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Welcome to a world where adventurers delve into
the depths to win great treasures of old, heroes stave
off the insidious plots of shadowborn fiends, undead
necromancers vie for absolute mastery of life, and
voracious dragons hunt. Welcome to a land whose
magic-soaked bedrock has spawned millennia of
eye-popping wonders and heart-stopping threats.
Welcome...to the Forgotten Realms®.
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A5 EVERY CITIZEN OF
WATERPEEP KNOWS,
STREET TRAFFIC I5 A
CONSTANT PROBLEM

IN POCK WARP.

&

d weee.. |
I ALwavs.. |
W TO0 LATE.




MAYBE
THIS ISN'T
THE LIFE FOR
Us, AFTER

ANYONE
SEE U5,
U THINK?

\&

POCL’ WARD,
POLT. OF COURSE
SOMEONE SAW U5,
NO ONE’LL TALK,
THOUGH.




CRIME 15
SUCH A HARSH N\l
WORD. AND IF YOU'RE
50 CLEVER, SAER

TELMANTLE, WHO ’
VILLED OLP HUH. T'M CLEVER

/" eNOUGH NOT To eveN
SKORLUS? { GUESS. WE'VE GOT TO
ok KEEP WELL AWAY FROM
THERE AND 5AY NOTHING
ABOUT IT OR WHOEVER DID
FOR HIM WILL THINK
SILENCING U5 15 A
NECESSITY.

'q _— : | =4Ik 7 50, A NEW
= | Y e ) BEGINNING. WHICH
NG N ‘ BRINGS US TO THE
O Y Ll W > NIl nNew cLeveeness
sav ThEd san | o RN O i e
SOMETHING, Ko ISR vesTERelt
THeY Have To  INQ -
TELL THE WATC
_ WHAT.

7 THEREBY MAKING
THEMSELVES THE

NEXT VICTIMS. MY
OH-50-WORLDLY,
CLEVER PARTNER
IN CRIME.
SR

)
ABOUT DONE WA - / ; 5LICE THE FLOWERY
WITH SNATCHING AND R il idid /i / SPEECH, SAER
PAGGERWORK, EVEN ¥ TR o FANPEAL PAUNTER, [
BEFORE TODAY. SKORLUS V\ 28N \ AND TELL Mg Your
JUST WANTED A READY \ s - "\ IPEA. T GROW
5UPPLY OF BOOTS AND . AN 4 A\ OLDER, L0O...
BREECHES AND N\ P, \ >
THE LIKE...

LESS EUNNING PAST
THE WATCH WITH
JUST-STOLEN
BOOTS IN OUR
HANDS !

?é« KIDNAPPING.

THATS RIGHT/
A5 IN, SNATCHING
SOMEONE AND HOLDING
THEM UNTIL- SOMEONE
PAYS US FOR THEIR
RELEASE.

OH, NOT A NOBLE
OR A GUILPMASTER,
OR ANYONE THAT WOULP
BRING OUT THE WATCH TO

SCOUR THE CITY. A VISITING
ENVOY, PERHAPS...
YOU KNOW...

I KNOW YoU'Ve
BEEN READING
TOO MANY LURIP
CHAPBOOKS,
AGAIN.




—WE NEED ONE
MORE PERSON TO
BLOCK THE LAST
Way SHE MIGHT RUN,
WHICH 15 JUST
ALONG HERE!

I'm
SERIOUS, SAER —CHOSE THE

LADY TALANDRA
MOCKINGTONGLUE. ROARINGHORN

BECAUSE 5HE CAN

; 50 EASILY BE
| RN SNATCHED. I YU
THAT'S THE | I 4 s COME ALONG WITH

PROBLEM. 50, | 4 UE,- EIGHT NOW

b wHAT!s voue | ]

IN NEXT BRIGHT /] I | eriNG vour
i |\ swoep—

I’'M... 50UNDS
PANGEROUS...

TRIFLING
PANGER — AND
SiX PRAGONS FOR
HALF A NIGHT'S

k' e . : WHOEVER
I COME ON, i JUST GOT OFFEREDP
TORN. Ty [ SIX PRAGONS, HE'S
I |* BEING TAKEN ON JUST

TO GET BLAMED

FOR IT ALL. 1P NOT WAGER
e ON HIM LIVING
- \ LONG ENOUGH TO |
COLLECT HI5
PRAGONS,




MEANWHILE, IN NOETH WARDP — MORE
PRECISELY, IN A ROOM OF THE HIGH
HOUSE OF FOARINGHOEN ... /

SUCH 15 THE
WE MEASURE OF EVERY
ROARINGHORNS '\ | HIGH HOUSE, HAELR AM.
HAVE SEEN DARK I\ We ARE HARDLY UNIQUE
TIMES BEFORE. IT 15 IN HAVING A WAYWARD

A MEASURE OF OUR 50N
HOUSE THAT WE
WEATHER THEM
A AND GO ON.
NoT

WAYWARD —
MI55ING, AND
PROBABLY 00 We

KNOW THAT, s

BROTHER? YoU
4 KNOW How BoL0 ESHiI
] s WE WERE AT =1\ |

THAT AGE. £}

i
q gf*'ﬂ'.{r’{ﬂf
———

NO WORD AT TOO MUCH 15
ALL!IT'G NOT ¥ Now RiDING ON A
WE HAD MORE " LIKE HIM... PARK  paAlGHTER WHO'S
COIN AND FEWER  DAWS, DARK  pgapu FOR NOTHING
AGENTS HUNTING DAYS, BUT PREENING AND
THERe s BEEN o Yo
il TEASING YOUNG
| BOYS TO THE
VERY BRINK!

WHAT A :
CHARMING WaY )
OF PORTRAVING

OUR DAUGHTER. /

INDEED,
BROTHER, INDEED.
IFEAR YOU WRONG
THE YOUNG LADY
TALANDRA, DENYING
HER THE VERY FIRE LORD HAELRAM!
AND FREEDOM OF LORD HAELRAM:

YOUTH. WHY, T—

1 0 GUARDS! GUARDS!
TS THE RURLANP, BLAST

LAPY TALANDRA! ¥ You, CALL oUT .:‘-\LL

SHE'S MISSING! i - MY GUARDS !

GONE FROM HER . _

CHAMBERS, AND

HER BOPYGUARD




AND NOT FAR AW

I PO HOPE YOU'RE
GOING TO RESIST THE
TEMPTATION TO GLOAT
BEFORE ALL THE CITY,
PROCLAIMING BLAEYZ
GLASGERD A5 THE BRINGER

OF DOOM DOWN ON THe A

IT'S

TEMPTING,
B e

KNOW, BUT
HARDLY...
PRUPENT.

I AM
INPEED A MAN
OF TEMPTATIONS,
MY GOOP IMBEAR,
BUT I'M HARDLY A
PULLARP. AND SUCH
BOASTING WOULPD BE

: I~
N\ OH? AND
\ YeT YOU JUPGE
ME “GO0D.” MAY
T REMIND YOU
THAT I AM NO
ONE’6 “G0OD
IMBRAR"?

REST
ASSURED,
IMBE AR SALKYN,
THAT NEITHER OF
OUR NAMES SHOULD
COME TO THE
ATTENTION OF
THE WATCH.

INPEED, BUT
UNPERLINGS HAVE A
PISTRESSING HABIT
OF BETRAYAL. THEY

TALK.

A THE ACT OF... A

PULLARD.

\/ PO, BUT L'VE DRAGGED
MORE THAN ENOUGH DOCK
WARD WASTRELS INTO
THIS PARTICULAR CAPER
FOR THE BLAME TO BE
GENEROUSLY SHARED
AROUND, WITH NONE LEFT
OVER TO SEEK US.

!ﬁ@ 7 T BEGINS
~ VEREY 200N
NOW. AFTER

/ %:;’T(ﬁ 00‘955 THEY

THOSE BUMBLERS

TEY THEIR
SNATCH.




MEANWHILE, IN AN
UNSAVORY CORNER
OF POCK WARP...

REALLY, MY
LADY, THIS |5
NOT WISE. POCK
WARPD I15N'T 5aFE
AT THE BEST OF
TIMES, AND—

THIS I1SN'T THE
BEST OF TIMEST
TELL ME, THORLUR:
WHEN /S THE BEST OF
TIMES? WHEN
YOU WERE MY AGE,

voue PERHAPST

FORGIVENESS,
PLEASE, MY
LAPY. T BUT

FEAR FOR Your

SAFETY—

AND WiLL
DEFEND IT TO
THE DEATH,
YES? THAT
S0UNDPS LIKE

poLT!

WE'RE...
ALWAYS...
TOO LATE.

CALL FOR THE
WAAAATCH!

SURRENDER,
OrR PIE/




TOEN/ pip
YoU See
THAT?

UH-HUH.
SURE SHE DID.
AND ALL OF HER
PANCING GIRLS
pIp, TOO.




sue pIo! 7 No, AND
TORN, DIDN'T 3 NEITHER DID |
A - THEY )

SURRENPEE,
MISCREANTS,
UFPON COMMAND
OF THE -
WATCH! £

FARRUKING,
JEELZING
PUNG/

HAPPY DANCING
\ HOBGOBLINS! J

HALT, L
savl vou
CANNOT
ESCAPE THE
WATCH!

5TOP, IN
THE NAME OF
THE LORDS OF
WATERPEEFP/




ALL TOO FEW - N
BREATHLESS THEY CAN'T ESCAPE US! IF ; WHO GOT
MOMENTS LATER... THEY GET PAST YON RUIN, \ CALLED DOCKSIDE
THEY/LL RUN S5TRAIGHT ’ N AWHILE BACK!
INTO LHORLANP'S \ HEARD YOU NOT
PATEOL! = 3 : THE HORN?

STOP AND g
SURRENPER!
YOU CANNOT
OUTRUN THE
WATCH!
ALL UP TO |°
us. as

We
CAN HAVE
A DAMNEDP
GOOoP TRY/!

BELT UP . You
AND RUN/ 3 ; 1210TS.
- YOU'VE LED
THE WATCH
RIGHT TO
us!

HALT/
HALT FOR
THE WATCH!

STLARN
IT! THEY/RE
HERE
ALREADY!

I KNOW/
I'VE SEEN ONE
BEFORE!

A RESCUE!
A RESCUE!
THE WATCH 5
UPON vou!




THAT’'S LADY
ROARINGHORN/ CAN'T Bg!
SHE'S TWICE THE YOUNGER
As OLP! LAPY ROARINGHORN,
STONEHEAPD!

THAT’S ALL OF
THEM, LADS!
NOW...

NO, IT'5 NOT
QUITE ALL OF U5,
WATCHCAPTAIN.
YOUR LAST
MISTAKE, IT
SEEMS.

ourR ...BUT THE
AIMING MAY POISON SHOULD
" oA BE ALITTLE  MAKE UP FOR
RUSTY... THAT.




NOT ALL THAT FAR AWAY...

—';HUF-FH%F"}

W-WE F-FA

ENOUGH =HUF= WHICH

T-TO 5TOP SHUF%- — MAKES SHUF%-
PUNNING? ONE O0—

S0RRY WE
SHUF= TROP ON
YOU, WHO'RE SHUF-
YOU7Z AND PO YOU
—HUF= &TILL HAVE
A —';#UF:E PURSE,
OR...

