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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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AS EVERY CITIZEN OF
WATERDEEP KNOWS,
STREET TRAFFIC 15 A
CONSTANT PROBLEM

INPOCK WAR!




THOUGH.



HUH. I'M CLEVER
ENOUGH NOT TO EVEN
GUESS. WE'VE GOT TO

ELL AW?}? FROM

FOR HIM WILL THINK
SILENCING US 15 A
NECESSITY.

50, ANEW
BEGINNING. WHICH
= BRINGS U5 TO THE
\ NEW CLEVERNESS
IF THEY
SAY THEY 5AW L3 YOU WERE ACHING

o
TELL THE WATCH A
WHAT. LN
7
HEMS
OH- IORLDI

A\ OR GUILDMASTER? \
ABw:U‘lEDpOENE SLICE THE FLOWERY
WITH SNATCHING AND
DAGGERWORK, EVEN ¢
BEFORE TODAY. 5KORLUS
JUST WANTED A READ!

\ ..AND We
NEgD A LOT MORE \
COIN AND A LOT
LES5 RUNNING PAST
THE WATCH WITH
JUST-5TOLEN
BOOTS IN OUR
HANDS!




—We Neeo
VoRE peston To
BLOCK THE LAST

WAY 5HE MIGHT RUN,

WHICH 15 JUST
ALONG HERE !

AER —CHOSE THE
LADY TALANDRA
ROARINGHORN
Bﬁtﬂllﬁﬁ 6ME .’,AN

SNATEHED. F dou
COME ALONG WITH
U, RIGHT NOW—

1D NOT WAGER
ON HIM LIVING
LONG ENOUGH TO
COLLECT HIS
DRAGONS.




PRECISELY, IN A ROOM OF TH)
HOUSE OF ROARINGHORN.

We
ROARINGHORNS
HAVE SEEN DARK
TIMES BEFORE. IT 15
A MEASURE OF OUR
HOUSE THAT We
WEATHER THEM
AND GO ON.

SUCH [5 THE
MEASURE OF EVERY
HIGH HOUSE, HAELRAM.
WE ARE HARDLY UNIQUE
G A WAYWARD

50N—

ALL! TS NOT
LIKE HIM... DARK
DAYS, DARK
DAYS.

TOO MUCH 15
NOW RIDING ON A
DAUGHTER WHO'S

READY FOR NOTHING
BUT PREENING AND

TEASING YOUNG
0y 3

B
VERY BRINK!

LORD HAELRAM!
LORD HAELRAM!

| Z3r Y

GUARDS! GUARDS !
RURLAND, BLAST
uT
GUARD:




1 PO HOPE YOU'RE

v, IT'6
PROCLAIMING BLAE TEMPTING,
GLASGERD AS THE BRINGER , T KNOW, BUT
OF DOOM DOWN ON THE
ROARINGHORNS.

IAM
INDEED A MAN
OF TEMPTATIONS,

FOR THE BLAME TO B!
A;J:w:gbé“o? GENEROUSLY SHARED
AROUND, WITH NONE LEFT,
OVER TO SEEK US.

IT BEGINS

VERY 500N
INDEED, BUT NSW. AFOTZE
UNDERLINGS HAVE A THOSE BUMBLERS
DISTRESSING HABIT TRY THEIR
OF BETRAYAL. THEY SNATCH.
TALK.




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

TIMES, AND—

THIS ISN'T THE
BEST OF TIMES?.
TELL ME, THORLUR:
WHEN /5 THE BEST OF
T 7 WHEN

CALL FOR THE
WAAAATCH!




UH-HUH.
SURE SHE DID.
AND ALL OF HER
DANCING GIRLS

pID, TOO




SHe DIp/
TORN, DIDN'T
Yol 4

SURRENDER,
MISCREANTS,
UPON COMMAND

OF THE
WATCH/!

FARRUKING,
JEELZING
DUNG/!

) HAPPY DANCING
HOBGOBLINS! A




ALL TOO FEW

E?ﬁATﬂLEﬁﬁ WHO GoT

MOMENTS LATER CALLED DOCKSIDE
L G WHILE BACK!

GOOD TRY!

BELT UP
AND RUN/.

HALT FOR
THE WATCH!

ALREADY!

A 226602/
E5CU
THE wm’.’,u |5v




THAT'S LADY
ROARINGHORN/
THE YOUNGER
LADY ROARINGHORN,
STONEHEAD!

THAT’S ALL OF
THEM, LADS!
NOW...

No, IT’5 NoT

our ...BUT THE
AIMING MAY ~POISON SHOULD
TTLE , MAKE UP FOR
THAT.




NOT ALL THAT FAR AWAY.

SHUF-HUF:

SHE
LOOKED LIKE
SHE WANTElL

TAKE IT.

IF 100, T'M WRONG. T'M.
BEYOND SPENDING UARD.
DPRAGONS NOW. EopauA

GET THE WATCH/ LADY
ROARINGHORN—TALANDRA ET HER
ROARINGHORN—KIPNAPPED. THINGS.. V!?NT BAD.
POARINGHORNS LL.... PAY #OU HEY KNEW ‘BOUT M
WELL. GET HER BACK.




U57 5AVE A NOBLE

wou WILL Make ‘?OpU

LORD OF BATTLES...
MAKE THE LIVES OF
THESE TWO A LIVING
TORMENT IF
THEY...

..DON'T DO ALL

RRR AUGHHHH,

TEMPUS!
TEMPUS
HAS COME!

We'Re CURSED!
WELL AND TRULY
CURSED! JUST Like
ALL THE PRIESTS!
WARNINGS/

IFEEL IT
STLARN.

RESCUE
HER HOW?.

