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A WARRIOR MADE — PART 2
From New York Times bestselling writer Christie Golden comes the exciting New York Times bestselling writer Christie Golden comes the exciting New York Times

conclusion of Draka’s quest. Before Draka gave birth to the orc hero Thrall, she 
was a weak youth who risked all to be a worthy member of the Frostwolf clan. 

This is the tale of how a future warchief’s mother became a warrior made!

WARRIOR: UNITED
Separated at birth, twin sisters Loania and Lieren reunited as teenagers to free their mother 

from the undead Scourge. Now they are determined to save their birth father from the 
cursed tower of Karazhan . . . but are they willing to sacrifice one another to rescue him?

Blizzard Entertainment historian Evelyn Fredericksen reveals the origins of the 
Headless Horseman. The noble paladin Sir Thomas Thomson was a servant of 
the Light and a fierce slayer of undead Scourge. Witness for the first time how 

this devoted hero became a horrifying Hallow’s End nightmare.

A CLEANSING FIRE

THE FIRST GUARDIAN
Thousands of years ago, when the magical city-state of Dalaran was under 
siege by demons from the Burning Legion, it was discovered that no single 

mage had a chance against these creatures . . . so a secret order of magi was 
created. From acclaimed comic book writer Louise Simonson comes the 

never-before-revealed origin story of the first Guardian of Tirisfal.

NIGHTMARES
From New York Times bestselling writer Richard A. Knaak comes an intriguing story New York Times bestselling writer Richard A. Knaak comes an intriguing story New York Times

about the tormented dreams of the dwarven king Magni Bronzebeard, the orc 
warchief Thrall, and the human mage Jaina Proudmoore. When epic heroes face their 

innermost fears, they learn that the most savage battlefield of all is in their own minds.
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A WARRIOR 

MADE--PART 2
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Draka was a Frostwolf clan orc born with a frail and weak body. 
Though loved unconditionally by her parents, the same can’t be 
said for her fellow clan members, who viewed Draka’s condition 
as an embarrassment--so much so that they banished Draka and 
her parents to the outskirts of the village.

Years later, when Draka was a young woman, she decided to 
take her destiny into her own hands and restore her family’s 
honor. To do this she sought the council of Mother Kashur, the 
kind, elderly village shaman. Draka begged Mother Kashur to 
create a potion or spell to make her stronger and rid her of her 
shameful, sickly body. 

Mother Kashur agreed to help, and requested Draka make an 
arduous journey to fi nd the three ingredients she would need 
for the spell: for speed and grace she would need the feather 
of a windroc, for support of her clan the horn of a talbuk, and 
fi nally, for strength and determination, the fur of a clefthoof. 
With renewed hope for redemption, Draka set out on her 
dangerous journey.

At fi rst it was diffi cult even fi nding shelter and hunting food 
for herself, but through perseverance Draka gradually 
developed enough skills and confi dence to not only survive, 
but to face her fi rst challenge--the windroc. Tracking the bird 
to its nest in Terokkar forest proved diffi cult as the terrain was 
harsh, but Draka managed to overcome her fears and confront 
the bird. Through skills she developed while hunting game for 
food, Draka was able to spear and kill the bird--and obtain the 
fi rst ingredient of the spell!   

And now, with two more ingredients left, her path to honor 
has only just begun as the hardest challenges have yet to be 
conquered…

SSTTOORRYY  SSOO FFFAARR
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Draka was proud of herself. But she 
knew the most difficult challenges 

still lay ahead. The talbuk ho n 
would not be so easily retrieved.

The talbuk were dangerous not 
because of how strong they were 

individually...but because they fought 
together. If one was injured, the rest 

of the herd would come to its aid.

They are never separated...and 
there are so many in the herd. Now 

I understand why killing a talbuk by 
oneself is a test of adulthood!

And if it’s 
something that’s 

such a challenge 
for healthy young 
orcs older than I...
how will I possibly 

be able to do it?

I’ll just have to figure 
it out...somehow! I 

can’t give up!
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So for the next tu n of the moon, 
Draka simply watched the herd. She 
saw where they ate, noticed when 
and where they slept. She observed 

their patterns and routines...

...and she knew what to do. 
But she would have to be 

prepared to act swiftly once 
she put her plan in motion.
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For the 
Frostwolves!!

Aaaaahhhhh!

Unngh!!

{pant 
pant...}

{Gasp!}
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What did 
I teach you to

 do, Draka?

to Make myself 
look as big and 
scary as I can, 

mother!

If you are ever in 
danger from a talbuk, 

child, remember--they support 
each other, but they will run away 

from a powerful predator who 
has killed a herd member.What did 

I teach you to
do, Draka?

to Make myself 
look as big and 
scary as I can, 

mother!

If you are ever in 
danger from a talbuk,

child, remember--they support 
each other, but they will run away 

from a powerful predator who
has killed a herd member.

Rrraaaaaghhhhhhh!!!

...Thank you, 
Mother! Thank 

you...

And so Draka was 
able to obtain the 

second item she 
needed for the potion.
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The moon waxed and waned yet 
again before Draka was ready to 
travel to the shadow of Oshu’gun 

to hunt the mighty clefthoof.

They were powerful animals, stronger by 
far than the talbuk or the windroc, and 
they knew little fear. Many an orc had 

been trampled beneath the cloven hooves 
for which the great beasts were named.

Draka knew she would have to use 
everything she had learned so far if 
she were to not become one of those 

orcs. She would have to take her time--
observe everything--and make a plan.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   13 7/1/09   9:04:15 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   12 12/12/17   11:09 AM



What did 
I teach you to

 do, Draka?

to Make myself 
look as big and 
scary as I can, 

mother!

If you are ever in 
danger from a talbuk, 

child, remember--they support 
each other, but they will run away 

from a powerful predator who 
has killed a herd member.What did 

I teach you to
do, Draka?

to Make myself 
look as big and 
scary as I can, 

mother!

If you are ever in 
danger from a talbuk,

child, remember--they support 
each other, but they will run away 

from a powerful predator who
has killed a herd member.

Rrraaaaaghhhhhhh!!!

...Thank you, 
Mother! Thank 

you...

And so Draka was 
able to obtain the 

second item she 
needed for the potion.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   12 7/1/09   9:04:04 AM

The moon waxed and waned yet 
again before Draka was ready to 
travel to the shadow of Oshu’gun 

to hunt the mighty clefthoof.

They were powerful animals, stronger by 
far than the talbuk or the windroc, and 
they knew little fear. Many an orc had 

been trampled beneath the cloven hooves 
for which the great beasts were named.

Draka knew she would have to use 
everything she had learned so far if 
she were to not become one of those 

orcs. She would have to take her time--
observe everything--and make a plan.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   13 7/1/09   9:04:15 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   13 12/12/17   11:09 AM



Hmmmmm...
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Stupid 
beast!

!!
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Yes! I’m talking to 
you, you great lumbering 

oafish creature!

I, Draka, 
daughter of Kelkar, 

son of--

...th-that was 
fast...
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Ungh!

Whew!

Nyuh!!
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I fell so 
far--it’s such a 

long way up, and 
my body aches 

so much...

Aaahhhhh!

c-Come on,
Draka...you can 

do this!!

You’re almost 
d-done...just get to
the top, then walk 

back d-down...

...And 
claim your 
victory!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   19 7/1/09   9:04:24 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   18 12/12/17   11:10 AM



Ungh!

Whew!

Nyuh!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   18 7/1/09   9:04:23 AM

I fell so 
far--it’s such a 

long way up, and 
my body aches 

so much...

Aaahhhhh!

c-Come on,
Draka...you can 

do this!!

You’re almost 
d-done...just get to
the top, then walk 

back d-down...

...And 
claim your 
victory!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   19 7/1/09   9:04:24 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   19 12/12/17   11:10 AM



...the last 
item...

now I can 
return home, 
give these to 

Mother Kashur...

...and finally 
become a true 
Frostwolf 
warrior!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   20 7/1/09   9:04:25 AM

Draka?

I did it, 
Mother 
Kashur!

I have slain the 
windroc, the talbuk 

and the clefthoof, and I 
bring you the feather, the 

horn and the fur that 
you asked of me!

So you 
did, child...So 

you did.

It is well 
done.

what! 
Who...?

Yes, it 
is I.
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So...you will 
do what you 
promised?

You will make me a 
potion that will make 

me a proud and strong 
Frostwolf warrior?

No. I will 
not make you 

a potion.

wh-What?! Tell 
me why you will not 

do this?!
I have done 

everything you 
asked of me!!

Come with me, 
Draka...and I will 
show you why.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   22 7/1/09   9:04:28 AM

Clumsy female! 
What--

It’s the sick 
little rabbit! I 

thought we’d gotten 
rid of you!!

You will 
be silent.

What?! No 
one talks to me 

like that, especially 
not a sick little 

rabbit who—

Aaaaahhhh!

I said be 
silent!!

Come along 
child, I grow no 

younger!

Mother 
Kashur! I...
what...I am 

coming!

Wha...? 
How did I...?
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Remove your cloak 
and your traveling garments, 
and see what the Spirit of 
Water has to show you.

{Gasp!}

That...is that...
really me?

It is indeed, 
child. Your will, your 

determination, your desire 
to serve the Frostwolf 
clan--that is the only magic 
you needed, Draka, daughter 

of Kelkar, son of Rhakish.

The spirits may have blessed 
your quest...but it is you who have 

accomplished your goal. You yourself have 
earned the gifts of the windroc, the talbuk 
and the clefthoof--speed and grace, the 

support of your clan and strength 
and determination!

There 
is your answer, 

Draka.
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A few months later, 
at the autumnal 

Kosh’harg festival...

...Durotan, son of Garad, future 
chieftain of the Frostwolf clan, 

and his friend Orgrim Doomhammer 
of the Blackrock clan, sat face to 
face with some of the most famous 

orcs that had ever lived.

Grom Hellscream, young 
leader of the Warsong clan...
Blackhand, chieftain of the 

Blackrock clan...Kargath 
Bladefist...Kilrogg Deadeye...
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...as well as the great 
shaman, Ner’zhul, and 

his apprentice Gul’dan.

I think that 
Gul’dan would better 
serve his people if he 

were set out 
as bait.

Now that one... 
she is a warrior 

born.

Who...?

You unobservant dog! 
that one there! She is 

a Frostwolf!

I’d have claimed 
her for myself 
if she were of 
my own clan...!

Draka...? 
No, Orgrim. She was 
not a warrior 

born.
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She is a 
warrior made.

A warrior made, 
in truth...

...by her own 
hand.

Draka...mate of 
Durotan...

...mother...

...of Thrall.

END
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The Wildhammer dwarves are a close-knit clan, yet one of 
their own, a dwarf named Kardan, was raising a human girl 
named Lieren. Kardan kept the details surrounding Lieren’s 
past a secret, even to Lieren herself. And though he raised 
her as any loving father would, Lieren still felt like an 
outsider, which lead to an obsession with uncovering her 
past. 

One night Lieren secretly followed Kardan to the high elf 
retreat Quel’Danil, where she made a shocking discovery…
she had a twin sister named Loania. Raised by a high elf 
named Voldana, Loania--just like Lieren--had no knowledge 
of her past, or that she had a twin sister.       

With their ruse revealed, it was with guilty hearts that 
Kardan and Voldana told the girls how they accompanied 
their birth father, a human paladin named Dougan, on his 
mission to rescue villagers from the cursed tower of 
Karazhan. Unfortunately, brave hearts and noble 
intentions were not enough to defeat the evil within and 
they were forced to retreat…but not before Dougan was 
killed in the process. Kardan and Voldana sadly delivered 
the news to Dougan’s wife but, so immense was her grief her 
mind snapped, rendering her unfi t to raise their twin baby 
girls. And so Kardan and Voldana decided to honor their 
fallen colleague by raising the twin daughters as their own.

