling the weight of the crown upon her head, and the hardness of
the bench beneath her. With so many still waiting on her pleasure, she did not stop to eat. Instead she
dispatched Jhiqui to the kitchens for a platter of flatbread, olives, figschadse. She nibbled whilst
she listened, and sipped from a cup of watered wine. The figs were fine, the olives even finer, but the
wine left a tart metallic aftertaste in her mouth. The small pale yellow grapes native to these regions
produced a notably ifierior vintage.We shall have no trade in winBesides, the Great Masters had
burned the best arbors along with the olive trees.

In the afternoon a sculptor came, proposing to replace the head of the great bronze harpy in the
Plaza of Purificationwitt y S Ol &G Ay 5l yeéQa AYlI3ISd {KS RSYASR KA
muster. A pike of unprecedented size had been caught in the Skahazadhan, and the fisherman wished to
give it to the queen. She admired the fish extravagantly, rewarded the fishewith a purse of silver,
and sent the pike to her kitchens. A coppersmith had fashioned her a suit of burnished rings to wear to
war. She accepted it with fulsome thanks; it was lovely to behold, and all that burnished copper would
flash prettily in the an, though if actual battle threatened, she would sooner be clad in steel. Even a
young girl who knew nothing of the ways of war kninat.

The slippers the Butcher King had sent her had grown too uncomfortable. Dany kicked them off
and sat with one footucked beneath her and the other swinging back and forth. It was not a very regal
pose, but she was tired of being regal. The crown had given her a headache, and her buttocks had gone
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wolves in the hills outside the city, and jaglk and wild dogs. Must we pay good silver for every lamb
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false, she did not doubt, but more were genuine. Her dragons had grown too large to be content with
rats and cats and dogShe more they eathe larger they will growSer Barristan had warned hemd
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The pronouncement was received in sullen silentm would think they might be happi®any
thought. They have what they came for. Is there no way to please these people?

One man lingered behind as the rest were filingroatsquat man with a windburnt face,
shabbily dressed. His hair was a cap of coarséblack wire cropped about his ears, and in ¢raad he
held a sad cloth sack. He stood with his head down, gazing at the marble floor as if he had quite
forgotten where he wasAnd what does this one wanf?any wondered.

OAll kneel for Daenerys Stormborn, the Unburnt, Queen of Meereen, Queen ofidids And the
Rhoynar and the First MelKhaleesof Great Grass Sea, Breaker of Shackles, and Mother of Dragons,
cried Missandei in her high, sweet voice.

As Dany stood, heokaro S3 'y (G2 af AL { KS OFdz@KG AG FyR (dz
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When he raised his head, his eyes were red and raw as open sores. Dany glimpsed Ser Barristan
sliding closer, a white shadow at her side. The man approached in a stumbling shufééeepaad then
another, clutching his saclks he drunk, or ill8he wondered. There was dirt beneath his cracked yellow
fingernails.
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He lifted the sack, and spilled its contents on the marble.

Bones they were, broken bones and blackened. The longer ones had:lexked open for their
marrow.
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No.Dany shivered\No, no, oh no.
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No, Dany thoughtthose are the bones of a child

JON

The white wolf raced through a black wood, beneath a pale cliff as tall as the sky. The moon ran
with him, slipping through a tangle of bare branches overhead, across the starry sky.
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wind sighed through the trees.

Far off, he could hear his packmates calling to him, like to like. They were hunting too. A wild
rain lashed down upon his black brother as he tore at the flesh of an enormous goat, washbigad
FNBY KAA&d &aARS gKSNB (KS 321 0Qa f2y3 K2N¥Yy KFR NI1S
to sing to the moon, and a hundred small grey cousins broke off their hunt to sing with her. The hills
were warmer where they were, and f@l¥ F22R® al yeé | yAIKI KA& &A4&0SND
sheep and cows and horses, the prey of men, and sometimes even on the flesh of man himself.
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beneath tke icy cliff. The taste of blood was on his tongue, and his ears rang to the song of the hundred
cousins. Once they had been six, five whimpering blind in the snow beside their dead mother, sucking
cool milk from her hard dead nipples whilst he crawledloff 2y S® C2 dzNJ NSYF Ay SR X | y|
wolf could no longer sense.
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The white wolf ran from it, racing toward the cave of night where the sun had hidden, his breath
frosting in the air. On starless nights the great cliff wadlack as stone, a darkness towering high above
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pelt was thick and shaggy, but when the wind blew along the ice no fur could keep the chill out. On the

other side the wind was colder still, the wolf sensed. That was where his brother was, the grey brother

who smelled of summer.
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wings. Through the gloom a raven flew.
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his face.
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Jon wriggled an arm out from under his blankets to shoo the raven off. It was a big bird, old and bold
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fist with a pillow and let fly, but the bird took to the air. The pillow struck the wall and burst, scattering
stuffing everywhere just as Dolorous Edd Tolie LJ2 {1 SR KA & KSIR GKNRdzZAK GKS |
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still felt strange; not long ago, it would have been him fetching breakfast for Lord Commander
Mormont.
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boiled eggs, black sausage, and apples stewith prunes. The apples stewed with prunes are
SEOSttSyis SEOSLII T2NJ GKS LINHzySaod L 62y Qi SI G LINYz
OK2LIJISR (GKSY dzLlJ ¢AGK OKSaldydzia FyR OFNNRBG&A YR KA
pruneyalz 6 KSy @&2dz £ SIad SELISOG Al oé

G FGSNWeg . NBF1FlLadg O2dAR gl AGT {GFryyArAa O2dZ R Yy

ab20 aArAyOS &2dz Lizi 3Fdzr NR& 2y GKS 3IdzZ NRaz YQf2N

GD22R®¢ | G(GK2dzZ&Al yR gAf Rt Ay3aa KIR sB@adig LISYySR d
.FNFGKS2y KFER G118y 6KSYy KA&d {yA3IKGaA KFER avyl akSR
LINAR&2ySNBR 6SNB 62YSys yR a2YS 2F (KS 3Idzr NRa KI R
YSy> 1jdzS8SyQa YSy>I Al RARroh@dihadtedthe sdnte thiid. e &eddr || F
men, and these were the only women for a thousand leagues.
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They lad free folk drifting in most every night, starved hixtizen creatures who had run from
the battle beneath the Wall only to crawl back when they realized there was no safe place to run to.
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Tormund Giantsbane and thousands more.
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Burning dead children had ceased to trouble Jon Snow; live ones were another rmatter.
kings to wake the dragon. The father first and then the son, o die kingsThe words had been
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harsh and unforgiving, aye, but a babe still on the breast? Only a monster would give a living child to the
flames.
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wolf dreams had been growing stronger, and he found himself remembering them even when awake.
Ghost knows that Grey Windisdead2 6 6 Kl R RASR i GKS ¢gAyas oSONre
friends, and his wolf had perishedttvhim. Bran and Rickon had been murdered too, beheaded at the
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it had to be. His fur was grey, and Shaggydog is bldekvondered if some part of his dead brothers
lived on inside their wolves.

He filled his basin from the flagon of water beside his bed, washed his face and hands, donned a
clean set oblack woolens, laced up a black leather jerkin, and pulled on a pair eiveell boots.
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chill of the morning hit him in the face. He took a breath to clear away the cobwebs of the night as the
raven flapped awayThat bird is too clever by half.i KIF R 6SSy (KS htR . SINna Oz
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Outside his bedchamber a flight of steps descended to a larger room furnished with a scarred
pinewood table and a dozen o@df S G KSNJ OKFANBP® 2AGK {dFyyAa Ay (K
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behind the armory. In time, no doubt, he would need larger quarters, but for the moment these would
serve whilst he accustomed himself to command.

The grant that th&ing had presented him for signature was on the table beneath a silver
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cup, six pennies and a copper star, a niello brooch with a broken clasp, a musagéboublet that
02NB (KS &0 Histedsurésiverdldis als, &yl tRedswords and knives he made. His life
was at the forgeJon moved the cup aside and read the parchment once atjdiput my seal to this, |

will forever be remembered dlse lord commander who gave away the Wh#, thought,but if | should
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Stannis Baratheon was proving to be a prickly guest, and a restless one. He had ridden down the
kingsroad almost as far as Queenscrown, prowled through the empty hovel2 édf B Qa ¢ 26y ~ A Yy a LJ
the ruined forts at Queensgate and Oakenshield. Each night he walked atop the Wall with Lady
Melisandre, and during the days he visited the stockades, picking captives out for the red woman to
guestion.He does not like to be balkebhis would not be a pleasant morning, Jon feared.

From the armory came a clatter of shields and swords, as the latest lot of boys and raw recruits
armed themselves. He could hear the voice of Iron Emmett telling them to be quick about it. Cotter Pyke
hadnot been pleased to lose him, but the young ranger had a gift for training kietoves to fight, and
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made hs way to the armory. The rug where Ghost slept was empty, he saw. Two guardsmen stood
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everywhere he went. It made him feel like a mother duck leading a procession of ducklings.
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against one aother. Jon stopped to watch a moment as Horse pressedRiagn back toward the well.
Horse had the makings of a good fighter, he decided. He was strong and getting stronger, and his
instincts were sound. HeRobin was another tale. His clubfoot was badwyh, but he was afraid of
getting hit as wellPerhaps we can make a steward of hirhe fight ended abruptly, with HeRobin on
the ground.
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boy made a clumsy bow.
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Boywas not the worst of the things that Jon Snow had bedledaince being chosen lord
commander. He ignored it.
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Jon had seen this one about the castle knight of great renown, to hear him tell it. During the
battle beneath the Wall, Ser Godry Farring had slain a fleeing giant, pounding after him on horseback
and driving a lance through his back, then dismofirli G2 KIF 01 2FF GKS ONBI (dz2NBQ
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Castle Black seemed a bleak and forlorn place in the pale dawnMgl@ommand,Jon Snow
reflected ruefullyas much aruin asitisastromgld.¢ KS [ 2NR / 2YYlI YyRSNR& ¢ 26 SNJ
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forbidding, frigid, acrawl with builders pushing up a new switchback stair to joinetheants of the old.
They worked from dawn to dusk. Without the stair, there was no way to reach the top of the Wall save
by winch. That would not serve if the wildlings should attack again.
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from the roof where Jon Snow had prowled with bow in hand not long ago, slaying Thenns and free folk
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Nothing,thought Jon Snowthe same as me.
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knew. He handed them his weaponry.

