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The undead walk the lands of Azeroth as rotting nightmares, 
creatures that are vicious and unyielding in their brutality. They 
are broken into two factions--the Forsaken (led by the Dark Lady 
Sylvanas Windrunner) and the Scourge (commanded by the Dark 
Lord of the Dead, the Lich King). For the living in Azeroth, to be 
born again undead is to be damned for all eternity.
 
Trag Highmountain, the courageous tauren who sacrifi ced his life 
in Warcraft: Shadows of Ice, fi nds himself reborn as one of the 
undead. However, Trag’s form of undeath is unlike any other, as 
his mind struggles against the carnal bloodlust. His thoughts are 
clouded with visions of a foreboding place of ice and snow, his ears 
fi lled with the rancid whispers of the Lich King’s urges to kill… 
  
In his desperate search to understand the reasons and 
ramifi cations of his unnatural state, Trag sought out the tauren 
shaman Sulamm in hopes that he could restore his life. Sulamm 
agreed to help him, and together they journeyed to the Henge of 
the Earth Mother. Once there, Sulamm and Trag fell into a trance 
that was to return Trag back to his living state. 
 
But alas, Sulamm’s tongue was forked, as he betrayed Trag to 
Ornamm and his tauren kinsmen. Helpless and unaware in his 
trance, they carried Trag to a pit of fi re and thrust him into it. 
With fl ames licking at his body, Trag’s mysterious power enabled 
him to overcome the shaman’s trance, a feat that should not have 
been possible. Trag leapt out of the pit, fi ghting his way through 
his would-be executioners and to freedom. 
 
Trag returned to Sulamm, the one who betrayed him, his hands 
hungering for the shaman’s neck…only to fi nd Sulamm unable 
to awaken from his trance, as Trag’s sudden burst of power 
imprisoned his mind for seemingly all eternity. Though Sulamm’s 
fate was sealed, Trag’s wasn’t, as the search for the truth behind his 
state has just begun… 

STORY SO FAR
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FEAR
He had prayed he would 
be able to slip through 
the orc lands unseen...

…just as he constantly 
prayed to escape the 

voice in his head.

But it seemed no deity 
or spirit listened any 
longer to his pleas...

Trag found it harder 
and harder to care...
just as he found it 

harder and harder to 
fight the urge to slay...
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Harder and harder not 
to become what the Lich 

King desired of him...

The two hunters who had 
happened upon him would 
remain unaware of much 
of their good fortune.

For it was all Trag could 
do to not turn back, the 
desire for blood still so 

very strong.

He could only run...always 
aware that it was in the 

direction of Northrend toward 
which he ultimately sped.
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And as they did each time 
there was need to pause, the 

memories replayed...

Memories that began with his 
friendship with the human 

noble, Baron Valimar Mordis, in 
life a good, decent man...

…but in undeath, a 
malevolent, 

power-mad creature.

Trag still knew that he had had 
no choice but to stop his former 

friend’s foul ambitions... …but 
continued 
to wonder 
if yet he 
would 
have... 
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Or what it might mean to those 
foolish enough to cross his path, 
either accidently...or willingly.

...had he known what 
would befall him as 
a dread consequence.
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?!?

There was no sign 
of any intruder…

But Trag sensed the 
truth was otherwise...

…and was determined 
that his pursuer would 
become the pursued...

…if only to drive the other 
away before the Lich King’s 

evil whispers again took 
hold of the tauren.

The faint, lone 
print verified 

Trag’s suspicions…

…and also pointed 
out to him what a 
great fool he was.

!!!
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Wait!

I mean 
you no--

But the orc’s words 
were drowned out by 

the Lich King’s suddenly-
resurgent whisper…

Came the command 
over and over...

And so, with his 
focus already 

distracted, 
Trag this time 

could not stand 
against the Lich 

King’s will.

Kill...
Kill!
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Ra�gh!!

Stand 
and fight!!

Stand and 
die!!
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Gr��h!!

 Nngh…!

Listen to me, 
noble tauren!  I 
am no enemy!

While I myself was s	king 
co�union with the spirits 

of the land, I sensed 
your anguished presence 
and came to find out the 
truth...and even help if 

I can...!
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Kill...
Kill!

But the voice kept 
commanding...

There is 
another enemy 

within you...I know 
who it must be...

You 
can fight his 

darkne� , reject 
his monstrous 

wi� ...!

The strength 
is within you...the 

wi�  is within 
you...

No...

Very 
we� .

You 
leave me no 

choice!
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The orc clearly had the 
strength to sever Trag’s 

head from his torso.

But a quick lunge by the tauren 
could prevent that from 

happening...and a blow anywhere 
else would be ineffectual.

After all, an undead felt 
no pain...unlike an orc too 
foolish to run when he had 

had the chance.

But then Trag’s foe 
did the unthinkable...

Perhaps we can 
now talk instead 

of fighting. Talk?!!

You would do 
best to run, 

f�l orc!  

Run, before 
his evil takes 

me again!!
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I wi� 
not run…and 

I wi� not 
fight.

I know 
something of the 

rage--and the fear 
most of a�--ru�ing 

through you.

You know 
nothing!

Fl�!  
His voice 

is growing 
stronger 

again…!!

Sma� 
wonder.

The Lich King 
would like few 

dead as much as he 
would the lord 
of the orcs...I, 

Thra�.

Thra�?!!

And indeed, the voice did 
grow more adamant...  

“Kill!  Kill him!” it roared.

I’ve known 
fear--and rage--

even greater than 
yours, I think.

Fear that began 
when my parents were 

a�a�inated--so I later 
learned--outside Orgrim 
D�mha�er’s camp just 

after my father warned him 
of the warlock Gul’dan’s 

treachery...

And that increased a 
thousandfold under he 
who discovered me by 

their bodies...my enslaver, 
Aedelas Blackm�re.

I was made his dog, 
his gladiator...
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And like some masters do 
to their animals, I was 

beaten for a� failures, 
real or imagined...or beaten 

for no reason at a�...

The fear continued to 
swe� within me...but it 

was the fear that I would 
become nothing more than 
the beast he thought me.

I thought and even prayed that 
I would die…but there came 
one caring human--Taretha--

who first befriended me as no 
other. She gave me hope...

…and then helped 
me escape.

But my first taste of fr�dom 
was short-lived...and I was 

to�ed into an internment camp!  
For the first time I met my race... 

once legendary wa iors...

…but now a� of them slaves 
suering a sinister lethargy 

due--I learned much later--
to their forced withdrawal 
from the demonic forces so 

long a part of them.

And it was there 
that the old one, 

Kelgar, awaited me...
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From Kelgar I 
learned of a lone 

leader who did not 
share the unse�ling 

lethargy I saw a� 
around, who sti� 

championed the old 
ways, the ways of 

the shaman...

He was a wa ior 
s�king to save 

my kind...

Grom He�scream.

And so, when I managed 
escape again, Blackm�re’s 

soldiers behind me...

…I found Grom He�scream, 
who sti� each day fought 
back the lethargy. He not 

only welcomed a lone 
outcast...

…but recognized my own 
past from a symbol on 

my old swa�ling cloth...a 
past that began with the 
clan of the Frostwolf.

I sti� did not care if I lived 
or died, if only I could learn 
more of that part of myself 

before the fear and rage 
ever within consumed me.
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And though I found them...
or they found me...it was 

instead my future of which 
I learned...through the 

shaman, Drek’Thar.

 Had I tried without doing 
so, Drek’Thar would have 

sent me ru�ing, the 
wolves at my h�ls...

More, the elder shaman saw 
something else within me of 
greater importance! A touch 
upon my soul that he had not 

s�n in many a generation...

A tie to the 
great spirits 

that had 
shu�ed orcs 

since our 
seduction by 

demons.

The kernel of 
what, through me, 
he thought could 
become our race’s 

redemption...

Our return to 
the ancient ways...

to the path of 
shamanism...

My father had b�n 
chieftain, but that claim 
I could not make unle� 
I proved myself worthy! 
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H�ph!

And so you 
became a shaman...

the story is known 
to me--as are a� the 
wonderful glories it 

brought you.

A story with 
which it s	ms you 

would mock my 
state!

Wonderful 
glories?

Is that a� you 
think of it?  I had the head 
of my one human friend--she 

who had once saved me--pu�ed 
by Blackm�re from a sack and 

to�ed at my f	t!

And though I slew 
him, he first reminded me 
that much of what I had 

become had b	n of 
his making...

I have slain and 
b	n nearly slain a hundred 
times... I watched Grom lose 
his ba�le against the demon 

co�uption, but red	m 
himself in the last 
moments of life...

the fear that 
I would one day 

lose control of 
myself and become a 

raging, mindle� 
beast...

But, 
in truth, 

madne� would 
have only kept 

the fear hi�en 
away, where it 
would continue 

to eat at me 
forever.

Only by 
bringing peace 

into my soul have 
I survived...and 
found my own 
redemption...

 No co�uption is 
absolute!  Grom su�	ded 

in casting it o�!  I  su�	ded!  
A�ow me now to help you, 

wa�ior...