SHE
LOOKED LIKE
SHE WANTED
TO BE TAKEN,

TO Me.

YESS55, A
TAKE IT... LARE. WENT
WEONG. I'M...

IFLPO.I'M
BEYOND SPENDING BOPYGUARD.

PRAGONS NOW.
Mgur: oegee&vw
GET THE WATCH/ LADY ... TO FOLLOW,
ROARINGHORN—TALANPEA TO GET HER OUT IF
ROARINGHORN—KIPNAPFPED. THINGS... WENT BAD.
ROARINGHORNS LL.... PAY YOU TH&?;({;{;’:;\;EB%L[AL%AE.,.
WELL. GET HER BACK. Syishah e A




U7 5AVE A NOBLE YOU WILL. MAKE YOU. LORD OF BATTLES...

LADY WHO GOT TEMPUS... WARGOP MAKE THE LIVES OF

CAUGHT IN HER OWN AMONG GODS! THESE TWO A LIVING
PRANK? HEAR ME/ TORMENT IF

THEY...
A HIGHNOSE YOUR CURSE...
WHO WOULDN’T I... AND I CALL
EVEN GIVE US A IT POWN NOW...
CIVIL WOEP IN ON THESE TWO
THE STREETS? WRETCHES!

-.PON'T PO ALL
ANY MORT AL
COULP... TO BRING...
THE LAPY TALANDRA
ROARINGHORN SAFELY
BACK HOME! I PAY THE
BLOOD-FPRICE... OF
THIS SWEARING...
WITH MY LIFe/!

i—IllEEEA
ERE AUGHHHH.

TEMPUS!
TEMFPUS /
HAS COME! 7 WE'RE CURSED!
; WELL AND TRULY
CURSEP/ JUST LIKE
ALL THE PRIESTS'
WAENINGS/

W-WEVE 60T W jeg Hom?

TO FIND HER,
THAT'S WHAT!
THEN RESCUE WeLL
HeR! HAVE TO THINK
I FEEL IT. OF 50METHING
5TLARN, _ WHEN WE
FIND vgR!

THAT'S
YOUR CLEVER
PLAN...7




THE
AUTHORITIES.
NOW WHAT PO

WE pO7

GET WELL
AWAY FROM

HERE, THAT'S

Mes, WHAT WE DO.

THANK
You/ may
MANY GOPS
ADD THEIR
THANKS TO
ouRs!

FIND A PRIEST
OF TEMPUS AND
HEAR THE PERICE

OF LIFTING THE
CURSE, THAT'S

WHAT—

LAPS,
LADS, I 5AW
SOMETHING
YE'LL WANT
TO KNOW/

YE SEEK THE
ROARINGHORN
LADY, AYE? WELL,
I 54N THEM
TAKE HER.

OH? HOW
MUCH 15 THIS
SIGHTING
GOING TO
coOsT Us?

NOT A
NiB/ 'cuL
I’'M AN OLD
ROMANTIC,

SEET

OLD... UH, N
SAER, WE'RE \
IN SOMEWHAT
OF A HURRY!

DOWN
YON STREET—
AN’ THEY TURNED
LEFTERS AT
THE FIRST MOOT
ALONG IT, THEY
eie!

H, THE

THO‘H A
WATCH caLLS—
THE WATCH
KALT, CALLS UP‘ON;-HOIJ " Eifémrfg J‘:pp
2 HALES AS USUAL.

HEH. WELL,
THAT'S RIGHT
KINP OF YE, YOUNG
FOOLS, IT 5. MAY
YOUR LOOMING
PEATHS BE MORE
SWIFT THAN
PAINFUL-.




MEANWHILE ...

PURKYN'S
A LONG TIME
REPORTING IN. I
TRUST NOTHING'S
GONE AMI55.

- MAURIT
HAS HER. I...
URRRKH.

\

7 NOT ON THE
TASHLUTAN J§
CARPET. 4

RUIN THE
TETHYRIAN ONE,
\ E

OH, IT HAS. IT
ALWAYS DOES. VET
I NEVER USE JUST

ONE SET OF TOOLS ONE TASTES

TO ACCOMPLISH  LITTLE 5UCCESS
THAT WAY. DURKYN
MAY WELL HAVE

FAILED, BUT-

MATTERS.

—AH, HERE'S
PURKYN NOW!
IMPECCABLE
TIMING!




THE NORTH WAED.

AYE. LORD N
HAELRAM
SHOULD BELIEVE
WE'RE SUIT ABLY
PISHEVELED.
WE’LL RUN FROM
HERE.

WE MUST
ENSURE THEY/RE
CAUGHT 500N, il
BEFORE THEY CAN THE FAIR
0o aNyTHING TO M FLOWER OF Hous e
MY PAUGHTER/

ROARINGHORN! _

ESCAPED WITH OUR BUT We
Lives, LoR? g 60T A GOOP LOOK pamm
HAELRAM! 4

OH, 'TWAS

N
EANPEAL rﬁ‘éi gAEL

PAUNTEE, AND W o
TORM OR TORN STBRIR
OR 50ME
SUCH—

THEY GOT
AWAY, BUT T'VE
LEFT MEN AT
ALL THE CITY
GaTES!

BY THE BLOOD

AT TWO OF YoUR
PAUGHTER'S
KIPNAPPERS!

AND THERE
WAS AN OLD
BEGGAR THERE,
Ml Wi+ ONE LEG,
S8~ WHO KENEW WHO

% E: N\ THEY WERE.

BOTH OF POCK l

WARD. ROGUES!
PUFFIANS/

ER, AFTER

THEY'RE

OF MY ANCESTORS, CAUGHT, OF

I’'LL SEE THOSE TWO
PRAWN AND TORN
APART, SLOWLY,

\_ A5 T WATCH!

COURSE.

ROUSE
ALL OF oUR
ARMSMEN/

AND COMPLAIN

TO THE WATCH,
JUST AS FAST A5

YOU CAN GET TO THE
CASTLE! T WANT
MY DAUGHTER BACK,

SAFE, BEFORE
PAWN/




! YES! CURSES...

ARE STLARNING
HEAWY... YEST

OH, BELT UFP. We RAN
THROUGH THIS VERY MOOT
NOT LONG AGO—BUT WHICH

WAY?Z QUICK, MAN, OR

THE WATCH'LL
HAVE US!




IF We
TAKE “THIS
ONE,"” WE'LL BE
WALKING RIGHT AT
A WATCH PATEOL..
LOOK AT THOSE
LANTERNS.

NO PROBLEM,
STEELEYE, MY
SWASHBUCKLING
FRIEND.



PON'T CALL
Mg “STEELEYE.”
AND I HATE IT
WHEN YOU TALK
LIKE THIS. ALL
AlRY. CRAZY,

..NO
PROBLEM.

TRY TO
LooK
INNOCENT.




ACT LIKE AN IPIOT.
THEY/LL THINK WE'RE
NOBLES, OUT FOR A
NIGHT OF POCK WARDP

SLUMMING. HERE,

LIKE THIS...

50 I SAIP TO
HIM: MY MAN, SUCH
GRATING PIFFLE WOULD
BE LUPICROUS COMING
FROM SOMEONE AS LOWLY
AS A GUILPMASTER, AND
YOU AFE HAEPLY 50
COARSELY COMMON A5 TO wou PON'T
BE MISTAKEN FOR THAT IT WouLD HAVE TO. JUST

UNPERSTOOD “I 5ee” EVERY TIME
I 5TOP TO BREATHE.
NOBLES PO IT ALL

JUST SAID. THE TIME.

NOW STAND UP STRAIGHT, WAVE
YOUR ARMS AIRILY FROM TIME TO
TIME, AND STROLL. LIKE A NOBLE
WITH PLENTY OF WHIMS BUT
WITHOUT A CARE IN THE
WoRLD—

OR A
THOUGHT IN
HIS HEAD.

—INSTEAP
OF SKULKING ALONG
LIKE SOMEONE WHO
KNOWS HOW TO SURVIVE
IN POCK WARD, AND |5
THEREFORE GUILTY
OF SOMETHING.

THE PROBLEM WITH YOU
c:e T"éﬁT cwoul;es MAD,N
SCREECH-CROWN MAD—AND
I AM, TOO, FOR GOING ONE GLIMPSE
ALONG WITH YOUR OF A PRETTY
FOOLISHNESS, LASS AND YOU'RE
= LOST!LOST, T
: 5AY, AND—







HALT FOR THE
WATCH, YOoU TWO!
YIELD! IN THE NAME
OF THE LORDS OF
WATERDPEEP, 5T AND
AND SURRENPER!










POWN
WEAPONS AND
SURRENPER!

OH, RANDRAL —
IT GETS WORSE.
BEHIND US5—

MISCREANTS/
PO NOT MOVE/

—50ME
MANNER OF HOUSE
GUARDS, BY THE
LOOK OF IT.




YIELDP TO
THE WATCH/!
O\

GET YER
STEEL AWAY
\ FROM Mg/







,__




MEANWHILE, LOEP

MALRIC ROARINGHORN |

15 ENTEETAINING IN HIS
CHAMBERS...

GO, AND
FULFILL THE
OFPERS 1

GAVE YOU

EARLIER.




MEANWHILE, AT A LESS
EXCLUSIVE ADDRESS
IN POCK WARPD ...

l\No o
WHAT, SAER
RANPRAL...

THIS ISN'T WHAT T
AGREED TO! WHERE'S

\ THe Goop BEP 1
S WAS PROMISEDT

THAT WAS

2 I SUPPOSED TO BE
; MINE ALONE,
. REMEMBER?




AND WHO
BY ALL THE
WATCHING
aops ArRe

Your

UH... AH, THE JACK
You, UH, WINKEP
AT, EARLIERT

IT MAKES
NO, L PON’T MOST OF THEM
REMEMBER. I DO WHAT I
WINK AT A LOT




THAT’S US.
pelors.

PIoTS
UNPER A PEAP
MAN’S CURSE

THAT'LL BLAST U5
ON THE ALTARS OF
TEMPUS IF WE
DON'T RESCUE
WouU AND —

CALM DOWN, LAY 1415 15 DIDN'T £
TALANDRA. 70N, MY NAME AN Toanp ' Y LEAVE AFAT

15 RANPFAL, PLEABED TO MANJ:JEU Fi'ﬁ?WITH

AND WE'RE
SEE YOU FOUND
HAES 10— GUESTS.

MaveIT!
YOU’'RE BACK!

I MEAN
TO SAY—




STAND AND

SURRENPER/

WE ARE THE
WATCH!




GET THE FIRE
WATCHFUL IN POckK
ORPER! o WAED!

INCINEFATE
YOURSELVES?
I ooN;'B rﬂ!ﬂﬁ’

IN THE
NAME OF THE
LORDS OF

WE'RE, UH,
LOVERS, 50
KINDLY CLEAR OUT
AND LEAVE
Us T0—

T 7

A TIN5 s s




..cove NIl |

ALONG, |
WE’'LL SLIP
ouT— A

7 THERE SHe
/ 15! THE LADY
= FOARINGHORN!

S THis WaAy!
\ come oN/ )




W rice!
WHERE'S THE
WATCHFUL
ORPER!? A%

THE WATCH
COMMANDS

YoU UP THERE/
UNHAND THE LADY
FOARINGHORN AND
SURPRENPER!

y A WINDOW,
YoU MEANT

7 EIRE! GET
| THE WATCHFUL

ORPER!
FlllIRE!

