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The undead walk the lands of Azeroth as rotting nightmares, creatures
that are vicious and unyielding in their brutality. They are broken into
two factions--the Forsaken (led by the Dark Lady Sylvanas Windrun-
ner) and the Scourge (commanded by the Dark Lord of the Dead, the
Lich King). For the living in Azeroth, to be born again undead is to be
damned for all eternity.

Trag Highmountain, the courageous tauren who sacrificed his life in
Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy--Shadows of Ice, finds himself reborn
as one of the undead. However, Trag’s form of undeath is unlike any
other, as his mind struggles against the carnal bloodlust. His thoughts
are clouded with visions of a foreboding place of ice and snow, his ears
filled with the rancid whispers of the Lich King’s urges to kill . ...

In his desperate search to understand the reasons and ramifications of
his unnatural state, Trag sought help from the tauren shaman Sulamm.
Sulamm agreed to help Trag and placed him into a deep meditative
trance . .. but alas, Sulamm’s tongue was forked, as he betrayed Trag

to Ornamm and his tauren kinsmen. While Trag was unconscious,
they thrust him into a pit of fire . .. However, Trag’s mysterious new
power enabled him to overcome the shaman’s trance and fight his way
through his would-be executioners and to freedom.

Betrayed and alone, the tortured tauren trekked through the unforgiv-
ing mountains of Durotar, his mind drowning in the Lich King’s com-
mands to mayhem. Trag’s grasp on his free will was slipping . . . but his
salvation came from the most unlikely of creatures, as Thrall, Warchief
of the orcs, sensed Trag’s suffering through his communion with the
spirits and came to help. Thrall conveyed to Trag his own story of loss
and suffering, and how he, too, once fought the urge to be nothing
more than a mindless brute and triumphed in the end. Thrall's words
and noble intentions opened the undead tauren’s eyes and he was able
to reclaim his mind . .. for the time being.

His self-control renewed, Trag’s resolve to be free of his curse was
stronger than ever. Trag thanked Thrall and stowed away aboard a
Horde ship headed for the shores of Northrend, closing the distance
separating Trag from his cruel master with every crashing wave . ..



The HORDE FLEET REMAINED
AENEHERED OFF NOREHREND
KS 1T AWAICED these whoe

WERE TO JOIN) 1€...

HAD ARRIVED AT SEPARATE
POINTS OF thE FROSTY
REALIM TO SERIKE AGRINST
the eoLb might oF the
Lieh King.

!

...ADD TRAVERSING
the DERDLY DESOLATION
that was the Borenn
TUDDRE.

REAEHING IeceerEWD), ThE
Lich King'S €1EADEL, WOULD
REQUIRE ELIMBING hARSh
MOUNTAIDS...

But o TRaG, ALL OF
thAt meant necthing, 4
S@ Leng 1S he reachep
NoRthREND'S MASTER,




Tc WAS NOT 1S IF the
Lieh King bib nNOT DESIRE
th€ UNDERD TAUREN O
€ome zo him...

ThHE LORD OF
Teceerown hap tnken S
E€XCEPTIONAL INTEREST N
0 the L

¢ Why thxat was, TRag
DEEDED TO KNOW...

The tauren
WAS DETERMINED
TO OVEREOME ALL

OBSTAELES 1IN

:
¥ ...BUC HE WAS DETERMINED
to Face the Lieh King
on his ewn TERMS...IF
ThHAT WAS POSSIBLE.

PERMITTED TO EVEN
SLow him...










I AM WHAT T
HAVE BEEN CURSED
TO BE. AND THOUGH

YOU CAME TO MY
RESCUE...

Fne'mf/lgf/ou : " THE JORMUNGAR

4 15 A SMALL FOE
DEMAND IT: COMPARED TO THE
TUNDRA ITSELF.
WHY WOULD
WE FIGHT? TAUNKA
KNOW WHAT IT IS TO
STRUGGLE EACH DAY
AGAINST DEATH...

YOU ARE
NOT TAUNKA...
YOU ARE.

WHAT HAPPENED
THERE? THE
BEAST SEEMED
IN MORE DANGER

THAN ME.

IT WAS NOT

FULL-GROWN.

THERE MUST
HAVE BEEN A

LARGER ONE /;

HUNTING IT.




THE MYSTERIOUS
WARRIOR---TheE
TAUNKA---SpOkE

I AM AK/AK. WY
VILLAGE, TAUNKA'LE,
1S NOT FAR. COME.

&S IF ThEY WERE
NO MORE EONEERD
€hAn & RABBIT

App thoeugh, Living iy the
shabow oF the Lieh King
mlgbt‘ mnke tHAT S, SURELY
Kink's pE@PLE WERE NG
SERVANTS OF his.

% But the VILLAGE to which
« ¥ AKLIKkK LED him COULD NDEVER_ .+
nve BEEn the heme oF these
SERVING ThE LoRD
OF th€ Unbenb.

K LOVE OF LIF€, EVEN
n ¢his harsh LanD.

THE SIMPLE KEEEPTANEE
BY AKink oF TRAG'S “conpicien”
KGAIN LEFE THE TAUREN
conrusep. Akink hap neceptep
bHim 1S 1F TRAG'S UNDERD STATCE
WAS SemMeThing eemmen.

oo
b

TF.)G EAUD.HA DID NOT SPELK

T
DURIDG

THEIR TREH AND SHRUGGED OFF
ANY KCEEMPT BY THE TAURED

o Be%ng K& GONVERSATION. Thiat
LEFC G O PENDERIF he hap
€SEAPED ONE THREAT SIMPLY TO

WALK INTO ANOTHER...

§ ...AnD REMIDDED TRAG
~ OF WhAt he himseLF
hAb LONG KGO LOSE.



WHAT HAVE YOU
BROUGHT US, AKIAK?
YOUR SEARCH WAS

FOR ANOTHER...
ONE WITH GREAT

[ STRENGTH, AMAGUQ...
2, ONE WHO FIGHTS... %

NOT OF US,
BUT L/KE US. YOU
FIGHT FOR LIFE A4S WE
DO..EVEN MORE... 8

TraG toLb them whoe he was YU | YOU ARE

§ ADD ALL CHAT HAD BEFALLEN 4] WELCOME TO

- him...Anb, LASTLY, THhAT 1c Was g | STAY 4S LONG 45

e [€ECROWN €O Which he was  + . {OU NEED.
ULTIMATELY HhERDED. i N L :

; YOU WoULD / YOU WOULD
LET ME STAY HERE... > SURVIVE. TAUNKA
KNOWING WHAT I AM | YOU ARE NOT 4 WOULD SURVIVE. WE

> AND WHERE 1 6O? // ONE OF THE EMPTY : ARE BROTHERS

COMMANDS...THERE 5 THE IN THIS.
SPARK STILL WITHIN YOU.

THE SPARK WE TAUNKA 4

~ KNOW WELL.. ot

His ocrl;-n P%opLebbAD ; —
REJECTED Him, seen him AS & « a : ;
L R U S e et 3
» Lich King, BUT the taunha... R a3

L,
M ,//%“,/’/4, .
4

-thEY SENSED MORE 1D hitm, |
FOR 1S STRUGGLE WAS NOT °
muebh biFFeERENT than the

*  @NE ThEY FAEED DAILY.

Tc wns chen chic che 7 K] BEWARE!

SHADOW E€AME SWIFTLY

£ DD WITHOUT WARDING... § 4 Y DORAGON//




But the rRep
LEVIATHAD PASSED
the VILLAGE Without
€VED GLANEING AT IT.

Anpb AB\A-B ONLY ADDED TO
TRAG'S €ONFUSION BY SAYING...

4 IT MERELY GOES TO

THE CENTER OF THE
DRAGONBLIGHT..TO THE

DORAGON WASTES...

SO IT HAS BEEN AS
LONG AS THE TAUNKA
HAVE LIVED HERE.

THE LAND THERE
IS & PLACE OF POWERFUL
MAGICAL ENERGIES LEFT BY
THE SPIRITS OF THE GREAT
WINGED ONES.

RN A g

AND THE BONES OF
SOME STILL HOLD THAT
MAG/C, WHICH CAN BE

WIELDED BY THOSE THEIR
SPIRITS DEEM WORTHY.




THIS T FOUND
WHEN THEN TEN
WINTERS YOUNG...
IT HAS PROTECTED
ME SINCE.

TRAG SAID DETHING, FOR_
1S his hanb teuehep
the BONE FRAGMEDT,
hHe sensep semehow

Thit theRE WAS INbEED

wichm.

IT IS AN AREA HARD
TO FIND..AND #ARDER

TO LEAVE.

YOU GO AGAIN IN
SEARCH OF BUNIQ--
R REASON,
AKIAK.

THEN, THE FACT
THAT HE AND THE DRAGON
BOTH POINT AS SIGNS TO
THE DRAGONBLIGHT, MEANS

I AM DESTINED TO SEEK
HER THERE...

IT IS TOO LATE
TO LEAVE NOW.
ELEMENTS GRANT YOU FAIR
WEATHER..THEN TOMORROW

% T 5 SN -
App that gave him &p
IDER, & WILD NOTION... 3

I WOULD GO TO THE
DRAGON WASTES...CAN YOU
SHOW ME THE WAY?

TWILLTAKE N
[ HIM.JF YOU PERMIT,
AMAGUG.

DO NOT THANK ME.

YOU HAVE NOT BEEN
TO THE DRAGON

. WASTES YET.

IF THE i

YOU WILL BOTH GO.



TR
TO REST UNTIL MORDING...
OR AT LEAST WAIT
whiLe Akiah SLEPE.

Ry

ABLEK IDENTIFIED 1T

&S leemist VILLAGE,

the enpieaL oF the
TRUDBA pEGPLE.

Other than thac
memeNT, the TWe bib

nNOT Spesk mueh bURING .

the treh. But when
IT CAME TIME TO STOP
the nexe night, TrRag
« FIDALLY DARED ASh the
ODE QUESTION ThAT hab
BotheRreD him
\

The WERTHER PROVED
SUFFIEIENTLY SETTLED
€nough ©e LET the PRIR_

‘® €mBARB on THEIR JOURDEY. ¥

el S &
¥ Though whether thac [
. MEARNT THE SPIRIES WERE ‘8
wich R AGAINST Him,

TRAG €OULD DNOT SLY...

THREE DAYS LATER
They PASSED INTO The
DRrRagoenBLIGhT, WhHERE,
1 The pISTANEE, TRAG

BEHELD K LARGER

SETTLEMENT.

N

N

WE ARE CLAN-BOUND
TO BE PAIRED. SHE IS THE
REASON YOU ARE NOT A MEAL OF
THE JORMUNGAR OR BURIED BENEATH
THE TUNDRA. I KNEW THAT SHE HAD
HEADED TO ONE OF TWO PLACE:
THE DRAGON WASTES I PRAYED
SHE HAD AVOIDED.
g &

I KNEW THAT SHE WISHED TO
FIND A RELIC OF HER OWN TO PROVE
HERSELF WORTHY OF ME..EVEN THOUGH
1 COULD NEVER BE WORTHY
OF HER...

AMAGUQ HAS SAID
SHE HAS LOST THE
BATTLE AGAINST THE
TUNDRA..BUT I MUST
BE CERTAIN.

AND YOU FOUND ¥
ME IN THE OTHER |
DIRECTION.

I WAS ON MY WAY BACK
WHEN T SAW YOU. SHE
WOULD HAVE GONE TO HELP
YOU..AND SO I DID AS

. OHE WOULD HAVE.

