The Dark New Beginning


Somewhere up in the bone chilling lands of Icecrown, screams of agony echoed through the icy wasteland. In the Dark Cathedral at the footsteps of Icecrown Citadel, members of the Cult of the Damned were torturing captured members of the Horde and the Alliance till they broke, then tore their life away. After which the bodies were preserved and transported somewhere else. As Rose hung, bound by frigid chains on her wrist, attached to pillars on both sides of her body. 


Days before Rose had been told of what fate awaited her, and even though she vehemently opposed it, the Lich King told her that she was one of many he had turned to his will. Rose had witnessed the breaking of many virtuous Paladins; as well as Hunters, Rogues, and bloodthirsty Warriors, among others. Rose however refused to become the pawn of the Lich King. 


One day, after a brutal beating, Rose was barely conscious when she overheard something bothersome. 


“She is not reacting to our methods as the others have. It's like the more were try to push her to serve the master, the more she shields herself against our attempts.” a cultist who had spoken to Rose while torturing her said. 


With a sigh, a new voice said, “You are an incompetent fool, its, obvious she has had resilience training for such torture. Though I have wonder, how she would react to a more subliminal prodding.” 


At that moment Rose's strength gave out and she finally entered a fitful sleep. During which the voice of the Lich King tortured her, by using her own memories and fondness of her sister to twist her emotions from love to hatred. Rose could see him using what little passion she had to overwhelm her resistance. Rose, however, was not one to give up so easily. She took all her memories from her life and tried to store them in a place in her mind the Lich King couldn't reach, a place where even she would be cut off from them. Sadly not all her memories were safely sealed away. 


The Lich King did not realize what Rose had done and when all the love and happiness the memories brought her disappeared, he began to push Rose hard. After Rose had separated herself from her memories, she tried to use her hatred of demons and all their minions to protect her from the Lich Kings voice, but her passion provided very little resistance to the Lich King. Slowly, the Lich King worked over Rose, turning her hatred to the living as well, but couldn't remove her dislike of undead creatures. 


A month had passed in the time that Rose had fought against the Lich King, and when she awoke, her usually softly glowing eyes had been changed. They now reflected her hatred for all things living, and as she awoke she saw her former tormentors. Rose was then filled with an uncontrollable rage, made worse by the laughter and smiles that appeared on their faces as the watched her awake. She realized she was naked, which only fueled her rage, then Rose realized she was on her knee's instead of being forced to stand by the tautness of the chains. She then overheard the cultist arguing over who would be the first to welcome Rose back to the waking world. A cultist then walked around behind Rose and began to fiddle with his robes. Rose saw the female cultists begin to giggle as they watched, but Rose was not amused. 


When she heard the cultist's robe land on the cathedral floor, Rose stood up quickly wrapped one her legs around the man's head wrenching his body into a very uncomfortable position. Rose then looked down at the cultists robes and saw he had a blade and a set of keys. In one hand she picked up the sword and in the other, she grabbed the keys. Realizing she only had a few seconds to free herself, Rose began to look over the keys trying to remember which, if any, was the one to her shackles. Her attention was focused on one key for some reason and without thinking twice she jammed the key into the keyhole into one of her shackles and twisted. 


To her amazement, the clasp popped open, Rose immediately opened the other shackle binding her. As she finished opening the second clasp, the cultists behind her realized what was happening and began to move forward to restrain her. With a quick motion, Rose plunged the blade she had taken into the chest of the cultist she had in a headlock. Releasing his lifeless corpse, Rose turned 'round and faced her former captors with a sinister look on her face. Seeing this, the other cultists fumbled with their robs trying to get their own blades out. Rose didn't waste any time and began moving towards the panicked cultists. As she moved by the first cultist, Rose viciously slashed his throat, nearly severing the man's head from his torso, she also grabbed his blade as the body fell. Using her recently acquired blade Rose then sliced a female cultist down the middle, a look of shock on the woman's face. Then in a whirlwind motion, Rose dispatched two more cultists severing both arteries in their throats, the spray of blood from the cuts gave Rose a very startling appearance to the final cultist. The last cultist began to crawl away from Rose backwards, apparently because she tripped on her robes trying to flee. Rose quickly walked right up to her, and as she got into the cultist kicked at her privates and sent a dark spell into Rose's body. 


Rose paused for a moment with her eye's closed in a dream like way, then she opened them and glared at the cultist, “To bad for you, that might have stopped me days ago, but thanks to your non-stop torture, I can't even feel that amount of pain anymore.” 


As Rose finished the cultist tried to flee her hood falling off in the process. Rose recognized her as the Night Elf who had tormented her by driving spikes into her sensitive area's, as well as for being the one that tortured her while getting a sexual rise out it. Dropping the blade in her right hand, Rose reached forward, gripping the woman's hair. Rose pulled the screaming Night Elf back, turned her around, and drove her blade up into the woman's privates. Then removing the blade quickly, Rose then drove the blade through the Night Elf's heart, all without losing eye contact with with the terrified females eye's. When Rose saw the life drain from the eye's of the Night Elf, she let the woman's hair go. 


After a few seconds Rose realized there were other cultists watching her, she then ripped the blade out of the dead Night Elves chest and retrieved the other blade Rose had dropped earlier. None of the other cultists had even blinked as Rose had killed her six tormentors. The air around Rose grew very cold, very quickly, felling this Rose faced the entrance of the cathedral. The Lich King was approaching very slowly towards Rose, flanked by four Val'kyr. With a screech of hatred, Rose hurled one of her weapons at the Lich King, but one of the the Lich King's Val'kyr vanguard caught it effortlessly. Rose's body began to sag as exhaustion set in, accompanied by the cold presence of the Lich King. 