HOY! 50UNDS LIKE
AN ARMY UP THERE! GO
BRAWL ON SOMEONE

ELSE’'S ROOF!

THERE THEY
ARE! THE RUFFIANS
WHO HAVE LAPY
ROARINGHORN/
GET THEM/!

ME/

/. vwou HEARD
{ M T WANT TO
\ 6o Ho

\ SURRENCER/




ARE — ARE YOU N
PEALLY THE ONE THEY
\ CALL STEELEYET T'VE... }
HEARD ABOUT YoU. £

WEVE GOT TO GET YOU
COME ON. pacy T0 THE HIGH HOUSE
OF ROARINGHORN, RIGHT

NOW, BEFORE —

...FROM HI5

PIP YOU NOT MENTION A
YDEAD MAN'S CURSE” IF
vou oow; “gexuz"
Ef

HERE WE
GO AGAIN!




YES, BUT
THEY/RE BUSY
RIGHT NOW.

WELL,

IMBRAR SALKYN, IT'S
NOT UNLIKE THE TALES
TOLD BY BARPS, WHERE

WE COULD BY MAGIC

WATCH EVERYTHING

UNFOLPING FEOM

We CAN WATCH Feom
AFAR. WIZARDS, AS MY
HIRELINGS CONSTANTLY JEST,
HAVE CRYSTAL BALLS. AND
I'M PAYING YOU FOR
WIZARDS, GLASGERP.

REMEMBER?
SINISTER
WIZARDS.

OH?
i BE MY GUEST.
DOING WHA?T, " IT SEEMS WE HAVE
\ EYACTLY? \ ALL NIGHT. GOOD

V poor cHolce L NIGHT. GO

WOU'LL oF WORDS. ALLOW
SEE. . Mg TO FIND 50ME
CLEVERER

ONES.

MEANWHILE, IN THE BEPCHAMBER OF
LORP AND LADPY ROARINGHORN,
OVER BETTER WINE...

5USPICIONS ABOUT
MALRIC BEFORE,
AND RECEIVED THEM
WITH ANGER. YET
CAN YoU NOT
SEE, NON?

HE... HE
KNOWS MORE
ABOUT WHAT

BEFELL OUR SON
RAYLAND THEN
HE’'S SAYING, T'M
SURE OF IT,
ANP —

You’'re ;
RIGHT . T ADMIT
IT. YET WHAT PO

~
HIRE SPIES, AND AT
MEN TO BEAT HIM IN N
THE S5TREETS AND ROARINGHORN.
PEMAND HE PROPUCE I WILL NOT Be
PAYLAND— MEN WHO / LIKE THOSE

] BLACKHE ARTED
HCTEETIAED )\ | woims vino set

LAWS ASIDE
WHENEVER IT
PLEASES

IT'6 WHAT ALL
THE OTHER HIGH
HOUSES PO.

WE DO NOW?

WITHOUT
HIM, WE KNOW

NOTHING OF RAY'S
FATE—NOTHING!

WHAT PARE WE PO |ia

TO HIM, LADY
AMALRA?

NO, YOU’LL
BE LIKE THE
COMMONERS
] THE OTHER HIGH
| HOUSES TRAMPLE
1l EVERY DAY,
POWERLESS AND
MEWLING ABOUT
THEIR “RIGHTS”
WHILE THEY HAVE
EVERYTHING
TAKEN FROM
THEM.




. I'VE HELD MY
PEACE FOR TOO LONG,

| HUSBAND. IF ¥OU WON'T
HICE SOME ALLEY FATS

WHO’LL TAKE ORPERS, T

WILL. JUST GIVE ME
COINS ENOUGH AND
TUEN YOUR BACK.

LIKE A TRUE
ROARINGHOEN .

AND WHAT
DOES THAT
MEAN?

—

KNOW THEY PO, OR THERE

TRUE
ROARINGHORNS PO
WHAT THEY MUST. T

WOULDN'T BE A HOUSE

OF ROARINGHOEN
AFTER ALL THESE
CENTURIES.




AND AS THERE’'S STILL NO
SHORTAGE OF MEANWHILES...

CATCHING UP
HALT IN THE No/ 140 MaURIT/

NAfvﬁ racﬁ;,r”é SURRENPER TO

THE ROARINGHORN
HoUsEe GUARDS!

STOP
RUNNING
BEFORE IT'5
TOO LATE/

BURN No
SHIFS UNTIL
YOU'RE STANPING
ON THEIR PECKS,
Lapy!

AT LEAST HIS
FOOT 5TILL BUT
HUETS.

WHAT'S HE
POINGZ

STAND AND

WELL, IT'S WHAT SURRENPEE!

WAT ERPHAVIANS
po, MLADY,
THE
SEWERS.

TO THE
WATCH/

THE STENCH. Yia BN
I'M NOT GOING m-m THERE

\ DOWN THERE! SHE 15! AT

LAST/

LADY, YOU'RE
IN A WORLP OF
TROUBLE! YOUR LORP
FATHER |15
FUrIOUS/

HE cOULD
BE WAITING
FOR U5. TO




NOT 50 FAR AWAY,
IN WATERPEEP... 50, HAVE You
THE ANSWER
I'VE PAID 50
MUCH FOR?

BEYOND
ANY DOUBT.
5 THE

T/
A NEW PATRON
ROARINGHORNS PAID ME EVEN MORE

THAN ¥OU DID, TO...
PO CERTAIN THINGS,

ARE YOU TO BRING THEM
SURE? DOWN.

CARE YOU
NOTHING For
WATERDEEP?

ENJOY
THE UNFOLPING
ENTERTAINMENT .
I WORK QUICKLY.




IN AN UNFASHIONABLE
STRETCH OF THE SEWERS...

HE WENT
THIS WAY, T/M
SURE OF IT.

JUST HOW
CAN YoU Be
CERTAIN?

I CAN HEAR
HIM SPLASHING
ALONG.

BECAUSE HE
KNOWS ANOTHER
WAY OUT OF HERE,

WHY PO 7
WE WANT TO AND WE PON'T ...

FOLLOW HIM,
ANYWAY ?

A
B-BEHOLPER?

I COULD HEAR
HIM BETTEFR IF
wou'p BELT
ur.

Youe
LAPYSHIP .

BELT UP, YOUR
& LAPYSHIP.

. WHICH
15 WHY WE'D
BEST NOT LOSE
TRACK OF HIM,
YOUR SILENT
LAPYSHIP.




IT WAS ONCE,
BEFORE IT BECAME
SOMEONE’S

WHICH WouLDP
WAENING - FRIGHTEN ME MOFE

IF IT WASN'T 50 OLP
IT POESN'T EVEN

Your
SMELL, NG: 4 LADYSHIP.

IWAS
WATCH, PROMISED A
COMING AFTER Y % GOOP BEP...
Us— AND \ ;
STUMBLING
oveR ALL THAT |H A8
RUSTY METAL T |
PILED UPDEBE}C’K 7 YTy
IN THE / e
POOL. L b ONLY SEVEN
o ) g TUNNELS
AWAY, 50
LET'S GET
GONE/!

SOMETHING THIS
THAT SWIMS 08  WAY.
SLITHERS, 50 IT'S
NOT WHO WE'RE
LOOKING FOR.

YONZ HOW
CAN YOU BE
SURE?

WE'RE TRAINED
TO MEMORIZE
THESE TUNNELS, 50
NO FUGITIVE CAN
ESCAPE US.




BACK ..THERE'S
THIS WaY, NOTHING IN YoN
SURELY... PIFECTION —

SWORPCAPTAIN,
I THINK THERE'S
S0MEONE —
URRRKH!

FOFM A FACE-OUT
RING AROUND OUR
LANTEEN—B%AE&E&!

—WHAT WaS
THAT?Z




m AGTLED P ON
AURIT -
MALRIC

PN ot R HAS FLED PLAN,

WIS HIRELINGS, AND ,\HERE YOU TOLD

DELAYED THe WATCH 1 T0LTALANCEA
AND HER FATHER'S ey
FOLLOW.

SWORDS.

AND NOW We CAN WATCH, AS
HOUSE ROARINGHORN PESTROYS
ITSELF. WHILE OUR HANDS
REMAIN CLEAN.

NO ONE CAN
LINK U5 TO THIS
AT All...

WELL, IF MAURIT WENT
AND COF course) Wl THIS WAY, WHERE |5
MEANWHILE ... HE? ANSWER ME
I KNOW IT

LOOKS LIKE A
BLINP ENP, BUT
THERE COULD

BE SECRET

I DON‘T
BELIEVE IT. T
JUST PON'T
BELIEVE IT.

o YOULISTENTO
TOO MANY BARDS'

L
MANS|ONS OF
/ THE HIGHBORN HAVE
SECRET PASSAGES 50
| PHILANDEFERS AND
PRUNEARPS CAN SKULK
[} UNSEEN—BUT SECRET
PASSAGES IN A
SEWERT

GoOoP TO KNOW
YOU'RE SUCH A SAGE
WHEN IT COMES TO
PHILANPERING AND
DRINKING. NOT
TO MENTION
SEWERS.

IF YoU
DON'T MIND,
LADY...




B

OUT OF THE

A
SEWERS.

A MAGICAL
GATE. JUST
LIKE IN ALL THE

CHAPBOOKS. ' v
. ¥
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7 WHERE ARE Y
WE HEADING? )}

=




WHAT ¥
15 THAT
THING7/

«.L KNOW
THEY/RE COMING
THROUGH THAT
SAME PORTAL
WE piI0—

YoU PON'T
!
YoU? YoU PON'T

KNOW WHAT’S
GOING ON.

WELL, LADY
TALANDPRA, 1
KNOW WE'VE GOT
COMPANY...

— AND I ENOW
THEY DON'T SEE
THOSE GUYS
COMING FOR THEM!
PO WE—DPO WE
HELFP..?




NO. THOSE
WERE THE MEN
WHO... TOOK |
ME.

EVERYTHING'S
GONE WRONG.
WE'RE TRAPPEP
HERE, AREN'T
WE?

YOU'RE JUST FULL
OF QUESTIONS. WHY
DON'T We GET WELL
AWAY FROM HERE, AND
YoU CAN PROVIDE S50ME
ANSWERS, HEY?

PON’T You
SPEAK TO ME
LIKE THAT, X
SAER! P OUR ONLY
Sk e
POWN :
AND WHY it

LEAVE?

—OR |
ANYTHIN
N\ ELSE—

RIGHT NOW, T
WANT TO GET INTO
HIPING BEFORE
THAT FLYING
THING—




WELL, UH, SHE,
UH... GOT AWAY,
JUST FOR NOW,

I MEAN!

7 RANLIKE A
RABBIT THROUGH
THE GATE—BUT

| MaUgIT sLiPPeED
THROUGH IT AHEAD OF

| Her, AND 15, UH, NO
\ DOUBT TAKING CARE

N\ OF THINGS, SAER
GLASGERD!

