Corsair. Harad. Scout.
Cannot attack or defend.

Forced: After Southron Sailor commits to the

quest, choose one:

« Spend 3 resources from its resource pool.

* Move 1 resource from one of your heroes’
resource pools to Southron Sailor’s pool.

« Discard Southron Sailor.

HoLd SteADY!

Response: After damage is dealt to characters
you control, for each of those characters, you
may spend X resources from that character’s
resource pool to cancel X of that damage.

“‘Coming, Mr. Frodo! Coming!’ called Sam, and flung
himself from the bank, clutching at the departing boat.
He missed it by a yard. With a cry and a splash he fell
face downward into deep swift water. Gurgling he went
under, and the River closed over his curly head.”

—The Fellowship of the Ring
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Corsair. Harad. Scout.
Cannot attack or defend.
Forced: After Southron Sailor commits to the
quest, choose one:
« Spend 3 resources from its resource pool.
* Move 1 resource from one of your heroes’
resource pools to Southron Sailor’s pool.
* Discard Southron Sailor.

Response: After damage is dealt to characters
you control, for each of those characters, you
may spend X resources from that character’s
resource pool to cancel X of that damage.
“‘Coming, Mr. Frodo! Coming!’ called Sam, and flung
himself from the bank, clutching at the departing boat.
He missed it by a yard. With a cry and a splash he fell
Jface downward into deep swift water. Gurgling he went

under; and the River closed over his curly head.”
—The Fellowship of the Ring
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Corsair. Harad. Scout.

Cannot attack or defend.
Forced: After Southron Sailor commits to the
quest, choose one:
« Spend 3 resources from its resource pool.
* Move 1 resource from one of your heroes’

resource pools to Southron Sailor’s pool.
« Discard Southron Sailor.

Response: After damage is dealt to characters
you control, for each of those characters, you
may spend X resources from that character’s
resource pool to cancel X of that damage.

“‘Coming, Mr. Frodo! Coming!’ called Sam, and flung
himself from the bank, clutching at the departing boat.
He missed it by a yard. With a cry and a splash he fell
face downward into deep swift water. Gurgling he went
under, and the River closed over his curly head.”

—The Fellowship of the Ring