OF 50METHING
WHEN We
FIND HER!




FIND A PRIEST
The Oent Tt PeicE
AUTHORITIES.
OF LIFTING THE
NOW WHAT DO CURSE, THAT'S
WHAT—

LADS,
WELL LADS, I 5AW
SOMETHING

THE FIRST MOOT
ALONG IT, THEY
oip!

it

THE WATCH ok ™

cais UpoN vou HEARING 46 ARED
A5 USUAL.

HEH. WELL,
THAT'S RIGHT

PAINFUL.




MEANWHILE

¢ TO ACCOMPLISH PrEe soces
SUCCESS
REPORTING IN. T MATTERS. Tﬁ’[frvﬁfw PURKYN
TRUST NOTHINGS MAY WELL HAVE
GONE AMIS5. FAILED, BUT-

. MAURIT
HAS HER. I...

UNDERLINGS,
THESE DAYS.

{ NOT ON THe
TASHLUTAN
CARPET.




i
AYE. LORD N

HAELRAM
SHOULD BELIEVE
WE'RE SUITABLY
DISHEVELED.
WE’LL RUN FROM

HERE.

..WE ONLY JUST

THE ON&

D,

P
4 A l

ROUSE
ALL OF OUR
ARMSMEN/

AND COMPLAIN




OH, BELT UP. We RAN

WAY? QUICK, MAN, OR
THE WATCH/LL
HAVE US!

! YES! CURSES...
ARE STLARNING
HEAVY... vES?

S~

LOOK
HARDER!




IF We
TAKE “THIS

SWASHBUCKI
FRIEND.




DON'T CALL
ME “STEELEVE.”
Al




ACT LIKE AN IDIOT.
THEW/LL THINK WE'RE
(OBLES, OUT FOR A
NISHT OF OCK WARD
LUMMING, HERE,
Z

I SAIP TO

DON'T
IT WOULD HAIB T, 05T
S0RT OF;;;/#WLHDN 3 DRANL “INDEED" OR

HELP IF T
UNDERSTOOD
ONE WORPD OF

WHAT
JUST SAID.

NOW STAND UP S5TRAIGHT, WAVE
YOUR ARMS AIRILY FROM TIME TO
TIME, AND 5TROLL. LIKE A NOBLE
WITH PLENTY OF WHIMS BUT
WITHOUT A CARE IN THE
WORLD—

OR A
THOUGHT IN
HIS HEAD.

OF 6KULK'N(: ALON(:
LIKE 50MEONE
KNOWS HOW TO éurzvvve
IN DOCK WARD, AND |5
THEREFORE GUILTY
OF 5OMETHING.

THE PROBLEM WITH YOU










S,

yh

AL/ z
Y. \: & \\\ \\ !»(/ \ ;\
9 A N 4
\
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WEAPONS AND
SURRENDER!

IT 521’5 wowez
BEHIND U5 —

MISCREANTS/
DO NOT MOVE!

@D
‘ﬁ”’i
l AT

—50Me
MANNER DV HOU62
GUARDS,

LOOK DF IT
















MEANWHILE, AT A LESS
EXCLUSIVE ADDRESS
INPOCK WARD...

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

THE GOOD BED 1
A\ WAS PROMISED?




UH... AH, THE JACK
AND WHO wou, UH, WINKED
89 ALL THe AT, EARLIER?

IT MAKES " ipjoT5. I8
NO, I PON'T MOST OF THEM Q)
REMEMBER. I DO WHAT
WINK AT A LOT WANT.
OF MEN.




THAT’S U5.
wlors.

IP10TS

CALM DOWN, LADY
TALA A

WELL MET.

LANGE AGAIN.







POWN FIRE!
THO%E GET THE ~ FIRE
STAIRS! WATCHFUL IN POCK
& 1 ORDER! a WARD!

INCINERATE
YOURSELVES?
I DON'T THINK

50!

IN THE

NAME OF THE

LORDS OF
Affiﬂﬂéﬁl’,

D0

T T Rr U

i







THE WATCH
COMMANDS
You TO
5TOP/

YoU UP THERE/
UNHAND THE LADY
ROARINGHORN AND
SURRENDER!.

5

A WINDOW,
YOU MEAN?

FIRE/ GET
THE WATCHFUL
oroeR!
FIIIIRE!

HOY¥/ 50UNDS LIKE
AN ARMY UP THERE! GO
BRAWL ON SOMEONE
EL5E'5 ROOF!

THERE THEY
ARE! THE RUFFIANS
WHO HAVE LADY
ROARINGHORN!

T THEM!




ARE — ARE YOU
REALLY THE ONE THEY
CALL STEELEYE? T'VE...
HEARD ABOUT YOU.

WE'VE GOT TO GET YOU
COME ON__ gAc( To The HIGH HOUSE
OF ROARINGHORN, RIGHT

NOW, BEFORE —

FROM HI5
PURSUERS.

DID YOU NOT MENTION A
“DEAD MAN'S CURSE” IF
wou aaN’;g"gﬁéﬂ/ﬁ"

HERE WE
GO AGAIN!




WELL, <
IMBRAR SALKYN, IT'S
NOT UNLIKE THE TALES

EXACTLY?
AH... POOR CHOICE

VOU L oF WoRDS. ALLOW

Me TO FINP:RDME

MEANWHILE, IN THE BEDCHAMBER OF
LORD AND LADY ROARINGHORN,
OVER BETTER WINE...

HAEL,
YOU'VE HEARD MY
5USPICIONS ABOUT
MALRIC BEFORE,

REMEMBER?
SINISTER
WIZARDS.

WINE, THIS.

