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From the critically acclaimed team of Richard Knaak and Jae-
Hwan Kim (Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy) comes part three in the 
continuing adventures of Trag Highmountain, the heroic tauren 
reborn as one of the undead. Trag’s quest to face the Lich King 

takes him deep into the frozen Northrend tundra, where he 
encounters new allies . . . as well as new enemies.

When a blood elf mage and a Forsaken warrior embark on 
a quest of vengeance against a ruthless Scarlet Crusade 

captain, their blind bloodlust will place them all on a collision 
course with destiny . . . and death.  

From acclaimed writer Christie Golden comes the tale of a down-
on-his luck goblin named Krizz looking for a way to make some 

easy coin . . . even if that means playing Greatfather Winter. But his 
holiday sneer is unexpectedly turned into holiday cheer when he 

becomes the unlikely hero for a little gnome girl . . . 

Hemet Nesingwary, the greatest hunter in all of Azeroth, finds 
himself the unexpected protector of three frostsaber cubs as he 

battles five cutthroat hunters.  
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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 sacrifi ced his life in 
Warcraft:  The Sunwell Trilogy--Shadows of Ice, fi nds 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 
fi lled with the rancid whispers of the Lich King’s urges to kill . . . 
  
In his desperate search to understand the reasons and ramifi cations 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 fi re . . . However, Trag’s mysterious new 
power enabled him to overcome the shaman’s trance and fi ght 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 . . .

STORY SO FAR
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The Horde fleet remained 
anchored off Northrend 
as it awaited those who 

were to join it...

The Horde and Alliance 
had arrived at separate 

points of the frosty 
realm to strike against 
the cold might of the 

Lich King.

Sailing to Northrend had 
been difficult enough, but 

reaching Icecrown, the 
Lich King’s citadel, would 
require climbing harsh 

mountains...

...and traversing 
the deadly desolation 
that was the Borean 

Tundra.

But to Trag, all of 
that meant nothing, 
so long as he reached 
Northrend’s master.

FIEND
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It was not as if the 
Lich King did not desire 
the undead tauren to 

come to him...

The lord of 
Icecrown had taken 
exceptional interest 
in the lone warrior...

The tauren 
was determined 
to overcome all 

obstacles in 
his path...

...but he was determined 
to face the Lich King 
on his own terms...if 

that was possible.

Nothing could be 
permitted to even 

slow him...

Nothing...FIEND

Why that was, Trag 
needed to know...
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!! !!
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!!!

My 
thanks--

!!
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!!!
You are 

not taunka...
you are...
unalive...

I am what I 
have been cursed 
to be. And though 

you came to my 
rescue...

...I will 
fight--if you 
demand it!

Why would 
we fight? Taunka 

know what it is to 
struggle each day 

against death...

The jormungar 
is a small foe 
compared to the 
tundra itself.

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.
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The mysterious 
warrior---the 
taunka---spoke 

as calmly of the 
monstrous beasts 
as if they were 

no more concern 
than a rabbit 

or fox.

I am Akiak. my 
village, Taunka’le, 
is not far. Come.

The simple acceptance 
by Akiak of Trag’s “condition” 

again left the tauren 
confused. Akiak had accepted 
him as if Trag’s undead state 

was something common.

And though, living in the 
shadow of the Lich King 

might make that so, surely 
Akiak’s people were no 

servants of his.

The taunka did not speak during 
their trek and shrugged off 
any attempt by the tauren 

to begin a conversation. That 
left Trag to ponder if he had 
escaped one threat simply to 

walk into another...

But the village to which 
Akiak led him could never 

have been the home of those 
serving the lord 
of the undead.

It showed too much 
a love of life, even 
in this harsh land...

...and reminded Trag 
of what he himself 
had long ago lost.
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What have you 
brought us, Akiak?  
Your search was 

for another...
One with great 

strength, Amaguq...
one who fights...

Trag told them who he was 
and all that had befallen 

him...and, lastly, that it was 
Icecrown to which he was 

ultimately headed.

Not of us, 
but like us.  You 

fight for life as we 
do...even more...

You are 
welcome to 

stay as long as 
you need.

You would 
let me stay here...
knowing what I am 
and where I go?

You are not 
one of the empty 

shells that the icy lord 
commands...there is the 
spark still within you. 

The spark we taunka 
know well...

You would 
survive. Taunka 

would survive. We 
are brothers 

in this.

His own people had 
rejected him, seen him as a 
thing that would serve the 
Lich King, but the taunka...

...they sensed more in him, 
for his struggle was not 
much different than the 

one they faced daily.

It was then that the 
shadow came swiftly 

and without warning...

...but only Trag 
reacted with what 
to him made sense.

Beware!!  
Dragon!!
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But the red 
leviathan passed 

the village without 
even glancing at it.

And Akiak only added to 
Trag’s confusion by saying...

It merely goes to 
the center of the 

Dragonblight...to the 
Dragon Wastes...

...To die.

To... 
die?

Yes.

As all 
dragons 

do...

So it has been as 
long as the taunka 

have lived here.

The land there 
is a place of powerful 

magical energies left by 
the spirits of the great 

winged ones.

And the bones of 
some still hold that 
magic, which can be 

wielded by those their 
spirits deem worthy.
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This I found 
when then ten 

winters young...
it has protected 

me since.

Trag said nothing, for 
as his hand touched 
the bone fragment, 
he sensed somehow 

that there was indeed 
magic within.

And that gave him an 
idea, a wild notion...

I would go to the 
Dragon Wastes...can you 

show me the way?

It is an area hard 
to find...and harder 

to leave. I will take 
him...if you permit, 

Amaguq.

You go again in 
search of Buniq--
no other 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. if the 
elements grant you fair 

weather...then tomorrow 
you will both go.

Thank 
you...

Do not thank me. 
you have not been 

to the Dragon 
Wastes yet.
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Trag was given a place 
to rest until morning... 

or at least wait 
while Akiak slept.

The weather proved 
sufficiently settled 

enough to let the pair 
embark on their journey.

Though whether that 
meant the spirits were 

with or against him, 
Trag could not say...

Three days later 
they passed into the 
Dragonblight, where, 
in the distance, Trag 

beheld a larger 
settlement.

Akiak identified it 
as Icemist Village,  
the capital of the 

taunka people.

Other than that 
moment, the two did 

not speak much during 
the trek. But when 

it came time to stop 
the next night, Trag 
finally dared ask the 
one question that had 

bothered him...

Who is 
Buniq?

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 places...

The Dragon Wastes I prayed 
she had avoided.

I knew that she wished to 
find a relic of her own to prove 

herself worthy of me...even though 
I could never be worthy 

of her...

And you found 
me in the other 

direction...

I was on my way back 
when I saw you. she 

would have gone to help 
you...and so I did as 

she would have.

Amaguq has said 
she has lost the 

battle against the 
tundra...but I must 

be certain...

Akiak said no more, but 
Trag already understood 
that the taunka were a 

people with hearts in some 
ways even greater than 
those of his own kind...
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Five more days they 
journeyed, passing 

through a frosty forest...

And then, at the top of 
jagged ridge at the other 

edge of that forest...

The Dragon 
Wastes.