And only 
by bringing 

it into yours wi� 
you be able to 

silence the dark 
whispers! 

Madne� would 
have s	med a simple 
way to escape the 

fear...
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No!!!

You can do 
nothing for 

me…!

Your last 
chance!  Run!!  
Save yourself!!

Remain 
with me...and 
I wi� slay 

you!

The useful end of Thrall’s weapon 
lay near the orc, but he did not 
even look at it...only at Trag...

I wi� not fight 
you...and I wi� 
not leave you 
to your fate.

Then, you 
are a f�l...a 
dead one!!

In Trag’s head, the Lich 
King’s voice urged him 

to mayhem again...
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Strike me 
down then, if 
that must be.

I ask only 
that you l�k me in 
the eyes as you do 
so that I know my 

executioner.

This is your 
choice!!

Not 
mine!!

Take 
that with 

you to your 
grave!!

Trag intended the blow 
a swift one, his skills 

surely able to grant his 
suicidal foe that much.

He felt the Lich King’s great 
anticipation, though the lord of 
the undead desired a far more 
gruesome demise for Thrall...

Trag stared into the orc’s 
eyes, willing to grant that 

one small request...

Stared into them...and suddenly saw 
all the trials and tribulations that 

had made Thrall what he was...

And, most of all, the calm 
understanding that truly did 

fill the ruler of the orcs.
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The calm that had 
enabled Thrall to 
conquer the fear 

within him…

A calm from 
which even the 

tauren took 
strength.

I ca�ot...wi� 
not...ki� you...

The voice still called to 
him, demanding that he slay 
Thrall, but Trag now found  

the strength to stand against 
it even at its worst...

You’ve proven 
your wi� stronger 
than his... he ca�ot 
make you what you 

are not meant 

Yet... the Lich King 
wi� s	k other paths by 

which to dominate you. Let 
me help guide you further...
and o�er you a place of 

peace and safety 
among my kind…

No.
No?!!

I s	 now that 
more than he, my own 

fear would have turned 
me into a monster... but 
I ca�ot trust myself 

entirely yet.

There is only 
one way to u�erly 

trust that I wi� never 
become something 

wi�ing to serve the 
Lich King...
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You intend 
to journey to 

Northrend.

It is the 
only way.

Whatever the 
cost, I must be 
who�y fr	 of 

his influence... or, 
if not, destroy 

myself, then.

Then...if I 
ca�ot aid you 

one way, I o�er 
you some help in 

another...

The Horde 
fl	t anchors 
at Durotar’s 

nearest shores to 
Northrend... they wi� 

be sailing s�n.

Take my mark, 
should you n	d 
to speak with any 

of my people...

I wi� speak 
to no one, lest 

I endanger 
them...

I might not 
have st�d 

so sti� as I 
promised if you 

had tried...
…but I 

judged you 
rightly.

I wi� ask the 
spirits to watch over 

you...Trag...

The tauren did not start in 
surprise, though he knew 

that he had never told the 
great chieftain his name.

...but 
thank you.

You are 
kind to one 

who might have 
slain you.
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All that mattered 
to Trag now was 
that he not only 

knew how he could 
reach Northrend...

…but that he would reach 
it with a renewed purpose.

...and continue to be 
the master of the 

voice still in his head.

It was almost certain 
that he would lose, 
more than certain 

that he would perish...

But whatever the 
outcome...Trag would  

now face his fate...
without fear. CONTINUED IN NEXT VOLUME

He had only to be patient, 
had only to bide his time 

until the ship reached 
Northrend’s chill shores...
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Aerie Peak--home of the 
Wildhammer Dwarves

G�d, 
g�d…

They’re 
holding the 
formation 

we�.

Aye.

This year 
s	ms to be 

yielding some of 
our best gryphon 

Bring it 
in, young 
wa�iors!
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If only we 
could stay 

up there a� 

But Elder 
Mastran has 
promised to 
te� a story 

tonight!

What say 
you, Lieren?

Flight or 
me�iment 

tonight?

One must have 
inspiration 

to soar…

...and it 
ca�ot be 
found in 

Ha ha! 
We� played! We�, I 

su�ose I do enjoy 
Elder Mastran’s 

stories.

Hu�y, we 
must secure a 
place to listen 
near his side!
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…and thus the evil 
sorcere� Modgud 
brought the very 

shadows themselves 
...forcing us 

Wildha�ers to 
fight with not only our 

stormha�ers, but 
our very minds.

Modgud’s power 
was so great, she 

was able to breach the 
gates of the mighty 
fortre� Grim Batol 

itself!

With this witch 
and her army at our 
d�rstep, a� hope 

a�eared lost!

But the brave Thane 
Khardros su�oned a� his 
courage and fought his way 

through the raging ba�le until 
he was able to come face to 

face with Modgud!

And so Thane 
Khardros slayed 

the sorcere� qu	n 
Modgud and her army 

fled in fear!

Someday, 
I sha� be 

victorious in 
ba�le…

…and a� to 
the glory of the 
Wildha�ers!
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What 
Wildha�er 
sits alone?

I always 
sit alone, for 

I am not a 
Wildha�er.

Lieren, none 
of us care 
that you’re 

You’re a 
Wildha�er 

to us.

If that were not 
true, you would not 
have b	n honored 

with your own 
stormha�er.

You don’t 
understand…

Nor should 
he understand 

something 
that is not his 

concern.

I know tonight is a 
night for stories, but 

do you not have a be�er 
story for a friend than 
your own wo�ies?

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   32 8/24/16   10:22 PM



Kardan! 
I-I--

You are mi�ing 
the end of the 
Elder Mastran’s 

tale, K	rs.

Hu�y back 
before he 
finishes.

What of you, 
daughter?

Does 
Elder Mastran 

bore you?

No…

But it frustrates 
me I sha� forever 

be just a listener 
to these stories.

You sha� write 
your own story 

in due time…

But it 
sha� not be 
a Wildha�er 

story!

You may ca� me 
daughter, but it is 

in name only!

The only 
story I care to 
hear is that of 

my birth!

We have 
discu�ed 

this!
That is 

not a tale you 
are ready to 

hear…!

Then I sha� 
hear nothing 

else from you, 
either!

That is 
not true.
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Quick, 
Graysoar!

Fo�ow 
Kardan!
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Easy! 
He mustn’t 
s	 us…!

Quel’Danil?

What does 
Kardan want 
with High 
Elves?

I’m so�y, 
Graysoar, but 

this is as far as 
you go.
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Loania?!

Why do you 
dre� as a 
dwarf?
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I am 
Lieren of 

Aerie Peak!

This is 
how I always 

You are 
Loania of 
Quel’Danil.

And 
you l�k…
biza�e.

Do you…
do you 

know me, 
elf?

Enough 

You should 
not even be out 

this late, much le� 
playing games…
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What 
magic is 

Yes, Ravic, 
what magic is 

this?

I am not 
amused.

Ha!

I would 
not waste my 

time concocting 
a ridiculous 

version of 
you!

Hey!!

Clearly 
this is your 
doing, Loania.

Vanity 
has led you 

to duplicate 

There is no 
magic here.

Go home, 
Ravic. I sha� 
handle this.
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Please, come 
inside.

I am not as 
easily convinced 

as he!

What but magic 
could mock me as 

does that?!

How do you 
come to this 
d�r, Lieren?!

And be 
truthful!

Why?!
You do not 

bestow the truth 
upon me!!You do 

not-- that is 
unfair! I--

No. 
It is I who 
is unfair.

Come inside, 
young one… the 

time has come 
to hear your 

story.

So if this 
thing is not 
a product of 

magic…

Her name 
is Loania.

And I have 
raised her…

…just 
as Kardan has 
raised you.

 You are 
twins.

...then what 
be it?
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She is my 
sister?!

And 
when was 
I to know 

this?!

You can only 
hear my story 
if you let me 

te� it.

Now…

It was during the 
Second War that 

I met Voldana.

Together with a 
human paladin named 
Dougan we formed a 
formidable force…

…and cut a 
bl�dy path 
through our 

co�on enemy, 
the Horde.

At last the war 
came to an end.

And while it 
was time for us 
to part ways, 
we vowed to 

s�n s� each 
other again.
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But it turned out to be 
s�ner than we thought 

as Voldana and myself 
both received an urgent 

le�er from Dougan.

The concern in our friend’s le�er 
urged us both to leave for his home 

near Grand Hamlet i�ediately.

Upon a ival, we 
knew i�ediately 
why Dougan had 
su�oned us…

For while it was 
mi�ay, it a�eared 
in Grand Hamlet to 
be dark as night.

Thank 
g�dne� 

you’ve come!
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Over the last 
few seasons, the foul 

darkne� over this area 
has grown…

And what’s 
worse, foul 

creatures now 
roam the w�ds 
a� around us.

What has 
caused this?

We do 
not know.

But rumors 
su¢est the source 
of our problems is 
the nearby tower 

of Karazhan.Several 
townsfolk went 
to investigate.

