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his background book is an

Inquisition investigation into
the diverse alien menace that
threatens the Imperium. In a
far-flung research station on
Biegel 9, a renegade inquisitor
has gathered together a
collection of aliens from across
the galaxy, and is keeping them
alive to study! When a rival
inquisitor is sent to investigate
his heretical menagerie, he
uncovers many things best left
undiscovered.

With stunning background details
on all the main alien races of the
Warhammer 40,000 universe, and
some new discoveries as well. It
is full of amazing new artwork,
including detailed dissections of
the subjects investigated. Dark
secrets are revealed, not only
about the fascinating creatures
under scrutiny, but also the
working of the shadowy Ordo
Xenos itself. This book is a must
for any fans of aliens and the
Warhammer 40,000 universe.

A BLACK LIBRARY PRODUCT

ISBN 1-84416-282-6

I

4411628

| o
Zi US $2999







XENOLOGY
-_

NOTES FROM THE ALIEN BESTIARY OF BIEGEL, AND STUDIES OF ITS VILE
SPECIMENS, BY THOSE PRESENT AT ITS DESTRUCTION

BIEGEL-9 INQUIS




DISPOITO DIVINUS EX CORPOREUS

Author Simon Spurrier

Editor Matt Ralphs

Cover Tiernen Trevallion

Hlustrations and Graphics Steve Boulter, Alex Boyd, Lee Carter,
David Gallagher, Dave Kendall, Karl Kopinski, Stu Jennett, Karl

Richardson, Simon Spurrier and Tiernen Trevallion

A Black Library Publication

Graphic Design and Layout Paul Foulkes and Darius Hinks

Producer Mare Gascoigne

ISBN 13: 978-1-84416-282-6 ISBN 10: 1-84416-282-6
GW Product code 6004 0181 005
Collector's edition

ISBN 13: 978-1-84416-283-3 ISBN 10: 1-84416-283-4
GW Product code 6004 0181 006

A Black Library publication. First published in the UK in 2005 by
BL Publishing, Games Workshop Ltd, Willow Road, Nottingham
NG7 2WS, UK.

@ Games Workshop Limited 2006. All rights reserved

Black Library, the Black Library logo, Black Flame, BL Publishing,
Games Workshop, the Games Workshop logo, Armageddon,

Space Marine, Warhammer, Warhammer 40000, the Warhammer
40,000 logo and all associated marks, names, characters,
illustrations and images from the Warhammer and Warhammer
40,000 universes are either @, TM and/or © Games Workshop Ltd
2000-2006, variably registered in the UK and other countries
around the world. All rights reserved. Satellite photography images
courtesy of NASA Landsat Project Science Office and USGS
EROS Data Center

Find out more about the Black Library at: www.blacklibrary.com
Find out more about Games Workshop and the worlds of
Warhammer at: www.games-workshop.com. Alternatively, call our
mail order hotlines on 0115 - 916 40 000 (UK) or 1-800-394-GAME
(US). Printed in the UK



e
e

Dispatch: LORD ING. GRUNDVALD (on- behalf conclave~09$ervati) o W
Recipient: INQ.SASHAM % ' & B
Date: 0.057.805.4L1 :
Format: As'pathic(cipher) -
Received: Astropath Sheena D'Reyx (abeard Perduco TUS )
+4ISSION DISPATCH, IMMEDIATE BFFECGI-++ :
b (f TR
ﬁ“k-\-\_ f* * MH

Faithful Sasham - time is short. Know this: your devotion PTe=dhg | n.c‘lavea'h;;é"
not passed unnoticed, and in this most urgent matter it is flttl.ngLe _
has best positioned you to carry it out. Discard whatever matters you attend
to and hasten to the planet Biegel-9.

As a member of our circle you know we have enemies; enemies even among our fel-
lows of the Ordo Xenos. Contention is the price of Idealism, and we Conservati
place our ideals above all else. Know now that Chief among our detractors has
always been one INWUISITOR RALEI: a thug who has never concealed his Hadical
proclivity. He has devoted his L&fe to studies of the most heinous abasement,
and who has often expressed pleasure in the fraternity of xenogens, and who -
if our suspicions are solid - has attern 1Dted to gain covert access to the records
of our own Conclave. In his ilf.‘ew weresamgole to discredit him or even divine
his movements. But now we may rejodice: Ifﬁ ei is dead.