The landscape ahead was a 
stunning collection of macabre 
mounds, great bones and frozen 

dragon flesh that stretched 
beyond the horizon.

Winged scavengers--condors-- 
fled in the duo’s presence.

The red...

The crimson leviathan 
lay motionless, another 

addition to the vast 
burial grounds.

An addition not too 
far from the focus of 
Akiak’s own search...

Buniq...

She had clearly been trying to 
climb atop one of the greatest 

of the frozen corpses, a 
gargantuan skeleton that Trag 
sensed far older than the rest...

The giant arrow had at least 
likely killed her instantly...

Buniq...I warned 
you of magnataur 
in the Wastes...

I am sorry, 
Akiak. I...

But Trag was suddenly drawn from 
Akiak to the skeleton...drawn by 

what he could only imagine some tie 
between himself and the corpse...
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The power that animated him 
urged him to reach for a broken 

piece of the skull...a piece no 
greater than his palm...

And when he picked it up, 
a name and life became 

known to him...

Not a dragon, but what 
came before them...a great 

proto-dragon...a proto-
dragon once called...

Galakrond.

Trag almost dropped the fragment there and 
then, aware that the quest for it had been 

what had cost Buniq her life...but something 
within him urged the tauren to keep it.

He, too, had come here desperately 
seeking what the taunka spoke of, a 

bone fragment with power...power he 
might use against the Lich King...

...and surely this 
had to be it.

Then, guilt over leaving Akiak 
to mourn alone one who had 

clearly been his love made Trag 
return to the taunka.

Akiak, let me 
help you take her 
from here and--
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Beware!
The death throes of 

the dragon shook the 
area, sending ice, rock 

and bones flying...

Trag and Akiak had 
no choice but to 
flee the Wastes...

When the dragon 
is truly dead and all 
settles down, we 
will go back for 

her, Akiak.

Only when they 
were far did they 
dare to even pause 

to look back...

No...Buniq 
belongs to the 

Wastes now.

Her battle 
against the 
tundra is at 

an end.
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Trag and the 
taunka began their 

journey back.

Akiak said nothing the 
entire way and Trag did 

not interject himself into 
the taunka’s thoughts.

Besides, there was the 
bone fragment to 

consider...the fragment 
and how it might be of use 

against the Lich King.

Indeed, the pair reached 
the vicinity of Taunka’le 

without either having 
much noticed the 
past days’ trek.

And only then did 
Akiak begin to show 
even as much sign of 

life as Trag...

Home...Buniq’s 
home...

Then...as if they were 
back in the Wastes, the 

ground began to shake...

...and Trag beheld 
a frightening and 

familiar sight.

The 
village!! the 

ground gives way 
near the closest 

edge!!

The growing sinkhole 
was identical to that in 
which Trag had fallen 

save for its immensity...

And surely no 
coincidence...
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No!!

Both warriors reacted 
instinctively...

...but neither were prepared 
for what followed the 

sinkhole’s coming.

klakklak!

What are 
they?!!

Anub’ar!

They are 
the undead of the 
lost empire of the 

nerubians!!

Undead...Trag believed he 
saw the Lich King’s hand in 

this monstrous attack.

But whether that was true or not, 
what mattered was that those who 
had given Trag comfort were now 

in danger of being slain...

...and likely then being 
raised as undead themselves.
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Even as the pair battled 
their way to the village, 
the catastrophe spread...

...and Trag saw only one 
way to perhaps stop it.

Trag!!

Throwing the taunka to 
safety, Trag allowed the 
collapsed ground to take 

him down to his foes...

...and below...where 
the ability not to 

breathe finally 
proved a benefit...
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The diggers--the cause 
of the sinkhole--came 
as no surprise to Trag.

And aware that each second was 
crucial to the taunka, the tauren 

gave his foes no quarter.

Though undead like him, 
they stood no chance 

against his fury.

Trag was as merciless 
to them as they had 
been to the taunka...

He cleaved his way through 
tundra and enemy without 

distinction...

...sending them 
back into death. And then...
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Trag knew that he had 
to get past these two 

anub’ar before the others 
caught up with him...

...and that the crystal 
was clearly a weapon far 
deadlier than the blade.

There were too many foes 
now converging on Trag...

leaving the tauren with only 
one chance...one hope...
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The powerful forces would 
have slain a living creature, but 
they only threw Trag further 
down the treacherous tunnel.

While above...

It has 
ceased!

Trag did 
this...

The tauren sensed the tundra 
finally still, but there was 

no going back now...only 
forward...ever forward...

Finally, when days had 
surely passed above, he 

at last came across 
an exit...an exit at the 
bottom of a great pit.

There was no choice--
no other desire--but to 

climb up, no matter how 
arduous the effort.

For Trag also sensed--through 
the dark forces animating him-- 
that his underground trek had 

taken him to where he had 
intended to go all along...
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CONCLUDED IN NEXT VOLUME

...Icecrown.

Trag had at last 
reached the chill 

citadel of the 
Lich King...
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Brill--Tirisfal Glades

Unless you’ve brought 
some food, I’ll thank you to 
get away from me, you piece 

of filth. I’m starving.

I’ll thank you to keep a 
civil tongue in your head 
while under my roof, sir.

I’m not under your 
roof by choice. If my 

people knew where I was, 
they’d have me out of 
here in a heartbeat.

Ah, yes... 
Your people.

Not so long ago...
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Let’s talk 
about them, 
shall we?

There is nothing 
to talk about. The 

Scarlet Crusade will 
cleanse Azeroth 
of scum like you…!

Sigh…

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 hate only 
begets more hate? 
More destruction…? 

More death…?

I need only 
gaze into your maggot-
riddled face to know 
why my brethren and I 

feel the way we do.

You’re 
undermining 

my point.
I’m 

following 
orders, 
you twit.

I’m sorry 
that had to happen. 
But I think…if you 
listen to me…

…I might 
be able to 

change the way 
you feel.
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The story I have to tell 
you begins a number of years 
ago…on the remnants of a 
farm, not far from here…

…with what should 
have been the simplest 

of matters.

Hello?

Anyone 
here…?

Hello…?

I’m looking 
for a Jillian 

Grell.
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Yes? May I 
help you?

My name is Rinn--
I’m from Gallaran’s 

in Silvermoon. I looked 
for you in Brill, and 
they said you might 

be out here.

Oh--yes! I’m 
sorry to make 

you hunt me 
down. Please 

come in…!

I used to…well… 
I used to live 

here. I come out 
to the old farm 

sometimes 
to think.

So you 
brought 
the gem?

I did. Worked on 
this one myself. I’m 

starting to specialize 
in dawnstones.

This isn’t 
for you, 

is it?

Oh, 
heavens 

no!
It’s for 

my Uncle Barnabas. 
He’s a great warrior! 
Not like me... I’m just 

a simple merchant.

I sympathize. I’m 
only an apprentice 
jewelcrafter, but 
my sister, Reynah 
Firecaster, is--

Um, did you 
hear that? Were you 

expecting some-
one else?

No.

Oh no…
oh no…
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We were 
wondering 

what a blood 
elf was doing 
around here…

Obviously he 
was leading us 

to even more 
rewarding 

prey.