They asked 
me to join them…
but I could not as 
my wife was giving 

They 
have not 
returned.

Then we 
sha� help you 

retrieve them, 
friend, and end 
this curse on 

your home!!

I was hoping 
you’d say that.
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If we had known the evil 
we were to face, perhaps 

we would not have run into 
ba�le so readily that day.

But Dougan 
was blinded 
by love for 
his family…

…as we were 
blinded by love 
for our friend.

We entered Karazhan…and 
while to this day I ca�ot 

discern how long we were 
inside…time itself s�med to 

unfold in strange ways…

I do know that the 
ho ors we witne�ed 

there were beyond even 
our ba�le-hardened 

imaginations.

And the final 
ho�or was the 

greatest of a�…
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Wait!
No “final 
ho�or”!

You 
must te� us 

It is my 
choice what 

I te� you!

I know nothing 
of my father, yet you 
refuse to share what 

li�le knowledge of him 
you po�e�?!

Lieren…I care 
for you, which is 

why I know there are 
certain things that 

would be…
...t� 

di�icult for 
you to hear.

Lieren, as 
much as I would 

like to hear more 
of our father 

as we�…

…I do not 
think he would 
have wanted his 

su�ering to 
define him 

for us.

Very we�.

But I insist 
on knowing his 
ultimate fate.

It is with 
heavy heart 

I agr	.

So I sha� pick up 
your father’s story 

upon our retreat 
from Karazhan…
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Do not 
stop!!

Quickly--to our 
mounts!!

We should have 
gone back for him.
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But like cowards, 
we returned…

…to his widow.

Upon hearing of 
her husband’s fate, 
his wife Adena fe� 

silent for days.

We tried to 
reach her, but 
we could not.

And when days 
turned into w�ks, 
we concluded that 
Adena’s grief had 
broken her spirit.The curse 

on this town 
may come from 

…but the 
curse on this 
family is our 
own doing.

Then we sha� 
do what we can 

to right it.
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We found a healer 
near Raven Hi� to 
care for Adena…

…leaving only the 
dile�a of Dougan 
and Adena’s twin 

daughters.

Dougan had no family to speak 
of in Grand Hamlet, but even if he 
did, we would not leave i�ocent 

children in a town that was cursed.

So we each t�k 
one of you to 

raise as our own.

We pla�ed 
to te� you both 

this when you were 
older and be�er fit to 
understand--and a�ept-- What is there to 

understand about 
having a sister?!

My mother 
lives?!

We…we did 
not want you to 

grow up plagued by 
sadne�…
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You wi� 
take us to s	 our 

mother--now.

It is not 
so simple!

It is 
as simple 

as going to this 
Grand Hamlet!

There is 
no more Grand 

Hamlet!
Only 

Darkshire!

We were 
born…of 

Darkshire?

You lie.

You lie to 
k	p us from 
our mother!

So cursed is 
Grand Hamlet, it has 
become known as 

Darkshire. Please, it is t� 
dangerous a place 

We are not 
children!

And we wish to 
m	t our real 

parent!

How can 
you deny us 

If that 
is what you 
both wish.

We wi� leave 
in the morning, when 
it is safest to make 

such a journey.
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Have you not 
already grown 

tired of my 
face...

...from a� the 
times you’ve 
l�ked upon a 

mi�or?

Forgive 
me, but I have 

never s	n my face 
contorted with 

such…rage.

You are not 
furious at this 

abuse?!

Has 
Kardan…?
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No!

Kardan 
has never 

Kardan 
has…has…

Kardan has 
betrayed 

me.

I agr	 they 
were wrong to 

k	p us from each 
other and our 
mother for so 

long…
…but it 

has b	n a 
g�d life with 

Voldana.

How 
can you 

say that?!

We are 
humans not 

raised by our 
kind!

Have you 
not felt 

alone ever 
since you can 

remember?

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   50 8/24/16   10:22 PM



The high 
elves are a 

rare people. My own stru¢le 
to find my place in 

this world is echoed 
by their own.

We�, the 
Wildha�ers are a 
proud and mighty 

race, thriving while 
united as one.

Despite their 
promises, my victories 

wi� never be a part of 
their legacy.

We sha� 
create our 
own legacy, 

sister.

Your time 
with these elves 

has made you 
soft.

And 
you sme� 

fu�y.

Tomo�ow…
we m	t our 
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How 
do you find 

She is a fine 
enough sister, 

I su�ose.

That is 
g�d to 

Lieren, I--

Perhaps 
Voldana should 
ride with me, to 
be�er balance 

the weight?

…

It’s not 
nece�ary.

Voldana and 
Loania have their 

own mounts.
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There!

Duskw�d, 
home of 

Darkshire!

As I remember, 
Dougan and Adena’s 

home is near…!

We should 
land there!

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   53 8/24/16   10:22 PM



Which 
way?! I believe to 

the east…

Lieren, 
wait…!

Lieren!!

Loania!!

Ah!
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It a�ears…
abandoned.

It ca�ot 
be…

Oh, Lieren…

You…

Rrrgh…
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Hsssss!

We are 
su�ounded!!

?!
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Who--?!
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It is not safe 
to travel through 
Duskw�d without 

a�istance.

We must 
insist you leave this 
region i�ediately, 

strangers.

We are not 
strangers…!

We are the 
daughters 

of the paladin 
Dougan and his 

wife Adena!

Where 
is our 

mother?

Your answer 
awaits nearby in 

Darkshire.
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Co�ander 
Ebonlocke, these 
young women say 

they are the children 
of the paladin 

Dougan...
...and his 

wife, Adena.

You have much 
to live up to, 
daughters of 

Dougan.

But surely 
you do not come 
here l�king for 
him, as you must 

We've come 
to s	 our 
mother.

If you can 
te� us where to 
find her, we sha� 

leave you to 
your work.

Adena is 
dead.

Then take 
us to her 
grave.
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Raven Hi� 
Cemetery is 
a dangerous 

place.

Your mother 
would not have 
wanted you to 
risk your life…

Just as 
she did not wish 

to raise her 
daughters?!

It is high 
time you sto�ed 
speaking for my 

mother, 
Kardan!

Co�ander 
Ebonlocke told us our 
mother t�k her own 
life shortly after you 

left with us.

Our mother’s 
fate was...hard 

to hear.
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They 
head for 

Darkshire!

I must 
warn Co�ander 

Ebonlocke…!

But we 
are going to 

Raven Hi�!

Wait for them to 
pa�, then continue 

straight ahead.

If they 
are heading for 

Darkshire, Raven Hi� 
itself should be 

safe.

"Continue 
straight ahead"?  

Such vague 
instructions…!

Lieren, 
l�k!
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that 
woman... those 

features... How dare 
they desecrate 

her grave!!

Lieren, 
do not--!!

it is our 
mother!

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   62 8/24/16   10:22 PM



Raaagghh!!

Stop!

you're
our 

mother!

Run!!

Do not--

NO!!!
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Loania!

Lieren!

You 
must go!!

You ca�ot 
hold them o� 
without us!!

L-Lieren, 
you must g-go... 

I have done enough 
to you already...

Have you not 
learned from 

your past?!

No one 
gets left 
behind!!

To stop 
them you must 
decapitate 

them or sever 
their spines!!

Or burn 
them!!

Y��h!!
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They must 
not reach 
Darkshire!!
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Loania, 
protect 
Kardan!!

Wait--!!

I-- Go!!
I sha� 
s	 to 

him!!

Hunh!!
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Why do you 
protest?!

Do you not 
know that to ki� an 

undead is to fr� 
their soul?!

She is 
not yours 

to fr�.
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Return to 
Kardan.

I do this 
alone.

No…
together.

Come 
then.
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Rrrrr?

I am ashamed 
there was a time 

I thought my 
own su�ering 

unbearable...
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It is a fine 
resting place.

Yes.
Near both 

our homes, now 
they may visit their 

mother often.

Do you think 
it’s safe to say 

we have fina�y done 
we� by Dougan 

and Adena?

As we� as 
we could…

yes.
I think we 

can say that 
ind	d.

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   71 8/24/16   10:22 PM



I...I have 
chosen to 

forgive 
Voldana.

What have you 
decided toward 

Kardan?

He has devoted 
his life to me, for 

our parents…
and for that I am 
honored to ca� 

him father.

And I am also 
honored to ca� 

you…sister.

I trust you 
wi� visit me at 

Aerie Peak?

Yes, just 
as I hope you 
sha� come to 

Quel'Danil.

It is a 
promise.
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Just as 
it is a promise 

that when we are 
older…

…we sha� go 
to Karazhan and 

fr	 our father's 
soul as we have 
our mother's.

It is…our 
legacy. 

END
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Come on…don’t 
crumble on me again…

Thunder Bluff 
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A� right…got 
the blindw	d.

Now if I 
can just get the 

Khadgar’s whisker to 
c�perate…

Steady…
steady…
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Giih!

We�.

That didn’t 
work.

Time to go to 
plan…uh…h�. R, 

I gue�.

You know, 
Kova, I could 

show you a trick 
to that.

I know, I 
know…!

