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In World of Warcraft: Wrath of the Lich King, 
Thassarian is a renegade death knight, one of 
the few of his kind to be free of the Lich King’s 

control. Although Thassarian has turned his 
incredible powers against his former master, 

he remains feared and despised by most of his 
Alliance allies. Countless players have aided 
Thassarian in-game as he battles against the 
Lich King’s agents in Northrend, but few fans 

know the details of his former life. Death Knight
is Thassarian’s story, a tale that reveals the 
origins, motivations, and darkest secrets of 

Warcraft’s newest incarnation of death knights.

Written by Dan Jolley (Warcraft: Legends) and 
drawn by Rocio Zucchi, this heartrending epic 

will give Warcraft fans new insight into the 
death knights!
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The kingdom of 
Lordaeron.

Minutes after the 
screams began.

You two. That 
woman!
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Bring her 
to me!

P-P-Prince 
Arthas…

No…
no…

Aye, you have 
named me…
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…and now I 
name you…

…Vivian.

Wife of 
the fallen hero 

Killoren.

You must meet my 
lieutenant.

Step forward, 
death knight.
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Yes, 
my lord?

What do you 
require of--

--me…

I have sensed a 
conflict within you, 

Lieutenant. A tiny one…
weak…but a conflict 

nonetheless.

The perfect 
opportunity to prove 

your loyalty to me has 
just presented itself.
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Kill this 
woman.

No…no, 
no…

Please…
please…!

Have 
mercy!
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{YAAWWWWN}

 Outside Lordaeron, 
Three months earlier.

Morning, 
Brother. I guess 

I don’t have to ask 
what’s for supper 

tonight…

And while you’re 
at it, you needn’t ask 

whose dainty little hands 
will be plucking it either, 

dearest sister.

Great…I’ll 
try to contain my 

excitement.

Slept late 
again, I see?

I…had trouble 
falling asleep.

Hmph. You’re not 
worrying about all 

that plague business 
again, are you?

Pretending 
the problem doesn’t 

exist won’t make 
it go away.

Oh, would
 you relax?

There’s no point 
in borrowing 

trouble.
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Come and get it, 
you two, before I feed 

it to the hounds!

Mother, we 
don’t have any 

hounds.

It’s just an 
expression.

Now have a 
seat. And eat.

Happy to 
oblige, Mother.

“Happy to oblige.” 
Always so obedient. 
Little wonder he’s 

still unmarried.

Bite 
your tongue, 

Leryssa!

A good man like 
your brother--one who 
honors his family, and 

doesn’t go traipsing off 
at the drop of a hat--

--is a 
treasure.

Don’t you 
change a thing, 

Thassarian.

Treasure or not, 
he’ll never find a good 

woman with that 
attitude.
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The Horde is 
on the move, 

Leryssa, whether 
you acknowledge 

it or not.

It would be 
irresponsible to 

take a wife now, when 
I might have to leave 

her at a moment’s 
notice.

I shall marry when 
the time is right. Until 
then, I’ll thank you to 

keep your advice to 
yourself.

Don’t be silly! 
There’s no such 

thing as too 
much advice.

Especially in 
your case.

Oh, yes, I’ll be 
sure to take advice on 

marriage from the girl 
who’s driven away every 

eligible bachelor in 
the kingdom.

What? 
You think I drive 
suitors away, 

do you?
Well, I suppose 
they might leave 

voluntarily, after 
getting a good, close 

look at your face.

Ooh! Why…
you…ooh!

Just once it 
would be nice to 
have a peaceful 

breakfast.
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Pardon me? 
Hello? Excuse 

me?
Much as I hate 

to ruin the usual 
morning show…

…I wonder if 
I might trouble 

you for a biscuit, 
Ma’am?

Why of 
course, 

William! Come 
right in.

Morning, 
Thassarian.

Leryssa. 
Lovely as 

always.

That’s funny, 
it felt as if an odd 
rush of hot air 

just blew through 
the room.
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Agh! Fair maiden--
you cut me to the quick! 
My heart’s blood doth 

pour out at such 
a wound!

Here’s your 
biscuit.

Much thanks, 
Ma’am. Now where 

was I?

Not 
listening.

Ah, yes--my heart 
shrivels inside my 

chest, struck down by 
the scornful beauty 

before me!
Not 

listening.

You’re wasting 
your time, I’m 

afraid. She’s not 
interested.

And here I 
thought she was 

just playing hard to 
get. Why is she not 

interested?

Her standards 
are ridiculously high. 

Plus she said your 
breath smells like 

the floor of a 
goat pen.

…Goat pen? 
That’s a first. Oh 
well, no matter.

So! Are you 
nervous about 

today?

Nervous? 
No. Eager to 

demonstrate my 
skills? Yes.

I plan to give 
the sergeant an eyeful. 

I’ll be Corporal 
Thassarian before 

the day is out.

Finally 
showing some 
guts, eh? I 
can’t wait!
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Listen and 
listen good, 
you worms!

There is one--one 
spot for corporal 
available! It could 

be yours…

If you 
have what it 

takes!

I will be making 
that determination 

today! Are you 
ready?

YES, SIR!
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Fight!

Hrrunh!

Uh?

Whaa!
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Well. Looks as 
if Thassarian here 

has mastered that 
particular move.

I only mean 
to show you what 

I can do, sir.

What you 
can do. We’ll 
see what you 

can do.

You--and 
you!

Take him 
down!

Yes, sir!

What th--

Gnngh!

Oooof!

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   18 6/11/19   3:10 PM



If you’d 
like to see 
more, sir…

…I’m ready 
when you are.

Textbook. 
Textbook.

Every move in 
the sword drill, 

executed perfectly.

Let’s see 
if he can keep 

it up!
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Steady now…
steady…

Surprise.

rrrrrgh…

Get out 
of my sight. 
All of you.
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“We’re done 
for the day.”

I’m sorry, sir. 
I just--I thought it 
was supposed to be 

a sword drill.

It was. But there 
are no rules on the 

battlefield. Look, I know 
you’re bucking for a 

promotion, and I hate to 
tell you this, but…

…it’s not 
going to 
happen.

It’s--
sir, I can do 
better. I’ll 
work harder!

I believe 
you will work 

harder, son, but 
that’s not it.

Look, Thassarian, 
an officer’s got to 

think on his feet. 
Improvise. Adapt. He’s 
got to have that one 

particular spark.