Look, we’re 
minding our own 
business! We 
don’t want to 

fight!

I don’t recall 
asking what 
you wanted.
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My name is 
Captain Lauer. The 
two of you are in the 

hands of the Scarlet 
Crusade now.

You are both 
abominations…

and have been 
sentenced to 

death.
Have you 

any last words 
before we 

cleanse the 
land of your 

non-human 
stench?

Do your 
worst, 
woman!! I’ll not be 

forgotten, 
I promise you 

that!!

Very 
well.

Nothing 
at all from 
you, then?

Good.
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Aunt-- Ah ah, Stefan. 
While in uniform, 

you shall address 
me as Captain.

My apologies, 
Captain. I…I was 

just going 
to ask…

Yes?

It’s just…the blood 
elf and the Forsaken…
They had caused us no 

harm. We have no reason 
to believe they’d caused 

anyone harm…

Now, you 
know better 

than that. Their 
very existence 
is anathema 

to us.

Yes, I know, but I…
what if their point of 
view is just as valid? 

What if, from their 
perspective, we’re 

the villains? The answer to 
that is simple, 

nephew...

They’re 
wrong.

35
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Let me guess... 
The dead girl’s 
uncle and the 

nancy-boy’s 
sister get 

involved.

How 
perceptive 

of you.

Winterspring

Hrrrrhhh…
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Reynah!

Sovok? What’s 
wrong? Do you 

need me?

The rest of our 
brothers in arms have 
gained the upper hand 
in Alterac Valley. 

I come to you on 
another matter.

Well? 
Spit it 
out!

It’s your 
brother. 

Rinn.

He’s been 
killed.
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Word traveled swiftly. 
From Reynah Firecaster 

in Winterspring…

…to Barnabas Grell 
in far Silithus.

There!

There’s your 
“Deathclasp.” That’s 

one scorpion 
whose sting has 

been pulled!

Now who’s 
got a drink 

for me?

The dusty wastes 
have stripped 

away what little 
flesh I have left

 in my throat.
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I have drink aplenty, 
Forsaken…but you 
may want to read 

this first.

What? 
What is it?

None of my 
business…though 
the courier’s face 
was long as he made 

his delivery.

From 
Brill? 
What 

could--

No…

No.
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The ruins of 
Lordaeron…

But I 
must speak 

with her!

…above the 
Forsaken capital 

of Undercity.

A grave injustice 
has been committed…
in her territory!
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Queen Sylvanas is 
otherwise occupied, 

with matters that 
concern more than a 
single blood elf.

I tell you this once 
more, and it would do 
you well to listen 

this time…

B-but…my 
brother…the 
Scarlet Crusade 

killed him…!

In cold 
blood, they 
killed him!

Ah, the Crusade… 
Yes, they have been more 
annoying than usual of 

late. Rumors about a new 
Captain. A woman 

named Lauer.

I shall deliver 
your message to the 
queen at her earliest 

convenience…

…but until then, if 
you want justice done…
I suggest you seek it out 

yourself.

You appear 
to have the tools. 

Use them.
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Sob…
sniff…

Uhff!

Watch where 
you’re going, dead 

man, or I’ll burn 
a hole through 

you!

Hold your tongue, 
wench! You have picked 
the worst possible 
day to invite trouble 

from me!

Leave. Now. 
Before I snap 

your neck.

Aye, I’ll leave--
but you best pray 

you never see 
me again!!

WarcraftLegends_Vol3_int_060317.indd   42 6/7/17   4:12 PM



Elsewhere, at 
the outskirts of 
Tirisfal Glades...

Good--but 
watch your 
shoulder…!

You’re too 
close…! Shift your 

weight--unh--to 
your back foot 

a bit more!
Like 

that?

Yes! 
Good!

Can you believe 
such nonsense? He 

actually heard a piece 
of pumpkin can turn you 

into an undead!
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I’ve been 
thinking--

unh!

About what 
you said before…
About how we’re 

right--and 
everyone else 

is wrong.

Yes?

And have you 
come to any 

conclusions?

Well, it’s 
just…what if 

we’re the ones 
who’re wrong?

What if we’re not 
doing holy work…and the 
only thing violence is 
going to get us is just 

more violence?

Hnh!

WarcraftLegends_Vol3_int_060317.indd   44 6/7/17   4:12 PM



Good 
lesson. Here. This is exactly 

why your mother, my 
dear sister, sent 
you to me, Stefan.

We’re right 
because we 
have faith.

And the more 
time you spend with us…the more 

you see the wretchedness and 
depravity the rest of Azeroth 

has to offer…

…the sooner 
you’ll see things 

our way. The 
right way.

Drink up.
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Unaware of their 
mutual goal, Barnabas 

Grell and Reynah 
Firecaster began 

searching the woods 
of Tirisfal Glades.

Given how common 
your brethren are 

around here, it didn’t 
take them very long 

to find a suitable 
target.

Hold still, 
you little 
toad!!

I said 
hold 
still!!
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Stop!!

Cursed little 
weasel…

Gyaah!!

YOU!!

I said I’d 
break your 

neck!!

Now I’ll 
do it with 
my axe!!
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Wha--?!

Spell-
casters. Just a 

matter…

…of having 
the right tooL 
for the job!

Hhrah!!
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Ghhgh!!

Wait! 
Wait!!

My fight is 
not with you, 

corpse!

I was attempting 
to freeze that 

Scarlet Crusader 
when you blocked 

my shot!

Blocked your 
shot?! I was 

seconds from 
hamstringing 
that sniveling 
little wart!!

Listen… 
It sounds 

as if we’ve got 
something in 
common.
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All this 
prattling on is 

pointless.

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.

Nay…‘tis 
a fine tale 
she tells.

Now let her tell 
it, ye spotty twit, 
or I’ll stave in your 

skull meself.

How dare you 
speak to me that 

way, you sick 
little lump! 

I’ll--
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You’ll 
do what, 
exactly?

If everyone’s 
quite done 

thumping their 
chests…?

Go on, 
then…if you 

must.

Barnabas and 
Reynah made 

a pact.

They decided 
to work together, 
until this Captain 
Lauer woman was 

caught.

After that…
all bets were 

off again.
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And with the two of 
them working together, 
finding Lauer’s camp in 
the forest only took 

a few hours…

Yes, 
Captain.

Captain!

Yes? What 
is it?

It’s the 
northern 

and eastern 
patrols, 
Captain…

Neither 
of them has 
come back!

We’ll need to 
make another trip 
to Tyr’s Hand next 
week. Have a supply 

list ready.
.
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Take up 
arms!! We 

may be 
under att–-

There was very 
little subtlety in 

their approach.

Fire magi and 
warriors don’t use 
subtlety, after all.
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Here they 
come. Crusaders!!

Two of 
you?!

You think 
you can take my 
entire camp 
with just two 

of you?!

Let’s kill 
them all.
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Take 
this!

Aaow!!

Ah…you 
must be 
Captain 
Lauer.

At your 
service, 
monster.

I’d talk 
more…but I 
have to kill 

you.

Do tell.

Reynah?

Gnnhh!!
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We had a deal! 
I don’t care how 

we settle it, 
but we settle 

it now!