But if you 
show me, 

that’d be like 
cheating.

I have to learn 
this on my 

own.

Asking for help 
isn’t cheating, 
believe it or 

not.

And yet I 
sti� won’t be 

doing it.

Kova…

I understand that 
you just want to help, 
Bena, truly I do. And I 

a�reciate it. 

Even if your 
way might end 

up blowing your 
thumbs o�?

But I have 
to do this 

my way.
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Even if.

L�k, I 
don’t--

Kova 
Broadhorn.

Come with me 
i�ediately.

Your 
presence has 

b	n requested by 
Elder Magatha 

Grimtotem.

Be¢ing 
your pardon, 

Mistre� 
Bena.

Wonder 
what this 
could be?

Sounds 
te�ibly o�icial, 

doesn’t it?

You be on your 
best behavior, 

young lady!

And try not to be 
so hard-headed! If 
that’s po�ible…

78
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Mistre� 
Grimtotem?

You wanted 
to s	 me…?

Yes, 
Kova. Please 

come in.

I trust your 
alchemy studies 
are progre�ing 

sm�thly?

They’re…

we�…they’re 
progre�ing.

Forgive me, 
Mistre�, I’ve 
forgo�en my 

ma�ers...!

Such 
courtesy is 
u�ece�ary, 

Kova. Stand up.

And please, 
ca� me 
Magatha.

I…ah…
we�…a� 

right.

Mistre� 
Magatha.
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Ha ha…I su�ose 
that wi� do.

Come, 
walk with 
me, child.

We have an 
important ma�er 

to discu�.

A ma�er for 
which you are 
perfectly 

suited.
Me?

Uh, of course. 
I…we�, after 
you, Mistre�.

There is a 
s	r whose 

opinion and insight 
I value highly.

Her name is 
Dhamb�la, and 

she wanders the land 
thr	 seasons out 
of four. I s	k her 

counsel now…

…and rumor has it 
that she’s b	n s	n 
far south of here, in 
a distant, dangerous 
land. This is where 
your involvement 

begins.

Rea�y?

What 
would you 

have me do? I, ah, I have 
several potions 
that could prove 

useful to whomever 
you send to 
find her…

You wi� go 
and find her, 

Kova.

Find her, and 
bring her back 

to me.

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   80 8/24/16   10:22 PM



Wha--? 

me?

I-I…I 
can’t!!

Of course 
you can.

But I’m no 
adventurer!

I’ve never even 
left Mulgore!

Just let 
the idea sink 
in for a few 

moments.

You don’t 
have to leave for…
oh, I’d say another 

hour, anyway.
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Mistre� Magatha, 
with a� due respect 

and sincerity…

I can’t imagine 
a p�rer 
choice for 

this!

I study 
nature…I pick 
flowers!

You do 
more than pick 

flowers, 
Kova.

I know what 
you did at Red 

Rocks.

The tide of that 
ba�le turned 
thanks to you.

There is 
st�l in your 
soul, young 

one.

It n	ds only to 
be tempered.

But…
alone?

How am I 
su�osed to find 

my way? Where am I 
even going?

Oh…I never said 
you’d be traveling 

alone.
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I have fores�n a 
companion.

Fo�ow the road through 
the Ba ens to the goblin 

town of Ratchet.

There you wi� find your companion…
One you sha� recognize by a 

burning claw.

One you wi� 
not expect…
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Here, take this map. Go to the 
place I have marked. With any luck, 

Dhamb�la wi� not be far away.

Make haste now, 
Kova Broadhorn…

Time is of the 
e�ence…!

Ratchet

Humans…night 
elves….

This wi� take 
some ge�ing 

used to.
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Aah!

Beg your 
pardon.

L�K OUT!! HE’S 
CRAZY!!!

RUN 
FOR YOUR 
LIVES!!!

Run, mon!!

Go go go 
go!!!
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That’s right, 
you sniveling 

cowards!! 
Run!!

Run, before I 
break a f�t o� 

in your lousy 
backsides!!

You’� 
not forget 

the name Miles 
Corebender!!!

Oh, you’ve 
got to 

be ki�ing 
me…!
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So you’re saying you 
actua�y dreamed 

about me?

I had dreams of a 
broad-horned, black-

and-white cow, and some 
sort of quest I had to 

undertake.

I was thinking 
that to be more, 

uh, metaphorical 
than literal.

We�, I certainly 
wasn’t expecting to 

find Magatha’s “burning 
claw” on a gnome, so I 

su�ose we’re even.

This is 
ridiculous.

A gnome and 
a tauren.

No o�ense, Mr. 
Corebender--we�, not 
much o�ense, anyway--

but how are you even 
su�osed to k	p up 

with me?

“How am 
I--?”

Don’t you 
wo�y about 

that…!
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I’ve got the 
finest in gnomish 
engin�ring at my 

disposal.

S	? 

Oh. {ahem} 
You, uh…

…you ride a 
smoke-belching 

mechanical 
chicken?

Don’t push 
your luck with 
me, cow-girl.

That’s the 
finest in gnomish 

engin	ring, 
is it?

Ready to 
go.

Clam up!

H	 h	 
h	!
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No wonder it’s 
ca�ed “Thousand 

N	dles.”

Yeah.

I like this place 
best at night. C�ler. 

Lets me think be�er, so 
I can come up with the 

latest verse.

Latest verse? 
What are you 

writing?
“The Song of Miles 
Corebender,” if you 

must know. The story 
of this quest.

Oh, I 
s�…

This is a� 
about you, is 

it? This is your 
quest?

We�, of 
course 

it is.

Clearly you 
couldn’t do this 

without me. Otherwise 
your Magatha wouldn’t 

have sent you to me.

Wanted to have 
an epic song sung about 

me for years, I have. 
It’s what I’ve always 

worked toward.

Mr. 
Corebender…

of a� the 
ridiculous, 
egotistical 

things I’ve ever 
heard… Listen, I 

don’t n�d 
your…your…

Hu-
wark!!!

Great jumping 
gyros…are you 
re-chewing 

your ve¢ies?!
If by “re-

chewing,” you 
mean chewing my 
cud…then yes.

Yes, I am.

That’s…that’s 
disgusting!

{Gulp} 
You’re just 

jealous.
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As I was saying, you 
never mind what Mistre� 
Magatha said, I’m te�ing 

you that I could do 
this alone.

That’s how I’ve 
done everything, 

my whole li--

S�h…!

Quiet! 
Something’s 
out there…

HARPIES!!

Taste 
my st�l, 

you winged 
wretches!

RHEEEEE!!!

AAAAHR!!
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Stand 
back…!

Get out 
of the way!!

Not likely, 
cow-girl!

You just 
stay over 
there…

…and make 
sure you don’t 
chip a h�f.

Bring it on, 
you feathered 

freaks!!

I’� make 
you a� wish 

you’d never b�n 
hatched!!

“Chip a h�f,” 
my tail.
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No st�l was 
ever a match for 
a g�d bolt of 

lightning!

G�h!!

RHEEEEE!!!

What the he� 
do you think you’re 

doing?!!

Do you not s	 the 
forty-o� pounds of 

metal I’ve got stra�ed 
a� over me?!!

Are you 
blind, or just a 

moron?!!

Don’t you 
ye� at me, you 

sawed-o� li�le 
runt!

I got rid 
of that harpy 
in a tenth the 
time it would’ve 

taken you!!
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It might take 
me longer, but 
you don’t s	 me 
sta£ing anyone 

by a¤ident, 

Now it’s 
doubly clear 

why you got sent to 
me! It’s because your 
elder wanted to pair 

you with someone 
competent!!

Oh, I’m 
incompetent?!

I’� show you 
who’s competent 

when I pound you like 
a tent peg!!!

Tent 
peg?!!

Let’s talk 
about tents after 
I make one out of 
your flea-bi¥en 

hide!!!

That 
does it!!

Do your 
worst, you li�le 

flyspeck!!

R�h��!!!

What the--fire?! 
You set me on 

fire?!!
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And I’� do it 
again, t�, if you 
don’t stop waving 
those puny li�le 
swords at me!!

I’� show 
you puny, lunch 

meat!!

Ow! But just
 so you don’t 

think I’m a one-

…have a l�k 
at my throwing 

knives!! Screee!

Rheeee?!

*<Forget it. 
Let’s come back 

after they’ve ki�ed 
each other.>

*<G�d idea.>

*translated 
from 

Darna�ian
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You know, you 
could’ve clued me in 

about a� that shaman 
stu� beforehand.

It didn’t 
come up. Oh, right, 

that’s the kind 
of thing you just 

neglect to 
mention.

That’s 
plausible.

Believe me 
or don’t.

Nice a�itude. 
What I want to know 
now, though, is…

why am I even 
bothering?

This was 
su�osed to be 

my quest.

That’s the 
whole point of 
this--to make me 

famous.

Remember? “The 
Song of Miles 
Corebender”?

How am I going to 
have the spotlight I 
deserve if I’m stuck 

with you hanging 
around?

Gah! You are 
just the most 

loathsome li�le 
afterthought 

of a person…!