HIRE SPIES, AN
MEN TO BEAT HIM IN
THE STREETS AND
DEMAND HE PRODUCE

AND—MEN WHO

!
CAN'T BE TRACED
BACK TO US.

IT'6 WHAT ALL

NO, YoU'LL
BE LIKE THE

TAKEN FROM
THEM.




TRUE
ROARINGHORNS DO
H,

CENTURIES.

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

LIKE A TRUE
ROARINGHORN .




|
AND AS THERE'S 5TILL NO
SHORTAGE OF MEANWHILES.

VAN oF T No/
7 SURRENDER TO

WATCHS THE ROARINGHORN
HOUSE GUARDS!

WE'RE
CATCHING UP
TO MAURIT/

EA/!N NO
SHIPS UNTIL
wouuzé STANP/Nﬁ
N THE| Vl’éﬂli

WELL, TS WHA
WA TEPPHA VIAN&

STAND AND
SURRENDER!
TO THI
WATCH/

THE STENCH.
I’M NOT GOING
DOWN THERE!

THERE
SHE 15! AT
LAST/

Y, YOU'RE:

IN A wazw OF
YOUR LORD
FATHER 15
FURIOUS!




NOT 50 FAR AWAY,
IN WATERDEE!

ARE YOU
SURE?

care wou
NOTHING FoR
WATERDEEP?.

50, HAVE YoU

BEYOND
ANY DOUBT.
ANEW PATRON.
PAID ME EVEN MORE

THAN YoU DID, TO...
DO CERTAIN THINGS,
TO BRING THEM

ENJOY
THE UNFOLDING
ENTERTAINMENT .
I WORK QUICKLY.




1 COULD HEAR
IN AN UNFASHIONABLE HIM BETTER IF
STRETCH OF THE SEWER! 7| | uau’;ﬂEﬁLT

A
B-BEHOLDER?




IT WAS ONCE,
BEFORE IT BECAME
50MEONE’S
WARNING . FRIGH

IF T
IT D¢

WHICH WOULD

W
ITEN Mg MORE.

WASN'T 50 OLD

0ESN'T EVEN

SMELL, NOW.

SOMETHING ¥ THIS
THAT SWIMS 0R  WAY.
SLITHERS, 50 IT'5
NOT WHO We'Re
LOOKING FOR.

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




ACK
THIS WAY, NOTHING 1 ~
' pmécr/a L

P
%

™y

78 .
\ 075‘ " %) msrt,‘

SWORDCAPTAIN,
I THINK THERE'S
SOMEONE —
URRRKH/

FORM A FACE-OUT
RING AROUND OUR
LANTERN-BEARERS!
NOW/

RUN
FOR YOUR
LIvES!




B iron

MAURIT A -

MALRIC

ROARINGHORN 5enT V. A5 FLED, FEAN.
HI5 HIRELINGS, ANO vl To; TALANDRA

DELAYED THE WATCH " poabINGHORN
AND HER FATHER'S WiLL SOON

5WORDS. Low.

AND NOW WE CAN WATCH, AS

NO ONE CAN
LINK U5 TO THIS
ALL.

wOU LISTEN TO

WELL, IF MAURIT WENT T
AND (OF COURSE) , WHERE 15 TALES.
MEANWHILE HE? Arzzv’v_e/w MANSIONS OF

THE HIGHBORN HAVE
I KNOW IT 7 SECRET PASSAGES 50

PHILANDERER"
BLﬂDKﬁ LIKE A ‘ PU?UN




4 OUT OF THe A
SEWERS.
A MAGICAL
GATE.

JUST
CHAPBOOKS .
WHeRE '

DOES IT i
LEAD: .




N\ \ A\
N\ »
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..T KNOW
THEY/RE COMING
THROUGH THAT
SAME PORTAL
WE pID—

YU DON'T
KNoW, 0o
wou? You DON'T
KNOW WHAT’S
GOING ON.




EVERYTHING'S
GONE WRONG.
We'Re TRAPPED
HERE, AREN'T
We?

YOU'RE JUST FULL '

OF QUESTIONS. WHY
DON'T We GET WELL
AWAY FROM HERE, AND
4OU CAN PROVIDE 50ME
ANSWERS, HEW?

PON'T You
SPEAK TO ME
LIKE THAT,
S5AER!

AND WHy 00!
LEAVE?

0UR ONLY

WAY BACK 5

WN THERE,
AND—




WELL, UM, SHE,
WAY.

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

AND MAKE
VERY CERTAIN
THINGS ARE
TAKEN CARE
OF.

EASY,
EASY, SAER
SALKYN.

TIS EARLY A NIGHT

YET. WE HAVE THE

SINISTER WIZARDS,
REMEMBER?




BACK IN THE MOONLIT RUINS, THROUGH A
DOOR RANDRAL FOUND—HE, TORN, AND
LADY TALANDRA PLUNGE INTO DARKNESS...

ALWAYS CARRY
CANDLE 5TUBS,
LADY.

I HAVE
A SERVANT
FOR THAT.

NOW, T DON'T

KNOW WHOSE,
BUT I'M SURE THEY
WeRe eumusmw

NOBLE T

AiﬁéVTABLﬁ
COMPANY.

WHISPERING..

AROUND HERE

IT LOOKED
LIKE 50ME
SORT OF BAT,
MLADY.

WELL 5AVE
IT FOR WHEN We
N 3




5CREAM AND

IT HEARS YOU AND
COMES DOWN IN
HERE !

OO00H, HEAR
THAT, RANDRAL?

WE'VE BEEN

PROMOTED!  queeians
AND BRIGANDS !
£ THOUGHT IT'0 B2
YEARS BEFORE T
MADE BRIGAND!

