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Jn the Land of Mordor



While searching for the missing Frodo, Aragorn
heard Boromir's horn sounding. He drew his sword
and hurried towards the sound, hoping that he
could help the other members of the Company.
But he was too late.
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Boromir! T =
What happened>

I tried to
take the Ring from
Frodo. I am sorry.
T have paid.

Farewell, Aragorn!
Go to Minas Tirith and
save my people.

T have failed.

Where are the hobbits,
Merry and Pippin?

The Orcs
have taken them. I think
they are not dead. Uuhh!
Orcs bound them,

Mol
You have conguered
Be at peace!l Minas Tirith
shall not falll




Legolas and Gimli had also heard Boromir's horn. We cannot leave
him lying like carrion
among these foul Orcs.
We should bury him, but
we don't have time,

Then let us lay him in a
boat with his weapons, and
send him to the Falls of Rauros,
Then at least no evil creature
will dishonour his bones.

——— e

Boromir is dead.
He fell defending the
hobbits. They were
taken by Orcs.

Alasl
Minas Tirith has
lost a brave son.
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Rest while you can,
little fooll If I had my way,
I'd make you squeak till you wished

you were dead, you miserable rat.

Lie quiet, or I'll tickle you
with this,

: Mow we must
look for the hobbits,

Merry and Pippin.




Why not kill them
quick, kill them now?
They're a cursed
nuisance.

T am Ugliik.
I command. My orders
are to bring the hobbits
to Isengard afive.

Your orders come

from Saruman, the fool.

MNow you know what I
think about it...

Arrgh!

Let's have no more
nonsensel We march day
and night until we get the
prisoners to Isengard.

You still command,
but soon Grishndkh will

knock your abominable

head from your neck.
Hmmm. Maybe we can

use Grishndkh's jealousy
to our advantage.

Ugliik!
The Riders
of Rohan!

/ Weapons at the
ready! Bind the halflings

so they can't escape.
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Far uiré'i‘.”fh: Great I'!i'ur‘,__.i'ﬁe Dawn came, red as flame. :
The horns of the Riders of Rohan sounded to greet it.

Almost felt you liked the Forest!
That's uncommonly kind of you.
T almost feel that I dislike you both.

We will follow
the Entwash. It flows
through the forest, so it

will lead us out again.

We only have a couple
of packets of /lembas.
They will not last longer
than five days.

I don't think
we'll find anything to
eat in this forest.
Only trees.

This shaggy old
forest looked so different
in the sunlight. T almost felt
T liked the place.

Hrum, Heom. Do not be hasty,
that is my motto. If I had seen you
before I heard you, I should have
Just trodden on you, taking
you for little Ores,
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Orcsl
Those tree-murdering
monsters. They have felled
many of my friends, and
left only stumps.

We're hobbits.
I am Pippin, and this is
Merry. We are fleeing
from Orcs.

Please,
who are you?
And what are you?

Hrum, now.
Well, T am an Ent.
Fangorn is my name according
to some, Treebeardothers
make it. Treebeard will do.
And who are you?

How marry
Ents are there in
the forest?

There were never
many of us, and many have
grown sleepy, almost tree-ish.
Most of the trees are just trees,
of course; but many are
half awake.

Is there anything
to eat here? We have lost
all our belongings, and have
only a little food.

Hml Here we arel
This is an Ent-house, and there
are no seats, I fear. But you may
sit on the table. Now tell me your
tale, and do not hurry!

You are hasty folk.

I can give you a drink that
will keep you green and growing.
I will take you to my home,
or one of my homes.
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Outside Fangorn Forest, the three hunters had found the battle-field.

The horsemen of Rohan
did their work too well.
They have burned the
bodies of the Orcs.

And maybe
our friends Merry and
Pippin with them.

With Orcs and Riders
after them, they would surely
enter the forest for cover,

Into Fangorn Forest!

Aragorn, I have
found some pieces
of cut cord.

Perhaps the hobbits
were bound by them. If they
were cut, that means the
hobbits escaped.

Then let us
go into the forest.
We may find their
trail.

Lookl There in the trees,
Cannot you see him, passing
from tree to tree?

An old man.

Yesl Here are their
footprints, and it looks
to me as if they were

running.

or put a spell upon us!

It is Saruman.
Do not let him speak,

Wait, Legolas. We may l

not shoot an old man so, at
unawares and unchallenged.
Watch and wait!

Shoot first!







Name him not!
It is a long story, but
T will tell it to you.

Come, Gandalf,
tell us how you fared
with the Balrog!

Indeed I am Saruman,
one might almost say,
Saruman as he should

have been.

It is Gandalf!
But you are all in white!
Saruman's colour.

"Then we plunged into the deep water and all "We came to the uttermost foundations of stone.
"Long time I fell, and he fell with me. His was dark, Cold it was as the tide of death: His fire was quenched, but now he was a thing of
fire was about me." almost it froze my heart." slime, stronger than a strangling snake."
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Gwaihir brought me to
Lothlérien, where the Lady
Galadriel healed my wounds.
She sends you her

best wishes.