“Is that any way to treat your knight in shining armor?” the Lich King asked in an amused tone. 


“What are you talking about, monster?” Rose demanded in a heated tone, which contrasted the way she looked at that moment. 


“Do you really think you just happened to pick the right key to your shackles by chance?” the Lich King said in a satisfied tone, “Or do you feel it was your vaunted Light that guided you? No, it was I, who guided you to the key.” the Lich King finished in a matter of fact tone. 


“So what if it was you who helped me to free myself, I shall never serve you!” Rose shouted with conviction. 


“Ho? You really think your a servant of the Light anymore? Do you truly  think it was Justice that drove you to kill those cultists behind you?” the Lich King asked Rose in a challenging tone. 


Taking a moment to think about the questions the Lich King had just asked, Rose realized she had let herself be overtaken by her passion. 


After letting the realization set in, the Lich King continued, ”Its easy isn't it, just to forget everything you taught and give in to your passions. You are not so different from myself, I was once like you... a Paladin serving the Light. However, serving the light is so restricting, in serving me, you will be able to follow your passions to where ever they lead you.” the Lich King said in an inviting tone. 


“Never, I will never serve you. I serve the Light and that something you can never take from me!” Rose said with passion. 


The Lich King then turned his back to Rose and began to stride out of the cathedral. Rose the tried to gather the light and blast the Lich King with an exorcism, but when she tried to reach out to the Light, she was given no answer. As Rose realized the Light no longer answered her call, she heard to Lich King laugh maniacally. Rose then surrounded by the four Val'kyr who had accompanied the Lich King. They proceeded to ripe the life out of Rose, but not before Rose threw her blade at one of the Val'kyr. The blade was not stopped by the Val'kyr's armor, it instead pierced it as if it were made of butter, and continued out the back of her body, tearing one of her wings in the process. As Rose fell she heard the unearthly scream the Val'kyr made and managed to look towards the entrance of the Cathedral of Darkness and saw that the Lich King had stopped and was looking back in Rose's direction. When Rose died, she had a content smile on her face. 



After Rose closed her eye's for what she thought would be the last time, she was met by an oppressive darkness. Rose was terrified by it, for she had thought the Light would redeem her and prevent her from becoming a servant of the Lich King. Then a tiny orb of light appeared before her and it began to grow into a humanoid shape. When the orb finished growing, it had the appearance of a male Draenei. Rose instantly recognized her fathers face, she reached out and embraced her father with tears in her eye's. 


“Have I been redeemed by the Light, father?” Rose asked in voice that held disbelief in it. 


“Yes, my child, the Light welcomes all who die in servitude to it.” replied her father in a loving tone. 


Rose's father then wiped the tears from her eyes, “Why do you cry, my child?” her father asked. 


“I let my passions control my actions. I strike down multiple people with vengeance, not justice, driving my strokes.” Rose said in an upset tone. 


“Peace my child, you may have let your passions override your judgment, but you have realized this and repented.” Rose's father said in a consoling tone. “The Light forgives those who ask, and welcomes you into its embrace....” Her father trailed off as a chill began to surround them. 


“SHE IS NOT YOURS TO TAKE, PALADIN!” a very familiar and cold voice bellowed. 


Then darkness enveloped her fathers form, and as he was disappearing, her father reached out towards Rose. Rose desperately tried to grab her fathers hand, but as she was about to reach it her fathers form disappeared completely. Rose then began to weep, in the dark abyss that had swallowed her. 


“Awaken!” a voice commanded Rose softly, as if the voice were far away. 


Rose woke to unfamiliar surroundings, and to the familiar sight of a tall dark figure. The Lich King turned towards Rose and the other Death Knight initiates that stood to either side of her. 


“Welcome back, to the world of the living. You are now embodiments of my wrath. Go to Instructor Razuvious to receive your first lesson as my loyal servants.” the Lich King said while looking at each of the initiates. 


The group stood up and began to move towards the inner ring of the upper level of Acherus the Ebon Hold. As the group was moving, Rose noticed a Night Elf female with pink hair was clutching her side, dismissing the female Rose kept walking. Razuvious set each Death Knight initiate to the task of making their own rune blade. Most of the others had no trouble handling the two-handed rune blade. Rose and the Night Elf weren't as skilled in wielding two-handed weapons. Although, Rose did have a little experience with two-handed weapons from her days as a Paladin, she preferred a shield and one-handed weapon. As the Night Elf was trying to pick up her blade, still clutching her side, a female Blood Elf walked by her and bumped hips with the hurting initiate trying to make it look like an accident. The Night Elf dropped her blade and fell over on her side, suppressing a scream by clenching her jaw. 


Rose didn't know why, but seeing that infuriated her, but instead of going after the Blood Elf Rose walked over to the recovering Night Elf. The Night Elf was kneeling still trying to suppress the pain she felt, upon seeing Rose she quickly tried to reach out for her blade, but was unable to beat Rose. After picking up the Night Elves blade, Rose turned and began to walk towards Rune Forge. Rose purposefully left the blade flat on the ground so the others saw what she did as an attempt to further humiliate the Night Elf. When all the initiates had their blades made, they returned to Instructor Razuvious. He was currently observing another group of more experienced Death Knights raise ghouls to kill a cowering initiate. 


Without turning to face Rose's group Razuvious told them that they would share the same fate if they were found to be failures. He then commanded the group down into the middle of the ring. Around the outside of the ring were more initiates deemed unworthy of becoming Death Knights. Each of the initiates in Rose's group were given a key to the shackles binding the unworthy. They were told there first test would be to face one of the unworthy in a duel and the winner would move on in training to be a Death Knight. About half the group were replaced, but sadly the Blood Elf who had made the The Night Elf fall over was not among that number. 