Look, we 
worked well 

together.

I don’t 
actually want 

to hurt you 
anymore…

…but that 
doesn’t mean I 

won’t. Just walk 
away, Barnabas!

“Walk away”?! You 
have to be joking! 
Lauer’s head is mine, 
and if it means taking 

yours as well…
then so be it!

You’ve tried 
that before, you 

rotting hulk! Don’t 
push your luck!
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Barnabas and Reynah 
thought they’d gotten 

away clean. They had 
Lauer right where they 
wanted her, far away 

from her troops.

But the two of them 
were so intent on 

determining who would 
deal the killing blow…

…that they forgot 
to exercise basic 

caution.

!!

Are you 
all right, 
Captain?!

I’m fine.

Bring these 
two back to 

camp. I want to 
make examples 

of them.
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I’m not blind 
to the fact that 

our cause is 
unpopular…

…but I never 
expected a suicide 

mission like the one 
I just witnessed.

What could 
possibly have 

inspired the two of 
you to rush into 
the lion’s jaws 

like that?

You killed my niece, 
Jillian. 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…

…and you killed 
her. Just snuffed 

her out.

I cannot 
let that 
stand…!

Later...
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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 
jewelcrafters. My 
brother, Rinn…went 

to Tirisfal Glades 
to deliver a certain 

dawnstone…

…ordered 
by a Forsaken 

girl named 
Jillian.

I believe 
you know 
the rest.
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And what 
of you?!

What reason 
did you have for 

cutting down our 
loved ones?! Why 

them?!

Why?

Because they 
were there. 
That’s why.

I would attribute 
this ignorance to your 
rotting brain, but I 

can see that point-ears 
wants to know the 

reason as well.

It’s because this 
land--this world--

belongs to humans, 
of course! You’re all 

intruders here!
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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 

is ailing…

…and 
you are its 
disease!!

Killing your 
niece…your 
brother…

…we’re simply 
doing what’s 

right.
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All 
of you…

Go!! Take 
them!!
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Reynah--
without my blades…
there’re too many 

of them!
Can 

you--

Now!!

Barnabas…
I’m sorry…
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Well…
this didn’t prove 
as enlightening 
as I’d hoped it 

would.

Finish 
them off.
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Dispose of 
the bodies.

Yes, 
Captain!

Would 
you pref--
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It had taken a long time…
too long…but the Banshee 
Queen finally heard Reynah’s 

and Barnabas’s words.

And once she acted…
she acted decisively.

Stefan!! 
Come on!!

I have to 
get you out 

of here!

B-but--
shouldn’t 

we stay and 
fight?!

I can’t let you 
die!! Do you hear 

me?! I can’t!!
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Stefan, 
don’t stop!! 
Keep running!! 
We’ve got t--

Sorry…c-can’t 
run…anymore…

Stefan…
Stefan, no…no, 
you can’t die…

I-I…I 
won’t let 

you…

I won’t 
let you!!
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You must 
be the leader 

here.

Good.
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Rrrhhhhhh…
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You…were 
wrong.

If you…hadn’t 
k-killed…Jillian 

and Rinn…

...we’d b-both be…
alive…now.

Stefan…
d-don’t…

But Stefan died. Right 
there, as Lauer watched. 
And the only thing Lauer 

could think was…

…“What am I going to 
tell his mother?”
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H-he…he was my 
sister’s son…

Perhaps he 
is in a better 

place now.

Establishing a 
camp this close 
to Undercity?

We need 
to send a 
message.

Take no 
prisoners.

And that was the last 
sight Captain Lauer 
ever saw while her 

heart could still beat.
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Do you see 
my point?

Do you understand 
what I’m trying to 

tell you?

Wait, wait, 
wait. Wait just 

a minute...

How do you 
know all this?! How do 
I know you’re not just 

making it up?!

Because…

…my name is Renee 
Lauer. Stefan was 

my nephew. If anyone has 
grounds to speak out against 

the senselessness of 
violence…I do.

I’m supposed to be
 moved by the words of

 a traitor?

You betrayed the 
cause! Your pathetic story 

only strengthens my 
resolve!

I’ll die 
before I leave 
the Crusade!
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sigh...

You’re not the 
first captive to whom I’ve 
told my story. You won’t 

be the last. 

…for as long 
as it takes.

Well if you try 
to spin your yarn for 

me again, I won’t be able 
to hear it over the 
rumble in my belly.

Or do you 
intend to starve 

me to death?

No…no. 
Certainly not.

I’ll see about 
getting you some 

fresh pumpkin.

I’ll keep 
telling it…keep 

trying…

END
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WRITTEN BY CHRISTIE GOLDEN

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

& JANINA GORRISSEIN

 
LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI

I GOT WHAT 

YULE NEED

-
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Oh! Hello 
there!

I’m Wulmort 
Jinglepocket! Welcome 
to another installment 

of Smokywood 
Storytime…

Exciting tales of 
adventure brought to 

you by the good people 
of Smokywood 

Pastures!
Fresh from our 

farm to your plate, it’s 
Smokywood Pastures 

wholesome goodness!
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In fact, these 
look so delicious, 

I have to have a bite 
myself… Mmmm!

That’s a 
Smokywood 

Pastures taste 
sensation!

Tonight’s story is 
a very special one.  

I’m sure all you good girls 
and boys know that the 

Feast of Winter Veil is right 
around the corner.

So tonight, we at 
Smokywood Pastures 

offer you...

...“A Very Smokywood 
Winter Veil!”
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Booty Bay

GUhhhh!!

ooooOF!!

Uhhhh...

I’m afraid
 I’m going to have 
to dock your 

pay, Krizz.

You broke the 
number one rule...

actually, the 
only rule...
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Never 
betray a client’s 
confidence.

Baron, I had to, 
he was gonna--

Gurk!!

You’ll never 
work in this town 

again!
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Krizz’s former boss was 
right. No one would 

give Krizz a job in Booty 
Bay. But there were 

other goblin towns...
Gadgetzan...

...Mudsprocket...

And STAY out!!

…and 
Everlook.

...I got 
nothing.

Yeah. No one 
does. Funny 

that, huh?
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It’s just 
seasonal work, but 

it’s something.

Hey...Krizz...hang 
on a minute...

Wulmort Jinglepocket

Goblin Resources Director

Smokywood Pastures, Inc.

Ironforge, Khaz Modan
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Of course, the 
kind-hearted people 

of Smokywood 
Pastures hired Krizz 

right away!

He was soon 
selling delicious tasty 

treats to eager children-- 
and their families--to 
celebrate the Feast 

of Winter Veil!

For the first couple 
of weeks of the festive 
holiday, everything went 

smoothly. But that doesn’t 
make a good story, does it?

And so it came to pass 
on the final night--Winter 
Veil Eve itself--something 

happened that would 
change Krizz’s life forever...

Whoa…looks like 
our “Greatfather 
Winter” had a little 

too much Winter Veil 
cheer...
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How dry I 

am...hic!

  He couldn’t have 
waited a few hours to 

start celebrating?!

Oh great…!

Just look at 
that line...!

So, we got no 
Greatfather Winter.  

What do we do 
now?