And you 
don’t have 

it.

You’re a 
follower, son. 
You’re meant to 

take orders. Not 
give them.

And there’s 
no shame in that. 

Your sword arm is 
what wins battles, 

make no mistake. Right 
alongside the other 

enlisted men.

So take that 
knowledge. Embrace 
it…but forget about 

rising through 
the ranks.

I…

…yes, 
sir.

Good 
boy.
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Hey…
What’d Sarge 
say to you?

You don’t 
want to 
know.

That 
bad?

Bad 
enough.

Sorry 
to hear 

that.

Well…
sometimes 

lessons are 
painful, aren’t 

they?

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   22 6/11/19   3:11 PM



That’s 
right, Son.

But a little 
pain never hurt 
anyone, did it?

No, sir!

That’s the 
spirit!

Now 
come on.
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Let’s try 
that move 

again.

Watch 
your head, big 

brother!

Ready?

Uh-huh!

Then go!
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Don’t 
over commit…

good…

Yes, 
good!

But be 
careful--

--of the 
riposte.

Now remember, 
Son. You have to watch 

for that. I’ve taught 
you what to look for, 

haven’t I?

The arm 
position? The 

set of the 
shoulder?

Yes, sir, 
you have. I…

…I just 
forgot to 

do it.
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Son, if there’s 
one thing all my 

military service has 
taught me…

…it’s that you 
must follow orders. 

You must do what your 
officer orders you 

to do. Always.

If soldiers 
don’t follow orders, 

defeat is sure to 
follow.

Now, I order 
you to pay closer 
attention to my 

sword-arm position. So 
you’ll do that, yes?

Yes, sir.

Good boy.

Now let’s 
go and see about 

some cold water, 
shall we?

Yes, sir!

“Yes, 
sir…”

26
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I thought I 
could be a leader. 
Take charge. Be an 

example.

We’re going to 
need leaders. Have 
you heard how many 

villages have fallen to 
this plague?

Yeah.

Plus there’s 
all this “death cult” 
business. Have you 

heard about that?

As much 
as anyone has. 
Just rumors.

Look, we’re 
done here. Come 
on, let me buy 

you a pint.

Yeah…all 
right. I suppose 

that beats 
sitting here and 

wallowing.

That’s the 
spirit!
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Two days later.

Thassarian!
Are you here?

Thassarian!
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I need to 
speak with 

you.

I’m not 
scheduled to 
train today, 

William.

This 
isn’t about 

training.

Come with me--
your mother and 

sister should hear 
this as well.
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It is rude to 
create this kind of 
suspense, William 

Allerton.
Out 

with it.

Ma’am…Leryssa…I 
wanted to tell you all at the 
same time--but you must swear 

on your lives to let no 
one else know.

Swear it!

We swear, 
William. Now what 
is this about?

...Prince Arthas is 
mounting an offensive. 

A full company sets 
sail for Northrend 

immediately.

I have been 
assigned to that 

company…

…and so 
have you.

You have a 
half-hour to ready 

your gear and report 
to the barracks.

Arthas has 
asked for our 

help.

Don’t be 
late.

Very well...
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CHAPTER 2
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Thassarian?

Son…
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Wait!

Yes, 
Mother?

You--
you’re--

You don’t 
have to go, do 
you? M-maybe if I 
talk to them…

Many of your 
father’s friends are 
still enlisted and if 

I can convince 
them to--

Mother.

Of course 
I have to.

I’ve been 
ordered 

to. You heard 
William.

Ooohh, 
my boy, 

my boy…
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My son…
my baby…

Leryssa…?

Come on, 
Mama. Come on.

Let’s go 
back to the 

house.
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I’m…
I’m sorry 
about this.

You both 
know I have no 

choice.

Don’t 
you?

Your father 
said much the same 

thing…before 
he left us.

I know this is 
what happens…I know 

this is what it’s like, 
living with a soldier. 

It’s just…

…I cannot help 
but wish that 

your father could 
have been just a 

farmer.

Father was 
a hero.
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And look 
where that 

got him!

Buried with 
all the other 

“heroes!”

All the other 
men who left behind 

wives and children…
sisters and brothers…
whole lives, Son! Gone, 

all of it, gone!

Mother…none of 
that will matter if we 
let this threat reach 

us here. We cannot 
simply ignore it. I have a role 

to play now. I’m part of 
a chain. And I will not 

be the weakest link 
in that chain.

Mother, this 
is a chance to make 

you proud of me. I…
had hoped…

…to have your 
blessing.

Blessing?

Aaah hah 
haaaah…

I’ll...

I’ll, uh, 
be in the 

barn.

“Making 
preparations.”
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…Thass?

Come to add 
your tears to 

Mother’s?

She’s just 
scared, you 

know. I should 
think that would 

be obvious.

We both are. 
Thass…for her sake, 
are you sure you can’t 

get out of this? I 
don’t mean shirk your 

duties, but…

…perhaps try 
to get stationed 

here?

And what if 
everyone did 

that? Hmm? What 
then?

We just let 
our enemies come 
in and kill us in the 
streets and the 

fields? Someone has 
to stop them. That 

someone is going to 
be Arthas. And I’m 
going to help him.

Well…then…
if your mind is 

made up.

Here. Take 
this amulet. It 
belonged to 
your father.

Consider it my 
blessing. May it 
remind you of why 

you fight…

“…and of those 
that await your 
safe return.”
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Lordaeron Harbor, forty-
eight hours later.

“Can you 
believe this?”

A force this 
size, assembled so 

quickly?

Word 
spreads fast, I 

would say.
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Listen and 
listen good!

I hope you enjoyed 
lounging around in the 

barracks the last two 
days…because now we’re 

down to business!

You’re going 
to board this 

vessel in a calm and 
orderly fashion, on 

my command!

This many 
sword-arms showing 
up so quickly… Really 

reinforces how just the 
cause is, doesn’t it?

That it 
does.

It gladdens 
me to hear 

that sentiment, 
soldier.
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There is 
strength in 

loyalty. Strength 
we shall need.

Prince 
Arthas!

M-my 
lord, I--

At ease…
Thassarian, 

isn’t it?

Yes…I have 
heard of your 

father. Killoren 
was a good man, 
I’m told. A fine 

soldier.

I am sure you 
shall follow in his 

footsteps…

…and do 
whatever is asked 
of you in the name 

of the crown.

That was 
the prince!

Uh-huh.

