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AH! WHO
COMES TO SEE
US SO EARLY,
PYLOS?

MAESTER PYLOS,
, DO ME A KINDNESS AND
IT’S ME BRING THE BIRD DOWN
AND PATCHES, FROM THE ROOKERY FOR

TER.
MAESTE INDEED THE LADY SHIREEN.

PYLOS YOU MAY.

IT \
SAID WE MIGHT WOULD BE MY
SEE THE WHITE PLEASURE.

-

v *
N
W
(8

UNDER THE
SEA, THE BIRDS
HAVE SCALES
FOR FEATHERS. I
\ KNOW, I KNOW,
"\ OH, OH, OH.

GREYSCALE HAD ALMOST
CLAIMED THE GIRL IN THE
CRIB, LEAVING HER WITH
FLESH STIFF AND DEAD,
AND STONY TO THE TOUCH.

SHE WAS THE
SADDEST CHILD
HE KNEW.
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/ THIS 1S
EARLY TO COME
[ CALLING, SCARCE
PAST DAWN. YOU
\ SHOULD BE SNUG
IN YOUR BED.

I HAD

BAD DREAMS,
ABOUT THE
DRAGONS. THEY
WERE COMING
TO EAT ME.

IN OLDEN DAYS,

OUR ISLAND WAS THE
WESTERNMOST OUTPOST
OF THE GREAT FREEHOLD
OF VALYRIA. IT WAS THE
VALYRIANS WHO RAISED THIS

CITADEL, AND THEY HAD
WAYS OF SHAPING STONE

SINCE LOST TO US.

THE VALYRIANS
FASHIONED THESE
TOWERS IN THE SHAPE OF
DRAGONS TO MAKE THEIR
FORTRESS SEEM MORE
FEARSOME, JUST AS THEY
CROWNED THEIR WALLS WITH
A THOUSAND GARGOYLES
INSTEAD OF SIMPLE
CRENELLATIONS.

WE HAVE TALKED
OF THIS BEFORE. THE
DRAGONS CANNOT
COME TO LIFE. THEY
ARE CARVED OF
STONE, CHILD.

50 You
SEE, THERE
15 NOTHING

TO FEAR.

WHAT
ABOUT THE THING IN
THE SKY? 1 HEARD
THE RED WOMAN TELL
MOTHER THAT IT WAS
DRAGONSBREATH.

IF THE DRAGONS
ARE BREATHING,

DOESN'T THAT MEAN
THEY ARE COMING

TO LIFE?

THE RED WOMAN.
ILL ENOUGH SHED
FILLED THE MOTHER
WITH HER MADNESS.
MUST SHE PO/SON
THE DAUGHTER'S
DREAMS AS WELL?
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PROLOGUE

THE COMET"S TAIL SPREAD
ABOVE THE CRAGS OF
DRAGONSTONE LIKE A
WOUND IN THE SKY.

THE COMET BURNED
S Saby

FROM THE HOT VENTS AND YESTERMORN,
OF DRAGONMONT A WHITE RAVEN HAD
BEHIND THE CASTLE. 2‘%{;’55 FROM THE

MAESTER
CRESSEN...

...WE HAVE
VISITORS.

WHAT DID IT
N\ | ALL mean?
|

£






OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_016_r1.jpg
PATCHFACE HAD COME TO
THEM FROM VOLANT/S,
ACROSS THE NARROW SEA,
BUT HAD GONE DOWN WITH
LORD STEFFON BARATHEON
AND HIS LADY WIFE WHEN

A FOOL SINGS
WHAT HE WILL.
YOU MUST NOT
TAKE HIS WORDS
TO HEART.

ON THE
MORROW HE MAY
REMEMBER ANOTHER
SONG, AND THIS
ONE WILL NEVER BE
HEARD AGAIN.

MAESTER,
PARDONS...
BUT SER DAVOS
RETURNED LAST
NIGHT.

HE IS
WITH THE KING.
THEY HAVE BEEN
TOGETHER MOST
OF THE NIGHT.

1 THOUGHT
YOU WouLD
WANT TO KNOW
AT ONCE.

HE HAD WASHED P

ON THE BEACH TWO
DAYS LATER, STILL

1 SHOULD
HAVE BEEN TOLD.
1 SHOULD HAVE
BEEN WOKEN.

PARDONS,
MY LADY, BUT I
MUST SPEAK WITH
YOUR LORD FATHER.
PYLOS, GIVE ME
YOUR ARM.