Hic!

Well, there’s 
only one thing 

we can do...

...what?
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For the 
record?

This really 
stinks.

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 big enough to 

wear the suit.
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Look at it this way…
count yourself lucky 
you’re in Ironforge.

If you were 
in Orgrimmar, you’d 

have orcs, trolls 
and tauren in your lap 
instead of dwarves 

and gnomes!

Besides...it’s just 
the one night.

Yeah...one 
really, really 
LONG night...
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...an’ I want a 
steam tonk, an’ a 

spyglass, an’...

So this year 
could I pleeeease 
be able to turn into 

a bear?! 
Can I?!

So, whaddya 
want, kid? Nice new 

dress? A kitten?
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I just 
want my daddy to 

come home.
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Ummmmm...

My daddy’s a famous 
engineer. His name is 

Fritz Fizzlesprocket 
and I’m Fala.

He’s been missing 
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 Veil 
Miracle and bring my 

daddy home!
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Whoa, kid, hold 
on…! I’m not really 

Greatfa--

A-hem! Ix-nay, 
ix-nay!

Er, that is, 
w-well, little...
Fala, was it...?

Well, good old 
Greatfather Winter will 

do everything he can, 
as I’m sure you’ve been a 

g-good little girl…

Oh, thank 
you, Greatfather 

Winter!

I knew you 
would help me!

Snort!

Don’t give me 
that look, Metzen! I’m 

not Greatfather Winter 
and there’s nothing I 

can do for that kid, 
all right?

I’ll go...
file a report 

or something when 
we’re done tonight…  

But that’s all!

I can’t get 
involved…and that’s 

the end of it!
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Finally, late into 
the night, Krizz had 
spoken with all the 
children in the line.

True to his word 
to Metzen, he decided to 

file a report on Professor 
Fritz Fizzlesprocket 

before heading to a hard-
earned night’s sleep…

Man, I can’t wait 
to be done here. I 

hate this city...
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What 
the--?!

Why, Happy 
Winter Veil Eve to 
you, “Greatfather 

Winter”!

{chuckle} I must 
say, I’m surprised they 
hired a goblin for the 
job...I would think they 
would prefer a dwarf.
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Well, green 
is a perfectly 

traditional color 
for Winter Veil…I can do 

the job just fine.

Whaddya want?!

I’m sure you can!  I 
just wanted to see if 

everything...was all taken 
care of for the big 

day tomorrow.

Uh, s-sure…sure 
it is.  Ol’ Greatfather 

Winter’s got everything 
under control...

Whoa...nutcase here. 
Probably got coal in his 
stocking as a kid. Better 

humor him.

We’re all glad to hear 
that. The Tinker is almost 
done with the special toy. 
Are the other presents 

going to be ready for delivery 
tomorrow morning?

Sure... hey, I’m 
Greatfather Winter, 
aren’t I? All the little 
kids are gonna be happy 
tomorrow morning. I do 

my job right.

Ha ha! It sure sounds 
like you do! The special 
toy will be waiting at the 
Dun Morogh Airfield 
right before midnight--

just like we said.

Airfield, huh? Of 
course. I guess flying 

reindeer do need a 
clear landing space.

Ha ha ha! You got 
a good sense o’ humor there!  
We’ll look for our visit from 

Greatfather Winter right 
before midnight!
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Wow.  
Certifiable.

Man, I hate this 
job. You meet all kinds 

of whackos.

Is the nice 
dwarf going to help 
you find my daddy?

Oh, uh, h-hey, 
kid. Whaddya mean, 

“nice dwarf”?

That nice 
dwarf you were 

just talking to. He 
knows my daddy.

He came to 
talk to him the 

night before Daddy 
disappeared. Do 

you know him 
too, then?
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I just wanted to see 
if everything...was all 

taken care of for the 
big day tomorrow.

The Tinker is almost 
done with the special toy.  
Are the other presents 

going to be ready for 
delivery tomorrow 

morning?

The special toy will 
be waiting at the Dun 

Morogh Airfield right 
before midnight--just 

like we said.

No...oh no...

Kid...
Fala...

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! I overheard 
them talking. Something 
about a job Daddy didn’t 

want to do...

So...you are going 
to help me, aren’t 
you Greatfather 

Winter?

Chitter!

WHIRR
CLICK
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Well, I…

Yes, Fala.  
I will. Now come on!  
Greatfather Winter’s 

gonna rescue 
your daddy!

But first, I 
gotta get us 

a ride...!

...so that’s the 
deal, Metzen. Do you 
think you could help 

us out and take us to 
the airfield?

Nod 

Metzen can fly on 
his own--but if he’s gonna 
carry us two as well, we 

gotta be just a little 
lighter. Don’t use too much 

dust, though, or you’ll 
fly away!

tinkle

Nod 

tinkle
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Hang on 
tight, Fala...

...because here 
we go!!

Squeak!

WHIRR
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Down there! 
That looks like 

the pla--

The special 
toy...
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DAddY!!
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Stay back, 
kid!! Let ol’ 

Greatfather 
Winter do what he 

does best!!

UNGH!!

ooOF!!
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Bleat! 
Bleat!

Gyaah!!

What, 
Metzen?! Don’t 

you see I’ve 
got my hands 

busy he--

Fala…! 
Oh no...!

Unnhh...

99
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Grrrr…

tinkle          

  tinkle
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What the--?!

I can’t 
stop it!!

Help! I’m 
afraid of 
heights!!
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Fala!

You are one 
smart little 

girl!

Squeak!

Your daddy will be 
so proud--so let’s 

go tell him!

Fala! Oh, my 
little girl!

Daddy!

How can I thank 
you...Greatfather...

Winter?

Krizz and Fala were able to 
quickly free the captives--all 

the gnome mechanics and pilots 
and of course, Professor 

Fizzlesprocket! He had quite a 
story for his rescuers…

WarcraftLegends_Vol3_int_060317.indd   102 6/7/17   4:13 PM



Close enough.  
You can thank us by 

telling us what the 
fel happened...and what 

this thing is!

Of course! 
Well…

…it started two 
weeks ago...
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Ah, Professor Fritz 
Fizzlesprocket! I’ve got a 
job for you to do! Agree, 
and we’ll pay you well. Give 

me any trouble...

…well, I’m sure 
we’d both hate to see 
anything happen to 
that cute little 

girl of yours.

What?! Don’t 
you dare harm my 
Fala! What do you 
want from me?!

Who could 
it be at this time 

of night?
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It was a horrible 
thing they wanted me 

to do...a truly 
devious plan…

It was several Dark Iron 
dwarves who were behind it 
all. They wanted me to build 

a giant robot and put it in a 
Greatfather Winter costume.

The dwarf who played 
Greatfather Winter? He was 

in on the plot as well!

“Greatfather Winter” would come 
to the airfield on Winter Veil Eve, 

shortly before midnight. With a bit 
of reindeer dust, he’d be able to 

take my robot to Ironforge easily!
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What a great publicity 
stunt...a giant robot 
Greatfather Winter, 

coming to Ironforge...