At least I’ve 
never b	n 
an item on a 

menu…

Gadgetzan
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You ever b	n 
here before, 
Borebender?

It’s Corebender, 
you great vomit-

slurping ox.

That’s it, 
kn	-high! You want 

to go again?!

Then give me 
your best--

…shot…

Got an eyeful, 
have you, you 

louts?!

Mind your own 
busine�!

L�k, I’ve got to 
go take care of my 

kodo…and maybe s	 if 
I can get some be�er 

directions.

Magatha’s map 
could be a li�le 

bit clearer. 

Whatever.
Leave it to a 

woman to n	d help 
figuring out where 

she’s going…

Loud-mouthed 
li�le pipsqueak…

Bark�p!

A mug 
of your 
finest!

Just…just stay 
in here and k	p 
out of trouble, 

a� right?
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Gulp…
gulp…

Master 
Fi±grimble…!

I’� have what 
this intrepid 

adventurer is 
having!

In fact, put 
his drink on 

my tab!

You don’t mind 
if I buy you a 
drink, do you, 

traveler? You l�k a 
bit on the 
parched 

side.

Be�thazor 
of Darkshire, 
at your service.

{burp} 
Thanks.

G�d to s	 
someone’s wi�ing 

to show a li�le 
charity…

Charity! 
Charity’s what 
makes the world 

go round, 
yes yes?

Am I right? 
Everyone has it…
just not everyone 

shows it.

Why, it’s just 
like stories. 

Am I right?

Everyone’s 
got a story to 
te�, don’t they?

That they 
do…

…that they 
do ind�d.

Make yourself 
comfortable, 
friend…‘cause 

mine’s a d�zy.
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So I’ve had to 
put up with that…
that cow…for 

days now, horning 
in on my quest…

…and a� for 
this s�r that I 

don’t give a rat’s 
tail about in the 

first place.

That is 
quite a 
story.

Oh, but 
l�k at the 

Hey, wait…at 
least let me buy 
you a round…

Oh, no, no, 
Master 

Corebender…

You’ve done 
quite enough 
for me already.

You ready 
to go?

Y	eah…

Yeah, let’s 
get moving…

We�.

Ha ha 
ha ha ha...
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We�, at least I 
fina�y know the 

name of the place 
Mistre� Magatha’s 

map points to.

Oh?

the stable 
master told me 
while you were 

in the i� ge�ing 
sloshed.

I wasn’t 
sloshed.

Of course 
not. {grumble} 

We�? What’s it 
ca�ed, then?

Un’Goro 
Crater.

I don’t s	 any 
crater. A� I s	 
is sand, sand and 

more sand.

Then some 
hyenas and 

scorpions and 
sand.

‘Course, 
compared with 
those tro�s 
we pa�ed, the 
hyenas l�k 
downright 
friendly.

Hey--
Borebender.

What 
are those 

things?

I don’t 
know. But if you 

ca� me “Borebender” 
one more time, I’m 
going to f�d you 
to them. Just k	p 

riding.

Aw, you’re 
so cute when you try 

to be threatening.
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Are we 
there yet?

Excuse 
me?

You’ve got 
the map. Are we 

there yet?

We�…

…I’d have to 
say yes.
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So what 
made the 

I don’t know. 
Something 

big.
How come 

there’s a jungle 
right next to a 

I don’t 
know…

Altitude 
and weather 

pa�erns, 
maybe.

How do you fit 
a helmet over 
those horns?

Wi� you be 
quiet?! Do you not 

s	 those…those 
lizard things 

over there?!

Great ski�ing 
scarabs…

I s	 
that.

Ride 
faster…!

I’m…heh…I’m 
sure this place has 
its charm…once 

you find it…

More riding, 
fewer lame 
a�empts at 

humor…!

Oh, as if 
you’re a 

comedian…
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A� right…
this is the end 

of the line.

Magatha’s 
map pointed 

us here.

Don’t s	 t� 
many travelers 
around these 

parts.

What brings 
you to this gods-
forsaken corner 

of crawling 
gr	n he�?

If you hate 
the place so 
much, why do 

you stay?

Crystals. Rare 
flora. Research. 

There’s g�d 
money in it.

Believe me, if 
there weren’t, I’d 
be kicking back in 

Stormwind with a b	r 
stein in my hand and a 

wench on my kn	.

That does 
sound pre�y 

g�d…

Ahem! 
About what 
we’re doing 

We’re 
l�king for 
someone…a 

s	r. Name of 
Dhamb	la.

Dhamb	la…
name rings a 

be�.

Wait, yeah…
she pa�ed 

through a couple 
w	ks ago.

Last I 
saw her she 

was wandering 
o� to the south-- 
the other side of 

I don’t know 
that I’d put t� 

much hope in s	ing 
her, though.

The things 
out there on the 
crater fl�r…

…we�, let’s 
just say that’s why 
we’re up here among 

the rocks. 

There’s one 
ca�ed King Mosh…

he’s the worst of 
the worst.

Just watch 
yourselves, 

if you’re going 
out there.

Diemetradons, 
pte�ordax…
devilsaurs, 

especia�y.
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It’s easy not 
to come back.

Careful…

Careful…

K	p 
going…

I don’t 
think it 

s	s us…

Oh…
grand.
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Are you 
thinking what 
I’m thinking?

That 
depends.

Is it, “I think
 I s	 a cave up there, 
and I bet that’s where 

we’re going to find 
Dhamb	la”?

Pre�y 
much.

Then yes, I’m 
thinking what 

you’re thinking.

We�…let’s 
get to it, 

then.
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Corebender?

You 
coming?

Not…as 
such…no.

Ah, 
Kova…?

Gr	tings 
and salutations, 

intrepid 
travelers!

I don’t 
believe we’ve had 
the pleasure, 

young lady.

I am 
Be�thazor 

of 
Darkshire.

I saw 
you at the 

i�!

What’re you 
doing?!

Why’d you 
fo�ow 

us?!

This is 
none 

of your 
concern!

None 
at a�!

We�, your 
li�le friend 
has something 
to say about 
that, doesn’t 

he?
He certainly 
told me 

enough about 
your secret 
mi�ion when 
he was d	p in 

his cups back in 
Gadgetzan.

A s�r 
you’re after, 

yes?

Must be worth 
an awful lot for 

the Thunder Blu� 
elders to send 

people after her…
am I right?
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You…you 
told him?

You told a 
complete 

stranger about 
our quest?!

I told him 
about my 

quest, cow-
brain. 

But you’re 
right…

…it’s 
none of his 
concern!

Gngh…!

You 
w-worthle� 

l-li�le--

Hold 
sti�, you 
sca�ywag!

I’� pin 
you to the 
ground!

G�ah!!
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No!!

Kova, 
what’re you 
doing?!

Gnomes and 
tauren…

…hate them 
both…

Where did 
he go?!

Do you s� 
him?!

I don’t know! 
And it wouldn’t even 
be an i�ue if you 
hadn’t blasted 

him like that!! What were you 
thinking?!

We�, 
pardon me for 
trying to save 
your scrawny 

neck!!

L�k…
he’s gone, 
a� right? Come on. 

Let’s just do 
this before he 

comes back.

There’s 
the cave…

Just don’t 
make any noise 

ge�ing up 
there.

You’re 
te�ing me 

not to make 
noise?! You with 

those giant 
clompers you 

Yes, I’m te�ing 
you and your 
stupid plate 

armor! Sounds like 
you’re banging a 

bunch of pots and 
pans together!
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Now shush up and climb 
before one of those 
fire things hears us!

Uh…ma’am? 
Dhamb	la?

Is that 
you?

That is my 
name, yes.

I sought 
out this place 

of solitude for 
a reason, 
young ones.

State your 
busine� 

or leave me 
alone.

We�, ma’am, 
we’ve, ah…we’ve 
come to escort 

you out of 

Perhaps you 
didn’t hear me 

when I spoke a 
moment ago.

I sought 
out this 
place.

I want 
to be here. 

Why should I 
leave?

I…
w-we…we 

were sent 
here.

By Elder 
Magatha 

Grimtotem.
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Mag sent 
you?

We�, why 
didn’t you say 
so in the first 

place!

Of course 
I’� go with 

you!

Just let me 
gather a few 

Quite clever of 
you, I must say, to have 
found a way up and down 
the ridge that avoids the 

fire elementals. Wasn’t t� 
di�icult…

With any 
luck, we’� make 
it out of here 

without any major 
problems at--

…a�.

Uh…that wasn’t 
there when we 
started up the 

ridge…

It wasn’t 
ki�ed by 

an animal, 
either.

Someone 
slaughtered 

it and placed 
it here.

Oh no…
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It was 
bait!

U�h…!!
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I’� be takin’ 
the lady o� your 

hands now, you great 
side of b	f!

Enjoy 
King Mosh’s 
insides!

Dhamb�la!

Corebender!

Damn it!

A� right, 
lizard 

breath…

Come 
on!!!

G³ah!!