Within the solar the air was warm. Lady Melisandre was seated near the fire, her ruby
glimmering against the pale skin of her throat. Ygritte had been kissddebyhie red priestessiasfire,
and her hair was blood and flame. Stannis stood behind the rdwgytm table where the Old Bear had
once been wont to sit and take his meals. Covering the table was a large map of the north, painted on a
ragged piece of hideA tallow candle weighed down one end of it, a steel gauntlet the other.

The king wore lambswool breeches and a quilted doublet, yet somehow he looked as stiff and
uncomfortable as if he had been clad in plate and mail. His skin was pale leatheratt<impped so
short that it might have been painted on. A fringe about his temples was all that remained of his black
hair. In his hand was a parchment with a broken seal of dark green wax.

Jon took a knee. The king frowned at him, and rattled the pérShy & | yINAf 8P GwA aSo
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with me, that is all the men need know. | will not have your brothers trading tales of how this child spat
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had other daughters, some with children of their own. Had they gone with Robb as well? Surely Lady
Maege would have left at least one of the older girls behind as castellan. He did not understand why
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different if the letter had been sealed with a direwolf instead of a crowned stag, and signed by Jon Stark,

Lord of Winterfelllt is too late for such misgivings. Yoadae your choice.
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when his nephew and his sons went south with Robb, and he had been the first to respond to King
{ G yy Ka ibinag€ with a raven declaring his allegiariee Karstarks have no other choiden
might have said. Rickard Karstark had betrayed the direwolf and spilled the blood of lions. The stag was
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is not happenstance that put a flayed man on their bannersyTiorth rode with Robb, bled with him,
died for him. They have supped on grief and death, and how you come to offer them another serving.
Do you blame them if they hang back? Forgive me, Your Grace, but some will look at you and see only
another doomed p8 1l Sy R S NI ¢
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Harbor had spoken of his age and infirmity, and littlereactannis had commanded Jon not to speak of
that one either.
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like to slit his throat on their wedding night. Even if she accepts her husband, that does not mean the
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a mastiff with a bone; he gnawed it down to splinters.
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while you get to feeling comfortable.
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mean so much to you. | promise you, though, if any remain empty when the year is out, | will take them
with your leave or without it. And if even one should falthe foe, your head will soon follow. Now get
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Jon could feel her heat, even through his wool and boiled leather. The sight of them arm in arm
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Y2ZNNR G Ay @&2dz2NJ FflvySazx (4Stf YS 6KSy YR 6KSNB (KS
free.

GwQKEf 2N aSYRa dza oKl G OA&A2NMIRKE MW &S o®iF XS
aStAal yRNBEQa NBR fALA OdzNI SR Ayid2 I avYAftSo aL KI @

aLa GKFdG F OKNBFGEZ Yé fFReé&K 52 &2dz YSIy G2 0dzN

4. 2dz YA&GF1S Y& YSHyAy3aoé {KS I+ BS KAMrdlI &S+ ND
(V26D

W2y RAR y2i RSye& Ade a¢KS 21tf Aa y2 LIFOS T2N

G, 2dz FNB 6NRy3IPd L KI GBS RNBIYSR 2F 82daNJ 2Fff3x W
INBIG GKS aLIStta t201SR 0SySHGK AdGa MSiSmre & ot f 1
TS8R dzld Fd AGT KSNIONBFGK F ¢ NY Y2Aad Oft2dzR Ay

you may have grave need of me. Do not refuse my friendship, Jon. | have seen you in the storm,
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GL 1y286 GKSANI YI YSaoé
G52 y24 0S a2 OSNIIFAYy®dé ¢KS NHzme G aStAal yRNS
curse you to your face that you must fear, but those who smile when you aketpand sharpen their

knives when you turn your back. You would do well to keep your wolf close beside you. Ice, | see, and
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BRAN

Are we there yet?

Bran never said the words aloud, but they were often orip&as their ragged company
trudged through groves of ancient oaks and towering egesen sentinels, past gloomy soldier pines
and bare brown chestnut treesre we near®he boy would wonder, as Hodor clambered up a stony
slope, or descended into someuk crevice where drifts of dirty snow cracked beneath his fidetw
much fartherhe would think, as the great elk splashed across afhaten streamHow much longer?
LiQa a2 O2f Reeyed&&WRE Aa (GKS GKNBS

(ol @Ay3 AYy KAA& o baxk delbophurtieddown?dlickingzhikR Bebidas the
big stableboy passed beneath the limb of an oak. The snow was falling again, wet and heavy. Hodor
walked with one eye frozen shut, his thick brown beard a tangle of hoarfrost, icicles drooping from the
ends of his bushy mustache. One gloved hand still clutched the rusty iron longsword he had taken from
the crypts below Winterfell, and from time to time he would lash out at a branch, knocking loose a spray
2F ay24eRAHANPR KS 2 dA RhaNedgd SNE KAa GSSOK

The sound was strangely reassuring. On their journey from Winterfell to the Wall, Bran and his
companions had made the miles shorter by talking and telling tales, but it was different here. Even
Hodor felt it. Hihodors came less often thahey had south of the Wall. There was a stillness to this
wood like nothing Bran had ever known before. Before the snows began, the north wind would swirl
around them and clouds of dead brown leaves would kick up from the ground with a faint smallgrustlin
sound that reminded him of roaches scurrying in a cupboard, but now all the leaves were buried under a
blanket of white. From time to time a raven would fly overhead, big black wings slapping against the
cold air. Elsewise the world was silent.

Just alead, the elk wove between the snowdrifts with his head down, his huge rack of antlers
crusted with ice. The ranger sat astride his broad back, grim and sllelithandsvas the name that the
FILd 62@ { Y KIR 3IABSY KAYZI ,HFehhiddswerd blzgkandhirdas Mdn,y 3 S N
and cold as iron too. The rest of him was wrapped in layers of wool and boiled leather and ringmail, his
features shadowed by his hooded cloak and a black woolen scarf about the lower half of his face.

Behind theranger, Meera Reed wrapped her arms around her brother, to shelter him from the
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and from time to time he shivered violentlife looks so smalgran though, as he watched him sway.
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he padded after them, still limping on the hind leg that hakieiathe arrow back at Queenscrown. Bran
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fur, but he cold see farther and hear better and smell more than the boy in the basket, bundled up like
a babe in swaddling clothes.
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gentle giant would whimper when he felt hjrand thrash his shaggy head from side to side, but not as
violently as he had the first time, back at QueenscroWwis | Y 2 ¢ &he ol Ilked toYe$ limself.
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understood what was happening, and Bran could taste the fear at the back of his mouth. It was better
inside Summer. am him, and he is me. He feels what | feel.

Sometimes Bran could sense the direwolf sniffing after the elk, wonderingcibtid bring the
great beast down. Summer had grown accustomed to horses at Winterfell, but this was an elk and elk
GSNBE LINBSed ¢KS RANBg2tF O2dzZ R aSyasS G(KS 461 N¥Y of22
smell was enough to make the slaver MR Y 0 S 6SSy KAa 2F¢gax yR gKSy |
water at the thought of rich, dark meat.

From a nearby oak a ravepiorked, and Bran heard the sound of wings as another of the big
black birds flapped down to land beside it. By day only hatfzeul ravens stayed with them, flitting
from tree to tree or riding on the antlers of the elk. The rest of the murder flew ahead or lingered
behind. But when the sun sank low they would return, descending from the sky orbiagikt wings
until every branclof every tree was thick with them for yards around. Some would fly to the ranger and
mutter at him, and it seemed to Bran that he understood thinrks andsquawls. They are his eyes
and ears. They scout for him, and whisper to him of dangers ahealledunald.

As now. The elk stopped suddenly, and the ranger vaulted lightly from his back to land in
kneedeep snow. Summer growled at him, his fur bristling. The direwolf did not like the way that
Coldhands smelledead meat, dry blood, a faint whiff adtt And cold. Cold over all.
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and mouth.

G2 2t ¢Bsai #sked. They had known for days that they were being followed. Every night they
heard the mournful howling of the pack, and every night the wolves seemed a little dibseters, and
hungry. They can smell how weak we @fen Bran woke shiveringoairs before the dawn, listening to
the sound of them calling to one another in the distance as he waited for the sun tdf tisere are
wolves, there must be prelye used to think, until it came to him th#teywere the prey.

Theranger shookhisheR® daaSy o ¢KS g2t @Sa adAatft {1SSLI GKSA
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Meera Reed pushed back her hood. The wet snow that had covered it tumbled to the ground
with a softthump.a 1 246 Yl yeé YSyK 2K2 NS (GKSe&K¢
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seen in them beforeThe little grandfatherSouth of the Wall, the boy fronhe crannogs had seemed to
be wise beyond his years, but up here he was as lost and frightened as the rest of them. Even so, Meera
always listened to him.
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ravensflapping after him. Meera watched him go, her cheeks red with cold, breath puffing from her
nostrils. She pulled her hood back up and gave the elk a nudge, and their trek resumed. Before they had
gone twenty yards, though, she turned to glance behind theyi R dVleri, iR EaysdWhat men? Does
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& | Said,aye. He said he would take us to this threged crow too. That river we crossed this
morning is the sameonewd&® 44 SR F2dzNJ RF&da 323 L agSIEN® 2SQNBS
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speak a name. Who is h&?hatis he? Anyone can put on a black cloak. Anyone, othang. He does
not eat, he never drinks, he doesnotseéng ¥ SSt (KS O2f Rdé

L & Q &Brain NadASeén afraid to speak of it, but he had noticed. Whenever they took shelter for
the night, while he and Hodor and the Reeds huddled together for warmth, the ranger kept apart.
Sometimes Colthands closed his eyestoBran did not think he slept. And there was something &lse
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birds had left them when the ranger did. No one was listening. Even so, he kept his vofce lawt KS & O NJ
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words could be seen too. Even the elk left a warm fog upon the air when he exhaled.
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Bran found himself remembering the tales Old Nan had told him when he was aBxjmnd
the Wall tre monsters live, the giants and the ghouls, the stalking shadows and the dead thashealk,
would say, tucking him in beneath his scratchy woolen blartkdtthey cannot pass so long as the Wall
aldlyRa adN2y3a FyR (KS YSygo® Jleep, mySittldBraAdon @yabatdy boyr, OK I N.
and dream sweet dreams. There are no monsters ltef¢S NJ Yy IASNJ 62 NB GKS ot O] 2
but what if he was not a man at all? What if he was some monster, taking them to the other monsters to
be devaured?
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They came upon the promised lake not long after, and turned north as the ranger had bid them.
That was the easy part.