Akink SAID NG MORE, BUT
TRAG ALREADY UNDERSTOOD
' ChAT the TaunhA WERE &
peopLE With HEARES ) Some
WAYS €VEN) GREATER ThAn 4
thoese oF his ewn Kinb..
\ O




7. 5

Five moRre pays they | ¢ ThHe LANDSEAPE KHERD WIS &
JOURDEYED, PESSING ) STUNDING COLLECTION OF MACABRE -
tHROUGH & FROSTY FOREST. { § mOUNDS, GREAT BONES KDD FROZEN
o n sasst . DRAGOD FLEShH THAT STRETEHED
Beyenb the horizon.

=
Anp then, it the Top oF
JEGGED RIDGE AC The OtheR’
€DGE OF THAT FORESE...
R

WINGED SEAVENGERS--CONDORS -,
FLED 11 THE DUG’'S PRESENEE.

i "y

The erumsen Leviachan
! LKY MOTIONLESS, ANOTHER *
ADDITION €O THE VAST
BURIAL GROUDDS.

” o 3 4 ThHe GIANT ARROW HAD AT LEAS

¢ Ap EDDITION NOT TOO LIBELY KILLED HhER INSTANTLY...
FAR FROM the Foeus oF :

t BBink'S own SEAREN...

BUNIQ...I WARNED
YOU OF MAGNATAUR
IN THE WASTES..

71 AM SORRY, '

AKIAK. T..

She HAD ELEARLY BEED TRYING éo
CLIMB ATOP ONE OF ThHE GREATEST «
OF the FROZEN CORPSES, & )

BXE TT%AG (s Supoenty pasn FROM
S 15K TO ThE SKELETON...DRAWN BY %
GARGANTURD SheLeTen That TRag [" whxt he €OULD GNLY IMAGINE SOME TIE

SENSED FAR OLDER ThAN ThE REST...

N o

BeTween himSELF AnD the EORPSE...



The poweRr thac animacep him s
URGED him €6 REAEH FOR & BROKED 4

pi€ece OF TheE SKULL...K PIECE NO §

GREXTER ThAN his pALM... % 5

& DAME ADD LIFE BECAME
Bnown e him

P Xidy
NOT & DRAGOD, BUT WHAT
GAME BEFORE ThHEM)...K GREAT *
PROTO-DRAGOD)...A PROTO- ;

Then, AWEKRE THAT The QUEST FOR IT HhAD BEEN
WHAT hap €ost Bunig HER LIFE...BUT SOmMEThing
wichin him URGED TheE TRUREDN TO KEEP 1T.

PN e =

TRAG ALMOST m(%p})en t;)e FRAGMENT THERE }xnb

2 He, too, hab come HERE DESPERATELY

seebing WHAT the TAUNKA SPOKE OF, & =,
BONE FRAGMENT WIEhH POWER...POWER he

might Us€ AGAIDSE the Lieh King... &

St ot RaTh ene <. Ha

g d Y5

...AND SURELY THIS 34 Then, GUILE overu,ej.wm% ABirk
hab co BE 1. : TO MOURD ALONE OGNE WhHe hap
g CLEARLY BE€D hHis Love mabe TRag
RETURD €O theE TAUNKA.

AKIAK, LET ME
HELP YOU TAKE HER
. FROM HERE AND--




The pench threes 0}5

the braGoD sheek the W7
KRER, SENDING ICE, ROEK

KDD BODES FIYING... ~ #£ ’

4 y
o
ny
S Mz

. o, Te P %2
N e /4 Es A
RN ) u%/¢/£,{/ &
O NS ////Zg;: 2, /W //(t«

OnLy when they 4

WERE FAR DID TheY 4

DARE TO EVEDN PRUSE
TO LOoK BAEH..

WHEN THE DRAGON
IS TRULY DEAD AND ALL
SETTLES DOWN, WE
WILL GO BACK FOR
HER, AKIAK.

TRAG K0D Ahuﬂs hab , iy e
DO €HOICE BUE TO % . ) NO..BUNIQ

BELONGS TO THE

FLe€ the WASTES... 3
. e WASTES NOW.

HER BATTLE

AGAINST THE

TUNDRA 1S AT
AN END.



TREG Af)b the h
TAUNKA BEGAN THEIR_
JOURDEY BAEh.

sy

ARKisk sxib nething che
ENTIRE WKY AnD TRAG DID

NOT INTERIECT HIMSELF INTO

the taunka’s thoughts. 4

% Inpeep, the pmr%m-:zxeben
¥ the viemicy oF TRUDBA'LE »
~ wichout €1Eher HAving
mueh necieep the
PAST DAYS' TREB.

Anb enLy then b
ABink BEGIN To Show 4
€ven 1S muceh Sign oF

LIF€ &S TRAG... ¢

Besipes, there was the
BODE FRAGMENT TO
CONSIDER...CHE FRAGMENT %
Anb how 1€ MIGHT BE OF USE
AGAL the Lieh King.

'}F)€Y)'BSWI—;‘EF)€Y wZ:x{e K : g ) wrfxrs)?nqel%@gégg glongggﬁn 4
BaEK I the WAStes, the - A0D TRAG BEHELD | : " which TrRag hab FALLED

GROUND BEGAN O ShikE. ‘ K FRIGHTENING END ¥ / SAVE FORITS IMMENSITY ...

FAMILIAR SIGHT. ¥
s e ke Y ST

THE
VILLAGE// THE ¢
GROUND GIVES WAY "o
NEAR THE CLOSEST
EDGEY

5.

Anb SURELY NGO
COIEIDENEE...




...BUT nerche&wet@ PREPARED ,
FOR WHAT FOLLOWED The
sinkhoLe’s cemmq

xlracn o

THE‘I ARE -
THE UNDEAD OF THE Q
LOST EMPIRE OF THE
NERUBIANS!!

But whether thATt WAS TRUE OR NOT,
. WHAT MATTERED WAS ThAT these whoe “«
hab Given TRAG COMFORE WERE NOW
m mnqerz@F Bemq smm

Unnezm...’nzgggemeven he

sxw cthe Lich King's hanp m g3 s
This MENSTREUS KCTAEK. = g ; ...ADD Lﬂ’)é’Ly then Bemq
: RAISED &S UDDEAD THEMSELVES.




...AnD TRAG SKW ONLY ODE -,
WAY €O PERDAPS STOP IT.

Even ns the pm&BAcELéD .
THEIR WKY €O THE VILLAGE, *¥;
the €ATASEREPHE SPRERD...

™

v ...ADD BELGUJ...UJY)€I{.€ ?

| Deeains (It

" COLLAPSED GROUND €O Cake § i 2 = b PROVED X BEDEFIC..
hHim pewn e his FoES. . =




The piGGERS--the €ause
OF the sinkheLe--€ame
AS NO SURPRISE €0 TRAG.

\

. PR ST £ o W T8 M
Theugh Unpexnp Like Him, 3
they steeb ne ehanee
KGAINST hHiS FURY.

TREG WAS &S MEREILESS
o them as they hap
BEEN TO the TAUDKA...

He eLeavep his way thrugh
TUDDRA ADD ENEMY WIECHOUT
DISCINETIAN...

...SENDING them

Bach NTO bEATH.




TO GET PAST THESE TWO
ANUB'AR BEFORE ThE otheRs
exught up wich him...

- vy T

-.ADD THAC ThHE ERYSTAL
+ WAS CLEARLY & WEAPON FAR_
b DEARDLIER THAN ThE BLADE.

ThHERE WERE TOO MANY FOES "8
NOW EONVERGING O TRAG...
LERVING TheE TAUREN with enLy
One ehanee...on€ heope




% v r?’ ‘?

¢t — e ¥
ThE POWERFUL FOREES WOULD
hHAVE SLAID K LIVING EREATURE, BUT <,
they onLy thRew TRAG FUREHER
DOWN the TREACHERGUS TUNDEL. 7. CEASED!

ThHE TAUREN SENSED THE TUNDRE 4
FIDALLY STILL, BUC THERE WAS 4
DO GOING BACK NOW...ONLY
FORWARD...€VER FORWARD....

TRAG DID
THIS.

I;’@rg’m%)q KLSO sensen——cf)r@f;qu)
o § the DARY FOREES ANIMATING Him-- 4+
FipaLLy, when bays hap 1 |¢ chac mis unpergroUND TREK HAD
SURELY PASSED ABOVE, HE -+ v Txken him ©o WHERE he HaD

AT LAST CAME ACROSS INTENDED TO GO ALL ALONG...
AN €XIC...AN €XIT AT The b D i -
BOTTON) OF & GREAT PIT. ; 5 >

5 (i ot
There was no ehoice--
NO OTHER DESIRE--BUT TO
ELIMB UpP, D@ MATTER how
ARDUOUS THE EFFORE.




TRaG HhAab KT LAST
Renchebp the ehiLL |
CICADEL OF the
Lieh King...




CRUSADER'S
BLOOD

WRITTEN BY DAN JOLLEY

PENCILS BY FERNANDO HEINZ FURUKAWA
INKS BY ROCIO ZUCCHI
TONES BY JAN MICHAEL ALDEGUER

LETTERERS: LUCAS RIVERA
& MICHAEL PAOLILLI




iRISFALE GEAD

Fihits

UNLESS YOU'VE BROUGHT
SOME FOOD, T'LL THANK YOU TO
GET AWAY FROM ME, YOU PIECE

OF FILTH. I'M STARVING.

T'LL THANK YOU TO KEEP 4
CIVIL TONGUE IN YOUR HEAD
WHILE UNDER MY ROOF, SIR.

I'M NOT UNDER YOUR
ROOF BY CHO/CE. TF MY
PEOPLE KNEW WHERE T WAS,
= THEY'D HAVE ME OUT OF

VTN

HERE IN A HEARTBEAT.
77,__g RN 4 "




LET'S TALK
ABOUT THEM,
SHALL WE?

THERE 1S NOTHING
TO TALK ABOUT. THE
SCARLET CRUSADE WiLL
CLEANSE AZEROTH
OF SCUM LIKE YOU.

S/GHA..
TELL ME... HAVE YOU
EVER GIVEN ANY THOUGHT
AS TO WHY YOU FEEL THAT
WAY? WHY THE SCARLET
CRUSADE EMBRACES SUCH
EXTREMES ?
§> ISN'T IT POSSIBLE
THAT SUCH #ATE ONLY
BEGETS MORE HATE?

MORE DESTRUCTION... ?
MORE DEATH... ?

1 NEED ONLY

GAZE INTO YOUR MAGGOT-

RIDDLED FACE TO KNOW
WHY MY BRETHREN AND T

FEEL THE WAY WEDO.

YOU'RE
UmERMINING
OINT.
PONT. ™
FOLLOWING

ORDERS,
You 7w/

,‘ IMSORRY N 1mGHT
Wr{ THAT HAD TO HAPPEN. ~  BE ABLE TO
g BUT I THINK...IF YOU ,  CHANGE THE WAY
L/ISTENTO ME... You FEEL.
s

v;}//\\




i SRR T T T T

THE STORY I HAVE TO TELL
YOU BEGINS A MUMBER OF YEARS
AGO... ON THE REMNANTS OF A
FARM, NOT FAR FROM HERE...

... WITH WHAT SHOULD
HAVE BEEN THE SIMPLEST
TTERS.

ANYONE
HERE...?

I'M LOOKING
FOR A JILLIAN
GRELL.



YES? MAY T
LA HELP You?