THERE ARE
TOO MANY STEPS
IN THIS CASTLE,
AND IT SEEMS TO
ME THEY ADD A FEW
EVERY NIGHT, JuST
TO VEX ME.
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T HAVE

o | &)
e T KNOW EACH
ONE BY NAME.

WAIT HERE. \ »
76 BEST I SEE THINK T HAVE
HIM ALONE. FORGOTTEN?

TWO YEARS PAST, CRESSEN
HAD FALLEN AND SHATTERED
HIS HIP, AND IT HAD NEVER
MENDED PROPERLY.

HE KNEW PYLOS HAD
COME TO REPLACE
HIM WHEN HE DIED,
BUT HE DIp NOT MIND.

SOMEONE MUST
TAKE HI5 PLACE,
AND SOONER THAN
HE WOULD LIKE...
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THE THING IN
THE SKY IS A COMET,
SWEET CHILD. A STAR
WITH A TAIL, LOST IN
THE HEAVENS. IT WILL

BE GONE SOON
ENOUGH.

MOTHER
SAID THE WHITE
RAVEN MEANS TS |
NOT SUMMER
ANYMORE.

THAT 1S SO, MY LADY.
THE WHITE RAVENS FLY
ONLY FROM THE CITADEL.
THEY ARE LARGER THAN
OTHER RAVENS, AND WILL (T

MORE CLEVER. < sl vy : INDER THE
wsone U NOW? SEA, [T SNOWS
A Uz, AND THE RAIN
CAME TO TELL US 16 DRY A% BONE
T e
| ‘ / )
GREAT SUMMER \ o o oh
DONE AT LAST.

3 IN TIME. IF THE
TEN YEARS, TWO ’ GODS ARE GOOD, THEY WILL \
TURNS, AND SIXTEEN 3 GRANT US A WARM AUTUMN
DAYS IT LASTED, THE AND BOUNTIFUL HARVESTS,
LONGEST SUMMER IN / SO WE MIGHT PREPARE FOR
LIVING MEMORY. - THE WINTER TO COME.

IT WILL.

AH, HERE
IS PYLOS WITH
THE BIRD.
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A FEW
WORDS. AS 1
SAID, THEY ARE
CLEVER, THESE
BIRDS.

THIS 1S
THE LADY
SHIREEN.

CLEVER BIRD,
CLEVER MAN,
CLEVER CLEVER

THE SHADOWS
COME TO DANCE, MY LORD,
DANCE MY LORD, DANCE MY
LORD. THE SHADOWS COME
TO STAY, MY LORD, STAY MY
LORD, STAY MY LORD.

HE SINGS THAT
ALL THE TIME. 1
TOLD HIM TO STOP
BUT HE WON'T.
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AH.
SER DAVOS.

WHEN
DID YOu
RETURN?

IN THE
BLACK OF
MORNING. MY
FAVORITE
TIME.

IT 1S AS YOU
WARNED HIM.
THEY WILL NOT
RISE, MAESTER.
NOT FOR HIM.
THEY DO NOT
LOVE HIM.

ALL? NO.
ONLY THOSE
THAT WOULD

SEE ME.

THEY DO
NOT LOVE ME EITHER,
THESE HIGHBORNS. TO
THEM T'LL ALWAYS BE
THE ONION KNIGHT.
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DURING THE SIEGE OF STORMS END, WHEN
THE GARRISON WAS DOWN TO ROOTS AND
RATS, DAVOS THE SMUGGLER HAD DARED
THE CORDON ONE DARK NIGHT WITH A HOLD
CRAMMED WITH ONIONS AND SALT FI5H.

REASONS DID
THE LORDS
GIVE FOR THEIR
REFUSALS?

LITTLE ENOUGH, BUT IT HAD
KEPT THE GARRISON ALIVE
LONG ENOUGH FOR EDDARD
STARK TO REACH STORM’S
END AND BREAK THE SIEGE.

LORD STANNIS HAD
REWARDED DAVOS WITH
A KNIGHT’S HONORS.

...BUT HAD TAKEN A JOINT
OF EACH FINGER ON DAVOS’
LEFT HAND TO PAY FOR ALL
HIS YEARS OF SMUGGLING.