Yes, but if Saruman
seizes Rohan, Minas Tirith's
allies will be cut off.
Wheeet!

Why are you whistling?
You should save your breath,
it is a long walk to Rohan.

Come! We have spent all the
time that is allowed to a meeting
of parted friends. Now there is

need of haste, On to Rohan!

Rohan? But the
Dark Lord threatens
Minas Tirith.

i
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There are three. Hasufel, and
there is my friend, Arod, beside him. §
But there is another that strides
ahead. T have not seen his

like before.

il

We need not go on
foot. Lookl Here are
horses of Rohan.

That is Shadowfax. He is the prince
among horses, and not even Théoden,
King of Rohan, has ever looked on
abetter. We are going to
battle together.
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I see agreat smoke.
It darkens the sun's disc
to the hue of blood.

What may that be?

Battle and war!
Ride onl

For many hours
they rode on
through the meads
»  and riverlands,
until they beheld
the Gap of Rohan.

They rode all night, and in the morning they reached the gates of /
Edoras, the capital of Rohan. Mg e

G’-‘ It is the will

( of Théoden King that none

Gandalf the wizard!
I have heard of you.
Come, I will lead you to

Théoden myself.

here beside me is Aragorn
son of Arathorn, and
Legolas and Gimli.

should enter his gates,
save those who are
our friends.

A wise precaution
in times of war.

I am Hdma, the
Doorward of Théoden, The
old man may keep his staff,
but you must lay aside all
other weapons.

Wor‘m‘ronh
My errand is not to

Wormtongue, but to the
Lord of the Mark
himself.

Théoden has grown old.
He shivers by his fire now,
and leaves everything in the
hands of his new minister,
Grima Wormtongue.

Do as he says,
Aragorn,
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Why should I welcome
you, Gandalf Stormcrow?
You have ever been a
herald of woe.

Hail, Théoden
son of Thengell The storm
comes, and now all friends should
gather together, lest each
singly be destroyed.

You speak justly, lord.
Hear my counsel: He comes
to ask for your aid. You
should not grant it.

You dare
speak so fo me?
T will kill..

Grima
Wormtonguel Be
silent, you witless

MNow Théoden,
do you ask for The time for fear

is past. Tell me, Gandalf,
what is to be done?

Did I not counsel
you, lerd, to forbid his
staff? That fool, Hdma,
has betrayed us!




This is my sister-daughter,
Eowyn. My only loyal kin, since
her brother has disobeyed my
commands. He threatened
Wormtongue, and he is now
held prisoner.

That may be.
Hdma, bring my
sister-son, Eomer.

A man may love you and
yet not love Wormtongue.
Please send for him.

Down, snakel
How long is it since
Saruman bought you? What
was the promised price?
The woman you desire?

Do not listen
to this wizard, lord.
Hear the counsel of your
faithful servant.

Is that why Eomer
threatened you, because
you wanted his sister?

Do not hinder him!
Give him a horse, if he wishes it.
The sooner he is out of my
That you are a foolish sight the better.
old man, and Saruman
will destroy youl

What have you
to say to that,
5rima?
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Will you not
take it and lead us,
Théoden?

It is my doing, lord.
Such joy was in my heart that
Eomer was to be set free that
maybe I have erred.

Eomerl ¥ou
have your sword!

T asked for my
sword to lay at your
feet, my lord.
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Westu Théoden hall
It is a joy for us to seeyou
upright and strong again!
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I feel as one new-awakened.
Never again shall it be said,
Gandalf, that you come
only with griefl
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Wecan't get down,
and if we did we'd find
anasty bog. Phew!
Can you smell it?

It was the third evening since Frodo and Sam
had fled from the Company. For most of that
time they had climbed and laboured among the
barren slopes and stones of the Emyn Muil.

Yes, Sam,
I can smell it.
Well, master,
we're in a fix and
no mistake.

But we must get fo
Mount Doom in Mordor,
fix or no fix.

What is it,
Sam? Gollum?

I've heard nothing,
and seen nothing, for
two nights now.

T thought so,
but I can't
see him.

Perhaps we've
shaken him off at last,
the miserable slinker.
If I catch him, he'll
be sorry.
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This path is wider.
Stay close to the wall.

But where
will it lead,
Mr, Frodo?

Mo, nol Sam, you old
ass! You'll kill yourself
for certain, going over

like that without
looking.

If we'regoing
to try and get down,
we had better try at once.
It's getting dark early.
I think there's a
storm coming.

I'm going first,
If Islip, I don't want to
come down atop of you
and knock you off.

We can rest
in that nook,

T have you,
Saml Stop
struggling!

That was stupid
of me, wasn't it,
Mr. Frodo?
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Stop chattering!
Do you mean you've
got some rope in
your pocket?

It's hopeless. We 3 Ropel Well, if T don't
can't go any further W8 deserve to be hung on the
without arope. We end of one as a warning

must turn back, , g \ to numbskulls!

