PROLOGUE

We should start back,” Gared urged as the woods began to grow dark around them.
“The wildlings are dead.”

“Do the dead frighten you?” Ser Waymar Royce asked with just the hint of a smile.
Gared did not rise to the bait. He was an old man, past fifty, and he had seen the
lordlings come and go. “Dead is dead,” he said. “We have no business with the dead.”

“Are they dead?” Royce asked softly. “What proof have we?”’

“Will saw them,” Gared said. “If he says they are dead, that’s proof enough for
me.”
Will had known they would drag him into the quarrel sooner or later. He wished it

had been later rather than sooner. “My mother told me that dead men sing no songs,”
he put in.

“My wet nurse said the same thing, Will,” Royce replied. “Never believe anything

you hear at a woman'’s tit. There are things to be learned even from the dead.” His
voice echoed, too loud in the twilit forest.

“We have a long ride before us,” Gared pointed out. “Eight days, maybe nine. And
night is falling.”

Ser Waymar Royce glanced at the sky with disinterest. “It does that every day
about this time. Are you unmanned by the dark, Gared?”

Will could see the tightness around Gared’s mouth, the barely suppressed anger in
his eyes under the thick black hood of his cloak. Gared had spent forty years in the

Night’s Watch, man and boy, and he was not accustomed to being made light of. Yet it
was more than that. Under the wounded pride, Will could sense something else in the
older man. You could taste it; a nervous tension that came perilous close to fear.

Will shared his unease. He had been four years on the Wall. The first time he had
been sent beyond, all the old stories had come rushing back, and his bowels had
turned to water. He had laughed about it afterward. He was a veteran of a hundred
rangings by now, and the endless dark wilderness that the southron called the haunted
forest had no more terrors for him.

Until tonight. Something was different tonight. There was an edge to this darkness
that made his hackles rise. Nine days they had been riding, north and northwest and
then north again, farther and farther from the Wall, hard on the track of a band of
wildling raiders. Each day had been worse than the day that had come before it.
Today was the worst of all. A cold wind was blowing out of the north, and it made the
trees rustle like living things. All day, Will had felt as though something were
watching him, something cold and implacable that loved him not. Gared had felt it
too. Will wanted nothing so much as to ride hellbent for the safety of the Wall, but
that was not a feeling to share with your commander.

Especially not a commander like this one.

Ser Waymar Royce was the youngest son of an ancient house with too many heirs.
He was a handsome youth of eighteen, grey-eyed and graceful and slender as a knife.

Mounted on his huge black destrier, the knight towered above Will and Gared on
their smaller garrons. He wore black leather boots, black woolen pants, black



moleskin gloves, and a fine supple coat of gleaming black ringmail over layers of

black wool and boiled leather. Ser Waymar had been a Sworn Brother of the Night’s
Watch for less than half a year, but no one could say he had not prepared for his
vocation. At least insofar as his wardrobe was concerned.

His cloak was his crowning glory; sable, thick and black and soft as sin. “Bet he

killed them all himself, he did,” Gared told the barracks over wine, “twisted their little
heads off, our mighty warrior.” They had all shared the laugh.

It is hard to take orders from a man you laughed at in your cups, Will reflected as
he sat shivering atop his garron. Gared must have felt the same.

“Mormont said as we should track them, and we did,” Gared said. “They’re dead.
They shan’t trouble us no more. There’s hard riding before us. I don’t like this

weather. If it snows, we could be a fortnight getting back, and snow’s the best we can
hope for. Ever seen an ice storm, my lord?”

The lordling seemed not to hear him. He studied the deepening twilight in that
half- bored, half-distracted way he had. Will had ridden with the knight long enough

to understand that it was best not to interrupt him when he looked like that. “Tell me
again what you saw, Will. All the details. Leave nothing out.”

Will had been a hunter before he joined the Night's Watch. Well, a poacher in truth.
Mallister freeriders had caught him red-handed in the Mallisters’ own woods,

skinning one of the Mallisters’ own bucks, and it had been a choice of putting on the
black or losing a hand. No one could move through the woods as silent as Will, and it
had not taken the black brothers long to discover his talent.

