
For more great Blizzard merchandise, visit:

© 2020 Blizzard Entertainment, Inc.
All Rights Reserved.
PRINTED IN CHINA

   U.S.A. $12.95             FANTASY

BASED ON THE BESTSELLING VIDEO GAME

R
IC

H
A

R
D

 A
. K

N
A

A
K

  •  R
Y

O
 K

A
W

A
K

A
M

I
®

Aodhan comes from a lineage that includes some of 
Azeroth’s most heroic paladins and warriors, but the whip-
smart young man is not built for physical combat. He’s thin, 
bookish, and he desperately wants to be a mage. After his 
controlling father forbids him to practice magic, Aodhan 

flees to study the arcane arts in the city of Dalaran. 
 

Yet Aodhan’s dream of becoming a powerful spellcaster is 
violently interrupted when a host of blue dragons lays siege 
to Dalaran. Although far from home, the young mage finds 

help from a relative who has been close by all along: Crevan, 
his magic-wielding uncle. The cunning older mage, after 
escaping from Dalaran’s prison, takes the impressionable 

Aodhan under his wing, and together they work to prevent 
the city’s destruction. But there is a darker secret behind 

Dalaran’s dire situation, and Aodhan might be the only one 
who can end the schemes that threaten the city, becoming 

the hero his family never thought he could be. 
 

Written by acclaimed author Richard A. Knaak (World of 
Warcraft: Shadow Wing) and drawn by fan favorite Ryo 

Kawakami (Warcraft: Legends), World of Warcraft: Mage is 
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Keep the spells 
flowing strong! 

One interruption and 
we’re all dead!!

CHAPTER  ONE

CITY IN THE SKY



There were few sights that 
could match the sinister 

glory of chill Northrend...

...but the vast, flying city of 
Dalaran, realm of the magi, 

was surely one of them.



The spellcasters had 
managed the unbelievable, 
raising up their home from 

its literal roots in an 
impressive feat that had 

taken the combined efforts 
of all residing within its 

great walls.

It was a feat made more 
impressive by the fact that 
first they had been forced 

to rebuild Dalaran...

It fell to the once-reviled 
mage, Rhonin, to lead his 
kind back from the brink, 
and to begin quickly the 
restoration of Dalaran.

And it was Rhonin 
who led the magi 
in recreating and 

enhancing Dalaran’s 
defenses...

...then guiding the monumental 
effort in finally elevating 

the city itself to where 
little would threaten it.

Or so the magi 
thought...

Be ready... I sense 
something… We’re not 

alone here...

The magic of Dalaran was 
needed in cold Northrend 
to face a sinister threat...
the dread undead forces 

of the Lich King.

But though the magi 
intended to do what they 
could for that struggle, 

they had a desperate 
fight of their own.

The lord of magic--the great 
Dragon Aspect Malygos--had 
deemed all those not under 
his reign unfit to wield the 

arcane arts.

And Dalaran, most of all, 
represented defiance to 
the blue dragon’s decree.
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They’ve 
come...

Nearly all of those trained 
in the calling had been 

given some task, some role, 
in the struggle ahead...

Nearly all...

Aodhan! Maintain 
your concentration 

and do not rush!

Patience is one 
of the cornerstones of 

successful conjuring! Cast 
the Presence of Mind spell 
first, then the Pyroblast...

and focus!

Yes, Master 
Simeon...

This time 
I’ll get it!

Aaaah!

You must be 
prepared for the 
unexpected at all 

times, Aodhan!



I--I’m trying, 
Master Simeon!

Ungh!

Aaaaa...

Ummph!

That’s not fair! 
You don’t put any of 
the others through 

so much!

He’s right, 
Master Simeon! 

Why is he--

Silence, Bron! 
This does not concern 

any of you! Aodhan, battle 
offers a thousand times 

more distraction, all 
of them deadly...

You are too eager,
Aodhan! Until you learn to 
curb that eagerness and 

replace it with dedication, 
you cannot advance to the 

next level!

I must mark this 
test as a failure. You 

could prove more danger 
than help to your brethren! 

Think about that!

A failure? But 
my skills are better 
than anyone at this 

level! Why do I always 
have to do more?

When 
my uncle was 

training--

I have 
discussed this 
matter enough, 

Aodhan! The test is 
a failure…

You will get 
the opportunity to 

redeem yourself 
when--

Master Simeon! 
There’s danger!

{pant}
{pant}

Tap



Guide your 
students into the lower 

levels and tell them 
it’s for more intensive 

testing! They’ll be 
safer there! Yes, 

Archmage 
Rhonin!

I think we shall 
do a bit of harder 

testing focusing on 
concentration!

We shall head 
down to the lower 

levels, to the practice 
chambers for the mid-

level students...

The mid-level 
practice chambers? Maybe 
I’ll get a chance to better 
show what I can do! Maybe 
then, I’ll be able to join in 

Dalaran’s defense...

And maybe 
then father and the 

rest will believe 
in me...!

I can already 
sense their spells! 
Be ready to throw 

everything you can! Let 
no one slack!

Stavril! You’re 
linked to the instructors...
make sure that they keep 
their charges calm and in 
place...we may need even 

their abilities...

Do you think 
it will come to that, 

Archmage Rhonin?

Simeon...continue 
with the other 

students, but send 
Aodhan to the Violet 
Hold! I have a task

for him...
The Violet Hold, 

Archmage Rhonin? Is 
that not a most dangerous 
place...especially for him?

The task will 
keep him from the main 
part of the hold...now 
hurry! Someone will 

meet him there...

"I pray 
it won’t...”



As you 
command, 

Archmage...

Aodhan! 
To me!

Master 
Simeon?

Archmage Rhonin 
has a task for you! Go 

immediately to the Violet 
Hold! Another senior mage 

will meet you there and tell 
you what is desired!

But be forewarned, 
Aodhan! The others do 
not know, but I must 

tell you...soon we may be 
under attack! You must 

use caution...

I-I 
understand, 

Master 
Simeon...