I’ve never 
stood so 

close to him 
before!

Uh-huh.
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What was 
that he was saying? 

Something about 
your father?

He said I’d 
follow in my father’s 

footsteps.

And I 
will.

Hear me, 
soldiers of 
Lordaeron!

We sail north 
this day. Into the 

unknown…into danger 
the likes of which we 

have never faced!

We do this 
because we have 

no choice.

A monster 
dwells in Northrend--

an entity of pure, 
unspeakable evil 

known as Mal’Ganis.
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Mal’Ganis 
has enslaved 

a vast army…an 
army of walking 
corpses and 

abominations…

…and he calls 
this army the 
Scourge.

The Scourge 
are the result of the 

plague that has already 
cost us so dearly.

We cannot 
wait for Mal’Ganis’s evil 
to grow any further! 

We must take the 
fight to him…

…and destroy 
him in his icy home! 

Join me now…

…for 
freedom…

…for 
vengeance…

…for 
Lordaeron!

FOR 
LORDAERON!
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Dear Leryssa…
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I don’t know if this is going 
to reach you or not. I may 
end up just giving it to you 

when I see you again.

The voyage to 
Northrend wasn't too 
difficult, but I do not 

care for the cold.

LAND HO!

LAND 
HOOOO!

We made landfall on 
an icy, rocky beach. 

Prince Arthas had us 
set up a camp there…

…and a serendipitous 
encounter here reunited 
Prince Arthas with his old 

friend, Muradin Bronzebeard.

Master Bronzebeard and 
his fellow dwarves are here 
searching for something, 

I know not what.

But whatever the 
dwarves’ purpose, I 
find their presence 

here a comfort.
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Soon we moved on from the 
shore, working our way inland, 

seeking out Mal’Ganis.

Rarely did we stay 
in one location for 
more than a day.

Quickly we began finding 
small pockets of the undead. 
Enough to prove we were in 

the right place…

…but not enough to 
lead us to Mal’Ganis.

It went on like that for 
some time. Days at least. 

Weeks? I’m not sure.

Northrend looks somewhat 
like places I have seen 
near Lordaeron…but it 

feels very different. Alien.

The air cuts here like a 
frozen blade, down to the 

marrow of my bones.

I must close now, dear 
Sister. Night will fall 
soon, and we must 

make another camp.

Please give my love to 
Mother, and know that I 
look eagerly forward to 

seeing the two of you again.

- Thassarian
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Wait, now, 
tell me again? We’re 
being called back to 

Lordaeron why?

I don’t know 
details. Word just 

came down that we were 
to head back to the ships, 

and set sail for home.

Not that I’m 
not happy to be going--
my mother in particular 

will be thrilled.

I just have to 
wonder why, is all. 

It doesn’t feel as if 
we’ve accomplished 

any--

--thing...
William?

Is that 
what I think 

it is?

I don’t 
know-- It 

looks like--

Firelight…
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Quickly,
my warriors!

These murderous 
creatures have burned 
our ships and robbed 
you of your way home!

Slay them 
all in the name of 

Lordaeron!

Slay them 
all!

What? No! 
WAIT!

Ghaahlkh!
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One hour later . . .

Th…Thassarian?

What?

Up there. 
Are…are 
those…?

Scourge.

What are they 
doing?

Attacking!

Sound the 
alarm!
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Mortars--
FIRE!

All right, you 
maggot-ridden 

curs!

I’ll show you 
what a soldier 

of Lordaeron is 
made of!

That’s right! 
Front and center! 
You want me? Come 

get me!

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   50 6/11/19   3:12 PM



I--

Oh, bloody 
hell.

Defend 
yourselves, 

men!

Look at them, 
Thass…there’re 

too many…!
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CHAPTER 3
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CHAPTER 3
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HMMM.

I SEE THE 
HUMAN PRINCE’S 

MEN. . .

. . . AND YET 
NO HUMAN 
PRINCE.

NO MATTER, 
I SUPPOSE.
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“HE’LL COME CRAWLING 
OUT EVENTUALLY.”

Thass…
Thassarian…

Are you…
hurt?

I do not 
think so…

…and at 
the moment, we 
have no time to 

care!
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Dearest Leryssa…

I wish I had the words 
to describe the sights 

we saw today.

I thought us overrun…
doomed, beyond doubt…

but then our prince 
returned, and brought 
with him a great sword.

I do not pretend to 
understand exactly what 
transpired, Sister, but…

…my faith in Arthas 
was reinforced as I 

watched him vanquish 
the undead wretches.
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And then…when Arthas 
had slain all the enemy 

soldiers…what had to be 
their general appeared.

If only you could 
have witnessed what 

I did, Leryssa…

If only you could have 
seen the ferocity of 

our prince…

…fueled by 
righteousness 
and justice.
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You would know 
that Lordaeron 

is safe…

…that Arthas will 
do anything to 

protect it…

…and that I would gladly 
lay down my own life to 
aid him in this cause.

I shall write more 
as I am able.

Your brother,
Thassarian

Wait…your 
Highness!

Prince 
Arthas!
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Two days later…

Falric’s been 
gone since last night. 

Why would he run off like 
that? Why would Arthas, 

after such a victory?

And what are 
we supposed to 
do? Ships gone…

provisions gone…and 
now our leader’s 

gone as well.

Someone has 
to do something. 

Something. We can’t 
just stay here. We’ll die of 

exposure, unless 
more of those walking 

corpses find us.

You’re 
right.

…Huh?

I said you’re 
right. Someone has 
to do something.

Listen--
everyone. Everyone, 

may I have your 
attention, 
please?

Captain Falric 
has followed Prince 

Arthas out into 
the wastes.

Clearly we 
don’t know where 

they went.

I intend to 
find out.
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“It is critical that you men 
stay here and keep this camp 
defended. But I am going to 

try to follow Falric and 
Arthas…and bring them back.”

“I need to be able 
to move quickly, 
and the quickest 

will be on my own.”

“Besides, you need 
all the hands you 
can muster here, 
to defend this 
place if need be.”

--hello…?
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“Just don’t go 
anywhere. Stay here.”

Prince 
Arthas?

…Captain 
Falric?

Anyone…?

“I shall bring 
back either our 

leaders, or word 
of where they are.”

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   61 6/11/19   3:12 PM



Wh…what 
language is 

this…?

Thassarian.

Eh--?

Cuh-Captain 
Falric?