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

YOU—YOU ARE
MERE BRIGANDS,
5AERS! LOUTS AND
LOW-LIFES AND
RUFFIANS/

You ILL-BRED,
LOWBORN SCUM/
WHY, YoU—

BELT UP
OR ELSE, LADY
HIGHNOSE! We'Re
ONLY HERE BECAUSE

HOW DARE —
HE WAS THE ONLY
PER5ON T COULD

PONT YoU
UNPERSTAND?

NO. I/LL NEVER




I WANT
0 EoCAPE...
M HOME. o WHAT s
L 8e YoUR TRUS
E'EAS:\/D;A,% z Lover-MaN cueﬁsv v,

E5CUl
STIJCK Uit 05 oNT L We-BE
ALL SAFELY STANDING INSIDE
THE HIGH HOUSE OF
ROARINGHORN .

THAT MUCH 15
CERTAINLY TRUE, LADY I'LL NEVER
ROARINGHORN . Esn:}zgr; ;uez

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

RUN AWAY BY
ALL MEANS—BUT
LEAVE U5 oUT THAT CAN B¢
OF IT. ARRANGED.

THESE WALLS.
THE ENTIRE

50RDID N WATERDEEP... LORD
MALRIC EGAPINﬁHaFN Po5ES
AN IMPORTANT QUESTION..

AT THAT MOMENT, SOMEWHERE: AND NOT HEAR
us.

ARE
THE ENTIRE
WATCHFUL ORDER
WOU'RE SURE NO LURKING IN THE
NEXT ROOM?

HER SEVERED
HEAD HASN'T BEEN
PELIVERED TO Me
YET, 50 RIGHT NOW

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

ASK AGAIN
TOMORROW.




T
AND BACK AITH RANDRAL ,
TORN, Al LAW fALANPPﬂ
IN THE DAA’K IED R

NOW SUDDENLY sﬂmﬂr'

GOOD TO SEE

HAH/ wou
WANT YoUR
FRIEND?




YOU. HOPEFULLY
EVERYONE 5TILL
ALIVE OUT THERE

a
WHERE THE i
TLUIN 01D =
| THESE TROLLS \ of
) OME FROM? A
~ ;’ oo
.
:&\

C
Q@




HUH. MA
sumL e
ORI

Yoot s

10 ou 6eAB
N
1AURI

110 eATHER

st
eetairs uoN‘Y

Hanp T

Vs,

3
course.

I WASN'T
AWARE 70
CONSENTED TO
A NEXT TIME,
SAER.

enoua
SSAER"
CALLNG!

covee,
RANDRAL,
it
STEELEYE.

INYoUR
Wokrs

—Tueee’s \
ol

—w
"\ MAURIT/

QuIckKLY —
FoLLoW
HIM!

5 GoING
RTAL!




AH, HELLO
THERE, MAURIT... ..PERHAPS
We COULD...

I BELIEVE HE
MIGHT BE THE BETTER
SWORDSMAN— AND
HE HAS US AT A

N

¢ |
\\ f .\ f

\

\
N

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

5
MALRIC HAS

OF COURSE. YET I TRUST
HIM LESS THAN
EVER.

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

PONT WE,
OLJAK?




-
BACK IN THE MOONLIT RUINS,

WHERE RANDRAL HAS FOUND
DUBIOUS SHELTEI

LADY,
PERHAPS YOU
SHOULD WIELD
ONE OF THESE

WEAPONS 1'Ve
GATHERED?




AND ON AN UNFASHIONABLE

STREET IN WATERDEEP, LORD
MALRIC ROARINGHORN AND
HI5 GUARDS STRIDE WITH AN
UNPUE CONFIPENCE ...




YoU'LL NOT
BE GETTING
THROUGH THIS
POOR, 50...




4
WELL, WeLL,
W-WHAT 00’

o7

— AND DON/
5TAB EITHER OF
US WITHIT.

AT THAT 5AME MOMENT,
TALANDRA’S UNCLE'S
PERIL SEEMS JUST AS
PIRE ..

A RESCUE!

I AM A NOBLE
ORD! T'LL PAY

L

5IX THOUSAND
GOLD FOR MY

DELIVERANCE!,

N Mace

wav!

usT




m\l ulm M|
xS 1\

.,L



ELSEWHERE, IN THE HOM!
LORD HAELRAM !DAEIN&#OIN
AND HIS WIFE, LADY A

"~ THRICE. BUT
5UE’S FOUND A WHIP
AND A HIDDEN CHAMBER
WITH MANACLES, 50
™ ﬁgp.rum« IN ABOUT "W’”ﬁ "0”
X PAGES,

MALRIC'S IzlvEN
MY MEN THE 5L /1 MUST HAVE
WENT TO POCK WAEV s ﬂ/PPEN KNOWN HE WAS
Nl(zur-ﬂoct IARD | — AND
¥ LOST HIM IN HIS
o TAvERN.

Bé!Né FGLLOW?D,

AND I BEL/EVﬁ
THEM.

MAYHAP. WE'LL KNOW
MORE 500N ENOUGH. I PUT
A HANDFUL OF OUR COINS
TO GOOD USE.

o he
OUR 50
“E UP L’AVLAND TiED

eornN(: pocz
WAREHOUSE?,

l?l(:HT ABOUT
IF THOSE
I Hrrzea FOUND HIM,
THEWLL BE BEATIN(:
50ME ANS|
OUT OF H M

NE CAN LOOSEN A




AND IN A SLIGHTLY
WILDER LOCAL

/ HOW MANY TIMES VvV YoU ARE NOT
TLOARAGHAST HAVE I TOLD YOU, TO GO OFF HUNTING
TLOARAGHAST?  FOR YOURSELF! T
NEED YOU OVER
HERE, ATTENTIVE
To MY EVERY
COMMAND!