Hurry now...and don’t 
go wandering anywhere 
in the Violet Hold! Wait 

for the mage!

The Violet 
Hold!

What could they 
want of me there, 

of all places?

Archmage! 
I could not reach any 
of the instructors! 
Something blocked 

my spell!

They must be 
doing it! Likely it’s 

to keep us unable to 
coordinate! Clever!

That means 
they’re about to 

strike! Prepare to 
cast counterspells!
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There it is!

This is 
it--here's my 

chance!

At last, I’ll 
be able to help 

Dalaran...

But--there’s 
no one here--

Aaah!!

They’re trying to 
break through the 

shield spell!

The heavens above 
Dalaran filled 
with dragons...

RRROOARR!!!

RRROOOARR!!!



!!!

RRRARGH!!!

RRRRARRGH!!!

Modera! Can you 
hear me at last? How’re 

things holding in the 
Violet Citadel?

I hear you...barely! 
Aethas and I are 

maintaining control of the 
overall counterattack 

on those beasts north of 
Dalaran, though some of the 

lesser magi are at their 
limits already...

Spells were harder 
to cast and keep 

functioning...all due to 
Malygos’s ultimate plan...

The magic was literally 
being drained from 

Azeroth...and only those 
who served the great Aspect 

would have access to it.

We will--hold, 
human! You do 

your part...

Alliance or Horde, magi were, 
in the end, magi...and this was 

a struggle for their very 
calling...as well as their lives.

It was a fair question to 
wonder which was more 

important to most...



They’re 
breaking through 
on the southeast 

edge!

Oomph!

!!!



Now is 
the time...

Don’t let 
her get all the 

way through! Throw 
everything at her!!

Quickly! Surprise is 
your only hope! She is 
still not all the way 

through!

A pyroblast! 
Now!

Uungh!

Rrarrgh?!?

She’s disoriented! 
Now’s our chance! Let’s 
seal the gap while she’s 

still half in it!

HIIIISSSS!!



To the Violet 
Hold! It’s the only 

hope! Hurry!

I--I’m 
alive?

The Violet Hold 
is designed to be 
impregnable...and 

it nearly is...

Who are you? 
Are you the one 
I was told to 

wait for?

Yes...I am...
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Quick! Seal and 
strengthen it before 

she recovers her 
wits!

Perfect...

She’s beyond 
the shield!

Where is 
everyone else? 
Why is it dark?

They are 
needed elsewhere, 
as is their power...

you should not worry 
about them...

Follow the 
steps...and touch 
nothing unless 

I say...

Who...who 
are you?

No time for 
that! Hurry! You are 
nearly where you 

need to go!

Hurry!

Where--What 
is this place? 

Is this--



This is part of 
the prison!

One of the main purposes 
of the Violet Hold was to 
secure special prisoners...

Magical 
prisoners...human 
and otherwise...

Prisoners so powerful...
and so dangerous...that 
even Aodhan knew that 
he should not be here.

Wait, 
Aodhan! Do 
not leave 

me!
You know 

me?

And you 
know me...

No...yes...

Open your mind 
to me...let me guide 
you with a spell I 

have kept to myself 
for all this time...

But I can’t-- 
I don’t have the focus, 

the concentration 
for this--

Lies they 
told you...just 

like the lies they 
told me...

And that 
they no doubt 

told you about 
me...

I--I did 
it?

Of course you 
did! You have the innate 

power, the innate 
aptitude! All you lacked 
were instructors who 

trusted you...

...Just as 
they failed to 

trust me.

But we trust 
each other, do we 

not, Aodhan? After 
all, who can one 

better trust...
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...than 
family.

Here’s to my 
son! A boy any man’d 
be proud to call 

his own, eh?

Here! Here!

CHAPTER  TWO

CREVAN



Here’s to 
Kedehern!

And to you, 
Brogan, for raising such 
a determined, disciplined 

young man!

A gathering some ten 
years earlier...



You’ll make a fine 
captain of the Silver Hand! 
A credit to our house and 

to all Stormwind!

I’ll do my best, 
father!

Oh, you’ll do just 
that, son! You’ve got a skill 
in battle I’m not ashamed to 

say surpasses my own 
when I was your age...

And here’s 
the next to take 
up your mantle, 

Brogan!

Aodhan, boy! 
Come! Congratulate your 

brother before 
he departs!

Congratulations 
on your promotion, 

Kedehern!

You’d best get a little more 
meat on your bones if you 

ever hope to join me, 
little brother!

I-I’ll 
try!

All right, then, 
Aodhan! Off with you! 

Be a good boy!

Yes, 
father!

Think he’s got 
what it takes to be 
another Kedehern, 

Brogan?

Aodhan’s an obedient 
boy, but he’ll never be a 
fighter! Doesn’t have the 
strength or the spark-- 

and never will!



A farmer’s life, 
that’s what’s best 
for him... keep him 

safe...

Good thing 
he’s not like your 
own brother, 

eh, Brogan?

Crevan’s made 
his choice...

He’s blood and he’s 
welcome here, but only 

so long as he minds 
himself...

And that 
means no 
spells!

Well, if it isn’t my 
favorite kin! How are 

you, Aodhan?

Likely a little 
out of sorts, 

from what I just 
overheard...

Let me tell you 
something about 
yourself, dear 

nephew...

It’s true you’ll 
never wield a sword 

like those two, but I’ve 
always sensed in you 
something better.

The ability to wield a 
weapon for good that’s 
far more versatile...and 

far more civilized.

We’ll talk more 
later…but first I must 
give my congratulations 
to my other nephew…

assuming they mean 
anything to him.

Magi! Bah! One 
may be your brother, 
Brogan, but you can’t 

deny that they’re all a 
bunch of cowards 

and deceivers--

Yaaaah!

shhh.



The fire! 
It nearly 
took me! ‘Twas merely 

a spark, nothing 
more! I--who’s 

there?

I was near 
and heard of my nephew’s 

great promotion! How 
could I do anything 

else but come to wish 
him well?