MY NAME 1S R/NN--

I'M FROM GALLARAN'S
IN SILVERMOON. I LOOKED
FOR YOU IN BRILL, AND
THEY SAID YOU MIGHT
BE OUT HERE.

OH--YES!TM _ 1 ysED TO... WELL.
SORRY TO MAKE ~ T USED TO LVE
YOUHUNT ME  (ERE, T COME OUT

SOMETIMES
TO THINK

DOWN. PLEASE
COME IN...1 TO THE OLD FARM

BROUGHT
THE GEM?

1 DID. WORKED ON
THIS ONE MYSELF. T'M
STARTING TO SPECIALIZE
IN DAWNSTONES.

MY UNCLE BARNABAS.
HE'S A GREAT WARRIOR!
NOT LIKE ME... TM JUST

A SIMPLE MERCHANT.

il ':I|'vl
H"““” i
i || i '“H‘i
i
W
| i
? I‘ “» I"M l

I
il

I SYMPATHIZE. T'M
ONLY AN APPRENTICE
JEWELCRAFTER, BUT
MY SISTER, REYNAH
FIRECASTER, 15--

UM, DID YOU
HEAR THAT? WERE YOU
EXPECTING SOME-
ONE ELSE?




WE WERE
WONDERING
WHAT A BLOOD
ELF WAS DOING

AROUND HERE.

LOOK, WE'RE
MINDING OUR OWN
BUS/INESS! WE
\ PON'T WANT TO
; FIGHT/

3 m )
i

i
b
A
,, A
OBVIOUSLY HE NV
WAS LEADING US N\ 1 pONT RECALL
N 4skmG wHaT | ¢
TO EVEN MORE ‘
REWARDING %7 .. Y0U WANTED.




MY NAME 1S
CAPTAIN LAVER. THE
TWO OF YOU ARE IN THE i
HANDS OF THE SCARLET ). .
CRUSADE NOW.

YOU ARE BOTH
IBOMINATIONS.. .

AND HAVE BEEN
SENTENCED TO

7 HAVE YOU
[/ ANY LAST WORDS
BEFORE WE
CLEANSE THE
LAND OF YOUR
NON-HUMAN
STENCH?

TLL NOT BE
FORGOTTEN,
s ‘\ I PROMISE YOU

THAT!

NOTHING
AT ALL FROM
You, THEN?




AH A, STEFAN.
WHILE IN UNIFORM,
YOU SHALL ADDRESS
ME AS CAPTAMN.

MY APOLOGIES,
CAPTANN. L..I WAS

JUST GOING
TO ASK...

IT'S JUST... THE BLOOD
ELF AND THE FORSAKEN...

THEY HAD CAUSED US NO
HARM. WE HAVE NO REASON

TO BELIEVE THEY'D CAUSED 47

ANYONE HARM...

NOow, You
KNOW BETTER
THAN THAT. THEIR
VERY EXISTENCE
15 ﬂ/Vﬂ{gEMﬂ

’ YES, T KNOW, BUT I...
WHAT IF 7#E/R POINT OF
VIEW IS WUST RS VALID?

WHAT IF, FROM THEIR
PERSPECTIVE, WERE
THE VILLAINS?

THEY'RE
WRONG.

THE ANSWER TO
THAT IS SIMPLE,
NEPHEW...




<)

LET ME GUESS...
THE DEAD GIRL'S
UNCLE AND THE

NANCY-BOY'S
S/STER GET
INVOLVED.

: 57
=1




IT'S YOUR
BROTHER.

SOVOK? WHAT'S
WRONG? DO YOU
NEED ME?

-

ﬁ’%ﬂ% . //////// o@

i

- HEs




WORD TRAVELED SWIFTLY.
FROM REYVAH FIRECASTER
N WINTERSPRING.. .

THERE'S YOUR A
"DEATHCLASP." THAT'S
ONE SCORPION
WHOSE S7/VG HAS
BEEN PULLED!

NOW WHO'S
GOT & DRINK
. FORME?

> &
=
THE DUSTY WASTES
HAVE STR/PPED
AWAY WHAT LITTLE
FLESH I HAVE LEFT




I HAVE DRINK APLENTY,
FORSAKEN... BUT YOU
MAY WANT TO READ
THIS FIRST.

NONE OF MY
BUSINESS... THOUGH
THE COURIER'S FACE
WAS LONG AS HE MADE
HIS DELIVERY.




THE RUIDS OF
LORDAERON

BUT I
MUST SPEAK
WITH HER!

e >

KBOVE THE

FORSAKER) CAPITAL
OF UNDERCITY.

A GRAVE INJUSTICE
HAS BEEN COMMITTED...
IN HER TERRITORY! I\




ITELL\YOUTHISIONCE

MORE)/ANDITAWOULD]DO

YOUWELL TOILISTEN
THISITIMEL:

“ QUEENISYLVANAS IS
OTHERWISE.OCCGUPIED!
WITH MATTERSITHAT
GONCERNIMOREITHANIA
SINGLE BLOODIELF:

B-BUT...MY
BROTHER... THE
SCARLET CRUSADE

KILLED HIM....!

INcowD i j A
BLOOD, THEY : { o
< £ T0/HAVETHEITOOLS?

USETHEM:

AH,THE|CRUSADE: ..
YES; THEY/HAVE|BEEN MORE
ANNOYING THANIUSUALOF:
LATE: RUMORSABOUTFAINEW,
CARTAIN:AIWOMAN
NAMED/LAUER:

1iSHALLDELIVER
YOUR|MESSAGE{TO/THE
QUEEN AT} HEREARLIEST}

CONVENIENCE...

- BUT/UNTIILTHEN IF:
YOUWANT, JUSTICE!DONE.
1{SUGGEST.YOU!SEEKIT{OUT]
YOURSELF?




y WATCH WHERE
YOU'RE GO/WG, DEAD
MAN, OR T'LL BURN

7

/

=

HOLD YOUR 7TONGUE,
WENCH! YOU HAVE PICKED
THE WORST POSS/BLE

DAY TO INVITE TROUBLE
FROM ME!

LEAVE. YOW.
BEFORE I SNAP
YOUR NECK.

AYE, TLL LEAVE--
BUT YOU BEST PRAY
YOU NEVER SEE
ME AGAN//




ELSCWRERE, T |
THE OUTSKIRES OF
TiRISFAL; GEADES...

. § S

y  6O0D--BUT
WATCH YOUR
SHOULDER.

CAN YOU BELIEVE
‘SUCH NONSENSE? HE
ACTUALLY HEARD A PIECE

INTO AN UNDEAD!

& YOURE TOO s
CLOSE...!  SHIFT YOUR
> WEIGHT--UNH--TO

YOUR BACK FOOT
A BIT MORE!




I'VE BEEN
THINKING--
UNH!

ABOUT WHAT
YOU SAID BEFORE.
ABOUT HOW WE'RE
R/GHT--AND
EVERYONE ELSE
15 WRONG.

‘ e
Ji v IF
smuneicy ) ) et

CONCLUS/IONS? WHO'RE WRONG?

WHAT IF WE'RE NOT
DOING HOLY WORK... AND THE
ONLY THING V/OLENCE 1S
GOING TO GET US 1S UST
MORE VIOLENCE?




¥ THIS 1S EXACTLY

WHY YOUR MOTHER, MY
DEAR SISTER, SENT
YOU TO ME, STEFAN.

’}‘4,35‘;,\% B

WE'RE R/GHT
BECAUSE WE
HAVE FA/TH.

... THE SOONER

AND THE MORE
YOU'LL SEE THINGS

TIME YOU SPEND WITH US... THE MORE ;.g
i OUR WAY. THE
499 RIGHT WAY. />

YOU SEE THE WRETCHEDNESS AND
DEPRAVITY THE REST OF AZEROTH

HAS TO OFFER... e

(. DRINK UP.




B e

UNAWARE OF THEIR
MUTUAL GOAL, BARNABAS
GRELL AND REYNAH
FIRECASTER BEGAN
SEARCHING THE WOODS
OF TIRISFAL GLADES.

HOLD STILL,
You LITTLE

GIVEN HOW COMMON
YOUR BRETHREN ARE

TAKE THEM VERY LONG
7O FIND A SUITABLE
IRGET.




1 SAD I'D
5 BREAK YOUR




...OF HAVING
THE RIGHT 700¢
FOR THE JOB!




MY FIGHT IS5 )
Tt vou, e TS
CORPSE!
SCARLET CRUSADER
o WHEN YOU BLOCKED
M SHOT/

BLOCKED yoUuR
SHOT?! T WAS
SECONDS FROM
HAMSTRINGING
THAT SNIVELING
LITTLE WART!/

go—

LISTEN...

ITSOUNDS iy
AS IF WEVE GOT [z
SOMETHING IN




ALL THIS
PEATTLINLG ON 15

YOU THINK YOU'RE
GOING TO CONVINCE
ME TO GIVE UP MY
LIFE'S CAUSE WITH
SOME STORY ABOUT
) REVENGE?

I'D TELL YOU
TO SAVE YOUR
BREATH... IF YOU
HAD ANY.

s

NAY...'TIS

A FINE TALE

SHE TELLS. .

NOW LET HER 7ELL
IT, Y€ SPOTTY TWIT,
OR T'LL STAVE IN YOUR
SKULL MESELF.

HOW DARE YOU
SPEAK TO ME THAT
WAy, You SICK
LITTLE cumP/




YOU'LL
DO WHAT,
EXACTLY?

IF EVERYONE'S
QUITE DONE
THUMPING THEIR
CHESTS...?

ON,

GO ON,
THEN... IF YOU
MUST.

BARNABAS AND
REYNAH MADE
APACT. _

THEY DECIDED
TO WORK TOGETHER,
UNTIL THIS CAPTAIN
LAUER WOMAN WAS
CAUGHT.

AFTER THAT...
ALL BETS WERE
OFF AGAIN.




AND W/TH THE TWO OF
THEM WORKING TOGETHER,
FINDING LAVER'S CAMP IV
THE FOREST ONLY TOOK
A FEW HOURS...

WE'LL NEED TO
MAKE ANOTHER TRIP
TO TYR'S HAND NEXT
WEEK. HAVE A SUPPLY

LIST READY.

IT'S THE
NORTHERN
AND EASTERN
PATROLS,
CAPTAIN..

NEITHER
OF THEM HAS
COME BACK!




THERE WAS VERY |,
LITTLE SUBTLETY IV
THEIR APPROACH.

FIRE MAG/ AND
\ | WARRIORS DON'T USE
SUBTLETY, AFTER ALL.




s
=

g AN\ Y
. /,\ .
AT

) YOU THINK
YOU CAN TAKE MY
ENTIRE CAMP
WITH UST 7W/O




'D TALK

MORE...BUT I

HAVE TO K/LL
vou.

AT YOUR
SERVICE,
MONSTER.




g
WE HAD A DEAL!
I DON'T CARE HOW
WE SETTLE IT,
BUT WE SETTLE
IT NOW!

LOOK, We
WORKED WELL
TOGETHER.

IDON'T
ACTUALLY WANT
TO HURT YOU
ANYMORE..

... BUT THAT
DOESN'T MEAN T
WON'T. JUST WALK
AWAY, BARNABAS!

"WALK AWAY"?! YOU
HAVE TO BE JOAKING/
LAUER'S HEAD 1S MIVE,
AND IF IT MEANS TAKING
YOURS AS WELL...
THEN SO 8E 17/

YOU'VE TRIED
THAT BEFORE, YOU
ROTTING AULK?/ DON'T
PUSH YOUR LUCK!