While all the others were quick to dispatch their opponents or be dispatched by their opponents, Rose and the pink haired Night Elf were not as quick. While Rose had quickly adapted to using a two-handed weapon, the Night Elf was still clutching her side, clumsily holding her blade in one hand. Rose's opponent was a wiry Forsaken that was unfamiliar with a two-handed weapon, but was an expert at avoiding Rose's blows. The Night Elf, on the other hand, had a big and burly Tauren for her opponent, and was dancing around the big oaf's attacks with ease. Eventually Rose and Night Elf backed into one another, Rose could tell she was still clutching her side, and Rose felt a little pity for her. Then somewhere in the back of Rose's mind something snapped. Rose saw that the side the Night Elf was holding was faced away from the group, so Rose reached out with her hand that was away from the group and placed it over the Night Elves hand. A brief warmth passed between the two, then the Night Elf let go of her side and gripped her sword with both hands, taking care to mask her surprise. 


Then before their opponents could react the pair twirled in unison, The Night Elf taking on the Forsaken initiate proving her dexterity was more than a match for the Forsaken. While Rose used her skill as a Paladin to parry and knock away the Tauren's blows with ease, and in moments both opponents were swiftly dealt with. Razuvious stepped forth looking angry, but then he applauded the pair, saying that they made a fine pair and would from now on be partners. He then announced that the day's training was over and that they would be allowed rest for a few hours. In the resting area back inside the hold, most of the group were chatting and getting know one another. Rose was off by herself, sitting at a table surrounded by the split bodies and cracked bones of the unlucky undead drudges that came to close. The Night Elf walked in quietly to resting area, drawing some looks from the main group, but they soon went back to their conversations. She continued to walk past the main group, no longer clutching her side, and made her towards Rose's table. The Night Elf sat down in silence, drawing a strange look from Rose.


“You didn't need to help me, ya know, I can handle myself.” The Night Elf said in an arrogant tone. 


“Hmph, don't think of it like that, I wasn't helping you, I just didn't want you to keep making our class look like a bunch of amateurs.” Rose replied looking away from the female, a look of feigned disgust appearing on her face. 


“My name is Nallaah, whats yours?” Nallaah said in a friendlier tone. “Its...” Rose trailed off, trying to think of why the Night elves name sounded familiar. 


“Rose, my name is Rose.” she said in resignation, unable to remember why the name sounded familiar. 


“Rose? You wouldn't by any chance have been a Paladin before....” Nallaah let the ending trail off, not wanting to spark bad memories. 


“Yeah...i think so, I can't really remember too much about my life before.” Rose said unsure. 


“I can't believe it, I remember you, we met at the Temple of the Moon in Darnassus. Don't you remember?” Nallaah said her old bubbly self emerging. 


Rose's eye's widened in realization, “I do remember, wow its been so long since I last saw you. How have you been...and what happened to your hair?” Rose finished with a slight chortle. 


“Is it really that bad?” Nallaah said covering her face in embarrassment. 


“Oh, no no, its not bad, I was just laughing at the scenario I thought of in which your hair turned that way.” Rose said trying to comfort her friend. 


“Oh? And what might that scenario be, hmm?” Nallaah said in an interested tone. 


“The image of you helping a Gnome in Ironforge with some crazy experiment that turns out bad, came to mind.” Rose said trying to stifle her laughter. 


Then both girls started to giggle at the idea, the rest of the group not even hearing them over all the other noise being made in resting area. The pair continued to talk till Razuvious came in and announced they would be continuing their training. Over the next couple of days, Rose and Nallaah formed a very strong bond, and were able to master all the training they were given long before any of the others. After their training was over with they entered the resting room one last time before they would be deployed into the fields below to deal with the Scarlet Crusade. Then suddenly, Razuvious entered followed by the Blood Elf that picked on Nallaah all throughout their training. Razuvious called out to Rose and told her to report to the training ring for a duel. When Rose entered the ring, she was not surprised to see the Blood Elf waiting in the middle. 


Razuvious then announced that Rose had been challenged to prove she had the skill to be a Death Knight, by her groups leader, Cassidy, the Blood Elf waiting in the middle of the ring. Cassidy looked over at Rose with a devious grin, and told her that she stood no chance of winning without her Night Elf Pet, and that soon Rose would be her undead minion for the upcoming battle. Rose gave no reaction at hearing this, knowing Cassidy was trying to lure her into fighting in a blind rage. Razuvious started the duel, sealing the ramps into the dueling area off. The first few minutes of the duel were fought in silence, only the clanging of the two duelist's blades could be heard. 


Then the two separated after being a stalemate pushing match, Cassidy was much more winded than Rose was at that time. Cassidy then began to talk about Rose's race and how they were fools to serve the Light, when the Blood Elves were able to command it to do as they wished. She continued to speak of how she had been one of those Paladin's and had taken great pride in killing the Draenei Paladins she had fought while in Outland. This sent Rose over the edge, she charged at the Blood Elf with blind rage driving her. Cassidy smiled as if she had already won, but to her surprise, Rose was able to fight very well even though she was blinded by rage. That was when Cassidy broke the rules of the duel, bringing forth her minion to help her. 