Is that 
you, sir?

Yes…it’s me. 
And I have something 

I must tell you. 
Approach me.

But sir…

That’s 
an order, 
soldier!

Y-yes, 
sir…

Very good. 
Come closer…
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…and let 
me reveal the 
truth to you.

“And…if I am 
lost in the 
wastes…”

Captain…!

“…well, that will be 
but one soldier.”

“…Hardly an 
insurmountable 

loss.”

You wonder why you’re 
still stranded here? Arthas 

ordered the burning of the ships. 
Now, the man you knew as the prince 

is no more. He is… something 
else. Something greater.
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Many days 
later...

The prince has 
returned!

All of 
Lordaeron 

rejoice!
“Prince Arthas 
has returned 

to us!”

The will 
of Arthas…

is first.
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Foremost.
And you shall 

feel it!

The king!

Arthas killed 
the king!

Yes. Run.
Run, for 

all the good it 
will do you.

Run and try 
to hide--

What’s 
this?
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You two. That 
woman! Bring her 

to me!

P-P-Prince 
Arthas…

Yes, you have 
named me…and now I 

name you…Vivian. Wife 
of the fallen hero 

Killoren.

You must meet my 
lieutenant.

Step forward, 
death knight.

Yes, my 
lord?

What do 
you require 

of--

--me… 
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I have sensed 
a conflict within you, 
Lieutenant. A tiny one…
weak…but a conflict 

nonetheless.

The perfect 
opportunity to prove 
your loyalty to me 
has just presented 

itself.
Kill this 
woman.

No! No, 
you can’t!

I drove 
Frostmourne 

through my own 
father’s heart.

This paltry 
show of faith and 
obedience is the 
least you can do.

Son…
Thassarian…my 
boy, my precious 

boy…

Whatever 
they’ve done 

to you, you can 
fight it.

You have 
to fight 

it!

Don’t 
let them take 
away who you 

are!

I…am…

…a 
soldier.
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That is 
correct, 
Lieutenant.

And I order 
you…to take this 

woman’s head.

Thassarian…
no…no, don’t…

don’t let this 
monster win--!

The will 
of Arthas is 

first.

Have 
mercy!

And 
foremost.
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No…

Not Vivian 
and her son 

both…!

69
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The high elf temple of 
An’owyn--ten days after the 

sacking of Capital City.

So…will the two 
of you be attending 

the banquet tomorrow 
evening?

What banquet 
would that be, 

Faltora?

The one Lady 
Cellyn plans to 

throw. You know how 
much she loves to 

show off.

Will, ahem. 
Will you be going, 

Merriel?

What my little brother 
means to ask, Merriel, is 
whether you would like 
to attend the banquet 

with him.

Koltira, I would 
love it if you were 

someplace else 
right now.

Of course 
you would.

I--

Brother? 
What is it?

Faltora…did 
you catch that 

scent?
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Westward--from 
the mountain 

pass.

It smells 
like…

…rotted 
meat…

The temple’s 
shield has failed! 
They can see us!

TO ARMS! 
TO--
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Merriel!

No.

No.

No!!

Hlggh!
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A bold 
move…

…elf.

Faltora! 
You bloody 

fool!

Get back here! 
Faltora!

Aaah!
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Come, 
Brother--we 

must go!

Why?
Why did 

he not kill 
me?

Aaaaaahhhhh!
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Go after 
them?

No.

We have 
that for which we 

were sent.

Now we rejoin 
the rest of the 

army…

…and deliver 
this prize to 

Arthas.
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Hours later…
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Eh?

Hmmm.
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You 
again.

I thought I 
recognized that 

scent…

The sour 
aroma of 

cowardice.

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   78 6/11/19   3:12 PM



A sentimental
 fool whose emotions 

send him scrambling 
into the gaping maw 

of a lion…

…only to 
then run away 

like a whipped 
child.

no matter 
the reason…

…he deserves 
punishment far 

worse than mere 
death.

But now I 
reconsider. It may 

not be cowardice 
I sense…

…but 
recklessness 

instead.

There is no 
cowardice or 

recklessness in 
simply living to 

fight another 
day.

Perhaps not. 
But facing me 

singlehandedly can 
only be called 
foolhardy.
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Listen to me. 
I have followed you 
since An’owyn fell…

watched you. I 
know you are named 

Thassarian.

You could 
have killed my 

brother at the 
temple. I believe you 

almost did.

But something 
inside you hesitated. 

Some part of you 
held back.

I believe there  lives 
within you a soul…

one that cries out and 
struggles to resist 

what your prince has 
forced upon you.

Break free 
of his influence, 

Thassarian. Join me, 
and fight by 

my side.

Fight for what you 
know, deep in your 

heart of hearts, to be 
just and true.

You know 
not what you 

ask of me, elf.

I…shall allow 
you to depart…
rather than take 

your life this 
night.

But believe 
this: the next time we 
meet, I will draw my 
sword against you.

So be 
it.

May 
the better 

warrior 
prevail.

Agreed.
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The following day...

Look at 
them…so 
many…

Their numbers 
are great, yes. But as 
long as we have the 

Gatekeeper, its energy 
will hold them at b--

What is 
happening?

No! No!

Archers! 
FIRE!
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Come on, you 
ragged sacks of 

flesh.
Come and learn 

what it takes to 
slay an elf!

Koltira.

Your fate 
awaits you.
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Such 
futility.

None can 
stand in the face 

of what I have 
become.

GRAAAH!!

Be a mindless 
pawn and forever 

damn your 
soul.

Do it. 
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Thassarian…no…
no, don’t…don’t 
let this monster 

win--!
The ice in my 

veins…

…shall flow 
forth…

…and 
conquer.
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Several days 
later…

There it is, 
fellows. The prince’s 
stronghold…our 

new home.

What do 
you think, 
Koltira?
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My opinion does 
not come into 
play, Brother.

You of all 
people should 

know that.
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CHAPTER 4
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Icecrown Citadel: The Lich 
King’s base of operations in 

Northrend.

Good, Koltira. 
Very good. Your skills 

grow each day 
we linger here.
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HEAR ME, MY 
SERVANTS.

THE TIME HAS 
COME. PREPARE FOR 

BATTLE.

A THOUSAND 
HEROES OF THE ALLIANCE LIE 

BURIED BENEATH LIGHT’S 
HOPE CHAPEL.

