LONG BEFORE THE
FIRST FALE FINGERS
OF LISHT PRIED APART
ERAN'S SHUTTERS, HiS
EYES WERE OFEN.

THERE WERE GLESTS N WINTERFELL,
WISITORS COME FOR THE HARVEST
FEAST. THIS MORNING THEY WOLLD BE
TITING AT GUINTAING /N THE vaARD.

ONCE THAT PROSPECT
WOLLD HAVE FILLED HiM
WITH EXCITEMENT, BUT
THAT Was BEFORE.

BRAN HAD NEVER ASKED TO BE A PRINCE.
IT WAS EMGHTHOOD HE HAD ALWEYS
DREAMED OF; BRIGHT ARMOR AND
STREAMING BANNERS, LANCE AND
SWORE, A WARKHORSE BETWEEN HIS LEGS.

WHY MUST HE WASTE HiS

| O4YS LISTENING TO OLD
MEN SPEAK OF THINGS HE
OWLY HALE UNDERSTOOD?

I LORD WYMAN MANDERLY Hal
ARRVED FROM WHITE HARBOR

| TWO DAysS PAST, TRAVELING BY |
BARSE AND LITTER, AS HE WaS
TOQ FAT TO SIT A HORSE.

WITH HiM HAD COME A LONS

TA/L OF RETAINERS, ALL
ABLITTER WITH BANNERS anNg |
SURCOATS N WiAT SEEMED

LiKE HALF A HUNDRED COLORS,

L
-

R
THE WALDERS WOLLEP BREAK
LANCES WITH THE SGLIRES
OF LORD MANBERLY'S

| ESCORT, BUT BRAN WOLLD
HAVE NO PART OF /T

HE MUST PLay
THE FRINCE IV HiS
FATHER'S SOLAR.

— =

BECAUSE YOL'RE
BROKEN, A VOICE
INSIE REMINDED Hit,

SRAN HAD WELCOMED THEM TO
WINTERFELL FROM /S FATHER'S
HIGH STONE SEAT, AND AFTERWARD
SER RODREIK HAD SAIP HE'G DONE

| WELL {F THAT HAD BEEN THE END

OF [T, HE WOLLE NOT HAVE MINDED.
BUT (T WAS OMLY THE BEGINVING.




WHAT WILL
YOUDPOIFI
DONT?

HELL SET
HIS WOLF oM
YOU, COUSIM.

WO
THERE'S AN
UBLY HORSE.

LET HIM.
I ALWAYS
WANTED A
WOLFSKIN
CLOAK,

THESE THREATS ARE
UNSEEMLY, AND I'LL HEAR WO
MORE OF THEM. 15 THIS HOW

YOU BEHAVE AT THE TWINS,
WALDER FREY?

WE WERE HAVING
A JAFE WITH RODOR.
WE ONLY MEANT TO

BE AMUSING.

BRAN.
COME. LADY
HOENWOOD

AWAITS.

o WELL, HE'S
NOT A5 SMART A5
HORSE, THAT'S
FOR CERTAIM.

SUMMER
WOULD TEAR
YOUR FAT
HEAL—

AND HELFLESS. I WiILL

HOT HAVE YOU MAKING

HODOR THE BUTT OF
CRUEL JESTS, O

LORD COMFORTS AND 'h.
PROTECTS THE WEAK |l
/ P

HE'S A
GOOPHEARTED
LAD, DUTIFLL AND
OBERIENT, WHICH 15
MORE THAN I CAM
SAY FOR EITHER

LADY DONELLA
HORMWOOD
BROUGHT NO
TAIL OF KNIGHTS
ANG RETANERS...

.- ONLY HERSELE, AND SIX
TIRED MEN AT-ABMS WITH 4
MODSEHEAD BADSE ON
THEIR DUSTY CRANGE LIVERY.




; BOLTON'S BASTARD IS
LADY DONELLA WS A LORD HORNWOOD C
pace Huste o 4 woman, Wl S2ex GILED I THE BATTLE R
EVERY LING OF HEE FACE [l ON THE BREEN FORK, THEIR SOUTH TO JOIN HIS FATHER AT
ETCHED WITH SRIEF ONLY SON CLT DOWN IV ; THE TWINE..
THE WHISPERING WOOD, )
—- ..BUT WHEN
oo ' INTENT. HE TOLD ME THAT
HORNWOOD. WE ; NTENT,
ARE VERY SORRY | | GET?SLNEN Eﬁm? BE
FOR ALL YOU HAVE . WOMAN,
SUFFERED. o : AS IF HE WERE TRUEBORN
' - 1 AND HAD A RIGHT TO
: : o] THAT NAME.