H�gh…!
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Gue� you don’t 
understand…

When you fight a 
shaman, you’re not 

just fighting a 
shaman…

You’re fighting 
a�…of nature…

itself!!
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A� h!!

O� f!

No…no…
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Tasty stu� 
you brew, 
cow-girl...!

Makes a gnome 
strong!
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You’ve got to 
ca�y her!

Wh…huh? 
Ca�y who?

Dhamb�la!

I’m not ta� 
enough!

I hope you 
don’t mind!

I put this 
rude young man 
to sl	p for 

a while!

Come on, let’s 
go, let’s go!

I don’t want 
to be here when 

that giant set of 
t	th wakes up!

Come on, 
come on!
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I…I want to 
thank you.

Oh? For 
what?

What do 
you mean, “for 

what?” For 
saving my life!

Don’t know 
that you should, 

honestly.

It was me 
sh�ting my 

mouth o� that 
got us in that 

Be that as it 
may, King Mosh had 

me beaten. He would 
have sna�ed me in half 

if not for you.

Thank you, 
Miles.

You’re 
welcome.

And you’ve 
got your song 
now, right? Your 

legend?

Your personal 
i�ortality, thanks 

to a� this?

I’ve b	n 
thinking about that. 

I…might n	d to 
consider some…
modifications.

Spoken 
like a true 

gnome.

You know…
you probably 

could’ve ki�ed 
him…

…if you 
weren’t so 

short.

It’s
 b�f stew 
tonight, you 
just wait!

Ooh! The 
ingratitude!

Ha 
ha ha 
ha!
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It’s so g�d 
to s	 you!

You as we�, 
Magatha.

Why, you haven’t 
changed a bit since 

last I was here!

I can’t te� 
you how pleased 
I am to have you 

back. 

Just te� me
 what you n	d to 
know, Mag. I’m at 

your service.

Here, I have
 a place a� set 

up for you.

I’� join 
you in a few 

minutes.

Right this 
way, ma’am.

Why, thank 
you…! You’re 

t� kind!

I knew 
you could 
do this. There was 

never any 
question.

We�…to be 
fair, Mistre� 

Magatha…

Dhamb	la!

With you at 
my side, that f�l 
Cairne won’t know 

what hit him.

...I certainly 
didn’t do it 

alone.
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No?
You mean you 

weren’t able to 
brave Un’Goro 
Crater a� by 

yourself?

There was no 
way. If Miles 

hadn’t b	n there, 
we�…I wouldn’t 

be here now. 

So…someone else 
lent you a hand, and the 
world didn’t come to a 

scr	ching halt.

No, Mistre�. 
I’ve learned my 

le�on.

There’s 
nothing wrong 
with a�epting 

help.

I also 
learned that 

it’s especia�y 
sw	t…

…when it’s 
the help of a 

friend.

And 
neither would 

Dhamb	la.
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Later, at the base 
of Thunder Bluff…

Step right up! 
That’s right, 

step right up!

You won’t 
be so�y!

A grander, more epic 
tale you’� not hear in 

your lifetimes!
It’s a tale 

of bravery…
of ba¥le…of 

betrayal!

A song destined 
to be sung and sung 

again in banquet ha�s 
the world over…

…it’s “The 
Song of Miles 
Corebender 

and Kova 
Broadhorn"!

Now pu� up a 
patch of ground and 
listen! It starts…
on a day much like 

today…

END
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Cut them 
down!!

Leave none 
alive!!

Draenor--One year 
before the First 

War between orcs 
and humans

Hu…
Hu…
Hu…

eh...?

Aah!!
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*<Quickly, boy,
 you must ru-->

Y��AH!!

*<I'� make you 
pay, monster…!!>

*Translated from 
the draenei tongue

U�ghf!!

<Ki� you 
for what 
you've-->

<Do it.>

<What? I... 
your eyes…>

<The others…
their eyes glow 

red like embers of 
a dying fire…

but yours 
do not…!>

<I said 
do it, boy! 

Avenge your 

<Do it 
now!!>

<I...I...>
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You must 
be rusty, a�owing a 
mangy cur like this 

to get the be�er 
of you.

Forgive me, 
J'ar¢.

Perhaps 
ki�ing women 

and children on these 
raids has slowed 

or Perhaps if 
you wielded your axe 

as expertly as you do your 
tongue I wouldn't have had 

to come to your aid!

Now take up 
your weapon 

and get to the 
task at hand!

Of course...
brother.

I know your 
heart burns for 
greater sport, 
Jaruk...as does 

mine.

We may yet find it, 
and perhaps in glorious 

ba�le you might rekindle 
your co�ection to 
the elements. But 

until then...
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...we wi� 
exterminate 
these draenei 

vermin, as Gul'dan 
co�ands!

Captain!

We have 
found another 

group of 
refug	s…!

They are 
encamped in the 

cli�s ahead!

Any males 
among their 

number?

I counted ten 
that l�k to be 
able fighters!

There is 
your sport, 

Jaruk!

Cut them 
down where 
they stand!!

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   124 8/24/16   10:23 PM



My name is Jaruk 
Bl�dfyre of the 
Shadowm�n clan.

I am an orc.

Although, truth be 
told, I know not what 
that means anymore.

Gul’dan and his 
dark a�iance 
with demons 

have twisted my 
once noble clan 
into something 
bl�dthirsty 
and savage.

Unlike my brother, I did 
not drink from the 
Chalice of Rebirth.

I ask the 
elements who no 
longer answer...

does that make me 
le� culpable for 
this madne�...or 

more?

I am...was...a shaman.

As a shaman, it was my 
duty to first s�k a 
peaceful resolution 

before unleashing the 
wrath of the elements 

upon my enemies.

I l�ked upon the 
axe as a blunt 
instrument, an 

unwieldy, gruesome 
weapon of war…

…but now my 
brother has 

recently forced 
me to ca y one, 
though it is as 

ine�ective in my 
unski�ed hands as a 
newborn’s ra¥le.
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I once shu�ed 
the path of 

violence.

Which is why 
I sometimes 

wonder...

...when I became 
so adept at it.

Pant…hu…
pant…

Bl�d...on my 
hands...

By the ancient 
elements...what 

have we become?!
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Ha!!
That's 

the spirit, 
brother!

H-have to 
escape this 

madne�... have 
to th-think...

There... that 
cavern...

Must think...

<Please, 
Alius, come 

with us!>

<I ca�ot, 
my love! I would 
only slow you 

down.>

<I won't 
leave you!>

<Da�y!>

<You must!>

<If I am able, I 
wi� find you…! 

I love y-->
 <At least this 

way, I can buy you 
and L	na time to 

escape…!>
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<Go!>

<NOW!!>

<Wait...!>

<You don't get 
to have them, 

orc!!>
<Not 

them!!>

<Listen to 
me, da�it...!!>

Ngh!!
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<Wi� you 
listen now, 

draenei?!>

<Ki� me if 
you please...but 

my wife! >
<My 

daughter...! >

<...have 
nothing to fear 

from me.>

<I...I don't 
understand...>

<I don't 
expect you to. 
Go to them.>

<You'� n	d 
this.>

<Thank 

Like I promised 
you, brother...

...be¥er 
sport.
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You…

you have 
no right...

To claim 
your ki�?

You and I are 
from the Shadowm�n 

clan, Jaruk. We take 
what we wish...as 

You would 
do we� to 

remember that. 
Sti�…

Hih…hih…
hih…

The worthle� 
blueskin sti� draws 
breath…I relinquish 

the honor.

Finish 
him.

Captain!
It a�ears 

one of them has 
escaped! A female, 
by these tracks.

And here I 
thought the evening's 

entertainment 

Fetch the 
mounts!

Ra’nok, s	 to 
the disposal of the 
bodies and have the 
men set up camp on 

the ridge.

Jaruk, finish 
that draenei vermin 

and then ride to 
m	t me.

I'� try not to 
carve up the 

wench t� badly 
before you get 

there.

Hu�k…
gasp…
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Hih…
Hih…

<He-help...>

<Not like...
the others...

help...>

<I'm 
so�y.>

<The only help 
I can o�er you is 

to ease the pain of 
your pa�ing.>

<I wi� make 
it quick.>

<No...n-not 
me...>

<Help...
them. >

<I'm so�y. >
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CURSE THE 
ELEMENTS FOR 

FORSAKING ME!!!

You must have s	n what 
was coming, yet said nothing!! 

You abandoned a� shaman 
before the chalice was pa�ed 

amongst my orc kinsmen!!

We could have tried 
to fight back against 
the coming darkne�--
but you abandoned 

us a�!!

But no longer wi� 
I wait for your return!! If 
you wi� not show me the 

way...then I wi� make 
my own path!!

And the heavens 
wi� tremble at my 

fury!!!
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<Stay quiet, 
baby...for 

mo�y, okay?>

<Just st-stay 
quiet...>

<M'kay, 
mo�y...>

<Just have to...
draw them 

away...>

Oh!

Evening, 
meat.
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Heh heh.

A lot of fight 
in that one...

No…I am 
t� late!