While Lieren and Loania shared little in common besides 
their appearance, they both insisted on going to see their 
mother. However, upon arrival at their old home, the twins 
learned that their mother had died, only to be reborn as one 
of the undead. The girls set upon the grisly task of fi nding 
and freeing their mother from her rotting prison of fl esh…by 
beheading her.

It was then, with their mother’s soul fi nally laid her to rest, 
Lieren and Loania swore an oath at her grave…

SSTTOORRYY SSOO FFAARR
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"…when we 
are older…

…we shall go to 
Karazhan and free our 
father’s soul as we 
have our mother’s.

It is…
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…our legacy. "

Eieeeeee!!

Raaarrgh!!

Oof!!
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Unh!

Gwuuh?!

Yaaaaah!!

?!

32
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Ha! I am too 
fast for you, 

Lieren…! You cannot 
get the jump 

on me!!

Yes, 
Keers…

…it appears 
you and Mozza have 

become quite 
skilled…! Hmpf!

Unnnh!

Oh! It seems I’ve let 
my adrenaline get the 

best of me!
Lieren! Are 

you all right?
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Whew…!

I am fine, 
friends.

Although in 
the future, I must 

remember how foolish 
it is to fight two 

wildhammers at once!

Ready the 
aerie for two 
dragonhawks!

Ah, your 
sister has 
arrived…!

Indeed!

Wish your 
Loania and 

Voldana our 
best!

I shall! ‘Til 
tomorrow’s 

sparring!

Lieren, 
wait…
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Yes…?

I-I wish to ask you…
what good does pity

do a warrior in his 
training?

It is true, Keers.
 You might not be the 
fastest warrior on 
the battlefield… …but you 

have the makings of an 
excellent strategist 

for having uncovered 
my ruse.

And what 
ruse would 

that be?

Well…if I 
continue to best 
you both…I fear 
you’ll no longer 

want to spar 
with me.

What?! Mozza 
and I are your 

friends! You are 
being silly! But also…

nice.

Like the water 
of the mightiest rivers, 

the passage of time 
has worn away your 

hard edges…

…and now you 
shine a precious 

stone!

It pleases me 
much to hear you 
say that, Keers.

It pleases me 
much indeed…

!!
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...how go 
your studies 

in magic?

I...I do not 
wish to talk of 

my studies before 
Voldana…

Your kindness 
does not go 
unnoticed…

…but I have the 
strength to hear 

of magic.

As high elves no 
longer practice magic, 

who does tutor 
you, Loania?

There is a human 
mage who visits 

Quel’Danil from time 
to time.

Considering he 
and Loania are of the 
same race, I thought 

him an excellent 
tutor.

Perhaps. And 
what has he been 

teaching her?

Alchemy 
and the like…just the 

simplest magic 
really, as he is not 

very powerful.

that night...

So tell me, 
Loania...
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!!
Once again, Kardan, 

with this fine meal you 
have proven a male can be 

victorious in the kitchen as 
well as on the battlefield!

Now that we 
have finished, may my 
sister and I retire 

upstairs?

Of course, 
Lieren!

You are both 
excused!

?

Many 
thanks!

Goodnight!

Let us 
retire by 
the fire.

Lieren seems…
happier? She does at 

that--and I am 
thankful!

It would seem the 
girls have both moved on 

and are becoming the strong 
and noble women we had 

hoped they would…

…to best 
honor their 

fallen parents.
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I’ve gathered 
everything you need for 

the teleportation 
spell…!

Now what of the 
spell to contact 

our father? Have you 
mastered it?

Yes…but only 
across a short 

distance…

How much longer are 
we to leave our father 
abandoned within 

Karazhan?!

Lieren, you must 
understand…it is 
as Voldana says…

The human mage 
knows little magic…

and I must teach 
myself from books 

he brings me.

And who do you 
think teaches me how 
to fight demons and 

ghosts?!

We are both 
on our own, sister--

save for each 
other.

You know that 
is not true…!  
We have Voldana 

and Kardan!

And I tire of our lies to 
them, pretending to have 

forgotten of Karazhan…
and our vow!
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They have risked 
their lives enough 
for our family. More 
can only be asked of 

true blood.

I am not 
even so sure of 

that, Lieren.

Would our 
father want us 

to endanger 
ourselves…

…when we do not 
even know if he 
still lives…?

Then cast the 
spell to contact 

our father…

…and we shall 
find out!
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LEAVE ME!!!

AHHHH!!

I...feel...
It's 

working...I 
feel...
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Quiet, 
or you will give 

us away!
Is it pain or 

fear that makes 
you scream?

Both. I 
s-saw our 
father.

He was in so 
much pain.

And his 
fear…

Loania, This 
proves that he 

lives!

Pain and fear are 
not restricted to 
the living, sister.

Then there’s 
only one way to 

be sure…

You must 
teleport us 

to Karazhan 
immediately!

But…we 
know not his 

location within 
the tower!

That was why I 
first mastered the 

communication spell--so 
we would know where 

to look!

Then we 
shall just have 
to search room 

by room.

Surely you jest! 
They say the tower 

is infinite and--
I tire of your 

doubts!  Do you 
want to abandon 

our father?!
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He spoke to 
me, Lieren.  

I cannot 
do that.

If you do not 
wish to go…that 

is your right.

But it also my right 
to ask you to teleport 
me to Karazhan--with or 

without you.

As you cannot 
abandon our 

father…I cannot 
abandon you. And thus I will 

provide what extra 
protection I can.

Only weapons 
aided by magic are 
useful in a place 

like Karazhan...

Ready?

Yes.

He said to 
leave him.
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Lieren, 
wait!

Surely the 
doors are…

…locked?
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do that.

If you do not 
wish to go…that 

is your right.

But it also my right 
to ask you to teleport 
me to Karazhan--with or 

without you.

As you cannot 
abandon our 

father…I cannot 
abandon you. And thus I will 

provide what extra 
protection I can.

Only weapons 
aided by magic are 
useful in a place 

like Karazhan...

Ready?

Yes.

He said to 
leave him.
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Oh!

The room 
changes!

It does 
not! I see no 

change! You are 
disappearing!!
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You may 
not see me, 

sister…

…but can you 
hear me?

Yes, I hear 
you…but you 
seem so very 

far away…

Tell me 
what to 
do…!!

Nothing…! 
I believe this to 

be a vision. . .and if 
so, it could be a…
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…warning.

The time has come! 
Gul’dan, order your 
warlocks to double 

their efforts!

Moments from 
now the gateway 

will open--

It is Medivh 
himself…!

Who is this 
Medivh?!

Quiet, 
sister, 
please!

He seems not 
to see me or hear 
us, but I dare not 

test him! --and your Horde 
will be released 
upon this ripe--

--unsuspecting 
world!
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Noooooo!!!

What is 
happening, 
Loania?!

I…I see you 
again, sister…!

My vision 
is over!

Was it a 
warning as you’d 

suspected?

In a way…
I believe it 

was.

I saw Medivh, the 
former master of this 
very tower, open the 

Dark Portal to let into 
Azeroth Gul’dan and the 

orcish Horde.

Do they come 
this way?!

No, for this 
happened long 

ago…!

I merely just 
witnessed it first hand, 

with no choice but 
to simply watch the 

horror unfold…

Why did this 
vision not come 
to me as well?

I…I am unsure. 
Perhaps, trained in 

magic as I am, I am more 
susceptible…?
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Tell me…does 
it work both 

ways?

Do visions only 
come to you…or can 

you seek them 
out as well?

Are you asking 
if I can seek out 
visions of our 

father?

If you can see 
what happened to our 

father once inside 
Karazhan, then all we 

need do is trace that 
path to find him!

Possibly. If I 
concentrate my 

thoughts…

Are you 
thinking of our 

father now?

Yes, but…

I see him!!

What is 
happening?!

They took him 
this way.

48
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Hurry!!

Patience! I see 
the room not as it 
actually is, but only 

as it once was!

wait...Do 
not move.

We are no 
longer alone.

Lieren, if I break 
this vision I might 

not be able to 
recall it!

Then do 
not lose the 

vision.

I will 
protect you.

Nnggh!!

Raargh!!
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I see our father 
fight the undead in 

this room! Is that who 
attacks us now?!

Indeed! But I 
fear there are too 

many for one warrior 
to fight!!

How did our 
father defeat 

them?!

He retreated!

What?! 
I do not 

believe it!

I see it 
with my own 

eyes!

He runs…

…through 
here!
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Loania…!!

You must 
wait for 

me!!
You are 

vulnerable 
within your 

vision!!

Loania?!

Sister, I must 
demand you--
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What do 
you…?

Gasp!

Our 
father…

…is 
dead.

No… But you 
saw him in your 
spell, back at 

Aerie Peak!

It…it could 
have been a vision of 

another t-time…
Or, as I feared…

…of his 
ghost.

By whose hand 
did he die?!

By mine.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   52 7/1/09   9:05:17 AM

I killed 
the paladin 

named 
Dougan.

Just as I am 
about to kill his 

only children 
as well.

It is you who 
shall--

What…?!

Forgive me, 
Lieren, but his 
magic is too 

great.
You 

won’t 
survive.

Run, Lieren!

I beg you, 
run!!

I am 
Terestian 
Illhoof.
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Oh no…

NYAAAHHH!!

RAAAAH!!
N-no!! G-go…

before--gak--it is 
t-t-too late…

Loania!!
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There is no 
magic within you. Therefore 

you shall join 
your father 

in death.

Allow me…

…to illuminate 
the reality of the 

situation.

Your pride only 
makes your death 
more delicious.

I will never allow 
that to happen, 

monster.
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…ohh…
hhh…

Looks like 
I’m two for two, 

human.

Never!  
Karazhan will 

take from me no 
more!!

RAAARGH!!
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Human! 
you dar--

Raaah!!
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I should 
never have insisted 

you come here 
with me…!!

Th-this is 
a place…of 

m-magic…and I am a 
mage…what choice 

did you h-have?

Nevertheless, 
I’m getting you out 

of this tower--and then 
we shall see how 

I fare alone!

His robes…
th-this spirit…

is a mage…

Then perhaps he 
can tell us where 

to find our father--so 
that we may at least 
free his spirit as we 

did our mother’s!

Speak your 
name, spirit 

mage!

 What has 
happened to 

you?

C-careful…
I know n-not 
who he is…

My 
word...
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Is that…is that 
b-blood?

Did M-Medivh 
do this to 

you?

Have you 
angered 
Medivh?!

Enough about 
Medivh!

We have come 
to rescue our 

father!

Rescue…

…your…

…father.
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UNNH!!

Am I not a 
father as 

well?!

Why does 
my son, Medivh, 
not come for 

me?!

Instead of the 
peaceful sleep of 

death, I am trapped in 
Karazhan forever!!

K-kill
you…

Just as I 
thought! 

Children are 
not to be 
trusted!

NYAAAH!!

But I suppose 
it doesn’t matter.  

I cannot be saved…
nor can your 

father.

N-No! I do
not b-believe 

you!
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STOP.
There 

is a way.

One that is so 
simple, but has not 

occurred to you.

But I have 
the feeling 
that now…

…you’ll 
be open to 

the idea.
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You fear for your 
father’s plight within 

these walls…

Think how much 
easier it would be 
if he had a warrior 

like you…

…fighting 
beside him.

l-Lieren…

…awaken…

Do not 
waste your 
time, cow!

You are too 
weak to break 

my spell!

Then…

…I h-have no 
ch-choice…

…but to try 
my c-contact 

spell…
…once…
more…

…uuh…
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Welcome…

…to 
Karazhan!!

No!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   64 7/1/09   9:05:41 AM

Forgive me,
 I know not 
what I do!

It is Medivh’s 
doing! It is all 
Medivh’s doing!!

And you let it 
happen, Aran.

Do not make me 
regret my mercy 

upon you.

Father…?
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You look like 
your mothe Is it 

true?! 

…Yes.

Then I shall 
stay here with 

you and--

Still we 
could not be 
together.

Why not?!