“The camp is two miles farther on, over that ridge, hard beside a stream,” Will said.
“I got close as I dared. There’s eight of them, men and women both. No children I

could see. They put up a lean-to against the rock. The snow’s pretty well covered it
now, but I could still make it out. No fire burning, but the firepit was still plain as
day. No one moving. I watched a long time. No living man ever lay so still.”

“Did you see any blood?” “Well, no,” Will admitted. “Did you see any weapons?”

“Some swords, a few bows. One man had an axe. Heavy-looking, double-bladed, a
cruel piece of iron. It was on the ground beside him, right by his hand.”

“Did you make note of the position of the bodies?”

Will shrugged. “A couple are sitting up against the rock. Most of them on the
ground. Fallen, like.”

“Or sleeping,” Royce suggested.
“Fallen,” Will insisted. “There’s one woman up an ironwood, half-hid in the
branches. A far-eyes.” He smiled thinly. “I took care she never saw me. When I got

closer, I saw that she wasn’t moving neither.”
Despite himself, he shivered.



IPAJIOT

— Yac Bspranua, — HactorBay ["apan, kami ¥ jece mayano 3Msapkaia. — J31KyHsI
MEPTBBIA.

— baimcs mepupsakoy? — cobitay cip Yaitmap Poiic 3 nen3p 3ayBaKHBIM LIEHEM
yCMEIIIKI.

Tapa1 Ha HaXBIYKy He KIIOHYY. EH ObIY cTapbl — YO 3a MSLBI3SCAT, i Ha CBAIM
BEKY Madaubly HAMaJIa MajJaablX JIOpIaY.

— Mepupsiki éciib MEpIIBAKi, — CKa3ay ¢H. — Skast Ham n1a ix cripaBa?

— A sHBI nakiagHa MEPTBBISI? — MSIKKa crbITay Poiic. — SIkist MmaeM JoKa3bI?

— Ix Gauwry Yin, — aaryknyycs ['apan, — 1 Kani €H Kaxka, IITO STHbI MEPTBBIS, TO 5
AMY BepY.

Yin pazymey, mTO SATO paHa Il TO3HA VIMTHYIH Y TAITYIO CHpPI4Ky. “Aue ycé x
JIETI TTa3HEN YbIM paHeil”, — Tymanacs smy.

— Mas mari kasasna, mTo MepIBsKi He CISBaIOIb, — yMsIIIaycs €H.

— Mas mamKka kazana Toe camae, Y1, — aakazay Poiic. — Ane He BapTa BephIllb
TaMy, IITO Yyell Jexma Jig Ubluki. HaBar aj mepuBskoy MokHa JaBedallia Hsamania.

SroHsI ronac JiyHay Ty4HBIM pAXaM Iacsipo 3MpOYHAra Jecy.

— Hazag mapora ne kapotkas, — 3ayBaxsly [apsn. — [[3€n Bocem. Ili HaBar
n3eBALb. A HOY Oi3Ka.

Cip Yaiimap Poiic Oe3yn3enbHa 3ipHYyY Ha Heba.

— Slna mTogHs HacoyBaella npeIoii3Ha ¥ raTel yac. [{s0e mro, nemMpa MyxHacli
nazoayise?

Vin 3ayBakply K Majl MYNKIM YOPHBIM KanTypoM Iiammyda ['apa ciicHyy CKiBIIlbI
¥ Jen3b 3ayBa)KHbIM TNapbIBE MpbAyLIaHAra THEBY, IITO OJICHYY Yy STOHBIX Baydax.
XyomnuaM 1 My>k4blHaM, copak ranoy ['apan mpacmyxery y Haunoit Bapre 1 He Ob1y
NpBI3BBIUACHBI J]a Hecyp'€3Hara crayjieHHs na cs0e. Alie cipaBa OblIa HE TOJNBKI ¥
I3THIM. Y111 auyBay, ITO CTapora My4blllb HEIITA SIIY3 aKpaMsl 3aKpaHyTara roHapy.
A MeHaBiTa 3HepBaBaHacllb, SKas, 3aBanacs, 3aHaJTa MOI[HA HarajaBae cTpax.