Her pet ghoul then helped her by taking a blow from Rose, allowing Cassidy to knock Rose's blade away while kicking in the other direction. As Cassidies ghoul collapsed to the ground, she stepped across his body, crushing part of it beneath her boot. As Rose saw this, something different sparked in her, a rage so pure it was cold, something she hadn't felt since her time in the Ring of Judgment. Rose clenched her fists letting the rage surge through her body, cause it to take on a luminescent bluish glow. Rose knew she wouldn't be able to fight Cassidy without her weapon, only problem was, Cassidy was between her and her blade. Then the blue glow flowed into her hands, and the intense cold that had started to surround her, coagulated and solidified into two blades, one in each of hands. Cassidy started to laugh, saying something about how foolish making a big display power like that only to have it fail her. 


That snapped Rose's attention back to Cassidy and the cold rage began to surge again. Rose's body then became encased by ice strengthening her arms. Rose then charged at Cassidy, who was taken aback by Rose's tactic. Cassidy then firmed her stance to withstand Rose's next attack, but Rose simply sidestepped about her. Seeing this, Cassidy made a last ditch attempt to prevent Rose from reaching her rune blade, but due to the way she was positioned, Rose easily deflected the blow, even though the weapon she used was made of ice. Rose made a quick dash to her blade, knowing Cassidy would be right behind her. When Rose reached her weapon she dropped the ice blade in her left hand, and with one hand she swung her rune blade in a deadly, slightly angled horizontal slash. This swing caught Cassidy's rune blade which she was trying to use to impale Rose with, and knocked in out of the shocked Blood Elf's hands. 


Using the momentum of her rune blades swing Rose spun about bringing her right hand, which still held an icy blade, and planted the blade into Cassidies exposed throat, a weakness she had learned Darkiu on the boat to the Howling Fjord, and the Blood Elf then collapsed. Even though Cassidy was trying to breath, it was clear now who the victor was. Rose finished off Cassidy with a single thrust into her skull, the spastic Blood Elves body came to a rest afterwords. The ramps leading out of the Ring opened and Rose quietly walked out of it, dragging Cassidies corpse by her cloak. Rose walked over to where a group a ravenous ghouls had been chained and tossed the Blood elves lifeless corpse over to them. Rose then retired to the resting area, Nallaah nervously followed after her after a few moments. 


“Wanna talk?” Nallaah asked tentatively. 


“About what?” Rose asked without looking at her companion. 


“Nothing particular, just talk.” Nallaah said a little nervous. 


Letting out a big sigh, Rose turned to face Nallaah and they began to talk for hours, till it was time to gear up for the conflict with the Scarlet’s. Rose and the rest of her group joined the rest of the trained Death Knights at  Death's Breach. Rose and Nallaah easily made quick work of any Scarlet crusaders they met and slaughtered any who did not serve the Lich King. Thanks to Salanar the Horseman, they both had Deathchargers to make getting and carrying out orders much quicker. 


The pair was summoned back to Deaths Breach by the command of Lich King, and when they returned, they learned a group Death Knights had tricked the Scarlet workers into bringing them on board their navel ships, and they had dealt a killing blow to the Scarlet elite Harbor guard. Then Prince Valanar ordered the remaining Death Knights to push forward through Havenshire, while the Scourge Plaguebringers and Scholomance Necromancers went to work remaking Havenshire and raising the Scarlet's who had fallen into ghoul which would help them push into New Avalon. Nallaah and Rose were part of the task force who helped Prince Keleseth take the Crypt of Remembrance. 


From the Crypt, most of the Death Knights were sent into New Avalon to kill the Scarlet soldiers and citizens, but Baron Rivendare stopped Nallaah and Rose, while Keleseth stopped another Death Knight. Rivendare informed The pair that Noth the Plaguebringer needed some assistance setting up a plague cauldron in Havenshire, which would allow all the Death Knights to brew a potion that would help them with their later tasks. Keleseth set the other Death Knight out to accomplish a different task. 


The pair then left the Crypt and followed the initial charge of Death Knights into New Avalon, and while the others massacred the soldiers and citizenry, Nallaah and Rose went around behind the action, and gathered the necessary items to make the plague cauldron. Rose was keeping standing as lookout for Nallaah as she collected the chain they needed from the cauldron, when a sudden noise caused Rose to look at Nallaah. Rose saw that Nallaah was holding her side again, but when she saw Rose looking over at here, Nallaah told Rose she was fine and continued gathering the chain. When Rose turned around she saw a Scarlet Preacher preparing to unleash a holy spell on her. As the spell was sent at her, Rose couldn't help but worry, for she knew what holy attacks did to undead creatures. Although strangely, when the Smite the Preacher cast upon her hit, Rose hardly felt anything. Confused for a only a moment, she Death Gripped the shocked Scarlet Preacher to her and drove her blade forward, impaling the Preacher as she flew towards Rose. 


Nallaah then called out to Rose, telling her to get her butt in gear, since apparently Nallaah had finished gathering the chains they needed as Rose was dealing with the Scarlet. They then rode out of New Avalon cauldron materials in tow, and met up with Noth in one of the farm fields in Havenshire. After he finished preparing the cauldron, he filled a good number of flasks, and then gave half to Nallaah and half to Rose. Noth told them that the contents of the bottles was a special brew that when ingested by Death Knights, would grant them a boost in runic power and revive them a little from minor wounds and exhaustion. Nallaah and Rose were returning to the Crypt, just as a Death Knight came charging by, hopped off his mount before it stopped completely and ran down inside. As the pair rushed down to see what the commotion about they heard the Death telling Keleseth about the Crimson Dawn and about a courier that would be coming soon. 