GO AFTER
HIM, MEASGURD,
WITH EVERYONE
YOU HAVE
LEFT...

7 ...AND MAKE

[ very cerTAIN

EASY,
EASY, SAER
SALKYN.

'TIS EARLY A NIGHT

YET. WE HAVE THE

SINISTER WIZARDS,
REMEMBER?

THINGS ARE
TAKEN CARE
OF.




BACK IN THE MOONLIT RUINS, THROUGH A
POOR RANPEAL FOUNP—HE, TORN, AND
LADY TALANDPRA PLUNGE INTO PARKNESS...

ALWAYS CARRY
CANPLE 5TUBS,
Lapy.,

I HAVE
A SERVANT
FOR THAT.

WHOM You
SEEM TO HAVE
MISLAID.

..THERE ARE
MORE CONFOUNPED
THINGS HUNTING
AROUND HERE...

WHAT 2IP
THAT?

IT LOOKED
LIKe 50ME
50RT OF BAT,
M/LAPY.

A BURIAL
CRYPT.

NOW, I DON'T
KNOW WHOSE,
BUT I’'M SURE THEY
WERE SUFFICIENTLY
NOBLE TO BE
ACCEPTABLE
COMPANY.

ENOUGH,
SAEE. CAN WE
GET OUT
AGAIN?

SURE. IF
I MOVE THE
STONE THAT'S
KEEPING THE POOR
SHUT. NOW TRY
WHISPERING...

WE’LL 5AVE
IT FOR WHEN We
NEEP TO SEE.

TO LEAVE.

INEEP THE
LIGHT BACK!
PO IT—OR T/LL
SCREAM/




SCREAM AND
I/LL KNOCK SOME
OF YOUR TEETH

OUT. MLADY.
WHICH 15

NOTHING TO WHAT
THAT FLYING THING
WILL PO TO YOU, WHEN
IT HEARS YOU AND
COMES POWN IN
HeERE!

O00H, HEAR

THAT, RANDRAL P
WE'VE Bﬁ&N{
PROMOTED!  guceians

AND BRIGANDS!
I THOUGHT IT'D BE
YEARS BEFORE I

MADE BRIGAND!

T-TORLYN?
PEAP? B-BUT
HE WAS MY...

YoU—YoU ARE
MERE BRIGANDS,
SAERS! LOUTS AND

LOW-LIFES AND

RUFFIANS/

You ILL-BRED,
LOWBORN SCUM/
WHY, You—

BELT UP
OR ELSE, LADY
HIGHNOSE! We'Re
ONLY HERE BECAUSE
YOUR BOPYGUARD |5
PEAD, AND CURSED
us Toq;gﬁfédﬂﬁ

Y-you
BEAST/

HOW DARE —
HE WAS THE ONLY
PERSON I COULD

TRUST!

PON'T ¥ou
UNPERSTAND?

NO. I/LL NEVER
UNPERSTAND WHY
SOMEONE HELPS
WITH THEIR OWN
KIPNAPPING .

NOT UNLESS
SHE TELLS
ME.




I WANT el 1

KNOW ONE
TO ESCAPE.. ~yoy canir THING VERY
MY HOME. ¢NoW WHAT IT'5 WeLL.

LIKE, TO BE YOUR TEUSTED
REARED AS T LOVER-MAN CURSED U5
HaVE! TO RESCUE YOU—50 YOU'RE
STUCK WITH US UNTIL WE'RE
ALL SAFELY STANPING INSIDE
THE HIGH HOUSE OF
POARINGHORN .

THAT MUCH 15
CERTAINLY TRUE, LADY

I'LL NEVER
ROARINGHORN . <

RETURN THERE.
NEVER.

I'VE HAD
ENOUGH OF UNCLE
MALRIC'S LEERS
AND VEILED THREATS
AND BULLYING...

RUN AWAY BY
ALL MEANS—BUT

LEAVE U5 OUT ¢ - s
OF IT. g cange T TWISTS
MAGIC, AS FAR AS
JUST BEYOND

THESE WALLS.

THE ENTIRE
WATCHFUL
OFPEFR cOULD
BE LURKING IN

AT THAT MOMENT, SOMEWHERE
SORPIP IN WATEEPEEFP ... LORD

THE NEXT ROOM,
AND NOT HEAR
us.

MALRIC ROARINGHORN POSES
| AN IMPORTANT QUESTION...

ARE
THE ENTIRE
WATCHFUL ORDER
LURKING IN THE
NEXT ROOM?

YOU'RE SURE NO
ONE CAN OVERHEAR
Us, OLJAK?

TOO
EXPENSIVE TO
ARRANGE, LORD

ROARINGHOEN. OR
I'P HAVE PONE
THAT YEARS
AGO.

50, TALK.
15 YOUR NIEC,
NOW A 540
HISTORY?

HER SEVEREDP
HEAP HASN'T BEEN
PELIVEREP TO ME
YET, 50 EIGHT NOW

THE ANSWER TO THAT,
REGRETTABLY, MUST
BE "NO.*

ASK AGAIN
TOMORROW.




p AND BACK WITH CANPRAL
| TORN, AND LADY TALANDRA
\| INTHE DARKENED ROOM—

NOW SUPPENLY BRIGHT !

7

f GOOP TO SEE
| YOU AGAIN, LADY
N\ _TALANPEA.

7 LOOK OUT!
IT'e MAURIT/
HE'6— 4

HaH/ vou
WANT YOUR
FRIEND?




We HEARD
YOU. HOPEFULLY
EVERYONE STILL
ALIVE OUT THERE

AT LEAST
HE'S 5TILL
LIMPING.

et

THE
> HIReSWORPS  \ 7
THAT FOLLOWEDP |
STOR! 15 U% THROUGH THE
THAT— k. PORTALT 4

WHERE THE
TLUIN pip
THESE TROLLS
COME FROM?




HUH. MAKING PP You GRAB

AREN'T THEY?

OF COURSE NOT/!
'TIS UNFAMILIAR
MAGIC—IT MIGHT

HAVE DONE
ANYT) ::’2\:& TO

YOoU'Re
FANPREAL ,
AND YOU'RE

STEELEVE.

I WASN'T
AWARE 1D
CONSENTEP TO
A “NEXT TIME,”
SAER.

ENOUGH
“SAER"
CALLING!

HE'S GOING
THEOUGH THE
PORTAL!

QuickLy —

FOLL

HIM.

ow
1/

1D RATHER
NOT HAVE THE
ENTIRE WATCH
KNOW YOUR
NaMe —0OR
MINE.

NO/ IF
SHE CAN'T
RECALL, PON'T
HANP IT TO
HER AGAIN,

e
NOBLE-BORN.
IN MY’ WORLD,

NAMES ARE

IMPORT ANT, AND

I REMEMBER
THEM. oF
COURSE.

IN Youe
WORLP.

- -~
=3 —rHere's \
\ MavRIT/ |
— -

COME
ON—THERE
H

E 15—




AH, HELLO
THERE, MAURIT... ...PERHAPS

We couLD...
PP ssciovin

THE OFFICE OF THE MERCHANT OLJAK
REMAINS AS BUSY AS USUAL...

[ I=F

MALEIC HAS
PROMISED ME THE USE Ko
OF THE POARINGHORN

RICHES ONCE HE'S
LORP—THAT 15, WHEN HIS
BROTHER HAELRAM, AND

HAELRAM'S DAUGHTER
TALANPRA, ARE DEAD.
HE’LL MARRY THE WIPOW,
OF COURSE. YET I TRUST
HIM LESS THAN
EVER.

LESS
THAN NOT
AT ALL?

-PON’T WE,
OLJAK?

YOU KENOW
HE'LL TRY TO
SWINPLE
YOU, AND THAT
MAKES HIM AN
EASILY LED
FOOL. 50
LEAD HIM.

f MIGHT BE THE BETTER

SWORDSMAN— AND
HE HAS U5 AT A
PISAPVANTAGE.

WE'RE
TRAFPPEP
HERE, AREN'T
WE?

WHEN ALL
THIS SETTLES
AND HE STARTS
TO PREEN AND

SWAGGER AND Be
PIFFICULT, T'LL
SLAY HIM AND
TAKE HIS
PLACE.

HE WANTS
TO BE THE
LONE LORD
ROARINGHORN,,
AND HE SHALL
BE.

AND We
KNOW HOW
FAR WE CAN
TRUST EACH
OTHER...




BACK IN THE MOONLIT RUINS,
WHERE PANPRAL HAS FOUND
PUBIOUS SHELTER...

LADY,
PERHAPS YOU
SHOULD WIELD
ONE OF THESE

WEAPONS 1'VE
GATHERED?

ER, HERE'S
ONE WITHOUT
A £Lo00 oN [

WAIT.
BOTH OF YoU—
POWN.

AND
QUIET.




AND ON AN UNFASHIONABLE
STREET IN WATERDEEP, LORP
MALRIC ROARINGHORN AND
HI5 GUARDS STRIPE WITH AN
UNPUE CONFIPENCE....




AND A
GLOWING
RING WON'T
HELP YoU.

TRAPPED, YOU'LL NOT

__ THEN. BE GETTING
THROUGH THIS
POOR, 50...

LWHO'LL N ol ! \ AND BACK AT THE
GREET THE | 2 O . MOONLIT CASTLE

-\ Gops with | PUINS...
"ﬁ Me? &

o\
.{\\\
| O




THEERE'S

i} : W-WILL
NO OTHER i
= WaAY oUT. . Pﬁgfﬁé SURE. JUST

HOLD YOUR DAGGER
: . \ / UP AND READY
WELL, WELL, X WHILE YOU CALL ON

b N-WHAT PO oy &, i
\ v ‘;E So? _ THE GOPS

FIGHT IT
AND KILL IT.
OR PIE.

— AND PON’T
STAB EITHER OF
Us WITHIT.

A RESCUE!
AT THAT SAME MOMENT, A PESCUES

TALANPRA’S UNCLE'S
PERIL SEEMS JUST AS I AM ANOEBLE

PIRE ... Loep/ T'LL PAY
SIX THOUSAND

GOLP FOR MY
DELIVERANCE!

WELL, YOU KNOW YOUR
ONLY 51X7 TRUE WORTH BETTER
THAN MOST, TO
BE SURE.

RIGHT,
ENOUGH OF
THAT/

MAKE
waw!




¥ BEFORE YOU
STRIP HIM AND
START BEATING
HIM AWAKE, T'LL |
HAVE MY PART J
BACK. A




ELSEWHERE, IN THE HOME OF 1 ~ THRICE. BUT

LORD HAELEAM FOARINGHORN SHE’S FOUND A WHIP

AND HIS WIFE, LADY AMALEA... AND A HIPDEN CHAMBER
WITH MANACLES, 50

IT'6 HER TURN : WHAT'S
NOW. IN ABOUT prﬂvﬁ' ‘r'OU:

SIX PAGES,
HAS THE T THINE.
MASKED YOUNG
BARBARIAN HAD HIS
A bencess "
WELL? VET?