The water was frozen, and the snow had been falling for sg tbat Bran had lost count of the
days, turning the lake into a vast white wilderness. Where the ice was flat and the ground was bumpy,
the going was easy, but where the wind had pushed the snow up into ridges, sometimes it was hard to
tell where the lakeended and the shore began. Even the trees were not as infallible a guide as they
might have hoped, for there were wooded islands in the lake, and wide areas ashore where no trees
grew.

The elk went where he would, regardless of the wishes of Meera ged da his back. Mostly
he stayed beneath the trees, but where the shore curved away westward he would take the more direct
path across the frozen lake, shouldering through snowdrifts taller than Bran as the ice crackled
underneath his hooves. Out theredtwind was stronger, a cold north wind that howled across the lake,
knifed through their layers of wool and leather, and set them all to shivering. When it blew into their
faces, it would drive the snow into their eyes and leave them as good as blind.

Hours passed in silence. Ahead, shadows began to steal between the trees, the long fingers of
the dusk. Dark came early this far north. Bran had come to dread that. Each day seemed shorter than
the last, and where the days were cold, the nights were bittaekt
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hushed and strange.
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stagger more than once. No one was as strong as Hodor, no one. If even his great strength was failing
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to hear what Meera might say, but closed his eyes and let himself flow from his broken body.
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search of fodder. Familiar scents filled his nostrils: wet leaves and dead grass, the rotted carcass of a
squirrel decaying inhte brush, the sour stink of masweat, the musky odor of the elkood. MeatThe
elk sensed his interest. He turned his head toward the direwolf, wary, and lowered his great antlers.

He is not preythe boy whispered to the beast who shared his skimve him. Run.

Summer ran. Across the lake he raced, his paws kicking up sprays of snow behind him. The trees
stood shoulder to shoulder, like men in a battle line, all cloaked in white. Over roots and rocks the
direwolf sped, through a drift of old snowhe crust crackling beneath his weight. His paws grew wet
and cold. The next hill was covered with pines, and the sharp scent of their needles filled the air. When
he reached the top, he turned in a circle, sniffing at the air, then raised his head aredo

The smells were there. Mansmells.

AshesBran thoughtold and faint, but ashest was the smell of burnt wood, soot, and charcoal.
A dead fire.

He shook the snow off his muzzle. The wind was gusting, so the smells were hard to follow. The
wolf turned this way and that, sniffing. All around were heaps of snow and tall trees garbed in white.
The wolf let his tongue loll out between his teeth, tasting the frigid air, his breath misting asflakes
melted on his tongue. When he trotted towarlié¢ scent, Hodor lumbered after him at once. The elk
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As the first sliver of a crescent moon came peeking through the clouds, they Shathbled
into the village by the lake. They had almost walked straight through it. From the ice, the village looked
no different than a dozen other spots along the lakeshore. Buried under drifts of snow, the round stone
houses could just as easily hawexh boulders or hillocks or fallen logs, like the deadfall that Jojen had
mistaken for a building the day before, until they dug down into it and found only broken branches and
rotting logs.

The village was empty, abandoned by the wildlings who had lvext there, like all the other
villages they had passed. Some had been burned, as if the inhabitants had wanted to make certain they
could not come creeping back, but this one had been spared the torch. Beneath the snow they found a
dozen huts and a longli, with its sod roof and thick walls of rougjiewn logs.
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That proved a forlorn hope. Inside the longhall they found the ashes of a fire, floors of
hard-packed dirt, a chill that went bone deep. But at least they had a roof above their heads and log
walls to keep the wind fb. A stream ran nearby, covered with a film of ice. The elk had to crack it with
his hoof to drink. Once Bran and Jojen and Hodor were safely settled, Meera fetched back some chunks
of broken ice for them to suck on. The melting water was so cold it rBade shudder.
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hunting too. Perhaps he would, later.

Sumer was a fistful of acorns, crushed and pounded into paste, so bitter that Bran gagged as he
tried to keep it down. Jojen Reed did not even make the attempt. Younger and frailer than his sister, he
was growing weaker by the day.
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All we haveThe last of the food that they had brought from the south was ten dayegSince
then hunger walked beside them day and night. Even Summer could find no game in these woods. They
lived on crushed acorns and raw fish. The woods were full of frozen streams and cold black lakes, and
Meera was as good a fisher with her thaemnged frog spear as most men were with hook and line.
Some days her lips were blue with cold by the time she waded back to them with her catch wriggling on
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have been three years.



After they choked down their meagre supper, Meera sat with her back against a wall,
sharpening her dagger on a whetstone. Hodor squatted down beside the door, rocking back and forth
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Bran closed his eyes. It was too cold to talk, and they dare not light a fire. Coldhands had warned
them against thatThese woods are not as empty as you thirekhad saidYou cannot know what the
light might summon from the darknesBhe memory made him shiver, despite the warmth of Hodor
beside him.

Sleep would not come, could not come. Instead there was wind, the biting cold, moonlight on
show, and fire. He was back inside Summer, long leagues away, and the night was rank with tbe smell
blood. The scent was strong.kill, not far.The flesh would still be warm. Slaver ran between his teeth
as the hunger woke inside hiNot elk. Not deer. Not this.

The direwolf moved toward the meat, a gaunt grey shadow sliding from tree to tnea gh
pools of moonlight and over mounds of snow. The wind gusted around him, shifting. He lost the scent,
found it, then lost it again. As he searched for it once more, a distant sound made his ears prick up.

Wolf, he knew at once. Summer stalked towahe sound, wary now. Soon enough the scent of
blood was back, but now there were other smells: piss and dead skins, bird shit, feathers, and wolf, wolf,
wolf. A packHe would need to fight for his meat.

They smelled him too. As he moved out from ansirtpe darkness of the trees into the bloody
glade, they were watching him. The female was chewing on a leather boot that still had half a leg in it,
but she let it fall at his approach. The leader of the pack, an old male with a grizzled white muzle and
blind eye, moved out to meet him, snarling, his teeth bared. Behind him, a younger male showed his
fangs as well.
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through a bush, entangled with the branchese&n rising from an open belly, rich with the smells of
blood and meat. A head staring sightlessly up at a horned moon, cheeks ripped and torn down to bloody
bone, pits for eyes, neck ending in a ragged stump. A pool of frozen blood, glistening red &nd blac
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paw, but now they were nondead. Done. MeatCloaked and hooded, once, but the wolves had torn
their clothing into pieces in their frenzy to get at thesh. Those who still had faces wore thick beards
crusted with ice and frozen snot. The falling snow had begun to bury what remained of them, so pale
against the black of ragged cloaks and breecBé&sck.

Long leagues away, the boy stirred uneasily.
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The direwolf did not care. They were meat. He was hungry.



The eyes of the three wolves glowed yellow. The direwolf swung his head from side to side,
nostrils flaring, then bared his fangs in a snarl. Thenger male backed away. The direwolf could smell
the fear in him.Tail,he knew. But the oneyed wolf answered with a growl and moved to block his
advanceHead. And he does not fear me though | am twice his size.

Their eyes met.
Warg!

Then the tworushed together, wolf and direwolf, and there was no more time for thought. The
world shrank down to tooth and claw, snow flying as they rolled and spun and tore at one another, the
other wolves sharling and shapping around them. His jaws closed on nfattstick with hoarfrost, on
a limb thin as a dry stick, but the omged wolf clawed at his belly and tore himself free, rolled, lunged
for him. Yellow fangs shapped closed on his throat, but he shook off his old grey cousin as he would a
rat, then chargd after him, knocked him down. Rolling, ripping, kicking, they fought until the both of
them were ragged and fresh blood dappled the snows around them. But finally the oleyaalewolf
lay down and showed his belly. The direwolf snapped at him twice rsaiffed at his butt, then lifted a
leg over him.

A few snaps and a warning growl, and the female and the tail submitted too. The pack was his.

The prey as well. He went from man to man, sniffing, before settling on the biggest, a faceless
thing who clitched black iron in one hand. His other hand was missing, severed at the wrist, the stump
bound up in leather. Blood flowed thick and sluggish from the slash across his throat. The wolf lapped at
it with his tongue, licked the ragged eyeless ruin of lsenand cheeks, then buried his muzzle in his
neck and tore it open, gulping down a gobbet of sweet meat. No flesh had ever tasted half as good.

When he was done with that one, he moved to the next, and devoured the choicest bits of that
man too. Ravenwatched him from the trees, squatting dagyed and silent on the branches as snow
drifted down around them. The other wolves made do with his leavings; the old male fed first, then the
female, then the tail. They were his now. They were pack.
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Falling snow and feasting wolves began to dim. Warmth beat against his face, comforting as a
Y 2 ( K S d&RFire He thdught,smoke His nose twitched to the smell of roasting meat. And then the
forest fell away, and he was back in the longhall again, back in his broken body, staring at a fire. Meera
Reed was turning a chunk of raw red flesh above theflarBe £ SG G Ay 3 Al OKFNJ I yR aLJ
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Behind her, Hodor was tearing eagerly at amkof hot charred flesh as blood and grease ran
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with small bites, chewing each chunk of meat a dozen times before swallowing.