Keleseth began to pick Death Knights that would join Orbaz, Thassarian, and Koltira behind enemy lines. Nallaah and Rose were to apart of the group, and stealthily pushed into New Avalon to where the others were setting up a base. The pair were ordered to stay at the base and keep any nosy Scarlets from squealing about their location. Others were dispatched to the Scarlet Hold to retrieve a route schedule for the courier that was supposed to be coming to see General Abbendis. Upon  returning, the Death Knights sent out brought back what they needed to track down the courier, and they also had the head of the high inquisitor in tow. Thassarian heard that they were planning to execute prisoners soon at the Chapel of Crimson Flame and he then selected a handful of Death Knights to go over to the Chapel and reinforce Commander Plaguefist in burning down the Chapel as well as too see if there were any Death Knights being held as prisoners. 


As Nallaah and Rose approached the Chapel, they could see flames already licking at the roof of the building. When they got there they reported to the Commander. He then told them that there were no Death Knight prisoners, but on the other hand, the Scarlets had plenty of Argent prisoners. The Commander separated the group into two bunches; one to finish torching the Chapel, and the other to participate in slaying the prisoners. As the Death Knights began to choose their targets, both Nallaah and Rose encountered Argent prisoners that recognized them. Nallaah met a friend of her family and Rose met a Paladin who had trained with Firelilyz. Both of the prisoners tried to talk some sense into the pair, but had little success. Add to it the presence of the other Death Knights, Nallaah made the first move slaying the prisoner while she was still talking, trying to make it look like she no longer cared about her family. Rose stood and listened to the prisoner, her icy eye's never changing, the male Paladin was trying to convince her to go to the Argent Crusade so that she could be healed. When the prisoner tried to reach out to grab Rose, she pulled back, telling the Draenei that she had put old life behind her, and that there was no healing what had been done to her. The Paladin stood up straight, standing bit taller than Rose, and simply told her she wasn't beyond redemption, that the Light would still welcome her into its embrace. As the Paladin finished Rose turned away slashing the wounded Paladin across the face, ending his life. 


When the group returned to Commander he sent them back to the base where Thassarian was. For the hesitation they showed in dealing with the prisoners, Orbaz ordered Nallaah and Rose to stay behind why the rest of their group went to hunt down the courier. After the group had intercepted the message, the one who had dealt the killing blow to the courier was then given the task of delivering the message to the General. When he returned he bore a letter destined for the armies marching towards New Avalon and the Scourge. Orbaz then ordered all the Death Knights back the Acherus Hold to deliver the news to Highlord Mograine. After the news was delivered along with a journal containing nothing more than Scarlet nonsense, the Highlord then congratulated the group on a job well done, and gave them leave to rest and prepare for the upcoming battle with the Scarlets. 


A day passed and the Highlord summoned all the Death Knights, ordering them all down to Death's Breach to rally behind the Lich King in purging the Scarlets from New Avalon. When the Death Knights had all been assembled behind the Lich King, he addressed them as his champions. After speaking about how by the end of the day the fear of the Lich King were be forever cemented into the minds of Scarlet fools who dared to stand against his armies, the Lich King began to select champions to ride out into the field of combat on his Frostbrood Wyrms. Sadly Nallaah was not chosen to participate, and Rose was. Taking the Horn the Lich King presented her with, Rose summoned one of the mighty beasts and rode off towards New Avalon. 


Even though many of the Wyrms were shot down, their riders lost in the fall to the ground, the Scarlet holdouts were still destroyed. As Rose and the other Wyrmriders made passes throughout New Avalon killing and weakening the Scarlets positions, the rest of the Death Knights surged through the smoldering wreckage finishing of those he were still alive and slaying those that had been missed by the barrages. 


After the carnage was over and all the Death Knights had returned to Death's Breach, leaving New Avalon to be ravaged by the freshly raised Scarlet ghouls, the Lich King commanded them to make their way towards Light's Hope Chapel. Finding their Deathcharger among the stabled horses at the back side of Death's Breach, the Death Knights made haste to reach Light's Hope Chapel, not wanting to miss the action. As they rode through the Noxious Glade the passed Abominations, ghouls and Geists all headed towards Browman's Mill, where they were to gather for the assault on the Chapel. As the traveled down the the hill towards the mill, they were met by the sight of a Flesh Behemoth. The towering mesh of bodies stood at an impressive height. 


As Nallaah and Rose made there way toward the Highlord, he began to give an inspiring speech about the outcome of the battle. Then the signal to charge was given, and Vargul began to rise from the ground and rush towards the Chapel roaring with the thirst for battle that everyone gathered felt. Then as the Highlord began to ride forward, and the rest of the Lich King's Champions followed. 


In the battle that followed of the Scourge forces that fell were minions, no Death Knight fell in combat, that is, until Tirion Fordring took to the field. Then by the multitudes, the minor minions of the Lich King fell, devistated by holy power of an unimaginable scale. After that Highlord Mograine gave the command to surrender. With the Highlord in front and all the Death Knights arranged behind him, all for Orbaz Bloodbane who had fled near the end of the battle, he surrended. 


For the most part, Rose was in a daze, unable to comprehend how they who numbered in the thousands could be defeated by one man. Then a ghostly aura appeared behind the Death Knights, and the Highlords father appeared causing him great pain, but Rose did not see that. Instead she saw only her father, standing at her side smiling. He then placed a hand Rose's should and the flood gates were opened. All the memories of her past flashed before her eye's and flooded her with feelings she had not felt in a very long time. When she opened her eye's she saw that her father was gone, as was the ghostly aura, and in its place stood the Lich King. 


Rage began to build up in Rose at the sight of him. Then she witnessed the Highlord try to attack the Lich King, and saw him be swatted away like a fly. That was when the Lich King tried to draw out Tirion's soul, Rose jumped at the Lich King along the others at the chapel, and to her surprise Nallaah was right there at her side. The rest of the Death Knights were close behind everyone else, but they were all sent flying back towards the Chapel. No one was seriously injured, but most of those who charged at the Lich King had collapsed from the knock back. 