HAS HE MAYHAP. WE'LL ENOW

MALRIC'S GIVEN HE GOT WHAT'S ¥ oorolie soN MORE 500N ENOUGH. T PUT
MY MEN THE SLIP. HE ~ OUT SOME " MUST HAVE HEUP  payLANP TIED A HANDFUL OF OUR COINS
WENT TO POCK WARD THIS HIPPEN KNOWN HE WAS To7 UP IN 5OME TO GOOP USE.
NJ&HT-—DO%K WARD!—AND . WAY. si_ |;J§wﬁgbug‘;vgo ROTTING POCK
THEY LOST HIM INHIS 4 , >
THIRD TAVERN, AND ﬁgﬁﬁ;!ﬂ’ﬁ WAREHOUSE

RIGHT ABOUT
NOW, IF THOSE
I HIRED FOUND HIM,
THEY'LL BE BEATING |
S0ME ANSWERS i
OUT OF HIM.

ONE CAN LOOSEN A
MAN’S TONGUE, I'M TOLD,
BY THREATENING TO SLICE

OFF A CERTAIN OTHER
PART OF HIM.

You...
TRULY THINK
THAT'LL
WoRK?




AND IN A SLIGHTLY
WILPER LOCALE...

TLOARAGHAST/

HOW MANY TIMES You ARE NOT
HAVE I TOLP YOU, TO GO OFF HUNTING
TLOARAGHAST? FOR YOUPSELF! T
NEED YOU OVER
HERE, ATTENTIVE
TO MY EVERY
COMMAND/!

MUST I USE THE
GOAP-SFPELL ON
You AGAIN7

OR SHOULD T
JUST FIND MYSELF
ANOTHER RAGE
PRAKE, A TRAINABLE
ONE THIS TIME, ANP
START OVERT

LET'S GET 'l _———
OUT OF HERe! = ~
4 | ANPRUN |}
\ WHERE? 4

7
|

...ONCE THESE JAWS CLOSE
ON Y0U, IT’S ALITTLE TOO LATE
TO TELL SOMEONE HOW MUCH
MONEY ¥OU CAN GIVE THEM
FOR RESCUING You.

\ GOING TO GET US
N\ OUT OF, LADY...

UH—TI THINK
THE POINT May
BE MOOT.




I THOUGHT
THERE WAS
S5OMEONE N
THERE.  WHO ARE YOU
=1 IDI0T57 SEMBIAN
A PUNAWAYS?

SENT HERE
BY MAGIC,
HEY? YOU'RE IN
\ THE GHOST
N\ HOLDS.

FORTY-50ME N\
RUINED CASTLES \
AND MANSIONS, \
ALL AROUND U5 IN
THE FOREST. AN
OUTLAW TOWN. IF
YOU'RE STILL ALIVE
BY MORNING,
SEMBIA’S NOT
FAR—

— AND THE
BATTLEDALE
ROAP TO GET
ANYWHERE , IF

YOU'RE GOOD AT

FIGHTING OFF
BRIGANDS, 15
YONPER.

I Wikl
NOT 8¢

SOMEONE
ELSE |5
COMING.

A LOT OF
SOMEONES, I'M
THINKING.







)

EEEYAAAAH!

PON'T GO
ANYWHERE, LADY
TALANPRA—




WELL, LOOKS
LIKE OUR OLP
FRIENP TOOK
CARE OF THAT
PROBLEM.
AH, THOSE ARE
THE WORDS OF THE
STEELEYE 1
KNOW— ALWAYS
POSITIVE.

HAS YOUR

KIPNAPPING BEEN
ALL YOU HOPED
FOR, LADY?
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SOMEWHERE
UNFASHIONABLE
IN WATERDPEEP...

WHAT IF T
JUST GUTTEP
YOoU NOW
AND TOOK MY
GOLD BACKT

THATS
AT )
BETTER/ 1D BEEN HERE’'S
HOPPING ABOUT YOUR BOOT,
WITH AN INJURED MAURIT.
FOOT FOR FAF
TOO LONG...

W on, 10 N
| KEEP CLEAR

THEY'RE
APT TO BE
\ PANGEROUS.

HUH. 5TUPID OF
YOU TO REVEAL |
AlLL YOUR | WOoULD ee
PEFENSES. I AFOOL IFI
SHOWED YOoU
MY TRUE
PEFENSES.




15 IT GOING
|| TO TAKE CARE
OF THE REST
OF THEM,
RANPRAL?

IFEEL AS IF WE
SHOULD THANK IT
FOR PISPATCHING
OUR ATTACKERS.




Now
SHOULD WE
THANK IT?

AH... WHAT
PO We DO NOW?
TORN?

TYMORA
BE WITH U5,
AND MALAR

BEASTLORP

FORFEND.

WHERE'S
THAT ROADT

COME ON,
LAY TALANDRA.
Of P'YOU REALLY

THINK WE'LL BE LUCKY
ENOUGH, COWNERING
HERE, TO LAST
UNTIL MORNING?

GET OUT
OF HERE.

TROLLS
HATE FIRE,
AND WE'VE JUST
BEEN GIVEN

SOME, AND THE

ROAD 15 THAT
WaY, 50...




IN THE BEDP CHAMBER OF
BLAEYZ GLASGERD...

IMBRAR
SALKYN/

WHO ELSE
DOES BUSINESS
WITH ELAEYZ
GLASGEFP,
THESE PAYS? GET
PRESSED AND COME
WITH Mg, OR OUR
PARTNERSHIP |5
COME WHERE? AT AN END.
AND WHY? AND HOW'D
YOU GET IN7 T HEARD
NOTHING BREAK, THE
ALAPM-5PELL
STILL —

YOUR MAGICS
ARE AS FEEBLE
AS YOUR EXCUSES.
WE SPENT TOO MUCH
TIME PRINKING AND
GLOATING.

NOW IT’S
TIME TO TAKE

A DIRECT Hane, ||

BEFORE THINGS

G0 MORE WRONG

THAN THEY HAVE
ALREADY.

MORE
WRONG?

WE WERE TOLD
MAURIT HAD GONE
THROUGH THE GATE TO
THE GHOST HOLPS,
AND WOULD TAKE CARE
OF THE FOARINGHOEN
WENCH THERE.

YET I JUST
S5AWN MAURIT STROLLING '\
DOWN FISHWIFE ALLEY INTO
GARSAR'S — ALONE, LOOKING
PLEASED WITH HIMSELF, AND

/. SARK IT
ALL! AND ALL
BEBLASTED
”"‘?%g'i“” THROW ME
MY BOOTS,
WiLL You?




BACK IN THE
GHOST HOLPS...

THINE THAT
PRAKE-TAMER
WAS SENDING US
ASTRAYT I SEE

NO ROAD.

e

SHE'S
AN EXPERT,
THEN.

I WAS ACTUALLY,
LADY, TELLING TOEN
HOW FORTUNATE WE
WERE TO HAVE YOUR

REASSURANCE.

NOW, IF WE
COULP ALL SEEK
SOME SILENCE,

OR AT LEAST
QUIETER, SOFTER
SPEECH...

Your
SLAYING.
WE'LL BE
SEEING TO

THAT RIGHT

NOW.

AND THE ROAD THROUGH
BATTLEPALE, FROM THE
STANPING 5TONE DOWN
INTO SEMBIA, 15 EAST
OF THE GHOST HOLDS.
» I'VE SEEN MAPS.

MOON, THIS
WAY MUST
BE EAST.

NOT A WORD
DOUBTING THE ABILITY
OF A HIGHBORN — OR
A LASS5—TO CORRECTLY
READ MAPS, 5AER!
THEY ARE, AFTER ALL,
NO MORE THAN
PICTURES/

RATHER TOO
LATE FOR THAT.
ANYTHING HUNTING
FEOM HERE TO

\ BevOND E55EMBRA

HAS HEAED YOU
BY NOW.

YET WILL Y
ARRIVE TOO |
LATE. [




AT THE FRONT POORS
OF THE HIGH HOUSE
OF ROARINGHORN ...

WE FOUND THIS
LYING SENSELESS
IN A BACK 5TREET
IN POCK WARD. HIS

FACE, WE KNEW.

YOU'RE NOT LOEP
ROARINGHORN.

I AM AWARE

OF THAT. SAER
OF THE WATCH,
LET Mg IN TURN MAKE

YOU ANARE THAT

GIVEN THE HOUR, THIS W
15 AS CLOSE TO LOEP [
RPOARINGHORN A5

LORD MALRIC,

WELCOME HOME.

a ot BATH ANo [N

SOMETHING TO f |
PRINK? f

OR SHOULP
I ROUSE
KLANTHERA AND
HAVE HER
MEDICINES
FETCHEDT

KINDLY
RETURN THIS.
I’'D NOT WANT
THE WATCH TO
[\ ACCUSE ME OF
b THEFT.

YOU'RE LIKELY TO

ACHIEVE. _4

—
NOW WHAT ARE YOU POING
WITH LORD MALRIC?

ARE YOU NOW
WILLING TO TELL
Us HOW YoU CAME |

TO BE LYING STARK
NAKEPD IN THE
STREET, LORD
MALRIC?

) I JUPGE THAT
A “NO,"” SAERS.
THE HOUSE OF
ROARINGHORN
THANKS YOU FOR
RESTORING LORP
MALRIC TO Us.

YOouU PON'T
REALLY MEAN
THAT, PO You?




BACK IN THE GHOST HOLDS...

ONE LITTLE
RAT FLED. RIGHT
INTO ONE OF MY

TRAFS.

HE'LL TELL
Us ALL ABOUT
POWERFUL MAGIC
AND 50 SAVE HIS
TONGUE, BEFORE
BECOMING A
SALE-SLAVE.

You TWo
ARE NEXT.




S
4
ANOTHER
OF WATERDEEP... ToE TOU,
BLAEVYZZ A WE'RE ONLY
BOMB, NO HEADED FOR
LESS? GARSAR'S.

I SEE
I'VE ERRED,
SALKYN.

HAVE MY
APOLOGIES.

NOT AT
ALL. FOR THE
FIRST TIME

THIS SEASON,

I'M ENJOYING J

MYSELF,

WELL,
YOU ARE NOT
ALONE...

HOW LONG WILL IT BE,
AFTER YOU STEP INSIPE
GARSAR'S, BEFORE YOU
FEEL THE PRESSING NEED

TO 5LAY SOMEONE?

SHALL WE WAGER?

\ )

YES. WHERE
I'M SURE THEY/LL
REMEMBER Mg,

IMBRAR SALKYN.
ALL TOO WELL.




W /#7

RUN, LADY \A
TALANDRA!
I’LL HOLD
THEM OFF/

THAT WaAS
CLOSE.

TOO MANY
VALIANT WORMS
THINK THEMSELVES

SHARKS IN NATERDEEP.
NEVER STEPPING OUTSIDE
ITS WATCH-PATFOLLEP
SAFETY, THEY FOOL
THEMSELVES THEY/RE
AS GREAT AND TOUGH
AS THEIR CITY.

WE KNOW
BETTER.

NOW TELL
us Ogé“AéfC.c

We KENOW '
NOT THE MAGIC
YOoU SEEL.




WELL MET.
IT SEEMS WE'VE
FINISHED THEM
OFF QUITE WELL.

THE NAME'S

MARKELL.

I TRUST
YOU’'RE WISE
AND GRATEFUL
ENOUGH NOT
TO PISPUTE
OWNERSHIP OF
THESE PROW
BLADES
WITH ME.