Did I miss some 
other excitement? 
I thought I heard a 
woman’s startled 

scream...

Why you--

We’ll have no 
fighting here! 

You’re welcome 
to celebrate with 
us, Crevan…if you 

behave...

Have no fear! I’ve just 
a few good words for 
Kedehern and then I’ll 

be on my way!

Whether warrior 
or mage, there’s ever 
wisdom to be learned 
to help keep one alive 

on the field of 
battle…

I wouldn’t want 
this family to next 
convene to mourn 

one of us.

"...To mourn 
one of us.”

It is because of 
his reputation and 

yours, Master Brogan, 
that we came to tell 

you personally...

Hmmph... Your 
concern’s appreciated, 
but you’re not tellin’ 
me anything I haven’t 

been expecting 
for years...

I warned Crevan 
about dealing in your 

trade, but he wouldn’t 
listen. Now he’s gone 

and died...

Master Brogan, Crevan 
perished a hero while on a 

vital secret mission! He gave 
his life for his comrades. 
You can appreciate that 

aspect at least...

I lost my eldest 
son, Kedehern, just four 

months ago, barely two years 
after he gained his rank! His 
masters in the Silver Hand 
brought his armor back in 

honor. He was a hero!

He stood at the 
forefront, hammer in hand, 
facing the troll warbands 

raiding settlements near the 
borders of Qual’Thalas 

like a true man!

Not skulking in 
the background, 
untrained to even 

use a sword!

I thank you 
again for your 

consideration in comin’, 
but our business is 

done. I’d rather your 
kind not be hanging 

around here...

The arrogance! 
After we came all 

the way here when we 
shouldn’t have--

Hush! It was 
still better 

this way!
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Please...is it 
true? Is Uncle 
Crevan really 

dead?

It’s the boy 
that Crevan 

once--

Hush!

You would be 
Aodhan, wouldn’t 

you?

Yes, 
sir...

Your uncle...
he spoke often of 

you...and what he said 
impressed us.

You’ve 
no idea how often 

I wanted to let you 
know I was alive, 

Aodhan...

Uncle 
Crevan!

I sometimes dreamed 
that you were alive! That you 

came back and proved to father 
that you were as great a hero 

as he or--or Kedehern!

I wanted to return, 
at least to help guide you, 

but I’m glad to see that 
the magi of Dalaran had the 

sense to recruit you, 
as I’d hoped...

But why are you in 
here? What happened? 

This is where they 
usually hold--

Criminals and threats? 
It’s all right, Aodhan. That’s 

generally what you find 
here...but there’s also one 

other kind of prisoner 
they keep...

Those who
 won’t always obey 

the rules...even 
when obeying means 

catastrophe.



But…it’s always 
been said that Archmage 

Rhonin became leader 
because he never 

followed the rules--

Power changes 
many, Aodhan...you’ll 

learn that!

Now follow 
me! There’s not a 
moment to lose!

But where are 
we going?

To where we can wrest 
victory from this chaos! The 

key to it lies not all that far 
from us...and I’ll need you 

to find it for us!

I-I don’t 
understand!

I’ll explain as 
best I can as we 
run...and run we 
must, nephew!

You see, I’ve 
known that this 

moment was long 
in coming...

And, more recently, 
I even realized that my 

best hope for success 
revolved around your 

welcome presence 
in Dalaran...

You keep talking 
like you need me to do 

whatever it is you want! Why? 
You’re one of the best magi! 

I’ve heard stories about 
your great spells...

It’s all too 
simple, nephew! 

They--

Quickly! Slow 
the fall, then cast a 
fireball as I direct in 

your thoughts!

Hurry!!



I-I did 
it…

Yes...you 
did it...you 
saved us...

But--you 
would’ve done 
it if I hadn’t--

No, Aodhan...I 
couldn’t.

The Kirin Tor 
have dampened my 

powers.

I can cast 
no spell...

No spell? 
But you spoke 

to me--

They--missed a 
trick I know--but 

otherwise, they were 
very thorough.

I still don’t 
understand! If all 
you wanted to do 

was help--

They--even Archmage 
Rhonin--thought they knew 
best how to deal with the 

blue dragons...and their 
master, Malygos.

But they never 
got as close as I 

did in delving into the 
Great Aspect’s 

secrets...

They never 
saw into the 

dragon’s mind...



You did 
that?

Yes...I did 
that.

There...
there lies our 
destination...

But that’s 
where Archmage Rhonin 

and the others are! 
They’ll put you back 

in your cell!

And that, dear 
nephew, is where 

you come in...

You know of the main 
library and you know 

the great spellbooks 
it contains...

There’s secreted 
in it a spell that will 
help me regain use of 

my powers...

But the library’s 
so huge! How’ll we 

find it quickly?

“We” won’t. 
You will.

As I did from my cell, I 
will guide you through the 
library! They won’t sense 

that, whereas if I physically 
enter, they’ll know 

immediately...!

You’re not 
going with 

me? And that 
doesn’t-- Hurry! The dragons 

are attacking again! 
The magi on guard duty 

will be needed to help in 
Dalaran’s defenses!

We can 
use that distraction 
to help you better 

slip past!



I’ll be with you 
all the way…

I promise…

What’re 
they up to 

now?

You know 
your targets! Strike 

at will!

If there’s a method 
to this madness, I’d like 
to know! They’ve gone 

from all of them focusing 
on one spot, to weaker 

attacks all over!

Keep the defense 
spells strong! Watch 
for an opening for a 

counterattack!

It’s just 
like at the hold! 
Everyone’s away 
helping protect 

Dalaran!

The attacks 
are working in our 

favor at the moment, 
but we shouldn’t 

count on that! Make 
all haste to the 

library!

The attack is 
getting worse 

again!

We’re here, 
uncle!



No one’s 
inside! 

Where’s the--

Quickly focus the 
energy within you, then 

release it! It’s your 
best chance!

But I don’t 
know--

Cast as 
you see in 
your mind!