Thankfully, Nallaah and Rose were sent into the Chapel, landing on a padded pew. The pair then started trudging back out having trouble walking due the force of the blast that sent them flying. They walked out just in time to see Tirion, wielding the Ashbringer, strike the Lich King. The blow only wounded the Lich King, and after taking a step back he disappeared in a burst of energy. Then after the Death Knights had recovered the Highlord rallied them to take the Ebon Hold from the Lich King. All the Death Knights participated with much enthusiasm, and afterwords Rose and a few other Alliance Death Knights were sent to Stormwind to give the King a notification, swearing the Knights of the Ebon Blade to their cause in taking down the Lich King. 


After days of travel and a few gryphon riders later, Razorrose entered Stormwind once again. The group made their way slowly towards the castle on foot as to not cause more citizens to go into an uproar than there already were. As they crossed the bridge connecting the Trade District to Old Town, the group can up on a male Draenei who seemed to be waiting for group of Death Knights. While the others in group began to groan, thinking is was another person come to grip at them, but Razorrose knew better for she recognized the Shaman. 


To the others surprise he began to open a conversation with Rose, “Why hello there, Miss Death Knight. I don't mean to be a bother, but have I met yo...” The male Draenei began to ask when Razorrose swung the flat edge of her rune blade into his face, knocking the startled Draenei into the water of the Canals. 


“If you want to join him, feel free to ask the questions on your mind.” Rose said in a very serious, no nonsense tone. 


Razorrose had gotten a few steps ahead of the others as they had paused when she struck the Draenei. They all had to pick up their pace to catch up with Razorrose. 


“I guess you don't call yourself Razorrose for nothing, huh?” one of the other Death Knights said inquisitively, while staring at her with the rest of the group. 


“His name is Pyro, and that was pay back for a stunt he pulled on me a while back, end of story.” Razorrose said ending the discussion right there. 


The group was able to reach the King of Stormwind and deliver their message, as the walked outside the castle they broke up going their separate ways. 


“I must say I wasn't expecting that kind a reaction from you, Rose.” Pyro said as Rose walked one of the walkways into the Dwarven district. 


“That was for setting that Rogue after me on the ship to the Howling Fjord and my name is no longer Rose, its now Razorrose.” Razorrose said with a hint of irritation in her voice. 


“Oh, well now that makes sense, but why the change in your name? Are you planning on hiding from your fam-”, but before Pyro could finish, Razorrose had him by the front of his shirt. 


“You say even ONE word about to my family and I will skin you alive!” Rose said in a dead serious tone, which was reflected in her eye's, “Rose is dead, and its better if its left that way, I don't want my family to know what has happened to me. It would tear my mother apart to know her first daughter didn't just die, but was turned into a monstrosity.” Rose said with tears forming in her eye's as she released her grip on Pyro's shirt. 


“Alright, I understand, but you should know I have talked with your sister recently and she told that she thought she recognized you at the battle that took place at the Light's Hope Chapel.” Pyro said as he straightened and patted off his shirt. 


“And what did you say to her in return?” Razorrose asked, then edge returning to her voice. 


“Me? I didn't say anything, I just boarded the next boat I could get a ticket for and came to Stormwind, to look for you myself. Now that I've found you, what do you expect me to tell her if she asks about you?” Pyro said leading Razorrose towards the Cathedral district. 


“I expect you to tell her the truth.” Razorrose said while looking up at the sky. 


“And just what would that be?” Pyro asked in a snide tone. 


“That Rose died in Northrend, in the catacombs underneath Utguarde Keep. That I was most likely slain in the Ring of Judgement after I was captured.” Rose said looking straight ahead, without any emotion in her voice. 


“I dunno if that will work, Rose. Noblorf was there as well and he said that he felt it could have been you, but he never got a good look at your face so he couldn't say for certain.” Pyro said while looking off in a random direction as they crossed the bridge leading over to the Cathedral district. 


“So he was their too...funny I didn't see either of them.” Rose mused. 


“I can assure you they were up there, your sister has become a full fledged Paladin and was heading over to join the Argent Crusade, right about the time the Chapel came under attack. Noblorf was simply escorting her at the request of your mother. She become very protective of your sister ever since you disappeared, ya know.” Pyro said very a matter a factually. 


“Its probably for the best, Firelilyz is her only daughter now. I want you to promise me you will never tell what I have become or who I am now, Pyro.” Rose said looking at Pyro face to face. 


“Alright, alright, I promise I won't say a word to Lily about you. There you happy now?” Pyro said raises his right hand. 


After seeing Razorrose nod Pyro continued, “So what are plans now, Rose? Will you settle down and start a family, or does your...situation prevent you from.....you know?” Pyro asked trying approach the topic subtly. 


“Oh get off, you know I am not interested in that, unlike you.” Rose said placing a hand over Pyro's face gently shoving backwards. 


Laughing at Razorrose's gesture, Pyro let the subject slide. In the months that followed, Razorrose returned to Northrend and retrieved her sword and shield from The Ring of Judgement, then returned back to Stormwind before making the long trek to Outland. Once there, she went straight to Shattrath's graveyard and visited her fathers makeshift grave she had made during her stay in Outland. Then she went and requested an audience with A'dal and was finally granted one several days later. 