HIGHLORD MOGRAINE 
SHALL LEAD YOU THERE NOW. AFTER 
TAKING NEW AVALON, YOU SHALL 

SCRAPE THE LAND CLEAN…

…AND CLAIM 
THOSE WARRIORS…FOR THE 

SCOURGE.

Death to 
the living!
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My name is Thassarian. 
Once I was human.

That no longer 
matters.

All that matters 
now is the will 
of Arthas…

…the will of 
the Lich King.
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We have been sent here to claim 
the bodies of the champions 

buried beneath this place.

In a dim recess of my 
mind, I know that my 
father, Killoren, is 

buried here…

…moved from his 
grave in Lordaeron.

That no longer 
matters either.

Ready…

The skies turn 
red with the blood 

of the fallen! The Lich 
King watches over 

us, minions!

Leave only 
ashes and 

misery in your 
destructive 

wake!

CHAAARGE!
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Nothing will turn 
us from the Lich 

King’s task.

Not the swords 
and axes of the 
Argent Dawn…
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…certainly not 
the soft flesh 

behind them.

The Scourge shall not 
be denied. Minutes into the 
battle, fully a third of the 

defenders have fallen.
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But then 
something 
happens…

…and a bolt of Light 
blasts into my mind.

For a few seconds 
it is like staring into 

the sun itself.
I see Highlord 

Mograine give the 
signal to stand down, 
and I obey, of course.

But then I see him 
conversing…with a 

ghost…
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…and I do not 
believe myself 

capable of a greater 
surprise than that.

I am proven wrong 
immediately.

Thassarian?

Thassarian…
son…it is 

you.

Father?

Oh, my son…
what they’ve 

done to you…

No. No.

You are not…a 
part…of my life any 

longer.

My master 
is Arthas. And I 
am his faithful 

servant.
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Arthas has 
struck you blind,
son. But you can 

see again.

Shake off 
this servitude.

Return to the man you 
once were. The man you 

can be again.

No. No, 
I…I…

Thassarian? 
What are you 

doing?

Suddenly my father’s 
voice cracks and fades, 

as my master arrives.

I can feel the power of his 
dark, thundering heart, as 

he unleashes his fury.
I do not fully understand 

Darion Mograine’s 
weakness…but the Lich 

King is here now.

There is no 
turning back, Father. 
I am Scourge. Now 

and forever.

You’re mistaken, 
Son. The Light can 

save you.

And you’re 
about to witness 

its power.

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   96 6/11/19   3:13 PM



The Lich King is 
unstoppable. The Lich 

King is absolute.

And yet…

Tirion--

--here!
…before my eyes…
before everyone…

…the Lich King 
retreats in the 

face of the Light!

Sometimes…once 
in a great, great while…

the Light gives us a 
second chance.

The choice 
to be made now…
the question you 

must answer…

…is who 
are you?
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My name is…

I am…

...Thassarian. 
Brother of Leryssa…

son of Killoren 
and…

…and…
Vivian…

Father--father, 
forgive me…!

What have 
I done?

What you have done…
what you were forced 

to do…is not as 
important as what lies 

before you now.

You have a chance 
to make it right, son. 
A chance to stop the 
spread of this evil.

Do what you 
know is right, 

son.

Do what 
you know you 

must.
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My mind thrums and 
buzzes like a kicked 

hornet’s nest. I hear Highlord Mograine 
pledging himself…pledging 
all of us…to the death 

of the Lich King.

At first I believe I 
am dreaming. It seems 

impossible that something I 
suddenly want so badly…

…could be shared 
by so many others.

But finally it sinks in. We 
are now the Knights 
of the Ebon Blade.

And we shall 
see the Lich King 

destroyed.

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   99 6/11/19   3:13 PM



Thassarian…I 
see you have shed 

the trappings of your 
past as well...

I just…I just 
needed to remove that 
cursed armor soaked 
with the blood of 

innocents.

Indeed…though 
little good it will do us. A 

snake shed of its skin is still 
a snake nonetheless.

I…do not 
know what to 
say, Koltira. You have 

fought by my 
side…earned 

my respect and 
trust.

Now that we 
are free…I do not 

know what that respect 
and trust means. Is it 

forever tainted? Because of 
how we came to 

be this way?

I have no answers 
for you, my friend. I 

have no answers 
for myself.

Where do I go now? 
Do I return to my people, 
and fight for the Horde? 
…Do I follow you, and 

join the Alliance?

What life do 
I have left to 

lead?

Yes…just like 
all the other Knights 
now free of the Lich 

King’s tyranny.
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I imagine those 
are questions each of 
us will have to answer 

in his own way. But we are 
Knights of the 

Ebon Blade now…

…and, as much 
as I can remember 
of friendship…I 
do consider you a 

friend.

Keep yourself 
in one piece, 
Thassarian.

I hardly have time to 
consider this puzzling 

feeling…that I might miss 
Koltira’s companionship…
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…before I am charged with 
delivering a message to 
the king of Stormwind.

The king has been alerted, 
and knows I am on my way. 

It makes this task no less 
unpleasant.

I have only been to 
this city a handful of 

times in my life.

I had not imagined 
my return in quite 

this fashion.

Still, I have been 
given orders…
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…and I take what 
satisfaction I can from 

being, once again, a 
dutiful soldier.

Murderer!

Scourge 
filth!

Despite the 
circumstances.

Scourge 
wiped out my 
whole family!

Go back where 
you came from!

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   103 6/11/19   3:13 PM



King Varian’ll 
make short work 

of you.

{pthoo}

On official 
business or not, 

death knight…

You have 
mere moments left 

to exist.

I bear a 
missive from 

Tirion Fordring, 
Your Highness.

Give me 
that. I should kill 

you for speaking 
his name.

I…can scarcely 
believe it.

Indeed, old 
friend…blood 

and honor.

What? 
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Were it not for 
this letter from 

Tirion, you would be 
a stain upon 

my floor.

But if anyone 
understands redemption…

it is Tirion. I suppose, 
perhaps, a second chance 

is in order here.

Assuming 
you and your kind 

prove yourselves, 
that is.

People of 
Stormwind! Citizens of 

the Alliance! Your 
king speaks!

Today marks the 
first of many defeats 

for the Scourge! Death 
knights, once in service 

of the Lich King…

…have broken 
free of his grasp and 
formed a new alliance 
against his tyranny!

You will welcome 
these former heroes 

of the Alliance…

…and treat them 
with the respect that 
you would give any ally 

of Stormwind!