Vin mtyto TpeiBory mnamssuiay. Ha Cusae € mpaBEy dateipbl raasl. [lamguac
nepiiail BbIIA3Kl 3a € yce JayHis TicTOphIl NMphIragaiics Tak XyTKa, IITO Y SAro ax
ayma y markl 3adnuia. [loteiM €H 3 raTtara cam cMmssycs. Ane nsanep €H Obly
BETOpaHaM, IITO Mae 3a COTHIO BBIJA3aK 3a IUIAYbIMA, 1 OSCKOHIACIh 3MpOYHAN
MYIIYBI, AKYIO HayIHEVIIBI KIIIKaIl JIecaM MpbIBiAaY, Aro 0OJbII HE CTpaIlbLIA.

Ha céunsamnsara Beyapa. bo céuns ycé Obuio He Tak. Y UEMphl NpbICYyTHIYala
HEIITa, ajf Yaro Bajachl ycTaBaji AblOapaM. Y>KO N3€BSIb A3EH SHBI €Iyllb TO Ha
MOYHa4, TO Ha MaYHOYHBI 3aXajl, TO 3HOY Ha MoyHau — ycé€ nanei 1 ganeit ax CusHsl,
na cisaax 6aHabl A31KiX Haln€TubIkay. J[3eHb y 13eHb cTaHaBiiacs Ycé ropil. A cEHHA
ObUTO Ha#ropi. 3 MOYHaYbl Maday A3bMYIlh XaJOdHbI BELEp, 1 APIBHI IIaMaliesi HiObI
KbIBbIA. Llsram mpnara pus Yin aggyBay, mTo 3a iM OblliiamM Obl HEIITa COYBIIIb.
Hemrra xanomnae, Os3miTacHae 1 maszbayiieHae crmauyBaHHs. [apsg Takcama raTa
agayBay. bombm 3a yc€ Yimy xaremacs 3apa3 jka CTPhIMTalioy mycmimma ¥ 0ok
Oscrieunait CiisiHbI, ajie mpa Takis skaJlaHH1 KaMaHA31py Jiened HaBaT He 3/1arajBalla.

Aca0iiBa TakOMY SIK TOTHI.

Cip Vaitmap Poiic Ob1y HaliMaJIOAIIBIM ChIHAM Ca CTapora pojay 3aHajTa I4yojapara
Ha crmajakaemiay. BacsmHammamiragoBbl 3rpaOHbI IOHAK MeY MI3PBIA BOYBI 1 ObIY



CTpyHKI siK Jis130. Ha cBaiM Bemiud3HBIM BapaHbIM KaHl Yd3iMmap y3BbIIAycs Hal
Vinam 1 lapagam, ki exainl mopyd Ha HI3Kapociblx Kisuax. Ha iM ObUTi: 4OpHBIA
CKypaHblIsi OOTBI, YOPHBISI BAYHSHBIS HAraBiIbl, YOPHBIS MAJIBYATKI 3 KparoBara (yTpa
1 yopHas OicKydJas Kajpdyra — rHyTKas, TOHKal pa0oThl, — HaKiHyTas Ha HEKaJIbKi
IJIaCTOY YOpHA BOYHBI 1 1yONn€Hal CKypbl. 3 Taro MOMaHTYy SIK cip Yailmap npbIHEC
npeicsiry Haunoit Bapre He mnpaiinuio 1 mayroma, ajge HIKOMY HE BbINajana
CyMHSBaIIIa, ITO €H OBIY TaToOBHI Jla CBAlro NpbI3HaYdHHSA. [IpbiHaMci, Kajl Ka3alb
pa siroHae yopaHHe.

[Ipagmeram acaGmiiBara roHapy ObIy ATOHBI MSIKKI SIK pA3X IUIAIIY 3 YOPHBIX
OyHIBICTRIX cobansy. “Imy ¥ 3akmanm, mTO HAII MaryTHBI Baska YiaacHapyd
nmaajkpydBay TalloyKi KOXXKHaMy 3 TOTBIX 3BSIpKOY”’, — cKa3ay Hesk [apaa
caciyXblyiam 3a Kyokam BiHa. Cwmsisitics yce.

“IIspKka BBIKOHBAIlb 3arajibl YajlaBeKa, SKOTa Thl BBICMEWBAY Ha MAIITKY,”
nymay Yl makyib TpbIMIEY all Xojiady BAPXOM Ha cBaéd Kisiubl. ['apan, HardyHa,
aJauyBay TOe camae.