BARNABAS AND REYNAH
THOUGHT THEYD GOTTEN
AWAY CLEAN. THEY HAD
LAUER RIGHT WHERE THEY
WANTED HER, FAR AWAY

BUT THE TWO OF THEM
WERE SO INTENT ON
DETERMINING WHO WOULD
DEAL THE KILLING BLOW...

... THAT THEY FORGOT [
7O EXERC/SE BAS/IC
CAUT/ON.

ARE YOU
ALL RIGHT,
CAPTAIN?!

BRING THESE
TWO BACK TO
CAMP. T WANT TO
MAKE EXAMPLES
OF THEM.




I'M NOT BLIND
TO THE FACT THAT
OUR CAUSE 1S

UNPOPULAR.

...BUT I NEVER
Y/ EXPECTED A SU/C/DE
M/SS/ON LIKE THE ONE
N I JUST WITNESSED.

YOU KILLED MY NIECE,
JILIAN. AS INNOCENT A LIFE
AS EVER WAS...YOU TRACKED

HER TO HER
OLD FARM...

... WHERE
SHE WAS IN THE
PROCESS OF
BUYING A JEWEL..
FOR ME..

WHAT COULD

POSSIBLY HAVE
INSPIRED THE TWO OF
YOU TO RUSH INTO
THE LION'S JAWS

LIKE THAT?

... AND YOU KILLED
HER. JUST SNUFFED
HER OUT.




| YOUR TURN,
POINT-EARS.

AND BELIEVE ME
WHEN I TELL YOU, THE
FIRST WORD YOU
SPEAK THAT SOUNDS
LIKE A SPELL, THAT
BOLT PIERCES YOUR
SKULL.

MY FAMILY ARE a
JEWELCRAFTERS. N 75
BROTHER, RIVA... WENT 4

TO TIRISFAL GLADES
TO DELIVER 4 CERTAIN
DAUWNSTONE ..

... ORDERED
BY A FORSAKEN
GIRL NAMED
JILIAN.

1 BELIEVE
You Avow
THE REST




AND WHAT
OF you?’

WHAT REASON
DID YOU HAVE FOR
CUTTING DOWN OUR
LOVED ONES?! WHY

BECAUSE THEY
WERE 7HERE.

I WOULD ATTRIBUTE
THIS IGNORANCE TO YOUR
ROTTING BRAM, BUT 1
CAN SEE THAT POINT-EARS

WANTS TO KNOW THE

REASON AS WELL.

IT'S BECAUSE THIS

LAND--THIS WORLD--
BELONGS TO AUMANS,

OF COURSE! YOURE ALL /.

INTRUDERS HERE!




IT WOULD BE
UNCONSCIONABLE--
CRIMINAL--

--FOR US NOT TO
MAKE EVERY EFFORT
TO EXPUNGE YOU AND

ALL YOUR NON-HUMAN
FILTH FROM AZEROTH!
DON'T YOU SEE? ’

VIOLENCE...
DESTRUCTION...
DEATH... IT'S HOLY
WORK! THIS WORLD
1S AILIVG...

KILLING YOUR ‘

NIECE... YOUR
S, BROTHER...

7 ... WE'RE SIMPLY
DOING WHAT'S

YOU ARE ITS
DISEASEY/




GO/ TAKE




LADES... W
THERE'RE TOO MANY  can
OF THEM!

BARNABAS...
I'M SORRY..




WELL....
THIS DIDN'T PROVE
AS ENLIGHTENING
AS I'D HOPED IT
WOULD.

S
FINISH




:!\s/.//ﬂ//%///////////

R

-

DISPOSE OF
THE BODIES.

/K

.
Litor )




S

I7 HAD TAKEN A LONG TIME...
700 LONG... BUT THE BANSHEE
QUEEN FINALLY HEARD REYNAH'S
AND BARNABAS'S WORDS,

- srerany
COME o/

I CAN'T LET YOU
D/E// DO YOU HEAR
ME?! I CAN'TY/

SHOULDN'T
WE STAY AND




-

i

"







DEMON!!
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D B-BOTH BE...
ALIVE...NOW.

n
B

WHAT AM I GOING TO
TELL HIS MOTHER?"

BUT STEFAN DIED. RIGHT
THERE, AS LAUER WATCHED.
COULD THINK WAS...

AND THE ONLY THING LAVER

IF YOU... HADN'T
K-KILLED... JILLIAN
AND RINN...

YOU... WERE

WRONG.




H-HE...HE WAS MY
SISTER'S SON...

i,

PERHAPS HE
1S IN A BETTER
PLACE NOW.

ESTABLISHING A \§

CAVP THIS CLOSE
TO UNDERCITY? £
T

TAKE NO

) PRISONERS.

WE NEED

AND THAT WAS THE LAST
SIGHT CAPTAIN LAVER
EVER SAW WHILE HER

HEART COULD STILL BEAT.




WHAT M TRYNG TO ) ¢
2 @, TELLYOU? ~]

... MY NAME IS PENEE
LAUER. STEFAN WAS

" WAIT, WAIT, , -
WAIT WAt ST )
N A MINUTE... , /

IF ANYONE HAS
MY NEPHEW. _ 5o0UNDS TO SPEAK OUT AGAINST
HOW DO YOU < THE SENSELESSNESS OF
KNOW BLL THIS?! HOW DO VIOLENCE...Z DO.
T KNOW YOURE NOT JUST
MAKING IT UP?/

/

T'M SUPPOSED TO BE
MOVED BY THE WORDS OF
A TRAITOR?
YOU BETRAVED THE

CAUSE! YOUR PATHETIC STORY
ONLY STRENGTHENS WY
RESOLVE!

T'LL o/E
BEFORE I LEAVE
. THE CRUSADE!




g YOU'RE NOT THE ;
FIRST CAPTIVE TO WHOM I'VE

TOLD MY STORY. YOU WON'T /|
BE THE LAST.

| L KEEP e
{_TELLING IT... KEEP
TRYING...

FOR AS LON
AS IT TAKES.

WELL IF YOU TRY <
TO SPIN YOUR YARN FOR
ME AGANN, T WON'T BE ABLE
TO HEAR IT OVER THE
RUMBLE IN MY BELLY.

OR DO YOU
INTEND TO STARVE J:
% METO DEATH?

T'LL SEE ABOUT
GETTING YOU SOME
FRESH PUMPKIN.




1 GOT WHAT
YULE NEED

WRITTEN BY CHRISTIE GOLDEN

ART BY CARLOS OLIVARES
INKS & TONES BY CARLOS OLIVARES, MARC RUEDA
& JANINA GORRISSEIN

LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI
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I'M WULMORT

JINGLEPOCKET! WELCOME
TO ANOTHER INSTALLMENT
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OF SMOKYWOO0D
STORYTIME...
FRESH FROM OUR
FARM TO YOUR PLATE, IT'S
SMOKYWOOD PASTURES
WHOLESOME GOODNESS!

THERE!
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EXCITING TALES OF
ADVENTURE BROUGHT TO
YOU BY THE GOOD PEOPLE
OF SMOKYWOOD
PASTURES!
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IN FACT, THESE
LOOK SO DELICIOUS,
I HAVE TO HAVE A BITE

> THAT'S A
SMOKYUWOOD
PASTURES TASTE
SENSATION!

TONIGHT'S STORY 1S
A VERY SPEC/AL ONE.

I'M SURE ALL YOU 600D GIRLS
AND BOYS KNOW THAT THE
FEAST OF WINTER VEIL IS RIGHT

AROUND THE CORNER. =«

SO TONIGHT, WE AT
SMOKYWOOD PASTURES
OFFER YOU...

7

A VERY SMOKYWOOD
WINTER VEIL! &0




ot RS

I'M AFRAID
I'M GOING TO HAVE
TO DOCK YOUR
PAY, KRIZZ. A

YOU BROKE THE
NUMBER ONE RULE...
ACTUALLY, THE %
ONLY RULE.




P NEVER
BETRAY A CLIENT'S
., CONFIDENCE.

BARON, I #42 TO,
w, HE WAS GONNA--

you'LL NEVER
WORK N THIS TOWN
AGAam!




KR/IZZ'S FORMER BOSS WAS ||
RIGHT. NO ONE WOULD |

YEAH. NO ONE
DOES. FUNNY
THAT, HUH? _&




HEY..KRIZZ.HANG )
v \__ON & MINUTE...

P IT'S ST :
«*.-{ SEASONAL WORK, BUT ):.:.:
SIS SOMETHING. _/--1+: \§




" OF COURSE, THE
KIND-HEARTED PEOPLE
OF SMOKYWOOD

PASTURES HIRED KRIZZ
RIGHT AWAY! 4

HE WAS SOON :
SELLING DELIC/IOUS TASTY
TREATS TO EAGER CHILDREN--
AND THEIR FAMILIES--TO
CELEBRATE 7HE FEAST

OF WINTER VENL!

i\l i lmw

FOR THE FIRST COUPLE
OF WEEKS OF THE FESTIVE
HOLIDAY, EVERYTHING WENT
SMOOTHLY. BUT THAT DOESN'T
MAKE A GOOD STORY, DOES /T?

bEr
Fy

AND SO /T CAME TO PASS
ON THE FINAL NIGHT--WINTER
| VEN EVE ITSELF--SOMETHING

HAPPENED THAT WOULD
CHANGE KRIZZ'S LIFE FOREVER...

WHOA... LOOKS LIKE
OUR “GREATFATHER
WINTER” HAD & LITTLE

TOO MUCH WINTER VE/L

CHEER.. _

u,

’




~—

" (WAITED A FEW HOURS TO

HE COULDN'T HAVE

START CELEBRATING?/

"JUST LOOK AT
THAT LINE..? 4

e o

o S
—r R ararar s aral

— ]

REATFATHER WINTER.

SO, WE GOT NO
WHAT DO WE DO




FOR THE
RECORD?

THIS REALLY
STIVKS.

OH, COME ON NOW,
KRIZZ! THINK HOW MUCH
WINTER VEIL CHEER

YOU'LL BRING TO ALL THOSE
GOOD KIDS! BESIDES . . .

. YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE
OF US 8/G ENOUGH TO
WEAR THE SUIT.




LOOK AT IT THIS WAY...
COUNT YOURSELF LUCKY
YOU'RE IN IRONFORGE.

IF YOU WERE
IN ORGRIMMAR, YOU'D
HAVE ORCS, TROLLS
AND 7AUREN N YOUR LAP
INSTEAD OF DWARVES
D GNOMES/

BESIDES..IT'S UST
THE ONE NIGHT.

. J‘d’ YEAH..ONE
. REALLY, REALLY
LONG NIGHT...

==




SO THIS YEAR
COULD I PLEEEEASE
BE ABLE TO TURN INTO

& BEAR?!

SO, WHADDYA <
WANT, KID? NICE NEW
L DRESS? A KITTEN?




S
SRR
0;0;0;0;0;0;0;&0

IJusT
WANT MY DADDY TO
COME HOME.




MY DADDY'S A FAMOUS
ENGINEER. HIS NAME 1S
FRITZ FIZZLESPROCKET
AND I'M FALA.

HE'S BEEN M/SSING
FOR OVER TWO WEEKS.
NOBODY ELSE CAN HELP ME
FIND HIM, SO I CAME TO ASK
SOMEONE WHO COULD GRANT
MY WINTER VEIL WISH...

