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As the Feast of Winter Veil draws near, loved ones around Azeroth gather close in
celebration. The fabled Sons of Lothar are no exception, but amid their long-awaited
reunion feast, something weighs on Alleria Windrunner: Xalatath remains at large
and could strike at any moment. Even against the festive trappings of Winter Veil,
the paragon of the void elves can’t help but wonder if their peaceful days are indeed
numbered. ..
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HAPPY WINTER VEIL,
TRAVELER! YOU LOOK
LIKE YOU COULD USE
SOME CHEER.

PO 1 LOOK SO HAGGARD
AND CAREWORN? I SUPPOSE
1 HAVE GOOD REASON.

— XAL'ATATH IS STILL

y OUT THERE. THESE

PEOPLE ARE SO

VULNERABLE, AND

THEY DON'T EVEN
KNOW IT...

D

EVEN NOW, AS WE

CELEBRATE, OUR

ENEMY IS POISED
TO STRIKE.

THANK YOU. IT
HAS INDEED BEEN A
LONG JOURNEY.

I MUST PUT MY
WORRIES ASIDE
FOR NOW.




I HAVE BEEN WAITING A LONG TIME
FOR THIS FEAST. THIS CHANCE TO JOIN

WITH MY DEAREST FRIENDS, IN OUR
SECRET PLACE, BEYOND HER REACH...

Fou
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PARDON ME,
OLD TIMERS--T'M

1(. q
L

»
=S N LOOKING FOR
e N 1 THE SONS OF
!y«’\: LOTHAR?
5 K
L <

ALLERIA,

IT HAS BEEN DANATH! HOW
TS -:'BlssgiEj/ToE& TOO LONG! ARE THINGS IN
GO0P TO KHADGAR. STROMGARDE? /
SEE YOU.

A FIASCO,
THANKS TO MY
NIECE, MARRAN. You

EITRIGG AND I HAVE REMEMBER
BEEN WORKING TO ETRIGS, T
CALM TENSIONS IN HOPE?

THE HIGHLANDS. :

LEAPING AN
ARMY AGAINST
THIS ONE IN THE
FOURTH WAR?

WAIT,
EITRIGG?
WEREN'T
You--

T'VE MISSED
YOU. ARATOR
SENDS HIS
REGARDs.

COME HOME
WITH ME TONIGHT.
YOUR HUNT CAN WAIT
) UNTIL THE HOLIDAY
IS PONE.

HE MAKES

A BETTER
DIPLOMAT THAN
OPPONENT.

PERHAPS...




IT SEEMS SO
LONG AGO THAT
WE PROMISED TO
FEAST TOGETHER, ’

AND HERE WE 3 ULD WE

FINALLY ARE! A 3

ALL EXCEPT
KURDRAN. WILL
HE BE JOINING LS?
SHOULD WE WAIT

I'M CERTAIN HE
WILL TURN UP SOON,
BUT HE WOULD NOT
BEGRUDGE US THIS
TIME TOGETHER.

INDEED: TIME HAS
NEVER FELT SO RARE
AND PRECIOUS TO ME,
FOR ALL THAT I HAVE
NEVER HAD MUCH TO
SQUANDER.

£
ALL DEDICATED
OUESEEFLEV:;ETgFTHE I CAN HARDLY
AZEROTH. REMEMBER THE

LAST TIME I MARKED
THE FEAST OF
WINTER VEIL.

IT MATTERS LITILE.
WE ARE HERE NOW, ON
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE
DARK. PORTAL, AND MORE
RECENTLY, THE DARK
HEART, AND NEITHER
HAS BEATEN LS.

TO OUR
LONG-AWAITED
FEAST, AND TO THE
SONS OF LOTHAR,
REUNITED!



HOW MANY -

WINTER VEILS HAVE 2 —
PASSED SINCE DO WE COUNT =
WE WERE ALL THE YEARS ALLERIA AND TOO

TOGETHER? I WERE IN THE TWISTING [l MANY, DANATH.
NETHER? BECAUSE THAT M THE ANSWER TO

WOULD ADD SEVERAL YOUR RIDDLE IS

CENTURIES. TOO MANY.

COUNTLESS

YEARS SPENT IN THE
\ ‘ FIELD OF BATILE, AWAY
FROM OUR FRIENDS
AND LOVED ONES.
SO MUCH LOST. k
AHH. T HAVE 1 HOPE HE
MISSED PLENTY OF AND THE BLACKROCK

FEASTS--AND WOULD  FEASTED WITHOUT ME. I
MISS PLENTY MORE/--IF HOPE THEY NEVER KNOW
IT MEANT KEEPING MY

HOW CLOSE WE CAME
SON SAFE. TO CATASTROPHE.

AND |IT WASN'T ALL
BAD, WAS IT? FIGHTING
SIDE BY SIDE IN THE DEPTHS,
FINDING OUR RHYTHM AGAIN,

REAFFIRMING OUR BONDS TO
ONE ANOTHER. IT WAS AS IF
NO TIME HAD PASSED
AT ALL!

A TOAST TO
THAT! AND TO
OUR GOOD
FRIENDS!

AND A TOAST
TO THOSE FOR
WHOM WE
FIGHT!