...to gather up the gifts 
for delivery to good boys 

and girls! Except those 
“gifts” were more valuable 

than toys or treats... The Dark Iron dwarves had stolen 
priceless treasures...from the 

vaults of the Explorers’ League and 
from the Royal Treasury itself!

They had hidden the 
artifacts and jewels as 
ordinary presents under 

the Winter Veil tree...

...presents that my 
creation would steal 

for them right under the 
noses of happy revelers!
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But thanks to you, 
that plan was foiled and 
I can come back home to 

my daughter!

This is the 
best Winter 
Veil ever!

Yeah...well, 
I’m glad it all 
worked out.

The pilots tell 
me they can get you 

two home safe.

See ya 
around…
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I never did tell 
you what I did to get 

fired from my last job, 
did I, Metzen?

I betrayed 
a client’s 

confidence. 

He was looking for 
help with a hit...an 

innocent man and his 
family were going to 

get killed.

I...just 
couldn’t let 
that happen.

Just like I 
couldn’t not help Fala 

and her dad tonight.
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Aww...thanks, 
buddy... 
Thanks.
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Kid...listen.  
I—I’m not really 
Greatfather 

Winter. I’m just 
Krizz...

...just a 
goblin.

I know 
that. I knew it 
all along.

Wh-whaaa?! 
You did?!

Of course! 
Everyone knows that 
Greatfather Winter...

...doesn’t have 
ears like 

that!

Wha ha 
ha ha!!
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But you were able 
to save my daddy. Not 

even the real Greatfather 
Winter could have done 

any better!

Compassion and 
courage know no 

race, my friend.
You may be “just a 

goblin,” but you’ve made 
Fala and me believe again 
in the true spirit of 

Winter Veil.

We’d be honored 
if you’d join us for 
Winter Veil Eve 

dinner.
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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 
to their rightful owners and the 

children had a wonderful Winter Veil 
morning opening their presents.

All the dwarves 
involved in the 
thefts were 

rounded up and 
arrested.

And even Fizzlesprocket’s 
robot, originally created for an 

evil purpose, had an important 
job on this important day...
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Lookee what 
he can do!
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And they all lived 
happily ever after! We 

hope you’ve enjoyed this 
special edition of 

Smokywood Storytime!

We here at Smokywood 
Pastures wish you and yours 
the happiest of Winter Veil 
celebrations. Don’t forget 
to pick up your gift baskets 
of delicious Smokywood 

Pastures treats!

See you next 
time!

...and cut!

Finally.

Man, I hate 
this time of 

year…!
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Should be good 
holographic recording 

for Smokyvood 
Storytimes! Looked 

very, very 
good to me!

That’s good news.  
Think I’d keel over 
if I had to do that 

one more time.

‘Night everyone.  
Another Winter Veil 
has come and gone...

...Thank 
goodness.

115
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“May you be blessed with all the 
joys of the holiday season.”

--Christie Golden and Carlos Olivares END
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Stormwind

You’re out of 
your mind, pal!

There is no way a 
dragonhawk can 

beat a Warp Stalker!

The warp stalker is 
heavier and has a lower 

center of gravity!

And? Fat good 
it’ll do him once the 
dragonhawk flies in, 

snatches ‘im up and drops 
‘im off a cliff.

That’s the point 
though, isn’t it?! He can’t 
pick it up because he’s 
too bleedin’ heavy!

While he’s flappin’ about 
trying to lift it, the warp 
stalker would just snap 

it up in its jaws!
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Pipe down, Angus. 
I don’t know why 

you’re making such a 
din over this…

I mean 
honestly, have you 
ever even seen a 

warp stalker?

What…? With my 
own two eyes, 

you mean?

No, with Connor’s 
eyes over here…of 
course with your 
eyes, you idiot!

Then no…no, I can’t 
say that I have. But I 

have heard the stories 
describing it…!

Are you havin’ me on?! 
For twenty minutes we’ve 

been having this debate, he and 
I, and his argument’s based 
on a creature he’s never 

even seen!

By that 
logic, I can say a 

three-headed gorilla 
can beat a dragonhawk, ‘cuz 
never mind if I’ve never seen 

one, because that’s not 
important, is it?!

I…it…look, 
don’t you have some 
potatoes to peel 

or something?!

I sure hope so…
I’m bound to get a more 
sensible conversation 
from a spud than you!

Listen to that 
thunder…that’s some 

storm brewin’ out there 
tonight. It’s not fit 
for man or beast…
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I say, barkeep! 
I want five steins 
frothing with the 

finest ale for me and 
my mates!

Barkeep!

Right away, sir…
and I assume you 

have the coin to pay 
for it as well?

Heh heh…
Oh, I don’t know…

…you tell me. I’d 
say this beast’s hide 

should more than cover 
the price of drink and a 

fine meal to boot!

Holy…
that’s one giant 

pussy cat!

Our man 
Flint bagged him 

single-handed a few 
hours back!

Aye! Flint here’s 
the best hunter in 

all Azeroth! Isn’t 
he, boys?
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I must admit that’s 
rather impressive 

stranger…you say you 
bagged the beast by 

your lonesome?

That’s 
right!

Not a 
deadlier 
shot alive 

than him!

Tell ‘im, Flint! 
Tell ‘im what you 

told us!

Oh, I don’t know, 
boys…surely you 

don’t want to hear 
that old story 

again…

What? Of 
course we 

do! Don’t 
we?!

That’s right, 
lads! Surely a brave tale 
such as this deserves 

to be told to all 
willin’ to listen!

Yeah! Tell it 
again, Flint!

Well…if you 
insist…

So there I was in 
Elwynn Forest, hunting 

the fierce feline! The savage 
beast was quite elusive, as I 
gave it chase non-stop for 

hours and hours…

But then I finally cornered 
it, as its escape path ended at a 

wall of sheer rock! With nowhere 
to go, the beast turned snarling 

towards me, its razor sharp teeth 
flashing like pearls in a churning 

sea, its haunches tensed 
and ready to spring…

Then the tiger leapt! 
For a split second I was frozen, 

as I was blinded by the sheer 
savageness of the beast…but 
then the cold splash of hunter’s 

instinct washed over me, and I 
raised my rifle…

…and fired!

Shot it down 
mid-air, I did. It hit 
the ground not two 

feet from me. Let 
that be a lesson to 

all hunters…

…stay your ground 
and keep your wits, and 

there’s not a dumb 
animal in all of Azeroth 

you can’t kill.

I was just doing 
what any hunter worth 
the bullets in his rifle 

would in the same 
situation.

Not very 
likely, friend. 
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What was 
that?!

None of that 
be true. Shall I 
tell ye why?

Do ye know 
who you’re talkin’ 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…
I don’t want any 

trouble in here…

Ye say ye stood 
the beast down?

Y-yes…
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And that it leapt 
at ye…and ye 

shot it midair?

Are you 
deaf? 

Then, if that 
be the case…

…how do ye 
explain the deep 

gash encompassin’ 
its right ankle?

Clearly ‘tis a 
wound caused by a 

snare trap.

A snared beast 
cannot leap very far, now 
can it, lad? Surely ye didn’t 

unsnare it so it could only 
then attack ye, aye?

Ah…I-I…
it…

And just what 
are you proposing?! 

Are you calling me 
a liar, sir?!