Time in this place is 
not bound for the dead 

trapped within its walls…the 
past, present and future come 
and go as they please, taking 

us with them at random.

Are you 
trapped 
here?!

Even now I haven’t 
much time before the 

tower moves me to another 
place and time within these 

walls…as it does now 
with Aran.

I curse my 
son and his 

home!
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We must move 
quickly so I can guide 
you out of the tower 

before my time with 
you ends.

Help your 
sister to her 

feet.

Now, how 
did you get to 

Karazhan?

Loania cast a 
teleportation 

spell.

I see…  
Hopefully we 
can wake her.

This way! We 
must go up!
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Good! Now get 
your sister as far 
from the tower as 

possible!

Just let 
her get some 

fresh air…

The evil within 
the tower will be 
coming for you.

I’ll hold 
them off as 
long as i c-- Father?

I’m sorry I 
can’t save you.

I’m s-sorry I 
couldn’t save 

mother...

She…

I know. 
Karazhan revealed 

your mother’s fate 
to me in a vision 

long ago.

And my hand 
passed through 
her very face…

…just as 
it now passes 
through yours.

Lieren…some 
things cannot 
be undone.
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I am no spirit! 
I have yet to be 
at the mercy of 

Karazhan!

There must 
be something 

I can do to 
help you!

My fate was 
decided a long time 

ago…and I’ve accepted 
it. As must you.

Sometimes the 
greatest wisdom is 

knowing when the battle is 
lost…and the greatest 

strength is being 
able to move on.

Wake your 
sister. Give her 

my love.

And thank Kardan 
and Voldana for all 

they’ve done.

How did 
you…?

I have not been 
in Karazhan so long 
I do not remember 
Wildhammer and 
High Elf garb.

Father! 
It has been…

…an 
honor…
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I am glad…
you insisted 
we come…

I-I haven’t 
the strength!

You must 
cast another 
teleportation 

spell!
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Can you 
use mine?

Y-yes…
but…

…you aren’t 
trained…

The strain…
c-could kill

you…

Do it.

It is high time 
I put myself at risk 

instead of you.

Even outside its 
walls, Karazhan’s 
pull is strong! But I know, 

sister, that if anyone 
has the strength to 

beat this tower…

…it is you!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   71 7/1/09   9:05:58 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   70 12/12/17   11:11 AM



I am glad…
you insisted 
we come…

I-I haven’t 
the strength!

You must 
cast another 
teleportation 

spell!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   70 7/1/09   9:05:57 AM

Can you 
use mine?

Y-yes…
but…

…you aren’t 
trained…

The strain…
c-could kill

you…

Do it.

It is high time 
I put myself at risk 

instead of you.

Even outside its 
walls, Karazhan’s 
pull is strong! But I know, 

sister, that if anyone 
has the strength to 

beat this tower…

…it is you!!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   71 7/1/09   9:05:58 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   71 12/12/17   11:11 AM



!!
Good, 

you’re in 
bed.

Where is 
Lieren?

I…Uh…

I’m washing 
up, Kardan!

Should you 
not be in bed 

as well?

Ha! It is your 
sister who looks 
like she needs to 

rest, not I!

You must also 
thicken your hide, 

young warrior.

You look as if 
you’ve just seen a 

ghost…!
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Lieren?

How long was I 
unconscious?

Not 
long.

You are a 
good mage, sister.  

Perhaps almost 
matching my skills 

as a warrior.

Almost.

Has your 
strength now 

returned?
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Completely…
thanks to your 

sacrifice.

Your hair...it's 
white. Oh Lieren...I’m 
so sorry. For many 

reasons.

I cannot 
win every 
battle.

I know 
that now.

And if in my 
stubbornness I 
forget that, all 

I need do is look 
in a mirror to 

remember.

At least while 
our father’s spirit 

is trapped, it remains 
unbroken.

As does ours, 
sister…

…as does 
ours.

END
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Almost 3,000 years ago, a group of human magi, feeling fettered by 
strict laws governing magic in Strom, journeyed north to Lordaeron. 
On the southern shore of Lordamere Lake, these magi founded the 
city-state of Dalaran, where they hoped to practice their craft with less 
restraint.

The ruling archmagi, called Magocrats, eagerly devoted themselves to 
the arcane. They housed their growing libraries and research laborato-
ries in the Violet Citadel, a towering spire raised by magic in the heart 
of the city.

Magi fl ocked to Dalaran in ever-increasing numbers to study at its 
schools, do research in its vast libraries and practice their craft freely 
in the company of their peers. Soon non-magical beings moved to 
Dalaran to provide necessary services for the residents of the thriving 
magocracy.

The citizens of Dalaran thought that their shining city was impreg-
nable and that its glory would never end.

But, in time, the constant and ungoverned use of magic began to tear 
the fabric of reality around the city. These tears sent bright beacons 
out into the Twisting Nether and drew the attention of the banished 
denizens of the Burning Legion. Through these rents, demons began 
to slip back into Azeroth, bringing with them confl ict and cruelty, 
misery and corruption.

Consulting the high elves, the Magocrats learned that as long as they 
used magic, they would need to protect their citizenry from the 
Legion’s agents. Yet mankind could not be allowed to learn of this 
threat lest the people riot in fear. Thus, the elves and Magocrats 
formed a secret order known as the Council of Tirisfal.

The order began to experiment, trying to discover the most effective 
way to deal with the demon incursions.

One group held that the magi should work together as a team of 
equals. Another group believed that their magic should be funneled 
through a single head, though how that should be managed was 
another challenge.

In time, the solution was found by… THE FIRST GUARDIAN.

DDDAALLAARRAANN:: AAA BBRRRIIEEFF HHIISSTTTOORRYY
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Dalaran. Twenty-six hundred 
years before the First War 
between orcs and humans…

Huga tells me 
some malign…thing…

has been creeping 
around our vaults.

It’s destroyed 
several ancient 

manuscripts…and left 
its stench on the casket 

that holds the Amulet 
of Waters.

A 
demon?

Yes. And a 
powerful one, if it 
can make its way into 
the Violet Citadel.

Perhaps we can 
use the amulet to 

bait a trap...
Another 
tankard?

Only if we 
go inside. I’m 
getting hot!

!

Are 
you?
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Nall! 
What are 

you--?!

I but seek to 
cool her! She 
can easily free 

herself…

She hates having 
magic worked 
against her! 

Fears it, 
you mean. Fears 

using it, too. Many 
humans fear magic--even 

those, like Eidre, born with 
the power to wield it!

 I’m half-human…
or had you--in all your 

spoiled elven royalness--
forgotten?!

Care to 
test that theory 

against me…?!

Relax, 
Alodi, relax! 

Eidre was 
complaining of 

the heat!

Do they, 
Prince 

Nallorath?!

That’s not 
funny! You 

release her! 
Do it now! 
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?!

What are you 
doing?! Nall! Alodi! 

You’re friends! 
You can’t--

Eidre! Get 
back!!

What 
the--?!

Stop it, 
both of you!!

You’ve always 
been the best 

of friends! This 
is madness!!
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Duels to the death! 
Paranoia! Plague! Stinging 

insects and ravening 
rodents! Not separate 

incidents but a symptom 
of a larger malaise…!

Indus is right! A 
powerful demon is 
pouring its poison 

into Dalaran!

Days later, in a vault 
below the Citadel…

You were right, 
Meryl! The demon 

leapt at the chance 
to steal and corrupt 

the Amulet of 
Waters!

it's The 
dreadlord 

Kathra'natir--
described in the 

Compendium of 
Terrors!

Destroyed 
during the War 

of the Ancients 
by Malfurion 
Stormrage 

himself!

Apparently 
not quite 

destroyed, 
Huga.

But he has fallen 
to our lure! We still 
have the jewel…and 
now we have him! 
And destroyed he 

WILL BE!
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YEARRGhh!!

Eh?

!!

Enough 
discussion!!

Council of 
Tirisfal--lend me 

your power!!

Let me be 
your Spearhead 

that I might destroy 
our great enemy 

Kathra’natir!!
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Fools! You have 
forced me to 

show myself!!

You think me trapped in 
your warded circle! But you 

will learn…

…that
 KATHRA’NATIR 
is not so easily 
DESTROYED!!

NO!!
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A 
demon!

I thought 
they’d all been 
destroyed…
or banished!

What are 
we going to 

do?!

Get 
down!! 

my parents made 
me…I didn’t want to 

come…and now I’m 
going to die!!

You won’t 
escape us so 
easily, demon!

There’s Meryl…and 
Huga from the library! 

This is going to enrage 
her! The gnome is the 
inventor, Indus…!

Ethylar and 
Rohar are magi at my 

father’s court! Aertin used 
to be one…I don’t know 

the other human!

Holy Light, aid me! 
I want to go home…

I never wanted to 
come here…
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Let FIRE 
enclose and 
devour him!!

GHRRRH!!

What 
are they 
doing?!

Doing…?

They’re 
pouring energy 
into the mage you 
called Aertin! 

He’s firing it into 
the demon!

What are 
you talking 

about?!

You can’t 
see it?!

The energy 
missiles, yes, 

but not--

Aak!!

Meryl was 
distracted! He was 

giving his all and had 
no power left…to 

focus elsewhere or 
defend himself!
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And the loss of 
his magic weakens 

the others!

Unh!!

Gasp! He’s…
free!

HA HA HA HA 
HA HA!!!

slip
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I see there are 
others here who 

wish to die.

HA HA HA! 
So valiant! 

So determined! 
So doomed! 

What will it take to break 
that flimsy shield and 
destroy you, hmm?

One 
little blast? 

Two…?

I’ll…I’ll 
distract him, 
Nall! Just get 
Eidre out of 

here!

But--

Do it!!

I just wish 
I’d paid more 

attention during 
lectures… 
I didn’t 
think--!!

No one else will 
die this day!!

…n-no…
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Whom are you 
ordering about, 
boy?! Everyone else 
has run away!!

Soon enough, there’ll 
be no one alive to 

hear you scream--
except for me!!

Aertin’s 
doing for me what 

the others did for him--
feeding what power he 
has left to strengthen 

my shield!

I have it 
now!!

If only I 
could wield it as a 

weapon as Aertin did...
but I’m lucky to be able 

to do even this!! 

Get Master 
Aertin out of 

here!!

And Meryl!! 
And--
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Ah…you’re 
awake.

Master Meryl! 
Wh-what happened?! 

I…I thought you 
were...

I’ve been dead…
well, undead…for 

over a century.

Sorry. Wasn’t 
thinking. Head’s…

still fuzzy!

I tried to shield 
everyone. Master Aertin 
helped me…using that 

strange magic that 
you shared.

I could 
see it…but Nall 
couldn’t. I think…I 

felt Aertin die.You saved the 
rest. When the demon 
touched your shield, 

the feedback--

It blew the 
demon back! I remember! 
But why--? And it knocked 
me out…and the others. 

I…felt that, too.

wait, The 
demon! Is it 

gone?!
Not…

permanently.

I…I…didn’t pay 
enough attention 
to the teachings 
about demons. I 
had thought them 

all destroyed or 
banished…!

But…I was 
wrong. It was…

terrible.

Yet you stood 
your ground. Listen…

I’d like to offer you work 
in the Citadel--

Alodi! You’re 
awake! I--

Oh.

Master 
Meryl.

I see you have 
another visitor. We’ll 

speak of this again, soon. I 
trust you both understand 

that today’s battle is 
to be a closely-guarded 

secret…?

We…
understand!

I will speak 
to Nallorath, also. 

And perhaps in the future 
you’ll attend your 

studies more closely?

Dead?
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No! You 
threw up that 
shield! You 

saved everyone! 
I saw! 

What did 
he mean by 
that?!

He’s disgusting! 
Almost as horrible, 
in his own way, as the 

demon!

Meryl can’t 
help being 
undead! 

Can’t help 
it?! Alodi, he 
chose it!

But…you 
know his 

story...

He was killed 
during the Troll Wars, 
but couldn’t let himself 

remain dead! Too many lives 
depended on the completion 

of his mission…!