It s	ms I owe 
Jaruk an apology 

for not sharing. No 
ma�er…I’� let him 

ki� the li¥le blue 
ma¢ot she tried to 

hide from me. Did you 
s	 where it 
scampered 

o� to?

There…
beyond those 

rocks.

She couldn't 
have go�en very 
far--not on this 

te�ain.

Stay 
here.

I’� go fetch 
the wretch.
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Ack!!

What 
the--?!

H�-�k!

Fang’gar, 
Y�AH!!!

Hu¢h-
G�AK!!
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Ah, Jaruk, 
there you are! 

I’m afraid I got a 
li�le ca�ied away 

You can ki� 
the brat she 
was ca�ying, 

though.

I promise 
you, next 

time--

There wi� be 
no “next time,” 

J'ar¢.
What are 

you saying, 
bro--

Not again, 
J'ar¢!

NEVER 

Urghf!

What 
has 

go¥en 
into you, 

You wi� not 
harm this child, 

J'ar¢!

You wi� never 
harm any other 

child!
It ends 

here.
Now.

You 
dare?!
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Then you 
sha� share 

its fate!!

You are 
a f�l, 
Jaruk!

You have 
never b	n 

a match 
for me!

I have no 
i�usions, J'ar¢! I 
know you can beat 
me with a blade…

…but I swear, 
I wi� cut you back 

with my dying 
breath!

R��RGH!!!
Guh!!

Ki� 
you!!

Ungh!

Argh!!
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E®a¯!!

Ny°h!!

You always 
were a weakling 

and a coward, 
brother!

Even 
when we were 
children!!

I overl�ked 
your weakne�, the 

fact that you didn’t drink 
the bl�d, because you 

…but I wi� 
not overl�k 
betrayal!!

The last 
sound you wi� hear 
is the cracking of 

your spine...
...and then the 

screams of that 
draenei grub, as I 
wring her out like a 

bl�d-soaked 
rag.
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NO!!!
EY�A¯H!!!

Ungh!

Aah...�gh...

You’re 
wrong, 
J’ar¢!

I never 
drank the bl�d 

because I am 
strong!

Stronger 
than you because 
I resisted, where 
you gave in--like 
a� the others!

You pathetic 
worm!! My eyes 

have b�n opened 
to the truth!!

A truth you 
sha� never 
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Hmph.

It s	ms the 
elements would 
have us as a�ies 

once more.

W����A¯¯!!

Hrr?

<Help 
m�e!!>

Ungh!

Come, 
brother!

Help me finish 
this beast, and a� 
wi� be forgiven!

The sons of 
J'amo¢ wi� return 
to the Shadowm�n 

clan in victory!

G�dbye, 
J'ar¢.
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Jaruk…
you…

Rrrr...

R�ARGH!!!

NY�ARGH!!!

R���AH!!!

JAR°°°K!!
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Why have 
they not yet 

returned?

The Captain and his 
wa�iors left hours ago, 

chasing down a draenei 
female. Jaruk then went 

after them and---
Jaruk has 

betrayed his family 
and his clan.

Captain, 
your 

face...!

Quickly, 
fetch a 
healer!

No.

The healer 
wi� treat me as 
we travel. Pack 
up the camp…

…we ride after 
the traitor at 

dawn!

<Have to 
go!>

<Have to 
g�o!! >

<Quiet, girl!>

<You'� bring 
every rock flayer 
within miles down 

upon us!>
Not to 

mention my 
brother…

<And I 
know we 
have to 

go!>
<Why else do 

you think I’ve b	n 
ru�ing for the last 

thr	 hours?!>

<No! Not 
“go”!>

<I have to…
make water.> <Again?!>

It is 
almost 
dawn.
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<We�?>

<What are 
you waiting 

for?>

<But 
where?>

<I can't 
go if you 

l�k!>

<Sigh…
over by those 

rocks!>

<I want my 
mo�y.>

<Join the 
club, kid.>

<Ouch!>

<Somethin’ 
bit me!>

<What 
now?!>

<L�k, 
we don’t have 
time for your 
childish…wait.>

You're 
burning up!

Why...?

A bite 
mark…

No!

A cavern 
crawler 

hatchling!
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<Just stay 
awake, girl!>

<Jaruk wi� 
get you some 

medicine, 

M�...�n...

<Just a li�le 
farther…>

<I learned much 
of my trade here 
in Zangarmarsh.>

<I n	d only 
find a specific 

plant and you wi� 
be a� be�er…!>

Let's just 
hope we don't 
run into any of 

the locals...

Ah! Here!

That's it, 
girl...eat...

it wi� 
make you a� 

Just eat...and 
sl	p... it wi� 

be...a�...
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Here, 
Captain!

S	 these 
f�tprints? One 
large, one child-

sized…

He's trying to 
cover his tracks, 
but it l�ks like 
he's in a hu�y…

perhaps the child 
was bi�en by that 

crushed hatchling…

Cut to 
the chase, 

Ra’nok!
Where is he 
going?!

We�, if he s	ks 
to neutralize the 

insect poison…there 
are healing plants in 

Zangarmarsh.

Then 
that is were 

we’� go.

±z±Z±z…

H	 h	 h	!

Z±z... 
{snort} 

What...?

<L�kit!>

<L�kit!>

<Girl! 
What are 

you doing?>

<Come 
over 

here!>

<No!>
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<It's okay...
come here, girl.>

<I just 
want to make 

sure your spider 
bite is gone.>

<Not named 
girl! > <Named 

L�na! >

<L	na?>

<Yup! I'm 
dis many!>

<What’s 
your name?>

<I...my name is 
Bl�dfyre.>

<Jaruk 
Bl�dfyre.>

<Jork 

<Heh...that's 
right.>

<Okay, L	na, 
let’s-->

<Go¥a go!>

<Come on…I 
thought we were 

past this-->

...oh.

E�k!

<Hold 

Rrrrrhn…
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<Fa�er, 
Bu�ire! Run! >

<No ki�ing, 
L	na!>

<Wha’ ‘chou 
doin’?!>

<I don't 
know!>

<I'm making 
this up as I 

go...!>
<Hang 
on!!>

Rrrrrhn…?

Whe���e!!

Oof!

Ack…who…
n	ds…ribs…

anyway…
At least 

MARSH LURKERS 
can't climb...

<Monser!>

<Monser!>

Rrrrrgg…

It 
figures…!
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I have 
found the 

trail!

Find him!

Must go 
faster...

must…go…
faster...

Gah!!

<Big 
monser!>

<Big!>

<I know!>

<Hey!>

Ungh! <Be 
right 

back…!>

<Bu�ire!!>

Here, 
Captain!

Move 
out! 
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Rrrrrgg…?

Urgh!

GY��H!!!

U�rgh...

Can't 
believe...that 

worked...

Oh no...

E�k!!
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Ungh!

Oof!

Aah!

<L	na...are 
you...a� 
right?>

Huff...
    Huff...

Huff...

{Gi¢le!}

<Do again!>

<Do 
again!>

<No, let's try 
not to do anything 
like that again for 

a long-->

I said I want 
him ALIVE, you 

morons!

Blast! 
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Where'd 
he go?

I du�o...
cro�ed the 
marsh, maybe?

I'm not goin' in 
there...no te�in’ what's 

in that water...

Mm-�m!

S�sh...

Check the 
water!

He may be hiding 
in the r�ds!

whimper

         whimper

Fang’gar, get! 
Sh�!

<Monser!>

<Monser!>

<Quiet!>

<What are 
you-->

Smart girl.
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J'ar¢!! 
FACE ME IF YOU 

DARE!!

Seize him!!

Bring the 
traitor to me!!

A li�le 
closer...
that's it...

That’s just
 like you, brother, 

to bring a rock 

Now!!

There he is! 

Warcraft_Legends_Vol2_int_082416.indd   152 8/24/16   10:23 PM



Oh 

Ny�ah!!

Aiiii��!!

G��¯!!
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Fang’gar, 
come!

Cough!
Cough!

E�y�h!!

Is this 
a�?

Yes, Captain. 
We must go 

back.

No.

No?

NO?!

Fift	n of 
our number lies 
dead because of 
this mad quest 
you have set 

us on…

…and for 
what?!
One 

traitor?!

Your 
brother is not 

worth us losing 
our heads 

Anyone else 
not wishing to lose 

their head?!

We sha� not stop until I 
hold his treacherous black 

heart in my hand!!

Let me make this 
clear…we wi� hunt him 

down, no ma�er how long 
it takes, how many lives it 

extinguishes!

Aii�!
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And so it came to pa� that I, a 
renegade orc, and she, an orphaned 
draenei foundling, became the most 
unlikely thing imaginable…a family.

She became the daughter I 
never had, fi�ing an emptine� 

even I was unaware of.

I taught L�na the ways of the 
orc--the unco upted orc--

pa�ing on to her our language, 
customs, beliefs. As for L�na…

…she showed me 
what it means 

to be prey.

But also through 
her eyes… …and the 

agony of 
death.

With my beloved L	na 
by my side, for the 

first time in years I 
had a�omplished the 

s	mingly unthinkable…
i�er peace.