SOME GAVE
ME SOFT WORDS
AND SOME BLUNT,

BUT IN THE END

WORDS ARE JUST

YOU CouLb
BRING HIM NO

HOPE?

ONLY THE FALSE
SORT, AND 1'D
NOT DO THAT. HE
HAD THE TRUTH
FROM ME.

IF HE TAKES HIS
MEAGER HOST TO KING'S
LANDING, IT WILL BE TO
DIE. HE DOES NOT HAVE
THE NUMBERS. 1 TOLD
HIM AS MUCH, BUT YOU

KNOW HIS PRIDE.

MY FINGERS
WILL GROW BACK
BEFORE THAT
MAN BENDS TO
SENSE.

YOU HAVE
DONE ALL YOU
COULD. NOW I
MUST ADD MY

VOICE TO

YOURS.

)
"

2
e
s ey

s

WIND.

TRUTH CAN BE A
BITTER DRAUGHT, EVEN
FOR A MAN LIKE LORD

STANNIS. HE THINKS ONLY
OF RETURNING TO KING'S
LANDING TO TEAR DOWN
HIS ENEMIES AND CLAIM
WHAT IS RIGHTFULLY
HIS. YET NOW...






OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_001_r1.jpg
GEORGE R.R.
RI)

CLASH o

KINGS < |

— we@ILUIVIE BN & ——

ADAPTED BY LANDRY Q. WALKER - ART BY MEL RUBI





OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_005_r1.jpg
GEORGE R. R.

MARTIN

A CLASH
OF KINGS

THE GRAPHIC NOVEL

VOLUME 1

ADAPTED BY LANDRY Q. WALKER
ART BY MEL RUBI
COLORS BY IVAN NUNES
LETTERING BY SIMON BOWLAND
ORIGINAL SERIES COVER ART
BY MIKE S. MILLER AND
COLORS BY NANJAN JAMBERI

BANTAM BOOKS « NEW YORK





OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_006_r1.jpg
A Clash of Kings: The Graphic Novel: Volume 1 is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the
products of the authors’ imaginations or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons,

living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2018 by George R. R. Martin

All rights reserved.

Published in the United States by Bantam Books, an imprint of Random House, a division of Penguin Random

House LLC, a Penguin Random House Company, New York.

BanTAM Books and the HOUSE colophon are registered trademarks of Penguin Random House LLC.

All characters featured in this book, and the distinctive names and likenesses thereof, and all related indicia

are trademarks of George R. R. Martin.

ISBN 978-0-440-42324-9
Ebook ISBN 978-1-9848-1746-4

Printed in China on acid-free paper by RR Donnelley Asia Printing Solutions

randomhousebooks.com
987654321

Graphic novel interior design by Foltz Design.

DYNAMITE,

Visit us online at www.DYNAMITE.com
Follow us on Twitter @dynamitecomics
Like us on Facebook /Dynamitecomics
Watch us on YouTube /Dynamitecomics
Instagram /Dynamitecomics

On Tumblr dynamitecomics.tumblr.com

Nick Barrucci, CEO / Publisher
Juan Collado, President / COO

Rich Young, Director of Business Development
Alan Payne, V.P. of Sales and Marketing

Joseph Rybandt, Executive Editor
Matt Idelson, Senior Editor
Anthony Marques, Associate Editor
Kevin Ketner, Assistant Editor

Jason Ullmeyer, Art Director
Geoff Harkins, Senior Graphic Designer

Cathleen Heard, Graphic Designer
Alexis Persson, Graphic Designer
Chris Caniano, Digital Associate






OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_003_r1.jpg
A CLASH
OF KINGS

THE GRAPHIC NOVEL

VVVVVV 1





OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_009_r1.jpg
THE GRAPHIC NOVEL






OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_007_r1.jpg
ISSUE #1
PAGE 2

ISSUE #2
PAGE 24

ISSUE #3
PAGE 46

ISSUE #4
PAGE 68

ISSUE #5
PAGE 90

ISSUE #6
PAGE 112

ISSUE #7
PAGE 134

ISSUE #8
PAGE 156

COVER GALLERY

PAGE 179






OEBPS/images/Mart_9781984817464_epub3_008_r1.jpg