Razorrose's meeting with A'dal focused mainly about her connection to the Light. A'dal reassured Rose that the Light had not forsaken her, but also told her in the same tone that she would never be able to wield the power of the Light again. A'dal also said to Rose to embrace the new power she had been given as well as her second chance at life. For she was lucky that she had not been completely destroyed by the Lich King when he was turning her into his weapon. Happy with what she was told Razorrose then returned Azeroth, then decided to make a trip to the Exodar, and while she waited for the boat to Azuremist Isle she went into Darnassus to visit the Temple of the Moon. 


When she entered the temple she began to reminisce about her first day there. As she walked towards the fountain Razorrose was confronted by a burly commander. He asked her name, and Razorrose told him she was just visiting, she wasn't there to join the force that was assembling. The commander walked away muttering something about her being to afraid to die a second time. Just as Razorrose reached the moonwell in the center of the temple she was overcome by a feeling of peace and tranquility she had become accustom to feeling when she got close to the water. Her moment of peace was broken when a clamor arose outside the temple. Razorrose realized that a boat must have pulled in recently since an assortment of races began to approach the entrance to the temple. 


Razorrose was quick to leave, not wanting to get mixed up in the rush of combatants soon to be entering the temple. As Razorrose was leaving she did not notice the female Draenei she brushed up against as she left, Razorrose apologized, but kept walking. Firelilyz turned about admonish the person that brushed by her roughly when she heard the person apologize, but as she turned to look at the person all say was got was a brief glimpse of the back of the person's head before the mob of armored combatants walked past the figure, obscuring her view of the person. 


As Razorrose walked back to the ship with her pack slung over her back. She heard someone call out to her as Rose and upon hearing this, Razorrose put on her helmet she had hanging from one her pack's strap's. Putting on her helmet while still walking, she tucked her hair underneath her cap and made her way quickly towards the plant portal structure. Though Firelilyz tried with all her might she couldn't spot the woman she had seen. After Rose had passed through portal she began to make her way towards her boat, which had just arrived, she made eye contact momentarily with Pyro. Pyro saw that Rose was in a hurry and decided against bothering her, since he was currently cuddling another female. 


While Razorrose was making her way onto her ship, Firelilyz came bursting through the portal, her own pack hastily slung over her shoulder. When she saw Pyro, she ran over to him and began asking him if he had seen a female Draenei walk past. Pyro, realizing she was speaking about Rose, told her he had seen an armored person like the one Firelilyz described get onto the boat heading for Azuremist Isle. Firelilyz then became very flustered, since she did have a ticket, but for a boat heading to Stormwind. Pyro saw the ticket sticking out of Firelilyz pack and grabbed, handing Firelilyz a ticket he had in his hands. When Firelilyz looked at him very perplexed, he explained his ticket was for the boat that had just pulled in that was heading for Azuremist Isle. Firelilyz thanked Pyro and took off towards the boat. 


Pyro watched Firelilyz as she sped towards the boat, knowing somewhere in the back of his head that his decision would backfire at him when Rose discovered what he did, but at that moment he didn't care. The female he was holding giggled as he watched Firelilyz leave, and said something about loving the fact that now they had a lot more time to be together now that he was going to be joining her on her trip to Stormwind. Pyro just gave a devious smile as he lead her towards the boat.  Razorrose saw the whole thing as it happened and swore she would castrate Pyro one day in the future, but her attention broke off as Firelilyz boarded the ship. Razorrose was quick to get below deck and find her room. For the entire boat ride she spent very little outside her room, and only going out when had to, but never left her room without her helm on. 


When boat docked at Azuremist Razorrose was certain she was the first off using the flow of passengers that followed to keep Firelilyz from seeing her. Razorrose payed for a room at the Inn just inside the entrance to the Exodar. She then very carefully approached the Paladin training area, making a point of ignoring all the dirty looks from the Paladin's currently training that day. She then walked over to the head instructor, hoping that he would not recognize her voice. 


When she finally got his attention, ”What do you want scourge scum?” the instructor said acknowledging her presence. 


“I am looking for the grave of a Paladin named Rose.” Razorrose said without any emotion. 


“Hah, what so you can spit on it?” The old Draenei said without the laugh softening his look. 


“Its for reasons of my own, and their none of your damn business.” Razorrose replied curtly. 


Her response drew the attention of  the rest of the Paladin's in the the training area. “Rose was one my best pupils, I have no reason to tell where her grave is.” The instructor said with a touch of pride, not realizing his mistake in telling Razorrose that there was a grave. 


“Well then, until you tell where she is, I shall not leave this place.” Razorrose said with a look about saying she meant business. 


“Very well, I guess we'll just have to remove you ourselves.” a haughty young Paladin said approaching Razorrose, weapon in hand. 


“I won't fight with you, I have no reason. All I want to know is where Rose's grave is!' Razorrose finished her statement letting her emotions get the better of her, without turning towards the young hotshot.


“Like we're ever gonna tell you!” He spouted off as he rushed Razorrose preparing to hit her with the blunt edge of his ax, however, before he could finish his swing, Razorrose planted a round house kick into the hotshot's stomach. 


The blow hit with tremendous force sending the the young male hurtling into some training dummies, which sent the other Paladins into a frenzy. They surrounded Razorrose, but made certain they were outside her kicking range. 


“Stop the tomfoolery! You are acting like a bunch of blood crazed Warriors! If you wanna act like that then, turn in your weapons and go get new one's from the Warrior's training area.” The head instructor bellowed, causing the other Paladin's to back off from Razorrose with their heads hung in shame. 


“However, while he may have started it, he had not touched you before you kicked him and you also said you wouldn't fight us.” the instructor said in in the same tone he admonished the others in. 