TAKE THEM.
PLEASE.




THOSE ARE
MAGIC! We
SHOULD —

WE CAN
BARELY LIFT
THEM. I’M NOT
CARRYING ONE

THANK YOU,
SAER.

OVER THE GOPS~ |

ALONE-KNOW-
HOW-MANY
ROCKS, NOT TO
MENTION THROUGH
ALL THOSE
BRANCHES.

PAGGER IF
You MusT,
RANDEAL,
AND LET’S
GET GONE.

MARKELL.,
COULP YoU
TELL US THE
WAy —

FAIR
FORTUNE,
BADE 1!

auIT Your

WHINING.

FAIR
FORTUNE!

TO YOUR
FEET, MY
FRIEND.

ow/
careruL!

OH? ARE
YOUFIT TO
LEAD THE




NO. I'M HIS OLPER
BROTHER. JUST
RETURNED TO THE
DEEP AFTER TWELVE
YEARS, SEEKING
A CURE.

BACK POOR'S Y
YoNDer!  J

NO, GONE,

TO BE 5URE. HE I’'M
WAS HERE, BUT NOT CRAWLING WITH
DRINKING. LOOKING TO MUMMY-20T,

HIRE, PROLLY. WALKED UNDER THESE
RIGHT THROUGH AND CLOTHES.
OUT THE BACK,
BELIKE —

5AY! AREN'T
vou—7?

HIS OTHER
BEOTHEER.
THE ALREADY
ROTTEN ONE.

HAVE A PLEASANT
NIGHT, SAEER.




MEANWHILE, IN THE
GHOST HoLPS,

TRAFFIC CONTINUES
TO BE HEAVY...

HRAST!
WHO — WHAT

2
15 THAT ; £ DON'T

KNOW, BUT
WE’LL BE GOING
A DIFFERENT

wary,

VET N
—NOT THIS
WAY EITHER, ggggl{g{
5N HEN...

SAERS.

CHANGING
PIRECTION/

HeAST/ i WE'RE

21 san
ACAINTY 7 yow pip 1T Wit ToeN Mo tal
GET HERE 50 AROUND
QuUICKLY? -




| / OH. THE
W\ FPASS5-FPHRASE,
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BACK IN WATERDEEP, ON A




AS FOR YOUR
PASSCOPE...

..."THE PRICE
OF POTATOES
CONTINUES
TO RISE.”

50, OLJAK,
HOW GOES THE
ROARINGHORN

MATTER?

WHAT p/vou
EXPECT, WHEN
MALRIC HIRED THE
LIKES OF MAURIT
AND MEASGURP?

THOSE TWO ARE HARDLY
THE ONLY BULLYBLAPES IN '\
WATERPEEP WHOSE CLEVERNESS
15 ABOUT HALF WHAT THEY THINK
IT 15. FOR BETTER, HE'D HAVE
TO GO TO THE GUILPS. -

WHO WouLD ?QSMPTLH‘ |
WARN HIS BROTHER. THE

GUILDS AND THE NOBLES | oe ao s
LIKE MATTERS AS THEY ARE TUTOF. 5PEAKING
IN THE CITY — WITH THEM OF WHOM... HOW
ON TOF. VIOLENT CHANGE FARES PAROUN
IMPERILS THEM ALL. BY THE WAW? 4

PEAD.
AWNGRYTH
GOT IMPATIENT.

e v, I AND 50 15 NOW
ATE oss CE M T jNTING DAROUN'S

DAUNTER AND
MOONPAR . TELMANTLE, TO
SEE IF EITHER OF

THEM HAS IT.




THEY MAY
NOT EVEN
KNOW THEY'RE

CARRYING IT.
\ /F ONE OF
THEM 5.

HUH. IF T HAD A
SPELL-GEM THE
SIZE OF MY FIST, T
PON‘T THINK LD TRY
TO SWALLOW IT. A
MAN COULD CHOKE

THAT WAY.

YOU WOULDN'T
HAVE TO. ALL
You'D HAVE TO PO
15 FALL ASLEEP IN
THE S5AME ROOM A5
THE MOONPAR.

IF IT CHOSE woU,
IT WOULD PHASE INTO
YOU—LIKE GHOS5T S
PO, WHEN THEY PASS
THROUGH FOLK— AND

YoU WOULDN'T FEEL
ANYTHING DIFFERENT,
WHEN YOU WOKE UP.

TUBE, VARLUND.
I WASN'T BORN

N THRUST
HEARD, AND
\ TAKEN.

COME, NOW.
TAKE THE RUBIES.
THERE MUST BE SOME
MEASURE OF TRUST

BETWEEN US.

YESTEREVE.

AND YoU
KNOW THIS
How?

pID YoU BRING
THE DOCUMENTS,
OR COME HERE
MERELY TO LEARN
AS MUCH A5 YoU
COULD ABOUT THe
BUSINESS OF
OTHERS?

MERELY A

5CROLL, OLJAK.
READ.

IF We
TRUST NOT
AT ALL,
WE END UP
LIKE HIM.

We ALL DO.
S500NER OR
LATER.



ELSEWHERE, THE THREE WATERPHAVIANS ARE
BEING HERPED THROUGH THE GHOST HOLPS...

AT LEAST
THE... WHAT PIP
YOU CALL HIM?

BUT
THIS WHERE 15 IT

PIREHELM L
I5N'T TRYING ﬁé?’_’?’é

TOKILL
us...

/. ..PLEASE

MOVE asipe
AND LET U5
PROCEEPD.

S0ME CALL ME THE
KING OF GHO5TS.

IF THE GHOST HOLPS
HAVE A RULER, 'TIS ME.
THOUGH ALL I REALLY PO
15 HELP OR HINPER, BY
WHIM, AND PREVENT ANYONE
WHO COMES HERE FROM

MUSTERING AN ARMY
i

WE WANT ONLY
TO PEFPART THIS

PLACE, FIND THE

FOAP, AND TAKE

ITWELL AWAY
FROM HERE.

I'D RATHER
NOT SeE THE

HOLPS
PESTROVYED.

AH—
THIS THING
AGAIN...

A POPULAR

PESIRE, IT
SEEMS.

THE PIREHELM
SERVES ME.

25IGHE
OF COURSE IT
POES. AND WHO BY

THE NINE HELLS

PESTROYEDP?
SAER, THEY'RE
RUING .

ARE You?

CRAWLING,
IT SEEMS, WITH
MONSTERS AND
oUTLAWS.




AND YOU,

A GHOST —
IF YOU ARE A
GHOST — CARE
ABOUT SUCH
MATTERS WHY,
EXACTLY?

ENTERTAINMENT .

I MUsT
HAUNT WHERE T
ONCE RULEP,
AND 50 AM TIED
TO THIS PLACE. I
WANT THESE RUINS
TO BE AS EXCITING
AS POSSIBLE. 50 I

IT CRAWLS WITH
RUNAWAYS, TOO.

I PON'T WANT
SEMBIAN GOLP
TO SEND S5CORES OF
WIZAFDPS HERE TO
BLAST THESE RUINS TO
PUST — AND PO AWAY
WITH THIS VERY USEFUL
MEETING-PLACE FOR
SMUGGLERS, NE'ER-DO-
WELLS, GRAY TRADERS,
AND RECRUITERS OF
THE PANGEROUSLY
CAPABLE.

THE GHOST
HOLDPS ARE WHAT
MAKES THIS SIDE OF
THE PRAGONEEACH

WorkK .

WELCOME ALL THESE
MONSTERS AND
OUTLAWS AND
HUNTERS OF
OTHERS.

AND PESIRE
TO SPEAK
WITH You.

TO KEEP
BOREPOM AT BAY,
YOU WANT U5 TO TELL
YOUTALES? JESTST
ICANSING, A
LITTLE...

YOU’LL SWIFTLY FIND
MANY A MUSIC CRITIC
HERE IN THE HOLDPS —

AND FAR TOO MANY OF THEM
ARE PEAPLY BOWMEN.

WE'RE NOT
KIPNAPPERS,
BUT SEEM TO
HAVE BECOME
ENTANGLED IN

ONE. CURSED
TO RETURN—

I CONFESS I'M
CURIOUS AS TO WHY
YOU THREE CAME HERE.
ESCAPING AN ARERANGED
MARRIAGET OR AM I SEEING
TWO JACKS SEEKING A
PANSOM FOR THE RETURN
OF THE HIGHBOEN LADY
WHO WALKS WITH THEM?

MY PRIVATE BUSINESS,
I BELIEVE. NOT TO BE SHARED
WITH ALL AND SUNPRY, 5TILL
LESS STRANGERS MET ON THE
TRAIL, EVEN IF THEY'RE...

GHOS5TS7

VERY WELL, LADY, T
RESPELT YOUR PRIVACY.
YOU REMIND ME OF SEVERAL
SPIRITEP LAPIES T KNEW A...
A VERY LONG TIME AGO.
50 LET U5 STRIKE A PEAL.




THE S0RT
OF PEAL WHERE
YoU GET TO GO |
ON LIVING. [/

I REFRAIN FROM
PESTROYING YOU. IN

RETURN, A5 YOU WALK

THESE REALMS, YOU
SPREAD WORD OF THE
GHOST HOLPS.

AS A PLACE WHERE
PIRATES MEET, WHERE
MERCENARIES CAN

FIND HIRE, WHERE GOLP
AND GEMS CHANGE HANDS
OFTEN, AND EVEN SPELLS

CAN BE BOUGHT —

AND MONSTERS OF
PREAP LEGENPD CAN BE
PURCHASED IN CAGES.

You've
HAD THIS
CONVERSATION
BEFORE. WITH
OTHER...
VISITORS.

ALL THAT
HAPPENS ;
HERE?

I HAVE MORE

THAN ONE DIREHELM.
THEY CAN FLY TO THE
FARTHEST REACHES

OF FAERUN AND
BEYOND — AND I SEE

AND HEAR WHAT

THEY Do.

AND
JUST WHAT
HAPPENED
TO ALL OF

THEM?

YOU WANT U5 TO Be

MINSTRELS, LAUPING

THE PRAISES OF THE
GHOST HOLDST

WHAT’S TO 5TOP US
5AYING THIS PLACE 15
REALLY A FEW HEAPS OF
OVERGEOWN EOCKS, A
LOT OF HUNGRY PROWLING
BEASTS, AND ONE CRAZY
OLP GHOST WHO THINKS
HE’S RULING AN EMPIRE?

1AM

WISER, KING OF
GHO5TS — AND HAVE

NO HESITATION
IN SPEAKING FOR U5
ALL WHEN I 5AY YOU

CAN TRUST OUR

PRUPENCE.

I FIND MYSELF
UNSURPRISED.

THEY
PIED. HOW,
EXACTLY?

MANY
MISAPVENTURES,
BUT MORE OFTEN JUST
MARCHING YEARS.
HUMANS DON'T LIVE
ALL THAT LONG.

I HAVE
BEEN HERE A
VERY LONG
TIME, LADY.




AS DO I,
OF COURSE.

I AMNOBLE
AND NOBLES DEAL
HONORABLY —
WHAT /5 NOBILITY
BUT SURVIVAL
POWN THE PASSING
CENTURIES?