And so, through 
his magic, he became 

undead. He’s a 
great hero…!

He’s a walking 
corpse! If he's 

so great--if they’re 
all so great--why did 

you have to stop 
that thing?!

But…
everyone 
there was 

helping! Adding 
power--

Wait…you 
couldn’t see it 

either?

But it wasn’t 
me alone. I was…tied 
to them. So that I can’t 
quite tell where their 
actions stopped and 

mine began.
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secret…?

We…
understand!

I will speak 
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And perhaps in the future 
you’ll attend your 
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Venomweb Vale in 
Tirisfal Glades

Don’t waste 
them, Ethylar!

My late  
predecessor may have 
created those spiders 
in a mad bid to secure 

our meeting place…

…but I see no 
reason why I should 

endure their 
presence! 

Enough! 
The demon has 
been driven from 
Dalaran. We have 
weakened him!

As he has 
weakened us. We 

have lost Aertin 
Brighthand…our 
Spearhead. The 

best of us!

We have also 
lost the Amulet 
of Waters. With 

it, Kathra’natir 
could corrupt 
Lordamere Lake.

We need to 
choose another 
member for our 

Council of Tirisfal. 
And we need to select 

a new Spearhead!
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Is that truly 
necessary?

When we are linked, 
whatever affects one 
of us, affects us all. 
When Meryl fell, our 

power lessened.

And, when the demon 
touched the shield…
the backlash nearly 

destroyed us.

It might have 
killed us, had Aertin 

not deliberately 
absorbed most of 

the impact.

He used the 
last of his energy 

not to attack--but 
to protect…! He 
wasn’t a fighter!

Which was, in part, 
why we chose him.  

He was that rarest of 
beings, who could wield 

a braided stream of 
our power…

… yet would 
never turn that 

power against us. 

It is a rare 
talent, on that we 

agree. None of us have 
it. We will search, 
of course, but…

Why even choose 
a Spearhead? Let us 

continue as separate 
individuals.

No, we need a 
Spearhead…someone 

to act as a lens to 
focus our combined 

power.

Only then will 
we have a weapon to 
destroy a powerful 

dreadlord like 
Kathra’natir!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   93 7/1/09   9:06:44 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   92 12/12/17   11:13 AM



Venomweb Vale in 
Tirisfal Glades

Don’t waste 
them, Ethylar!

My late  
predecessor may have 
created those spiders 
in a mad bid to secure 

our meeting place…

…but I see no 
reason why I should 

endure their 
presence! 

Enough! 
The demon has 
been driven from 
Dalaran. We have 
weakened him!

As he has 
weakened us. We 

have lost Aertin 
Brighthand…our 
Spearhead. The 

best of us!

We have also 
lost the Amulet 
of Waters. With 

it, Kathra’natir 
could corrupt 
Lordamere Lake.

We need to 
choose another 
member for our 

Council of Tirisfal. 
And we need to select 

a new Spearhead!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   92 7/1/09   9:06:42 AM

Is that truly 
necessary?

When we are linked, 
whatever affects one 
of us, affects us all. 
When Meryl fell, our 

power lessened.

And, when the demon 
touched the shield…
the backlash nearly 

destroyed us.

It might have 
killed us, had Aertin 

not deliberately 
absorbed most of 

the impact.

He used the 
last of his energy 

not to attack--but 
to protect…! He 
wasn’t a fighter!

Which was, in part, 
why we chose him.  

He was that rarest of 
beings, who could wield 

a braided stream of 
our power…

… yet would 
never turn that 

power against us. 

It is a rare 
talent, on that we 

agree. None of us have 
it. We will search, 
of course, but…

Why even choose 
a Spearhead? Let us 

continue as separate 
individuals.

No, we need a 
Spearhead…someone 

to act as a lens to 
focus our combined 

power.

Only then will 
we have a weapon to 
destroy a powerful 

dreadlord like 
Kathra’natir!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   93 7/1/09   9:06:44 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   93 12/12/17   11:13 AM



We’ve had 
several Spearheads--
and all have died. The 
job has no future! 

Who would--

But wait--we 
have already found our 
Spearhead! You saw what 
the young mage Alodi did. 
You felt his thoughts, 

his aptitude and his 
power.

By instinct, he used 
our combined energy to 
strengthen his shield 

and protect us all!

Yet, he has a 
warrior’s heart and 
longed to wield the 
power as a weapon.

With that wish, 
he forged a shield 
so powerful that 

contact with it drove 
Kathra’natir from 

Dalaran!

Imagine what he 
could do if given 
a full ceremonial 

investment!

That boy? He 
didn’t know what 
he was doing! 

No experience 
at all!

A half-elf 
orphan of no 
breeding! A 

nobody!

Prodigiously 
talented, of course, 
as those rare hybrids 

sometimes are. But lazy! 
He’s never realized his 

potential.

I’ve offered 
Alodi a position 

researching spells. I 
suspect we’ll find that, 

until now, he simply hasn’t 
been given a reason 

to excel.
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I can’t wait to 
return home and 

take you with me…
away from here 

forever!

I’ll bring little 
material to our 

marriage…

You bring magic. 
My parents value 
that greatly. I’m 

their heir…

…and together, 
they’re sure we can 
restore my family’s 

prestige.

That’s what 
you want?

It’s why my 
parents sent 

me here.

They know 
my talent is minor, 
but they wanted me 

to make a good 
match.

I’d hoped 
for spells to 

bring rain and help 
crops grow and…
and billow sails.

Instead I 
got fire and ice! 

Useless…

Except in 
battle!

Eidre! 
GET DOWN!!
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AHHHHHH!!

There’s never 
been anything in 

the lake like that 
before! What…
what was it?!

I-I…I don’t
know. But I suspect 
it was a conjuring of  

Kathra’natir…!

Master Meryl has 
offered me a research 
position in the Citadel, 

Eidre…I’m going to 
accept.  I can’t leave 

Dalaran…not yet.

There’s another 
universe beyond this 

one! Possibilities I didn’t 
know existed. 

So much more I need 
to know...and do.

96
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Lordamere Lake

This campaign 
to rid the lake of 

Kathra’natir’s taint will 
be a fair test.

The council 
may well succeed 

without a 
Spearhead.

We’re ready, 
Indus…!

Ha! You see 
how easily we 
destroy these 

monsters…!

Take heed…
they are the demon’s 

pets, Irar--not the demon 
himself. Kathra’natir has 

left Dalaran to spread his 
misery across Arathor.
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…and if we take the 
teleportation spell 

and twist it…just a 
bit…right here…

…I think one 
mage might be able 
to send power to 

another.

Much like the 
way Master Aertin 

augmented my shield--
only from a greater 
distance. Like this, 

see? Only--

Whoa!!

Interesting. My 
protective wards cut 
in automatically. I don’t 
have the aptitude to 
handle that great an 
infusion of power.

But you do! 
What if I were to act 

as sender…?

Let’s test it! I’ll 
teleport to the top of 
the tower and we’ll try 

it! If that works…

Meryl, I’ve been 
thinking hard 
about this…

I believe that 
Kathra’natir has a 

larger plan beyond 
simply bringing 

misery.
Pestilence, famine, 

drought and fear are a 
lethal combination…and 

scarcity of resources 
can so easily lead 

to war.

later....
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I think he has 
a larger purpose…

perhaps we can 
use this spell to 

fight him!
Oh good, 

you’re 
ready…!

Ready…?

It’s Kaphra’s 
birthday! We 

talked about it…
remember?

Did we? 
Oh. Well…you 

two go on 
without me!

I’ll…meet you 
there…in a bit. 

There’s something 
vital…

…wait! If we 
alter the spell 
here also, we 
might increase 
its duration 

and--

so I take it our 
time together is 
unimportant?!

Come, Nall…
it’s clear we 

bore him!

Eidre?

I’m losing 
her, aren’t I? I love 
her…but this work 

is essential…

Your needs have 
changed, while hers 

have not. It’s best you 
discover this before 

you’re wed.

It isn’t that. 
I just need to find 

a way to spend more 
time with her. Sleep 

less, perhaps…
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Weeks later…

Kathra’natir has 
been spotted on the 
edge of  Silverpine 

Forest!

He’s brought a 
blight of locusts 

to destroy the 
trees and ravage 

the cropland!

Let’s get to 
it! I’m itching to 
destroy that 

monster!!

Ah…the magi 
from Dalaran!

NOW!!
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Magi! You’ve grown 
weaker…while I have 

grown in power. A 
demonstration?

You have become 
like gnats--easily 

swatted! 

Easily DESTROYED!

AIIIEEEEE!!

Aak!!
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Well…
that didn’t 

work! Except as a 
demonstration 
of how not to 

proceed.

Wait…
Ethylar? She 

isn’t among us!

No… She loathed 
insects. The larger 

the bug, the greater 
her fear.

I felt her 
freeze up, 
but I hoped--

The demon’s ward was 
impenetrable to our 
individual spells!

We need a champion to 
use our combined power like a 

sword--to slice through that 
massive shield and destroy 

his dark heart!

All right…
ask young 
Alodi, then.

He’s been working 
late into the night--

and to good effect. 
Yes…I think perhaps 

he’ll do!
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Alodi! 
Wake up!

Wha…?

You say you 
want to be with 
me--but you fall 
asleep while I’m 

talking?!

Sorry. 
Up late 

workin--

Alodi, will you 
come with me?

Master Meryl, 
you have Alodi with 

you day and night! 
This is our time!

Wait, 
Eidre…!

Meryl, it’s 
important?

More important 
than I am, that 
much is clear!

Come! We 
leave at once 

for…

“…Tirisfal Glades.”

I-I…I know
you all. But…?

We are the 
Council of Tirisfal, 
a secret society of 

magi who stand against 
the demons of the 

Burning Legion 
wherever they 

appear.

We ask that 
you become our 

Spearhead, to function 
as a conduit for our 

combined power.
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That’s what Master 
Aertin was doing? 

What I could see that 
others could not?

The ability to 
perceive that 

particular energy 
torrent is rare. 

Rarer still is 
the mage who can 

control it.

None of 
us has that 

ability. 

In the past, some 
who tried became 

distorted…or went 
mad…or died.

But we know 
that you have 

the aptitude. We 
felt you wield 

the shield

We touched your 
mind…as you touched 
ours. Your need to 

protect the innocent 
was as strong as your 

drive to destroy evil.

You will gain 
from the union, for, 

when our powers 
meld, you will share 

our knowledge!

But the position 
is perilous…You 

will be at great 
personal risk!

I swear to 
you…I will keep your 
secret. But this is an 

important commitment… 
I need to be sure.
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Later…

Kathra’natir 
has disappeared. Only 
when he is found again 

will a Spearhead be 
needed. I have time to 

think…to decide.
Alodi!

My f-father…is dead! My 
mother is ill! Our land is 

beset by swarming insects 
and vermin! The wells 

have run dry!!

Fishermen 
say a demon 

stalks the shore 
of Brightwater 

Lake!!

The land…its 
people are mine 

now! I need to go 
home!

Come with me! 
Rule beside me! With 

all our training, there 
must be something 

we can do!

A…
demon…?

As Spearhead, 
I’d have the power to 
banish him…but that 
choice would bind me 

to Dalaran…

…and I 
would lose Eidre--
and my place by her 
side. I can’t lose 

her! And yet…

I can’t go 
with you, Eidre. 

My duty lies 
here.

With 
Dalaran?! Then 

it’s over between 
us! It has to be!

What good is 
Dalaran to me if it 
can’t help me save 

my people?!

What good 
indeed…
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protect the innocent 
was as strong as your 

drive to destroy evil.

You will gain 
from the union, for, 

when our powers 
meld, you will share 

our knowledge!

But the position 
is perilous…You 

will be at great 
personal risk!

I swear to 
you…I will keep your 
secret. But this is an 

important commitment… 
I need to be sure.
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Later…

Kathra’natir 
has disappeared. Only 
when he is found again 

will a Spearhead be 
needed. I have time to 

think…to decide.
Alodi!