The ranger killed a pigcoldhands stood beside the door, a raven on his arm, both staring at the
fire. Reflections from the flames glittered off four black eyds.does not eaBran rememberedand he
fears the flames.
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Meera turned the meat to cook the other side. Hodor was chewing and swallowing, muttering
happily under his breath. Only Jojen seemed aware of what was happening as Coldhands turned his
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Meera Reed rose, her frog spear in her hand, a chunk of sigpokéat still impaled upon its
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The ranger made no move to obey.
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used to say. He came to meet us at the Wall, but he could not pass. He sent Sam instead, with that
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door banged open. Outside, the night wind howled, bleak and black. The trees were full of ravens,
screaming. Colthands did not move.
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TYRION

They departed Pentos by the Sunrise Gate, though Tyrion Lannister never glimpsed the sunrise.
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me, the girl you sent to warm my bed, and that treacherous freckled washerwoman. Oh, and your
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litter was suspended betweeeight mammoth draft horses on heavy leather straps. Four eunuchs paced
beside the horses, two to either side, and more were trudging along behind to guard the baggage train.
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Asshai even now. It will be two years before she returns, if the seas are kind. As for my household, they
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Cherish that thought, my fat friend. One day we will carve those words upon yourdv¥got.
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make their dens upon the Stepstones and venture forth to preyamebt men. It would never do for
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for such talk. We sl see the Rhoyne soon, and there you shall be rid of lllyrio and his big belly. Till
then, let us drink and dream. We have sweet wine and savories to enjoy. Why dwell upon disease and
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Why indeed?yrion heard thehrum of a crossbow once agaiand wondered. The litter
swayed side to side, a soothing movement that made him feel as if he were a child being rocked to sleep
AY KAa Y 2NoKtkaNaéuld kndyieha that was liksilk pillows stuffed with goose down
cushioned his cheeks. Tharple velvet walls curved overhead to form a roof, making it pleasantly
warm within despite the autumn chill outside.

A train of mules trailed behind them, carrying chests and casks and barrels, and hampers of
delectables to keep the lord of cheeserftagrowing peckish. They nibbled on spiced sausage that
morning, washed down with a dark smokeberry brown. Jellied eels and Dornish reds filled their
afternoon. Come evening there were sliced hams, boiled eggs, and roasted larks stuffed with garlic and
onions, with pale ales and Myrish fire wines to help in their digestion. The litter was as slow as it was
comfortable, however, and the dwarf soon found himself itching with impatience.
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that. | can serve her best in Pentos, smoothing the way for her return. So long as | am with you, though
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treacheries. Ié so strange that | should wish to do some good before my days are done, to help a sweet
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Next you will be offering me a suit of magic armor and a palace in Valytia¥ 5+ Sy SNEB & A a
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Along with the blood of Aegon the Unworthy, Maegor the Cruel, and Baelor the Befuildie8.{ f
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than my second wife, so lovely | was tempted to claim her for myself. Such a fearful, furtive thing,
however, | knew | should get no joy from coupling with her. Insteadhihsoned a beedwarmer and



fucked her vigorously until the madness passed. If truth be told, | did not think Daenerys would survive
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Daenerys too, and was loath to give her up. The night before the princess wed he tsiealtto her
bed, insisting that if he could not have her hand, he would claim her maidenhead. Had | not taken the
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my manse died on the Dothraki sea, and was reborn in blood and firedfEHgien queen who wears her
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short span of days she conquered Astapor, made Yunkai bend the knee, and sacked Meereen. Mantarys
will be next, if she marches eli | f 2y 3 GKS 2fR zFf&NAlIY NRIRad® LT a
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demonthaunted ruins. Many and more will perish, but those who survive will be stronger by the time
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Tyrion pondered all he knew of Volantis, oldest and proudest of the Nine Free Cities. Something
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in that trade as well, and maybe a whole hand. And yet yospioa for the dragon queen, and not
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for any man, and more comfortable than your drafty Westerosi castles. Master of coin, tioégh ¢ K S
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does is done for gain. Believe as you wish, but even fat old fools like me have friends, and debts of
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Liar,thought Tyrion.There is something in this venture worth more to you than coin or castles.
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ad{ 2 KS RARdondafterirrividy ofie sfep dhead of the slavers. By day he slept in
the sewers, by night he prowled the rooftops like a cat. | was near as poor, a bravo in soiled silks, living
by my blade. Perhaps you chanced to glimpse the statue by my pool? P@lhodvi carved that when |
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dln Myr he was a prince of thieves, until a rival thief informed on him. In Pentos his accent
marked him, and once he was known for a eunuch he was despised and beaten. Why he chose me to
protect him | may never know, but we came to an arrangement. Vaiigsl gm lesser thieves and took
their takings. | offered my help to their victims, promising to recover their valuables for a fee. Soon
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who were quick and quiet, and taught them to climb walls and slip down chimneys. He taught them to
read as well. We left the gold and genas Eommon thieves. Instead our mice stole letters, ledgers,
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or sapphiresyarys claimed. Just so. | grew so respectable that a cousin of the Prinagad ¢ me
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reached the ears of a certain king. A vanxiousking, who did not wholly trust his son, nor his wife, nor



his Hand, a friend of his youth whadh grown arrogant and overproud. | do believe that you know the
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for another jar of Myrish fire wine.

When the magister drifted off to sleep with the wine jar at hisoslb Tyrion crept across the
pillows to work it loose from its fleshy prison and pour himself a cup. He drained it down, and yawned,
and filled it once agairf | drink enough fire windye told himself LISNK I LJA L Qf f RNBIFY 27

When he was still bbnely child in the depths of Casterly Rock, he oft rode dragons through the
YAIKGAYS LINBGSYRAY3I KS gl & az2yYS t2ad ¢l NHINBESY LINRA
fields and mountains. Once, when his uncles asked him what gift he wantbifioameday, he
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RASR | OSy i dead sderfedl 3o mbristRousE unfaikthat the boy had cried himself to sleep

that night.
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dragons.Two more than even a Targaryen should requiggion was almostorry that he had killed his
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gueen on her way to Westeros with three dragons, backed by a scheming eunuch and a cheesemonger
half the size of Casterly Rock.

The dwarf was so stuffed that he had to undo his belt and the topmost laces on his breeches.
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skin.If we eat this way every day | will be the sizdlgfid before | meet this dragon queddut-side the
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listening for the beat of leathern wings.

When he woke, dawn had come. The horses plodded on, the litter creaking and swaying
between them. Tyrion pulled the curtain back an inch to peer outside, but there was little to see but
ochre fields, barérown elms, and the road itself, a broad stone highway that ran straight as a spear to
0KS K2NAT 2y®d 1S KFR NBFIR Fo2dzi I f&@8NAlFYy NRI RaX 0 dz
had reached as far as Dragonstone, but never to the mainlandestafbs itselfOdd, that.
Dragonstone is no more than a rock. The wealth was farther west, but they had dragons. Surely they
knew that it was there.



He had drunk too much last night. His head was pounding, and even the gentle swaying of the
litter was enough to make his gorge rise in his throat. Though he said no word of complaint, his distress
Ydzai KIF @S 06SSy LIFAY (G2 Lffe@NAR2 a2l GAad &/ 2YS:
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that it drew more flies than honey. Tyrion shooed them off with the back of his hand and drank deep.

The taste was so cloying that it was all he could do to keep it down. The second cup went down easier,
however. Even he had no appetite, and when lllyrio offered him a bow! of blackberries in cream he
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allegiance, but she mistook me for my brother, Jaime, and fed me to heA® y a @ ¢
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Daenerys will have need of clever men about her. Ser Barristan is a valiant knight and true; but none, |
GKAY1Z KFra S@SNI OFfftSR KAY OdzyyAy3aoé

& Yy A 3K drdy orie Y& fo solve a problem. They couch their lances and charge. A dwarf
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Daenerys in my stead. You did Her Grace a great service when you slew your father, and it is my hope
that you will do her many more. Daenerys is not the fool her brother was. She will make good use of
€ 2dzde

As kindlingyrion though, smiling pleasantly.

They changed out teams only thrice that day but seemed to halt twice an hour at the least so
lllyrio could climb down from the litter and have himself a p3sr lord of cheese is the size of an
elephant, but he has a bladder liggpeanut,the dwarf mused. During one stop, he used the time to
have a closer look at the road. Tyrion knew what he would find: not packed earth, nor bricks, nor
cobbles, but a ribbon of fused stone raised a half foot above the ground to allow rairdashamwmelt
to run off its shoulders. Unlike the muddy tracks that passed for roads in the Seven Kingdoms, the
Valyrian roads were wide enough for three wagons to pass abreast, and neither time nor traffic marred
them. They still endured, unchanging, fo@nturies after Valyria itself had met its Doom. He looked for
ruts and cracks but found only a pile of warm dung deposited by one of the horses.

The dung made him think of his lord fathére you down in some hell, Father? A nice cold hell
whereyoucaffi 221 dzLJ YR &a4SS YS KSfLI NBadi2NB alR ! SNRaQa

As they resumed their journey, lllyrio produced a bag of roasted chestnuts and began to speak
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will have left Meereen, we must assume. She has her host at last, a ragged host of sellswords, Dothraki
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and young girls are both capricious, and it may be that you will need to agjustplans. Griff will know
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| could ride a snail and make a better pace than this litter of ydiyrson waved the dish away.
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The dwarf pondered that. The Golden Company was reputedly the finest of the free companies,
founded a century ago by Bittersteel, a bastard son of Aegon the Unworthy. WhenSahgth2 ¥ | S32y Qa
Great Bastards tried to seize the Iron Throne from his trueborrirather, Bittersteel joined the
revolt. Daemon Blackfyre had perished on the Redgrass Field, however, and his rebellion with him.

Those followers of the Black Dragon whowwed the battle yet refused to bend the knee fled across
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knights who soon found themselves forced to sell their swords to eat. Some joined the Raggeddstandar
a2YS GKS {SO2yR {2y& 2NJ alARSyQa aSyo . AGGSNR(GSST
the four winds, so he formed the Golden Company to bind the exiles together.