MUST I USE THE
GOAP-5PELL ON
WOU AGAIN? [ ersoer S\ S0
|\ our oF vere! | 7
- _ /1 aoen )
y \ WHERE? ,
/
/

)
1
)

.ONCE THESE JAWS CLOSE
ON'GOU, IT'5 A LITTLE Too LATE
Ci

THIS I5N'T
SOMETHING BEING
RICH OR NOBLE 15
GOING TO GET US
\ OUT OF, LADY...




SENT HERE

BY MAGIC,
HEY? YOU'RE IN
THE GHOST

I THOUGHT
THERE WAS
SOMEONE IN FORTY-50ME
THERE.  WHO ARE wumzv CASTLES
wroTa? 5EM5/AN \ MANSIONS,
RUN Y AL e
He

5AER, PLEASE TG

SoMEONE
ELSE |15
COMING!

THINKNG.

-

g 1;/










AH, THOSE ARE










S5OMEWHERE
UNFASHIONABLE AAAHH!
IN WATERDEEP... THAT'S
geTTER! 1/ BEEN i

OH, 1’0
KEEP CLEAR
OF THE
SWHAT IF5,"

A\ saER.

WHAT IF T
JUST GUTTED
YoU NOW
AND TOOK MY
GOLD BACK?

THEY'RE
APT TO BE
DANGEROUS.

HUH. 5TUPID OF
?OU TO REVEAL

ALL WOUR
DEFENSES.

DEFENSES.




MEANWHILE, IN THE
GHOST HOLDS...

15 IT GOING
| TO TAKE CARE
OF THE REST

F THEM,
RANDRAL?

FINISHING \
THE JOB.

N\
\\

AN




Now
SHOULD We
THANK IT?

GET OUT
OF HERE.

TROLLS
HATE FIRE,
AND WE'VE JUST
BEEN GIVEN

S0ME, AND THE
Q. ROAD 15 THAT
WaY, 50

ORFEND.

WHERE'S
THAT ROAD?

THINK WE’LL BE LUCKY
ENOUGH, COWERING
T

ERE, TO LAS
UNTIL MORNING?




IN THE BED CHAMBER OF
BLAEYZ GLASGERD.

IMBRAR
SALKYN/

WHO ELSE
DOES BUSINESS
WITH BLAEYZ

ASGERD,
SE DAYS? GET
czeaeea AND COME

ITH ME, OR Ol
PRETNER SIS 15

CoMe WHERE? “\ AT AN END.

YOUR MAGICS
ARE AS FEEBLE
A5 YOUR EXCUSES.
WE SPENT TOO MUCH
TIME DRINKING AND
GLOATING.

THERE.

5T
M UPIT GTPOLLIN(I

VOWN FISHWIFE ALLEY INTO
AR’S — ALONE, LOOKING

PLEASED WITH HIM%?!—F/ AND

AND ALL
BEBLASTED
HIRELINGS. Fryeon me

: MY BOOTS,
WL vou?

More
WRONG?



AND THE ROAD THROUGH
L

BACK IN THE
GHOST HOLD:!

THINK THAT

WAY MUST
BE EAST.

NOT A WORD
DOUBTING THE ABILITY
OF A HIGHBORN — OR
ALASS-—T0 CORRECTLY
READ MAPS, SAER!
THeY Aea Arree A

Plﬁ TUFﬁﬁ /

LHAS ACTUALLY,
LADY, TELLI
HOW FORTUNATE WE L oo
WERE TO HAVE YOUR ANUTHIN{: HUNTIN(:
REASSURANCE.
BEQDNU EiEEMB’PA
NOW, IF WE HAS HEARD YOU!
COULD ALL SEEK
SOME SILENCE,
of 5T

AT LEA
QUIETER, SOFTER
SPEECH...

WE'LL BE

SEEING TO

THAT RIGHT
NOW.




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

YOU'RE NOT LORD
ROARINGHORN .

I AM AWARE
OF THAT. S4E@
OF THE WATCH,

=
NOW WHAT ARE YOU DOING
WITH LORD MALRIC?

LORD MALRIC, X
WELCOME HOME.
A HOT BATH AND
SOMETHING TO
DRINK?

WE FOUND THIS OR SHOULD
I ROUSE
LYING S5ENSELESS o SEoUsE

MEDICINES
FETCHED?

I JUDGE THAT
RS,

0
RESTORING LORD
MALRIC TO US.

wOU DON'T
REALLY MEAN
THAT, DO YOU?




ONE LITTLE

RAT FLED. RIGHT
INTO ONE OF MY
TRAPS.

U5 ALL ABOUT
POWERFUL MAGIC
AND 50 SAVE

orE




SOMEWHERE ON THE
DARK STREETS
OF WAT ERDEE

ANOTHER

WE'RE ONLY
HEADED FOR
GARSAR'S .

HOW LONG WILL IT BE,
AFTER YOU STEP INSIDE

GARSAR'S, BEFORE YOU
FEEL THE PRESSING NEED
TO 5LAY 50MEONE?
SHALL We WAGER?

YES. WHERE
I'M 5URE TH&V’LL
EE IEMBE,

ALL TOO WELL.




I’LL HOLD
THEM OFF/

THAT WAS
CLose.

WE KNOW
BETTER.




ITRUST
LOU'RE WISE
AND GRATEFUL
ENOUGH NOT

TO PISPUTE
i1 SN WEve OWNERSHIP OF
THESE DROW

WITH ME.

TAKE THEM.
PLEASE.