My f-father…is dead! My 
mother is ill! Our land is 

beset by swarming insects 
and vermin! The wells 

have run dry!!

Fishermen 
say a demon 

stalks the shore 
of Brightwater 

Lake!!

The land…its 
people are mine 

now! I need to go 
home!

Come with me! 
Rule beside me! With 

all our training, there 
must be something 

we can do!

A…
demon…?

As Spearhead, 
I’d have the power to 
banish him…but that 
choice would bind me 

to Dalaran…

…and I 
would lose Eidre--
and my place by her 
side. I can’t lose 

her! And yet…

I can’t go 
with you, Eidre. 

My duty lies 
here.

With 
Dalaran?! Then 

it’s over between 
us! It has to be!

What good is 
Dalaran to me if it 
can’t help me save 

my people?!

What good 
indeed…
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Venomweb Vale
Kathra’natir 
is lurking near 
Brightwater 
Lake…We must 

hurry!

You’ll 
join us, 

then? 

On several 
conditions. I've been 

reviewing the battle, over 
and over…I think I know 

why we failed before…and 
what we have to do now 

to succeed.

First, we need 
to restructure the 
transfer ceremony. 

Through it, you will grant 
me access to your entire 

fund of power for the 
duration of the 
upcoming battle.

All? But how 
will we protect 

ourselves?!

You won’t 
need to. While I face 

the demon at the lake, you 
will remain here, in Venomweb 
Vale. Meryl and I have devised 

a spell that will link us 
across great distances.

Once the demon 
is banished or 

destroyed, I will 
return the power you 
have lent me…until the 

next encounter.

To reflect 
this change, we 

will alter my 
title.

I will not be 
Spearhead, but Guardian--
of your power, safety 
and trust…and of the 
defense of Azeroth!

We agree. Let 
us begin!
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Orum 
no'bendir!*

< *Power we have! >

ORUM 
NO'MALLAH!*
< *Power we share! >

VOHL UM 
ARANAR…*

< *Out of many… >

…AN'DELAHNA!!*
< *…into one! >

107

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   107 7/1/09   9:07:35 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   106 12/12/17   11:14 AM



Venomweb Vale
Kathra’natir 
is lurking near 
Brightwater 
Lake…We must 

hurry!

You’ll 
join us, 

then? 

On several 
conditions. I've been 

reviewing the battle, over 
and over…I think I know 

why we failed before…and 
what we have to do now 

to succeed.

First, we need 
to restructure the 
transfer ceremony. 

Through it, you will grant 
me access to your entire 

fund of power for the 
duration of the 
upcoming battle.

All? But how 
will we protect 

ourselves?!

You won’t 
need to. While I face 

the demon at the lake, you 
will remain here, in Venomweb 
Vale. Meryl and I have devised 

a spell that will link us 
across great distances.

Once the demon 
is banished or 

destroyed, I will 
return the power you 
have lent me…until the 

next encounter.

To reflect 
this change, we 

will alter my 
title.

I will not be 
Spearhead, but Guardian--
of your power, safety 
and trust…and of the 
defense of Azeroth!

We agree. Let 
us begin!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   106 7/1/09   9:07:33 AM

Orum 
no'bendir!*

< *Power we have! >

ORUM 
NO'MALLAH!*
< *Power we share! >

VOHL UM 
ARANAR…*

< *Out of many… >

…AN'DELAHNA!!*
< *…into one! >

107

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   107 7/1/09   9:07:35 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   107 12/12/17   11:14 AM



Kathra'natir 
is nearby…I can 

almost feel 
him feeding off 
the misery he’s 

caused!

And with your 
spell of Bright Vision, 
Indus, I hope to spot 

his aura of dark 
energy.

There’s Eidre’s 
keep…! She’s 

there!

It’s Alodi! 
I knew he’d 

come!

Alodi…!

Alodi…!! Eidre! 
Forgive 

me!

The 
destruction 

seems to spread 
out from that 

island…

By the Light! 
It isn’t me he’s 
come for…but 
the demon!
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There’s 
a kind of…
pattern.

And at its 
center…

Ah…the young mage 
with the powerful 
shield. You dare to 

face me alone?

You have a larger 
plan, demon, beyond mere 

misery. You hope that, driven 
by circumstance, human, elf 

and gnome will fall upon 
each other!

War! That most 
entertaining of mortal 

activities! War will come…and 
many deaths will follow…
once I have dealt with you!

Clever of you to 
have figured it 

out!
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Your kind tried to trap me 
once before in a ring of 

fire…and failed!

I’ve heard humans say that madness
is doing the same thing over and 
over…and expecting a different 

result.

Tell me, mage…
Have you gone mad?

This time it’s 
different, monster! 
This time you won’t 

escape!

This time…you’re 
trapped inside this 

ward with me!!

Huga--thank you 
for this spell! Irar--

lend me your strength, 
that I may hold it hard 

and fast!!

110
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HA HA HA!
I’m trembling, 

mage.

Let me show you 
who is trapped with 

whom!

By the light, he is 
powerful!! Meryl, share with me 
your courage, that I might face 
down this monster--or accept 

my own death bravely!!

No! The Council 
is depending on me! 

They have given me 
their power--

--and I 
WILL NOT FAIL 

them!!

FEEL IT, 
DEMON!!!

111
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FEEL OUR 
INEXORABLE 

FURY!!!

This time 
it is YOU who 
will BURN!!!

Now! Pour your 
power through me--
every searing spell 

that we possess--that 
I may twist them into 

an explosive 
negation!!

Now learn 
the COST of 

what you have 
done--

--TO THIS 
LAND…TO ITS 

PEOPLE…AND TO 
MY LIFE!!!
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Because of 
you, I have 

become a demon’s 
nightmare!!

RIFT 
OPEN!!!

Kathra’natir, 
hear me! Return 
to the Twisting 

Nether from which 
you sprang!!
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AAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!

You are 
banished from 

Azeroth--

--for all 
eternity!!!

114

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   114 7/1/09   9:07:53 AM

Thank the Light…! 
The demon is gone! 
And Alodi’s alive! 

But how--?

Rohar, lend 
me your wisdom 

that I may do what 
is right!

Eidre…
good-bye.

I understand now, 
my love. Yours is a larger 
destiny, beyond the needs 
of my smallholding. While 

my own duty lies here.

Good-bye, Alodi. 
Light bless you. 
Fare you well!
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The lake 
is restored. 
My people are 

saved.

Eidre…?

Mama?

Alodi has 
answered my doubts about 

the worth of Dalaran…
and given me back all 

that I love…

…except 
himself. 

116
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Kathra’natir is 
banished to the 
Twisting Nether. He 

will trouble Azeroth 
no longer!

And now…I 
must return 
your power.

At least until the 
next demon threatens 

Azeroth. Is our magic so 
irksome that you are 
eager to be rid of it?

I both love 
and hate what I’ve 

become. What this shared 
power makes me.

You are what you 
were born to be--the 

first Guardian of 
Tirisfal.

I hope that, in 
the end, its value will be 

greater than what you have 
sacrificed…like Eidre.

It’s better this way, 
Indus. Eidre hated living in 

Dalaran. She was comfortable 
working only the most 

humble spells. And she was 
terrified of demons.

This way is wisest. 
She would have ended up 

hating our life together. 
We…would have hated 

each other.

Eidre’s first duty was 
always to her people. 
I accepted that. Before 

Kathra’natir, I would have 
joined her.

But now, I have 
a larger duty…

to protect all of 
Azeroth!

END
117
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WRITTEN BY EVELYN FREDERICKSEN

PENCILS & TONES BY RYO KAWAKAMI
INKS BY FERNANDO MELEK

LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI

AA CCLLEEAANNSIINGG FFIREE
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Prepare 
yourselves: 

the bells have 
tolled! 

Each of you 
shall pay the 

final sum. 
Cry for mercy; 
the reckoning 

has come!

Shelter your 
weak, your young, 

and your old!
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Although he rides at 
Hallow’s End, none know 

what horrors gave rise to 
the Headless Horseman.

He speaks of 
righteousness, and 
yet it is rage that 

drives him.

GYAAAAAAH!!!

AIIIIEEEE!!

Empowered by 
demonic magic, he 

burns the innocent 
and guilty alike.

No measures have 
served to stop him.

The living can only 
try to escape the fires 

of his wrath...
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...and pray to 
the Light for 
deliverance.

A village in 
Lordaeron--Year 20.

In the days since Prince 
Arthas took the fleet to 
Northrend, the Silver Hand 

has been stretched thin 
fighting the spread of 
this terrible plague.

We protected another 
village last week, 

although the Scourge 
attackers outnumbered 

us more than five to one.

It was a great victory 
for the Light, and I 

rode to my new posting 
immediately afterward. 

Why is it, then...
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...that I cannot 
seem to make 

headway in this 
new battlefield?

When the prince ordered 
us to purge Stratholme, I 

never had a moment’s doubt 
that it was a mistake.

Such a deed would have 
defiled our sacred 

charge--protecting the 
people of Lordaeron.

Lord Uther was 
right: there had 

to be another way.

Still, for all 
my prayers, the 
people in this 

town are dying.

Why do my efforts only 
slow this damnable 
plague, instead of 

driving it out?

Now our supplies grow 
short, for we cannot 

rely on grain from 
Andorhal.The sick and 

the healthy suffer alike.

Their suffering 
must have some 
higher purpose, 

but I cannot see it.

o Light, guide
my way. help me
understand.
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Sir Thomas! 
Fresh food 
has arrived!

Three 
wagons full! 
And a message 

for you!

Light be 
praised.

This is Baron 
Rivendare’s work! 

He has always shared 
his wealth with the 

people.

Go on and 
join your parents in 

the food line, Phillip. I 
can hear your stomach 

gnawing at your 
backbone.

What 
about you? 

Shall I bring you 
something?

No. A little 
hunger will 

clear my mind.

Last I saw, 
the feast was 

already underway! 
Mmm, smell that? 

Off with 
you, vile 
tempter!

Please, Holy Light, 
forgive your 

servant’s doubts.

A faith untested 
is a blade 

untempered.

May this trial 
strengthen the people 
of Lordaeron and make 
us worthier agents of 
your loving purpose.

Are you 
sure?

Fresh 
bread!
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But Thomas’S hopes were 
shattered that night; 

his prayers, twisted into 
a mockery he found 

hard to fathom.

This trial would 
indeed transform 
the townspeople...

...into mindless 
slaves of the Lich 
King’s iron will.
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“The entire 
town was 

lost?”

“Yes, 
my lord.”

“That town alone 
housed nearly a 

thousand souls.”

“The Light came to my 
aid, and I sent them 
to their final rest.”

“The baron 
has much to 
answer for.”

“Let us be the judge 
of that. The scroll, 

if you please.”
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The evidence is 
incontrovertible, 

written in Rivendare’s 
very hand. He has 

betrayed us.

Mark my words:
this will not be 
the only town 

affected.

If that is so, our 
losses will be high, 

and every death means 
another soldier for 

the Scourge.

The fault was 
mine, my lords. I 
should have taken 

precau--

You could not 
have known. And be 

comforted, for this 
is not the end.

Highlord Alexandros 
Mograine has departed for 

Ironforge, where he will 
gain a powerful new weapon 

against the Scourge.

Provided that 
dwarven craftsmen 

can be trusted.

Agreed. Thomas, 
you’ve done well. 

Dismissed.

But, 
milord--

An exhausted 
army is a weakened 

army. Go home and 
get some rest.

There must 
be something 

I can do.

And gainsay 
Isillien? Think, 
my brother: Your 
family still lives.

No one here 
begrudges you the 

time it takes to 
watch over your 

loved ones.

So many 
have died. We must 

find joy where 
we can.

Rejoice in 
your good fortune. 
It is a luxury few 
among us know.

In the meantime, 
however, we must 

decide on a course 
of action.