Glory to 
the Alliance!
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My last exchange 
with Koltira 

resonates in my mind.

I know my purpose now. 
The rest of the Knights 
and I will crush Arthas. 

Eventually.

But until we 
figure out how 
to do that…

…what am I 
supposed 
to do?

I have no life 
left to live.

Can I even 
consider myself…

human?

I remember enjoying this place 
once. The food, the drink, the 

conversation...all of that exists as 
pale shadows in my memory.
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A-a-afternoon, 
stranger. Whuh, 
um--what can I 

get you?

I once 
enjoyed the taste 
of ale. Perhaps I 

still do.

Wuh-wuh-one 
mug of ale, 
right away.

I heard the 
king’s announcement. 
’Long with everybody 

else, I expect. So you 
want to help us now.

I am free of the 
Lich King’s hold. And 

I want him dead.

If you consider 
sharing a common 

goal helping you…
then yes.

Well…then…
once he’s dead…

what happens then? 
For you, I mean?

Will you try 
to go back to your 
old life? Return to 

your family?

No.
I have 

no family.
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Several days later ...

You. What 
business have you in 

Agmar’s Hammer?

Is that what this 
place is called…? I 

didn’t know.

You haven’t 
answered my 
question.

I…seek...

I seek to offer 
my services. My 
arm. My sword.

Humph… 
Follow me.
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I am many things, 
death knight, but 

two things I am not 
are stupid and ill-

informed.

Word has 
reached me of the Ebon 
Blade. But why would you 

want to settle here? 
What agenda are you 

pursuing?

I have 
nowhere to go, 

Overlord. I belong 
nowhere.

Agmar’s Hammer 
seems to care little 

for Horde or 
Alliance. I see both 
sides at peace here.

If you can 
make use of 

my--

--talents…on the 
battlefield…

Yes? Finish 
your sentence! 
My patience is 

limited!

My apologies, 
Overlord.

If you will 
give me a room, I shall 
pledge my sword to 

your cause.
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Only much later 
did I learn of 

Koltira’s plight.

I know not the cause 
of the shadows 
that plagued him.

Perhaps it had something 
to do with his heritage as 
an elf, and their affinity 

for arcane magic.

Whatever the reason, 
Koltira’s stay in Agmar’s 
Hammer was not to be a 

peaceful one.

I wish he had 
called on me 

for help.

I would 
have come.
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Valiance Keep, on the 
Borean Tundra.

But he did not reach 
out to me, and my own 

wanderings led me back 
to Northrend as well.

Though I had returned 
with a much more well-

defined purpose.
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Welcome to active 
duty, recruit. Report to 
the barracks for your 

assignment.

Hey, no cutting 
in line. You can wait your 

turn like everyone--

--else…

H-h-h-have you 
come to enlist?
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That I 
have.

Pluh… 
{ahem}

Please 
excuse me. Do you, 
ah, do you have a 

profession?

In another 
life I was a 
farmer.

Though I believe it 
is my skill with a sword 
that will most benefit 

your army now.

Absolutely! 
Absolutely.

Just, ah, 
just sign. Right 

there. Yes.
And we’ll 

make it all nice 
and official.
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Stormwind.

“I think you’ll find 
this cut suits you 

very well.”

It’s durable, and 
the shell breathes 

quite nicely…

…plus it 
has a fleece liner 

that buttons in for 
colder weather.
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Afternoon, 
Leryssa. How has 
business been?

Steady.

You look 
loaded for 

bear.

Oh, not all 
of these are 

for me.

This one, 
in fact, is 
for you.

For 
me…?

But…there is 
no one to send 

me anything…

I’ve been thinking 
about expanding 
our headgear 

inventory.

What do you 
think? Maybe 

something fur-
lined?

…Leryssa?

Stars in the 
heavens… What’s wrong? 

You look as if you’ve 
seen a ghost!

You…you 
remember my brother…

Thassarian. Yes, of course. 
He died at the hands 

of one of those death 
knight creatures.

Yes…yes, a soldier 
came and told me. A man 

who knew my family. He saw 
a death knight kill 

my mother…

…and the same knight 
had my mother’s pendant, 

which he had to have 
taken as a trophy from 

Thassarian’s body.

And yet…according 
to this…Thassarian 
recently enlisted in 

the Alliance army…
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“…at Valiance Keep 
in Northrend.”

Three weeks later ...

“If we push hard enough…
and use Fizzcrank Airstrip as 

part of the supply line…”

…I don’t see 
any reason why 

we couldn’t set up a 
fortified position in 
Sholazar as early as 

Winter Veil.
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General 
Arlos. Sir.

Yes? 
What is it?

A young woman 
demands to speak 

with you.

She claims to be 
related to one of 

the enlisted men.

This is a war 
room, miss.

I have 
nothing to do with 

coordinating familial 
connections.

Though it says 
something for your 
tenacity to have 
convinced my staff 

to allow you in 
here at all.

I know this is 
unusual, sir, and I 

thank you for your 
indulgence…

…but I must 
locate my brother, 
Thassarian. He’s…
he’s supposed to be 

dead, sir…

…but a friend wrote 
to me. William Allerton, 
perhaps you know him? I, 
I haven’t been able to find 

him, either, but--

I’m sorry, 
young lady. I know 

nothing of your brother 
or this Allerson chap, 

and honestly, I don’t 
much care.

We have a 
war to win. 
Good day.

But…

Ahem…Perhaps 
I may be of some 

assistance?
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I’m sorry, 
I don’t…

Allow me to introduce 
myself. I am Counselor 

Talbot. I have exhaustive 
knowledge of our 

enlistment records…

…and I can tell 
you with certainty 

that there is no one 
among our ranks called 

Thassarian.

But, sir, 
there must be 
some kind of 

error.

Please… I’ve 
traveled all the way 

from Stormwind, surely 
someone here can 

help me…

I’m afraid 
not, my dear.

“Please be on 
your way now.”

All this way…
all this time…

Just you wait, 
Talbot. I’ll show 
you and Arlos a 
thing or two.
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“Just you wait.”

Ghhrrrrhhh

hhhrrrRRRRHH

HHRRAAAAHH!
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For days and days 
now I have lent my 
sword to the war 

against the Scourge.
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The monsters 
die…but this 
is not why I 

enlisted.

Did you hear, 
Thassarian?