GREATFATHER
WINTER! YOU'RE THE
ONLY PERSON WHO CAN
GIVE ME A WINTER VENL
MIRACLE AND BRING MY




ER, THAT IS,
W-WELL, LITTLE...
FALA, WAS IT..?
WHOA, KID, HOLD WELL, GOOD OLD
ON...!/ I'M NOT REALLY g GREATFATHER WINTER WILL
A GREATFA-- DO EVERYTHING HE CAN,
A5 T'M SURE YOU'VE BEEN A
G-600D LITTLE GIRL

A-HEM! TX-NAY,
IX-NAY/

" 1 KNEW YOV
OULD HELP ME!

I CAN'T GET
INVOLVED... AND THAT'S
THE END OF IT/

DON'T GIVE ME
THAT LOOK, METZEN! T'M
NOT GREATFATHER WINTER
AND THERE'S NOTHING 1
CAN DO FOR THAT KID,
ALL RIGHT?

I'LL GO...

FILE A REPORT
OR SOMETHING WHEN
WE'RE DONE TONIGHT...
BUT THAT'S AL/




P

7 FINALLY, LATE INTO
THE NIGHT, KRIZZ HAD

SPOKEN WITH ALL THE
HILDREN IN THE LINE.

TRUE TO HIS WORD
V' TO METZEN, HE DECIDED TO
FILE A REPORT ON PROFESSOR
FRITZ FIZZLESPROCKET

BEFORE HEADING TO A HARD- 4
EARNED NIGHT'S SLEEP... 7

7|

1

7 4/1(/////

/ (o
i

TO BE DONE HERE. 1
HATE THIS CITY...




WHY, HAPPY
WINTER VEIL EVE TO
YOV, "GREATFATHER -

WINTER"/

3CHUCKLES I MUST

SAY, I'M SURPRISED THEY ¥

HIRED A GOBL/V FOR THE
JOB..I WOULD THINK THEY

WOULD PREFER A DWARF. /o




WELL, GREEN
1S A PERFECTLY
TRAD/IT/IONAL COLOR
FOR WINTER VEIL... I CAN DO
THE JOB JUST FINVE.

WHADDYA WANT?!

I'M SURE YOU CAN! T

JUST WANTED TO SEE IF
EVERYTHING..WAS ALL TAKEN
N\ CARE OF FOR THE 8/G
DAY TOMORROW.

SURE... HEY, I'M
GREATFATHER WINTER,
AREN'T I? ALL THE LITTLE
KIDS ARE GONNA BE HAPPY
TOMORROW MORNING. I DO
MY JOB R/GHT.

HA HA! IT SURE SOUNDS
LIKE YOU DO! THE SPECIAL
70% UL BE WAITING AT THE
DUN MOROGH AIRFIELD
RIGHT BEFORE MIDNIGHT-- "
... JUST LIKE WE SAD, -

x\\
AIRFIELD, HUH? OF

COURSE. 1 GUESS FLYING }{5 y

RE/NDEER DO NEED A
CLEAR LANDING SPACE.

UH, 5-SURE... SURE
ITIS. OL' GREATFATHER

acn” WINTER'S GOT EVERYTHING
. UNDER CONTROL...

WHOA..NUTCASE HERE.
PROBABLY GOT COAL IN HIS

HUMOR HIM.

g WE'RE ALL GLAD TO HEAR
THAT. THE TINKER 1S ALMOST
DONE WITH THE SPEC/AL TOY
ARE THE OTHER PRESENTS
', GOING TO BE READY FOR DELIVERY
TOMORROW MORNING?  _-~

HA HA HA YOV GOT

A GOOD SENSE O' HUMOR THERE!

WE'LL LOOK FOR OUR VISIT FROM

GREATFATHER WINTER R/GHT
BEFORE MIDNIGHT!




MAN, I #HATE THIS
JOB. YOU MEET ALL KINDS
OF WHACKOS.

" 15 THE MICE
DUWARF GOING TO HELP
4OU FIND MY DADDY?

THAT NICE

DWARF YOU WERE
JUST TALKING TO. HE
KNOWS MY DADDY.

HE CAMETO |
TALK TOHMTHE W
NIGHT BEFORE DADDY N
DISAPPEARED. DO §
YOU KNOW HIM A
TOO, THEN?




I JUST WANTED 7O SEE
IF EVERYTHING...WAS ALL
TAKEN CARE OF FOR THE
B/G DAY TOMORROW.

THE TINKER /S ALMOST
( DONE WITH THE SPECIAL TOY.
ARE THE OTHER PRESENTS
GOING TO BE READY FOR
DELIVERY TOMORROW
MORNING ?

THE SPEC/IAL TOY W/LL
BE WAITING AT THE DUN
MHOROGH AIRFIELD RIGHT
BEFORE MIDNIGHT--JUST
LIKE WE SA/D.

YOUR DAD'S AN
ENGINEER, RIGHT?
A..TINKER?

I GUESS
YOU COULD SAY THAT...
HE MADE ME BOLTS
FOR MY BIRTHDAY! AND YOU'RE SURE
THAT'S THE DWARF YOUR

DAD WAS TALKING TO
RIGHT BEFORE HE

WENT MISSING ?

MM-HMM! T OVERHEARD
THEM TALKING. SOMETHING
ABOUT A JOB DADDY DIDN'T

WANT TO DO...

50..Y0U ARE GOING
TO HELP ME, AREN'T
YOU GREATFATHER
WINTER?




27l

2

BUT FIRST, I
GOTTA GET US
\ ARIDE..!

&

\\ \

CA

“
-
g\\

I

VES, FALA.
I Wi/tL. Now COME ON!
GREATFATHER WINTER'S
GONNA RESCUE
YOUR DADDLY/

.50 THAT'S THE
DEAL, METZEN. DO YOU
THINK YOU COULD HELP \
US OUT AND TAKE US TO /=
HE AIRFIELD? s

METZEN CAN FLY ON
HIS OWN--BUT IF HE'S GONNA )
CARRY US TWO AS WELL, WE
GOTTA BE JUST A LITTLE
L/GHTER. DON'T USE 700 MUCH 4
DUST, THOUGH, OR YOU'LL







g
N






LET OL'
GREATFATHER

WINTER DO WHAT HE
DOES BEST//

Mw R

N

'y
7

7

O 5\

Z

[ T
S7AY BACK,
4




57 WHAT,

/" METZEN?! DON'T
YOU SEE TVE |

\_ GOT MY HANDS /::

TN _BUSY HE—- £




!

e

I




HELP/IM
AFRAID OF
HEIGHTS!/

I CAN'T &3

STOP IT#




YOU ARE ONE
SMART LITTLE
GIRL!

YOUR DADDY WILL BE
S50 PROUD--50 LET'S
: GO TELL HIM!

KRIZZ AND FALA WERE ABLE TO
QUICKLY FREE THE CAPTIVES--ALL
THE GNOME MECHANICS AND PILOTS w FALA/ OH, W
AND OF COURSE, PROFESSOR - )

FIZZLESPROCKET! HE HAD QUITE A /

1% _ LITTLE GIRL!

.7
D

@df o '
~ 2 DADDY!

HOW CAN I THANK
YOU..6GREATFATHER...
WINTER?




CLOSE ENOUGH.

YOU CAN THANK US BY
TELLING US WHAT THE
FEL HAPPENED...AND WHAT
TH/S THING 1S!




WHO COULD
IT BE AT THIS TIME
OF NIGHT?

AH, PROFESSOR FRITZ 5
FIZZLESPROCKET! TVE GOT A
JOB FOR YOU TO DO! AGREE,
AND WE'LL PAY YOU WELL. GIVE

ME ANY TROUBLE

WE'D BOTH HATE TO SEE ¥
ANYTHING HAPPEN TO
THAT CUTE LITTLE 4
G/RL OF YOURS.

/4
WHAT?/ DON'T
YOU DARE HARM MY 4
FALA! WHAT DO You
WANT FROM ME?! 4

| i)




IT WAS A HORRIBLE &
THING THEY WANTED ME
TODO.ATRUY
DEVIOUS PLAN.

AS WeLL/

"GREATFATHER WINTER” WOULD COME
7O THE AIRFIELD ON WINTER VE/L EVE,
SHORTLY BEFORE MIDNIGHT. WITH A BIT
OF REINDEER DUST, HE'D BE ABLE TO
74 ORGE EASILY!




WHAT A GREAT PUBLICITY
STUNT..A GIANT ROBOT
GREATFATHER WINTER,

.70 GATHER UP THE GIFTS
FOR DELIVERY TO GOOD BOYS
. AND 6”/4?LS./ EXCEPT THOSE ——
G/IFTS” WERE MORE VALUABLE
THAN TOVS TREATS.. THE DARK IRON DWARVES HAD STOLEN

PRICELESS TREASURES...FROM THE

/ ’W 1
" ff{é/}/

/‘ %
w7

A
. ,A'l
e § ).JA&

THEY HAD HIDDEN THE ’

ARTIFACTS AND JEWELS AS CREATION WOULD STEAL =

ORDINARY PRESENTS UNDER | FOR THEM RIGHT UNDER THE /,
THE WINTER VEIL TREE.. NOSES OF HAPPY EEVELEE«S/ i

..PRESENTS THAT MY




BUT 7HANKS 7O YOU,
THAT PLAN WAS FOILED AND
I CAN COME BACK #OME TO
MY DAUGHTER!

BEST WINTER
- VEIL EvER!
\J »

THE PILOTS TELL
ME THEY CAN GET YOU
TWO HOME SAFE.

\
THIS IS THE

YEAH..WELL,
I'M GLAD IT ALL

» WORKED OUT.




1 BETRAYED
A CLIENT'S
CONFIDENCE.

I NEVER DID TELL
YOU WHAT I DID TO GET
FIRED FROM MY LAST JOB,
DID I, METZEN?

HE WAS LOOKING FOR
HELP WITH A A/7..AN
INNOCENT MAN AND HIS
FAMILY WERE GOING TO /
GET K/LLED.

L.JUST
COULDN'T LET
THAT HAPPEN.

JUST LIKE I
COULDN'T HOT HELP FALA
AND HER DAD TONIGHT.







KID.L/STEN.
I-I'M NOT REALLY
GREATFATHER
WINTER. TM UST
KRIZZ...

DOESN'T HAVE
EARS LIKE
THAT!

I ANO.
THAT. T KNEW IT
ALL ALONG.

A W

A" OF coursE!
# EVERYONE KNOWS THAT
GREATFATHER WINTER...




EVEN THE REAL GREATFATHER
WINTER COULD HAVE DONE
ANY BETTER!

COMPASS/ON AND
COURAGE KNOW NO 7
RACE, MY FRIEND.

YOU MAY BE "JUST A

GOBLIN," BUT YOU'VE MADE IF YOU'D JOIN US FOR
FALA AND ME BELIEVE AGAIN WINTER VEIL EVE
IN THE 7TRUE SPIRIT OF DIVNER.
WINTER VENL.




AND SO IT WAS THAT &
KRIZZ FOUND HIMSELF SHARING

DINNER WITH HIS NEW FRIENDS.
AND HE, HE HIMSELF, KRIZZ
THE GOBLIN, CARVED THE
ROAST BOAR!

THE TREASURES WERE RETURNED
7O THEIR RIGHTFUL OWNERS AND THE
CHILDREN HAD A WONDERFUL WINTER VE/L

MORNING OPENING THE/IR PRESENTS.

ALL THE DWARVES |=
IMVOLVED IN THE | X
THEFTS WERE
ROUNDED UP AND
ARRESTED.

AND EVEN FIZZLESPROCKET'S

4 ROBOT, ORIGINALLY CREATED FOR AN

EVIL PURPOSE, HAD AN IMPORTANT
JOB ON THIS IMPORTANT DAY...