From that day to this, the men of the Golden Company had lived and diee Disputed Lands,
fighting for Myr or Lys or Tyrosh in their pointless little wars, and dreaming of the land their fathers had
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L | RYANBE e2TzNIISMREBINAA2Y I¢é ¢&8NA2Yy G2fR Lff&NRK2
Company to take up the cause of our sweet queen when they have spent so much of their history
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When Maelys the Monstrous died upon the Stepstones, it was the end of the male line of House
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Prudent of youTyrion knew much and more about the gratitude of kings. Why should queens
be any diferent?

Soon enough the magister was fast asleep, leaving Tyrion to brood alone. He wondered what
Barristan Selmy would think of riding into battle with the Golden Company. During the War of the
Ninepenny Kings, Selmy had cut a bloody path through thaks to slay the last of the Blackfyre
PretendersRebellion makes for queer bedfellows. And none more queer than this fat man and me.

The cheesemonger woke when they stopped to change the horses and sent for a fresh hamper.
Gl 26 TFI N KI O SIwasf Gsked Bind SsKhey siuffedthemselves with cold capon and a relish
made of carrots, raisins, and bits of lime and orange.
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north of us, but we are passing through its southern marches. In Pentos, these are called the Flatlands.
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AndalosThe Faith taugtthat the Seven themselves had once walked the hills of Andalos in
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until I had scabs on both my knees, but my quest came to a tragic end. | reached that certain age and fell
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silver locket. Inside was a painted likeness of a woman with big blue eyes and pale golden hair streaked
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end | wed her. Me, whose first fgihad been a cousin of the Prince of Pentos. The palace gates were
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had abandonedhim.
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oarsmen as they came ashore and burned the ship ahan but the rats crept down the oars and
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Hugor declared that he would have her for his bride. So the Mother made her fertile, and the Crone
foretold that she would bear the king foand-forty mighty sons. The Warrior gave strength to their
arms, whilst the Smithwrough F2NJ S OK | &adzAd 2F ANRY LX I GS&d¢
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myself, though | seldom visit them. Why should | spend my days out here, with the myriad delights of
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way, whenever some khal takes it into hisakdgo gaze upon the sea. The Dothraki are not fond of
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If only | had thought to bring a nice cheese to the battle on the Blackwater, | might still have all
my noselord Tywin had always held the Free Cities in conteffipy fight with coins instead of
swords he used to sayGold ha its uses, but wars are won withiranDA ¢S 3JI2f R (2 | F2S |
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The wine, the food, the sun, the sway of the littdne buzzing of the flies, all conspired to make
Tyrion sleepy. So he slept, woke, drank. lllyrio matched him cup for cup. And as the sky turned a dusky
purple, the fat man began to snore.

That night Tyrion Lannister dreamed of a battle that turnedhiils of Westeros as red as blood.
He was in the midst of it, dealing death with an axe as big as he was, fighting side by side with Barristan
the Bold and Bittersteel as dragons wheeled across the sky above them. In the dream he had two heads,
both noseless. His father led the enemy, so he slew him once again. Then he killed his brother, Jaime,
hacking at his face until it was a red ruin, laughing every time he struck a blow. Only when the fight was
finished did he realize that his second head was weeping.
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Tyrion asked him.
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Hills. There we begin our climb toward GhoyamNR KS> dzLl2y GKS [AGGfS wK2eySo
Ghoyan Drohe had been a Rhoynar city, until the dragons of Valyria had reduced it to a

smoldering desolation.am traveling through years as well as leagu@gjon reflectedback through
history to the days when dragenuled the earth.

Tyrion slept and woke and slept again, and day and night seemed not to matter. The Velvet Hills
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That is an men too,thought Tyrionput not as hopefulThat night, drunker than usual, he
broke into sudden song.

He rode through the streets of the city, down from his hill on high,
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Forshe was his secret treasure, she was his shame and his bliss.
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Those were all the words he knew, aside from the refrdiznds of gold are always cold, but a
G2YFYyQa KI yREH Is BafdS had beadtXtdim as the golden hands dug into her throat. He did
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beside the Green Fork. How sweet herutiohad tasted.

He remembered the first time with Tysha as w8he did not know how, no more than | did. We
kept bumping our noses, but when | touched her tongue with mine she treniigiéah closed his eyes
to bring her face to mind, but instead haw his father, squatting on a privy with his beabe hiked up
Fo2dzi KA&A SFAalDP a2 KSNBOSNI gK2NBEmma@2zé [ 2NR CegAy

The dwarf rolled over, pressing half a nose deep into the silken pillows. Sleep opened beneath
him like a wédl, and he threw himself into it with a will and let the darkness eat him up.
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Adventurestank.

She boasted sixty oars, a single sail, and a long lean hull that promised Spet.but she
might serve Quentyn thought when heaw her, but that was before he went aboard and got a good
whiff of her.Pigs,was his first thought, but after a second sniff he changed his mind. Pigs had a cleaner
smell. This stink was piss and rotting meat and nigik, this was the reek of corp$iesh and weeping
sores and wounds gone bad, so strong that it overwhelmed the salt air and fish smell of the harbor.
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appear, sweltering in the heat as the stenehfted up from the deck beneath them.
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replied.

Quentyn was about to suggest that they try another ship when the master finally made his
appearance, with twwile-looking crewmen at his side. Gerris greeted him with a smile. Though he did
not speak the Volantene tongue as well as Quentyn, their ruse required that he speak for them. Back in
the Planky Town Quentyn had played the wineseller, but the mummery Inafeéd at him, so when the
Dornishmen changed ships at Lys they had changed roles as well. AboMdatewlark,Cletus
Yronwood became the merchant, Quentyn the servant; in Volantis, with Cletus slain, Gerris had
FaadzyYSR 0KS YIFadSNRa NBfSo



Tall and fair with bluegreen eyes, sandy hair streaked by the sun, and a lean and comely body,
Gerris Drinkwater had a swagger to him, a confidence bordering on arrogance. He never seemed ill at
ease, and even when he did not speak the language, he had ways of makgedf understood.
Quentyn cut a poor figure by comparisorshort-legged and stocky, thickly built, with hair the brown of
new-turned earth. His forehead was too high, his jaw too square, his nose too bkagabd honest
face,a girl had called it oncéut you should smile more.

Smiles had never come easily for Quentyn Martell, any more than they did for his lord father.
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why? There are no slaves to be had in Meereen, no profit to be found there. The silver queen has put an
end to that. She has even closed the fightiiig,ps0 a poor sailor cannot even amuse himself as he waits
to fill his holds. Tell me, my Westerosi friend, what is there in Meereen that you should want to go
0§ KSNBKE

The most beautiful woman in the worlthought Quentyn My brideto-be, if the gods e good.
Sometimes at night he lay awake imagining her face and form, and wondering why such a woman would
ever want to marry him, of all the princes in the woirléim Dornehe told himselfShe will want Dorne.

Gerris answered with the taletheyha ¢ O2 OG0 SR® G2 Ay S Aa 2dzNJ FlF YA @
extensive vineyards back in Dorne, and wishes me to find new markets. It is hoped that the good folk of
aSSNBESy gAftt 6St02YS gKIG L asStt oe

G2 AYVW&HMshg Ay SKé ¢KS OF LI AY & lchies greal wad 2afi@ibey OSRP® & ¢
82dz R2 y2i 1y26 (GKA&AKE

G¢KS FAIKGAYTI Aa 0SG6SSy ,dzy{lFlA FYyR !'adFLR2NE &

oNot as yet. But soon. An envoy from the Yellow City is in Volantis even now, hiring swords. The
Long Lances have already taken ship for Yunkai, and the Windblown and the Company of the Cat will
follow once they have finished filling out their ranks. Théd®@n Company marches east as well. All this
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Close enoughthought Quentyn. The Volantenes were fond of boasting thathundred isles of
Braavos could be dropped into their deep harbor and drowned. Quentyn had never seen Braavos, but he
could believe it. Rich and ripe and rotted, Volantis covered the mouth of the Rhoyne like a warm wet
kiss, stretching across hill and rala on both sides of the river. Ships were everywhere, coming down
the river or headed out to sea, crowding the wharves and piers, taking on cargoloadifg it:
warships and whalers and trading galleys, carracks and skiffs, cogs, great coghjgengwan ships,
ships from Lys and Tyrosh and Pentos, Qartheen spicers big as palaces, ships from Tolos and Yunkai and
the Basilisks. So many that Quentyn, seeing the port for the first time from the deck lfeadowlark,
had told his friends that they wdd only linger here three days.

Yet twenty days had passed, and here they remained, still shipless. The captains of the
Melantine,the ¢ NJ&A I N K Q and théa BN8YU S\ NE&y &l réfused ghem. A mate on tiBold
Voyagerhad laughed in their faceThe master of th®olphinberated them for wasting his time, and
the owner of theSeventh Soaccused them of being pirates. All on the first day.
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on water and provisions at New Ghis, then bend all oars toward Qarth and the Jade Gates. Every voyage
has perils, long ones more than most. Why should | 8edkii Y2 NX RFy3ISNJ 6& Gdz2Ny Ay 3
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Quentyn had begun to think that they might have done better to buy their own ship in the
Planky Town. Thavould have drawn unwanted attention, however. The Spider had informers
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had warned him, as they watched the children frolic in the pools and fountditiee Water Gardens.
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So Gerris Drinkwater gave the captairfoiventureK A & Y2 aid RA&FNXAYy 3 AYAf Sa
have notkeptcountof t f GKS O24F NRaA ¢K2 NBFdzZaSR dzax odzi |4
82dz 6SNB | 02ftRSNJa2NI 2F YIys (KS &a2NI 6K2 YAIKID

A smugglerQuentyn thought. That was how the other traders styfdventur@ & Y lbacki S NZ
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toast to their venture.
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the pier where their hiredhathaywaited. The air hung hot and heavy, and the sun was so bright that
both of them were squnting.
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in profusion hereabouts, and were served with almost every meal. The Volantenes made a cold soup of
them, as thick and rich as purple honey. TheirwigeSNS a6SSG Fa ¢Sttt o aL FSIN
short, however. That sweet man does not mean to take us to Meereen. He was too quick to accept your
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Their driver awaited them beside Histhay.In Westeros, it might havieeen called an oxcart,
though it was a deal more ornate than any cart that Quentyn had ever seen in Dorne, and lacked an ox.
Thehathaywas pulled by a dwarf elephant, her hide the color of dirty snow. The streets of Old Volantis
were full of such.