Uungh!

Follow my lead...
cast as I show you...

you can do it...

Nothing 
happened!

Yes...you cast a 
recognition spell taught 
to higher-ranked magi! The 
library now believes you 

are permitted inside...

The book 
was a part of the 
library’s general 

defenses…

Now focus! Thanks 
to the recognition 

spell, the rest of the 
defenses should be 

dormant now...

Stop!!!



But which 
one could it 
be? There’re 

so many!

Numbers do not 
matter, nephew...in 

here, what you desire 
can be found swiftly, 

if you know how 
to look...

This one 
is moving on 
its own! Is 

this it?

No! Leave it 
and any others 

like it you 
come across…

The one we seek 
requires a bit more 
concentration to 
locate...open your 
mind more to me...

See beyond 
the obvious...
seek beyond 
the visible...

There! That’s 
the one we 

want!

Are you sure? 
I don’t--

No time to 
question! Reach 

toward it...

All right.

The other 
books! They’re 

illusions!

Of course! 
Do you feel the 

barrier yet?
Yes...I 

feel it!



See the spell 
as I direct it...

focus on the core 
of the barrier...

Very good! You 
see? Just as they 

underestimated me, so, too, 
have they underestimated 

you, nephew...

Do I...Do I 
grab it?

Yes!

Uncle 
Crevan?!

Pull it free! 
Pull it free!

Aaaa...

You 
have it!!

Uncle, I-I 
think--

Do not 
let go!!

Aaaaah!



Aodhan...?

Aodhan?!

Aodhan!!

CHAPTER  THREE

SPELLBOOK



Aodhan! 
Listen to 

me!



Uncle Crevan!! 
I can barely move

and I can’t speak! Wh-
where am I?!

In a very cunning trap! 
You’re in the cover of the 

very book we seek! Clearly 
set to work independently 

of the library’s other 
defenses...

In a--
book?!

Yes...poetic, 
don’t you think? But 

more the crystal on the 
cover, to be fair!

However, through 
your mind and eyes, I see 
what they’ve done...and 

how to deal with it...

There’s a key in 
the runes just in case 

one of the Kirin Tor runs 
afoul of their own 

little creation!

Reach for 
that one with the 
crescent moon 

above it...

I-I did it! 
But...Nothing’s 

happening!

Of course not! 
The key would be far 

more complex than simply 
touching a single rune...

now...if this spell is 
as I suspect...

You must reach 
another rune to 

your far left.

All...the 
way...there?

It’s the only 
hope you have of 
freeing yourself, 

nephew...!

It’s--too 
far!

You have no 
choice!

There!



Yes!

Your will 
and your magic 
must guide them 

now...

Concentrate 
on them...turn 
them about...

We are not done yet...
but these two runes 

show me that the key is 
as I believed it...

See them 
now in your 

mind...

I’m free!

Of course! 
I wouldn’t let 

anything happen to my 
favorite nephew!

You and I share 
a special bond...I 

understand 
you...unlike 

some...

I don’t 
understand you! A 
mage? You willingly 
bring shame upon 

this family!

There’s no 
shame! Uncle 

Crevan--
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Your uncle was 
always reckless and 

foolhardy! He played with 
fire too much and cared too 

little how the rest of us 
looked because of him!

He turned his back 
on generations of a 

renowned warrior tradition! 
Magi are honorless and 

cowardly fighters who 
will not face a foe head-to-
head! The house of Falamar 

was well rid of him 
when he left!

And now it 
seems that even dead
he continues to be a 
blight upon this line! 
I warned him to stay 

away from you!

Uncle Crevan 
was a good man! He 
died a hero, just 

like Kedehern!

NEVER dishonor your 
brother’s memory like 

that again!
Kedehern will 

forever have a place 
among the great fighters 

the house of Falamar 
has bred...

But if you choose 
to follow your uncle’s 

dubious path...you will no 
longer be considered the 

blood of Falamar…
Your memory, 

like Crevan’s, will be 
forever shunned...and 
your very existence 

forgotten...

"Forgotten..."

Aodhan?!? Can 
you still see the 

book?

Yes...I 
see it...

but...

Have no fear...it 
should be safe to 

touch now!

“Should”?

Take it! We 
may have little 

time!

I’ve 
got it!!



Return to 
me! Quickly!

It feels as 
if Dalaran is being 

blown apart!

Have no fear! 
Keep your mind 

on the path 
ahead!

It’s 
growing 
worse! I’m out!

No...

Never mind 
the dragon! 

Hurry!

Wha--What 
do we do 

now?

First, 
we step back 
out of sight...

While you were in 
there, I took a look inside 
this place...no one is here... 
All efforts…all focus…

is on the dragons’ 
dire assault! 

This will make 
for a perfect place 

for you to cast 
the spell...

Me?!

Even better, the 
terrible magical forces 

in play around Dalaran have 
further kept them from 

noticing our work 
thus far.



Of course! 
I can’t very well do 
it myself, can I?

No...I guess 
you can’t...

It was all I 
could do to guide you...
they underestimated my 

abilities that much, 
at least...

We’d best get 
on with it! The dragons 

are doing their best 
to break through the 

defenses!

What do I 
need to do?

Open it to 
the very first 

page...

What do 
they mean? I’ve 

not learned 
these...

And never would 
your instructors teach them 

to you! This is the work of Argaleus 
the Crafter, dead for centuries 
now! Some say he learned this 
unique spell language from 

Malygos himself…

But you needn’t concern 
yourself with dry history. 

Simply know that Argaleus put 
together this tome so that 
any spell in it may be utilized 

by any mage…

You’ll see... Simply 
touch the eye, then 

the third symbol, then 
the eye again...

I did it! 
Now what--?!

The top 
pages are 

fading away!

There’s a new 
page, with a list of 
spells! Some I can 

make out...

The fifth line! 
That would be the 

spell we seek...touch 
it anywhere...



Is this it?

Yes! 
Excellent, 

Aodhan!