AND THEY ALL LIVED
57 HAPPILY EVER AFTER/ WE §
HOPE YOU'VE ENJOYED THIS
SPECIAL EDIT/ON OF
SMOKYWOOD STORYTIME!

WE HERE AT SMOKYWOOD
PASTURES WISH YOU AND YOURS
THE #APP/EST OF WINTER VEIL

CELEBRATIONS. DON'T FORGET
TO PICK UP YOUR GIFT BASKETS
OF DELIC/OUS SMOKYWOOD,

oy PASTURES TREATS!

FIVALLY.

MAN, I HATE
THI‘IS TIME OF
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'NIGHT EVERYONE
ANOTHER WINTER VE/L

ONE MORE TIME
HAS COME AND GOWNE.

THINK I'D KEEL OVER
IF I HAD TO DO THAT

THAT'S 6GOOD NEWS
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Joys of the holiday season.”




THE THRILL OF
THE HUNT

WRITTEN BY TROY LEWTER

PENCILS BY QING PING MUI
INKS BY ALTERCOMICS STUDIOS
ArTERCOMICS STAFF: FERNANDO MELEK, GERMAN ERRAMOUSPE,
PaBLO CHURIN, TOMAS AIRA, JAVIER BORDON & GABRIEL LUQUE
TONES BY MARA AUM

LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI
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THERE 15 NO WAY A

¥

DRAGONHAWK CAN
| BeaT & ware sTacxee. HEAVIER WD S B LOUWER
TR R

T

AND? FAT 6OOD
IT'LL DO HIM ONCE THE
DRAGONHAWK FLIES IN,
SNATCHES 'IM UP AND DROPS
‘M OFF & CLIFF.

!

THAT'S THE POINT
THOUGH, ISN'T IT?! HE CAN'T
PICK IT UP BECAUSE HE'S |
TOO BLEEDIN' HEAVYY

WHILE HE'S FLAPPIN' ABOUT v

TRYING TO LIFT IT, THE WARP
3, STALKER WOULD JUST SH4P
/T UP N ITS JAWS! _




& I MEAN
HONESTLY, HAVE YOU

EVER EVEN SEEN A
WARP STALKER?

I DON'T KNOW WHY
YOU'RE MAKING SUCH &
DIN OVER THIS... %

1V WHAT...? WITH MY
OWN TWO EYES,
YOU MEAN?

NO, WITH COMWOR'S

EYES OVER HERE...OF

COURSE WITH YOUR
EYES, YOV IDIOT!

% EVEN SEEW!

SAY THAT 1T HAVE. BUT 1
HAVE HEARD THE STOR/ES
DESCRIBING IT...!

ARE YOU HAVIN' ME ON?/ N
FOR TWENTY MINUTES WEE

BY THAT
LOGIC, T CAN SAY A
¢ THREE-HEADED GORILLA
CAN BEAT A DRAGONHAWK, 'CUZ
NEVER MIND IF T'VE NEVER SEEN
ONE, BECAUSE THAT'S NOT
IMPORTANT, 1S IT?!

ON A CREATURE HE'? NEVER
Ef /

POTATOES TO PEEL
- OR SOMETHING?!_

N " 1 SURE HOPE 50...
/ T'M BOUND TO GET A MORE
27 ) B~ SENSIBLE CONVERSATION
= [ axa O FROM & SPUD THAN YOU!
X 7
x4 L] 13 :

LISTEN TO THAT
THUNDER... THAT'S SOME L
STORM BREWIN' OUT THERE |

TONIGHT. IT'S NOT FIT |
FOR MAN OR BEAST... /.




RIGHT AWAY, SIR...
AND T ASSUME YOU Y/

HAVE THE COIN TO PAY /1)
FOR IT A5 WELL? _A4

1 5AY, BARKEEP!

I WANT FIVE STEINS
FROTHING WITH THE
FINEST ALE FOR ME AND
MY MATES!

= e Vs
" > ... YOU TELL ME. TD N
S4Y THIS BEAST'S HIDE -~
SHOULD MORE THAN COVER B\

HOLY... T
THAT'S ONE GIANT )~y
) N PUSSY CAT!

> OUR MAN
FLINT BAGGED HIM
SINGLE-HANDED A FEW 4
HOURS BACK!

AYE! FLINT HERE'S
THE BEST HUNTER IN
ALL AZEROTH! ISN'T @
HE, BOYS? g

E,




Sy Al {
I MUST ADMIT THAT'S
RATHER IMPRESSIVE 7
STRANGER...YOU SAY YOU [
BAGGED THE BEAST BY

NOT A
DEADLIER
SHOT ALIVE

TELL M, FLINT!
TELL M WHAT YOU
TOLD US! &

OH, I DON'T KNOW,
BOYS... SURELY YOU
DON'T WANT TO HEAR
) TﬂﬂTOALz STORY 4}

IN...

AS |

SO 7# WAS IN
ELWYNN FOREST, HUNTING
THE FIERCE FELINE! THE SAVAGE
BEAST WAS QUITE ELUSIVE, AS T
GAVE IT CHASE NON-STOP FOR 4
HOURS AND HOUR:

R
THAT'S RIGHT,
LADS! SURELY A BRAVE TALE
SUCH AS THIS DESERVES
TO BE TOLD TO ALL
WILLIN TO LISTEN! 2

VEAH! TELL IT
 aean, FunT!

’S...
3 y
BUT THEN I FINALLY CORNERED
IT, AS ITS ESCAPE PATHENDED AT A X
WALL OF SHEER ROCK! WITH NOWHERE
TO GO, THE BEAST TURNED SNARLING
TOWARDS ME, ITS RAZOR SHARP TEETH
FLASHING LIKE PEARLS IN A CHURNING
3 SEA, ITS HAUNCHES TENSED
AND READY TO SPRING.

S~ THEN THE TIGER LEAPT!
FOR A SPLIT SECOND I WAS FROZEN,
A4S T WAS BLINDED BY THE SHEER
SAVAGENESS OF THE BEAST... BUT
THEN THE COLD SPLASH OF HUNTER'S
INSTINCT WASHED OVER ME, AND 1

m RAISED MY RIFLE...

e
s
S z%g{*

SHOT IT DOWN
M/D-A/R, T DID. IT HIT
THE GROUND NOT TWO

FEET FROM ME. LET
THAT BE A LESSON TO
- ALL HUNTERS...

LEN
... S5TAY YOUR GROUND
AND KEEP YOUR WITS, AND
THERE'S NOT & DUMB
ANIMAL N ALL OF AZEROTH
YOU CAN'T K/LL. <

WHAT ANY HUNTER WORTH
THE BULLETS IN HIS RIFLE
WOULD IN THE SAME
SITUATION.




DO YE KNOW

WHO YOU'RE 7ALAMN' TO,
STRANGER?! ‘TIS FLINT

BROADSHOT, THE BEST

HUNTER IN THE ENTIRE

KINGDOM!

YOUR WORDS
SOUND BOLD WHEN
SPOKEN IN SHADOW...LET'S
SEE IF YOUR AUDACITY REMAINS
AS STEADFAST IN THE LIGHT! «

E-EASY, FELLAS...
B j I DON'T WANT ANY
- = =\ TROUBLE IN HERE...

NONE OF THAT
BE TRUE.

SHALL T

YE 5AY YE STOOD
THE BEAST DOUN?
i




...HOW DO YE
EXPLAIN THE DEEP
GASH ENCOMPASSIN'
ITS RIGHT ANKLE?

T
CLEARLY ‘TIS A
WOUND CAUSED BY A
SNARE TRAP.

—
AND JUST WHAT
ARE YOU PROPOSING 7/
ARE YOU CALLING ME

A LIAR, SIR?!

A SNARED BEAST
CANNOT LEAP VERY FAR, NOW
CAN IT, LAD? SURELY YE DIDN'T

UNSNARE 1T SO IT COULD ONLY
THEN ATTACK YE, AYE?




th b I
" BY THE LIGHT... i } : e
THAT'S HEMET - } : HES THE ™~
NESINGWARY... GREATEST HUNTER IN
_ALL OF AZEROTH... -
b, ~ = \ . N V
1 w d

\

AND? 560
WHAT IF I DID?/

NESINGWARY, A DWARF THAT'S
KILLED HUNDREDS, NAY, £
THOUSANDS OF ANIMALS 4
>~ SINGLE HANDEDLY!

HAT
KT Fi{ kNow soU OF |2

ONE HAS
' HONOR... THE |
WigW.), OTHER DOES NOT. {
Ui i 1)

" WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE

HOW T KILLED IT, AS LONG
AS IT WAS MY FINGER ON
THE 7TR/IGGER?! v

”~ 1 WAS ONCE JUST LIKE YE.
NOT & MOMENT'S THOUGHT DID I
) GIVE TO THE BEASTS LINED IN THE z
SIGHTS OF ME BARREL. I WOULD HIRE ME
ERVICES TO ANYONE, ALWAYS SEEKIN' UNTIL ONE
THE ADRENALINE RUSH OF TAKIN' THE HUNT YEARS AGO CHANGED ME
ANIMAL DOWN BEFORE IT CAN DO DEFINITION OF WHAT IT REALLY
; THE SAME TO YOU. MEANS TO BE A HUNTER...




:

N IT ALL BEGAN WITH A HUNT
\ N FOR A MAD FURBOLG THAT HAD
BEEN TERRORIZIN' THE DRUID
HAVEN MOONGLADE. I HAD
BEEN HIRED BY THE LOCALS TO |\
TRACK DOWN THE BEAST.

FOR DAYS I CHASED /7,
FROM MOONGLADE 7O THE
| SNOW-COVERED LANDS OF
| WINTERSPRING. BUT FINALLY,
| OV THE FOURTH DAY, T HAD /T
{ R/IGHT WHERE I WANTED /T...

EWAN o RRIRAN




NN

I A
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YOU'LL HAVE TO...
sPANTX... MOVE FASTER THAN
THAT...3PANTZ... IF YOU MEAN

... 3HUFF<... HAVE ME
FOR DINNER...

" ME AND My
BLASTED BIG
__MOUTH...!
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4y~ HEY, DID You
GUYS HEAR...OH.
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w;g; IN 245 ezvu
IZES DO YE
IDIOTS THINK YOURE ¢y

SHOT LINED UP,
AND YE BUNGLERS

g
EASY, FRIEND... WE
MEANT YOU NO HARM...!
WE HEARD THE GUNSHOT
AND THOUGHT MAYBE
w. ONE OF US HAD...

LOOK, TM

SORRSY, OKAY?
_HONESTLY.
S

I SEE...
THEN WOULD YOU
MIND POINTING 7HAT
PARTICULAR AXE
ELSEWHERE?

T

L..I1 APOLOGIZE. 'TIS

JUST THAT I'VE BEEN HUNTIN'

THAT CURSED BEAST FOR THREE

STRAIGHT DAYS... ! EVERY
TIME T THINK I HAVE IM PINNED, HE
MANAGES TO WIGGLE OUT. HAS MY

NERVES FRAYED GOOD AND
PROPER, IT DOES.

BUT IT WAS CLEARLY
AN HONEST ACCIDENT...
50 IVE NO AXE TO GRIND
WITH YOU GENTS.

OF COURSE...
HEH HEH. SORRY
‘BOUT THAT.

50, ANY OF YoU
LADS HURT, OR NEEDIN'
MEDICAL ATTENTION?
I'VE GOT BANDAGES FOR
BLEEDERS AND A FLASK
OF ALE FOR PAIN...