THOSE ARE Y
THANK YOU,
SAER.
MENTION THROUGH

TAKE A
ALL THOSE 4 DAGGER IF
BRANCHES. ] 7OU MUST,

FAIR
FORTUNE/

MARKELL,
couLp vou
TELL U5 THE
WAy —

FAIR
FORTUNE,
BADE 1!

QuIT Youe
WHINING.

TO YOUR
FEET, MY
FRIEND.

ow/
carefuL! )

OH? ARE
YOUFIT TO
LEAD THE




NO. I'M WIS OLPER
DOCK WARD, WATERDEEP, -

INSIDE GARSAR'S TAVERN... | ek ariak. 2ot
DEEP AFTER TWELVE
YEARS, SEEKING
A CURE.

BACK DOOR'S )
YONDER !

)

NO, GONE,

TO BE SURE. He I'M
WAS HeRE, BUT NOT CRAWLING WITH
DRINKING. LOOKING TO

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

HI5 OTHER
BROTHER.
THE ALREADY
ROTTEN ONE.

HAVE A PLEASANT
NIGHT, SAER.




MEANWHILE, IN THE
GHOST HOLDS,
TRAFFIC CONTINUES
TO BE HEAVY...

I DON'T
KNOW, BUT
WE'LL BE GOING
A DIFFERENT
wav.

—NOT THIS
WAY EITHER,
SAERS.

NO MORE.

CHANGING

DIRECTION!
LET'S

JUST WALK
PAST—

HRAST/
AGAINE] HOW DID IT
GET HERE 50
QUICLY?




OH. THE
PAS5-PHRASE,
y wes?

BACK IN WATERDEEP, ON A
(MOSTLY) DESERTED STREET...




A5 FOR YOUR
PAS:

SCOPDE ...

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

THOSE TWO ARE HARDLY
THE ONLY BULLYBLAPES IN

WHO WOULD PROMPTLY
WARN HI5 BROTHER. THE
GUILDS AND THE NOBLES

ON TOP. VIOLENT CHANGE
IMPERILS THEM ALL.

50, OLJAK, \
HOW GOES THE
ROARINGHORN

MATTER?

YOU SOUND
LIKE MATTERS AS THEY ARE r[/l-;'mé Mg'i:gALZNa
IN THE CITY — WITH THEM OF WHOM.... HOW

Y THE WAY?

AND MRASGURD?

DEAD.
60"‘!’”!%? neﬁr
A .
AND 50 15 NOW
ATf ﬁ:LE Ot sim: T inrinG pacoun's

AR,
DION'T EID THe . TWO WOUNG HANDS,
PAUNTER AND
MOONDAR 4 12| MaNTLE, To
'SEE IF EITHER OF
THEM HAS IT.




THEY MAY

NOT EVEN |
KNOW THev'Re
CARRYING IT.

W
MAN couLo wloké
THAT WAY.

vou WGULDN’T

{AVE T
You'p NAV& TO DO
15 FALL ASLEEP IN
THE 5AME ROOM AS
THE MOONPAR.

IF IT CHOSE wou,

WHEN YOU WOKE UP.

AND YoU
KNOW THIS
HoW?

PID YOU BRING

5
MEASURE OF TRUST

BETWEEN US.

WE ALL DO.

LIKE HIM.




Y A
ELSEWHERE, THE THREE WATEEDHAVIANS ARE
BEING HERDED THROUGH THE GHOST HOL

AT LEAST
THE... WHAT DID
ALL HIM?

AH—
THIS THING
AGAIN...

BUT
owenzin W MEcoma
1okt Teoma A “4A0%
ToKILL

PROCEED.

We WANT ONLY A POPULAR
TO DEPART THIS DESIRE, IT
PLACE, FIND THE SEEMS.

THE DIREHELM
SERVES ME.

THE NINE Hébbﬁ
ARE 4

50ME CALL ME THE
KING OF GHOS5TS. 1'D RATHER
NOT 5 THE gﬁérﬂo#épf

IF THE GHOST HOLDS DE6TI§DW&P.

0 COMES HERE FROM
MUSTERING AN ARMY .

A




AND DESIRE.
TO SPEAK
WITH oU.
IT CRANLS WITH
RUNAWAYS, TOO.

I DON'T WANT

BLAST THESE RUINS TO
DUST — AND DO AWA
WITH THIS VERY USEFUL
MEETING-PLACE FOR
SMUGGLERS, NE'ER-DO- A\
WELLS, GRAY TRADERS, 4 ¥
'AND RECRUITERS OF \ Yo TALSaT J8oTor
THE DANGEROUSLY /
ANGEROL LITTLE...

THE DRAGONREACH
WORK .

YOU’LL SWIFTLY FIND
MANY A MUSIC CRITIC
HERE IN THE HOLDS —
AND FAR TOO MANY OF THEM
ARE DEADLY BOWMEN .

I CONFESS I'M
CURIOUS AS TO WHY
E CAME HERE.

WHO WALKS WITH THEM?.

MY PRIVATE BUSINESS,
1 BELIEVE. NOT TO BE SHARED
WITH ALL AND SUNDRY, 5TILL
LES5 5TRANGERS MET ON THE
TRAIL, EVEN IF THEY/RE...

A VEI Ol
50 LET US STRIKE A DEAL




THE 50RT
OF DEAL WHERE
woU GET TO GO

ON LIVING.

GHOST HOLDS.

AS A PLACE WHERE

IONS
EAD LE
PURCHASED IN CAGES.

wou've
HAD THIS
CONVERSATION
BEFORE. WITH

OTHER...
VISITORS.

YOU WANT U5 TO BE

MINSTRELS, LAUDING

THE PRAISES OF THE
GHOST HOLDS?

