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STORY SO FAR

The undead : lands of Azeroth as rotting nightmares, vicious
and unyieldi in their brutality. They are broken into two factions: the
,led by the Dark Lady, Sylvanas Windrunner; and the Scourge,
I ded by the dark lord of the dead, the Lich King. For the living
eroth, to become undead is to be damned for all eternity.

<
g Trag Highmountain, the courageous tauren who sacrificed his life

' in Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy — Shadows of Ice, found himself
reanimated as one of the undead. However, Trag’s condition was unique:
his mind rebelled against the carnal bloodlust typical of other undead.
Nevertheless, his thoughts were clouded with visions of a foreboding
kingdom of ice and snow, and his ears were filled with the Lich King’s
rancid whispers urging him to kill...

S
? In Trag’s desperate search for answers, he sought help from the tauren
%g shaman Sulamm. However, unbeknownst to Trag, Sulamm was conspir-
> ing with his kinsmen to kill the undead tauren, and Trag barely escaped
! the flames in which he was thrown. Betrayed and alone, Trag could no
) longer control the Lich King’s incitement to mindless mayhem...until
\ Thrall, warchief of the Horde, sensed Trag’s suffering and shared his
own story of triumph in the face of the dark urge to kill. Thrall's words
f and noble intentions helped Trag regain control of his mind, and with
J renewed resolve Trag journeyed to the frozen tundra of Northrend.
He befriended a taunka named Akiak, who agreed to lead Trag to the
» Dragon Wastes. It was there that Trag found a bone fragment from the
ancient proto-dragon Galakrond. Trag hoped to harness the fragment’s
mysterious power as a weapon against the Lich King.

Yet Trag’s victory was short lived, because the anub’ar--fierce undead
minions of the Lich King--attacked Akiak’s village. During the ensuing
battle, Trag fell into the anub'ar’'s underground tunnels and managed
: to stop the fiends from sinking the taunka village. Although separated
from his allies by the resulting cave-in, Trag pressed on through the
tunnels beneath the tundra, finally emerging aboveground outside the
gates of his final destination: Icecrown.

"Hxs long journey at an end, Trag must now confront the Scourge’s ma- «
e eﬁcent ruler...or risk losing his soul forever '
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DETERMINATION OF ONE
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WELCOME...
SAVAGE
CHAMNFION..

The WoRrps StrUEk TRAG BOth
KUDIBLY Enb in his hexb, BUT
THAT WAS NOT WHAT EAUSED

RATHER, 1€ WAS ché
SENSATION THAT,
MORE ThHAD EVER...

him o hesieace.

...he xnp che Lieh Kin The Lieh King
¢t SHARED SEME INNER LINK ° chuehLeD.
THAT WENT BEYONHD g
TREG'S UNDDELD STATE.

1T 1S THE ORE
THAT BINPS US so
MucH.. THE PARK MAGT
THAT NORE THAN MERELY
ANIMATES YOU ANE |
y FROMN 1T...

(XN

A nAME EAME
UNBIDDEN €O TRAG'S
LIPS... A NAME CHAT he ¥
hAb €URSED SInee his 4
RESURRECTION...

JUST AS PART
OF WHAT 1 AN >
"COMES FRON WHAT
WRS THE SPIRIT OF
1TS SRERATOR.




: ER'ZHUL 1S NO
NMORE: HE 1S CONSUNEPR.
THERE 1S ONLY ARTHAS
NOW...ARTHAS, WHON you) ¥
SHALL SERVE FOR _ YOUR QUEST
ALL ETERNITY. TO REASH NE
g HAS PROVEN YOUR
WORTHINESS...

[y
NE, A CONNANPER

FOR My EAGER
WARRIORS.

ALREAPY THEY
. AWAIT YOUR
CONNAND.

I COME NOT TO
SERVE YOU...BUT TO
DESTROY YOU/ |

No..you CONE TO >
SERVE...ANP SERVE
WILLINGLY. z




¥ It WES over. WHat TRaG RISE, MY LOYAL
¢ brp hnewn WeULb hAppen 47 WRARRIOR.

hxp, pespice his FAINT hopes R :
OTHERWISE, COME TO PASS.

é you RRE Now
Y REAPY FOR YPOUR

The TAURED RESIGNHED WARRIORS

himseLF to his Face. He AWAIT YOUR
WAS K GREATION OF the %7 LERPERSHIF FOR

. ORB...AND the Lich King THIS TASK...
WAS €hE ORB’S MASTER, ¥ ff

THEY WiLL RESUNE
UNPERMINING THE
VILLAGE'S FOUNPATIONS...
ANP WHEN 1T 1S NO MORE,
NOVE ON To THE TAUNKRA

OBSERVE WELL... : ‘
YOou WiLkL A1P THE THE GL-ORIOUS Y A qu‘r WE
VERY ANUE'AR YOU | BEGINNING TO HAVE OTHEK
FOUGHT...ANDP wHoO v&sﬂoks IN OUR
WORKEP To FULFILL # £RON NOT MERELY 1PST...WouLP
MYy CONMMNANPS.. NORTHREND...BUT
\ ALL AZEROTH.
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A BAND OoF BRAVE
~ LITTLE TAUNKR...LEP
BY YOUR FRIEND.

~ GREET THEM |
PROPERLY.

BE WARY... THEY
MUST KNOW OF OUR
PRESENCE. ¢

CERTAINLY,
THEIR MASTER
MUST.

THERE'S STILL A AND, LIKE YOU,

4
SLIGHT CHANCE FOR )., - WE ARE 85 WE DO THIS AS MUCH
7" SET 4% YOU, AKIAK. 3 FOR THE L/IFE DEBT WE
WE CANNOT AVOID THE T OWE TO TRAG AS WE DO

FOR OURSELVES..




.7~ HE SACRIFICED
/ HIMSELF FOR OUR
VILLAGE...I CAN'T
FORGET THAT...

NOR WILL WE. WE
WIiLL FOLLOW YOU TO
ICECROWN ITSE--

THEY RE
EVERYWHEREL!

TRKE YOUR

WRRRIORS BNP ~

LEAP THEN TO
THIS BATTLE.

% sucH A JEST you
~ HAVE NEW ORPERS, My
TAUREN SHANPION.

" WHER
you NAY HAVE

< THE HONOR OF

FINISHING THEN
YOURSELF.
174




THEIR BOPIES
WiLL BE BROUGHT
YEACk To NE, To APP
To Ny LEGIONS oF

you ANP YOUuR
TAUNKA COMNRAPE
v WILL SOON FI1GHT
SIPE-BY-SIPE
AGRIN...FOR NE._J

Raising his &%, TRAG 4
- POINTED ThE WAY TO T
HIS MENSTROUS FOREE. é@
LET THERE BE > \gjg s Ny

¥ NucH BLooP, My
CSHAMFPION...

REMAINS USED
P eSS o TO BUILD DEW,
Onee threugh, ThEIR ADDED FEARSOME WARRIORS §
mighe wem?n QUICKLY enp -3]  FORThHE SCOURGE... ¢
ThE BATCTLE, LEAVING ODLY an -
the gathering OF the )
CAUDBA'S REMAIDS...




TREG PRAYED FOR JUSE ODE
F SWING... ONE ELEAR SWING
AT thE UNDERD’'S MASTER...

The SBGIQFK-;E Bkink xnp 8
the OTHERS WERE WILLING 4
o make FOR him...
; T

...hrp semehow

STIRRED THE TAUREN'S *d
WILL €NeUGH €O BREAK
¢he Lich King's heLp.

55550 PRI LTIl o,

YES..YOU
< WILL SERVE
VERY WELL
NPEEP...

TRAG DID NOT EXPECT
¢ THAT BRERK €O LASE...BUC °
1IF 1€ HELD FORJUST K FEW XN
% MEMENTS MORE...
i‘ % shn tn

e b

--ONCTE yOU

YOUR FLACE IN
Ny PoNAIN.

HE T

< TRULY UNPERSTAND ™
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ThHe DESIRE TO BOW, €O KNEEL to the
¢ Lieh King oVERWHELMED Him AGAID)... i
YE€T, KTt the SAmME Time, he hearp
the WoeRpS OF the ORrE, THRALL...

E =esUDEREDE enee. ,‘.‘
¥ MORE RAISED His AX
0 the 1€y LORD...

Se NEAR, TRAG yez p
FALTERED, DROPPING *§
DOWD TO ONE KDEE... F

i 1.
.ADD SUDDENLY FOUND % ¢

ThE RENEWED WILL TO 4

chREW HIMSELF AE THE 3
MONSTROUS FIGURE!

Yl |
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You PARE
STRIKE NE?

BUT TRAG WAS DISCRACTED
FRem the Lieh King's IR€ +

S SemEThING JABBED
KGAINST hiS Sibe




ThHe ERUREN €LUTEheED

IT, NOT CERCEAIN IF THE
FRAGMEDT OFFERED him
KDY Hoepe, BUT UNWILLING

TO FOREGO ThE SLIGhTt 4
chanee that 1€ mighe.

A

..FOR IT WAS ELEAR €h

the Lieh King seught zo «
GRANT TRAG K& TERRIBLE,
FIDAL PUDISHMENT FOR_
hiS KAUDAEIOUS ACTAER.

The ngony that FILLeb'
th€ TAURED WAS ThE MOST
[ scunning sensacion chac he
® DHIb FeELT See His bench.
I Sk el NS VIPC RSN
~

Y€z, 0BLIVION DIb NOT

eLxim TRAG, though 1t % .3
" WS crrljeﬁklsc egc-:oggqe’ » 1F DIS DEW ATEEMPT WAS ADYEHING *

* Anb though he was net eer@x{n

: HAT... [ mMORE than FOLLY, TRAG READIED
mBSF egs .tmf /& THE FRAGMENT LiKE K MISSILE

AN




...DRAWING UPODN ALL
his SEReNGTh se ThHAT 4
1€ MIGHT PIEREE WHAT

the A% COULD NOET.

But ¢his cime, 3
the ehanee was %
DOT €O BE his...




THE ANUB'AR... 7HEY A\ Y 1o THEY RUSH

RETREATY TO MEET WHATEVER
3 \ 1S FALLING... TO
ATTACK IT#

TREG hpew chat he %
HED FRILED AGAID... 3
AnD This Time
ThERE WOULD BE NO
FUREHER REPRIEVES...
N ALk

F = e d s ...Knp these net
THEIR EXGERDESS TO ] crUShED QUICKLY FELL
.. SERVE THEIR ICY MASTER “W: TO ThE MORE EAUTIOUS,
PROVED ThHE UNDOING OF /
the AnUB'AR...

MBER, THEY
MISTBECUT 7O
P/ECES OR ELSE THEY ¢

o WILL STILL FIGHTY!




THIS TIME HE
HAS TRULY LOST HIS
FIGHT AGAINST THE

TUNDRA, AKIAK.




TRraG Sxw the shochk
10 the NORMALLY-
STAID TAUNKA'S FACES.

s

SAW him FOR the !
MONSTER THAT he WAS. 4

B

‘l'

Inif f

The €ssenee oF the orB
DHED RECONSTRUETED him...5
t, RECONSTRUETION THAT MADE
the TRURED REALIZE thathe §{ -
WEKS MORE ThHAN €VeEN the
Lieh King hap xssumeb.

=,

€RDAPS
why TRAG HAD €OME AS CLOSE AS
he Hap 1 SERIKING--1F DOT TRULY
hARMING--ChHE LORD OF ICECROWN.  §
SN = Y S

53 £ = i




Theughe oF ¢he Lich King
MADE HIS GAZE TURD TOWARD “y
TeeereWN... AND PENDER theE

SILENEE OF 1TS MASTER,

/% SILENEE NOT ONLY I REGARD o ¥ .
-3 KDY FURCHER ASSRULT AGAINST %
+ TRAG KEnD The CAUDRKA... BUT

KLSO SILENEE 1) REGARD €O ThE 4
TRUREN'S @

e Wi

He eouLb enLY SURMISE THAT hHisS WILL,
COUPLED With The ORB’S UNIQUE ESSENEE »

Knb PURPOSE, hAb pROVED €noUGH €O
€NABLE TRAG TO Fl{eel%lmseLF FROM TheE .

DRELD VOICE'S INFLUENEE... FOREVER,

g A

el e

BUT €ven STILL, 1€
WAS NOT WISE TO
PRESS MATTERS...

! % 5
A A
Anb 1) THAT WAS K VIEEORY

TAKE YOUR
neLLheR the TAUREN--NOR

) S ” PEOPLE HOME, AKIAK.
the Lich KING-COULD EVER. 34 ¥

THEY MUST KEEP
GUARD OVER THEIR
2, ko VIWAGE. 1 sy yoy
. . N ALL FOR YOUR
o= | WS A y AID... AND TRUST,

hAveE IMRGINED GAIDING.

YOU SPEAK

OF LEAVING... BUT WE

OFFER YOU A PLACE...

OUR HOME 15 YOUR
HOM

TRAG STARED KAGAIN AT
chem...these TAUNKA WOULD %,

have Riskep acerehing
Ieecrown FOR his snke..

T hd

¢ TEXRS WERE NOT POSSIBLE FOR AN Unnez;n...,,
SO the EAUREN KnEW THAT the MOISTURE
hab to eeme FREM The 1e€ on him...

43




The EAUREN AND hHis new
E€OMRADES HEADED OFF FOR_
gbe VILquebHexe, AMeng / b £ b
the TRUDKA, hE EOULD EARVE 44" 4 3 g
4 A pLAce he €oULb neEVER HAVE 1 the ¥;
QOCRRIRES FGM"mseLF ; HORpE ©R the ALLIANEE, FOR EHERE -
7 WOULD ALWAYS BE SUSPIEION FROM
many ¢hat he WeUuLb PROVE To BE
or)e 0}: tf)e Lch) Kmq S FlEI‘)DS

...€SPECIALLY IF he L1<::F) l(;nq
otb%efﬁg’mé?e ! WOULD NOT LEAVE
Iseﬁson FOR PIS T 2 CF)G,YE) BE, €VED SHOULD
RISE &S ODE OF : RAG DE?A@.
the KECURSED
UDDEXD.