Yes, Mr. Frodo,
inmy pack and all.
Carried it hundreds of
miles, and I'd clean
forgotten itl

Made by Galadriel
herself, too, maybe.
As light as light, but
it's strong.

We've done it
We've escaped from the
Emyn Muill And now what
next, I wonder?

I am almost down,
Sam. Make it fast to
the stump and then
climb down.

Good, Sam,
Lower me.

Ninnyhammers!
MNoodles! My beautiful ropel
There it is tied to a stump, and
we're at the bottom. I don't

like leaving it here.
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Arrghl He bit me!
Help, Mr. F |




they, n it
We didn't mean




sty cruel h
Take it of

swear hever, never 1
Him ha
the me




ollum and the

What is if,

Later that night..




At the tower of Orthane,
Saruman mbled an army
of wild men, orcs, half-orcs
and goblins for the storming
of Rohan. Isengard was filled
with evil intent and inflamed
with hatred.
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Amid the joyful calls
of the crowd, Théoden
led his host towards
Saruman's forces.

On the second day
of their ride they
reached the peaks of
Thrihyrne.
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<o, ) There never was much hope. There is our stronghold,

Aragorn, \ Just a fool's hope, as T have 3

is there any hope  |ISSE been told. The shadow over
Mordor is growing.

Helm's Deep, in a great bay in the
White Mountains. It is named after
Helm the Hammerhand, who took

refuge here in the Long Winter
of 2758.

outward by the northern cliff
stands a tower called the Hornburg, for
a trumpet sounded there echoed in the Deep
behind, as if armies long-forgotten were
issuing to war from caves beneath the
hills. At Helm's Deep we shall
2 build our defence.
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Our scouts have
turned back. Their horn
blows mean they have
already seen the enemy.

Helm's Dike. An ancient trench and rampart
scored across the coomb, two furlongs
below Helm's Gate, There we can
turn and give battle.

7 Y <=
The Lord of Rohan This is good tidings
'y

demands admission.

beyond hope. Hastenl
The enemy is on
your heels.

' Then let us be swift, ]

Bands of orcs and wolf-riders Let us drive through such
are abroad, killing and burning all o e e
they find. But the main strength o
of the enemy is far greater.

MNay, we are too few to defend the Dike.
We must go on to the Gate.

We must reach the Gatel
Up that ramp!




Théoden!
Hail, King Théoden
We are saved!

Inalong file they led their horses up the
ramp and passed within the gates of the
Hornburg.

&imlil Legolas!
Arrange the men across
the Deeping Wall, on both
sides of the gates.
Aragorn, come with me.

Eomer, array the
men on the rampart.
We don't have
much time.

command,

This is more to my liking,
There is good rock here.

This country has tough bones.
I felt them in my feet as we
came up from the dike.

Might broke over Helm's Deep. The only voices heard were the wolves
howling at the moon.

I do not like this place.
A forest would suit me better,
But you comfort me, Gimli, and I am glad
to have you standing nigh with your stout
legs and your hard axe. I wish there
were more of your kin among us.
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Andurill
The Blade that was
Broken shines

We must get back
and see what we can do to
pile stone and beam across
the gates within.

You cannot Quick] His
escape us! head will decorate

my spear!

Baruk Khazad!
Khazad ai-ménul




Did you stumble
over your own feet?
You are clumsy!

T thank you,
Gimli son of Glainl

I followed you
How came you here?

to shake off sleep
and to see your
sword-play.

I'm lucky to
have a bwarf
to protect me,

//Ishall not

( find it easy to
repay you.

There may be many a
chance ere the night is over.
But I am content. Till now I have
hewn naught but wood since
T left Moria.
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Devilry of Sarumanl

They have crept in the culvert They are coming
while we talked, and they have over the wall as well
lit the fire of Orthanc as under it!

. beneath our feet.
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Drive these monsters
to Helm i d

d arider, clad in whi ning in the







Where before the green dale had lain, its grassy slopes lapping the
ever-mounting hills, there now a forest loomed. Wailing the Orcs passed
under the waiting shadow of the trees.

Between them the two armies drove all the Orcs before them.
The landscape had changed dramatically.

Mo man will enter the
wood. You are mighty in It is no deed of mine.

wizardry, Qandalf It is better than anything
the Whitel T could have planned.




Gimli, you are alivel
I am so glad to see
you again, my brave
dwarf-friend.

Master Legolas!
How is it with you?

Unlooked-for?

I said that T would return
and meet you here. But of
course I did not name the
hour, nor foretell the

manner of my coming,

Once more you
come in the hour of
need, unlooked-for,
Gandalf.

In the Dead Marshes..

We wants it
But... no, nol Net yet!
Yesl We wants itl
We wants it

With one voice and one gesture the Riders of Rohan raised their swords in

salutation,

Welcome, éomer,
sister-son! Now that
I see you safe, I am
glad indeed.

Hail, Lord of the Mark!
The day has brought good
news: victory over the
army of Isengard.

Westu
Théoden hdll

He's feeling the terrible call of
the Ring. But he resists the compulsion
to take it. He must not know that

I overheard him. I'll pretend

I've been sleeping.