WHAT’S TO 5TOP US
SAYING TMI5 PLACE 15

“OoUR
PRUPENCE .

I HAVE MORE
THAN ONE DIREHELM.
THEY CAN FLY TO THE
FARTHEST REACHES
OF F/ AND
BEYOND — AND I SEE
AND HEAR WHAT
THEY DO.

I FIND MYSELF
UNSURPRISED.

AND THEY
JUST WHAT DIED. HOW,
HAPPENED EXACTLY?
TO ALL OF

MI§ADVENTIII£5 M




I AGREE
TO YOUR DEAL,
SAER KING.

AH, THE OLD “WHAT

CAN'T BE FAR OFF.

A5D00 1,
OF COURSE.

I AMNOBLE
AND NOBLES DEAL
HONORABLY —
WHAT /5 NOBILITY

BUT IVAL
DOWN THE PASSING
CENTURIES?

IF 50, WHY DO NOBLES
WANT WE OF DOCK W;Tu;%

E|
LIE AND DECEIVE?

I'M NOT 5URE SUCH
ARGUMENTS ARE EVER
REALLY SETTLED, SAVE
AMONG AFEW—BY FI5TS
AND DAGGER-THRUSTS .

NOR 15 THIS A

VOICES CARRY, AND
UNFRIENDLY EARS
ABOUND HERE.

I KNOW NOT.
HEREZ IN
THE WELCOMING,
PRAISE-WORTHY
GHOST HOLDS7

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

PRUPENT ONgS5.




LET’6 NOT
TARRY. THAT
SELF-5TWLED
KING 15 A

YoU ASK ME.

OUR NEXT
MEETING MIGHT BE
WITH SOMEONE

TOY WITH US.

AND WHEREVER
WE ARE ON 50Me
MAP OR OTHER, T
KNOW IT'5 A LONG

WAY BACK TO

WATERDEEP,

AND..

ENDLESS PROWLING
MONSTERS.

ARE
THERE SUCH
PLACES?




WE'RE RINGED
ABOUT —
SURROUNDED.

\_ TRAPPED.

LADY
TALANDRA.

GENTLEMEN.

WHO BOUGHT
501»/5 CAN BUY YOUR LOWALTY?
OT OF LOY
6Wﬂﬂ7§, HERE IN THE
GHOST HOLDS, BUT RIGHT

DO THIS THE
HARD WAY.

AND JUST
WHAT (5
“THIS"?

“THIS 15 THe
REMOVAL OF THe
LADY TALANDRA’S
HEAD FROM HER
8o W, Toite

ATPON .

HO
APPY
NAéTU 5”5/’/6/0”5
MAN WHO IN5I5TS
200F.







[cHAPTER 7(
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ERE YOU GO!

sTanp! ¥ STAND
IPAD YOU _AND
WELL! FIGHT/

5TEP 50 {OU WANT
BACK, LADY TODIE FIRST, L CAN
TALANDRA... FooL? OBLIGE!

WELL,
IT’5 NOT LIKe
THERE'S EVER
BEEN A
SHORTAGE...







YOU'RE

NOW exPeCT

RESCUES.

DID THEY WARN

NO.IT'S ALL A
MISTAKE, A HORRIBLE
MISTAKE.
L. WELL,
HAVEN'T
EITHER OF YOU

EVER MADE

MISTAKES
BEFORE?




MEANWHILE, NOT ALL
THAT FAR AWAY.

HAVE A GOOD

FIND AND KILL

HER——AND BRING HER
0 Me.

YOURSELVES.

IF I M

POWN 0

ARE YOUR ORDERS 4

QUITE cLear, CTAN 'T FIND ME, Tg(é
PAUNDUR?

500NER 0R LATER
We'LL JUST HAVE To Fn;v

ON e
WHERE 15 HEANG ERST 1T TRETCHES
THAT HRASTED ALL ACRO55 OUR
20AD? Gt g

OH, NO? WEVE
BEEN MANAGING
THAT QUITE WELL,

®.













A NICE
TRY, LADY
TALANDRA...

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

YOU'LL HAVE

TO GET THROUGH

ME FIRST, FOUL
CREATURE!

NOW, ABOUT







INDEED — AND HE CAN'T HAVE
SOMEWHERE UNSAVORY IN WATERDEEP'S POCK WARD—BLAEYZ
GLASGERD AND IMBRAR SALKYN CONTINUE THEIR SEARCH FOR
THE ROGUE KIDNAPPER, MAURIT ...

500NER OR LATER,
WE'LL CATCH UP WITH HIM.
THERE AREN'T MANG PLACES IN
ALL THE DEEP WHERE MAI
15 5TILL WELCOME. WHAT IF HE

THAN THE ONE IN
THE SEWERS.

AND NOT ONE OF
THEM BELIEVED YOUR
LITTLE LALE OF BEING

§ﬁWﬁF INSPECTION.

PDLETALLO}Z CLEVI

E DIDN'T USE

NEARER.

THE
FALCON'S
CLOSEST.

8e A OR
THARRTHOUN.




WHEN L WAS A LAD, e
5PIES IN THIS CITY WERE WISE Qe AL CoN

RECKLESS YOUNGLINGS. BEFELL THIS ONE.

IT’S HEADING

. BACK TO THE
EANWHILE, BACK IN p TR
HE GHOST HOLDS.
RETURN/
A™- ?

"

Wi
PAUNDUR?

OVER HERE,
WHERE THERE'S
ROOM ENOUGH!

50 IF YOU SEE
HI5 BODY — AND
NOT RUNNING

SeVEN, 5AER |
MRASGURD!
We Negp A
MAGE.

THING ATTACKED.