Anb shouLb the
MASTER OF ICECROWN
OR ANY OTHER Se€€k
TO bENY the TAUREN
his harp-rFeught new
g hoeme... OR DARE TRY
Besiwes, Abink’s o harm hHis new
PEOPLE WERE
DOT SAFE

e ‘CT‘)E)’ WILL veny
M- Quie I?’Ly mUCH REGRET
E€IR MISTAKE.
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TVE ALWAYS LOVED
THE OCEAMN...

I ONLY WANTED
7O SEE /T AGAN. |.

T

WHAT HARM
CoOuULD coME

N OF BED RIGHT
: Now/!




WHAT TIME 1S
IT, TM UP, T'LL BE
RIGHT DOWN!/

DIDN'T MEANT TO
OVERSLEEP T'LL BE IN
THE GARDEN IN TWO
MINUTES I--

M GIVING &
YOU THE DAY
OFF. _{

SPEND -
i [(TIME WITH Your

) FRIEENDS. 4

THANK
" You, SIR!
u : R e




SHLURPE FUN... TODAY...
SMUNCH MUNCH
SHLURP* ﬁ

|l i® GONNA HAVE ﬁ i
FUN... TODAY... X
\ ) SMUNCH MUNCH | GonNa Have

) 60T THE DAY...
OFF...6OT THE DAY...
OFF...BADUMBUM
BUM BUM...

1 LI . - : . r
— J JIMMY. ' l) f . | l : T
e (g LU
. THERE ON THE - !
. | sTOOL? \ §) 1
) k | CHuwe ' :
| f ? UH... YEAH. , ; E |
T GUESS. WHAT [ i
| ! . ABOUT IT? ! \ |
L l )}

MOM? YOU
ALL RIGHT?

DO YOU KNOW
WHERE THAT ROCK
CAME FROM, SON?



IT CAME
FROM THE
GARDEN.

HE'S GIVING YOU THE
THE GARDEN YOU DAY OFF S0 HE CAN FINISH
PROMISED YOUR FATHER THAT JOB R/GHT...
THAT YOU'D CLEAR THE WITHOUT YOU GETTING

ROCKS OUT OF. SON, I LOVE YOU

DEARLY, BUT.... I SHOULD
TELL YOU... YOUR FATHER
/SN'T GNING YOU THE
DAY OFF JUST 50 YOU /s
CAN HAVE FUN. 4

IV THE WAY.

YOU PROMISED
YOU'D GET THE NEW SUPPLY
OF CHICKEN FEED. I HAD
TO GO AND GET THAT WHEN

YOU FORGOT.

YOU PROMISED
YOU'D FIX THIS LOOSE
FLOORBOARD HERE.
AND IT STHL ISN'T
FIXED.

YOUVE GOT A
PROBLEM WITH
RESPONSIBILITY, JIMMY. T
WANT YOU TO WORK ON
IT. T WANT YOU TO SWEAR

TO ME YOU WILL. =

AND T'LL GET
STARTED... R/IGHT
AFTER MY DAY OFF/

I'M SORRY,
MOM. I REALLY AM.
. I'LL DO BETTER.




LIAM'S A LOT
SMARTER THAN I AM.

HE WANTS 7O STUDY
MAG/C... COURSE HE'S A
FARM BOY, LIKE ME, SO
/T'S HARD TO FIND TIME.

a'\

THE FARM'S KEPT HIM
AUWAY FROM STORMUWIND, HA HA HA HOWY
WHERE HE COULDVE BEEN CATS.../ WHAT'RE
STUDYING. I THINK HE SORT You DONG ?

OF HATES BEING HERE.

JIMMY. HEY,
FUNNY STORY. A

MY DAD SAID T
COULD GO TO STORMWIND
TODAY, SPEND SOME TIME
_ INTHE L/BRARY...

i

...JUST AS
SOON AS I GET AlLL
THE GOOD POTATOES

SEPARATED FROM THE

ROTTEN POTATOES.

I'VE BEEN
UP SINCE... WHAT
TIME IS IT? IS IT
MORNING?

HEH...YEAH,
IT'S MORNING.
HEE HEE HEE...

I FAIL TO SEE
THE AUMOR IN
THIS, MYSELF.

-‘.‘3 IT'S JUST...
L/ HEH HEH... W DAD GAVE
Y’ ME THE DAY OFF.. HA HA
#A..50 I WAS GOING TO
SEE IF YOU WANTED TO
DO SOMETHING...




You GET
THE DAY OFF?

IT SUD
OCCURS TO ME HOW
T COULD MAKE THIS

N\ JOB EASIER. I
> \ .. % \ —~

%70

7/ | (iees 91 B

Ve | Q ' ! @
AN B




MIGHT BE A4S
SMART AS LIAM.

WFAZSED) we permirery .f'-_'.

y| THINKS HE /S. k

@k
o
- o
\“:i‘ Y
:EM

A

MORNING, MR. )
WOODRING

~  SOMETHING

L SPECIAL HAPPENING
G TODAY?

WHATEVER IT IS .
YOU'VE GOT IN MIND,
TAKE HIM &/7# YOV,
WOULD You?

NG THE Pl
ulEroREHE
S THe ¢




HOW MANY
EXPERIMENTS HAVE

\ " eonE OFF Topay

ALREADY?

YOU'D BETTER
STAY BACK--MY LATEST

SPEAK UP, \
WOULD YOU?! THIS IS
q

A\ ) ey m oot =7
6O OFF ALREADY,




e &
WELL, THAT'S
WHERE DAD TOLD ME
TO 60, 50 1 FIGURED
WE'D BETTER--

ST R’

T N wm::‘
V e

7%

|' TR i Y
s HlKIRA,
YOU'VE KNOWN ME
SINCE I WAS SIX, AND T

," 40U, BUT.... COULD T HOLD /&

YOUR HAND...?"

YOU CAl e 4
BOTH SHUT UP y =
ANYTIME NOW....




"' :.~ )

N MAYBE IT'S THE WHOLE .
NN o R
RESPONS/BLE" THING...OR | | 700 NTERESTED I
\| MAYBE IT'S THE KIRA THING... ’

FOLLOWING MY DAD'S
SUGGEST/IONS.

LOOK, IF WE
7 GO INTO STORMWIND,

WE'RE JUST GONNA END
UP LOOKING AT A BUNCH

LET'S 6O TO
THE SHORE! GRAB
OUR FISHING RODS, L

GO HAVE SOME FUN! [

ALL RIGHT!
COUNT ME IN/

BUT... THERE'S NO
LIBRARY AT THE SHORE...
BESIDES, DIDN'T YOUR
DAD 7&¢LL YOU TO GO
INTO TOWN?

HEY, I DON'T
ALWAYS HAVE TO
DO WHAT MY DAD
SAYS. C'MON, FELLAS,
WHADDAYA SAY?

AND T HAVEN'T
HAD THE CHANCE TO
SHOW THE TWO OF
YOU UP IN A WHILE...




OF COURSE WE HAVE TO y
AVO/D THE WILDLIFE...AND THE |®
GNOLLS...AND THE MURLOCS...
AND THE DEFIAS BANDITS...

{ hrd

SPOT THAT /SV'T YAt/ {
CRAWLING WITH -
MURLOCS?

| STARTNG N
TO REGRET GIVING
UP A DAY AT THE s
LIBRARY... A



7 THINK ANYBODY'S
THERE? I DON'T
WANT TO GET IN
TROUBLE...

NAH, T'VE HEARD
THERE'S NEVER
ANYBODY HERE.

AND T BET THEY WON'T
MIND IF WE DO A LITTLE
FISHING. THIS 1S THE

PERFECT—

I THINK _
WE'RE LOOKING AT
SOMEONE ELSE'S
BUSINESS HERE...




WE SHOULD REPORT
THIS... MAYBE GO OVER
TO SENTINEL HILL, )
LET THEM KN-

YEAH... YEAH, o I
DEFINITELY SOMEONE  TO GO MIND MY OWN
ELSE'S. BUS/NESS NOW.

ﬁ

-

B ‘_ ! 3

o |+
’@ 5

Y'SEE,
BUCCANEERS?

WHAT'D I TELL
you?




R s
€ SMILE, g
UPON US. JUST AS THE ...80 THESE
CURSED DEFIAS  STRAPPING YOUNG
CLAIMED PART OF LADS HAVE BEEN
OUR CREW... DROPPED IN OUR
> LAPS.




s

BLOODSAIL BUCCANEERS.
AS VIC/OUS A BUNCH OF
PIRATES AS YOU CAN FIND. |}

[ zve wearp aso
| wor suprosep 10

THEM, BUT THEYRE
BE AROUND HERE!

h\\\

THEY'RE DOWN
AROUND THE CAPE—-
NEAR BOOTY BAYY

% b

e

B

' /"YOURE ALL...
DEAD... ALL OF
YOU...DEAD/!

VANCLEEF WILL.

WON'T FIT IN
f\\ THE BOAT.

MR. SEVERANCE,
YOU MAY DISPOSE OF
OUR MASK-WEARING
BAGGAGE NOW.

snap His Neck ¢
AND FEED HIM AND
THE OTHER ONE
__TO THE FISH.

WHAT'S YOUR
NAME, PUP?

JUH-JIMMY
BLACKRIDGE SIR
I'M NOBODY T'M JUST
A FARMBOY 1 LIVE ON
A FARM OUTSIDE
GOLDSHIRE AND--

LIFE STORY.

ALl OF
YOu...GET IN
THE BOAT.




TAKE A GOOD
LOOK, PUPS. TIS THE
GARROTE... FINEST
VESSEL EVER TO SAIL

THE GREAT SEA.

CAN CALL IT
HOME.

&

(]

HA HA HA &

UP YOU GO, PUPS! “pe==
AND GET A MOVE ON,

OR YOU'LL FEEL MY
BLADE/

HA/ T THNK
THIS ONE'S WET
HIS PANTS!




MISSION
ACCOMPLISHED, LADS
AND LASSES! WE
KNOW WHERE OUR
QUARRY 15!

SIMPLY WAIT FOR
THE RSIGHT TIM/E TO

&L
S\ T MR. MALVUS AND
MR. WORSEL FELL AS
WE MADE OUR ESCAPE--
BUT THESE 7AHREE HAVE
M, VOLUNTEERED TO SERVE
<A IN THEIR PLACES!

THEY'RE AT YOUR

W DISPOSAL! 50 ANY WORK ({

YOU WANT DONE, UST W

.YOUVE 3
Y LEAVE TO ”
ur m. D% 5
by 4 = =
— , i




\_
| | I CAN'T BELIEVET — |— ~/ |
' \ : THOUGHT CHORES BACK | o~ ___ | A
5 ) HOME WERE HARD. ! |
/ . i

THE BLOODSAILS WORK US

M/IDNIGHT, EVERY DAY, AND
BARELY GIVE US ANY FOOD.

FROM BEFORE DAWN TO NEARLY i

BUT ITLL NEVER FORGET 5T
THE SOUND THAT BANDIT'S

NECK MADE WHEN THE

BLOODSAIL BROKE IT AT |k

EVER SEE THEM AGAIN.

AND DAD MUST BE [
#| WORRIED SICK. THEY PROBABLY
THINK IM DEAD. I WONDER /F I'lL

w1 L e

—

2

THEY MAKE |T VERY CLEAR,

TOO--THE SECOND ONE OF

US TRIES TO GET AWAY ALL
THREE OF US GET SKEWERED.

S

I DON'T KNOW WHAT
THE/IR ISSUE /S WITH
THE DEFIAS. D
ALWAYS THOUGHT THE |+
DEF/IAS WERE JUST
LOCAL BANDITS.

il

I HAVE A LOT TO |
MAKE UP FOR.

o]

T HOPE I WILL... |
IPRAY I WILL...




AT FIRST I THINK
WE'RE DOOMED TO
A LIFE OF SLAVERY.

NN

-)_:-"

OFF THE
STARBOARD
Bow/

OVER THERE,
CAPTAIN!

YOU HEARD
THE CAPTAIN!

IERE/

WH-WHAT DO
o WE DO WITH

DON'T MAKE JOKES,
PUP...! WE'RE TAKIN' THAT
SHIP--AND YOU THREE'LL
DO YOUR PART!




FIGHT...OR
WE'LL AL )
You.

THE BLOODSAILS HAVE '
| DONE THIS SO MANY TIMES :
/TS SECOND NATURE. \

=| THEY'RE LIKE ANTS |-
| SWARMING OVER A
DEAD RABBIT.

MY FRIENDS AN.
DON'T WANT TO DIE.
-

W

T A

J_— L
Iy e
BUT LIAM WASN'T
YING. WERE NOT
GHTERS.

BES/DES...THESE ARE HONEST
SAILORS, ATTACKED BY A BUNCH
OF PIRATES! HOW CAN WE EVEN

THINK ABOUT HURTING THEM?




7 =%
...WHEN I REALIZE THAT i
HIS CREW WASN'T FIGHTING
70 K/ILL, BUT TO SUBDUE. |

9
LONG-EARED FREAKS...
LISTEN CLOSELY.
SHOULDN:‘}' %E HARD
ou...

FOR
I DON'T INTEND

TO KILL YOU. THE MORE Y-
] SAILORS AND MERCHANTS

(  ILETLWVE, THE MORE
SACKING THE SHIP \
[\

CARGO THERE'LL BE
— DOESN'T TAKE THAT FOR ME TO 7AKE...
LONG...AND SOON I
EVEN GET A LITTLE
\\ 7INY PIECE OF HOPE

> ...AND THE FASTER WORD "I
WILL SPREAD ABOUT CAPTAIN
JERIAS BLOODVE/N OF THE
BLOODSAIL BUCCANEERS.