Tomorrow we 
move closer to 

Icecrown!

That, Maxwell, 
I shall believe when 

I see with my own 
eyes.

Oh, come now…
I know we haven’t faced 

the Lich King yet, but 
one must walk before 

one runs, yes?

I’ve been running 
since I picked up this 

sword.

I’m simply not 
allowed to run in the 
proper direction.
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The campfires that warm 
my fellow soldiers barely 
register on my skin at all.

I joined this army to 
strike at Arthas. Not to 
wander the countryside, 

wiping out isolated 
pockets of Scourge.

I begin to wonder 
if I shall ever have 
the vengeance I so 
desperately seek.

Are you…
are…you…

…Thassarian?

I am.

Why do you ask 
this question, and 

who sent you?

Counselor…
Talbot…

…has 
recalled 

you.

You are 
to return to 
Valiance Keep. 
Immediately.

And alone.
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A few days later ...

“Come in, my boy, 
come in.”

You’re precisely 
the man I’ve been 

looking for.

Just finishing 
up a bit of clerical 

drudgery. Such is the 
lot of someone 

like me…
…gifted 

in politics and 
bureaucracy…but 
unable to swing 

a sword.

Men like me have a natural 
talent for directing…well, 
people like you, not to be 

too obvious.

Regarding what, 
exactly, did you want 

to see me? Direct. 
To the point. I 

like that.

Here, let us 
walk.
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Tell me, Thassarian, 
what is it you want most 
out of your service with 

the military?

What one thing 
does your heart 

desire?

I…want 
revenge…against 

the Lich King.

For what he’s 
done to my family. 
For what he did 

to me.

And what would 
you say…if I told 
you I could give you 

that chance?

I would 
listen very 

closely.

Sir.

Well then, 
start listening, 

son.

I’m assembling 
an elite team. A 
strike force, 

if you will.

This team…
I call it Unit S…

has a very specific 
mission. Starting with the 

Wailing Ziggurat, you’re 
going to fight your way 

Northward, to the Temple 
City of En’kilah.

And from there, 
using the Scourge’s 

own technology against 
them...you’ll attack The 

Lich King himself.

Meet your 
teammates.
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I shall serve 
you well. Sir.

I don’t 
doubt it.

I will only be a few 
minutes--I need to pick 
up a new saddle from 
the stable master…

Unnecessary.

We shall 
provide any gear 

you require.

My only 
question to 

you, Thassarian, 
is this:

Are you going 
to step up and take 

command of this team, 
or are you not?

I’m…I’m in 
charge?
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“That you are, son. 
We believe you’ve 

earned it.”

Earned it? Have I? Have 
I done more than any 
of my brothers-in-

arms? I do not know.

My first command…my 
first real command, 

outside the Lich 
King’s servitude.

I can scarcely 
believe it.

The honor of leading 
these men into battle 

is so great, and so 
unexpected……it blinds me to 

how strange 
this situation is.

So--
Commander. Yes?

Is it true, what 
the troops say? …That 

you were the first death 
knight to return to 

the Alliance?

The first one 
to my knowledge, yes. 
But it holds no special 

distinction.

I have hardly been 
accepted as an Alliance 
soldier. The distance 

the living keep from me is 
evidence of that.
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Wow…I can 
only--

Look, sir! 
Is that our 
destination?

That it is.

All right, men. 
Our orders are 

clear.

We are to 
rid this place of 

whatever soldiers 
surround it, and--

Uh…Begging 
your pardon, 

Commander, but…

…that doesn’t 
look much like a 
soldier to me!
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My first thought is one 
of simple confusion.

Come forth, 
my skeletal 

warrior!

Come forth 
and fight by my 

side!

Yes…
master…

I believe I 
shall call you 

Lurid.

Surely Counselor 
Talbot didn’t realize 

what sort of creature 
protected the ziggurat.

To battle, 
Lurid!

Talbot would 
have told us.

He wouldn’t have sent us on 
this mission with such woefully 

inaccurate intelligence.
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He wouldn’t have 
sent us out here…
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…to our 
deaths.
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Only recently did 
I learn to raise 

servants such as Lurid.

My power as a 
death knight is 

growing.
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But what good is 
power like this…

when it can’t keep 
my troops alive?

Damn you…!

Damn 
you all!
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Only two of my men 
survive. Two. This 

mission…and I…are 
disgraced.

I think the cart 
has just run off the 

tracks, Lurid.

…Eh?

We were 
set up.

This mission 
was meant 

to fail.

But why?
 Why would Talbot 

do this?

Comprehending 
twists and turns 

like this was never 
something I 
could do.

I should not 
have been given this 

command. I never 
deserved it.

The men 
are tired and 

beaten.
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Lurid…do 
you sense 

that?

Something in 
the air…something 

dry as old 
parchment.

Be silent.

That lich mustn’t 
know we’re out 

here.

“Not yet, at 
least.”

Come, Lurid. If 
we are to fight 

a lich…
…certain 

preparations must 
be made.
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Look, 
Isidorus.

A tiny mouse 
has crept in out 

of the cold.

Ooh, and a 
mouse who betrayed 

its master, 
at that.

One too stupid 
to recognize the 

glory of the 
Lich King.

What should 
we do with the 

mouse?

I say we 
flay it, and bind 

books with 
its skin.

My power has been 
growing…and inside 

me it suddenly 
crystallizes.

The lies…the betrayal…
the guilt of losing 
the soldiers I was 

supposed to lead…

…all of it coalesces 
into an ice-cold, diamond-

sharp blade in what is 
left of my soul.

WoWDeathKnight_int_053019.indd   138 6/11/19   3:15 PM



BE SILENT.

What?! 
No! NO!

You shall 
not defeat 

me!

I am a 
lich of the 
Scourge!

Never will I 
bow to one such 

as you!

Never…n-
never will I…

N-nnno--

The lich may be 
invulnerable so long as 
his phylactery remains 

undiscovered…

…but in my experience, 
they never hide it very 
far away. This one was 

easily found.
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Nooo!
Make it 

stop! Make 
it stop!

Why are 
you here, 

lich?
And who is 

this human that my 
servant is so eager 

to maim?

The human…
Isidorus…belongs 
to the Cult of the 

Damned.

Start from 
the beginning, 

then.

And tell me 
everything.

CHAPTER 6
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CHAPTER 6
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The lich talks 
for what feels 
like a long time.

It all boils down to 
one thing, though.