BUT PAUNDUR'S BODY AND NOT AT ALL
PROVES ITSELF QUITE BUSY. . WHAT HE APPEAR!

IT’6 NICE TO
BE CONSIDERED

IAL, T
MUST 5AY.




OUR WOUNDS.

€ YOU AN
rALANPfAI’ APGI—GW Gops, T
We H’EU My L/FE You

I WouLD
PREFER THAT WE
WALK TOGETHER,
HENCEFORTH.

E'R

' We ARE BOUND TO
ACCOMPANS toU, auT
WERE FAR FRO) /
”lﬁ”ﬂaﬁ”
7 0R APT TO

THEY COULD BE
ANYTHING!

50 THEY
COULD. RIGHT
NOW, ... HURT
TOO MUCH TO
CARE.

ﬂfﬂLE ON THE THE OTHEF TWG,
VIALZ M
HEA lNé;

. ANYTHING BUT
\USELESS."

THANK YoU. AND
THOUGH I'VE NEVER
VN MY LIFE BEEN

r'ue BEST GUARDS I/VE
EVER HAD, AND THE
MOST...

EXPERIENCED.

THAT,

I HAVE
NOTICED.

IBELIEVE
I CAN COPE

WITH YOUR...
BANTER.

BE ALL THAT
POLITE.




50, BACK TO
WATERPEEP?

I WOULD PREFER NOT. T FAUGH! WHAJ'

ENDORS .

LIVES. TOGETHER. AS
FRIENDS — AND NO
MORE, MIND. AS
EQUALS.

TORN, THIS 15
SERIOUS!

HAHAHA! AYE,

We 00. I GIVE AND—HEH-HAK—

wOU MY WORD AS A PoMPOUS!
ROARINGHORN .




SLAY AND
BEHEAD HER IF

AS UNHARMED AS
PO55IBLE.

UNAWARES.

I S5E€ YOU KNOW ALL
THE S5TOCK PHRASES,
No-sigi MAURIT.
SIMPLY WORTH
MORE ALIVE THAN
DEAD. 5HE'S
TREASURE, NOT FOE.
THOSE WITH HER CAN
B¢ SLAUGHTERED.
LIVE WITNESSES ARE

UNWANTED
COMPLICATIONS.

50ME DWELL
IN YON RUINS
FOR WEARS.

HE'LL DRIVE L,

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

CAN SEE THE ROAI

I'M USED TO HUNTING POWN AND
SLAYING, NOT 5TANDING AROUND
WAITING FOR QUARRY WHO COULD
BE ANYWHERE TO COME
TO Me.

ADY
ROARINGHORN AND HER LACKEYS
TOWARDS U5. IF THEY DON'T WANT  THEN
TO FIGHT, THEW/LL END UP CAUGHT VOU UN
BETWEEN U5 AND MRASGURD.

Tﬁgﬂgfulgﬁé” §|pe“grg1"g£‘ lﬁ; AND
MRASGURP. (o HIM




CH,
BATTLING
THEM.

WHO ARE YOU,
WIZARD? SPEAK FAST
AND FAVORABLY —OR

TASTE MY BLADE.

HAVOC THROUGH THE
RANKS OF THOSE T
TRADE WITH.

50
BEHOLD THIS
ATE I JUST
CAME THROUGH.
ONE OF MANY
HEREABOUTS.




WELL, THERE'RE

POMS .
GHOST HOLDS?,

YOurR

HE STEPPED OF COURSE
BACK THROUGH NOT. HE’5 A
THE GATE. "~ MERCHANT .
THROUGH FIRST,
SWORD UP. T KNOW HI5

THRICE OVER, AND
GLEEFULLY, IF HE
HAD ONE.

AND THESE BUT LET'S USE
BOR— HI5 GATE. ON THE
ROAD YONDER WAITS
CERTAIN DEATH.
THIS ONE 15...

LESS
CERTAIN. COME ON.
TOGETHER,
REMEMBER?.




BUT OUR HEROES' ESCAPE

LADY
ROA lNéHa!N AND
HER COMPANIONS
5LIP THROUGH THE
GATE...

AND THIS

LAST ONE,
IMBRAR—15 THIS THE
SHAPESHIFTER?

AND OUTLAWS AND EVERY LAST
MERCENARY SNEEL AND
MRASGURD BROUGHT HERe
ALL LYING DEAD.
AWNGRYTH THINKS
THEY DO—BUT AWNGRYTH
HAS SEARCHED WATERDEEP
FOR THE MOONDAR FOR
EIGHT YEARS NOW, AND
NOT FOUND IT.

ves, T THOSE THREE

AWNGRYTH. YOUNG FOOLS HAVE
EVER HUNGRY FOR THE MOONDAR?
THE MOONPAR.

WHERE
0026 THAT
& GO7 I KNOW NOT, BUT
THERE'S ONE WAY
TO FIND OUT.




EMER&ING FI?OM THE
OTHER 5 OF THE

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

'OU’RE IN

WAt SAce THe BORDER
15 THIS? _ E'M LADY KINGDOMS, Wricee

TALANDRA R—
UH, OF WATER —
WATERLAKELAR.

M, LEAV T p
nl PANGERQUS L




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

LADY
ROARINGHORN
15 IN THE RED
CHAMBER,
M’LORD.

p—

1D NOT DARE
EVEN TO TRY TO
DO ANYTHING TO Mg
IF I WgREe YouU,
LORD MALRIC.

I EAGERLY
AWAIT OUR NEXT
MEETING, LADY.




THE LADY WHO
dUET,\szYTED LADY

PROMISES,
PROMISES.

THE ADVENTURE NEVER ENDS/
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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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