ABOUT OUR CAPTAIN... \\

BUT BELIEVE ME
WHEN I TELL YOU 7#4/S--
ANY OF YOU... ANY OF
YOU... GIVE ME EVEN
THE SL/GHTEST BIT
OF TROUBLE...

...T'LL MAKE AN
EXAMPLE OF YOU...
AND SM/LE WHILE TM
DOIN' IT.




THIS SHOULDN'T
CONCERN MY CREW, CAPTAIN
BLOODVEIN! LET US SETTLE

THIS WITH #ONOR,
- MaN TO MAN!

B RELEASE ME, AND
8§’ FACE ME IN #AND-TO-
HAND COMBAT, ONE ON
NE...MAY THE BETTER

ANY QUESTION
45 TO WHO THE
BETTER" MAN I5
NOW? e
ANYONE? )




—iA
s | s7makesmesicko B
N 11y STOMACH TO BE PART |
OF THIS...BUT WE HAVE [
NO CHOICE IT'S THIS... [

...OR GO
OVERBOARD. | v‘

WE CAN GET BY WITH
JUST NOT FIGHTING.

X N m'%. i VA
| AT DOESN'T WoRK OUT
AS WELL AS I'D HOPED.
LR PN A

AND YOU THREE.../ YOU
THINK YOU CAN FREELOAD?!
JUST STAND THERE HOLDING
THOSE BOARDS LIKE GIANT
PACIFIERS P!

BE THANKFUL YOU'RE JUS
ON YOUR KNEES, AND NOT
ON YOUR BACKS. YOUR
CARGO IS NOW M/INVE.

SOON AS WE'RE

DONE HERE, YOU'RE

GOING TO LEARN TO
FIGHT...




GOOD AS HIS WORD. LIAM'S
THE FIRST ONE TO GET HIS
EDUCATION” STARTED.

PITIFUL.

LISTEN TO ME, PUP...

IF YOU DON'T GET A LOT
LESS PATHETIC, AND FAST,
I'M THE ONE GETTING
FORTY LASHES.

SO Pay
ATTENT/ION!
‘:‘I‘ e




I7T'S JUST GETTING WORSE. TVE
ACTUALLY MET THE NEXT SHIP'S J [
CAPTAIN-KORWINN RAITHERUN. ‘f p

Ny ,@' 4

I'LL NOT LOSE
MY VESSEL TO 4

WITH MY FATHER, ONCE, 3 % S W~ | ZF Z HADN'T HAD |,
ON A TRIP TO STORMWIND... |\ 5 BEEN SHOOED
HE AND HIS CREW BOUGHT S, = OFF THE FARM... :
SOME VEGETABLES FROM US. veEGOTTOV

S avo wow v 4 parT | MAKE THIS
OF H/S DEATH. '

i

IF I HADN'T TALKED
MY FRIENDS INTO
GO/ING FISHING...




NEXT IT'S BRAM'S
TURN 70 GET
PUT THROUGH
THE WRINGER...

THIS AN'T PLAY- N
FIGHTING, BOY. TM \ | 3%
NOT AIMING FOR YOUR

SWORD. TM AIMING

TO BE PARTS OF THE
SAME MOVEMENT.




ACTUAL BLADES /N
OUR HANDS...

...I THINK CAPTAIN
BLOODVEIN THINKS WED BE
MORE DANGEROUS TO HIM
THAN TO ANYONE ELSE.

THE PROBLEM
/S... THE THING ITM
SCARED OF MOST...

.../S THAT I THINK
/T’S GETTING EAS/ER.
FOR ALL OF Us.




P LS BN N i
BUT I'M BIGGER THAN




YOU'VE COME . WE'VE BEEN AT

A LONG WAY, BOY...YOU SEA LONG ENOUGH.
AND YOUR FRIENDS. SUPPLIES ARE AS LOW AS

THINK YOURE THE CREW'S MORALE. £
READY TO SEE HOW A
BLOODSAIL BUCCANEER )=

REALLY LVES?

IN YEARS TO COME
YOU'LL LEARN TO LOVE
THE SIGHT OF IT...

... ASSUMING
YOU LVE THAT
LONG.




MHOVE /T
DOUBLE-TIME,
BUCCANEERS!!

I THE
SOONER YOU'RE
DONE, THE SOONER
THE RUM STARTS
A-POURIN'Y/

GIVEN THAT
OUR LAST CLERK WOUND UP
WITH A CANNONBALL THROUGH
HIS BRISKET... YOU'RE

YOU'RE GOOD GOING TO CATALOGUE
=" WITH MUMBERS AND OUR TREASURE.

WORDS, ARE YE NOT? AND IF T FIND —
THE BOOK/SH TYPE, IF 1 ‘ OUT ANYTHING TURNS =
READ YOU CORRECTLY... UP M/SS/NG... AND
) BELIEVE ME, PUP, T
W/LL FIND OUT...

... I'LL STRING 4
YOU UP FROM THE TOP
OF THE MAINSAIL AND
LET THE BUZZARDS
HAVE YOu.

SAHEME WHY DO
YOU, UH, ASK?




A E— i : = WOT JUST TAKING
14 I PASS ON THE RUM, AND - i f//s”OA/EK BUT ALSO A

| JUST SIT AND LISTEN. TRY AND | B AALS .
: . WOMAN BLOODVEIN HAD H/S
ABSORS A4S MUCH 43 POSSIBLE - Gt EYE ON...AND THEN KILLING

ABOUT THESE PIRATES. Ty - I FOR GOOD HEASURE

4 HOW MANY YEARS TVE HAD A &
CRUSH ON HER, AND BEEN TOO K
AFRAID TO SAY ANYTHING.

ME UP FROM

V1 THE MANSAL...
LET BUZZARDS

I MISCOUNT?!
WHAT IF I--




@ ‘ﬁ::-_, N
} a ﬁ WELL WE HATE TO SEE HER GO, R
N Q BUT WE LOVE TO WATCH HER LEAVE!

SHELL DO HER BEST FOR WILLIAM /ﬁ ’ -

i \;

Y _;,f"“""

EN "
L \
A
>

HER NAME /S SPREAD BOTH FAR AND W/DE/ ‘ﬁ
HER LEGEND /S RENOWNED!
THEY CALL HER BROADS/DE BETTY, _
'S THE ROUNDEST GAME IN TOWN/

: 73 & N\ 2
L0 (l, .‘*“ %‘ D

a |
.3.‘ ﬁb ) SO IF YOUVE MIND TO TRAVEL SOUTH, =
\ 37ke € suee 10 sTOP AND PLAYY \
Iy cAvse sres Tve rea Reasow
(\ W2 7maT ey cae 17 BOOTY BAYI B

e




NO?
WHAT KIND OF

PIRATE ARE ~o

Yyou?

UH...T'VE LOST TRACK OF
3 HOW LONG AGO.

i,
o

{

AH, I
SEE...

50 YOU HAVEN'T
BEEN ON THE GARROTE
WITH THE REST OF THE

CREW? YOU HAVEN'T BEEN
SACKING SHIPS?

YOU HAVEN'T
BEEN SEEN BY ANY
SURVIVORS, WHO MIGHT
HAVE REPORTED YOUR
INVOLVEMENT WITH
THE BLOODSAILS?

BUCCANEERS//

[]

! LISTEN TO 1
MEL/ !
hVA SN QFE)

! ...YOU ARE
" PIRATES NOW. THE
BOTH# OF YOu.

¥ OH, BOYS, BOYS...
T HATE TO BREAK THIS
TO YOU...BUT LIKE

NI
A

o

ki
i
i




) Ty
YOUVE ALL
SERVED ME

¥ YOU GOT SOME REAL &
REWARD FOR IT.

s

YOU'RE WELL
AWARE OF THE
s=/ FEUD BETWEEN
US AND THE DEFIAS
BROTHERHOOD.

Y arewoF fou I L

”" EVEN KNOW OF THE

J pPERSONAL ANIMOSITV

BETWEEN ME AND

=N \’) THAT PONCE, EDWIV
S\ VANCLEEF.

N A

WE'RE GOING TO \ £
WESTFALL.

WELL, WERE
READY NOW. 1T'S
TIME TO SHOW AZEROTH

{  WHAT HAPPENS WHEN YOU

CROSS THE BLOODSAIL
BUCCANEERS.

AND WE'RE GOING
TO CUT DOWN EVERY
LAST DEFIAS CRETIN
WE FIND--VANCLEEF

INCLUDED.







FORCRING OUT . &
LOUD, JIMMY, DO YOU %
21 KNOW WHAT THEYLL DO |
L TO US IF THEY CATCH US
OFF LIKE THIS?! .-

YEAH. BEL/IEVE ME.
\”"  BUT WE #AVE TO DO

SOMETHING! WE'RE IN WAY

OVER OUR HEADS AND WEVE
. GOTTOFIGURE A WAY /&
. OUTOFTHS! _ <]

-7 LOOK, MY PARENTS
WERE NEVER GOING TO

THAT'S SORT

= OF THE THING, : . LET ME STUDY MAGIC. YOU |
nf; V JIMMY... . KNOW IT AND 7 KNOW IT. -

-~ ANDINEVER . \[
<" WOULDVE GOTTEN
TO LEARN ABOUT )

. ARTILLERY GND STUFF
_ONTHE FARM! .

WE... WELL, WE <
L/KE IT HERE, JIMMY. THE
BLOODSAILS HAVE BEEN :b
GOOD TOUS. WE...WE ¢

WANT TO S74%

I CAN'T BELIEVE IT! I
| GREW UP W/TH THESE
| TWO’ WEVE BEEN BEST
FRIENDS FOREVER!

N

A
HOW CAN THEY DO
THIS?! HOW CAN THEY
JUST ABANDON THE/R
WHOLE LIVES?! HOW CAN
THEY...ABANDON ME?




WE STAY ON THE /ISLAND
FOR TWO MORE DAYS
= | BEFORE SETTING OUT
AGAIN. I SPEND THE WHOLE
TIME IN A4 KIND OF HAZE.

I DON'T SEE - B

HOW THINGS |1,
couLo GET [ |
| MUCH WORSE...

YOU MAY RECALL,
WE RECENTLY SACKED
& NIGHT ELF SHIP,
YES? WELL...IT SEEMS
SOMEONE AMONG THAT
CREW RECOGNIZED YOUA |
N

WORD GOT BACK
TO THE DEF/AS, AND...AS
I'M SURE YOU'RE AWARE, THE

DEFIAS LOOM LARGE IN YOUR
NECK OF THE WOODS.

... ABOUT HOW
THEIR PRIDE AND JOY \{ |/
WOUND UP AMONG

THE DEFIAS T
HAVE TAKEN A COUPLE -
OF HOSTAGES,
PUP... YOUR DEAR MUM
AND DAD.

JUST A
BIT OF PERSONAL
MOT/IVATION, THERE, S
f SON. WE MAKE
LANDFALL SOON.

GOT 'EM IN THE
BOWELS OF VANCLEEF'S
SHIP, NO DOUBT. TRYIN'
TO PERSUADE
THEM TO TALK...




L, i
= =
- e — -

THE DEFIAS... HAVE |“osm.
MY PARENTS?

FOR A SECOND ALL . “a MY PARENTS
" N ARE /N DANGER
\ BECAUSE OF HIM.

ICANFEELISHATE. | %

! THIS /S
| BLOODVEIN'S
== FAULT.

IT'S MY FAULT. HOM AND DAD
ARE /N DANGER-MAYBE EVEN
DEAD--BECAUSE OF ME. !

"READY OR NOT,
VANCLEEF...




CAPTAIN BLOODVEIN =
FINALLY TELLS US WHAT
WERE GOING TO DO.

—r ‘Mf N

=
| Leave THE SHIP
v

T

'-‘\\‘\t—|lu./[/l//

" ZDON'T WANT TO L/STEN...
BUT RIGHT NOW, FOCUSING
ON SOMETHING BES/DES
MY PARENTS /S THE ONLY

THING KEEPING ME SANE.

" RAAAAAAAAKY ./

¥ .

THE DEFIAS BROTHERHOOD |
ARE BANDITS AND OUTLAWS. |4
TVE ALWAYS KNOWN THAT. 5

...OR AT LEAST,
THAT'S THE STORY.




NOW BLOODVEIN
TELLS US THEY HAVE A IE
SECRET LAIR,_DOWN IN
THE BOTTOM OF A MINE
IN HOONBROOK...
- S ™ =

Y purTHATS ALL T [P
| xwew. my kvowtepce Bif
STOPPED THERE.

IT'S LIKE A BAD DREAM... IT |
|| REALLY /S. I CAN'T BELIEVE
THESE CREATURES, THESE




...OR THAT ALL THE

‘ TRAINING THE BLOODSAILS
X FORCED US THROUGH /S
PAYING OFF SO WELL.

B

1-

WHEN THE WHOLE RAIDING

PARTY STOPS TO MAKE USE OF

~=| SOME GUNPOWDER TO OPEN A
%Q* B/G SET OF LOCKED DOORS...

T A




\/ CANTPASS \ L §

[ 7HIS UP. THIS 15 - - .../T'S A WONDER WE | ()

“\ weH-vrELD--THE : DON'T FORGET wHAT |’
GOOD STUFF! . - WE WERE JUST DOING.

KNOW WHEN IT
MIGHT COME IN

THERE IT IS,
BUCCANEERS! VANCLEEF'S
STEAM-POWERED
MONSTROSITY, ST
WHERE T WAS TOLD
IT'D BE!

OF COURSE,
CONS/DERING WHAT
WE SEE NEXT...