Quertyn would have preferred to walk, but they were miles from their inn. Besides, the innkeep
G GKS aSNOKFyiQa 1 2daS KFR 6FNYSR KAY GKFG GNF @S
captains and the nativborn Volantenes alike. Persons of qualigveled by palanquin, or in the back of
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would be pleased to serve them in this matter.
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naked but for a breechclout and a pair of sandals. His skin was the color of teak, his eyes chips of flint.
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drown a man in his own sweat, at least on this side of the river.

The driver shuted something at his elephant in the local tongue. The beast began to move,
trunk swaying from side to side. The cart lurched along behind her, the driver hooting at sailors and
slaves alike to clear the way. It was easy enough to tell one from the.okherslaves were all tattooed:
FYFa]l 2F o6fdz2S FSFGKSNAZ | fAIKGYAy3d o02fdG GKFG NI
spots, a skull, a jug. Maester Kedry said there were five slaves for every free man in Volantis though he
had not livedong enough to verify his estimate. He had perished on the morning the corsairs swarmed
aboard theMeadowlark.

Quentyn lost two other friends that same dayVillam Wells with his freckles and his crooked
teeth, fearless with a lance, and Cletus Yareood, handsome despite his lazy eye, always randy, always
fl dAKAYy3Id [/ fSidaAa KIR 06SSy vdzSSyideyQa RSFNBaid FNRSyYy
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The corsairs had coeaboard in the darkness before the dawn, as M@adowlarkwas
anchored off the coast of the Disputed Lands. The crew had beaten them off, at the cost of twelve lives.
Afterward the sailors stripped the dead corsairs of boots and belts and weapons ddiyvideir purses,
and yanked gemstones from their ears and rings from their fingers. One of the corpses was so fat that
0KS aKALIQa 0221 KFIR (G2 Odzi KA&A FTAYIASNE 2FF GAGK |
Meadowlarks to roll the body into theea. The other pirates were chucked in after him, without a word
of prayer or ceremony.

Their own dead received more tender treatment. The sailors sewed their bodies up in canvas,
weighed down with ballast stones so they might sink more quickly. Thaicapit theMeadowlarkled
his crew in a prayer for the souls of their slain shipmates. Then he turned to his Dornish passengers, the
three who still remained of the six who had come aboard at the Planky Town. Even the big man had
emerged, pale and greengic YR dzyad Sl Re& 2y KA&a FSSdizX adGdNUzA3tAy3
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they won was a sailcloth sack filled with batiatones.
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Kedry had been fluent in the tongues of all of the Free Cities, and even the mongrel Ghiscari that men
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Quentyn wondered if things might not have gone a deal easier if only he were here to guide them.
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Quentyn shared the feeling. The sullen wet heat of Volantis sappedrbigsh and left him
feeling dirty. The worst part was knowing that nightfall would bring no relief. Up in the high meadows
Y2NIK 2F [2NR _ NRyg22RQa SaidldisSazr GKS AN gla |tgo
day had been. Not here. In Volds, the nights were almost as hot as the days.
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This is still just a game to hilQuentyn realizedno different than the time he led six of ug
into the mountains to find the old lair of the Vulture Kingd 6+ a y 20 Ay DSNNAA& 5NAY]
imagine they might fail, let alone that they might die. Even the deaths of three friends had not served to
chasten him, it would seentle leaves thiato me. He knows my nature is as cautious as his is bold.
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big man had been greensick every day of their voyage. In Lys, it had taken him four days to recover his
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feed him broths and potions until some pink returned to his cheeks.

It was possible to go overland to Meereen, that much was true. The old Valyrian roads would
take them there Dragon roadsmen called the great stone roadways of the Freehold, but the tiaé t
ran eastward from Volantis to Meereen had earned a more sinister nédmedemon road.
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will come with knives. If they reach her firs¢
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ship, and you will not let us ride, we had as well book passage b&cRtdly S @ ¢

Crawl back to Sunspear defeated, with my tail between my legs®d  FIF 6§ KSND A RA al LILIR
would be more than Quentyn could bear, and the scorn of the Sand Snakes would be withering. Doran
Martell had put the fate of Dorne into his hands, he kcbnot fail him, not whilst life remained.

Heat shimmers rose off the street as thathayrattled and jounced along on its ireimmed
wheels, giving a dreamlike quality to their surroundings. In amongst the warehouses and the wharves,
shops and stallef many sorts crowded the waterfront. Here fresh oysters could be bought, here iron
chains and manacles, hecgvasseieces carved of ivory and jade. Here were temples too, where sailors
came to sacrifice to foreign gods, cheek by jowl! with pillow houwgese women called down from
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After Ynys had come the Drinkwater twins, a pair of tawny young maidens who loved hawking,
hunting, climbing rocks, and miaky Quentyn blush. One of them had given him his first kiss, though he
never knew which one. As daughters of a landed knight, the twins were too lowborn to marry, but
/ £t Stidza RAR y20 GKAy1l GKFG 6Fa Fye NBtkedneofiz2z aiz2Ll
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done his best to avoid the twins thereafter, and there had been no second kiss.
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the castle. Gwyneth was but twelve, a small, scrawny girl whose dark eyes and brown hair set her apart



in that house of blueeyed blondes. She was clever, though, as quick with words as with her hands, and
fond of telling Quentyrthat he had to wait for her to flower, so she could marry him.

That was before Prince Doran had summoned him to the Water Gardens. And now the most
beautiful woman in the world was waiting in Meereen, and he meant to do his duty and claim her for his
bride. She will not refuse me. She will honor the agreenigaenerys Targaryen would need Dorne to
win the Seven Kingdoms, and that meant that she would need lhitloes not mean that she will love
me, though. She may not even like me.

The street curved there the river met the sea, and there along the bend a number of animal
sellers were clustered together, offering jeweled lizards, giant banded snakes, and agile little monkeys
GAGK AGNRLISR GFAfAa FYR Of SOSNI LAY ]IYXKYYRaD®E G&ISNKRI D2

Quentyn had no idea what Daenerys Targaryen might like. He had promised his father that he
would bring her back to Dorne, but more and more he wondered if he was equal to the task.

| never asked for thisie thought.

Across the wide blue expanse of the Rhoyne, he could see the Black Wall that had been raised
by the Valyrians when Volantis was no more than an outpost of their empire: a great oval of fused stone
two hundred feet high and so thick that six feunrse chaiots could race around its top abreast, as they
did each year to celebrate the founding of the city. Outlanders, foreigners, and freedmen were not
allowed inside the Black Wall save at the invitation of those who dwelt within, scions of the Old Blood
who oould trace their ancestry back to Valyria itself.

The traffic was thicker here. They were near the western end of the Long Bridge, which linked
the two halves of the city. Wayns and carts dradhays crowded the streets, all of them coming from
the bridge or making for it. Slaves were everywhere, as humerous as roaches, scurrying about their
YFraGdSNBRQ o0dzaAySaao
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street, and a dozen Unsullied spearmen in ornate arnmat g erskin cloaks appeared as if from
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elephant was a gregkinned behemoth clad in elaborate enameled armor that clattered softly as he
moved, the castle wits back so tall that it scraped the top of the ornamental stone arch he was passing
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d¢ KS G NR I NDKsinorpiiBes. Wdahtis i & fNekhbld, jiké Valyria of old. All freeborn
landholders share the rule. Even women are allowed to vote, provided they own land. The three triarchs
are chosen from amongst those noble families who can prove unbroken descentldovialyria, to



serve until the first day of the new year. And you would know all this if you had troubled to read the
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trunk and made a honking noise like some huge white goose, reluctantnigglnto the tangle of
wayns, palanquins, and foot traffic ahead. Their driver prodded her with his heel and kept her moving.

The fishmongers were out in strength, crying the morning catch. Quentyn understood one word
in two at best, but he did not nedd know the words to know the fish. He saw cod and sailfish and
sardines, barrels of mussels and clams. Eels hung along the front of one stall. Another displayed a
gigantic turtle, strung up by its legs on iron chains, heavy as a horse. Crabs scralitiedasiss of
brine and seaweed. Several of the vendors were frying chunks of fish with onions and beets, or selling
peppery fish stew out of small iron kettles.

In the center of the square, under the cracked and headless statue of a dead triarch, a crowd
had begun to gather about some dwarfs putting on a show. The little men were done up in wooden
armor, miniature knights preparing for a joust. Quentyn saw one mount a dog, as the other hopped onto
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| am eightand-ten, six years younger than yadQuentyn thoughtl am no old maninstead he
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surrounded it. Here tradersfromf R 26y YR YAYy3Qa [FYRAYy3a YAy3f SR ¢
Braavos and Pentos and Myr, with hairy Ibbenese,-pkiened voyagers from Qarth, cdabck
Summer Islanders in feathered cloaks, even masked shdnitoders from Asshai by the Shadow.

Thepaving stones felt warm beneath his feet when Quentyn climbed down frorhalieay,
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the shade and decorated with striped bka@dwhite pennons that flutered at every breath of air. Four
hard-eyed sellswords lounged around the table, calling out to every passing man and/inaiolown,
Quentyn knew. The serjeants were looking for fresh meat to fill their ranks before they sailed for



{ £ I @S MIuZvey rhad who signs with them is another sword for Yunkai, another blade meant to
drink the blood of my brideo-be.
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Though he could read and write High Valyrian, he ritd practice speaking it. And the Volantene
apple had rolled a fair distance from the Valyrian tree.
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Two of the sellswords began to sing, bellowing out the words to some marching song. Quentyn
understood enough to get the gisive are the Windblowrtheysang. £ 2 ¢ dza Sk aid 02 {f | @€
kill the butcheking and fuck the dragon queen.
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Cletus and Willare dead.t @ GKSY y2 YAYRXZé¢ vdzSSyidey &l AR® ¢K
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cravens and frightened girls.