This death cult…living 
beings willingly in the 

Lich King’s thrall…

…have managed to 
infiltrate the Alliance’s 

ranks, rising to 
positions of power.…
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There is no one 
here to give me 

orders now.

No one to 
lead me.

And for the 
first time in my 
life, I realize…

…what action I take 
now, I take of my 

accord. No one else’s.

The leader of the 
death cult is there…

…in what the lich 
called Naxxanar, 
floating above the 

temple city of En’kilah.

I do not know 
his name. But I do 

know this…
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…Thassarian of 
Lordaeron is 
coming for him.
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What is 
your will, 
Master? Simply follow 

me, Lurid.

The Lich 
King has made us 

what we are.

Let us 
show him what 
his handiwork 

can do.
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Hhrrgh?

On the 
left.

Yes, 
Master.
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Not since I regained my 
will have I unleashed 

myself this completely.

I am a knight of 
death…a tower of 

destruction, wrapped 
in runes and black steel.

And I shall not 
be denied.
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Ghouls…

Gargoyles…

Skeletons 
like swarms 
of ants…

Even these 
arachnid 

monstrosities.
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None of them are 
any more than 

distractions.

There.

Our goal 
lies dead 

ahead.

Yes, 
Master!

This…is…
what you 

seek?

No.

This is 
merely the 
doorway.
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The instantaneous travel 
disorients me, but only 

for a few seconds.

Someone in this place 
knows where to look 

for the one I seek.

I do not think it will be 
either of these two.
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Which makes them 
obstacles…
nothing more.

Hrraaagh

Lurid…!

Return, 
Lurid.

Welcome 
back.

Many thanks, 
Master.

Be more careful 
next time.

Yes, Master.
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Now this one…

…this one looks as 
if he might have some 

answers.

Answers…is that all I’ve 
ever wanted? Is that all 

anyone ever wants?

But even more 
important…

…is finding the 
right question.
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What brings 
fulfillment?

What makes a 
person whole?

…How much trauma 
can any one soul 

withstand?

GHRRRAAAAH!
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Your master. 
Where is he?

Go to hell, 
traitor.

Where is he?

There--that involuntary little 
twitch. That is all I need to 

know where to look…

…and it is all he 
needs, to know he’s 
given himself away.

Come, 
Lurid.

I believe 
we are 

going up.

Yes, 
Master.
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I knew we would be moving 
vertically, but I did not 

expect to materialize on 
the citadel’s roof.

Icy winds skate 
across the 

platform’s surface…

…but there is a chill in 
the air that goes beyond 

mere temperature.
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It is a projection only. 
But as I feel my hatred 
for the Lich King surge 

through my veins…

…they suddenly turn to 
ice as I recognize the 
human in front of me.

Counselor 
Talbot.
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My Lord.

The death cult’s influence 
is far more profound than 
I had realized. This is no 

corrupt human.

This is a creature of 
the Scourge…bending 
the ears of Alliance 

generals!

Your progress in 
this region has been 

impressive, Valanar. I 
am pleased...

The power 
you've bestowed upon 

me has allowed me 
great mental influence 

over human minds.
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I bear these 
offerings as proof 

of my progress.
And then…

…any composure or 
subtlety I might have 
had blows away with 

the chill wind.

Leryssa!

What have you done 
to my sister, elf? I shall 

rip your beating heart 
from your chest!

Now this 
is a surprise, 
Thassarian.

I have not 
heard from Mograine or 
the other death knights 

for months.

You have 
come to rejoin the 
Scourge, I take it?

I would sooner 
slit my own throat. You 

have become a monster,
Arthas.

You will pay for 
what you did to your own 
men...for what you did to 

me! I swear it.
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Allow me to take 
care of the intruders, 
lord. I will feed their 

entrails to the 
maggots.

DO NOT FAIL ME, SAN'LAYN. 
RETURN TO ICECROWN 

WITH THIS FOOL'S HEAD OR 
DO NOT BOTHER TO RETURN.

Yes,
my lord!

So. I face 
a death 
knight.

Whether your 
soul belongs to 
Arthas or not…

…it shall 
taste just as 

sweet.

Combat 
is no place 
for pretty 
speeches.
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No? All 
right then.

You may die 
quietly.

Hrrhaaahhr

Get off me, 
you pathetic 
bone-sack!

Get 
off!

All your 
prowess…all 
your training…
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...useless if 
you cannot hit your 

target, yes?

Very well. 
If you wish to 

strike me…

…then 
strike me.

Yyaaah!

Gaarrrhhh…!

I do not know what 
enchantment this creature 

has wrought upon himself…
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…but I do know that every 
bit of gouging, ripping 

agony that he should be 
feeling…I feel now instead.

The agony is 
enough to kill 
almost anyone.

But somehow…in 
some way, I know…

…that if I can hold 
on…just for an 
extra second…

…I can 
outlast him.
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What…
what happened 

to me?

Thassarian! 
You’re alive!

Ugh…my 
head won’t stop 

spinning…
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you are...unhurt?

What? Am I-- 
yes, yes, I'm fine, 
but Thass, look 

at you!

I thought…I thought 
you were…dead. What has 

happened to your skin-- 
your eyes --?

Thassarian...oh 
no...oh no...

I...cannot 
return home with 

you, Leryssa. 
Not yet.

I escaped the 
Scourge's grasp on my 

mind...but my business with 
them is far from over.

Thass, no! 
Don’t leave me 

again!

Even if...even 
if you've become...

something different...
you're still my 

brother!

I am sorry, 
Leryssa. This 
is the way it 

must be.

But--

Agh. I know that look 
in your eye. That much 
hasn't changed. I’m not 

going to be able to talk 
you out of this.

Thassarian...I feel 
as if I just regained you. 
If you...die on me again…I 
don't know that I could 

stand it.

Try not to 
worry. You are my only 
family now...I am bound 

and obligated to 
return to you... ...and to 

our home.
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“But there is still 
something that I 
owe to myself.”

“Do not worry, 
Leryssa.”

“I will come back to 
you when I'm done.”

I say those words to 
my sister...and I want to 

mean them. But can I?

Can there be any place 
among the living for 
one such as myself? 
I do not know. But I 
promise myself this.
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Even if I must ride to 
Icecrown itself…

…and face down 
Arthas in his 
viper den…

…he will know what 
it means to cross 
a Knight of the 

Ebon Blade.

END
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END
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