— MopmaHT 3arajay ix BbICayblllb — 1 MbI 1X BbICaublll, — IpamoBiy ['apaa. — Subl
MEPTBBIS 1 KJIOMATy HaM aj ix Ooner He Oynze. [lepan mami mspkkas gapora. | rarae
HaZBOp'e MHE He nacnanoObl. Kami moia3e cHer, a CHer — rata 43 He Halropiiae,
IITO MOYKa TPAIILIA, TO MBI 1 32 JBa ThIAHI HE JaMoO pajbl BipHya 1a CusHbsl. Bel
HIKOJII HE TPATUIsUTi TIaJ] JISA3STHBI TOKIDK, MUTOP.?

Manaasl jopa aro Owiiam Obl HE 4yy. Y JIETYIEHHSX CyMy, LITO YacaM Sro
anaHoyBayi, €H ynisiaaycst ¥ CyTOHHI. Y1 yXO JacTaTkoBa Joyra €331y 3 1M mopyd
Kab paszymellb, IITO ¥ TaKylO XBUIIHY pbIllapa JIeTIel He Yanailb.

— Vi, a packaxksl A1I493 pas3, mTo Thl Y0ausry. 3 yciMi naapads3nacisimi. | anigora
HE aryCKawu.

Ha Taro sk Tpanius y Haunyio Bapry, Yin Ob1y nansyniusiM. Hy, 11 npaBiuibHen
CKazalp — OpakaHbepaM. MaJicTapaBbl BOJIbHBIS BEPIIHIKI 371aBLIl A0 Ha rapadbiM
Ba, ylacHa, MajicrapaBeIM Jiece, IMMakKyidb TOoM aba3ipay IMIKypy 3, yJacHa,
Maricrapasara anens. Taapl nayCTay BbIOAp: a0o anpany1a y yopHae, abo cTpallillb
pPyKy. YiI K HIXTO IHINBI YMEY IiXa MepaMsIrganiia jsicaMi i TOTHI STOHBI TaJeHT
YyopHae OpallTBa JaBoJIi XyTKa 3ayBaKblia.

— IxHs1s1 cTasiHKa 3a 13B€ MUJI1 JICIOJIb, ByHb 32 ThIM I'p30€HEM Jisi CTPYMEHBYbIKA, —
ckazay Yin. — S magabpaycst HacToibKi OJi3Ka, HACKOJIBKI Xamijia IyXy. Ix Bocem.
My>K4bIHBI 1 JKaHUBIHBI. J[3s11€#1 He OBLIO BigHO. BymaHYbIK JIs1 cKajbl ¥3Bsi. SIro
IIYbIpa 3aMsJI0 CHeraMm, ane s ycé pasmiensey. Llsmensua He rapana, ane KacTpbICcKa
ObUIO SAYd 4yopHae. Aro yenasb-neasb npeickinana. HixTto 3 ix He Bapymbiycs. S
noyra Hazipay. Tak goyra JispKallb 1 He BapyIIbIIIIa KbIBBI YaJlaBeK HE MOXKa.

— Kpoy 6aubry?

— D-3, He, — MpbI3HAYCS Y11

— A 30poto?

— Iapy ms4oy 1 nykay. Y agHaro My»4blHbl Oblia cskepa. Llskkas Ha BB,
nByxOakoBass — HeOsICTIEUHas >Kajsi3ska. SlHa Bamjsacs Ha 3sSMJI MOpYyY 3 Iienam,
pocCTa JIs PyKi.

— To1 3BpHYY yBary Ha TO€ K JisKajl Ueibl?

Vin namicHyy misusiMa.



— Komnpki 3 X cs13ema NpeIXUNYIIbBICS J1a CKajbl. PammTa jsbkana Ha 3smuti. beiiam
1X 3a011.

— L1 ssHBI mpocTa 3acHyl, — npanadasay Poiic.

— He, ix 3a6um, — ynépes Yin. — AnHa »kaHYbIHA CsA3elia MaMiK Taljlsl Ha
’KaJe3HbIM apiBe. BapraBana, — €H cinaba YeMixuyycs. — S ymayHIVcs, kad sHa MSHE
HE 3ayBaxkbUla, ane Kajl mnajgadpaycs Onbkdid, maGaubly, IITO sSHAa TakcaMa HeE
BapyIIBIIIIIA.

TyT Vin MimaBodi Y3ApbITHYY.