THAT INCIDENT IN THE
SALIEN GUTTERS,

AND 1
TOLD NO ONE OF /
PROMISE. \




I, TOO, AM
UNSETTLED:

I MOURN
DALARAN AND THE
DISBANDING OF THE
KIRIN TOR. A LEGACY,
BROKEN. WHAT IS GONE
CANNOT BE SO EASILY
RESTOREDR

AND WE ALSO HAVE MATTERS
TO CONFRONT. OLD HATREDS,
STIRRING BETWEEN ORCS
AND HUMANS IN THE
HIGHLANDS.

I CANNOT
FATHOM MY NIECE
AND HER VALUES.

NOTHING MUST
ENPANGER THE
ARMISTICE.

PLEASANT R

BOW TO

THIS IS WHO
WE ARE. AND THERE

SO LONG
AS WE ARE
FIGHTING, WE
ARE ALIVE.

DESPITE THIS

ONE PROMISED US PEACE.
WE TRAVELED THROUGH
THE DARK PORTAL, RAISED
AXE AND SWORD AND

OUR HOME.

BECAUSE MY
WORK IS NOT PONE.
THE ENEMY HAS BEEN
STOPPED BUT NOT
DEFEATED

XAL'ATATH
EVADED ME AND
FOR THAT THE
WORLD |$ STILL
IN DPANGER...

ESPITE, NO

DEFEND

0 ARE BATILES STILL TO |
BB FACE, DARKNESS WAITING [
BEYOND THIS HEARTH, A8
THAT DOOR. )
_and



FRIENDS, WE
HAVE FOUGHT
TOO LONG TO

LET OUR JOY BE
PAMPENED DURING
THIS HARD-WON
REUNION!

SO MANY ARE BORN INTO A LIFE OF
PAIN AND TOIL, TO LEARN THEY MUST
FIND THEIR OWN JOY AND BEAUTY.

PEACE IS NOT PERMANENT. THERE
WILL BE BATTLES AND TRAGEDIES.
THAT MUCH IS ASSUREDR

AND SO, WHEN THE
FIGHT IS OVER, IN THAT
WINDOW OF QUIET, WE
MUST SEIZE HAPPINESS.

SEAR MEMORIES
INTO OUR MINDS AND
HEARTS LIKE BUTTERFLIES
IN AMBER, KNOWING THEY
MAY NEVER COME AGAIN.

IF ALL WE

HAVE IS THIS B

MOMENT...

I AM GLAD
TO SPEND IT
WITH YOU.




DROPPED AN {1
ORNAMENT, DID |
YOU? DON'T FRET,
LITTLE ONE.

I BROKE MY
AUNT’S FAVORITE
| MIRROR ONCE AND
LIVED THROUGH
IT...BARELY.

BIG ENOUGH YET,
BUT I WANT TO
SURPRISE MOTHER
BY HELPING.

PERHAPS YOU'LL BE
AS STRONG AS ME ONE
DAY, BUT FOR NOW, WE

CAN ALL USE A LITTLE
HELP SOMETIMES,

MOTHER SAYS
YOU'RE HEROES.
DPOES THAT MEAN

YOU KNOW

GREATFATHER

WINTER? WE MUST
DPECORATE THE
P\ TREE BEFORE HE
ARRIVES.




WELL, NOW.
WHAT BATTLES
HAS GREATFATHER
WINTER FOUGHT,

T WONDER? 4

AND CAN YOU
STILL You  NOT LAY DOWN
WORRY, YOUR BURDENS FOR
) Just ﬁFEW HOURS?
THE BATTLE EVEN I CAN PO
OF EATING / THAT.
TOO MANY £ L V' f
COOKIES?

I MIGHT
LOSE THAT
BATILE
TONIGHT!

IF I COULD
LAY THEM POWN,
THEY WOULD NOT

BE BURDENS.

ALLERIA,
HEAR ME.

ALTHOUGH
THERE WILL ALWAYS
BE ANOTHER ENEMY
TO FIGHT, SOMETIMES
THE GREATEST BATTLE IS
TAKING THE TIME TO
RELISH PEACE.

PERHAPS YOU ARE
RIGHT. IT IS EASIER TO
TAKE UP MY WEAPONS
AND CHASE AN ENEMY

THAN TO LISTEN TO

THE SILENCE.

THERE ARE
MANY TERRIBLE
POSSIBILITIES WHICH
FILL THAT QUIET, BUT
PERHAPS NOT ALL OF
THEM WILL COME
TO PASS.

BuT
SPEAKING OF
SILENCE, OR LACK
THEREOF, WHERE IS
KURDRAN?



BUT
GREATFATHER

WINTER, ISN'T

YOUR BEARD

SUPPOSED TO
BE WHITE?

CAN'T BELIEVE YOU
STARTED WITHOUT ME.
WE WAIT DECADES FOR
THIS FEAST, AND YOU
LOT CAN'T EVEN WAIT S
TEN MINUTES? )

SEEING

WELL, AN’

WHO ARE YOU GET-UP WAS
TO QUESTION THE WELL WORTH
MAN CARRYING THE WAIT.
THE BAG O’ 1 I

GOOPDIES?

YoU IN THAT W5