Now, in your mind 
picture the image of 

the page...and the spell 
written in it...

If the spell 
fades away, then you’ve 

memorized it! It won’t be 
visible again until the book 

is next opened...Another 
of Argaleus’s many unique 

touches…

It’s vanishing, 
uncle... 

Hold the image 
in your mind! Shut the book 
quickly, then set it down...
be prepared...you’ll have to 
cast the spell immediately 
after or risk losing it...

I still have 
the image in 

mind…

Excellent!

Uncle? 
Why would 
Argaleus--

No more 
questions! This 

must be done now!



Concentrate...
let your power focus 

on the image in 
your mind...

Yes...that’s it...
I knew you had 

the ability...!

You’re far more 
like me than you 

ever were like your 
father...

"Far more..."

Father? 
I’m leaving for 
Dalaran now...
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Aodhan!

I won’t fail 
you, uncle...

Yes! I can feel it 
overwhelming their 

spell!

Don’t let 
up, Aodhan!



AAAAARGGH!

Are you all 
right?! Should 

I stop?!
No! Don’t stop! 

Whatever you do, 
don’t stop!

It’s almost—- 
It’s almost--

Yesss! I can feel 
it! Yes! The spell 

is shattered!!

Ungh...

!!!

I knew you 
wouldn’t fail me, 

nephew...



I am myself
again!

So many years 
of being patient, 

of suffering...now 
all over!

Even so simple 
a spell, so basic a 

taste of magic, was 
once impossible 

for me...

They took 
everything I 
was from me...

We’re running 
out of time! We 
must move on!

To where? 
What can we do?!

First, we make 
certain not to leave 

this behind! We’ll need 
it, even with my powers 

returned!

Hurry!

But...we’re 
heading back to 
the Violet Hold!



Exactly.

But what 
can we do 

here?

What must be 
done to put an 
end to this...

But we’re 
heading back--

--to the 
cells!

Of course! I 
now have everything 

I need! I have my 
freedom, my power...

I have the 
Spellbook of 

Argaleus...

And, you, of 
course...Aodhan...I 

couldn’t do all this 
without you.

You were the key, the 
moment you let the magic 
call you as it had me...the 

moment you chose to 
become a mage...

And you still 
are the key...



...that will enable me 
to bring down all Dalaran 

and stop our kind’s arrogant 
abuse of magic for my 

master...Malygos!

OUR INSTRUMENT 
IS IN PLACE!

CHAPTER  FOUR

BY BLOOD BETRAYED



Press the 
attack! Throw all 

power into it!!



They’re pressing 
even harder...but even 

they can’t sustain 
such an attack for 

too long!

Modera! Can you 
hold the shield spell? 

If we can make them burn 
themselves out, then maybe 

we can strike back even 
harder after and drive 

them off!

Do we have 
a choice? No...not 

at all...

Keep at it! And be 
ready if they show 

any weakening!

"it's our 
only hope!"

I-I don’t 
understand! 
What are you 

saying?

The treacherous 
Kirin Tor no longer 

commands my allegiance...
that belongs to the true 

lord of magic, Malygos!

It came to 
pass long after my 

supposed death...when, in 
truth, after I lost faith in 
the actions of the Kirin Tor 

in regard to the powers they 
wielded, I purposely vanished 

into the wilds...

I knew that they would not 
stomach my “disloyalty” and would 

hunt me down, but I was too 
clever for them... I knew a place 
where they would never find me...

But a place where 
something else 

did...a blue dragon!



We magi think we wield 
such might...but it was 
child’s play for the 

creature to capture me... And more than obvious 
that she could have done 

far worse, if that had been 
her goal...but, instead, she 

came to redeem me...

You have the chance 
of survival...the chance 

of serving a true and noble 
cause...if you can come to 

understand the truth.

Let me show you 
the difference between 
carelessly playing with 

magic...and actually 
UNDERSTANDING IT...

I saw what it meant 
to be a blue dragon...
to be magic incarnate 
and wield it with care, 

with caution...with 
knowledge...

And to wield it with 
deep understanding 
of how every spell 
affects our world...

And then she showed me 
how we arcane casters 
actually treated magic...

With recklessness, arrogance, 
and no concern for the strain 

that our brutish spellwork 
placed upon Azeroth!

And we, the magi of Dalaran, 
were the worst offenders, 
slowly destroying the world 
we claimed to be protecting, 
and all for our own desires...

No! You know that’s 
a lie! You always said 

yourself that the magi 
worked to protect 

Azeroth from all dangers! 
You encouraged me to 

follow you...

And I still do! Think 
of it, Aodhan! This is what 
we both always dreamed 

of...wielding magic for the 
benefit of all Azeroth...

to be heroes!

And to make amends 
for all the danger our kind’s 

unchecked abuse of magic has done 
over the millennia...catastrophes such 
as the Highborne night elves creating 
the path to Azeroth for the demons 
of the Burning Legion...or the opening 

of the Dark Portal by Medivh that 
allowed the Horde to invade...

You can become 
as me...you can 

still follow in my 
footsteps...



No! This is wrong! 
People are dying 

because of what the blue 
dragons are doing!

You sound 
just like your father...
how disappointing. 

I thought you of 
all people would 

understand...

Sacrifices 
must be made.

I willingly gave 
myself into the service 
of the lord of Magic...
became a mage hunter, 

knowing that...

...many I knew, 
many I cared for, would 

have to perish.

But it would be 
necessary...every 

sacrifice would be necessary, 
if only to achieve our 

ultimate goal...

...The utter 
destruction 

of Dalaran!

But you 
can’t do 

this!

Oh, yes, nephew, 
I can...and must. And I 
couldn’t have done it 

without you.

My capture 
was planned. My 

imprisonment was 
planned.

The Kirin Tor 
was even expected to 

mute my powers...
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...Which, by the way, 
work very well again. 
more than enough to 

keep you in place.

Unngh...

The Kirin Tor 
had its eye on you 
even before my...
conversion.