The big man was waiting in their rooms on the second floor. Though the inn had come well
recommended by the master of tideadowlark,that did not mean Quentyn was willing to leave their
goods and gold unguarded. Every port had thieves, rats, and whores, and Volantis had more than most.
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admit them.It was his cousin Cletus who had started calling thienbig manput the name was well
deserved. Arch was sand-a-half-feet tall, broad of shoulder, huge of belly, with legs like tree trunks,
hands the size of hams, and no neck to speak of. Some cbddimalady had made all his hair fall out.
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perilous as men say. And if it is, that only meamse glory for those who dare it. Who would dare
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JON

Jon Snow readhe letter over until the words began to blur and run togethietannot sign this. |
will not sign this.

He almost burned the parchment then and there. Instead he took a sip of ale, the dregs of the
half cup that remained from his solitary supper thehtigefore.l have to sign it. They chose me to be
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It was a relief when Dolorous Edd Tollett opened the door to tell him that Gilly was without. Jon
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Dead men should keep quiet, iswhat | say. Nosrtey 1 & G2 KSFNJF RSFER YlyQa @&l
went off muttering of worms and spiders.

When Gilly entered, she went at once to her knees. Jon came around the table and drew her to
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he asked fbr.
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All Mance ever did was lead an army down upon the realm he once swore to piotett.y’ O S
said our words, Gilly. Then he turned his cloak, wed Dalla, and crowned himsefdgmgdthe-Wall.
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Another woman would have shrieked at him, cursed him, damned him down to seven hells.
Another woman might have flown at him in rage, slapped him, kicked him, rdked ayes with her
nails. Another woman might have thrown her defiance in his teeth.
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son for the fire, and Stannis will not deny her. If you do not take the boy astayyill burn himée
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down her cheeks. If not for the way the candle made them glisten, Jon might never have known that she
was weepingl NJ & ( S NXIQ @l hagehtati§héitheis @adghters to shed their tears into a pillow.
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Trembling, the girl reached out her hand, held it well above the flickering candle flame.
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Gilly lowered her hand. An inch. Another. Wih@e flame licked her flesh, she snatched her
hand back and began to sob.
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the free folk to fight for him, he will not burn an innocent withaytod cause. Your boy will be safe. |
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The girl sat hunched and shrunken, staring at the candle flame, tears glistetageges.
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Gilly got to her feet. Pale and wordless, she departed, with never a look back.atdnrheard
her footsteps as she rushed through the armory. She was almost running.

When he went to close the door, Jon saw that Ghost was stretched out beneath the anvil,
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Samwell Tarly turned up a few moments later, clutching a stack of books. No sooner had he
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kernels from the sack beside the door. The raven did its best to peck through his palm. Sam yowled, the
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the window and threw the shutters open. Th& outside was cold and bracing, though the sky was a
Rdz £ 3INBed a, SG . NacgdramnieiSis sktlhg on fidlron JdwRrig, dvithLaxrgwin

5

ySadt SR Y2y3aid KAaAa 3F2f RSy OdzNI 4o

That got an odd look from Sam, and for a moment he lookedresfanted to say something.
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sworn to the realm, and the realm now stands in dire peril. Stannis Baratheon aids us against our foes

from beyond the W4lthough we are not his mex ¢
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bridge of ice with an abyss on either side. Pleasing one king is difficult enough. Pleasing two is hardly
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G L & dzLJHEndasd AandblottSomehow he had hoped that Sam Tarly might see it
differently. It is only ink and parchment S & A 3y SRYX KS 3INJ 00 SR esdéldg [j dzA £ £ |y
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breasts plainly made Sam uncontéble, and suddenly he began to speak of history, and boy
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Some of the older books are falling to pieces. The pages crumble when | try and turn them. And the
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have were written after the Andals came to Westeros. The First Men only lafines on rocks, so

everything we think we know about the Age of Heroes and the Dawn Age and the Long Night comes

from accounts set down by septons thousands of years later. There are archmaesters at the Citadel who
question all of it. Those old historiase full of kings who reigned for hundreds of years, and knights

riding around a thousand years before thavere knights. You know the tales, Brandon the Builder,

SymeonSta® @ Sa4X bAIKGEQEA YAy Xhumd@daddnidetyéighthliord® 2 dZQNB G K S

I 2YYFYRSNI 2F GKS bA3IKGQa 21 GOKS odzi (B 2f RSad f A
commanders, which suggests that it was written durtirg

G 2y3 3I2T¢ W2y ONR1S Ayod G2KFG o62dzi GKS hiKS

GL F2dzyR YSydAzy 27F RNIB2NSI G adzadS R KBE2 OXKM @ R NISKS
hundred obsidian daggers every year, during the Age of Heroes. The Others come when it is cold, most



of the tales agree. Or else it gets cold when they come. Sometimes they appear during snowstorms and
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falls when they emerge. Some stories speak of them riding the corpses of dead animals. Bears,

direwolves, mammoths, horses, it makes no matter, so long as the lsedstd. The one that killed
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their own swords are so cold they shatter steel. Fire will dismay thieough, and they are vulnerable
to obsidian. | found one account of the Long Night that spoke of the last hero slaying Others with a blade
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that his songs will win some men for us in the sodtheBlackbirdwill deliver you to Braavos. From
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place when he dies? Maester Mullin at the Shadow Tower is more fighaerscholar, and Maester
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This is not going as | had hopéte had known Gilly would be hard, but he had assumed Sam would be
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schemed and plotted to make me lord commander. Mili2 6 S& YS& | 2dzQff 32 (2 GKSE
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servitude.No son of House Tarly will ever wear a chain. The men of Horn Hill do not bow and scrape to
petty lords. Jon, | cannot disobey rfather.€

Kill theboy, Jon thoughtThe boy in you, and the one in him. Kill the both of them, you bloody
bastard.ad , 2dz KI @S y2 FlIUGKSNY hyteé oNRGKSNE® hyfe dz@ao |
stuff your smalclothes into a sack, along with anything ejgI care to take to Oldtown. You leave an
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who know of this, the better. An hour before first light, by the Hich NR ® £

Sam fled from him just as Gilly had.

Jon was tiredl need sleepHe had been up half the night poring over maps, writing letters, and
making plans with Maester Aemon. Even after stumbling into his narrow bed, rest had not come easily.
He knew vhat he would face today, and found himself tossing restlessly as he brooded on Maester
1 SY2yQa FTAYlLE g2NRa® al!tft2g¢ YS (G2 3IABS Y& f{2NR 2V
same counsel that | once gave my brother when we parted for thditas. He was threand-thirty
when the Great Council chose him to mount the Iron Throne. A man grown with sons of his own, yet in
some ways still a boy. Egg had an innocence to him, a sweetness we alKlidhvik boy within you,
told him the day took ship for the Walllt takes a man to rule. An Aegon, not an Egg. Kill the boy and let
themanbebork. ¢KS 2fR YIy FStd w2yQa FFOSd &, 2dz I NB KI
is a crueler one, | fear. You will have little joy of your s@nd, but | think you have the strength in you
to do the things that must be done. Kill the boy, Jon Snow. Winter is almost upon us. Kill the boy and let
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Jon donned his cloak and strode outside. He made the rounds of Castle Blaclagagkitng
the men on watch and hearing their reports first hand, watching Ulmer and his charges at the archery
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forest. Ghost padded after him, a vt shadow at his side.

Kedge Whiteye had the Wall when Jon made his ascent. Kedge had seerdibrigmedays,
thirty of them on the Wall. His left eye was blind, his right eye mean. In the wild, alone with axe and
garron, he was as good a ranger as gnhe Watch, but he had never gotten on well with the other
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He found out more from Dywen himself, as the old forester sucked down a bow! of barley broth
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A pair of common freeride would have served if all that Stannis had in mind was scoudomgSnow
reflected,but knights are better suited to act as messengers or enéntser Pyke had sent word from
Eastwatch that the Onion Lord and Salladhor Saan had set sail for Whiter itatbeat with Lord
Manderly. It made sense that Stannis would send out other envoys. His Grace was not a patient man.

Whether the wrongway rangers would return was another question. Knights they might be, but
they did not know the northThere will le eyes along the kingsroad, not all of them frientflyas none
2F W2y Qa O ¢t Sty Have hik eadeiKTde gods know that | have mine.

Ghost slept at the foot of the bed that night, and for once Jon did not dream he was a wolf. Even
so, he slept fitfully, tossing for hours before sliding down into a nightmare. Gilly was in it, weeping,
pleading with him to leave her babes alone, but he ripped the children from her arms and hacked their
heads off, then swapped the heads around and tad to sew them back in place.

When he woke, he found Edd Tollett looming over him in the darkness of his bedchamber.
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Edd wa back by the time that he had dressed, pressing a steaming cup into his hands. Jon
expected hot mulled wine, and was surprised to find that it was soup, a thin broth that smelled of leeks
and carrots but seemed to have no leeks or carrots ifilie sme# are stronger in my wolf dreants
reflected,and food tastes richer too. Ghost is more alive than Ildeleft the empty cup upon the
forge.
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Outside the world was black and stillold, but not dangerously cold. Not yet. It will be warmer
when the sun comes up. If the gods are good, the Wall may Weélegn they reached the lichyard, the
column had alreadjormed up. Jon had given Black Jack Bulwer command of the escort, with a dozen
mounted rangers under him, and two wayns. One was piled high with chests and crates and sacks,
provisions for the journey. The other had a stiff roof of boiled leather to kbepatind off. Maester
Aemon was seated in the back of it, huddled in a bearskin that made him look as small as a child. Sam
and Gilly stood nearby. Her eyes were red and puffy, but the boy was in her arms, bundled tight.
2 KSGKSNI Al ¢ a eo8liNdotthe stire.Holhad dnlfy seén@h@ twé tBgether a few times.
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who did not know them well would be able to easily tell one from the other.
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Compendiumlt was written by the Volantene adventurer Colloquo Votar, who traveled to the east and
visited all the lands of the Jade Sea. There is a passage you may findNdbigtéi ® L Q@S (2t R / f @&
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foolish risks. You have an old man and a suckling babe with you. See that you keep them warm and well
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furs. When Edd gave her back the child, Gilly put him to her br8asn turned away from the sight,
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shapping his whip. The wayns rolled forward.