Let me 
serve you, Lord 

Dathrohan.
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Five days later, at the 
Thomson farm, just southwest 

of the Agamand Mills…

Bring the rest of 
the food inside, and 
be careful with the 
preserves. Then it’s 
off to bed with you.

Aww, Mom…

And don’t 
“Aww, Mom” me.

When is 
Daddy coming 

home?

Soon, 
sweetheart.

I keep 
telling them, 

“Soon,” my love.

But I do not 
know how much 
longer they--or 
I--can believe.

!!

Stay back.

You’re hurt!

It’s not my blood. 
This is Scourge filth. 

I came across a 
pocket of undead on 

the way here.
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I picked up dire 
news along the 

journey.

King Terenas is 
dead. Murdered. 
Capital City has 

fallen.

It was Arthas. 
He…he’s leading a 

Scourge army through 
Lordaeron.

You said 
Northrend was 
a harsh land.

Remember 
the massacre he and 
his men carried out 

in Stratholme.

If this is madness,
he bore the seeds of 

it long before he took 
the fleet north.

He and the other 
traitors cannot go 
unpunished, free to 

commit even darker 
crimes.

Too many 
people have died, and 
worse yet, many have 
been forced into the 

Scourge’s ranks.

He is the same man 
you once called brother.
There must be someone in 
your order who can still 

get through to him.

Have you heard 
nothing I’ve said? 

Capital City is in ruins! 
He killed his own 

father!!

His motives no 
longer matter. His 
crimes are beyond 

forgiveness.

He is the 
enemy--has been 

the enemy for 
some time now.

The more 
fools we, that we 
did not see that 

sooner.

Perhaps 
it drove him 

mad.

No.
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Four days later…

Infuriated by 
the spoiled prince's 
carelessness, the 

mysterious old woman 
cursed him and his 

family.

“The king has fallen into an 
enchanted sleep," she told the prince. 
"Retrieve the sword from the lake, or 

he will die in three days' time.”

"You have until 
sunset of the 

third day."

The spoiled prince 
waded into the lake, but 
something nipped at his 

toes, and he jumped out.

He soon discovered that 
the lake was now full of 

man-eating fish.

The mysterious old woman 
had made it clear that the 
prince had to retrieve the 
sword alone and unaided.

For the next two days 
he tried everything he 

could think of to get the 
sword out of the lake.

He tried fishing it out, but 
the hook was too small, 

and the sword was too heavy.

He wrapped pieces of meat in 
cloth and leather and threw 
them into the lake, but the 
hungry fish gnawed through 
the material in seconds.

There were so many fish, 
and no matter how much he 
fed them, they were always 

hungry for more.

The lake was deep--and 
heavy armor was out 

of the question: as he 
would sink and drown.

Finally the desperate 
prince knew he had to 

take action, or his 
father would die.

So he wrapped himself up in leather 
as best he could, and he dove into 
the lake. The fish attacked him 

immediately, yet he kept swimming 
as quickly as he could!
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Wounded and growing 
weaker, he grabbed 

the sword.

Up he swam, sword 
in hand, fighting for 

every inch, as the fish 
bit and tore at him!

At last, in agony, he 
reached the surface 

and threw the sword to 
safety on the shore...

...just before the 
fish pulled him under 
for the last time.

The king was 
saved; the curse, 

unmade. The prince's 
blood his sin had 

paid.

Wh-what 
does it 
mean…?

You asked why 
Prince Arthas did those 
bad things. He did them 
because those were 
the easy choices.

It would have 
been much harder 
to stay and fight 

for Lordaeron. Good 
people have died 

doing just that.

But no one said 
following the Light 
would be easy. It's 

hard to be selfless 
and honorable.

It's hard 
to fight the 
good fight.

If it weren't 
hard, it wouldn't 

be heroic.
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That night… I don't care 
how powerful a 

sorceress this Jaina 
Proudmoore is, or 

how many nations her 
father rules!

Surely 
one is enough. 

Kul Tiras has a navy 
that would make any 

country proud. Such things do 
not necessarily make 

her a leader…!

And I've never even 
heard of this land called 

Kalimdor! It sounds like one 
of the wild stories you 

tell the children.

Lordaeron is growing 
dangerous. You and the 
children would be safer 
under Lady Proudmoore's 

protection.

Then come 
with us.

You know I cannot. 
No matter how many ships 

Kul Tiras sends, there 
won't be enough space 

for everyone.
The Silver 

Hand must protect 
those left behind.

With the mighty 
sword Ashbringer, 
Highlord Mograine has 
been paring down the 
Scourge's numbers.

The tide of 
battle is turning.

With Lord Uther and 
Highlord Mograine 
to lead us, we will 

surely drive the 
undead from 

our land!

In the 
meantime, I 

need to know 
you are safe.

And we need 
to know that 
you are safe.

No!

I know you too 
well: you worry about 

everyone except yourself! 
If we left for Kalimdor, we 

would never see you 
again. would we?

If you stay, 
my love...we 
all stay.
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The next morning…

So many?

All…dead? 
Are you sure?

Absolutely sure! 
Forgive me, but I 

cannot tarry. You 
have your orders!

Thomas? 
Please stop.

Stop for a 
moment and tell me 

what’s wrong.

I…I need 
to…

Sweetheart, 
you’ve been sharpening 

that sword for 
hours now.

Come back 
to me. You’re scaring 

the children...and 
scaring me, too.
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Lord Uther--the 
Lightbringer himself, 
the pillar of our 
order--is dead.

Many other 
paladins as well, 

some of our best 
fighters.

Arthas again! A 
thousand curses on his 
name! No punishment could 
ever be enough for this 

betrayal!

Thomas, 
your hand! 

Let go!

You must 
take the children 

and leave…

 I…I can’t 
lose you. I 

can’t.

Very well, 
my love.

We’ll do 
as you ask. 
We’ll go.
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Ah, Thomas. 
Thank you for coming. 

Did you see your 
family off safely?

I put them 
on the ship 

myself.

A storm is 
approaching, but the 
fleet will be safely 

at sea before it 
arrives.

Such 
partings can be 

difficult…

My wife 
did not want 

to go.

Truly?

Your Suzannah 
has the heart of 

a warrior.

I could wish she 
had the heart of a 
mother instead.
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But they 
are one and 
the same.

Have you 
not felt it when 

you fight the 
Scourge?

Have you not 
thought of your 

fallen brethren and 
been filled with 
holy wrath?

Wouldn’t any man 
react with righteous 
fury to an evil that 

threatened his 
loved ones?

We fight 
hardest to 

protect what we 
love the most.

Yes, I suppose you’re 
right. I just want my 

family to be safe.

Of course 
you do. Still, we’re 

never perfectly safe 
until we’re dead, 

are we?

And in these 
dread times? Not 

even then.

On that note, 
brother...

...let us 
speak of the 

future.
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Many of the order's mightiest 
paladins had fallen in battle, 

and yet the ragged Knights 
of the Silver Hand continued 

their struggle.

The forces of the Lich 
King showed no signs of 

relenting in their campaign 
to ravage Lordaeron.

A supplicant's sleeping 
chamber in the 

Scarlet Monastery…

I am merely an 
instrument of 

your will, O Light!

For four arduous 
years the paladins 

kept fighting...

Vengeance is yours. 
All I ask is that you 

let my flesh be your 
vessel!
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...united mostly due to 
the efforts of one man--
a great man--Highlord 
Alexandros Mograine.

I will purge myself 
until I am worthy! 
Until I am clean!!

And then, at last, 
that man died.

Fill me 
with your holy 

wrath.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   137 7/1/09   9:08:24 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   136 12/12/17   11:15 AM



Many of the order's mightiest 
paladins had fallen in battle, 

and yet the ragged Knights 
of the Silver Hand continued 

their struggle.

The forces of the Lich 
King showed no signs of 

relenting in their campaign 
to ravage Lordaeron.

A supplicant's sleeping 
chamber in the 

Scarlet Monastery…

I am merely an 
instrument of 

your will, O Light!

For four arduous 
years the paladins 

kept fighting...

Vengeance is yours. 
All I ask is that you 

let my flesh be your 
vessel!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   136 7/1/09   9:08:23 AM

...united mostly due to 
the efforts of one man--
a great man--Highlord 
Alexandros Mograine.

I will purge myself 
until I am worthy! 
Until I am clean!!

And then, at last, 
that man died.

Fill me 
with your holy 

wrath.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   137 7/1/09   9:08:24 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   137 12/12/17   11:15 AM



The Silver Hand 
was shattered.

In its wake, a new 
order was born…the 

Scarlet Crusade.
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An order whose members vowed 
to cleanse the world of the 
undead, no matter the cost.

And the cost seemed 
to grow higher with 

every battle.
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So high, in fact, 
that eventually 

the Scarlet Crusade 
stopped counting.

Scarlet Crusade, 
incoming!

Plague check! 
Everyone prepare 

for another 
plague check!

Now, there’s 
no need for any 
tr-trouble. You 

crusaders are all 
welcome here.

Indeed, we are 
most grateful for 

your valiant efforts 
against the plague.

You’ll find no 
sickness in my town. 

We’ll submit to any 
tests you like!

It’s just as I 
suspected.

Although it 
grieves me to say 

this, I fear we have 
arrived too late.

Too late? I 
see no sign of 

plague.

The plague was 
first spread through 

tainted wheat, but 
the Lich King has 

since resorted to…
other methods.

New traitors 
join his forces with 
every passing year, 

drawn by the promise 
of immortality.

Immortality, 
bah! More like slavery 

without end.

Yet many have lost 
their faith in the Light. Many 
have chosen to save their 

lives by sacrificing 
their souls.

The enemy has 
grown in subtlety. so 

too, must we.
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Look at them 
closely, brother, 
and tell me what 

you see.

I see clothing 
of many different 

types.Indeed. Refugees 
from the Scourge, drawn 
here by the promise of 

shelter. Word must have 
spread far and wide.

I can understand 
why: the town seems to 
have been spared so far. 
These people look clean 

and well fed.

An unusual 
sight in these times, 
particularly given the 

town’s flimsy 
defenses.

Few guards. And 
they all look young. 

Inexperienced.

exactly. I doubt 
they could repel even 
one attack by the 

undead. How could they 
have guided others 

to safety here?

These are no 
battle-hardened 
veterans. they’re 

frightened children 
cowering in the dark.

By what means 
could they secure the 

supplies necessary 
to sustain a town of 

this size?

You’re saying 
we have another 

Scourge conspirator 
on our hands.

A creature of 
great patience 

and cold-blooded 
cunning.

Someone who kept 
the town supplied and 
protected for weeks, 

even months...

...while he spread 
the word that this 
town was a haven 
from the plague. He was waiting 

for the town to 
reach critical mass, all 
the while plotting to 

unleash the plague.

yes, thomas. 
and Given the size 

of this town, there can be 
no doubt that the process 

is already in motion.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   141 7/1/09   9:36:34 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   140 12/12/17   11:15 AM



So high, in fact, 
that eventually 

the Scarlet Crusade 
stopped counting.

Scarlet Crusade, 
incoming!

Plague check! 
Everyone prepare 

for another 
plague check!

Now, there’s 
no need for any 
tr-trouble. You 

crusaders are all 
welcome here.

Indeed, we are 
most grateful for 

your valiant efforts 
against the plague.

You’ll find no 
sickness in my town. 

We’ll submit to any 
tests you like!

It’s just as I 
suspected.

Although it 
grieves me to say 

this, I fear we have 
arrived too late.

Too late? I 
see no sign of 

plague.

The plague was 
first spread through 

tainted wheat, but 
the Lich King has 

since resorted to…
other methods.

New traitors 
join his forces with 
every passing year, 

drawn by the promise 
of immortality.

Immortality, 
bah! More like slavery 

without end.

Yet many have lost 
their faith in the Light. Many 
have chosen to save their 

lives by sacrificing 
their souls.

The enemy has 
grown in subtlety. so 

too, must we.
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I am a 
fool.