“I did say I would not fight with you, but I never said I would not defend myself if I was threatened. Plus, if I remember correctly, I said I wouldn't fight because I had no reason too and if being threatened by someone with a weapon drawn isn't a reason to fight, then even Paladins have committed sins.” Razorrose narrowed her gaze at the instructor and she finished. 


The instructor considered what she had said then replied, “Very well, I see your point. How about this, we will duel and if you win, I'll tell you were Rose's grave is. If I win, on the other hand, you'll tell me what's in that bag of yours and why it is that are looking for Rose's grave.” 


“Fine, lets get this over with.' Razorrose said in resignation. 


Razorrose placed the bundle she had been carrying off to one side, which forced the Paladin's on that side to shift away from it, fearing it contained something diabolical. The instructor and Razorrose then squared off and began to clash. The duel lasted for hours, and while the instructor began to show signs of strain, Razorrose never even started to breath heavily. The instructor then asked Razorrose why she was holding back, and why she had not finished the fight hours ago. Razorrose told him, that while she could have killed him in any number of ways, that was not her purpose for dueling him. 


Then, Prophet Velen walked into the training area startling everyone. All the Paladin's went to one knee after they got over the shock of seeing the Prophet. Razorrose bowed slightly, then asked the Prophet why he was at the training area. The Prophet responded that he was just intrigued by the sounds coming from the duel and had decided to come see what was going on. Razorrose began to get nervous as the Prophet began to stare at Razorrose, and grew even more nervous as a crowd began to form. The instructor then blurted out the reason for the duel and apologized to the Prophet for disturbing him. Prophet Velen listened to the reason intently and dismissed the apology saying it was unnecessary. He continued on to say that the instructor had no reason to keep the location of Rose's grave from Razorrose, for he sensed no ill will from Razorrose. The instructor bowed to the Prophet, stood up and faced Razorrose. He then told Razorrose where the memorial grave for Rose had been made. 


When he finished he again asked Razorrose why she wanted to know where Rose's grave was. Razorrose simply turned and walked over to pick up the bundle she had been carrying. Razorrose then turn to face the instructor and told him she merely wanted to return something that had been taken from Rose when she was up in Northrend. Razorrose then sheathed her weapon and quickly strode out of the training area and then out of the Exodar. 


After Razorrose left, the instructor looked around at all Paladin's and said,”What are you all still doing standing around? Get back to your morning drills now!” slightly irritated. 


Not even, five minutes afterwards, Firelilyz was wondering around the Halls of Light and saw the disarray of the training dummies at the Paladin trailing area. She went over to the instructor and asked him what had happened, and when the instructor was nearly finished Firelilyz dashed off towards the exit ramp to the Exodar in the Vaults of Light. She rushed towards where Rose's grave was located. Razorrose had just reached the grave and placed her old weapon and shield down at the sides of her grave, but before she could do anything she heard someone approaching in a hurry. Razorrose then moved behind a boulder near by, unsure whether she wanted to face whoever was approaching. 


When Razorrose saw that it was her sister she made certain to duck back so that she was completely hidden. As Firelilyz caught sight of the grave marker she paused, taking a moment to look around to see if she could spot anyone walking away from the location. Dismayed she didn't see anyone, Firelilyz began to walk slowly towards the grave, unsure of what she would find. As she walked up she saw the sword and shield. Firelilyz walked up to the grave with a look of disbelief on her face as she fell to her knees and hugged the pieces of her sister gear tightly. When Rose  heard her sister begin to weep as Lily cradled the shield and sword, Razorrose realized that her sister must have gotten the wrong message from her placing the weapons there. 


Razorrose then quietly stepped out from behind the boulder she'd been hiding behind. Firelilyz heard a noise and looked over to see a fully armored Death Knight, the same one that she had chased to Azuremist Isle. Razorrose then removed her helmet, pulling her hair out from behind her cape in the process. It took a moment for Firelilyz to realize she was looking at her own sister. Then Firelilyz got up and rushed towards Razorrose knocking down and hugging Razorrose. Razorrose gently embraced her sister trying to calm her as her sister as she cried, clenching Rose's undershirt. After a few minutes Firelilyz regained her composure and sat up off her sister, Razorrose propped herself up with one arm waiting for the torrent of questions her sister must have had for her. 


Firelilyz only had one question and it was, “Why didn't you come see me?” 


Razorrose was dumbfounded by the question her sister asked for a moment. Razorrose then explained that she didn't really want anyone in her family to find out about what she had become, afraid it would tarnish her families name, not to mention that Firelilyz was a Paladin, the polar opposite of a Death Knight. Firelilyz slapped Rose firmly, but gently. She then told Rose she didn't care what the world thought of Death Knights, she was just happy to have her sister back. Razorrose then hugged her sister again, then stood up. Razorrose spoke about needing to go out and test out her new abilities, as well as get some new weapons to replace the hunk of metal on her back. Firelilyz then jumped and went over to pick up Rose's old shield and sword. Firelilyz then suggested that Rose reforge her old armaments in with her new one to make something better. Razorrose then walked over to her sister and rested an arm on her shoulder and told she was smart for being so young, with a teasing smile on her face. 


Rose then spent many years exploring the world with her sister discovering the power Death Knights held. Razorrose never did tell her mother what had happened and made her sister promise no to tell her as well. A month into their trip, Rose and Lily stumbled upon Pyro. Rose then made it a point to steal all Pyro's clothing one night from his room after he had fallen asleep after a one night fling with a local girl. Rose eventually returned the clothes, a few days later, with a RR cut into Pyro's favorite shirt. When Pyro saw that, he knew that retribution had finally found him, but smiled as he tossed the shirt away. Glancing outside the window to his room, Pyro saw Razorrose and Firelilyz stood in each others arms waving.