Nay, lad. Not 
a liar…

…but a coward. Ye 
snared this animal first, 

and then shot it.

Yes, 
that’s what 
happened!
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By the Light… 
That’s Hemet 
Nesingwary…

He’s the 
greatest hunter in 
all of Azeroth…

And? S-so 
what if I did?!

What’s the difference 
how I killed it, as long 
as it was my finger on 

the trigger?!

My dear boy…

One has 
honor…the 

other does not.

Ha ha ha! This 
from the “great” Hemet 

Nesingwary, a dwarf that’s 
killed hundreds, nay, 

thousands of animals 
single handedly!

What 
know you of 

honor?!

I was once just like ye. 
Not a moment’s thought did I 

give to the beasts lined in the 
sights of me barrel. I would hire me 

ervices to anyone, always seekin’ 
the adrenaline rush of takin’ the 

animal down before it can do 
the same to you.

That was, until one 
hunt years ago changed me 
definition of what it really 
means to be a hunter…
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Kalimdor

It all began with a hunt 
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 it, 
from Moonglade to the 
snow-covered lands of 

Winterspring. But finally, 
on the fourth day, I had it 
right where I wanted it…

Huff…
Ungh…
Huff…

raaar
rgggh

h!!
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Hup!

Nyuuhh!!

graarrgh!!
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GRRRRRR…

…AAAARRRRGH!!

Unh!

Oof!

Hunh!

You’ll have to…
{pant}…move faster than 
that…{pant}…if you mean 

to…{huff}…have me 
for dinner…

!!

Me and my 
blasted big 

mouth…!
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REEYAAAARGH!!
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ARRRRROOOOO!!!
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Gotcha.
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No…

NooO!!

GRRRR…

…AAAARRRRG!!

Hey, did you 
guys hear...oh.
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ARRRROOOOOOOOOO!!!

What in the blue 
blazes do ye 

idiots think you’re 
doin’?!

I had a 
perfect kill 

shot lined up, 
and ye bunglers 
mucked it up!

Easy, friend…we 
meant you no harm...! 

We heard the gunshot 
and thought maybe 

one of us had…

Look, I’m 
sorry, okay? 

Honestly.

Sigh…

I…I apologize. ‘tis 
just that I’ve been huntin’ 

that cursed beast for three 
straight days…! Every 

time I 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…

so I’ve no axe to grind 
with you gents.

I see…
then would you 

mind pointing that 
particular axe 
elsewhere?

Of course…
heh heh. Sorry 

‘bout that.

So, 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…
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Hey! Not 
so fast…

I’m thinking I have 
a splinter on the 

pinky that requires 
some ale…

Shut up, Roy…! We 
don’t have time for this! 

You’ll have enough coin to 
stay drunk for the rest of 
your life after we finish 

our business here!

And what 
business would 
that be, friend?

Waitaminute…
you’re Hemet 
Nesingwary, 
aren’t ‘cha?!

So me mother 
told me. I know 

you, lad?

No…but I know you! 
Who doesn’t know the 

greatest hunter in all 
the land! Creedy, maybe he 
can help us hunt the cu--

Shhh! Silence 
that flapping tongue 
of yours, or I’ll do it 

for you!

Hunt you say? be 
this the “business” ye 
spoke of? What prey 

are ye huntin’, eh?

N-nothing really. 
Just a, uh…mangy fox 
that’s eaten a local 
farmer’s chickens.

Is that all? Say…
tell ye lads what…I’ll 
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 
gone on a fox hunt in 

ages! It will do me bones 
good to dust off the 
small game cobwebs...! 

What say ye lads?

We say…sure. We 
would want nothing 

more than to have the 
world famous Hemet 
Nesingwary join us 

on our hunt.
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Moments later…

Huh…‘tis 
a fox, ye say? 

These tracks are 
far too large 
for a fox…

It’s a fox, I 
assure you. Often 
times tracks in the 

snow will melt, making 
the print seem larger 

than it actually is.

Yes yes, I know 
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--

Y’know, 
etiquette 
calls for 
uninvited 

guests to 
at the very 
least not 
insult their 

hosts 
by calling 

them liars!

I didn’t ask 
you to come along--

but I have zero 
problems asking 

you to leave! 

Say…Creedy, is it? 
Sorry to inform ye, 

but I’m the least of your 
problems…considerin’ your 

man Roy there has stage 
three poison oak rash 

creepin’ up his neck.

Poor lad...Looks 
to be the worst case I’ve 
ever seen…Aye…probably 

all over his back and 
who knows where 

else by now…

What? I 
don’t see 

any--

Do you see 
it?! DO YOU 
See IT?!!

Hold 
still, doofus! 

I can’t tell!

Don’t get 
too close to 
him! It could be 
contagious!

Roy, I swear if you 
take off your skivvies, 
I’m gonna punch you 

right in the soup 
cooler!

Put your 
clothes back on, 

moron! There’s nothing 
wrong with--

Wait…where’s 
Nesingwary?
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Now then, 
Creedy…

…let’s find 
out what ye are 
really chasin’.
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Squeak!

Heh heh…looks 
like it be just 

you and me in the 
forest today, Mr. 

Squirrel…

What 
the--?!
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Gaaah!!
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Mrrooow…

Now that…

…is what I 
call sport!!

I guess ol’ 
Creedy just didn’t 
want to share the 

fun, eh kitty?

No matter…that 
was just a grazin’ 

shot. There’s more than 
enough left for

 them to…

…shoot…
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You coward!!

You don’t have 
to do this…!! They’re 

j-just innocent 
c-cubs!!

Are ye all 
right?! I-I didn’t 

know! I thought…
I thought…

Had I have known 
the cat was really, 

well…

Wait…
y-you’re 

not one of 
them…

My name is 
Teleena…and 
you must help 

me!!

Luckily the damage…
unh…isn’t too great. 
I can heal myself as 
soon as I catch my 

breath… I swear, it never 
fails! You hunters 
are all the same! 

Shoot first, 
think later!

ye attacked 
me first, remember?! 

Forgive me, but I have a nasty 
habit of firin’ buckshot at 
fangs and claws that be 
tryin’ to take me blasted 

head off…!

Why did ye 
attack me anyway, 

lass? What in blazes is 
goin’ on here?

Take me behind 
Frostsaber Rock…and 

I’ll show you.
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There…
under those 

branches.

They’re why I 
attacked you. I 

thought you were 
after them.

I…I don’t 
understand…

They are--were--
a litter from my dead 

frostsaber mount, Isis. 
Creedy killed her to get 

to them. He’s been chasing 
me and the cubs for 

a week now.

It’s their fur, you 
see…as cubs, their stripe 

patterns are very 
unique…though as they 
mature the stripes revert 

to normal frostsaber 
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 

just babies…

That lyin’ 
cur!! Told me 

he was huntin’ a 
fox, he did!!

What sport is 
there in huntin’ cubs that 
don’t even have claws to 
scratch you?! No hunter 

with a grain of self-respect 
would waste his time on such 

unchallenging prey!!

But that’s 
just it…
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I’m not a 
hunter today.

I’m an 
opportunist.

No!! You can’t 
take them!! I 

won’t let you!!