I AGREE
TO YOUR PEAL,
SAER KING.

) IT'6 WHAT
50 THAT’5 THAT'S T wou 54/1p. 50 ARe
oluaTBENG h;OJ g‘:ﬁ_"' PISHONESTY AND
L1 . LASTI .
B A MG IS, EAR M!55)'?ECTION
OR FOUL... JUST
LASTING.

OBLE?

IF 50, WHY DO NOBLES
WANT WE OF POCK WAEP
JAILED, FINED, OR SET TO
WORK IN CHAINS WHEN WeE

LIE AND DECEIVE?

AH, THE OLD “WHAT
FAIPNESS LIES IN I'M NOT SURE SUCH
UNEQUAL TREATMENT 7" ARGUMENTS ARE EVER
ARGUMENT. THE “WHY DO REALLY SETTLED, SAVE
AMONG A FEW—BY FI5T5

THE GOP5 ALLOW 5UCH
UNFAIRNESS IN ALL AND PAGGER-THRUSTS.
OUR LIVESP” PEBATE
CAN'T BE FAR OFF. f NOR 15 THIS A
i [ PRUPENT PLACE TO
| PURSUE THEM. RAISED
VOICES CARRY, AND
UNFRIENDLY EARS
ABOUND HERE.

I KNOW NOT.
THE GODS 5AY HERE? IN
ALL TOO LITTLE THE WELCOMING,
TO ME —YES, PRAISE-WORTHY
EVEN OVER ALL _ GHOST HOLDS7
THESE YEARS. y

our
THANKS.

THIS PATH 15
YOUR BEST WAY ON.
TARRY NO LONGER,

PRUPENT ONgS.




HAH-HA
HEH HA
HAH-HA! LET'6 NOT
TARRY. THAT
SELF-5TYLED
KING 15 A
LITTLE LESS
THAN SANE, IF
YOoU ASK ME.

ANP YOU,
SAER. AND
You.

..BUT SANITY
15 SOMETHING L'VE
NEVER CLAIMED. MAY THE
GOPS TREAT YOU KINPLY,
TALANDRA AMORA
ROARINGHORN .

TIME ENOUGH TO
TALK OF THAT WHEN
= WE'RE SAFELY OUT OF
THE GHOST HOLPS, AND
LET'S =4 IN PLACES WHERE THEY
GET OUT = HAVE LAWS AND FOOP
OF HERE. AND POORS INSTEAD OF
ENDLESS PROWLING
MONSTERS.

OUR NEXT
MEETING MIGHT BE
WITH SOMEONE —

OR SOMETHING —

THAT DOESN'T HAVE

THE PATIENCE TO
TOY WITH Us.

AND WHEREVER
WE ARE ON S0ME
MAP OR OTHER, T
KNOW IT'S A LONG

WAY BACK TO

WATERDEEF,

AND..

ARE
THERE SUCH
PLACEST




WE'RE RINGED
ABOUT —
SURROUNPED.

\  TRAPPED.

I PON'T
BELIEVE THESE
MEN WANT TO

TALK.

LADY
TALANDRA,

GENTLEMEN.

; WHO BOUGHT

COINS CAN BUY YOUR LOYALTY?
A LOT OF LOYAL

SWORPS, HERE IN THE

GHOST HOLDS, BUT RIGHT

NOW, UNFORTUNATELY,

BOWMEN SEEM TO BE
IN SHORT SUPPLY.

20 WE'LL
JUST HAVE TO
PO THIS THE
HARD WAY.

AND JUST
WHAT [5

“THIS* |15 THE
REMOVAL OF THE
LAPY TALANPRA'S
HEAD FROM HER
BODY, TO TAKE
BACK TO MY
PATEON.

WHO, AS IT
HAPPENS, |15 A
NASTY, SUSPICIOUS
MAN WHO IN5I5TS
ON PROOF .
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NOWHERE
TO EUN...

7 oA
—I WOULDN'T GOODBYE TO
CALL THIS THE YER HEAD,
MOST SUCCESSFUL |\
—BUT RESCUE I'VE BEEN

ALL THINGS A PART OF.
CONSIDERED —

I'DLIKE TO
SAY IT'S BEEN
NICE

ER... UNLESS
THEY/'RE AFTER
us, T00.




AT LEAST
SWORP YON GIRL
ERE YoU go! J/

STAND! ¥ STAND
IPAIDYOU _ANDP
WeLL! FIGHT/

50 AS USUAL, IT
COMES POWNN TO ME
HAVING TO EARN MY

PAY MYSELF ...

COME BACK,
#0U STLARNING...
OH, PUNG!

STEP 50 YOU WANT FANDEAL
BACK, LADY TO DIg FIesT, I CAN DOESN'T 6T AND
TALANDRA... FooL? ALONE, FOUL

CREATURE.

IT’6 NOT LIKE
THERE'S EVER
BEEN A
SHORTAGE...




£ . .‘:,
) 5ARK SARK 1
[ HRAMMAR 5ABRUIN,
1A YOU 5TLARNING—




vourge N
WELCOME. L
NOW EXPECT

NO MORE
_RESCUES.

PID THEY WARN
YOoU ABOUT ANY OF
THIS, WHEN THEY
TALKED ABOUT
KIPNAPPING
vour

NO. TS ALL A
MISTAKE, A HORRIBLE
MISTAKE

I... WELL,
HAVEN'T
EITHER OF YOU
EVER MADE
MISTAKES
BEFORET




MEANWHILE, NOT ALL
THAT FAR AWAY...

HAVE A Goop
LOOK AEOUND, 50
YOU’LL KNOW HOW TO
FIND THIS 5POT AGAIN.
THESE RUINS ABOUND
WITH MONSTERS ANP
MEN EAGER TO KILL
You, 50 WATCH
YOURSELVES.

ARE YOUR ORDERS
QUITE CLEAR,
PAUNPUR?

FIND AND KILL
THE LADY TALANDREA
ROARINGHORN— ASK
ANY YOUNG WOMAN YoU
SeE HER NAME, WHILE
ACTING AS IF YOU'RE
HERE TO RESCUE
HER — AND BRING HER
HEAP TO ME.

IF I'M
POWN COR YoU
CAN'T FIND ME, TAKE
IT TO LORP MALRIC
FOARINGHOREN, BUT
TAKE CARE THAT NONE
OF HIS KIN OF THE
ROARINGHORN
SERVANTS SEE
WHAT YoU'RE
CARRYING.
GOT IT?

aoop.
LET'S GO. KEEP
TOGETHER...

MEANWHILE, NOT ALL
THAT FAR AWAY...

WHEFRE |15
THAT HRASTED
ROADT

SOONER OF LATER
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO FIND
IT, 50 LONG AS WE KEEP
HEADING EAST. IT STRETCHES
ALL ACROSS OUR PATH; WE
CAN'T MI55 IT.

OH, NO7 We'VE
BEEN MANAGING
THAT QUITE WELL,
50 FAR.




IT'LL BE
PAWN S00N. We'LL-
BE ABLE TO SEE
BETTER THEN.

50 WILL ALL THE
OUTLAWS, AND THE
MONSTERS,
ToO.




NOW, LAPY—T
HAVE NEED OF YOUR
HEAP FOR MY
EMPLOYER.




\\S ;

’ < ' NNNF—
' ;’ —Nice sHor,
1
q‘ﬁt‘ ’?ﬁ
3 Z%%

You're
UseLess!

WORSE THAN
USELESS!




55555555/

TRY, LADY
TALANDEA...

...BUT YOU'RE ONLY
FORESTALLING THe
INEVITABLE!

YOU’'LL HAVE
TO GET THROUGH
ME FIRST, FOUL

CREATURE!

NOW, ABOUT Y |
| THAT HEAP OF )
URS...

Yo







SOMEWHERE UNSAVORY IN WATERDEEP'S POCK WARP—BLAEYZ
GLASGERP AND IMBRAR SALKYN CONTINUE THEIR SEARCH FOR

THE ROGUE KIDNAPPER, MAUEIT ...

SO0ONER OF LATER,
WE'LL CATCH UP WITH HIM.
THERE AREN’'T MANY PLACES IN
ALL THE DEEP WHERE MAURIT
15 5TILL WELCOME.

WHAT IF HE
WENT BACK TO THE
GHOST HOLPS?
THERE ARE OTHER
GATES TO THERE
THAN THE ONE IN

INPEEDP — AND HE CAN'T HAVE
GONE THAT WAY. HE HASN'T
COIN ENOUGH TO CORRUPT

THAT MANY WATCHMEN .
THERE HAD TO BE AT
LEAST THREE PATROLS
STANPING GUARD
OVER IT.

THE SEWERS.

POLETALLOW
DID NAME ME A
CELLARER, AND
I'VE EVEN HANDED
OVER MY FIRST LOT OF
GUILP PUES. THEY |
CAME TO ALMOST |
AS MUCH A5 THE
BRIBE I PAID

HE PIDN’'T USE
ANY OF THE THREE
IN THE CITY OF THE

PEAD. MOST LIKELY HE
PAID MORAURA TO
USE THE ONE IN
THE FALCON.

THE
PUNTER’'S
NEARER.

..NO, HE’S A 6LY
WOLF, OUR MAURIT.
UNSEEN AND CHEAP; IT'LL
Be MORAURA OR
THARRPTHOUN.

THE
FALCON'S
CLOSEST.

AND NOT ONE OF
THEM BELIEVED YOUR
LITTLE TALE OF BEING

NAMED A CELLARER AND
SENT OUT ON YOUR FIRST
SEWER INSPECTION.

CLEVER
OF Y0U. 50

[ Tev BEING EVEN

CLEVERER, NOW:

TELL ME WHICH

GATE YOU THINK
HE’S TAKEN.

1 CONSIPER
THE TWO IN THE
CITY OF THE
PEAP HIGHLY

UNLIKELY.

. C05TS
MORE, AND
OTHER PATRONS
CAN SEE YOU
USING IT...



THEY'RE

HRASTED pyepuNHERE. THICK
SPIES. A5 FLIES.

THIS ISN'T GOING TO
TUEN INTO ONE OF THOSE
“WHY , WHEN I WAS A
LAD* COMPLAINTS,
15IT7

MEANWHILE, BACK IN
THE GHOST HOLPS...

an- W

’rg "

WE NEED TO
FIND THAT NOBLE
LASS AND GET
OUT OF HEFE.
WHERE'S
PAUNPUR?

SEVEN, SAER
MrASGURD!
WE NEED A

MAaE GONE, 5AER.

THINK HE FELL THE
LAST TIME THAT
THING ATTACKED.

WHEN T WAS A LAD,
SPIES IN THIS CITY WERE WISE
OLP MEN, NOT CHILPREN. GUESS
OLD AGE TOOK THEM ALl — BEFORE THE INEVITABLE
AND LEFT US WITH THESE
RECKLESS YOUNGLINGS.

NOW, LET'S GET
TO THE FALCON

SECONP AND THIRD
SPIES REPORT WHAT
BEFELL THIS ONE.

IT'6 HEAPING
BACK TO THE
TREES, BUT IT
SURELY WILL
RETURN!