Since intercepting this welcome.leRort, gie.ds the Conclave have suppressed all
news of the heretic's demise. A‘ra% it w;li not take long for Ralei's friends
- powerful friends - to discover his death and attend to his legacy. We must
act quickly to expose any trace of his foul deeds, thus casting disgrace upon
his peers and strengthening uux‘ﬁ‘ml brotherhood's standing within the Ordo.

Amongst Ralei's files there exists reference to a '"Research Facility" on,
Biegel-9. Evidently, he assumed-gowvernance of this world and established for
himself a private enterprise. Thereg, is no.blace better to 5eek gvidence of his
crimes. You have ten days, Sasham. We dare not conceal Ralei's death any
longer. Get to Biegel-9, decommission this JLacility and reco:‘d everything. The
purity of the Ordo Xenos demands*=at. A serpent has grovn strong in the compa-
ny of lions, and it falls to you to-smother its wickedness.

In the name of His Grace the Hely Emperor of Man,

LORD INQUISIIOR GRUNDVALD, on behalf CONCLAVE—CONSE}WAI‘I

Thoughtwbegets heresy; heresy begets retribution.

A o it of
Tuguisitor C oncdiald
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.060.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 55, 6TH/20TH
GUEST SUITE #1

My Lords, I have arrived. I stand in the facility on Biegel-
9, ready to fulfil your orders. In ten days I will deliver
whatever evidence of Inquisitor Ralei's radicalism I can
find, and Emperor-willing shall close his affairs on this
planet for good.

[sound of movement]

[rec-obs: arco-coolant system activated by subject]

This hot, ugly little world. The Perduco Astrus orbits
above us, and I confess I yearn for her incensed hallways
far above this sweaty, itchy planet. But... as the Emperor
wills.

[sigh]

Masters, given your request for meticulousness, I've
chosen to keep a spoken log of my observations. Entries
can be recorded directly onto the facility’s logic-engine,
and from whal,_]'w: seen, recording devices like this are
installed throughout. Perhaps the servant who greeted us
is likewise given to vocal diarising? He seems to be the
only human here. I daresay his voice is a comfort.

You may note the unusual dating prefix at the head of
this report. It seems Biegel enjoys a daily cycle of around
25 terran hours, with some 603 days in every year. The
facility's daily businesses are thus recorded according to a
simple measure of fractions: each day is divided into 20
fragments, and all ‘times’” are therefore vague at best. Not
the accuracy one would expect from a research facility. I
have instructed the logic-engine to attach an Imperial cod-
ifier, with check number, year-fraction, year number and
millienium, to each of my reports. During my stay here I at
least shall preserve the admistrative purity of the
Imperium.

The facility itself looks like a fortress, to my eye. It
stands on a ridge, overlooking the rainforest that covers
Biegel. Perhaps sixty metres tall to the peak of its minaret,
but it sprawls far wider. Clearly it is Imperial in decoration,
but I can detect nothing familiar in its architecture. I've
dispatched a servitor from the shuttle to record its exteri-
or as a visual companion to my report.

As for the servant I mentioned before, he says his name
is Darvus, and he is a curious fellow. I'd hazard that he
doesn’t receive many guests, and besides a host of servi-
tors he seems quite alone. At first he mistook me for Ralei

himself; evidently the Inquisitor was not a frequent visitor.
Of Darvus'’s role I can say little — he wears black robes in
the manner of a techpriest, and is constantly surrounded
by a flock of chattering drones, at whose function I cannot
guess. To irritate his visitors, perhaps?

I stand in a plush sleeping cell, introduced to me as a
guest suite. If this needless opulence is an indication of
Ralei's character, I can well believe his descent into
Radicalism. Is it not said the heretic seeks solace in spuri-
ous wealth and comfort?

For my retinue 1 have requisitioned less opulent cells,
though given that Interrogator Malkis rarely sleeps and
Astropath D'Reyx lacks eyes with which to judge her room,
I don't foresee complaints. I've told Darvus I expect a tour
of the environs in one hour. I'm keen to learn exactly what
manner of research is carried out here.

Am"sfjos J»umr Inguisiton
Lshom wt-the Yoo :jfu{f 412

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 55, 6TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

He’s upstairs. Who is he?

He says he’s an Inquisitor, but no. The Master never
mentioned anyone else. The Master would have told me if
someone was coming. This pompous oaf with his gaudy
clothes and his... His guns. Coming here, stamping about
like he owns the place, shooing-away my drones like flies.
It was all they could do to record the moment. I won’t have
him disrupting my work.