You are human. 
You suffered the 

consequences of Rivendare’s 
betrayal firsthand. And you 
found it difficult to face 
that pain a second time.

It’s only 
natural.

Someday 
I hope to share 
your unflinching 
spiritual insight.

You will, 
brother.

But for now
we must act. You 

have seen what these 
people will suffer.

They are the 
walking dead, and 

they do not even 
know.

The best we 
can hope to do is 
give them a clean 

death.

Good man.
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No!!

Mommy!!

Damn you 
all!!

You don’t want to 
do this! I don’t have 

the plague!

I’m not sick! 
Please!
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Two months later, an 
hour’s ride north of 

Dalson’s Tears…

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   144 7/1/09   9:08:31 AM

By the 
Light…!

It c-can’t 
be. Gina?

Can’t be.
They’re not here. 

They’re safe.
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Not here.
Safe in Kalimdor. 

Unless...

What if the 
storm arrived 

too soon?

Their ship was to 
be one of the last to 

leave the harbor.

 What if the storm 
damaged it before it 

could depart?

With Lordaeron in 
tatters, there would 
be no shipwrights to 

repair the damage.

There 
wouldn’t 
have been 

any room to 
spare on the 
other ships.

Too many 
people taking 
their chances 
with Kalimdor.

Forced 
to stay in 

Lordaeron…

Taking refuge 
wherever they 

could…

No way 
to let me 
know…

Stop!

What were you 
thinking?!

Don’t touch 
them! They’re 

infected!
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No, they aren’t! 
This is…this is my 

family!!

What have 
I done?!

Grab him!!

Light have 
mercy! Mercy!

Yet Thomas found 
no comfort in the 
familiar words.
How could he?

They were 
supposed to 

be safe!!!

He had long since 
come to believe...

A little help 
here!!

I can’t hold 
him!!

...that the Light had 
no mercy to give.
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Outside Thomas' 
sleeping chamber in the 

Scarlet Monastery…

No change. 
Our brother is 
still lost in 

his grief.

It must have 
been a terrible shock, 

finding out that his 
wife and children 
were infected.

And being 
forced to end 
their suffering 

himself…

…well, that is a 
tragedy many of us 
can empathize with 

all too well.
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Grand Crusader…
I fear there may be 

more at work here than 
simple grief.

Explain.

The things 
we've heard coming 

from his room…they're 
not normal. Sometimes he 

doesn't even sound
human.

Laughing 
and howling and 

sobbing all tangled 
up together.

And those creepy 
rhymes! Things that 
stay in your head for 

days and give you bad 
dreams.

There's no 
cause for alarm. We 
all deal with grief in 

different ways.

If you 
say so.

Then may his 
suffering come to 

an end soon.
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On the other 
hand…it does seem 

that solitude isn’t 
proving helpful.

Perhaps a 
change of pace 

is in order.

Today is Hallow’s 
End, and we must keep 
Lordaeron’s traditions 
alive even in the midst 

of this struggle.

What else, 
after all, are we 

fighting for?
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In this case, of 
course, I refer to 
the Wickerman.

Ah, I surprise you. 
I take it you two never 
spent Hallow’s End 

near Capital City?

Then you missed 
quite a sight: a giant 

straw effigy that people 
from all over Lordaeron 

came to see.

It was said that if 
you threw a branch onto 
the Wickerman’s fire, you 

could burn away whatever 
you didn’t want to take 

with you into winter.

Fears, sorrows, 
old loves, new hates--

you could put them 
all behind you.

Yes, the more 
I think on it, the more 

certain I am. Hallow’s End 
will be the end of Thomas’ 

suffering.

It’s the perfect 
time to remember 
loved ones we 

have lost...

...and to 
let their 

memories 
go.
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And so Grand Crusader 
Dathrohan persuaded 

Thomas to join the fight.

After all, Lordaeron 
needed heroes.

As Dathrohan had hoped, 
Thomas embraced the 

heat of battle.
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When his frenzied attacks 
drew the Scourge’s 

attention, the Scarlet 
Crusaders rallied to 

defend their comrade...

...only to learn that 
he was no longer 
their comrade.

Duped for far 
too long by lies, I 

see you now through 
clearer eyes!

Infected all, 
you too shall fall; the 
Light, win out through 

your demise!
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I’ll make 
of this land a 
funeral pyre…

…and end 
your curse 

with cleansing 
fire!!

And so the Scarlet 
Crusade was forced to 

cut down one of its own.
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Later that night, outside 
Thomas’ sleeping chamber in 

the Scarlet Monastery…

I’ll prepare 
Thomas’ body for 

burning.

Although his mind 
was shattered by grief, 
he fought bravely for 

our cause.

Remember 
him in your 
prayers.

But prayers from the Scarlet 
Crusade were an obscene jest; 
the order’s murderous deeds, 

a violation of the Light.

A travesty that never 
failed to amuse the 

malevolent being who 
had steered the order 

since its inception. 

Corrupt to its core, 
the Scarlet Crusade 

could give rise to 
nothing but evil.

Little wonder, 
then, that the 
only burning 
Thomas would 

know that night...

... would be the 
burning of raw fel 

energies as they 
raced along his body, 

changing it to suit the 
dreadlord Balnazzar’s 

twisted purposes.
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Exactly as I’d hoped. 
Humans…so weak and 

malleable.

Whatever your 
choices, I know they 
will serve my ends.

How you ever managed to 
oppose the Legion, I cannot 
fathom. You have merely 
delayed the inevitable.

Arise, my dear 
“brother.” Feel the 
strength return to 

your limbs, strength I 
give you freely to use 

as you will.

You will be one of 
my finest creations, a 

tribute to the master...

... until the day he 
returns to crush 

Azeroth.
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Scream, you 
dogs! Curse 

my name!

I'll set your 
matchstick 

homes aflame! 

Perhaps the 
worms still find 

you sweet…
You're 

nothing to me 
but rotting 

meat!!
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I fought 
for you…

I fought 
in vain.

Now scatter, 
scurry, shriek 

in pain!

No mercy 
on this night 

abides…

…on Hallow's 
End, when the 

Horseman 
rides!

END

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   158 7/1/09   9:08:45 AM WarcraftLegends_5.indd   159 7/1/09   9:08:46 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   158 12/12/17   11:15 AM



I fought 
for you…

I fought 
in vain.

Now scatter, 
scurry, shriek 

in pain!

No mercy 
on this night 

abides…

…on Hallow's 
End, when the 

Horseman 
rides!

END

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   158 7/1/09   9:08:45 AM WarcraftLegends_5.indd   159 7/1/09   9:08:46 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   159 12/12/17   11:15 AM



WRITTEN BY RICHARD A. KNAAK

PENCILS BY ROB  TEN PAS
INKS BY WALTER GOMEZ, LEANDRO RIZZO 

& ARIEL IACCI
TONES BY WALTER GOMEZ

LETTERER: MICHAEL PAOLILLI

NNIIGGHHTTMMARREESS
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It is said that the world of 
Azeroth cannot exist without 

the dragons...just as the dragons 
cannot exist without it...

Each represented a powerful force: Red 
being life, bronze time, blue magic, black 

the earth, stone and deep places...

After reshaping Azeroth, 
the star-spanning titans 

chose the dragons--greatest 
of the young world’s 

creatures--as its guardians.

And for green...whose mistress 
was the great leviathan 

Ysera...there was not only 
sovereignty over the lush 

wilds of the world...
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...but the watching over of 
all Azeroth from a mystical 
place that was itself called 

the Emerald Dream.

A place barely touched by 
most of those  of the mortal 

world, save through their own 
sleep-manifested imaginings.

Until of late, that 
is...until the sudden 
coming of deeper, 

more vivid dreams...

Dreams much 
darker than ever 
before...dreams 
now spreading...

...as if with 
intentions of 
their own...

...across an 
unsuspecting 

world...
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NIGHTMARES

Touching any 
sleeper...

Human, orc, tauren, 
dwarf...indeed, all 

creatures...

And in that...lies 
the greatest 

danger.

Mmmph!

For there are some 
dreams from which 
even the bravest 

would run...
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Onward!! We’ve 
got the damned Dark 

Irons on the run!! ‘Tis 
time to finish the filthy 

traitors!!

The bad blood between the 
Bronzebeard dwarves and 
the Dark Irons spanned 

nearly three centuries...

...with most of it due to the 
treachery of the ancient Dark 
Iron ruler, Thaurissan, and his 

sorceress-queen, Modgud.

Dagran, you 
coward!! Come 
and face me!!

but their legacy of 
hatred and envy of the 

Bronzebeards lived on to 
this day in the present 

ruler...Dagran...

I’ve been 
awaiting you, 

old one...

...and he had 
found the one 
sure path to 
seizing the 

Bronzebeard 
throne.

...come and 
embrace your 
son-in-law!!

Son-in-law?! 
Kidnapper and 
thief’s more 

like it!!

The War of the 
Three Hammers had 

ended Thaurissan 
and Modgud...
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I’ll be havin’ 
none of your 
tricks, Dark 

Iron!!

If you’ve done 
somethin’ to her 
in honor of your 

accursed Firelord, 
Ragnaros--

On the 
contrary...! She’s 
still in my bed...

where she longs 
to stay...!!

Curse 
you, you 
devil!!

You’ll pay for 
puttin’ your foul 
hands on her!!

Gyaaah!!

Where’s my 
daughter?! ‘Tis 
your only chance!
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Moira!!
Here I am, 
father...

Moira...

What’s that 
devil done...

Never mind...! 
We’ll deal with 
this! Come on!

Where...where’s 
Dagran?

The dog’s dead, 
Moira. No more need 
to worry yourself 

about him...

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   166 7/1/09   9:09:01 AM

Dead...?

Aye. The 
fiend’ll never put 
his grimy hands on 

you again!

Ragnaros’ll 
have to find 

himself another 
puppet...

But...what 
about my 

son?

No son of 
Dagran Thaurissan’ll 
sit on the throne 

of Ironforge...

I’m sorry, girl...
but you know how it has 
to be. he’ll have to be 
banished forever 
from the kingdom...
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Yes, father. 
I know.

HNH?!!

Moira...? 
What’ve you 

done?!

I’ve got 
to protect 
my children, 

father...

You know 
how it has 

to be...
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D-Dagran...h-he...
he’s put a sp-spell 

on you...

The only 
“spell” was 

love.

The...the 
p-princess is under 
Dagran’s spell! T-t-

take...her...gently into 
c-c-custody...

Wh-what the 
devil are you 
d-doin’?!

They’re honoring 
their future king, 

of course.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   169 7/1/09   9:09:06 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   168 12/12/17   11:15 AM



Yes, father. 
I know.

HNH?!!

Moira...? 
What’ve you 

done?!

I’ve got 
to protect 
my children, 

father...

You know 
how it has 

to be...

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   168 7/1/09   9:09:05 AM

D-Dagran...h-he...
he’s put a sp-spell 

on you...

The only 
“spell” was 

love.

The...the 
p-princess is under 
Dagran’s spell! T-t-

take...her...gently into 
c-c-custody...

Wh-what the 
devil are you 
d-doin’?!

They’re honoring 
their future king, 

of course.

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   169 7/1/09   9:09:06 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   169 12/12/17   11:15 AM



I...I sw-swore 
no...no son of Dagran 
would s-sit...would 

sit on the Ironforge 
th-throne...

Unngh!!

Then, you 
shouldn’t worry, 

father...Fenran here 
only intends to 
watch over it...

Fenran? No...
he should be a 
child...but he’s 

grown...

I-I...I don’t 
understand...
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The throne 
will go to his 

half-brother 
instead.

"Brother”?!!  
Dagran’s f-forced...
another bastard 

on you?!!
Oh, no...! I said 

“half-brother”!  This 
isn’t Dagran’s...

I’ve been 
granted an 

even greater 
glory...