" HE THINKS HE
/" coN RULE THE GREAT

WML




GOT7A GET
THEM OUT
OF HERE//

...J GUESS I'LL
BE DOING IT
BYMYSELF...!



o ==
. o T
e - -
>
(o

7 _CaN You S : el ——
TELL WHAT'S . ~T—
TeLL uHATS | L= sHP's ceTTN 3 -

THERE? A~ !

"' !

h" =3
[ 14

i/
=

ATTACKED.




I HEAR THE SCREAMS AND
GUNSHOTS FROM OUTS/DE
THE SHIP. BLOODVEIN'S
NEARING THE TOP.

|\ oyl i o
GOTTA HURRSY. 1 "



WH-WHO /s
THAT?! WHO'S ouUT
TH-THERE?

WHAT DO
{_vou wanT?/

JUST HOLD -\ -
STILL, MOM. TULL -~ =
HAVE YOU FREE IN )=
A SECOND.

T
0, -
NN q) \
THEY TOLD US ,,\_";“m)‘_ \
YOU'D BECOME & JEANSAYa
PIRATE...! L =A& ~¢

JIMMY... WE...




7~ YO, AH...YOU
HANDLE THAT AXE
WELL, SON.

CAN THE
TWO OF YOU WALK?
ARE YOU HURT
TOO BADLY?

WE'LL crAWL
IF WE #AVE TO!
LET'S JUST GET

GONG--

@ PRETTY FINAL...

Par” ) 7

T

IF WE'RE LUCKY, =
we can sLip Back out & €
PORTHOLE BEFORE CAPTAIN
BLOODVEIN EVEN NOTICES
T'M GONE/!




TSK, TSK...
DISAPPOINTING, PUP.




I'M 7AKING
MY PARENTS

.

¢ NOT '
4 THOUT MY \L
( LEAVE, YOURE
NoT

wi
LEA
|
I
!

~/ AND IM GWVING
NO LEAVE.

YOUR PARENTS
MADE GOO2
HOSTAGES FOR
THE DEF/AS...

NO REASON
THEY CAN'T SERVE
THE SAME y
PURPOSE FOR THE 9
BLOODSAILS.




g > _voucanemHer Qoo t SO
FALL BACK IN LINE... AND (N
MAYBE T TAKE IT EASY
X ON YOU FOR ABANDONING

OUR ASSAULT...

¥\ cxorce Here wor
N MY MIND, ANSUWAY.

Ncermie A\ P\
W



TN, My >

7 PARENTS AND I
WALK OUT OF HERE.

UNHARMED.

YOUWN..T
SURRENDER TO

YOU DON'T MAKE

THE RULES HERE, PUP. X

IF WE FIGHT, WE FIGHT /
ON M¥ TERMS. /i
[ ; -

> 1 JUST HATE
TO WASTE A GOOD
CREU) MEMBER.

T IE







2Ll \ Y|
" pae7r oF ME-a B/6 || T
PART—-KNOWS HOW
| s7rveo THIS /5.

- THIS 1S
POINTLESS, BOY!
CHOPPING AT MY HIDE
WILL AT WORST RUIN

| M A FARM BOY. CLOSEST |
] 7N 70 A WEAPON I
N EvER PICKED UP USED TO
BE A PITCHFORK.

;n':'r R iy

CAPTAIN BLOODVEIN, ON |
THE OTHER HAND, HAS |
BEEN A FIGHTER FOR..

N
...WELL WHO

N kwows How

LONG.

MAYBE LONGER |2
THAN TVE BEEN
ALIVE.




\ | mmere sHouLonT
BE ANY WAY FOR
ME TO WIN.

Q E'S STRONGER. Bg/,
™ /k\b- -

&

A

g Sh 4/
I i

ExpesenceD / ny@/ '
\ | & /e -~ . : / /,,ffl/ . :
5 0 OaP




...THAT WHAT IT | G

REALLY COMES | I\ .
oownTO.. | J7 TN\

- 7 - 3

" WHAT TRULY MAKES ||
THE DIFFERE, :

7 W7
o A

AND IF THAT'S
TRUE...




. THEN 1 ANOW
THE ANSWER.

% %
y A

~ \\/

AND NOBODY

BETTER FORGET IT.

2\

(J'




I

.I S — & / .II 2 -
- e W IR - £ Y ns .
T h \- £ ) ’
vV I SEE THE BUCCANEERS d \‘
COMING TOWARD ME, AND I
, g GET READY TO SAY MY LAST
e GOODBYES TO MOM AND DAD...
WA . T
y|

SN,

L\

BUT THEN I HEAR LIAM }
READING /N A LANGUAGE I
DON'T RECOGN/ZE...AND I
REALIZE WHAT'S HAPPENED.

o | . ! .. - 7 o " i
B 1 | f ) AN\

C'MON, WORK, THIS

b\ s To work

b




LOOKS LIKE MY TWO
/D/OT FRIENDS HAVE
| COME TO THEIR SENSES.

MR. AND MRS,
BLACKRIDGE GOOD TO
[ SEE YOU AGAIN THIS WON'T
LAST VERY LONG S0 WE A
SHOULD GO NOW LIKE
RIGHT NOW//
¥ e

WHAT MADE YOU
DECIDE TO LEAVE THE ).
BLOODSAILS?

HEY, THAT COULD'VE
BEEN OUR PARENTS,
LOCKED UP AND BEATEN

HALF TO DEATH...! 4




RE THEY
FOLLOWING 7/

=" IF THEYRE NOT "\
AFTER US NOW, THEY )
WON'T BE. .
ESPECIALLY

WITH THE CAPTAIN DEAD,
. \ THEY WON'T COME THIS
. \ FAR INLAND...!

 TVE GOT TO 5AY,

JIMMY... BECOMNG & )
PIRATE'S DONE YOU
PRETTY WELL!

, COULD WE SAVE THE
7 CONGRATULATIONS UNTIL WE'RE NO
LONGER IN DANGER OF GETTING
HORRIBLY KILLED?!

/)
7 /7

/




" WHAT, WITH LIAM
AP;IZENTICED TO AN

RCHMAGE... 4

IND HERE, AFTER
ALL THAT.

ENGINEERING UP N )

' RO/VFOPGE. ‘_ ‘f
W

T'M THE ONLY ONE
WHO HASN'T LEFT. TURNS %

] OUT I L/KE RUNNING A FARM, )

= ONCE I APPLY MYSELF. NEVER 4

i SAW 7HAT COMING. e

AND 50 HERE I
I AM. WITH YOU.
a
e 4
e
¢ TM ACTUALLY
" REALLY? AND...
iedllo | THINKING OF WRITING WOULD 7 APPEAR IN

. YOUR BOOK?

H
PERHAPS T CAN
JOIN YOU IN ANOTHER

DRINK...AND WE CAN /
TALK ABOUT IT?

(7 BUT I CANT
STAY FOR 700
) LONG.







e T

;:-.z e *awfw

LEGENDS

J vl [ E'I

BLOGOD RUNS .
THICKER

WRITTEN BY TIM BEEDLE i

PENCILS & TONES BY RYO KAWAKAMI
INKS BY FERNANDO MELEK

LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI




GREETINGS, FAIR
TRAVELER, AND WELCOME

TO THE WORLD FAMOUS
DARKMOON FAIRE/!

JOIN US FOR OUR
FIRST VISIT TO THE BEAUTIFUL
BEACHSIDE VILLAGE OF SOUTHSHORI
AND BE ENTERTAINED BY SOME OF
THE MOST MYSTERIOUS, MAGICAL AND
EXTRAORD/INARY INDVIDUALS
IN ALL OF AZEROTH!

WE TRAVEL
YOU ARE IN AROUND AZEROTH, NEVER
FOR A TREAT OF STAYING LONG BEFORE
MIND, BODY AND MOVING ON TO THE
SPIRIT...! NEXT SHOW.

7 THAT WAY. WE OF THE FAIRE .
MAY BE OF DIFFERENT RACES N
AND WALKS OF LIFE...

..BUTWE X
SHARE A LOVE
OF FREEDOM,

ADVENTURE... AS
WELL AS GOOD
> DRINK!

OUR WAYWARD WAYS
LLOW US TO ENTERTAIN
PEOPLE ALL ACROSS
AZEROTH--AND EVEN OUTLAND.
HORDE OR ALLIANCE, WE

DO NOT CARE.

y
...AND SOMETIM
THAT ENTERTAINMENT
ALSO ENL/IGHTENS
{ THEM.




SOME MAY SAY
THAT WE'RE ODD/TIES
~ AND OUTCASTS...BUT

\ TOGETHER WE'RE OUR OWN
LITTLE UNIQUE FAMILY.

BUT I'VE TALKED

ENOUGH! IT APPEARS THAT

ONE OF OUR NEWER MEMBERS, )
KERRI HICKS, IS GIVING HER

AFTERNOON PERFORMANCE--

B AND HERS 1S ONE YOU

CANNOT MISS!

Y

L A

W7 THIS ROCK, PROVIDED
\>’ BY THE GENTLEMAN IN THE
FRONT HERE, IS SOLID ENOUGH |
TO GIVE EVEN THE MIGHTY b
DWARVES OF IRONFORGE A
MOMENT'S PAUSE...!

' ///_ s
600D THING
M MOT A DWARF OF

IRONFORGE!

T WARN YOU ALL TO
KEEP YOUR DISTANCE...
BUT DO NOT FOR A
SECOND TURN YOUR

Y EYES AWAY!

i
‘AR

W

ANY BLOKE
COULD DO IT IF

THEY HAD A MACE
LIKE 7HAT/

COME ON...
SHOW US WHAT YOU CAN
DO BARE-HANDED, |F
YOU'RE SO STRONG!




FAIRLY SPOKEN
AND F4/R ENOUGH! WE
HERE AT THE DARKMOON
FA/IRE LOVE TO LIVE UP
TO OUR NAME...! i

7 SOUNDS N
ABOUT RIGHT TO ME,
BROTHER! #4 #HA

2 FREAK SHOW,

7 YOU SAY? WELL, JUST
FOR YOU, FOR MY FINAL ACT
OF STRENGTH, T'LL SHOW
YOU SOMETHING REALLY
IMPRESSIVE! SOMETHING
F/T FOR A FREAK...

ANYONE
UNLUCKY
ENOUGH TO BE
STANDING BENEATH A
COCONUT TREE WHEN

| ONE OF THESE FALLS
CAN ATTEST TO HOW /

\ HARD THEY ARE.

CED, IS5 SHE \
GOING TO TEACH US
HOW TO COOK? 15
THAT WHAT THIS 157

WOULDN'T WANT
YOU TO MISS A SECOND
OF THE "MEAL" IM
COOKING UP...

MEN USE
HAMMERS, CHISELS

AND SAWS TO BREAK

THEM OPEN.

THEY'RE TASTY,
THOUGH!

MAYBE SHE
FINALLY LEARNED A
WOMAN'S PLACE
1S IN THE K/7CHEN/

) SINCE I AM &
WOMAN... AND SINCE
I'M PLACED ON AZEROTH
TO SERVE STRONG MEN

SUCH AS YOURSELVES... A

THEN PERHAPS T SHOULD




DIDN'T ANYONE
TELL YOU THAT
FREAK SHOWS CAN

50 MUCH! COME
SEE ME AGAIN!

PERFORMANCES EVERY
DAY AT THE FAIRE...! |

THE NERVE OF HER,

MAKING US LOOK LIKE

ASSES IN FRONT OF
EVERYONE!

IF YOU ASK ME, 7 NOW THAT'S
SOMEONE SHOULD | AFVE IDEA,

TEACH HER A LESSON > BROTHER.
IN RESPECT!

4

MAYBE SEE
HOW STRONG SHE ™%
REALLY 15!

STRENGTH OR
NOT, THAT TART NEEDS
TO LEARN WHAT HAPPENS
IN THESE PARTS WHEN
YOU DISRESPECT A
FALLROOK.




... AND THEN I ONCE
*] UPROOTED AN ENTIRE OAK
STUMP BECAUSE IT WAS
BLOCKING MY VIEW...

v
\$)

)

DOES THE
FALLROOK NAME
MEAN ANY THING TO

YOV, WENCH?/

NO...BUT JUDGING
BY YOUR SPEECH AND
BREATH, T'D IMAGINE OUR
WORLD FAMOUS BARTENDER,

SYLANNIA, MIGHT BE

FAMILIAR WITH IT.

WATCH Your
TONGUE!!

YOU'RE LUCKY
WE EVEN LET YOU
COME HEREL!

MY FATHER
COULD BUY THIS RICKETY

OVER WITH WHAT HE
EARNS N & DAY/

YOU NEED
TO LEARN YOUR
PLACE, FREAK!!

YOU AND YOUR
FRIENDS ARE WORTH
LESS THAN THEDUNG T .
SCRAPE OFF MY BOOT Y/

AND THAT'S ALL
YoU'LL EVER BE

TRULY? AND YET
HE CAN'T AFFORD
TO BUY YOU SOME
MANNERS ?

> SOMEONE
SHOULD SPEAK
TO HIM AT ONCE.

OLD CARAVAN THREE TIMES /[



HAS ASSAULTED & }

A FAIRE MEMBER

PATRON//

NO...
NO/ THAT'S
NOT WHAT

THE MARSHAL! T HAVE
A BETTER IDEAY |

SHE ASSAULTED
FALLROOK?! A

HAPF;ENED!

LIAR W
BROTHER WAS
UNARMED!

SOMEONE CALL
THE MARSHALL
HAVING THEM HERE
WAS A MISTAKE!!

IT'S TRUE!

THAT ONE'S HAD AN
ATTITUDE... I TOLD YOU
THEY'D BE 7ROUBLE/

HE'S RIGHT!

T'VE ALWAYS THOUGHT THERE
WAS SOMETHING STRANGE
ABOUT THESE DARKMOON
TYPES!