[pause — sounds of heavy breathing|

B-but he has the papers. He has the authority of an
Inquisitor.

[pause]

I don’t believe the Master would have revealed the exis-
tence of his bestiary to this man unless he trusted him. I
suppose I must trust this Sasham, too. I must do as he
says.

But I don’t like his manner. He’s demanded an inspection
of the building and I dare not disobey. Although I am afraid
for my subjects, my treasures. I fear for their lives.



VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.061.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 55, 11TH/20TH

CONTROL ROOM.

The tour is over. 1... I barely know where to begin.

[pause ]

[audible breath)

I have discovered the purpose of this facility and it beg-
gars belief. The longer I think upon it the more I grow
convinced I must be deluded. But no. I must believe the
evidence.

My lords: you have sent me to a zoo for aliens.

[pause]

The tour began well enough. Darvus introduced himself

as a member of the Divisio Biologis, which I take to be part
of the Adeptus Mechanicus. Usunally an association with
that clandestine organisation would have aroused my sus-
picions, but Darvus seemed a lucid fellow and but for the
incessant scribbling of his arco-styli drones — which record
his work - I found little fault with him.

He showed me first the Control Room, to which I have
returned. It is a mass of augers, cogitators and controls, all
linked to the logic engine at the core. The ground floor is
a humdrum affair, just domestic facilities staffed by servi-
tors. Only the chapel and Librium are of note - the former
where | made swift devotions, the latter which contains
more volumes, scrolls and datum-files than I have ever
seen before.

The facility’s rooftop, accessed via a code-locked door-
way, is open to the elements and unremarkable, except for
the peculiar minaret at its centre and the armaments at its
crown, Darvus then took us via a second locked door into

the basement.

[long pause]

The first thing to greet my eyes was an autocannon tur-
hardly
Darvus’s explanation for its presence was unintelligible,

ret - an auspicious start! When questioned,

Prel=caplive (gewites
:l,d‘h’ edenior- ine.

Q_/qﬁa’:ld) W“‘(
Sptﬂg-pﬂl el M

He grew
A room at the foot of the stairs was

and I noted in him a strange transformation.
quiet, almost reverent.
revealed as a large laboratory, though besides scalpels and
operating tools none of its instruments were familiar
Perhaps, I supposed, the facility serves some medical fune-
tion. I was wrong. Sweet Emperor-God, how wrong.

Beyond was a corridor of sharp turns, walls bristling
with camera-drones. Along one wall heavy
doors stood out, and I was immediately put in mind of a
penal facility. Why, I wondered, should there be isolation
cells here?

series of

My lords, I opened a viewing hatch on the first door and
all my questions were answered.

The thing inside was a vision of bristles and corded mus-
That is all I can recall, beyond its staring eyes. That
doubt. In the next cell was anoth-
er monstrosity, and in the third another yet. I dared not go
on! My composure left me and I retreated.

Darvus saw something was amiss. | he'd
assumed I knetw the purpose of his master’s facility; per-
haps he even thought I had been invited to attend by Ralei.
He set-to with complaints and demands, citing his master's
good name. [ bluntly informed him that his master
dead, and that I would see this freakshow obliterated. In
ten days, I told him, I would watch his facility burn.

After that, I came to the Control Room, where I have
remained. At Ralei's twisted intentions in creating this col-
lection I can only guess, but the reality is impossible to

cles.

it was alive was beyond

suppose

was

ignore: he has founded a Xenos Bestiary.

[pause — sounds of swiltches; controls being manipu-
lated ]

[ have since uncovered from the Logic-Engine a com-
plete inventory of the specimens held below, which [ have
attached to the facility’s schematics. It represents a list of
so abominable in
Emperor, so opposed to the manifest destiny of mankind,
that I will not until each entry struck-
through.

creatures so alien, the eyes of the

rest has been
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:
DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 55, 14TH/20TH

LABORATORY.

Dead? He says the Master is dead.

[ cannot believe it.

[sobbing]

And yet he hasn't returned to his treasures these past
three years. I thought it a long time but...

C-could it be true? Could my Lord have fallen?

A pox on this Sasham! Him and his warpdamned retinue,
stirring trouble. Sneaking here without Ralei's permission.
I... I knew it, when I saw him: trouble, I thought. Death.

He says we have ten days. Ten days to destroy a life’s
work.