NO THANKS,
WE'RE FINE. WE'D
BEST BE GETTING
. ON OUR WAY...



HEY! NOT

M THINKING T HAVE
A SPLINTER ON THE
PINKY THAT REQUIRES
OME ALE...
SHUT UP, RON...1 WE 50 ME MOTHER

> DON'T HAVE 7/ME FOR THIS! . iy A TOL};'OTE-J‘;,NO“’
OULL HAVE ENOUSH CON TO R ey ?
STAY DRUNK FOR THE REST OF 7 4
. YOUR LIFE AFTER WE FINISH \ AREN'T ‘CHA?!
$=3__OUR BUSINESS HERE! Y

&

” NO...BUT Z KNOW YOou’
AND WHAT WHO DOESN'T KNOW THE
BUSINESS WOULD GREATEST HUNTER N ALL
HAT BE, FRIEND' THE LAND! CREEDY, MAYBE HE
CAN HELP US HUNT THE CU--

SHHH! SILENCE
{  THAT FLAPPING TONGUE [
OF YOURS, OR T'LL DO IT !
FOR yOU/ # N-NOTHING REALLY.
7 ’ JUST A, UH...MANGY FOX
THAT'S EATEN A LOCAL
FARMER'S CHICKENS.

HUNT YOU SAY? BE
THIS THE "BUSINESS" YE
SPOKE OF? WHAT PREY

ARE YE HUNTIN', EH?

P8 L
" WE SAY...SURE. WE <G
WOULD WANT NOTHING ]
MORE THAN TO HAVE THE 1
, WORLD FAMOUS HEMET £
15 THAT ALL? SAY... . NESINGWARY JOIN US
TELL YE LADS WHAT... T'LL 5 A ON OUR HUNT.
HELP YE HUNT THIS FOX... ; ; -
IT WON'T TAKE ME LONG TO
FIND THE CRITTER... AND THEN
YE CAN HELP ME HUNT THAT
BLASTED FURBOLG. THAT
WOULD MAKE UP FOR
YE RUININ' MY KILL
EARLIER. -

BESIDES, I HAVEN'T
7/ GONE ON A FOX HUNT IN
AGES! IT WILL DO ME BONES
GOOD TO DUST OFF THE
SMALL GAME COBWEBS...!
WHAT SAY YE LADS




ETIQUETTE
CALLS FOR
GUESTE To
HUH... TIS Y y i ! AT THE VERY
\/ _ AFOX, YE 5AY? . LEAST NOT
THESE TRACKS ARE | ; o : INSULT THEIR
\  FAR TOO LARGE ‘ AT HosTts
FOR A FOX \ I : BY CALLING
\ B Tl THEM L/ARS/
I DIDN'T ASK
> 4 YOU TO COME ALONG-
ASSURE YOU. OFTEN BUT 1 HAVE ZERO
TIMES TRACKS IN THE PROBLEMS ASKING
SNOW WILL MELT, MAKING ™ QU TO LEAVEY ¢
THE PRINT SEEM LARGER [T

MOMERTS EATER,.. 4 I 7%\ aou,

y YES YES, 1 ANOW
THAT... BUT THE SUN HAS BEEN
CLOUD-HIDDEN ALL DAY, SO
EVEN IF THESE TRACKS ARE
FROM THIS MORNING, THEY
SHOULDN'T HAVE MELTED
THIS MU--

DO YOU SEE
172/ DO YoU
SEE IT2/L

SAY... CREEDY, IS IT?
SORRY TO INFORM YE,
BUT I'M THE LEAST OF YOUR
PROBLEMS... CONSIDERIN' YOUR
MAN ROY THERE HAS STAGE
THREE PO/SON OAK cf;(ﬂ&‘/

ROY, I SWEAR IF YOU

POOR LAD..LOOKS _
TO BE THE WORST CASE TVE JRLA A3

EVER SEEN... AYE... PROBABLY RIGHT IN THE SOUP
ALL OVER HIS BACK AND 7 D /
WHO KNOWS WHERE 2 CLEE
ELSE BY NOW...

PUT YOUR

CLOTHES BACK ON,

A MORON! THERE'S NOTHING

5 WRONG WITH--
SN

" WAIT... WHERE'S
o NESINGWARY?

°




..LET'S FIND
OUT WHAT YE ARE
REALLY CHASIN'




HEH HEH...LOOKS
LIKE IT BE JUST
YOU AND ME IN THE
FOREST TROEDA‘/, MR.







I GUESS Ol
CREEDY JUST DIDN'T
WANT TO SHARE THE 4y

FUN, BH KITTY? AW

NO MATTER... THAT
WAS JUST A GRAZIN'
SHOT. THERE'S MORE THAN
! ENOUGH LEFT FOR

13
.15 WHAT I
CALL SPORT?/




N
COwWARD!/

YOU DON'T HAVE
TO DO THIS... ! THEY'RE
J-JUST IMWOCENT

LUCKILY THE DAMAGE...
UNA... ISN'T TOO GREAT.
I CAN HEAL MYSELF AS
SOON AS T CATCH MY
BREATH... I SWEAR, IT NEVER
FAILS! YOU HUNTERS
ARE ALL THE SAME/!
SHOOT FIRST,
THINK LATER!

e
SRSt

o

S

=
—

N

S
=

T
=

G

5 ARE YE ALL
RIGHT?! I-I DIDN'T )
KNOW! T THOUGHT... \
I THOUGHT... AR ; MY NAME 1S
5 & TELEENA... AND
HAD T HAVE KNOW A YOU MUST #ELP
MEL

: \ E ATTACKED
TAKE ME BEHIND ; ME F/RST, REMEMBER?!
FROSTSABER ROCK... AND FORGIVE ME, BUT I HAVE A NASTY
TLL SHOW YOU. | HABIT OF FIRIN' BUCKSHOT AT
FANGS MND CLAWS THAT BE
TRYIN' TO TAKE ME BLASTED
HEAD OFF...! .

WHY 2/ YE
ATTACK ME ANYWAY,
LASS? WHAT IN BLAZES 15

GOIN' ON HERE? .




UNDER THOSE
BRANCHES.

1.1 DON'T
UNDERSTAND...

THEY ARE--WERE--
A LITTER FROM MY DEAD
FROSTSABER MOUNT, ISIS.
CREEDY KILLED HER TO GET

THAT LYIV'
CUR// TOLD ME
HE WAS HUNTIN' &

o FOX, HE DID!/ \)
TO THEM. HE'S BEEN CHASING 5 WHAT SPORT 15 2
ME AND THE CUBS FOR THERE IN HUNTIN' CUBS THAT
A WEEK NOW. DON'T EVEN HAVE CLAWS TO
SCRATCH YOU?P/ NO HUNTER
IT'S THEIR FUR, YOU WITH A GRAIN OF SELF-RESPECT
/4
UNIQUE.. THOUGH A% THEY UNCHALLENGING PRESY!:
MATURE THE STRIPES REVERT
‘ . TO NORMAL FIIZOSTSABEE

MARKINGS.

THAT'S WHY CREEDY ¢
WANTS THEIR PELTS BEFORE %
THEY CHANGE... HE KNOWS SUCH
RARE FUR CAN MAKE HIM RICH.
HE'LL STOP AT NOTHING TO
. GET THEM. BUT... THEY'RE

LN
Y
BUT THAT'S .

JUST IT...




I'M NOT A&
HUNTER TODAY.

T'D SWITCH OFF
THOSE HANDS, ELF, UNLESS \
YOU WANT THE KITTIES
SPLATTERED ALL OVER
THE SNOW. _

‘TIS NOT OVER,
YE COWARDLY SNAKE.
YOU'LL PAY
FOR THIS.

...BUT THE
WORLD WILL.
TIMES THREE.

GOODBYE, MR.
NESINGWARY.




VEL/

i euss are

Now!! HIT

R

L

35
X




HURRY, YOU.
12I0TS/ DON'T
LET THEM GET

~ AWAYY 4

WMy LEG 15 NOT YET (4
=R "FULLY HEALEDI TLL S
ONY 5-5Low You 4

T'LL NOT LEAVE
YE BEHIND, LASS!
NOW FIGHT THROUGH
THE PAIN AND KEEP
MOVIN'Y/

" THERE! THAT S
S RAVINE 15 OUR
ONLY CHANCEY!




NYAAAAH!.




UNH... T'VE HAD
HANGOVERS THAT FELT
LIKE TICKLES COMPARED
3 TO THIS...

THE BLAZES...!
QUIT POKIN' AT ME
WITH THOSE--

T

TELEENA...?
WHERE ARE YE,
LAss...?

" HEH HEH... I STAND
CORRECTED. 1 GUESS YE
DO HAVE CLAWS TO SCRATCH

AT THAT, EH? AYE, ONE
DAY YE SHALL MAKE FINE
OPPONENTS...

LS

THEN WHAT ARE
== e YE WAITIN' FOR?! HEAL
IT HURTS...C- - YOUR WOUNDS GIRL SO

CAN'T...FEEL MY} - WE CAN GET MOVIN'!
S. R =

>
I-I CAN'T...! T'VE BEEN 15 Sl
7 F-FIGHTING THEM OFF FOR 1-}‘:350“,&%/253?/ b-f'zlév
DAYS... AND THAT LAST BLAST  TIME T RECOVER ENOUGH
A\ OF MAGIC ENERGY DRAINED TO H-HEAL...IT WILL BE
ME COMPLETELY... 29 T-TOO LATE... )




DAMMM/T! THE TREES
ARE TOO THICK... T CAN'T
SEE SQUAT/ WE'LL HAVE TO
CIRCLE BACK AROUND

THE LONG WAY.

i)j

THIS IS YOUR FAULT,
YOV IDIOT!! T HAVE A GOOD
MIND TO TOSS ¥OU OFF
THE BLEEDIV' EDGE
AFTER HIM!/

&
> HeY, M SORRY, BUT I DIDN'T
516N ON FOR THIS! IT'S ONE THING
TO KILL AN ANIMAL, BUT TO KILL
NIGHT ELVES AND DWIARVES..I MEAN,
THAT'S JUST TAKING IT A LITTLE

TOQ FAR, DON'CHA THINK?

YOU'RE
JENSEN.../7 /S.

NOW LET'S

GO DOWN THERE
AND GET OUR
MONEY.

LOOKS LIKE
YOUR CUTS JUST
INCREASED,
BOYS.




BECAUSE I NEED
TO GET THIS BLADE HOT
ENOUGH TO CAUTERIZE
THAT BULLET HOLE BEFORE A
Y€ BLEED OUT.

THOUGH THE SMOKE
FROM THE FIRE WILL SURELY
DRAW THE ATTENTION OF
THOSE JACKALS, ‘TIS A RISK f—X

L..'TIS HARD
TO EXPLAIN.

NO...N-NOT THAT... WHY X
DO YOU H#UNT? WHY MUST |
YOU K-KILL IMMOCENT

ANIMALS... P

=" L_WELL HAVE TO TAKE.

HERE--BITE
DOWN ON THIS.

THAT'S A GOOD GIRL...
DRINK UP... BETTER THAN
MOTHER'S MILK, IT I5...

7

W

4
/i
7

- 7
22 v

Y-YOU...YOUVE

A MERE SCRATCH,

FOR THE COLLECTION.
BUT NEVER YE
MIND ME.

e
LASS. ANOTHER SCAR



‘TIS NOT SO
MUCH ABOUT WHAT YE
HAVE...BUT WHAT YE
DON'T HAVE.