WOULD YOU ALLOW
THESE FREAKS TO JUST
= WALTZ IN AND ACT LIKE
THEY CAN DO WHATEVER ;

) THEY WA

NT2/

ARE WE TO
=Y  ALLOW THIS

7 DISRESPECT TO

OUR 7OUWN AND

. KINGDOM?!




THAT'LL BE QUITE
ENOUGH FROM YOU,
YOUNG MAN.

S,
£

THERE WILL BE
NO MOB JUST/CE
AT THE FAIRE!

NOW, ENOUGH

OF THIS... WE'RE ALL
HERE TO HAVE A GOOD
TIME... SO PLEASE, ’ENJO‘/ )
YOURSELVES! PLAY WITH

" THE TONKS. LET
US SETTLE THIS

CONTRARY TO WHAT
Y YOU MIGHT HAVE JUST

HEARD, WE DON'T OPERATE
OUTSIDE THE LAW... AND
WE ASK THAT YOU DON'T
EITHER...!




T )
U SON OF ¢
A1/
\ ‘\5 ( /
D )
Wy

Y \

BURTH, KERRI--LET
HIM GO// T WILL NOT
STAND FOR VIOLENCE

IN THE FAIREL!




THE ALLIANCE
DOESN'T WANT
b . ou...
¢ / // |

THE HORDE
DOESN'T WANT
ou...

THE WORLD WOULD
¥ BE BETTER OFF W/7THOUT
THE LOT OF You!

eq?i/ybglf‘
LSS5 orThe. If Pleasgacceply
reeqrf 1he day!”  my apologies ™

P MOVE ASIDE,
PLEASE!

WE SHOULD
SUMMON MARSHAL
REDPATH! HE
SHOULD HEAR OF

THIS AT ONCE!

NO, KERRI.
IF HE HEARS OF
IT...IT WON'T BE
FROM UsS.

A ar

TERRENCE FALLROOK

THOSE RATHER PROVIDES JOBS FOR MANY OF
UNPLEASANT LADS SOUTHSHORE'S RESIDENTS,
WERE ERIK AND CEDRICK AND HE HOLDS A MONOPOLY HE HAS FRIENDS
FALLROOK. THEIR FATHER IS || ON WINE IN THE REGION.  IN HIGH PLACES. HE TRULY

». TERRENCE FALLROOK. LOVES HIS MISGUIDED

BOYS... AND HE'S NOT
SOMEONE WE WANT AS

Y HE'S A GOOD ]}
ENOUGH MAN--MUCH
BETTER THAN HIS
HE/RS-- BUT HE'S
POWERFUL.

7

ENOUGH

TALKING NOW,
SILAS. DRINK
THIS.




CALM DOWN, KERRI.

WHEN I
DO YOU WANT THE MARSHAL

JOINED UP WITH YOU,

YOU SAID I'D NEVER BE TO SHUT US DOWN? THIS
ALONE AGAIN, THAT THIS 15 ‘%%REFIEOSJ CE’ME £
FAMILY WOULD STICK UP T O

FOR AND DEFEND
EACH OTHER.

BUT THOSE
BOYS WERE GOING
TO ASSAULT ME WITH
A POLE, HE BEAT yOU
SENSELESS...

YOU SAID YOU WERE
LIKE A FATHER TO US
ALL, BUT WHAT FATHER
WOULD JUST LET THEM
WALK IN AND MOCK AND

BEAT US IN HIS QW

HOME?!

WELL, I'M

STICKING UP FOR
10U-50 STICK UP (/]
FOR ME/ |

THEY CAN'T
GET AWAY WITH §
THISY

AND YOU'RE ALL JUST
GOING TO LET THAT HAPPEN?/
WHAT IF IT HAD BEEN #AX/MA
GETTING PUMMELED?/
OR FLIK?!

MY DEAR...HE IS RIGHT. .
OUR SUCCESS DEPENDS MUCH
ON OUR ABILITY TO KEEP OUR

HEADS DOWN...EVEN IF SAID

HEAD ENDS UP BLACK

AND BLUE.

THE FACT IS
PEOPLE DON'T QUITE
KNOW WHAT TO MAKE 1]
OF US. A ‘i
!

L
~ “i ‘ >~ IN THIS LAND OF

HORDE OR ALLIANCE, WE TRAVEL
THAT THORNY PATH BETWEEN. BUT
AS LONG A4S WE KEEP OUR HEADS
COOL AND PLACE SMILES ON
FACES, THEY LEAVE US BE.

=

l- OH, T SEE WHAT IT IS!

4 5
YOU'RE ALL TOO AFRA/D FOR ¢ s
YOUR OWN SKINS AND YOUR 2 OH I UNDEE?TANI‘)
PRECIOUS FAIRE TO STAND ~ m ALL TOO WELL! YOU'RE
UP FOR EACH OTHER!! (NP JUSL;%E fa;lgNE“?ﬁ/ ggg/é}’

THEM EITHER!

SOME “FAMILY" %

THIS IS, SILAS! MAYBE
I WAS BETTER OFF ON
MY OWN AFTER ALL!

3

KERRI,
PLEASE...YOU DON'T
UNDERSTAND...




P

YOU...YOU KNOW WHAT "\
MY B/IGGEST MISTAKE
WAS, SYLANNIA?!

BELIEVING SILAS.
BEL/IEVING IN THIS
FAIRE. BELIEVING T
HAD & HOME/

‘ NO FAMILY TAKES
CARE OF ITS OWN!
IT'S ALL A BUNCH
OF BULL...!

7~ THAT IS NOT
TRUE, KERRI. YOU'RE
NEW HERE...

5 YOU HAVEN'T KNOWN

SILAS AS LONG AS I HAVE.

A AT WS DORT CREATE
E DO E

TROUBLE IN THE PLACES LOOKS AFTER HIS

"N WE SET UP CAMP.

f/veau, IVE GOT A TEM.P;m
AND YOU KNOW WHAT?! "FAMILY"

15 SUPPOSED TO ACCEPT EACH
OTHER'S FAULTS--NOT ,eemng

2

THEM OF IT/

F\OA TEMPER CAN BE HELPFUL
SOMETIMES... 5ILAS HAS 60T You
ALl K/ISSING ARSES SO OFTEN

THAT YOU CAN'T SEE WHAT'S RIGHT
IN FRONT OF YoU!

PLEASE..
. YOU'RE DRUNK/

BUT SILAS

FAMILY. TVE SEEN
THIS WITH MY OWN
> EYES. 4

EAS/IER 1S
NOT ALWAYS
BETTER.

YOU ARE
WELL AWARE
THAT YOUR TEMPER
OFTEN CLOUDS YOUR
JUDGMENT, KERRI.
SLEEP THIS ONE

MAYBE IT WAS A A
MISTAKE FOR ME TO JOIN
YOU... AT LEAST WHEN I WAS
ON MY OWN I KNEW NOT
TO TRUST ANYONE. IT WAS
EASIER THAT WAY...!

SO WHAT IF T AM?/
I'M THE ONLY ONE THINKING

FREAKS NEED TO S7TAND UP
FOR THEMSELVES--OTHERWISE
WE'RE ALWAYS JUST THE
LAUGHINGSTOCK?/

THEY CAN BE
VICTIMS IF THEY
WANT...BUT VOT

ME/!

KERR, WAIT...!
WHERE ARE YOU

\ GOING?!

TO BE ALONE--
JUST LIKE T'VE BEEN MY
WHOLE LIFE!

101



ATTENTION!
WHERE IS SILAS
DARKMOON?!

I'M HERE,
MARSHAL.

[
WHAT
SEEMS TO BE
THE PROBLEM?

ORNING,
SILAS. WHERE IS
KERRI HICKS?

I'D IMAGINE
SHE'S IN HER TENT. HAS
SHE DONE SOMETHING

WRONG, MARSHAL?

HAS SHE DONE : ) ERIK FALLROOK
ANYTHING WRONG P/ wy WAS FOUND DEAD THIS
THAT OX YOU CALL A = MORNING. HIS HEAD...IT
WOMAN IS A FILTHY — WAS CRUSHED.

MURDERER!! \ o

THAT'S
ENOUGH! TERRENCE,
CONTROL YOUR
BOY...!

N
IT LOOKS
JUST LIKE ONE OF
THOSE COCOMUTS
) FROM ‘IEHSTUTIZDA‘I'S




MARSHAL, YOU
CAN'T POSSIBLY
THINK THAT KERR/ 1S

. RESPONSIBLE!
THIS 1S

CONTESTED TERRITORY,
IT'S DANGEROUS OUT
THERE...WHY ONE OF

MY PEOPLE?! 4

OF COURSE
SHE'S RESPONSIBLE! v
SHE WAS READY TO BEAT
MY BROTHER INTO THE
GROUND YESTERDAY!

I'M SORRY, SILAS, / THEY WERE LEERY
BUT HALF THE TOWN SAW / ABOUT HAVING THE FAIRE
COME HERE IN THE FIRST
PLACE...BUT THIS... 7H#/S ¢
\ 15 BAD. MY HANDS THE MANNER OF
X ARE TIED. DEATH /I,:/A;é/cnres
ERRI.

YOU CAN'T TRUST
THE WORD OF HER FRIEND.
T KNOW THEIR KIND... THESE
Pk | \ CARNEYS WOULD SAY AHTHNG
; TO HELP EACH OTHER.
S o, ' [ ¢ 2 FAULT THEM FOR IT...

!
WE'VE ALL
SEEN WHAT YOU

OU‘I;‘NUMBEQED

BUT I DIDN'T 2O
ANYTHING? T WAS WITH
SYLANNIA LAST NIGHT!
TELL THEM, SYLANNIA! )




7 BLOOD! W
Esggﬁ'?ﬂ,agm! / BROTHER'S BLOOD,
THESE BLOODY <P TLL WAGER!!

CLOTHES WERE
IN HER T7ENT/

YOU DON'T
HAVE ANY REAL
EVIDENCE...

1)Ly
COME ON, SILAS. &
YOU KNOW HOW THIS
LOOKS. THE FALLROOKS
ARE RESPECTED IN TOWN.
FOR THE PEOPLE TO EVEN
SUSPECT THAT A MEMBER
OF THE FAIRE--

WHAT?!
IMPOSS/BLE/ TM
BEING FRAMED!!

i

DON'T TELL

ME YOU BELIEVE
THATY

SORRY, SILAS.

IF YOU ALLow
US TO TAKE HER
WITHOUT ALTERCATION...
T'LL ALLOW THE FAIRE
TO STAY OPEN.

#O/ SILAS, DON'T
LET THEM DO THIS! Z ¢ A
DIDN'T DO IT#

[ FAIR ENOUGH,
/ TAKE HER, SILAS. IT'S IN TOWN.
MARSHAL...BUT GRANT N\ COME SEE IT BEFORE /.
ME ONE FAVOR. ALLOW | NIGHTFALL.
ME TO SEE ERK'S )\ T ——
BODY. §

\1 o ‘,]

WHAT REASON COULD b /AR
HE HAVE FOR WANTING >
THAT?! MARSHAL, HE LAST I

CHECKED, SILAS
DARKMOON 15 #¥OT
THE LICH KING. T HARDLY
THINK YOUR BROTHER
HAS ANYTHING TO
FEAR FROM HIM.

WISHES TO PUT A #EX)
ON MY BROTHER/,

SILAS// SILAS
U CAN'T LET THEM
D0 THISI

SILAS!! YOU
PROMISED ME WE
WERE FAMILY Y/

STAY, BURTH!
I WILL NOT HAVE
VIOLENCE IN THE FAIRE!
YOU KNOW THAT! /

-
7
7




LATER, i) SOUTHSHORE... *

I'VE SEEN SOME
THINGS IN MY LIFE...
BUT NEVER ANYTHING

LIKE THIS.
WHAT DO

YOU THINK,
PROFESSOR?

IT'S AS IF HE
SUFFERED A BLUNT
ASSAULT TO BOTH
SIDES OF THE SKULL

CONCURRENTLY.

NO MACE OR 4
CLUB WOULD i
, PRODUCE A WOUND £
LIKE THIS. I'M SORRY TO SAY THIS..
¥ BUT IT DOES SEEM LIKE IT
COULD HAVE BEEN DONE BY
KERRI. SHE'S ONE OF THE ONLY
HUMANS WITH THIS SORT OF
ARM STRENGTH.

l
\H\
' i

YOU'RE CERTAIN
THIS WASN'T DONE
BY A TROLL? OR AN

OGRE?

NEITHER HAS BEEN

SIGHTED AROUND TOWN

FOR MONTHS... EXCEPT
FOR THE ONES IN YOUR
FAIRE, OF COURSE.




THS...
THIS CAN'T BE
HAPPENING.

IDDNT

DO THIS.

! THAT MOMENT AT
DERKMOOR) FAIRE... 3

5 WELL, 1T TRULY
ISN'T MucH To WORK
WITH...BUT TOUCHING
THE LITTLE BIT OF
BLOOP THAT'S ON THIS
CLOTH SHOULP ALLOW /[ ¢
ME SONE GLINYSE...

ENOTIONAL
TRAUMA USURALLY
LEAVES A
RESONABANCE...SO
WE SHALL SEE.

D
RAAAAR! I DION'T
DO THIS// LET ME
ovIIINoT

1F...1 SHOULP GET &
GLINPSE AT ERIK'S
LAST THOUGHTS

THERE'S NO "IF"
ABOUT IT, SAYGE. IT #AS
TO WORK. YOU'RE OUR
CLAIRVOYANT AND ONE OF
THE BEST I'VE SEEN. I HAVE
LL THE FAITH IN THE WORLD
IN YOUR ABILITIES.

To BE HONEST, SILAS,
you MAY NOT LIKE WHAT You
SEE. KERRI'S TENPER 1S ONE
FOR THE RECORP Books... ANP
LAST EVE SHE WAS A BURNING
CRULPRON OF 1T.