Fenran will 
help me watch over the 
throne until our great 
lord’s child is ready 

for it...which won’t 
be long...
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Moira! You c-can’t be 
serious! ‘Tis too 

monstrous! It c-can’t 
be that fiend’s 

spawn!!

Oh, yes, 
father...

...the baby’s father 
is Ragnaros.

And through his son, 
Ragnaros will cleanse 
all Azeroth...starting 

with our people!

You always 
spoke of the need 

of keeping our 
blood pure, no 

matter what!  

After all...
there’s nothing 

purer than fire...not 
even Bronzebeard 

dwarves...

Now I finally 
understand...

and can make it 
happen...
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King Magni’s scream is 
part of his nightmare...

and so goes unheard.

But he is not alone 
in his distress…

...for others are 
dreaming this night...

…others with 
tragedies of their own.
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Aedelas 
Blackmoore!! 
You have no 

hope!!

Surrender 
or die!!

Traitorous child!! I raised 
you!! I gave you purpose!! I 

let you fight for me...and this 
is how I am repaid!!

You raised me, human--but 
only after taking me as an 
infant from my murdered 

parents!

you trained me as a 
servant and gladiator whose 

life could be cut off at 
your merest whim!

I was a slave! But 
no more! Surrender!!  
You and all those within 

will be allowed safe 
passage...!

“All those within”? 
Ah! Now we know 

what you truly want 
from me!!

It’s the wench 
you want! I knew she’d 

been in your bed!

Taretha grew up 
beside me! She is my sister 

in spirit and the only 
stain upon her honor 

comes from you!!
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You stole her 
from her father, your 
own secretary! You 

forced her to become 
your mistress! No one 

used her but you, 
Aedelas!!

She and she alone 
is the reason I grant 

you the chance 
of life!!

Send her out 
first--and she will 

lead the rest of you to 
where the Alliance 

can claim you!

Oh, I intended 
to send her to you 
from the beginning...

...and show you 
the fate of all 

traitors!!
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Why did you 
fail me, Thrall...

you always fail me...
you are no leader, 

no warchief...no 
warchief...

No warchief...

no warchief...
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     no warchief...

Warchief! 
Why do you stand 

still? Durnholde is 
ours! Blackmoore’s 

trapped!

Durnholde...

I will not 
make the same 

mistake...

Break through!! 
Do not touch the 
females, but all 

fighters must die!!

Raaah!!

Yaaah!!

This time I will 
save you, Taretha! 

I swear it!
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Taretha!

Taretha!!

No doors 
will keep me from 

her--or you, 
Aedelas!

Traitorous 
slave...after all I did 
for you...I made you 

what you are...

And I will always 
live with the shame 

of that!

Give me Taretha...
and I might let 

you live.
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You know that 
I’ve always tried to 
oblige you, as if you 
were my own son...

We’ve been 
waiting for you...

as you see...

You’ve failed 
me again, Thrall! 
You keep failing 

everyone...

No...not 
again...

Damn you! 
Damn you!!

You, a leader? 
A liberator?! 

You’ll never be more 
than a miserable 

slave!!
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A miserable 
failure...!!

Thrall...? 
Does something 

ail you?!

Durnholde 
Keep...where...?

Over that 
direction...where 

it should be, 
Warchief...

You were 
speaking of 
tomorrow’s 

battle...

The 
battle...

No...this time, we 
take Durnholde by 

stealth.
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Mmmph!!

Blackmoore 
has well-trained 
men...but forgets 

I know their 
training, too...

Give none the 
chance to make a 

sound! Do whatever 
you must...
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That way...

EH?!
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Your one 
chance!! Where is 

the woman Taretha 
Foxton?!

Th-they--they’re 
together! The 

master took her to 
his chambers an 

hour ago...!

Has he...has 
he slain 
her?!

Nay! Nay! Though 
he talks of d-doing 

it if Durnholde’s 
defenses are 
b-breached...

She still 
lives...! I’m finally 

in time!
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Guard the 
hall! I must 
go alone...

As you 
command...

Gluk!!
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Aedelas!!

Surrender 
or die!!

Thrall!

I knew you 
would come back, 

you traitor!!

Stay back until 
I deal with him, 

Taretha!!
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Deal with me? 
You?! You’re no hero, 

no liberator!

You’re a 
barbarian!! A 

beast!! A slave with 
high ambitions and 

no hope!!

Nyaaah!!

No! You’re 
wrong!! I will 
win this time!!

Hah!!

I caught him hard! 
I’ve saved you this 

time, Taretha! I’ve 
finally succeeded--
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...you...

N-no...not 
again...

You’ve failed 
me again, Thrall...you’ll 
always fail...this is 

your fault...

It’s all 
your 

fault...
Not again...I...

f-failed...

you are no 
leader...

you never 
will be...
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Lost you…lost 
everything…no 

leader…no liberator…
all lost…

Past regrets may stir the 
darkest dreams...and the 
warchief Thrall is not 
alone in past regrets.

An inaction or delayed 
action may often lead 
to personal tragedy...

...but it can also have more 
far reaching consequences...

consequences to all of Azeroth...

Arthas! 
Are you sure 
we must do 

this?!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   188 7/1/09   9:09:59 AM

Remember, 
these people are all 
infected with the 
plague of undeath 
and will die soon, 

regardless!
Once there were two 

young lovers, a newly-
trained paladin...and an 

apprentice mage.

We must purge 
Stratholme to 

protect the remainder 
of Lordaeron from 

the Scourge!

Choices made in the 
waking world...choices 
concerning the lives 
of many...tore those 

two apart.

We can’t 
just slaughter 
them like animals 

out of fear!

Yet in dreams...
choices can be 

changed.

We dare not take the 
chance, Jaina! One could 
infect hundreds! I will 

not allow this monstrous 
plague to spread!!

Choices that 
could change 

history...

May the Light 
have mercy.

We don’t 
know how many 

people are truly 
infected!
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could change 

history...

May the Light 
have mercy.

We don’t 
know how many 

people are truly 
infected!

WarcraftLegends_5.indd   189 7/1/09   9:10:02 AMWarcraftLegends_Vol-5_int_120917.indd   189 12/12/17   11:16 AM



But they’re 
innocent! 

And there are 
children, too!

The infected 
will kill those 

children, anyway, 
Jaina...we offer 
them a kinder 

fate!

There’s no 
time for discussion! 
We have to act now 

or it will be too 
late!

...and prevent 
Arthas, prince of 
Lordaeron, from 
becoming a thing 
worse than the 

Scourge.

Its dark lord...
the Lich King.

Arthas, we 
just can’t--

Look 
out!!

RAAARGH!!

Unnfh!!

GRAAAAH!!
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No!! I didn’t 
mean to--!!

Jaina Proudmoore has often 
wondered if she had stayed 

with Arthas, if she had 
believed in him, by one means 

or another she could have 
prevented the dire moment...

It is all right...
you did what you had 

to...just as I would’ve 
done. It was all for 

the best.

Now...we need 
to go after 
Mal’Ganis...

“...who has fled 
to Northrend.”

Arthas! Please 
abandon this quest! 
It consumes you!

I will do 
anything that needs 

to be done to protect 
our kingdom! You feel 
the same--your presence 

here confirms it!

I'm here because...
because I allowed my 

emotions to be my guide, 
despite what I was always 

taught as a mage...! It's 
not like me...

You're still 
the same person. 

You're still my dearest 
Jaina. You made the 

right choice, 
you'll see!
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Will what, oh prince? 
How delightful to find you and 

your pretty mage coming to me! I 
will reward your courtesy 

with a swift death!

Once we 
destroy 

Mal’Ganis...it will 
all work out. 

Muradin has 
spoken of a powerful 

runeblade, Frostmourne, 
hidden here in cold 

Northrend, which can 
slay the demon!

I’ve been havin’ 
me doubts about 

that sword, milord...
somethin’ about it bein’ 

hid out here don’t 
feel right...

We must take that 
chance! The sword is 
our key to saving 

Lordaeron and all the 
rest of Azeroth!

now hurry!! 
Once I wield it, 
Mal’Ganis will--

Foul demon!! 
If anyone is to die 

here, it shall be 
you!!
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Arthas! You can’t 
do this on your own! 

Wait for us!! You’re 
only endangering 

yourself!!

I’ll save him, 
my lady!

Rarrgh!!

Graar!!

Aaaah!!

Rarrgh!!

Graar!!

No!! Now 
they’re both in 

danger!!

How can I save them 
both?! Arthas may be 

Lordaeron’s last hope...
Azeroth’s last hope...

...but Muradin is 
only in trouble 

because of Arthas’s 
reckless charge...!
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Yet...without 
Arthas...we all 
may be lost...

I’m so sorry, 
Muradin...I have 
to save him...I 

need to save him...

Ha!!

Aaaaaaah!!

Oh, 
Muradin...I’m 
so sorry...
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Cry not over his 
loss or that of those 
of Stratholme, dearest 

Jaina! We did what 
we must!

To falter now 
would mean that their 
sacrifices were in vain! 

Through my arm and 
your magic, they’ll be 

avenged!

Pathetic fool! 
Even should you slay me, 
I serve a more powerful 

master against whom you 
have no hope!

In vain...yes...I 
suppose so...we 
must keep on...

We have 
him, Jaina!

The demon 
lord is dead...and 

that must be where 
Frostmourne 

lies! 

Arthas! Wait!! 
Forget the sword!!  

Mal’Ganis is dead and we’ve 
already sacrificed too 

much!! Let there be an end 
to it for us!!

We’ll still 
need it if we’re to 

have a chance against 
his mysterious 

master!
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Don’t you 
understand, 
dearest Jaina?  
We still need 
Frostmourne!

There!

There 
it is!

Wait, Arthas! 
There’s something 

inscribed in...in Kalimag...
the elemental language! 

Let me read it first!

"Whosoever 
takes up this blade 

shall wield power eternal. 
Just as the blade rends 
flesh, so must power 

scar the spirit."

A dire 
warning! We’d 
best heed this, 

Arthas--

No!!

We still need 
it to fight Mal’Ganis’s 
true master and to 

push back the Scourge! 
Cursed or not--I 
will have it!!

I will give 
anything, or pay 
any price, if only 

I can save my 
people!
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Arthas won’t listen! And he 
surely isn’t strong enough 
to fight this blade’s curse! 

If he should grip it--

Arthas!! 
Watch out!!

I’m untouched! 
You see?! This is 
meant to be! 

This is--

--To be your tomb, 
prince of Lordaeron!

Ungh!!

Jaina!!

I don’t 
dare strike! I’ll 
destroy you, 

too!!

The sword! 
It’s the only chance! 

Whatever happens to me, 
I WILL NOT let you 

die, my love!
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Ungh!

Jaina! 
Jaina!!

What 
happened?! 

What--

Have no fear, 
dearest...you’re 

safe...I did what had 
to be done to keep 

you from a terrible 
mistake...

And now, I can 
make the world 

right for us...for 
everyone...

And you, my 
love, will have 

a special place...
as first among my 

subjects...

Jaina had triumphed. She 
had saved Arthas from his 

terrible destiny...there would 
be no Lich King to send his evil 

forth over the world.
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But there would 
be a queen...

A more terrifying, more 
powerful queen...for 

now the magic of Jaina 
Proudmoore is also at the 

darkness’s command...

And first 
among my 
undead...
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What remains of Jaina 
Proudmoore screams 
for release, but none 

is forthcoming...

And even though this 
is naught but a dream 
and she would wish to 

wake...she cannot.

They cannot...for 
the true Nightmare 
is just beginning...

And spreading...

And the one hope for they 
and all Azeroth...lays in a 
night elf...the Archdruid 
Malfurion Stormrage...

Someone already lost 
himself for more than 
two desperate years...
lost and with no hope 

for release from his own 
terrible nightmares... END
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Fire,” two short manga stories featured in Warcraft: Legends Volumes 4 and 5.

ROB TEN PAS
Born and raised in Wisconsin (where he currently resides), Rob studied art at the 
Minneapolis College of Art and Design. His previous works include the short story 
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