I’d spoken highly 
of your potential and 

the lead magi could see 
it, too! It was a proud 

moment for me...

They’d already 
intended to test you...

and in that came the 
final piece of 

my plan!

Ah! Here it is! 
This should enable me 
to open some of the 

nearest, lesser 
cells...

Yes...

It’s 
working!

Just a 
mere matter of 
moments now...

Not long, 
especially 

considering how 
patient I’ve been.

I let myself be 
captured, knowing that you 

were already being groomed to 
be trained as a mage. after all, 
I’d worked hard to instill that 
desire in you, though originally 

for a more personal 
reason.

You were and 
still are my favorite 
nephew...the son I 

never had...



Which is why for 
your sake--and the hope 

that you’ll still see 
good reason--you’ll be 

safer in there!

I was patient 
with you from the start, 

first awaiting your 
arrival, then observing 

your training... Even from my cell, 
we were always linked...

you should recall that... I’d 
constantly keep an eye on you 

from afar while you sought 
to survive the ignorant rule 

of dear Brogan.

And that was one 
ability, one spell, that my 
master and I worked to 
guarantee even the Kirin 

Tor would not find!

I had utter faith 
that you and your growing 
skills would be my key to 

success when the time came! 
All I had to do was then 

await the command.

That came almost 
immediately after the 

magi’s success in 
raising Dalaran.

Then, all I had to do 
was wait for the right moment 

to contact you in order to 
gain my freedom, then use your 

abilities to procure the 
spell book I needed...

And now, the very spell 
the Kirin Tor used to save 
its kingdom will allow me 

to destroy it.

No!!!

Yes, you are 
my nephew...and I’ll 
make you see the 

truth yet.

But for now, I 
have to leave you here! You 
should be safe from what’s 

coming. I’ll be back 
for you...I promise.

Our friends 
will keep the magi 

further entertained, 
while I deal with a task 

below the city--

Hmm! It appears 
to be time to 

depart!

Do wish 
me luck.



Rarrgh!!

Hiss!!



Stand fast!! 
They can’t keep this 

up much longer--

Archmage! Some 
of the prisoners 

from the Violet Hold 
are loose! They’re 
spreading through 

Dalaran!

They’re free? 
Who is this? Who 

is this?!
It’s true! 

This can’t be a 
coincidence! This must 

be why the blue dragons 
have thrown everything 

they’ve 
got against us!

All magi near the 
hold! The prisoners 

have escaped!!

Turn your 
focus to them! 
I’ll join your 

efforts...

Be 
wary!

And remain 
ignorant of the true 
threat below...until 

it’s far too late...



The wall--and 
the spell Uncle Crevan 

cast--they’re both 
weakened!

It looks 
clear--

This has 
to work!!!

RRRRRR?



A core 
hound!

When did 
they catch one 

of those?!

This is my 
best chance!

RRRRRR...

SNIFF

RRRRRR!!

RRRRR?



It’s too swift--
and fire won’t have 

any effect on it! 
I’ve got to think of 
something else!

If I 
can just 
slow it...

My spell’s not 
strong enough! It’s 

still coming!

RRRRRR!!!

RRRRR!!

RRRRR!!

RRRRR!

RRRR!!

Please let 
this work!!



Rrulp!

Yes! The missile 
caught it just as it was 

about to exhale! The 
arcane force shoved its 

own fire back down 
its throat!

But I’d better
not wait! That won’t 

stop it for long!

No! It’s 
already nearly 

recovered!

I’m out! If it 
stays where it 

is for just a few 
moments longer, 

I’ll be--

AaaaH!

What’s 
happening 

now!

{gasp}

Rrulp!

Rrulp!



Aodhan already knew the 
terrible forces assailing Dalaran, 

but until the revelation of his 
uncle’s betrayal, there had been 

that part of him that had trusted 
that the magi would prevail.

Now, though, he saw those forces in a 
new and more monstrous light...he saw 

that it was very possible--even very 
likely--that Dalaran would fall.

And, worst of all, that he had 
helped bring that destruction 

down upon the realm...

Rrrarr!

CHAPTER  FIVE

DECISION & DISASTER



Capture them if you 
can--but stop them one
 way or another quickly! 
We can’t afford to be 

distracted by this 
for long!



And I can’t 
help thinking this 

is no coincidence! The 
dragons must be up 

to something...

"But what?!”

{Huff 
      huff!}

I have to 
try again! He’s got 

to hear me this 
time!!

Archmage Rhonin! 
Anyone! There’s a mage 

hunter loose in Dalaran! 
He’s gone below the 

city! There’s--

But it is not 
Aodhan whom the 
archmage hears...

Rhonin! 
Something strange 

is happening! 
Come quick!

I’ll be right 
there! The situation 
here looks under 

control!

It’s no use! 
No one can hear me, 

not even Archmage Rhonin...
either I--I’m too weak, or 

Crevan’s done something to 
block my thoughts...

or both!

There’s 
nothing else I 

can do...it’s all going 
to be destroyed... 
and I’m at fault!

But the words of Aodhan’s 
teacher suddenly came back 

to him, words the young 
mage had heard not merely 
the last lesson, but often...

Words to which Aodhan 
had never truly paid 

mind until now...

Maintain your 
concentration, 

Aodhan...

Patience 
is one of the 

cornerstones 
of successful 

conjuring...

Focus! You 
must be prepared 

for the unexpected 
at all times...
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"Patience...
focus...”

Patience 
and focus...but it’s 

one thing to teach and 
another to be in the 
middle of all this!

But--I 
have to do 
something!

I have to 
follow Crevan...

but how? There’s no 
nearby path leading 

down--

Maybe...

Almost 
there...!

The dragons! 
They look like 

they’re--

--falling back, 
Rhonin! I swear 

that is what they 
are doing!

I sense 
that, too, 

now...but why?

It’s obvious! 
They tired themselves

 out just as 
we hoped!

Maybe so...but 
we can’t afford to 

let up until we know 
for certain...

Keep pressing them...
I won’t feel comfortable 
until they’re long gone 

from here...