DON'T EVEN
SUGGEST THAT
UNTIL YOU HAVE SOME
REAL FACTS...

SILAS...LET'S
BEGIN, SHALL WE?




1 <AN 1 FEEL...1
FEEL THAT FEEL PRIN...
b NIGHT...1... JERLOUSY...
; TRAGEPY...

ALLROOK WINERY...IN
THE NORTHERN HILLS...
) IS WHERE 1T HAPFENEP!
1T WASN'T KERRI...

SONEONE SAwW
SONEONE SAwW




A ——n~ T
TER AT THE
K WINERY

e WELL, WELL...
LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE
NEEDS TO REPLACE
THE TRAPS BECAUSE IT
APPEARS WE HAVE A RAT

>~ VERY WELL. IWISH TO X

OFFER MY CONDOLENCES,
AS WELL AS THOSE OF THE
FAIRE OVER THE DEATH OF
YOUR BROTHER.

IT'S A TRAGIC
THING TO LOSE A
MEMBER OF ONE'S

WHAT BUSINESS
& HAVE YOU HERE,

s GNOME?
s = 4
\ P T WIsH TO
SPEAK TO YOUR
. FATHER.

MY BELOVED
BROTHER IS NOT EVEN
TWO HOURS IN THE
GROUND AND ALREADY
YOU WISH TO DISTURB MY
FATHER'S GRIEVING?!

7 {ES YES, TM
SURE MY FATHER
WILL BE HAPPY

WOULD SAY TO HIM,
YOU CAN SAY TO
ME/

¥ THE FALLROOK
FAMILY IS IMPORTANT TO

SOUTHSHORE'S ECONOMY,

50 I'VE BEEN ASSIGNED TO
AID IN THE WINERY FROM =2

I DIDN'T - TIME TO TIME.

REALIZE THAT THE YMVAKE SURE NONE

swﬁggﬁ%%gg%,aiﬂe OF THOSE FORSAKEN GET

ALSO CATER TO YOUR ANY FANCY IDEAS... LIKE il
WINERY, CEDRICK. TRYING A LITTLE ECONOMIC

TERRORISM.




TM SORRY, SIR. S
IT WO HAPPEN

THE WOOD IS STARTING
TO ROT. IN FACT...HOLD
ON A MINUTE...

WHAT
BUSINESS IS IT
OF YOURS ANYWAY,

CARNEY?

IT SEEMS THIS VAT
1S IN NEED OF MENDING!
I CAN HAVE ONE OF THE
MEN FROM MY CAMP FIX IT.
THEY'RE QUITE HANDY!

SOMETIMES...
WHAT ARE YOU
GETTING AT?

TH-THERE'S NO
NEED FOR THAT

PROBLEM! I CAN HAVE
HIM HERE IN A& JIFF--



OKAY, OKAY...!
NO NEED TO GET
YOUR FEATHERS
RUFFLED...

FOREMAN,
WHERE'S THAT OLD
GIMP HANDYMAN?! HAVE
HIM FIX IT!

YOU MEAN PETER
HAMELSPOT? WELL,
HE DIDN'T SHOW UP FOR
WORK YESTERDAY.

WHAT? WHEN
SHIFT?

WAS HIS LAST

IF YOU
MEAN THE LAST
ONE HE ACTUALLY
WORKED...IT
WAS THE NIGHT
BEFORE LAST.

TH-THE NIGHT...
THE NIGHT BEFORE
LAST YOU SAY...?
>

I SEE...UM...
FIND HIM FOR ME!

v YOU HOPING
FOR A GU/DED TOUR

OR SOMETHING,
GNOME?!

T'LL BE DEPARTING
NOW. REMEMBER,
GIVE YOUR FATHER MY
CONDOLENCES.

N




"YOU COME
TO RELEASE ME,
MARSHAL?

I'M AFRAID NOT,
MS. HICKS. T'M... THE
SOUTHSHORE TRIBUNAL
HAS COME TO A
DECISION.

YOU'VE
BEEN SENTENCED
TO DEATH. YOUR
EXECUT/ON WILL BE
HELD TOMORROW.

You wiLL
BE HANGED FOR
THE CRIME OF
MURDER. _

N
CEDRICK'S FATHER'S
ON THIS TRIBUNAL?

%>

I CANNOT
SPEAK TO
THAT.

BUT WHAT ABOUT...
THIS 1S WRONG...
WHERE'S SZAS?/ DOES
E KNOW:

" 1 COULDN'T
TELL YOU. 600D
_NIGHT, MLADY.

o
4
i
H



) IMPLICATE KERR/--AND T THINK

L EP
- \"%
,@g}"““ ';.,,\?

U

ZUAL

o’

KERRI HICKS
DIDN'T KILL ERIK
_FALLROOK!! —

I BELIEVE CEDRICK FALLROOK
MURDERED HIS BROTHER IN
A MANNER THAT HE KNEW WOULD

THAT GUARD OF HIS HELPED

BUT WHY WOULD
CEDRICK KILL HIS OWN
BROTHER? SILAS, T KNOW
IT'S HORRIBLE TO ADMIT...
BUT WE ALL KNOW KERRI'S
TEMPER.

ENOUGH WITH HER
TEMPER/! WE ALL HAVE
FAULTS... BUT FAMILY LOOKS
PAST THEM! BESIDES,
TEMPER'S ONE THING, KILLING
A MAN'S ANOTHER!

- e

L

e
WHO KNOWS WHY HE DID IT? S
IT COULD BE FOR A DOZEN OTH N
REASONS FOOLISH MEN DO N
FOOLISH THINGS! REGARDLESS, 3

Uy, THAT'S NOT OUR PROBLEM.

WHAT /S OUR

YEBB, I NEED YOU

PROBLEM 1S THAT 1
JUST FOUND OUT THAT
TOMORROW MORNING THE
RUBES ARE GOING TO

TO HUNT DOWN A MAN NAMED
PETER HAMELSPOT. HE LIVES IN
SOUTHSHORE, BUT HE'S LEFT
TOWN. HE COULDN'T HAVE GOTTEN
FAR. HE'S THE MAN THAT I BELIEVE

HANG HER FOR A CRIME
SHE DIDN'T COMMIT... ... AND RIGHT
NOW, I DON'T HAVE

7% A BLASTED WAY TO
PROVE /T/

SAYGE SAW IN HIS VISION!

YOU KNOW T'LL
FIND HIM, SILAS! T'LL
LEAVE RIGHT AWAY!

BUT SILAS,
WHY SEND YEBB
ALONE?

YES! IF THIS
MAN CAN FREE KERRI,
WE SHOULD A¢4L BE

HUNTING FOR HIM!
D~

WE HAD MUCH CHANCE OF
N~ FINDING HIM.
NO, THE TRUTH IS

BUT I MADE A PROMISE TO THAT
WOMAN WHEN SHE JOINED UP--AND
I'M NOT ABOUT TO BREAK IT
AND LET HER HANG. SHE'S MORE
IMPORTANT THAN BUSINESS
AT SOUTHSHORE.

WE'RE GOING
TO RESCUE
HER.



' NOW, WE DON'T HAVE A LOT OF ||
TIME TO PREPARE, BUT I THINK I |;
£ | HAVE A PLAN THAT WILL WORK. :

LOOK AT HER...
POOR LITTLE LOST
SONGBIRD, SITTIN' IN

A CAGE...

¥~ TOM, GIVE US
/" & NIP FROM THAT FANCY
L7\ FLASK OF YOURS...

I5AYIT
YOUR H/DE |F
THE MARSHAL

SEES YOU.

YOU HOPING YOUR

STUBBY BOSS IS GONNA
RIDE UP AND SAVE YOU,
AIN'T ‘CHA?

‘CUZ YOUR FRIENDS
UP AND LEFT THE ‘SHORE
TODAY. I RECKON CRUSHING
COCOMUTS WITH YOUR M/ITTS
1S A TALENT THAT'S EASILY
REPLACEABLE, A/E?

WELL, I 6OT <
/ NEWS FOR YA...AN'T
GONNA HAPPEN.
WANNA KNOW wHY'?
3 =
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[ §
P WHAT THE
(( BLAZES IS
I\ THAT?/

§/ I'M FINALLY WINNING HERE,
O GET YOUR NOSE BACK
_ INTHE GAVE. £

WE BURN
THIS WRETCHED
VILLAGE TO THE
GROUND?!/

CAPTAIN, WE'RE
> UNDER A7TACK//

K> o)
SOME SORT OF L /
FIRE SPELLY/

THEYVE CAST

SHOULD il
b ( WEGET THE §i /1
o\ MARSHAL?! (N

‘
7

JALE, TOM

AS,

m NO! WE CAN HANDLE
/£ THIS! TELL THOSE FOOLS
GUARDING THE PRISONER
70 S74Y )

YOU STAY HERE! THIS
A\ WON'T TAKE LONG!

S ‘;Q




BUT MAKE SURE THEY
REMAIN OUT. AND STAY
READY, STAMP!

PROFESSOR,
HEAL BOTH THE GUARDS,




THIS ROUND
GOES TO ME...BUT DON'T
WORRY, T WON'T LET IT
GO TO MY HEAD.

CAN'T SAY =
THE SAME ABOUT THE Y\
WINE, THOUGH! HAW
HAW HAW!!

. / WANNA TELL BR O\ | |
R HOW YOU JUST LOST

""" ( © = -\ THE MONTHS RENT | * °

----- B R PLAYIN' DICE? /4 - -

GAHH!!
THERE'RE 7TOAD/ES
EVERYWHERE!!




" THERE'S TOO
MANY OF ’EM/./\{

5T WHERE ARE
5 THEY COMING &

LOOKS LIKE
FLIK'S MISSION

I was
B WONDERING WHEN
THAT GUARD WOULD
NOTICE US...

BURTH!/ A
LITTLE HELP, IF

you wiLzl




YES,
MY FRIEND...
IT CERTAINLY

1SS

ot
I\\lw;

»

o

W iy

> RAARAAAHY




HEH HEH...
WHOEVER WOULD HAVE
THOUGHT THE SOUTHSHORE
GUARDS WOULD BE FALLING
FOR BURTH?

MAXIM4, LOOKS
LIKE WE'RE & GO
FOR LAUNCH!

LET'S GET

( oUR GIRL OUT OF




HALT AND
SURRENDER OR FORFEIT
YOUR LVES/!

RSN
N
&\ Q\\\\\\\\ .

AGH! He
{ WISHES US TO

WELL, WHY
DIDN'T YOU SA4¥ GENTLEMEN,
) ? SURELY YOU WOULDN'T
DENY US OUR LITTLE
FIREWORKS SHOW...

BUT SURRENDER?
FOR WHAT?

RKS
ARE THE BEST FOR
ADVERTISING!
iiacm  e——r

MEMBERS OF THE Y
DARKMOON FAIRE,
SIR...!

o
DAMMIT ALL! %
THE PRISON! ¢




6O ON! GRAB
HOLD OF IT/ T'LL
PULL YOU UP!

GELVAS.
T

TO SEE YO,

> DIDN'T THINK I
WOULD SEE YoU

@

{

WE MUST HURRY,
THOUGH! THE GUARDS Y=ieig
WILL BE BACK ANY
MINUTE!

OVER THE
SIDE! BURTH'S
DOWN THERE TO
CATCH You!

KERRI! ARE ¥
YOU OKAY?!
iy
o

il

=1 Py

\ ITH-
THOUGHT...
I THOUGHT

YOU HAD ABANDONED
ME. THE GUARDS
SAID YOU--

ABANDON
YOU? DON'T BE SILLY!
WHETHER YOU CHOOSE TO
BELIEVE IT OR NOT--WE RE
FAMILY, JUST LIKE T TOLD
YOU. AND FAMILY ALWAYS
WATCHES OUT FOR
EACH OTHER.

You, SILAS




QuUICKLY! WE
MUST ESCAPE
)\ To THE wooPs!

HALT RIGHT
THEREY/

| —
] i ,Mp?zDeMs‘ngS‘LTTIVg o
i

PULL THIS OFF?! THE
THOUGHT ALONE IS
OUTRAGEOUS! _

>

| PERHAPS. . BUT WHAT
(ST,
5> { 7 I

o TO TRY, MARSHAL. -/ o))}

L

I SHOULD
EXECUTE THE WHOLE
LOT OF YOU! NEVER IN MY
LIFE HAVE T WITNESSED
SUCH AN AFFRONT!

YEBB, WHERE
THE DEVIL ARE
you?!

1T WAS FOOLISH, )
DANGEROUS D
DOOMED TO FAlL FROM
THE START!

I'M HERE,

YOUR HONOR.

Q

ey




YEBB NEBLEGEAR
CAME TO SEE ME AT
MY HOME.

WHO TOLD ME OF YOUR
PLAN. HE'D HOPED WE'D
ARRIVE HERE EARLY ENOUGH

WHAT?/
NEVER/

HE WAS THE ONE

TO PREVENT IT.

YES, SYLANNIA,

IS THIS
TRUE, YEBB?!

IT'S TRUE... BUT OMLY
BECAUSE YOUR ATTEMPT
WAS UNMVECESSARY!

YEBB CLAIMS
THIS MAN WITNESSED
ERIK FALLROOK'S

THIS 1S PETER
HAMELSPOT.

CEDRICK AND ERIK
LEFT WORK EARLY THAT
DAY TO HAVE SOME PINTS

NOT UNUSUAL.

THAT EVENING.

NOT QUITE. HE
GOT WORD THAT I WAS
LOOKING FOR HIM... AND

AT THE INN... THOUGH THAT'S /]

THAT I FOUND MYSELF .
WORKING LONG PAST DARK

~ 1T TRU

SIR. I-1 DIDN'T WANT
TO SAY ANYTHING
AT FIRST.