It's not fair.

[sobbing] —— =

J

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.062.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 55, 17TH/20TH

LIBRARY.

Such arrogance.

I found the attached testimony lying open on a reading
desk in Ralei's library. Given the dust I'd say it's
untouched since it was written three years ago.

‘Supercilious pedants’? He mocks our purity and con- |

victs himself by his own testimony. He abuses the
esteem of the Ordo to claim planetary governance, he
deceives his masters in his intentions, and he damns
himself in his quest to set up a warp-damned zoo.
‘Misconduct’ indeed!

My lords, the more I learn of this man, the more I
thank the Emperor his life is extinguished. Men of

such character should not be permitted the title

‘Inquisitor’. Learning from aliens? Such casual heresy.
[ fear that my task of seeking evidence to discredit this
man will be all too easy. '
[pause, sounds of paper rustling]
Leafing back through the volume, it strikes me how
lengthy the breaks between Ralei’s visits are. Little

wonder Darvus seems to froth on the edge of sanity. I've
given the Magos Biologis instruction that tomorrow morn-
ing the systematic extermination of the creatures will
begin. His composure was shattered at the news, and he
fled like a sobbing infant. Hardly the mental fortitude of a
man to be entrusted with such a dangerous ark.

I'm intrigued as to how long this peculiar collection has
existed, how many years Ralie has been gathering his spec-
imens, and how he’s managed to avoid the gaze of the
Ordo all this time. But for tonight — sleep. It has been a
long day, and in the midst of this madness I trust rest will
bring the perspective I need to do my duty in the morning.

I find myself almost excited at the prospect of the right-
eous exterminations. As I sit in this dusty chamber I'm

reminded of a lesson that I was honoured to hear from that
greatest of teachers and founder of our own secret circle,
Dominus Conservali Malchio. 1 will never forget his
words:

‘Brothers,” he said, ‘the quest for understanding is a
drug. One cannot observe a thing without
being tainted by it. Only through the
crosshairs of a bolter-sight should man

study xeno.’
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DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Histrio tragoedus, “Thyrrus’ warrior.

AGE: Unknown (13+). Adult. GENDER: Male?

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM, INTERROGATOR XE’L MALKISS.
DAY 56, 3RD/20TH ¢ i

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is deceased adult genus Histrio, member of Thyrrus race (Segmentum Pacificus, homeworld unknown).
Cause of death is las-wound to cranium (a.) and subsequent systemic trauma. NB: Asphyxiation inadequate means
of execution. Annotated observations to follow [see attached Arco-stylus diagram].

Central sensory organ, analogous to human cranium. Outer shell is brittle multi-layered protein (cf. keratin)
lacking polyps and pigmentation of upper dermis. Interior cavity reveals cerebral matter descending to verti-
cal ‘spinal’ ganglia [see f.]. Conclusion: ‘brain’ analogy inadequate: nervous system is dispersed.

Quadruple ocular organs: suggest periphery-vision 230°. Simple dissection reveals aqueous outer membrane
(cf. choroid coat) and spongy ‘retina’. Forward pair features massed cone photoreceptors (high-wavelength prej-
udice eg: Infrared) whilst rear pair indicate rod tendency (extreme photosensitivity).

Ingestion/respiratory filter. Massed fibres (microscopic) of spongy tissue, arranged as lattice. Peripheral mus-
culature alters arrangement and porosity. Conclusion: as noted [see obs. file] subject ingests nutrition via
osmosis, altering absorbency of mouthparts with fibrous ‘sieve’. Respiratory regulation apparently by same
means (ie: organic ‘gasmask’).

[norganic decoration (cf. Clothing? Armour?), magnesium cable band.

Quadruple forelimbs, vertical arrangement. Each triple-jointed, tough protein shell (as with a.), multi-cord
muscular core. Simple ‘fingerparts’ suggest limited dexterity.