Soon...



They’re 
moving farther 
back! Does that 
mean Dalaran’s 

safe?

No...Uncle 
Crevan’s still down 
there! the dragons 

know what he’s 
up to...

I still can’t get 
through to anyone...if 
only I were stronger, 

better trained...

I’ve no choice. 
I have to do it. 

I can do it.

I just 
have to 
focus...

!!!

There’re lots of 
old tunnels beneath 

Dalaran...there 
should be plenty of 

openings beneath the 
city... The shield 

spell keeps things 
outside from getting 

close enough to 
use them...

Ulp!



But coming 
from the city...I 

can reach--
There! 

There’s some!

I’m 
falling 

faster!!

I better 
choose now!!

This one! 
I can sense 

Crevan nearby! 
This has to be the 

right one!

A
  a
    a
  a
    h
      !

J-just... 
made it...

He’s definitely 
this 

direction...

Something 
terrible is going 

to happen...



I still can’t 
contact anyone 

above!

One of us 
should go up and 

find Archmage 
Rhonin...

Our orders 
are to remain here 

until relieved...

We must 
decide on something, 

but above all, we must 
keep true to our oaths, 
to protect this place no 

matter what the cost!

And you 
would do it, 

too...

Which is why 
you leave me no 

choice.

"...unless I can figure out 
some way to stop him!"



I really am 
sorry...but you would’ve 
died soon enough once 

Dalaran fell, anyway.

Something very, 
very imminent.

Such a wasteful, 
arrogant display 

of power.

The sooner it’s 
destroyed, the better! 
But first, the next step 

in keeping the Kirin 
Tor occupied...

Which way? 
Which way?!

Be patient...
focus...

Patience...
focus...

Crevan...I know 
he’s close...I 
can feel him...

This way! 
He’s got to be 

this way...
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Maybe...maybe I 
should try to reach 

Archmage Rhonin again! 
It’s a long shot, but...

maybe he’ll hear me if I 
focus harder yet!

Archmage Rhonin! 
Archmage Rhonin!

Who is that? 
I can barely 

hear you!

Archmage, 
this--

There are 
dimensional 

rifts opening up 
everywhere!

The dragons 
couldn’t have done 

this! The shield spell’s 
too strong! This 

could only happen 
from within!

Modera! 
Strengthen 

the shield spell! 
Something’s coming 

through!

Too late! Mage 
slayers!

Archmage! It’s 
Modera! Something’s 

happening all 
around Dalaran!
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Mage slayers in 
Dalaran! We can’t let 

them spread! 

Archmage! 
There’s more!

The dragons 
have veered 

back!

The escapes 
at the Violet 

Hold were only a 
distraction!

Gather 
every available 

mage--

"This must be their 
true attack!”

The protective 
spells are 
giving way!

Soon, my lord...
soon the taint 

of Dalaran will be 
removed!!

Azeroth will 
be cleansed...
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The time of 
reckoning is at 

hand!

Give them no 
respite! They must 

have no opportunity to 
discover their 
fatal error!

Our agent is near 
completion of his 

efforts...

Something’s 
happening 

above!

Could it have 
to do with Crevan? 

I can’t take a 
chance!

There! 
That’s got to 
be it! He’s in 

there!

I’ve made it...but 
now what? What IS 

that? It radiates such 
fantastic power! 
Could that be--

Could 
that be what 

keeps Dalaran 
flying?



Crevan still hasn’t 
sensed me! His entire 
focus must be on his 

spellwork!

What spell can 
I use to stop him? 
What spell would 

be any good?

I can’t do this! 
There must be 

someone else! One of 
the Kirin Tor or--

Hmm?

It...it worked! 
just like Master 
Simeon taught!



The illusion 
made me blend into 
the stone and air...I 

never thought...

I focused...
and it worked!!

If he’ll 
just keep--

Unngh!

No! I’m too 
late! He’s--

The end of the 
Kirin Tor is at hand! The 
blight that is Dalaran 

is no more!

Archmage!! 
The entire city is 

shaking!! No! It’s far 
worse than that! 
Look to the sky!



"Dalaran is 
falling!”

CHAPTER  SIX

FATAL PATH



Watch 
out!



They keep 
coming through! 

We’ve got to seal 
these rifts!!

The drakonids 
are congregating 
here! We can’t let 

up! Modera! Can 
one of you--

We don’t dare lessen 
our efforts for the shield 

and other defenses! We 
can barely hold against 

the onslaught!

We have to 
protect the city...

but we have to keep 
it from falling! 
Someone needs 

to get--

The dragons! 
They’re pressing 

again!

STRIKE! STRIKE!! 
HOLD NOTHING 

BACK!!

THEY MUST NOT 
BE ALLOWED TIME 
TO THINK OR TIME 

TO ACT!!

"OUR AGENT NEEDS BUT 
A FEW MOMENTS MORE!! 
DALARAN IS DOOMED!"



So close...so 
very close...

One final 
spell...and Dalaran 

plummets!

He’s about to bring 
the entire city down...
and no one’s come to 

try to stop him!

Why?! The 
Kirin Tor must 
realize what’s 

happening!

There’s one 
chance...and I have 

to thank Crevan for 
even that hope...

But it’ll only 
work if I can cast the 

spell! I have to try it...it’ll 
probably be too much...

but I have to try...

!!!

Here! 
Here it is! All 

I have--

Ummph!

No!!



Not so fast, 
nephew...

{choke}

I-it worked! 
I actually…managed…

the blink spell! I 
shouldn’t have been 
able to, but I did--

Ungh!

A clever, 
if futile 
attempt.

I did it! I reversed 
the crystal escape 

technique he taught 
me--and the trap 

worked again!

Now, just to 
make certain that 
you didn’t remove 

the page--



But he’ll find 
that I altered one 

thing in the key! 
hopefully he doesn’t 
figure it out before 

I can stop--

The array!

I need the 
book--but I don’t 

dare use it! I might 
free Crevan!