{FY fAY3ISNBR I Y2YSyliod G2Sttz¢é KS &IFARZI aFl NBg

G!'yR (12 22dE2NRP YA E9BRPRAS52dz2NI 62FGQa y23G tA1S
GKSY LQY |02 NRd¢

W2y gl & NBYSYOSNAYy3Id G¢KS FANBRG GAYS L alk g DAf
/I N} a6SNRa YSSLIE (KAa alAyye &aNdrKGhbsNBdhadgatiedin ¢ A i K
FY2y3 KSNINIo6oAGaAaT YR L GKAY]l &a4KS 461a FNAIKGSYSR
odzi AG ¢l a y2i GKS ¢2tF aKS akKz2dzZR KIFI@S 6SSy | FNI

G{ KS KIFa Y2NB O2dz2N} 3S  KVoy, SarKHavela gvaftgsaf® voyagel A R { |
FYR GF1S8S OFNB 2F KSNJIFYR !''SY2y FyR (GKS OKAfR®E ¢K
KSQR O0AR FINBgStt (2 w200 Fd 2AYyGSNFStts ySOSNI 1Yy
up. Thesea g ¥t 1Sa IINB YSEtGAYy3a Ay @2dzNJ KI ANE

By the time the little column had dwindled in the distance, the eastern sky had gone from black
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from end to end, and seven hundred feet higihe strength of the Wall was its height; the length of the
Wall was its weaknesgon remembered something his father had said oAceall is only as strong as
the men who stand behindit. KS YSy 2F GKS bAIKGQa 21 GOK gSNB 0NI
few for the task that confronted them.

Giant was waiting in the armory. Heal name was Bedwyck. At a hair and a half over five feet
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along the Wall. Wagastles where our patrols can get out of the cold and find hot food and a fresh
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Three hundred might not be enouglon kept that doubt to himself. It was true that climbers
were desperately vulnerable whilst on the ascent. Stones and spears and pots of burning pitch could be
rained down on them from above, and all they tbdo was cling desperately to the ice. Sometimes the
Wall itself seemed to shake them off, as a dog might shake off fleas. Jon had seen that for himself, when
I aKSSd 2F A0S ONIXO1SR 0SySIGK xlFfQa f2@3SNJ WFENIX

If the climbers reahed the top of the Wall undetected, however, everything changed. Given
time, they could carve out a toehold for themselves up there, throwing up ramparts of their own and
dropping ropes and ladders for thousands more to clamber over after them. ThatomaRaymun
Redbeard had done it, Raymun who had been48agondthe-2 I f £ Ay (GKS RIFI&8& 2F KAaA
grandfather. Jack Musgood had been the lord commander in those days. Jolly Jack, he was called before
Redbeard came down upon the north; Sleepy JARGE NS GSNJ I FGSNIP wl &8 Ydzy Qa K2 ai
on the shores of Long Lake, caught between Lord Willam of Winterfell and the Drunken Giant, Harmond
Umber.Reeb S NR KI R 06SSy aflAy o0& ! Nliz2za (KS LYLIXIOlIofS
arrivedtoo late to fight the wildlings, but in time to bury them, the task that Artos Stark assigned them
in his wroth as he grieved above the headless corpse of his fallen brother.
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Half the morning passed before Lord Janos reported as commanded. Jon was cleaning Longclaw.
Sorre men would have given that task to a steward or a squire, but Lord Eddard had taught his sons to
care for their own weapons. When Kegs and Dolorous Edd arrived with Slynt, Jon thanked them and bid
Lord Janos sit.

That he did, albeit with poor grace, @sing his arms, scowling, and ignoring the naked steel in
KAd ft2NR O2YYlIyRSNDa KlFIyRa® W2y aftAR GKS 2Af Of 20K
light across the ripples, thinking how easily the blade would slide through skin and fanhawdteipart
{tfeyliQa daAte KSIR TNRY KAa o62Reéed !ff 2F | YlyQa O
of his allegiances as well, yet he found it hard to think of Janos Slynt as a biidikee.is blood
between us. This man helped slay myh&tand did his best to have me killed as well.
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aLO ¢ aigin askrey stde adinittedly. You will restore it as best you can. Start by
clearing back the forest. Steal stones from the structures that have collapsed to repair those still
a 0 I y Rikeyna@riowill be hard and brutdle might have added. 2 dz&dp bn stbrie, too exhausted
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cannot see what you are doing? Janos Slynt is not a man to be gulled so easily. | was charged with the
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| am giving you a chance, my lord. It is more than you ever gave my fathe2 dz YA a Gl 1S Y S3
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the blind fools who cast a stone for you, | will not have it. Do you hear me,lbajihot have ité
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Slynt did not @ign to answer that, but he kicked the chair aside as he departed.

He still sees me as a badgn thoughta green boy, to be cowed by angry words.could only
K2LJS GKFIG F yA3IKGQa afSSL) g2dzZ R oNAYy3d [ 2NR WHy2a

The next morning proved that hope was vain.



Jon found Slynt breaking his fast in the common room. Ser Alliser Thorne was with him, and
several of their cronies. They were laughing about something when Jon came down the steps with Iron
Emmett and Doloroukdd, and behind them Mully, Horse, Red Jack Crabb, Rusty Flowers, and Owen the
Oaf. ThreeCAY IASNJ |1 2060 ¢l & fFREAYy3I 2dzi LRNNARIS FTNRBY KA3
brothers sat at their separate tables, some bent over bowls of porridgersttilling their bellies with
fried bread and bacon. Jon saw Pyp and Grenn at one table, Bowen Marsh at another. The air smelled of
smoke and grease, and the clatter of knives and spoons echoed off the vaulted ceiling.
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spoon and get to the stables. | have had your horse saddled and bridled. It is a long, hard road to
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Alliser Thorne smiled a thin smile, his black eyes fixed on Jon. At another table, Godry the
Giantslayer began to laugh.
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T and confine him to an &cell,he might have said. A day or ten cramped up inside the ice

would leave him shivering and feverish and begging for release, Jon did not dagbithe moment he is

out, he and Thorne will begin to plot again.

T and tie him to his horsée might hare said. If Slynt did not wish to go to Greyguard as its
commander, he could go as its cottkwill only be a matter of time until he deserts, then. And how many
others will he take with him?
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WEy2a {f &yl Dideastnilld the gpboyi slippeddronphis fingers. Edd and Emmett
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though no words came out. Ser Alliser Thorne reached for his sworehbilbn Jon thought Longclaw
was slung across his ba@how your steel. Give me cause to do the same.

Half the men in the hall were on their feet. Southron knights and-aiearms, loyal to King
{GFryyAa 2NJ GKS NBR ¢62YlFy 2NJ 062 i KamehadéhosenadanNdgbe . NB i K
their lord commander. Others had cast their stones for Bowen Marsh, Ser DenyistigtalCotter Pyke
X FyR &az2yYS$S Tridedbfyhen, as{l feéarimdndered how many of those men were
in the cellar right now. Ford2 YSy i (GKS ¢g2NI R o0l fFyOSR 2y | ad82NRQ:



Alliser Thorne took his hand from his sword and stepped aside to let Edd Tollett pass.

Dolorous Edd took hold of Slynt by one arm, Iron Emmett by the other. Together they hauled
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YS® | SQa IeaswdiHislfathér &as A traitor. The mark of the beast is on him, that wolf of his
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Jon followed them outside. Behind him, the cellar emptied. At the cage, Slynt wrenched loose
for a moment and tried to make a figbf it, but Iron Emmett caught him by the throat and slammed
him back against the iron bars until he desisted. By then all of Castle Black had come outside to watch.
Even Val was at her window, her long golden braid across one shoulder. Stannis stoodteps$haf
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would not dare to hang me. Janos Slynt has friemdportantT NA Sy R& X ¢ & 2 d®t o6 A&y RS 6 KA LJl
awaythe rest of his words.

ThisiswrongWw2 y (G K2dZAKG® a{ (2 LIPE

OVYYSiid GdNYySR 61013 FNRSYAYyId Gad f2NRKE

GL 6Aft y2( KIy3 KAYZé AFAR W2yd &. NAy3 KAY KS
GhKZ {SOSy &1 98 dzazé KS KSINR . 268y al NEK ONB

The smile that Lord Janos Slynt smiled thad all the sweetness of rancid butter. Until Jon said,
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By the time a suitable chopping block was found, Lord Janos had retreated into the winch cage,
but Iron Emmett went in after him and dragged himlod® G b2 3¢ {f ey sko&BRZ | & 9Y
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Emmett kicked his legs out from under him. Dolorous Edd planted a foot on his back toikeep h
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Jon glanced back at Stannis. For an instant their eyes met. Then the king nodded and went back
inside his tower.

TYRION

He woke alone, and found the litter halted.

A pile of crushed cushions remained to show wheréllly2 KIF R &ALINJ 6f SR® ¢ KS R¢
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Outside, voices were speaking in a tongue he did not know. Tyrion swung his legs through the
curtains and hopped to the ground, to find Mfiater lllyrio standing by the horses with two riders
looming over him. Both wore shirts of worn leather beneath cloaks of dark brown wool, but their swords
were sheathed and the fat man did not look to be in danger.
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himself into a tangle of thorns. It took quite a long time.
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His companion was older, cleshaved, with a lined ascetic face. His hair had been pulled back
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baggage mules all the same.
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chests with iron hasps. Duck shifted them easily enough, hoisting them on one shoulder.
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him a sack of gold and he ns east again. As for Motho, his men are near as old as he is, and there are
fewer every year. The threattis
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