AFTER TWENTY-EIGHT
YEARS OF WORKING FOR THE
FALLROOKS, T KNOW WHAT CAN
HAPPEN IF YOU CROSS THEM...
ESPECIALLY CEDRICK.

MURDER.

E,

WHAT W/AS UNUSUAL
WAS WHAT I
WITNESSED NEXT...

ALL RIGHT, CED...!
WHA'S SO IMPORTANT THAT

A SIGHT SO TERR/BLE
THAT T'LL BE RELIVING IT
IN N/GHTMARES FOR
YEARS TO COME...

A SIGHT MADE ALL i
THE MORE WRETCHED

BY THE REALIZATION THAT R

WHAT I WITNESSED...

FOOL! T'LL TELL

YOU COULN'T TELL ME ABOUT je=d
IT AT THE PUB? _ »ﬂ@ﬂ]mlll

QUIET, YOU
YOU INSIDE...




THE WOMAN YOU'VE
BEEN HOLDING IS IWVOCENT,
MARSHAL. ERIK FALLROOK WAS
MURDERED BY HIS BROTHER...
CEDRICK.

W ...WAS BEING DONE Y
BY ONE BROTHER TO |

ANOTHER.

WERE AFRAID TO COME
FORWARD AT FIRST. WHAT
CHANGED YOUR MIND?

Ny

THE REALIZATION \

THAT WE OU7S/DERS NEED ¥
TO STICK TOGETHER... i
OR WE'LL ALWAYS BE

CEDRICK FALLROOK,
THIS MAN ACCUSES YOU
OF MURDER!

THAT
MONGREL?
HE LIES!!

Do
PETER HAMELSPOT
; 15 A WORTHLESS A
CUSTOD/IAN WHO'S BITTER
THAT AFTER A LIFETIME OF |
WORK, HE HAS NOTHING TO
SHOW FOR IT!

HE'S JEALOUS OF MY
FAMILY'S GOOD FORTUNE, SO
HE'S SCHEMED WITH HIS FELLOW
FREAKS IN AN ATTEMPT TO
BRING ME DOWN!! %

b=

HY, THIS IS
UTRAGEOUS!

THAT SAME
/ GUARD FOUND

THE BLOOD ON KERRI'S
CLOTHING. HE MUST HAVE
PLANTED IT.

AND ALL OF THIS
IT GETS EVEN WORSE.
WITHIN #OLies OF M/ ol THAT GUARD THAT'S BEEN

BROTHER'S DEATH! VISITING THE WINERY? HE
HELPED HIM MOVE THE
BODY. 7 SAW IT.



TS0 WERE N\
BACK AT SQUARE
ONE, THEN.

#O, WE'RE NOT,
MARSHAL! YOU NOW HAVE A
PURPORTED W/TNESS TO THE
MURDER WHO ACCUSES A MAN
WITH A FAR MORE COMPELLING
MOTIVE THAN KERRI/

7 WITH ERIK DEAD,
CEDRICK'S SIZABLE
INHERITANCE IS
DOUBLED!

2

\_
YES...
YES, MARSHAL,
IAM.

...BUT IT'S NOT
ENOUGH FOR ME TO CALL
ONE OF OUR TOWN'S MOST
OUTSTANDING CITIZENS A

51LAS, YOU AND YOUR
GROUP ARE FREE TO Go. VAR 1 NEED MORE THAN THIS

THIS TESTIMONY MAY BE
ENOUGH TO LET YOUR Wt cet it
FRIEND OUT...

ENOUGH!!

THAT
GUARD SHOULD BE
IMPRISONED!! -

CEDRICK, T WILL

STOP BY TOMORROW
MORNING AND SEE THIS

WAIT A MINUTE!
YOU'RE NOT GOING TO ARREST
HIM NOW?/ YOU'RE GIVING HIM

VAT OF YOURS.
—

AND LET ME
ASSURE YOU, YOUR
BROTHER'S MURDERER
WILL BE BROUGHT TO |
JUSTICE, MAKE
NO MISTAKE...!

T}

TIME TO ERASE WHATEVER
EVIDENCE MIGHT--

THAT'S ENOUGH,
KERRI! CONTROL
youRrR TEMPER/!

g~ LET'S HOPE THIS
TRAGEDY DOESN'T KEEP

THE NEXT TIME WE'RE IN TOWN.
WE HOPE TO SEE YOU

AS FOR YOU...
YOU ARE RELIEVED OF
YOUR DUTIES PENDING THIS
INVESTIGATION. NOW GO.




Cimd ]
WHOLE STUPID T/OWN’S >
GONE TO HELL/ THOSE NO MATTER!

FREAKS OF NATURE HAVE
TURNED OUR NEIGHBORS T”ﬁ, 3“25”“"

THAC BIGHT 5T THE
FALERQOK ESCACE

£

AGAINST US! /> N'T--

2 You HaVE
TURNED OUR NEIGHBORS
AGAINST US, SON. /A%

/i

THAT "CRIPPLE" HAS &“
WORKED FOR ME FOR NEARLY s
THIRTY YEARS! T HIRED HIM WHEN HE
WAS A MERE BOY AND HE'S BEEN A
TRUSTWORTHY PART OF MY STAFF
EVERY DAY SINCE!

HE SPEAKS THE
TRUTH... AND MAKES
& L/AR OUT OF ME
IN FRONT OF THE
MARSHAL!

You...You
BEL/EVE THAT
CRIPPLE'S STORY?!

You 2/
KILL ERIK,
DIDN'T YOU?/

T
WITH YOU. YET... T
CANNOT ALLOW MY
ONE REMAINING SON
TO HANG.

FAMILY MAY TAKE
CARE OF EACH OTHER...
BUT THAT DOESN'T MEAN
I MUST STOMACH THE
S/GHT OF You!

I WANT YOU OUT OF MY
HOUSE BEFORE I WAKE
TOMORROW! AND WHEREVER

YOU GO, MAKE SURE IT'S
SOMEWHERE THEY WILL
NEVER FIND yOU!

Y

I KNOW THIS WAS
ABOUT THE ESTATE. [
YOU NEVER COULD

D= MARSHAL WHEN HE COMES.

T,

SHARE...GO.

THAT'S ENOUGH 3
MONEY TO BUY
YOURSELF PASSAGE

2T WiLL HANDLE THE

< IF HE SEES YOUVE LEFT,
THAT SHOULD BE THE
END OF IT.

wsiyy ]

DON'T WORRY,
CEDRICK... THEY NEVER
W/LL FIND YOU...




YOU'RE
SCARED OF
Us.

THAT'S WHY
WE MAKE PEOPLE
UNCOMFORTABLE. THEY
FEAR WHAT THEY DON'T
UNDERSTAND.
WELL, LET
ME HELP YOU TO
UNDERSTAND US,
CEDRICK.

WE MAY DRESS
DIFFERENTLY... OR SEEM ODD...
BUT WE'RE REALLY JUST LIKE
EVERYONE ELSE. WE VALUE THE
SAME THINGS YOU DO... MONEY,
HAPPINESS, FAMILY...

I REALIZE
THAT YOU DON'T LIKE
US, CEDRICK...AND T
EVEN REALIZE WHY
THAT IS.

YES, WE'RE A FAMILY.
WE'RE A FAMILY THAT, LIKE
EVERY OTHER RUBE FAMILY OUT
THERE, TAKES CARE OF OUR
OWN. WE JUST DO IT IN
OUR OWN WA

" ISNT THAT
RIGHT.... ERIK?




B-BUT YOU 5-5AID
YOU WOULDN'T STAND
FOR VIOLENCE IV
YOUR FAIRE!!

il

27 M/ DEAR BOY...WE
P, AREN'T A7 THE FAIRE,
' NOW ARE WE?
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MAny Y€ERRS KGO, THE WORLD OF
DRAENOR WAS NOT AS 1€ IS TODRY. It
- J  WAS K BEAUTIFUL WORLD, hexLchy xnp <°
s THRWVING. 1€ WAS heme to mANY €X0TIE,
BEARUTIFUL ADD DANGERGUS ANIMALS...
M AND home IS WELL to the ShAMANISTIE
ORES AND tHE PEACEFUL DRAENEL.

\ ~

°

ThHe ORES, TOO, WERE NOT AS THEY ARE ToObAY. They

WERE STILL FIEREE, PROUD WARRIORS, BUE THEY LIVED

.. 1D hbARmoenY with theR WoRLD. ThEY PRAYED o the
SPIRITS OF THEIR ANEESTORS. TheY CELEBRATED the

TURD OF The SEASONS AND HONORED RITES OF PASSAGES




Ll




" THIS IS MY DAUGHTER,
DRAKA, DAVGHTER OF

) KELKAR, GRANDDAUGHTER

., OF RHAK/ISH/!

I PRESENT
HER TO HER CLAN, THE

1, GARAD, CHIEFTAIN

/ OF THE FROSTWOLVES, DO

NOW DECLARE THAT DRAKA IS
UNDER MY PROTECTION.

7 MAY SHE BRING el
HONOR AND GLORY &
TO THE FROSTWOLF g
cLaN! £




SHE'S..KINDA

i«tr. S@ﬂg{{ﬂg?’, ISN'T
W2

UH..I HOPE THAT YOU
GROW UP STRONG AND K
HEALTHY. AND FIGHT )Y
REALLY WELL!

GIVE HER
A BLESSING,
SON.

§ But yo DURQTAN
WAS NOT ALONE 11

7 LITTLE THING...
IT'S GOING TO BE

HOW PALE SHE 157 HER — [ =] : 6OOD THING
SKIN 1S FAWN-COLORED, THAT CONSTANT "/ SHE WASN'T BORN &
NOT A GOOD, SOLID, HEALTHY COUGH...IT DOESN'T i BONECHBWER..THEY'D

BROWN LIKE THE | BODE WELL AT ALL.. 4 HAVE DROWNED

VA 7
W ey :
" : T ASK THE BLESSING
Ui chern ooss Dot o 3 OF THE SPIRTS CF EARTH, AR,
g kT i/ FIRE, WATER AND THE Wi PO
QuICh TOJUDGE.. THIS CHILD. MAY ANCESTORS
WATCH OVER HER!

7

MAYBE THE ANCESTORS AND
THE ELEMENTAL SPIRITS
HAVE SOME SPECIAL

?




€b. DRaBA SURpméen 3
Y MADY BY SURVIVING. EVED se, she Was -5

—,. thought oF &S “che Sich one,” UNABLE €O ;
b T u

e
..F.)AchouqF) 5
she pib CRY. 3

m)“J g

T~ YOURE NOT
S7RONG ENOUGH
_ TO HELP!

GET OUT ¢
OF OUR WAY, S/ICK



..BUT SUCH ARE NOT
OUR WAYS, BLACKHAND.
COME..LET US GET THIS

FIRE UNDER CONTROL! Z/

[£= DO NOT MIND HER,

[TT7 BLACKHAND..
SHE 15 ONLY--

PAGH!/ WHAT A
J _SICKLY, WRETCHED ¢
THING YOU ARE! T ALWAYS “’!“
SAID THE FROSTWOLVES w\
WERE SOFT. __gm-l

IF YOU HAD
BEEN BORN TO THE
BLACKROCK CLAN, RUNT, I'D

HAVE DROWNED ¥OU AT

BIRTH MYSELFY




ET OUT OF
MY S/GHT/ YOUR
WEAKNESS T\
DISGUSTS MEV ([

. /”’ VG\M\M" k

T

/

!:“\
‘ il




5 DRAKA! YOU
SHOULD NOT S7AND IN

| THE DOORWAY LIKE THAT! |

YOU'VE MADE YOURSELF
SICK AGAIN...L/ISTEN TO
THAT COUGH/

MOTHER, IT'S \
JUST THE SMOKE...
I'M FINVE/ T HAVEN'T

HAD COUGHING FITS

OF COURSE, \
LITTLE ONE.

v LHATE HOW
THEY LOOK AT ME--ALL OF
THEM. I DON'T WANT THEIR
P/TY 1T WANT THEM TO BE
PROUD OF ME! T WANT YOU
AND FATHER TO BE /
PROUD OF--
N g




ZUURA! I €
WOULD SPEAK
wITH yOoU’

“‘ \\:
I Wil BE BACK
SOON WITH SOME

BROTH FOR YOU

... THAT YOUR
FAMILY MUST MOVE.
YOU WILL RELOCATE TO
THE OUTSK/RTS OF THE
ENCAMPMENT, NEAR
THE POND.

, “.“/ :
‘, YES. NO ONE TR
/// WAS INJURED, NO ) 111" |
/. THANKS TO... /|,

7 ZUURA, ‘
1 HAVE C«/OME TO
il \

o

i
I

1|



THE CLOSER TO THE
CENTER OF CAMP, THE #/GHER
THE HONOR FOR OUR
WARRIORS. AND WITH DRAKA BEING
50 FRAIL... WELL, SHE GOT IV
THE WAY TODAY--HINDERED
OUR EFFORTS TO PUT IT WAS PARTICULARLY
OUT THE FIRE. UNFORTUNATE THAT WE
g WERE #HOSTING A RARE
VISITOR. BLACKHAND WAS
A HERE TO DISCUSS HUNTING
). RIGHTS. SHE... DID NOT MAKE
N\__ A GOOD IMPRESSION.

YES, ZUURA.
I7 DOES.

PERHAPS THE
ANCESTORS WILL SMILE
ON HER AND MAKE HER
STRONGER ONE DAY.

g I SEE...