I’ll have to do 
without it!

The array! 
It’s getting 
worse!!

I don’t 
know where to 

start! I need the 
book…but---



Not quite 
certain what to 

do, nephew? Gaah!!

Consider 
yourself 

fortunate, 
nephew.

Your talent shows. 
That blink spell should’ve 

been well beyond your 
abilities. You also did quite 

well changing the trap 
spell...though I’ve escaped 

better.

So much power... 
I could do so much with 
it... Father would never 

be able to look 
down on me--

No! Th-this is 
all wrong! This goes 

against everything 
we learned!

I won’t let 
you have the book! 

I-- I’ll stop you 
y-yet!!

My lord 
Malygos would 
expect me to 
eliminate any 

interference...
any.

But after those 
tricks, my faith in your 
abilities is stronger 

than ever...as is my 
belief I can make you 

see the light 
and join us.

With me to 
guide you, you could 
rise swiftly among 

Malygos’s servants! 
You would learn 

how to cast spells 
of magnitudes of 
which you’ve never 

dreamed...

Your brother’s 
exploits would be as 

nothing to yours! You’d 
easily even surpass your 

arrogant father...

My escape from 
Dalaran can be used 
by two as well as 

one.

I...I... 

Ungh!



!!!

A poor 
choice on your 

part, Aodhan.

Still, because 
you’re my dear nephew, 
I leave you one more 

chance to think...

Ungh!

...But be aware that 
you won’t have much 
time to change 

your mind.



The end has come... 
There’s nothing to be 
done but wait a few 

seconds more...

Crevan!!
stop this 
madness!!

No...you can’t
be here!

Surrender 
the book and 

give yourself up, 
Crevan.

I see You’re free, 
Aodhan...Well! Your abilities

continue to impress me, 
nephew, if no longer 

your ingenuity...



Well-cast illusions, 
but that’s all they can be! 
Rhonin and the others are 

far too busy at the moment 
to have come here! I’ve made 

certain of that...

Focus was 
always your 

problem.

Impressive 
that you could 
recreate them 

at all...

...And even more 
impressive that you 
escaped the slow 

spell I cast.

In fact...
it’s all too 
impress--

?!

NO!!



UNGH!!!

GYAaaH!

No!!

Ungh!!

unh...

hurrk...



YAAAAAAAAhh!!!!
Crevan...

?!
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Master 
Simeon!

A moment, 
Aodhan...

Archmage Rhonin! 
The array is secure and 
functioning! The spell 
the mage hunter cast 
to open the rifts is 

also no more!

Praise be!!

Modera! Dalaran 
is stable and the 

rifts are gone! We’ll 
be able to deal with 

the intruders!

You must 
maintain the shields 

and other defenses! The 
dragons can’t spend 
themselves like this 

much longer!

As you say!

Dalaran’s righted 
itself! Our agent has 
failed! The magi have 
even strengthened 

the shields!

The rifts 
are sealed, 

too!

We only 
waste our 

energies and risk 
ourselves!!

There is 
no other 
choice! 

There WILL 
come another 

day...

Back to 
our lord!

...and then 
Dalaran will 
indeed fall!



We’ve done it.
we’ve fended them 
off...at least until 

next time.

But we’ve you to 
thank most of all, 

Master Simeon...

I was but fortunate, 
Archmage...I had some 

lingering questions about 
the command I supposedly 

had from you about 
the boy...

Then, when I felt 
Dalaran dropping, I 

knew something was 
amiss with the array...
and that it could not 

be coincidence.

Yes, though we 
also realized the 
threat, they made 

certain that we had our 
hands too full to 

do anything...

I decided I had to 
investigate for myself--
especially after realizing 

Aodhan happened to be 
involved--even then, I nearly 

arrived too late...

As for dealing with the 
mage hunter, you can thank 

the boy for his determination and 
cleverness! He kept Crevan at bay 
for just long enough, and even 

nearly captured him. he saved 
the day as much as anyone!

Me? B-but I 
helped Crevan 

to escape in the 
first place!

He played on a 
family tie...but when you 

discovered his treachery, 
you chose the safety of 

Dalaran...the future of 
arcane magic...over his 

choice of beliefs.

You did what 
had to be done, even 
though it cost you 

personally in the end...
no mage could have done 

more, Aodhan...

You chose to 
defend the path that 

allows anyone willing to struggle 
and continue to study hard the 

chance to wield the wonders of 
arcane magic, especially in defense 

of Azeroth against the many 
threats confronting it.

And with a skilled 
practitioner such as 

Master Simeon as your 
instructor, you’ll turn 
out to be one of our 

best, I’m sure.

I never realized... 
I thought he was a 

teacher because his 
skills weren’t that 

strong.

And now...if 
you’ll excuse me...

there’s much to clean 
up...and far too many to 

bury. Moreover, we must 
prepare, for our allies 

are soon to arrive...

We’ll talk again 
soon, Aodhan...and I’ll 

tell you about another 
rebellious student--

myself.

You have much to be proud of! 
Your uncle was powerful, but he 
failed to gain the wisdom needed 
to properly wield that power.

you did not let that trait 
guide you as he did.

I know...I don’t 
want to be like that, 

Master Simeon. I’m going 
to do my best to be 

patient, to learn...

Then, shall we 
begin by seeing what 
we can do to help 
Dalaran recover?

His uncle remains in 
Aodhan’s thoughts as 
he follows, the young 

mage recalling the man 
who inspired him to 
choose this destiny.

The only 
reason Master 

Simeon isn’t a member 
of the Kirin Tor...

...is because he 
long ago rejected it 

so as to have more time 
to train those who are 

our future...



But Crevan had lost sight 
of that destiny...and thus 
also the core reason that 

his nephew could never 
have become as him.

Aodhan realizes he does not 
seek magic to control...he 

seeks magic to learn.

And in remembering that, in 
understanding that, he knows that 

someday he will become what 
Crevan, with all his power, had 
never really succeeded to be...

...a true
mage.

END
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