I’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.

Oh, I won’t 
pay…

…but the 
world will. 
Times three.

Goodbye, Mr. 
Nesingwary.
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NooO!!

Now!! Hit 
the bastards 

with everything 
ye got!!

Gaaah!!

Look out!!

No!! The 
cubs are 

mine!!

Move, 
move!!
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Hurry, you 
idiots!! Don’t 
let them get 

away!!

Leave me!! 
M-my leg is not yet 
fully healed! I’ll 
only s-slow you 

d-down…!

I’ll not leave 
ye behind, lass! 

Now fight through 
the pain and keep 

movin’!!

There! That 
ravine is our 

only chance!!

JUMP!!!
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Nyaaaah!!

Hunh!

Gaah!

Ooof!

Hnh!!

Nyuuh!!
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Unh…I’ve had 
hangovers that felt 
like tickles compared 

to this…

The blazes…! 
Quit pokin’ at me 

with those--

Mew...

Teleena…? 
Where are ye, 

lass…?

Teleena!
It hurts…c-

can’t…feel my 
l-legs…

Then what are 
ye waitin’ for?! Heal 
your wounds girl so 

we can get movin’!!

I-I can’t…! I’ve been 
f-fighting them off for 

days…and that last blast 
of magic energy drained 

me completely…

The wound is simply 
too grave…by the 

time I recover enough 
to h-heal…it will be 

t-too late…

Yawn...

Mew...

Heh heh…I stand 
corrected. I guess ye 

do have claws to scratch 
me hide…and proper sharp

 at that, eh? Aye, one 
day ye shall make fine 

opponents…
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Dammmit! The trees 
are too thick…I can’t

 see squat! We’ll have to 
circle back around 

the long way…

This is your fault, 
you idiot!! I have a good 
mind to toss you off 

the bleedin’ edge 
after him!!

Hey, I’m sorry, but I didn’t 
sign on for this! It’s one thing 

to kill an animal, but to kill 
night elves and dwarves...I mean, 

that’s just taking it a little 
too far, don‘cha think?

You’re 
absolutely right, 

Jensen…it is.

Looks like 
your cuts just 
increased, 

boys.

Now let’s 
go down there 
and get our 

money.
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Wh-why…

Why do you 
do it…?

Because I need 
to get this blade hot 
enough to cauterize 

that bullet hole before 
ye bleed out.

Though the smoke 
from the fire will surely 

draw the attention of 
those jackals, ‘tis a risk 

we’ll have to take.

No…n-not that…why 
do you hunt? Why must 

you k-kill innocent 
animals…?

I…’tis hard 
to explain.

Here--bite 
down on this. 

Mmmph!! 
mmmmPH!!

That’s a good girl…
drink up…better than 
mother’s milk, it is…

y-You…you’ve 
been shot…

A mere scratch, 
lass. Another scar 
for the collection. 

But never ye 
mind me.

That moment in a nearby cave...
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It’s instinct 
then…?

What’s 
that?

Why you hunt. 
Is it…s-something 
you’re born with?

Not 
quite…

‘tis not so 
much about what ye 
have…but what ye 

don’t have.

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 is brimmin’ 

with excitement and joy…

…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 alive, 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 a newborn 
babe opening its 

eyes for the first 
time, every time.

Your kind and my kind 
may never see eye to eye 

on this matter, but hearing 
you describe it…I can 
see why others may 

join the hunt.

Heh heh…

Aye, lass. Ye stick 
with me long enough…

and you’ll come over to 
the dark side as well.
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Unh! N-not 
much time… you’re a 
g-good person! You 

must p-protect them!! 
Don’t let Creedy 

k-k-kill them!!

Have ye not 
listened to a word I’ve 
said? I hunt animals…! 
I don’t protect them! 

I-I can’t…it’s just 
not who I am!

I hope you’re a 
better h-hunter…

than you are a liar…

My name is 
Hemet…Hemet…

…Nesingwary…

Place your 
tongues back in your 

mouths! Your licks are of 
no use to her anymore…! 

She’s…she’s gone.

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, I found 

one.

Heh…why, I guess it 
is your lucky day, lass...! 
I just so happen to be 
the best hunter in all 

Azeroth…!
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Spread out…
but step lively, boys. 
That cur Nesingwary 

is a wily one…

Over here! 
A blood trail! 

I found ‘em!

I got ‘cha 
now!

GRaaaaaaggggGH!!!

Raaargh!!
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Over there! 
That sounded 

like Roy!

Roy…? Are 
you okay…?

Does he 
look okay, you 

imbecile?!
Now find 

him…but be 
careful!

You think you’re pretty 
smart, huh dwarf? Well, I’m 
not a bumbling half-wit like 

Roy…any trap you set, I 
can spot a mile away...

…like that 
one.
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Ha ha! Very sloppy, 
Nesingwary, very 

sloppy! You’d have to be 
blind as a duskbat not 

to see this trap…!

Gaaah!!

Nyaaah!!

Ye were 
sayin’?

FWIIIIIppP
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Mew.

D-did you hear that?! 
I think that was Pratt…! 

We should g-get out 
of here before--

Shh! Quiet! 
In those 

bushes ahead…
movement…

We’ll flank 
him…
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It’s the cubs!

We finally 
caught ‘em!

Wait…
something’s 
not right…

!!

No, you 
idiot!! Get 

out of 
there!!
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Creeeedy!! 
Heeeeeelp 
meeeeee!!!

Wh-what 
are you…?!
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What’s it feel 
like to be hunted, 

ye murderin’ 
bastard?!

Nngh!!
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St-stay 
back!!

D-don’t come 
any c-closer or I’ll 

snap its mangy 
neck!!

Aye, a neck 
will indeed be 
snapped...just 

not his.

Gaaaaaah!!!

W-wait!! 
L-look!!

I’ll give you 
their share!! 
Fifty-fifty split, 

all right?!

O-okay!! 
You can have it 

all!! Just don’t 
kill me!!

mrrow!
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W-w-wait!! Wh-what 
about the hunter’s code, 

huh?! It must have a rule 
about killing someone 

in cold blood!!

But I’m not a 
hunter today…I’m an 

opportunist.

And right now, I see 
an opportunity for 

ye to help me…

…as bait.

Needless to say, I 
was finally able to 
kill the furbolg...

…though I let it 
paw at Creedy for a 
few minutes before 

takin’ the shot.
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In the end, I 
walked into 

Winterspring 
the hunter…

…but I walked out 
with those cubs the 

protector.

That day I 
learned the 

true meanin’ of an 
honorable kill.

Until ye learn 
that lesson, lad…“the 
thrill of the hunt” be 
as meaningless as 

your story.

This animal 
deserves a 

proper burial…
and I mean to give 

it to ‘im.

Sounds like the 
storm has passed…

and not a moment too 
soon, eh gents?

‘Night.
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Why that sonofa…
who does he think 

he is?! He just 
can’t--

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.

Boys…you don’t 
believe that senile 
old fool, do you? I 
really did stand the 

beast down…
Really I did…

What a 
phony!

Tell me about it! I 
can’t believe I let him 

shoot my gun…!

I can’t believe 
I let him date my 

sister…!
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