HER WEAKNESS
REFLECTS ON OUR
FAMILY... AND ON

THE FROSTWOLF
CLAN. \

YES, CHIEFTANN,
PERHAPS. ONE
DAY




Apb se DRABA’'S FAMILY, AD
EMBARRASSMENT €O thE
.+ FROSTWOLF E€LAD), LEFC the *
L, CENTER AREX OF CHE VILLAGE .
TO DWELL On TheE OUTSKIRES.
N N B s e N T LA AR

TNEA

RLT

Ve -

. R T
G TR 1L P
! me 8’ m”ﬂiim( !%m)jv‘

lilbegti

ok, ) WM

DRraBA BneEw 1€ WAS ALL ¥
BEECAUSE OF HeR. SHE SAT BY <
the penb, ALEDE, ThinKING,

# PRAYING €O ThHE ANEESTORS... ¥

...UNTIL ONE bRy, She -
REAEHED K DEEISION.




2N

HOTHER

U7 ISEEK M
{ avorence
A WITH You!

COME IN, DRAKA, COME
IN/ T THINK T ANOW WHY
YOU HAVE COME...

L..I HAVE
COME TO ASK
FOR YOUR A/D.

v TO BEG FOR IT,

IF NECESSARY...! @ ‘

IT IS NOT
DIFFICULT TO
FIGURE OUT.




MY FAMILY 1S
PUN/SHED BECAUSE OF

THIS... THIS FRAIL BODY OF

MINE. A FEW YEARS AGO, THEY
WERE FORCED TO MOVE
BECAUSE MY WEAKNESS
DISHONORED THE CLAN

AND NOW,
CHIEFTAIN GARAD
HAS TOLD THEM WE
CANNOT ATTEND
THE KOSHHARG

FESTIVAL!

SURELY THE SPIRITS,
POWERFUL AS THEY ARE,
CAN DO SOMETHING TO MAKE

ME S7TRONG AND F/T...
SOMETHING TO MAKE ME A
PROPER FROSTWOLF

WARRIOR!

DRAKA... YOU AND YOUR :
FAMILY HAVE PRAYED BEFORE
FOR SUCH A BLESSING. WHAT
MAKES YOU THINK THE SPRITS
WILL GRANT IT NOW, AFTER
50 LONG?

BECAUSE... THIS
LATEST SHAME TO MY FAMILY... X3
I CAN ENDURE BEING THE
CAUSE OF SUCH SHAME
NO LONGER! T WILL DO
WHATEVER THEY

PLEASE, MOTHER
KASHUR--YOU ARE A W/SE AND
POWERFUL SHAMAN. PLEASE
TELL ME THERE IS A POT/ON, AN
ELIXIR, & SPELL, & PRAYER...
SOMETHING, ANYTHING, TO CAST
N OFF THIS PA/N FROM MY
PARENTS' HEARTS!
- T

VERY WELL, CHILD.
I WILL ASK THE SPIRITS §
IF THEY CAN HELP
You...BUT I MAKE VO
PROMISES.




WAIT
OUTSIDE UNTIL T
CALL FOR YOU.

YOU KNOW YOU
DON'T BELIEVE THAT,
GRANDFATHER
TAL ' KRAA.

/ W S

! /
“

7

50, SHE WISHES TO
BECOME STRONG... BECOME
A TRUE FROSTWOLF,
EH? THERE COULD BE A

way...LISTEN WELL

.IT COULD
MEAN YOUR
DEATH!

YES, DRAKA. THERE
/S A WAY FOR YOU TO
GET WHAT YOU HAVE ASKED
FOR. BUT YOU MUST DO IT
ALONE. AND IT WILL NOT
BE EASY. IV FACT...




... THAN TO SIMPLY
7] EX/ST AS T AM NOW...
OF NO HELP TO
ANYONE!

SO BE /T,
/ I WOULD RATHER D/E
TRYING TO BECOME SOMETHING
PROUD AND WORTHY, TRYING
TO RECLAIM MY FAMILY'S 4
HONOR...

NOW...LET ME
ELL YOU WHAT YO
MUST GATHER
FOR THE SPELL!




A WARR/IOR NEEDS
SPEED AND GRACE/ BRING
ME THE WING FEATHER OF A
WINDROC YOV HAVE SLANV WITH
) YOUR OWN HANDS, aND THE SPIRIT
OF THE WINDPROC WILL GIFT YOU

A WARRIOR NEEDS
THE SUPPORT OF HER
CLAN, FOR NOT ALL CHALLENGES
CAN BE MET BY ONESELF. BRING ME e
THE #ORN OF A TALBUK, THOSE et

BEAUTIFUL HERD CREATURES WHO '
ARE SO DEVOTED TO i
ONE ANOTHER.

THEN YOU WiLL
KNOW, AS THE TALBUK
DOES, THAT YOU ARE
NEVER ALONE.




AND F/NVALLY... TH
LAST ITEM! A WARRIOR
NEEDS STRENGTH AND |
DETERMINATION. ’

~  BRING ME THE
FUR OF THE MIGHTY
CLEFTHOOF, WHOSE SPIRIT
SHALL BLESS YOU WITH HIS
FEARLESSNES.

FACE MND SLAy <
HESE CREATURES, DRAKA.

T ASK OF YOU. FROM THESE  J&f
INGREDIENTS, T WiLL MAKE THE
OTION I PROM/SED...

... AND YOU WiLL

ECOME A FAMED
WARR/IOR OF THE
FROSTWOLVES/

SO
ARE YOU I '
CERTAIN, DRAKA?
SUCH BEASTS ARE
DANGEROUS QUARRY EVEN
FOR EXPERIENCED
HUNTERS, AND

HAVE TO WIN BACK

COST You...yoU
DON'T DESERVE TO
BE PUN/ISHED SO
BECAUSE OF ME/




Anb so DrRaka EmMBARKED 6D .
heER QUESE. HER PARENTS DID
DOT €XPECT HER TO RETURD.

"\l\ AN

Anp nexcgen% . .
TRULY, D10 DRARKA. i /
' She hab neEVER BeeN -,
LLOWED €O hune... 4

e

! ...hED SeLbom §
1 BUILE & FIRE...




¢ ...AnD Hab NEVER HAD T BUILD , 3
SHELTER, 1T WAS AS IF NATURE
ICSELF WAS AGAINST hER,

SIMPLE, BASIE THINGS...

¥ IF She COULD NOT DO THESE -3

how eouLb she compLETE
SO DAUNTING & TASK &S the
one she hab BeeN SET?




K But though her Beby , ¥MHL
~ WAS Wenk, her minb
ADD WITS WERE NOT. 3

. ey
DRaBA WOULD LEARD 4
how to po WHAT she %

DEEDED TO...SOMEHOW. 9

‘ A Wl
" bt o 7/

\ My
[
!










1z hap taken €he TURD OF MORE than ¥
ONE MOON, BUT FINALLY DRAKK hAb .-

- IMASTERED thE BASIES OF SURVIVAL 10
Ty THE WILDERDESS. NOW, She WAS READY .4
! €R FIRST EHALLEN! b,

THEY HUNT OUT HERE IN THE OPE|
W THE PLAINS. BUT EVERY NIGHT THEY (74
O BACK TOWARD TEROKKAR FOREST.. SLEEP VERY

SOUNDLS..

.AND I HOPE '
VERYTHING ELSE |\1 | §
W HERE DOES 100/ | |/

T

|
i,y “\*




IM PROBABLY ONLY GOING
70 GET ONE CLEAR SHOT..
BETTER MAKE /T COUNT/
ANCESTORS, GUIDE MY AIM!




Noitrrsa KEedd

\x‘\\\k“y“ I

f

i
. THANK YOU FOR ‘
YOUR SACRIFICE !
BECAUSE OF YOU.
R o
\ \




. Knaak is the New York Times bestselling fantasy author of 40 novels and
« n’short stories, including The Legend of Huma & The Minotaur Wars for
tagonlance and the War of the Ancients trilogy for Warcraft. In addition to the
OKYOPOP series Warcraft: The Sunwell Trilogy; he is the author of its forthcoming
quel trilogy, Wareraft: : Dragons of Outland, as well as four-part short story featured
craft: LegendsVolumes 1-4 (concluded in this volume). Richard will also have
story entltled ‘Nightmares” featured in the upcoming Warcraft: Legends Vol-
5. His latest Warcraft novel, N1gbt of the Dragon, is a sequel to the best-selling
he Dragon. He also recently re asgd The Fire Rose, the second in his Ogre Ti-
ga for Dragonlance mor
sw.richardaknaak. com.

v is the aut.hm‘ Wlple books for
: ‘ 1 ed and t

dx?g. He was also the editor of such popular TOKYOPOP titles as Return to
egends of The Dark Crystal, Priest and East Coast Rising. Currently, Tim

GCHRISTIE GOLDEN

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
R 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 Arthas: Rise of the Lich
- King, which was released in April 2009. Christie is currently hard at work writing a yet-
to-be titled Warcraft novel, as well as three of the nine Star Wars: Fate of the Jedibooks (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
;yolumes 3,4and 5.




]AE*HWAN KIM

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 pubhsh >

14. \ \'_-

FERNANDGO FURUKAWA

Born in Argentina, Fernando is the son of a German father and a Japanese moth
Fernando has been drawing since he was a small child and furthered his arti
education under the tutelage of local art professors, Pier Brito and Feliciano Ga
cia Zecchin. He began his professional artist career at age nineteen and was pub
lished in several local magazines. This led to him publishing his own series (alo
with writer Mauro Mantella and artist Rocio Zucchi) TIME: 5. His recent work
include his job as lead artist for an online web series, drawing the TOKYOPO
manga Tantric Stripfighter Trina, drawing two stories for TOKYOPOP's Warcra |
Legendsanthology series, as well as being the artist for the upcoming StarCm& Gbo .
Academy series, also from TOKYOPOP

RYO KAWAKAMI

Born in Miyako Island, Japan, Ryo he lived there until 90 after wl@x he and
family moved to the United States. Ryo currently reydes in GreenvﬂIe, N C

(The Day I Blacked Out Drinking) and “Call Me?” His serialized manga, ‘B oogi’
(Cuckoo Bird), has been featured in several newspapers. In-Bae was also the a 15&:;5;«
“Family Values] a short manga story featured in Warcraft: Legends Volume 2.
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FORGING A PAGE

If I said it once to the voice in my head, I'll say it again—
creating manga art ain't like making a hamburger (though
really bad art can give you indigestion). It is a complex
process, in which the promise made by a script is brought
kicking and screaming into the world. And even though
developing the page can prove to be a daunting task, with
proper nourishment and guidance it can grow into somle-
thing quite beautiful.

The following is one such example of this...page 36 from
“Blood Runs Thicker” was what I call “ninja art”-in that it
was a seemingly easy page in the script, but quickly mor-
phed into a stealthy schedule assassin, in that the dense
text, limited space and shot selection all required several
revisions to get just right. But it is also an example of how
teamwork between the artist and editor can conquer any
sequential mountain, no matter how steep.

framimi
o M

Y







ly the designs are clearer and more fleshed out, but beyond that some of the shots have
ged. But there are still problems with this page: in panel 1 and 2 the décor is too modern
o they even have tea cups in Azeroth?), in panel 2 Cedrick only has one line of dialogue yet
the focal point of the panel, in panel 3 we need to see where that money bag actually came
from (instead of magically flying in from seemingly nowhere) and in panel 5 while the angle
at, we need to lower the bag to see Cedrick’s sneer (as well as make him look a bit more
inous). Which leads us to...

i




...the final version of the pencil! All the issues have cle.arlf?'ﬁéé‘u ; Sse
that each panel is focused and conveys the right dramatic beat.



And now that the car has passed inspection, it's time to give it a bit of
etail”...in the form of inks...



...and tones. Presto! A shiny new manga page, ready for print
Kawakami, take a bow, sir! ;



ur great looking _gha acters
oreatlng - the rlght character is 6fte

ace. The followmg is an. e.xample of how
fi-i(hrerally in this _c:_1§‘¢)__. -

- First up is Fernando’s first pass at Jimmy, Liam and Bram. The
cript didn't specify an exact age, and only indicated that they
{JVere young adolescents. In this sketch Jimmy and co. are much,
‘much younger than as they appear in the story...a bit too young,
tually. Additionally, Jimmy's boots are too modern and not
Varcraft” enough.



Fernando tweaked the age of the boys here, but now they apeiEe
a bit too old for the story. It was a tricky thing-as we =
needed to convey their gradual transition into men, but it
had to be a bit more subtle, as they were with the Bloc
for only a few months at best. On to the next draft...



- Here’s the final version, which is what appears in the story now (give
or take a few muscles). It was decided that their body type should
fall somewhere between the first and second drafts, and that their
 “growth” would be depicted via the muscle tone that hard labor and

. training would naturally give them. Nothing like “pirate pilates” to
tk off that baby fat!



And just so you know, not all character designs actually need
revising. Fernando hit this one outta the park on his first t
Amazing work, brutha!






~_ BASED ON THE BESTSELLING VIDE® GAME

The exciting Warcraft: Legends adventure continues with this
latest installment of stories set in the Warcraft® universe.

FATE

From the critically acclaimed team of Richard Knaak
and |ae-Hwan Kim (Warcraft: The Sunwell Iiilogy) comes
the final chapter in the saga of Trag Highmountain, the
heroic tauren reborn as one of the undead. Trag's long,
torturous journey comes to an end as he confronts the

Lich King himself . . . and battles for his very soul.

BLOODSAIL BUCCANEER

Three teenage boys venture to the coast of Westfall,
seeking the perfect fishing spot . . . but instead find
themselves kidnapped and forced to join the crew of
the most cutthroat pirates to ever sail the South Seas.

BLOGD RUNS THICKER

Silas Darkmoon and his Darkmoon Faire family
unexpectedly find themselves in the middle of a
murder mystery in which they must fight to prove
the innocence of one of their own.

A WARRIOR MADE - PART 1

From acclaimed writer Christie Golden comes the
untold coming-of-age story of Draka, mother of Thrall,
Born frail and sick, Draka must overcome being an
outcast and her own physical shortcomings to claim
her place in the clan. . . and in history.
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