IT'S INSTINCT
THEN...?

IN EVERY HUNTER'S HEART
THERE'S A VOID, YE SEE... AN EMPTY
SPACE THAT ONLY THE THRILL OF THE
HUNT CAN FiLL. FOR EVERY HUNT YE GO
ON, AT THE END THAT SPACE 1S BRIMMIN

\ 15 IT... 5-5OMETHING }
YOU'RE BORN WITH?

...BUT THEN IT EMPTIES
AGAIN, AND SOON YE ARE BACK ON
THE NEXT HUNT, SEARCHIN'... SEARCHIN'
FOR THAT FEELING. YE SEE, YE DON'T
KNOW WHAT KIND OF HUNTER YE REALLY
ARE UNTIL YE STARE SNARLIN' DEATH
IN THE EYES, WAITING FOR IT
TO BLINK BEFORE YE DO...

THAT'S WHEN YE KNOW
YOU'RE AL/VE, WITH THREE
HUNDRED POUNDS OF FANGS AND
CLAWS TEARIN' AFTER YE. IN THOSE
MOMENTS THE WORLD FALLS AWAY
AND IT'S JUST YOU, THE BEAST,
YOUR SKILL... AND CHANCE.
AND WHEN

IT'S OVER, WHEN YE
ARE STANDIN' OVER THE
DEAD BEAST, SWEAT DRIPPIN'
FROM YOUR BROW AND THE
POUNDIN' OF YOUR HEART
IN YOUR EARS...

..'TIS LIKE & NEWBORN
BABE OPENING ITS
EYES FOR THE FIRST
ME, EVERY TIME.

j AYE, LASS. YE STICK

- WITH ME LONG ENOUGH...
5" YOUR KIND AND MY KIND AND YOU'LL COME OVER TO

MAY NEVER SEE EYE TO EYE THE DARK SIDE AS WELL.

ON THIS MATTER, BUT HEARING
YOU DESCRIBE IT... T CAN
SEE WHY OTHERS MAY
JOIN THE HUNT.




' YNH! N-NOT
MUCH TIME... YOU'RE A
6-6O0D PERSON! YOU
MU%T;—PEOTECT THEM!!
O

o HAVE YE NOT
LISTENED TO A WORD TVE
SAID? T AUNT ANIMALS...[
I DONT PROTECT THEM!

1 CANT... IT'S JUST
NOT WHO T AM!
N

<=

3 PLACE YOUR
TONGUES BACK IN YOUR
MOUTHS/ YOUR LICKS ARE OF
NO USE TO HER ANYMORE... !
SHE'S... SHE'S GONE.

1 HOPE YOU'RE A
BETTER H-HUNTER...
,THAN YOU ARE A LIAR..

HEH... WHY, T GUESS IT
/5 YOUR LUCKY DAY, LASS..!
1 JUST SO HAPPEN TO BE
. THE BEST HUNTER IN ALL 4
. AZEROTH

MY NAME IS

NUISANCE THAT YE ARE,

THE LASS WANTED ME TO SEE YE
OUT ALIVE... AND THAT'S WHAT I AIM
TO DO. BESIDES... I CAME HERE
SEEKIN' A MAD BEAST...

% ...AND BY THE
LIGHT, T FOUND
OWE.







BUT STEP LIVELY, BOYS. \
THAT CUR NESINGWARY
15 A WILY ONE... g

g

OVER HERE!
A BLOOD TRAIL!
I FOUND ‘EM!
N




DOES HE
LOOK OKLM'v;IO \ A
b, IMBECILE?! NOu FIND

% HIM...BUT BE
CAREFUL! L~

154" you THINK youRe PRETTY i)
7 SMART, HUH DWARF? WELL, TM
! NOT A BUMBLING HALF-WIT LIKE
. ROY...ANY TRAP YOU SET, T ¢
__CAN'SPOT A MLE AWAY... .-~
s gy




NESINGWARY, VERY
SLOPPY! YOU'D HAVE TO BE
BLIND AS A DUSKBAT NOT A
TO SEE THIS TRAP...!

TR




 SHH! QUIETY

D-DID YOU HEAR THAT?/
I THINK THAT WAS PRATT...!
WE SHOULD G-GET OUT
OF HERE BEFORE--




IT'S THE CUBS/

" WE FINALLY

WAIT...
SOMETHING'S

NOT ms




CREEEEDYY
HEEEEEELP
meeeeeer!




WHAT'S IT FEEL
LIKE TO BE AUNTED,
YE MURDERIN'
BASTARD?!




ST7-STAY
BACK/

D-DON'T COM

ANY C-CLOSER OR T'LL
SNAP TS MANGY )

AVYE, & NECK
WiLL INDEED BE
SNAPPED.UST

wW-WAITY
L-LOOKY!,

T'LL GIVE YOU
THEIR SHAREL!

FIFTY-FIFTY SPLIT,
] ALL RIGHT?/

YOU CAN HAVE IT &
ALLY JUST DON'T
KILLe MEL




W-W-WAIT! WH-WHAT
ABOUT THE AUNTER'S CODE,
HUH?! IT MUST HAVE A RULE
ABOUT ANLING SOMEONE
/N COLD BLOOD!/

...AS BAIT.

AND RIGHT NOW, T SEE
AN OPPORTUNITY FOR
YE TO HELP ME. y
= g

BUT IMNOT A
HUNTER TODAY... T'M AN
OPPORTUNIST.

P T

NEEDLESS TO SAY, I
WAS FINALLY ABLE TO
KILL THE FURBOLG...

... THOUGH I LET IT
1 PAW AT CREEDY FOR A ©0
FEW MINUTES BEFORE
TAKIN' THE SHOT.




IN TH ), I ;
a%uépg %0 { ... BUT I WALKED OUT

N UM wirH THose cuss e M| [
WINTERSPRING i THose CUpe THe

THAT DAY T
LEARNED THE
TRUE MEANIN' OF AN
HONORABLE KILL.

UNTIL YE LEARN
THAT LESSON, LAD..."THE

THRILL OF THE HUNT" BE &
AS MEANINGLESS RS

SOUNDS LIKE THE
STORM HAS PASSED...
AND NOT A MOMENT TOO
SOO0N, EH GENTS?

THIS ANIMAL
DESERVES A
PROPER BURIAL...
AND I MEAN TO GIVE
IT TO M.




YES...HE CAN, MISTER.
IT'S BEST TO LET THIS
ONE GO...FOR WITH MEN LIKE
HEMET, WHEN WORDS ARE
SPENT, BULLETS OFTEN

TAKE THEIR PLACE. __<&

&4

o4

]
7 ’;: »

/=" BOYS...YOU DON'T  ~———
5] !/ BELIEVE THAT SENILE
OLD FOOL, DO YOU? I
REALLY DID STAND THE
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-.5 I CAN'T BELIEVE
Z LET HM DATE WY
S/STER...Y L\
N
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Richard A. Knaak is the New York Times bestselling fantasy author of 40 novels and
over a dozen short stories, including The Legend of Huma & The Minotaur Wars for
Dragonlance and the War of the Ancients trilogy for Warcraft. In addition to the
TOKYOPOP series Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy, he is the author of its forthcoming
sequel trilogy, Warcraft: Dragons of Outland, as well as “Fallen,” “Fear” and “Fiend,”
the first three parts of a four-part short story featured in Warcraft: Legends Volumes
1, 2 and3 (which will be concluded in Volume 4). His latest Warcraft novel, Night
of the Dragon, is a sequel to the best-selling Day of the Dragon. He also recently re-
leased The Fire Rose, the second in his Ogre Titans saga for Dragonlance. To find out
more about Richard’s projects, visit his website at www.richardaknaak.com.

Dan Jolley is the author of multiple books for TOKYOPOP, including the young
adult prose novel series, Alex Unlimited, and the bestselling Warriors manga trilo-
gies based on the hugely popular Erin Hunter novels. Dan authored “How to Win
Friends” and “Miles to Go,” short stories for Warcraft: Legends Volumes 1 and 2, as
well as the forthcoming TOKYOPOP manga Warcraft: Death Knight. Much more
information about Dan can be found at his website, www.danjolley.com.

Award-winning author Christie Golden has written over thirty novels and several short
stories in the fields of science fiction, fantasy and horror. She has written over a dozen
Star Trek novels, several original novels, the StarCraft: Dark Templar trilogy and three
Warcraft novels, Lord of the Clans, Rise of the Horde, as well as the forthcoming Arthas:
Rise of the Lich King, which will be released in April 2009. Christie is currently hard at
work writing a yet to be titled Warcraft trilogy, as well as three of the nine Star Wars:
Fate of the Jedi books (in collaboration with Aaron Allston and Troy Denning). Omen,
her first book in the series, is slated for release in July 2009. Christie has also written two
short manga stories, “I Got What Yule Need” and “A Warrior Made,” for the TOKYOPOP
manga Warcraft: Legends Volumes 3 and 4.

When not downing steins of ale with a feisty dwarf or cooking up some payback
against greedy hunters, Troy Lewter is a mild-mannered editor at TOKYOPOP. His
writing credits include his self-published indie comic Mac Afro, along with short sto-
ries in the TOKYOPOP manga Warcraft: Legends Volumes 1 and 3, “The Journey,”
“An Honest Trade” and “The Thrill of the Hunt.” Troy also wrote the upcoming
TOKYOPOP fantasy manga, Adomant. Alas, his lifetime goal of becoming the elev-
enth Doctor Who has yet to be achieved.



Born in 1971 in Korea, Jae-Hwan Kim'’s best-known manga works include Rainbow,
Combat Metal HeMoSoo and King of Hell, an ongoing series currently published by
TOKYOPOP. Along with being the creator of War Angelsfor TOKYOPOP, Jae-Hwan
is the artist for TOKYOPOP's Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy, as well as its sequel tril-
ogy, Warcraft: Dragons of Outland, which will be available in 2009. Jae-Hwan is also
the artist for Richard Knaak’s four-part short story featured in Warcraft: Legends, an
anthology series also from TOKYOPOP.

Born in Argentina, Fernando is the son of a German father and a Japanese mother.
Fernando has been drawing since he was a small child and furthered his artistic edu-
cation under the tutelage of local art professors, Pier Brito and Feliciano Garcia Zec-
chin. He began his professional artist career at age nineteen and was published in
several local magazines. This led to him publishing his own series (along with writer
Mauro Mantella and artist Rocio Zucchi) TIME: 5. His recent works include his job
as lead artist for an online web series, drawing two stories for TOKYOPOP's Warcrafi:
Legends anthology series, as well as being the artist for the upcoming StarCraft:
Ghost Academy series, also from TOKYOPOP.

Born in Madrid, Spain, Carlos Olivares published his first comic, BOUMM, at age
sixteen. He went on to publish many other comics in Spain, as well as a series in
France called Hero Academy. Along with founding an art school, he has worked in
advertising and for Marvel Comics. Carlos was the artist for “How to Win Friends,” a
short story featured in Warcraft: Legends Volume 1.

Qing Ping was born in the Taishan province of China, where his days consisted of
running around the farms, playing with marbles in the dirt and doodling on any hard
surface he could find. Qing and his family moved to New York when he was four,
and as a child he would save what little money he had for candy and comics. He’s
currently a student at FIT and has drawn covers for his local newspaper. Qing's first
original story was published in TOKYOPOP's Rising Stars of Manga Volume 8, and
he inked the pencils for his good friend Ariel Zucker-brull for Necessary Evilissue 9
from Desperado Publishing.
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