SARK AND
BeBOLT/
FORM A RING,

HRAST IT! OVER HERE,

WHERE THERE'S
ROOM ENOUGH!

wis's W Ugec GEFORE, Y s BODY— A
‘ HI5 BOPY — AND
PAUNPUR 50 ANP HE HAP A WE'RE NOT RUNNING
SPECIALT LITTLE MAGIC. LIKE GALE WINDS WITH
SOME RAVENING BEAST
AFTER US—HAVE A
LOOK IN HIS

POUCHES.




.

BUT PAUNDUR'S BODY ..AND NOT AT ALL

IT'6 NICE TO
BE CONSIPERED
SPECIAL, T

MUST 544, 4

IT'S HERE,

ALL RIGHT.

I CANFEEL
IT.

THE
MOONPAR
15 CLOSE.




HERE, 50 THEY
[/  RANDRAL—OUR THEY COULD BE COULPD. RIGHT
[ peAD “FRIEND” SNEEL ANYTHING/ NOW, ... HURT
HAS 5OME POTIONS. - TOO MUCH TO
MIGHT HELP WITH
OUR WOUNDS.

YoU'RE
GOING TO DRINK
THOSE?

WHY NOT,
MLADY?

E THA WE'LL SAVE
CIeCLE oN TH& THE OTHER TWO,
VIALZ M
HEALING.

I OWE YOU AN -ANYTHING BUT .
TALANVPA? APOLOGY. GOPS, T NIGELEGS. " / ngﬂgifzgfg Ngﬁge
OWE YOoU MY LIFE. YOU >~ — / : IN MY LIFE BEEN MORE
ARE... WELL... . N | SCAFEP THAN TONIGHT,
I... THE TWO OF ¥OU ARE
THE BEST GUARDPS I'VE
EVER HAD, ANP THE
MO5T...

- REASSURING.
Y-YOUR COMPANY,
SAERS, 19 MORE
PLEASANT THAN
ANY IVE YET
EXPERIENCED.

I WouLp J i
PREFER THAT WE AT A
WALK TOGETHER, / y THAT,

HENCEFORTH. 3 — : I HAVE
; - S NOTICED.

' I BELIEVE
WE ARE BOUND TO I CAN COPE
CCOMPANY YOU, BUT WITH YOUR...

WE'RE FAR FROM 4 . BANTER,

HIGHBOEN. &y

7 or APT TON
BE ALL THAT
POLITE.




7 60 IFWE
o WERL G0 Do
“LL GO DO
\ '\ ToGETHER.

I WOULP PREFER NOT . I
HAD GOOP REASON TO AGREE TO
MY ABPUCTION. I CARE NOT IF I
EVER SEE THE HIGH HOUSE OF

ROARINGHORN AGAIN.

BUT YOUR
LINEAGE, YOUR
PROUP NAME,
YouUR EASY
IFE...

EQUALS. We
STAND TOGETHER,
NO MATTER WHAT

BEFALLS.

WE DO. I GIVE
YOU MY WORD A5 A
FOARINGHORN.

AND I GIVE
YOU MY WORD. AS
RANDRAL .

50, BACKTO
WATERPEEFPT

FAUGH! WHAT
EASE, SAERT A
SLAVE FEOM BIRTH TO
FAMILY PRIDE. A COLD,
COMMANDING FATHER, A
MANIPULATIVE MOTHER,
AND UNCLE
MALFIC...

NO, LET US FORGE
NEW LIVES OUT HERE
IN THE WIPER REALMS,
FAR FROM THE CITY OF
SPLENPORS. BETTER
LIVES. TOGETHER. AS
FRIENDS — AND NO
MORE, MIND. A5
EQUALS.

TORN, THIS |5
SERIOUS!

HAHAHA! AYE,
AND —HEH-HAH—
POMPOUS/




WELL, THAT'S AUSPICIOUS.
THE GOPS SMILE ON OUR
NEW PARTNERSHIP. AND T

CAN SEE THE ROAD!

&

y WELL, ONE
POESN'T HEAR THE
PAWN. WHICH HAS

SNUCK UP ON U5,
UNAWARES.

I PON'T HEAR
ANYTHING—

AND WHO'S
WAITING ON
IT.

I SEE YOU KNOW ALL  I'M USEP TO HUNTING POWN AND
AND ON THE ROAD BELOW... THE STOCK PHRASES, SLAYING, NOT STANDING AROUND
NO. SHE'S

WAITING FOR QUARRY WHO COULD
- Al TO CO
5IMPLY WORTH ‘

Ao A MORE ALIVE THAN 4l SO:ME

PEAPD. SHE'S
BUr 110 Pabies e TREASURE, NOT FOE.
TAKEN ALIVE — AND THOSE WITH HER CAN
&Ry i
PO55IBLE. NIThpoop:

COMPLICATIONS.
50 YOU CAN

ENJOY PEALING
WITH HER?

5OME OWELL ]
IN WON RUINS
FOR YEARS.

WHAT MAKES
YOU THINK THIS
LITTLE NOBLE
GIRL WILL COME

PEANCING OUT AND
RUN RIGHT INTO
OUR ARMST

HE'LL DRIVE LADPY

I HAVE A POARINGHOEN AND HER LACKEYS
PARTNER IN HE'S ON THE FAR TOWARDS U5. IF THEY DON'T WANT  THEN

THIS BUSINESS: sipg OF THE HOLDPS, ANP  TO FIGHT, THEW/LL END UP CAUGHT YOU MN
MRASGURP. COMING THIS WAY, WITH HIM BETWEEN (/5 AND MRASGURD. HUNT
ARE ENOUGH HIREP SWOFPS
TO DEAL WITH ANUTHING
SHORT OF A WWYVERN.




HRAST. T
LIKe NOT ouR
CHANCES,
BATTLING
THEM.

I'M NO MAGE,
NIZAED? SPEpFasT AND I DON'T WANT TO
AND FAVORABLY—OR RIbL SOU. X WaT Youl
TASTE MY BLADE. OUT OF HERE BEFORE
EVERYONE IN THE GHOST
7 We'Rg HOLDS KILLS EVERYONE
GETTING TIRED | | ELSE. YOUR ARRIVAL HAS
OF FOLK TRYING CAUSED MUCH STRIFE,
TOKILL US. AND IT'5 PLAYING WILD
HAVOC THROUGH THE
RANKS OF THOSE T
TRADE WITH.

50
BEHOLD THIS
GATE I JUST

CAME THROUGH.
ONE OF MANY
HEREABOUTS.




WELL, THERE'RE
SOME AS 5AYS YES,
AND SO0ME AS 5AYS
NO. ON THE FAR 5IDE

OF THIS ONE LIE

WHERE POES IT
THE BORPER
LEADT SOMEWHERE _ KINGDOMS.

SAFER THAN THE
GHOST HOLPS?

Y woue
CANPOR

CONVINCES
g'
OF COURSE

50 We
HE STEFFEP
BACK THROUGH PAREEY JR05Y NOT. HE'S A

. | MERCHANT .
THE GATE ST
THROUGH FIRST,
SWORD UP. I KNOW HIS
FACE. THAT WAS A
DEEP MERCHANT NAMED
OLJAK, WHO'D SELL
HI5 OWN MOTHER
THRICE OVER, AND
GLEEFULLY, IF HE
HAD ONE.

ANDP THESE \ BUT LET'S USE
BOR— WIS GATE. ON THE
; ROAD YONDER WAITS
CERTAIN PEATH.
THIS ONE 15...

LESS
CERTAIN, COME ON.
TOGETHER,
REMEMBER?




BUT OUR HEROES' ESCAPE

| POES NOT GO UNNOTICED,

| A5 BLAEYZ GLASGERD
AND IMBRAR SALKYN HAVE
ARRIVED IN THE GHOST
HOLPS

THERE,
BLAEYZ...

...AS DOES
MAURIT, IN
PURSUIT.

YES. IT'S
AWNGRYTH.
EVER HUNGRY FOR
THE MOONPAR .

F- IF THEY DO, THEY
; DON’T KNOW WHAT IT 15 iree

..THE LADY
ROARINGHORN AND
HER COMPANIONS
SLIP THROUGH THE

AND THIS
LAST ONE,
IMBRAR—I5 THIS THE
SHAPESHIFTER?

THOSE THREE
YOUNG FOOLS HAVE
 THE MOONPAR?

OR HOW TO USE IT. OR MOST OF DOES THAT

THE GHOST HOLDS WOULD ST AND GATE GO7
SILENT RIGHT NOW, WITH BEASTS
AND OUTLAWS AND EVERY LAST
MERCENARY SNEEL AND
MRASGURD BROUGHT HERE
ALL LYING DEAD.

AWNGRYTH THINKS
THEY PO—BUT AWNGRYTH
HAS SEARCHED WATERDEEP

FOR THE MOONPAR FOR
EIGHT YEARS NOW, AND
NOT FOUNP IT.

I KNOW NOT, BUT
THERE'S ONE WAY
TO FIND OUT.




EMERGING FROM THE
OTHER SIPE OF THE
PORTAL, RANDRAL,
TORN, AND LADY
TALANPRA KNOW NOT
WHAT TO EXPECT...

. WE'D BEST '\
HIPE OURSELVES
ELSEWHERE FAST,

IN CASE ANYONE |
SAW US AND 15
FOLLOWING. £

HEADED FOR
THE MARKET?
HOP ON, IF YOU
WANT A RIDE!

wuﬁf&ce
I'M LADY
15 THIS? o | ANDRA £—
UH, OF WATER —
WATERLAKELAR.

ARE YoU
NOW? WELL,
I'M A LORP

MYSELF...

...YOU’'RE IN
THE BORPER
KINGPOMS, WHERE
EVERY COTTAGE AND

| | HOVEL HOLDS LORDS,

LAPIES, BARONS,

N\ AND EMPERORS!

WHATEVER
YOU/RE RUNNING
FROM, LEAVE IT
BEHIND! WE LIVE
NEW LIVES
HERE!




MEANWHILE, IN THE HIGH
HOUSE OF ROARINGHORN,
LORP MALRIC APPROACHES
A SERVANT...

HER
LAPYSHIP —
WHERE 15
SHE?

LADY
ROARINGHORN
15 IN THE REP
CHAMBER,
M/LORD.

YOoU—YOU'RE
THE ONE WHO
FIRED THAT
PART AT ME IN
THE STREET —
I 5HOULD—

1'D NOT DARE N\
EVEN TO TRY TO
PO ANYTHING TO ME
IF L WERE YOU, =
N\ LORD MALRIC. A

I EAGERLY
AWAIT OUR NEXT
MEETING, LADY.




THE LADPY WHO
JUST VISITED LADY
ROARINGHORN—WHO
19 SHE, AND WHAT'S
THE FURPOSE OF
HER VISIT?

MY LORP,
{ 1 KNow NOT.

EMERALP IN YOUR

PROMISES,
PROMISES.

BUT, GOP5,
THAT WAS A
BlG RUBY.

THE APVENTURE NEVER ENDS/

...AND THIS
SHALL JOIN THE
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FORGOTTEN REALMS®
creator Ed Greenwood and
artist Lee Ferguson

open the adventures

of an unlikely new

band of heroes who

get into'a bit more

trouble than usual in the
fabled port city of

Waterdeep, but soon

discover some of the
seedier corners of
the wider Realms—
the hard way!
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