LORD BOLTON HAS
MEVER ACKMOWLEDGED THE
BOY, SO FAR AS I KNOW.
I CONFESS, 1 DO NOT
KNOW HIM,

FEW DO. HE
LIVED WITH HIS MOTHER
UNTIL TWO YEARS PAST, WHEM
YOUNG DOMERIC DIED AND
LEFT BOLTON WITHOUT AM HEIR.
THAT WAS WHEN HE BROUGHT
HIS BASTARD TO THE
CREADFORT.

THE BOY 15 THEY HUNT TOGETHER,
A LY CREATURE BY AND NOT FOR DEER. I'VE
ALL ACCOUNTS, AND HE  HEARD TALES, THINGS I CAN
HAS A SERVANT WHO IS SCARCE BELIEVE, EVEN
ALMOST AS CRUEL AS HE OF A BOLTON...
IS. REEK, THEY CALL THE SR s

MAN. IT'S SAID HE :
LORD HUSBAND AND MY SWEET
MEVER BATHES. SON HAVE GONE TO THE 6ODS,
THE BASTARD LOOKS AT MY
LANDS HUNGRILY...

HE MAY LOOK, BUT SHOULD HE DO MORE
I PROMISE YOU THERE WILL BE DIRE RETRIBUTION. YOU
WILL BE SAFE ENCOUGH, MY LADY...THOUSH PERHAPS IN
TIME, WHEN YOUR GRIEF IS PASSED, YOU MAY FIND
IT PRUDENT TO WED AGAIN.

BRAN WANTED TO GIVE THE
LASY A HUNDRED MEN TO
DEFEND HER RISHTS, BUT SER
RODRIK THOLGHT OTHERWISE. |

"SAD AND GENTLE, AND NOT AT ALL LINCOMELY
FOR A WOMAN OF HER YEARS, YET A DANGER
TO THE PEACE OF YOULIR BROTHER'S REALM
NOMETHELESS, " RODRIK TOLD HiM.

WITH NO DIRECT HEIR, THERE WERE MANY

CLAMANTS iﬁﬁmﬂ'ﬁ ﬁmﬁg e

HORNWOOD LANDS. THE TALLWARTS, FLINTS,

AND KARSTARKS ALL HAD TIES TOHOUSE ||| it coreremmis Lo@D
HORNWOOD THROUGH THE FEMALE LINE... || WERE FOSTERING LORD

AT PEEFWOO0 MOTTE.

AND THOLGH THE DREADFORT
HAD MO CLAIM, THE LANDS
WERE ADTOINED, AND ROOSE
BOLTON WOLLD NOT BE OME TO
CVERLOCK SLICH 4 CHANCE.




BEING A LORD WAS NOT

S0 TECYOLUS 45 SRAN

HAD FEARED, ANG HE |
EVEN HAD A FEW HoLRs [
OF PAYLIGHT LEFT TO
VST WITH SLAMMER.

= L

HE LIKED TO SPEND TiME
WITH HiS WOLF EVERY D4y,

| WHEN SER RODRNE AND THE
MAESTER ALLOWED (T,

| srans cavoriTe : - RIPPLES WERE
PLACE wis BeneaTH [0 T B cunwing AcRoss

OF THE HEART TREE, : 3 N b HETER, MAkING THE

SRAN SLIMPSED
A LEAN BLACK
SHAPE WEATEHNG
FROM THE
LUNDERSROWTH,
BUT RICKON"S
SHAGSYDOG
WANMISHED AS
SWHETLY AS HE'D
APPEARED,

| WHERE LORD EDDARD 3 / REFLECTION OF THE
| USEZ TO PRAY. L 2 §

WEIRWOOD RIPPLE
AND DANCE.

; WIND THOLIGH,
| AND FOR AN
| VSTANT BRAN




8| icicies, Bov. 1 Lke

7 BLACK CROWS,

OFT A5 NOT.

YOU SWIM IN
| THERE? ISN'T
IT CoLD?

BABE I SUCKLED ON
THE COLD.

KILLED ME ONE, o

WHAT ARE
YOU STARING
AT? MEVER
= SEEM A WOMAN
BEFORE? 1

YOUVE
GOT A LOT
OF SCARS.
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