…glorylife…

R.I.P.

FANG'GAR
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You remember 
what today is, 

don’t you?

It’s the day I 
found you…so 
Ha�y Birthday, 

L	na! Yip!
Yip!

A new 
cub!
Oh, father! 
Thank you!

Heh heh…

Hey, easy 
with the mushy 

stu�, a� 
right?

You've earned 
it, L	na.

You're as 
g�d a tracker 
as any orc I've 

ever known.

I wish I 
was an orc.

Then you wouldn't 
be alone...away from 

your people.

Hey, none of 
that, now.

I'm never 
alone…so long 

as I have you.

Then Gul'dan made a 
pact with darkne�, and 

the orcs drank the 
bl�d of the demon, 

Ma�oroth. 

They waged war on the 
draenei, ki�ing a� they could 
find...including your parents. 

And I...I was t� weak to 
save them.

I don't 
remember my 
parents...not 

rea�y. So I don't 
mi� them. 

You're a� 
the family I 

n	d.

As it is with 
me, L	na. Do you 

ever mi� 
your family?

Your orc 
one, I mean?

Not at a�.

L	na…I…I gue� 
you’re old enough to 
know now. It wasn't 

always that way. 

Father, I always ask, but 
you never answer…why do the orcs 

hate the draenei so?

Once their lips were 
whe�ed with demon bl�d 

from the Chalice of Rebirth, 
they became unreasoning, 

bl�dthirsty beasts.

Once, 
we lived amongst 

each other peacefu�y. I, 
myself learned the draenei 

language to facilitate 
trade betw	n our two 

peoples.
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Yip!
Yip!

Later that night…

Come on, 
Peµles!

If we can find 
a boar tonight, we 
can make dad his 

favorite breakfast 
in the morning!

Of course 
you can have 
some, t�!

These tracks 
are fresh! There are 

boars just 
ahead!

{Sni�

Sni�}

Gotcha!

G��…

We�, we�…
what have we 

here?

Guh!

Run, Pe£les!

Go!
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Let me go, 
you stupid 

oaf!

Now, now, 
girl…

…is that any way 
to talk in front 

of an old family 
friend?

F�lish girl, 
rushing o� in the 
dead of night…!

Who knows 
what trouble she 

might find?

We are close 
to the mountains' 

edge, Jaruk.

Most of 
the danger lies 

inland...and you have 
trained her we�.

You have b	n 
kinder to us than 
I have a right to 
expect, Chantu.

I wi� 
mi� you.

So you two 
are moving on 

again?
Only by moving can 

we stay safe, and not 
u�ece�arily endanger 

those who show us 

Is that what 
the elements 

te� you?

The elements 
are worthle�, 

They sto�ed 
speaking to 
me long ago.

Ah…or perhaps 
you have just 

forgo�en how 
to listen.

Are you 
sure you won’t 

stay?
Surely your 

brother would 
have given up by 

now.

You do 
not know my 
brother, I am 

afraid.

G�dbye, 
Chantu.

We must.
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Knock, 
knock.

Anyone 
home?

Ra�rgh!!

Jaruk! 

A�rgh!

Father!

Father? 
Father?!

Ha ha ha! 
Did you hear 

that?!

That is rich, 
brother! To think you 

abandoned your own 
kind to play family 
with some draenei 

vermin!
I’d laugh, if it 

didn’t make me so 
bl�ding sick!

uhunh!
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You’ve 
caused me quite 
a bit of trouble, 

brother.

After your li�le 
stunt at the river, my 
soldiers turned on 
me…a� but Ra’nok.

But I 
have decided to 

forgive you.

You s	, 
I realized 

something as I 
went back.

Your betrayal 
was not your 
fault…it was 

mine. I have 
failed you, 

brother.

Not drinking 
from the Chalice 
of Rebirth has 
made you weak.

That is why you 
fail to do what 

is right.

And that is why I 
traveled to the Black Temple 
to obtain this--the bl�d 

of Ma�oroth.

You s	, I’m not 
here to ki� you, 
brother…I’m here 

to save you.

Once you 
drink this, I won’t 
have to ki� this 
li�le worm…

I used to 
think the bl�d 

had co�upted you, 
brother, made you 

a monster.

But I was 
wrong.

The bl�d didn’t 
give you cruelty…
it merely gave you 

permi�ion.

{Pt�}

Hold him 
down!!!
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Agh!

Gahk! Trust me, 
Jaruk…you’� 
thank me for 

this!

No!!

Eyagh!

Urg!

�H!
A���gh…

Hurgh… 

Hurgh…

Jaruk…?

Yes…
brother?

Father…
n-no…

your eyes…
th-they glow…

Welcome 
home.
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Now, Jaruk…
it is time to 

consecrate the 

Gladly, brother…
if you would be so 
kind as to hold the 

squirming li�le 
ma¢ot for me?

Ha! With 
pleasure.

F-father…

You’re wasting 
your tears, girl…
he’s back with his 
true family now.

Gurgle…
hurk…

Ki� 
them!!!

Ki� this 
li�le wench, and 

be reborn in 
Ma�oroth’s 

bl�d!
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Where 
is he?!

I can’t 
s�!

I don’t 
know, I don’t 

know!

Hurg… 
Hurg…
Hurg…
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H�-ck…
gurgle…

Demon’s 
bl�d or no, 

J’ar¢…

…my path is 
my own.

And you are 
no brother 

of mine.

Father!

A p-p-parting 
g-gift…traitor.

N�o!!

Not 

You 
can’t take 
him, t�!!
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Father!! Father…
no!

I-I can 
stop the 
bl	ding!

Just be 
sti�…I-It’s 
going to be 

okay…!

e-everything... 
wi� be... just 

fine...

y-Yes…I 
know, li�le 

END

It was then, as I lay dying, 
the elements that I thought had 
long abandoned me granted me 

my first vision in years…

I saw into the future, where 
L�na, my beloved daughter, is 

a beautiful shaman working side 
by side with draenei, orcs and 
other creatures to restore 
the balance of the elements.
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(The Day I Blacked Out Drinking) and “Call Me.” His serialized manga, “Bbuggoogi” 
(Cuckoo Bird), has been featured in several newspapers. Warcraft: Legends Volume 2 
marks his American manga debut.

Erica “Erie” Horita fi rst became an artistic success in Brazil where she lived for several 
years before joining Glass House Graphics Inc. Erie-chan recently moved back to her 
native Japan with her family, where she is able to feed her passion for manga, anime 
and games. Ethora, her fi rst comic book mini-series was a resounding success, and led 
to other career opportunities, such as Warcraft: Legends Volume 2 from TOKYOPOP.

Elisa Kwon was born in Masan, South Korea and moved to Brazil when she was two 
years old. She has since graduated from Sao Paulo University with a degree in Vi-
sual Arts. Besides creating manga art, Elisa has also worked on 2D animated motion 
pictures. In Brazil Elisa collaborated with friends on a manga project named Mer-
cenário$, and in 2007 she joined Glass House Graphics Inc., which led to her inking 
the manga Vampire Kisses Volumes 2 & 3 for TOKYOPOP, as well as being the artist 
for the 
TOKYOPOP pilot Nemesis: Who Me?. She is a huge Warcraft fan and is honored to 
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Continuing on the trail blazed by the bestselling Warcraft: Legends Volume 1 Warcraft: Legends Volume 1 Warcraft: Legends
is this next installment of thrilling stories set in the Warcraft® universe. 

FEAR
From Richard Knaak and Jae-Hwan Kim (Warcraft: The Sunwell 

Trilogy) comes part two in the ongoing saga of Trag Highmountain, the Trilogy) comes part two in the ongoing saga of Trag Highmountain, the Trilogy
heroic tauren reborn as one of the undead. As Trag desperately tries to 

fi ght against the Lich King’s will, an une pected encounter with Thrall, 
liberator of the orcs, begins in violence...but ends with enlightenment.

WARRIOR: DIVIDED
Lieren, an orphaned human girl raised by Wildhammer dwarves, 

longs to fi nd her birth parents. But when she discovers she has a twin 
sister named Loania who was raised by high elves, it thrusts the two on a 

journey of discovery that ends with a gruesome family reunion...

Kova Broadhorn is a young tauren shaman sent on a dangerous mission to fi nd 
a reclusive orc seer. But much to her chagrin, she won’t be adventuring alone, 

as a cocky gnome warrior named Miles Corebender joins her on her quest. The 
reluctant partners will have to work together to defeat harpies, a villainous 

rogue and even King osh himself...if they don’t kill each other fi rst.

MILES TO GO

FAMILY VALUES
aruk Bloodfyre is a noble orc caught in the middle of the slaughter of the draenei on 

Draenor—a campaign of bloodlust led by his very own brother ’argg. aruk suffers 
in silence as the draenei body count grows around him…but that all changes when 

he saves a little draenei girl named Leena—and the battle that follows pits brother 
against brother, where the stakes are not just Leena’s life, but aruk’s very soul.

7001537809899
 

ISBN 9780989700153
51295 >