Horizontal incision reveals internal nervous system ganglia. Vertical ‘shaft’ of nerve clusters encased in protein
structure, attaching cranium (a.) to clavicula (g.) and supporting forelimbs (e.). Secondary (complex) clusters dis-
tributed into outer dermis (i.), (k.) & (/.) Conclusion: subject lacks endo- or exo-skeleton, supported via
cartilaginous central column. -

g. Ambulatory appendages, analogous to cephalopod clavicula. Extreme density of muscle cords suggests massive
strength and dexterity. (Spec: use of lower limbs for acute manipulation?)

h. Organs of generation? Porous limb with spongy tissue at tip — egg sac? Gamete-depositor?

i. Central mantle: thick upper dermis with muscular rear wall. [see k.]

j. Mantle incision. Interior cavity almost devoid of distinct organs. Minor digestive arrangement feeds directly
into cellular distribution system. Simple pulmonary muscle (monovalvus) at upper-right distributes osmotic
gases into upper dermis and lower musculature. Conclusion: subject’s chemistry operates at cellular level.
Upper mantle and interior cavity analogous with ‘airsac’, in-/de-flated at will.

k. Dorsal dermis. Inner musculature demonstrates extreme versatility in formation of simple structures — all of
limited dexterity (spec: communicative?). Upper dermis hairless and monotone (grey), despite extreme
colouration prior to death. [see [.] Evidence of trace toxins at apex of various nodules (spec: polyps contain mild
stingers, ¢f. Aurelia aurita)

[, DETAIL: Dorsal dermis. In addition to dense muscle bundles beneath dermis (allowing the formation of phys-
ical structures and irregular textures), upper mantle reveals pigmented glands (cf. cephalopod ) linked to
nervous-system ganglia. Conclusion: Subject can change colour and surface-texture at will.

m. DETAIL: Unknown item (seized at time of capture) — weapon? Technology analogous to plasma-generator:
suggests ballistic energy weapon, with quadruple handles. Additional lights/colours/cords purely comimunica-
tive?

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject biology suggests highly-evolved species, perfectly adapted to survival in atmospheric, gravitational and
] ology sugg ghl) P y @ V1Y 1 g ;
geographical extremes. Possible vulnerability to excesses of temperature? Microscopic tests to be con tinued.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 2ND/20TH
LABORATORY.

They're asleep. Asleep or skulking in their cells — I don’t
care,

I don’t know why I continue to document my thoughts.
The master isn’t coming back. He'll never again sift these
recordings.

[long pause]

Hah. No. I lie to fool myself. I do know why I'm here,
unable to sleep, droning into this microphone as I have
every day these past fifteen years.

I've reached a decision, and I fear that if I keep it bottled
inside I'll burst. So here I am, whispering to my secret
confidante: a warp-damned logic engine. How foolish I
must seem.

No matter. The facts are before me. The brute Sasham
will kill the treasures. He will wipe away the studies of my
lifetime. I think I fate him, and I confess that as I sit here
in my lab, surrounded by the blades of my craft, my
thoughts darken.

[pause]

What am I thinking? I'm no murderer. And perhaps the
pampered oaf would call me insane, but I will not allow
such casual exterminations as those he proposes.

I cannot stand against him, but there is perhaps a way.
A way to salvage some iota of progress. He has allowed
ten days for the bestiary's closure, and though it seems
ludicrous to even consider this thing, 1 have no other
choice.

There are cyanide canisters in the artefact locker.
Supplies to be used only in the direst of circumstances. I
daresay this moment qualifies.

[sigh]

And now that my course is set I prepare to pre-empt the
bastard. Now [ face a choice. The hardest I have ever
made. Which will be first? Some random selection? Some
biased priority? It will not be the thing in Cell 1 — that
much I know. The perfection of it... The stillness of it. 1
would not seek its destruction even if I knew how.

So. Which shall it be? Which of my treasures must I kill
to prove my point?

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.063.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 4TH/20TH
GUEST SUITE #1.

What?

[sounds from off — distant crashing and shouting]

Are we attacked? What... What madness is this? A great
commotion.

I thought it a part of an ugly dream but-

[loud crashes)

That’s no dream. That’s coming from below.

Has one of the xenos escaped? Emperor’s Oath, if that’s
it we must—

[gunshot ]

Terra’s blood. What the devil is going on? To arms!




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 4TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

There.

[ragged breath ]

It's done.

Oh mercy, the gas wouldn't... Emperor. The gas wouldn’t
kill it. Some sort of respiratory filter, perhaps. An air-blad-
der? I don’t know. I had to shoot it. There's a laspistol in
the artefact-locker which I...

[moan]

I couldn’t bear to watch it writhe. Lord on the Throne —
The thrashing! Its colours! What was it trying to say?

[restrained sobbing]

I'll never know.

[pause]

I can't move the body. I've roused Gakhar, but even he
struggles with its weight. Though it shames me, I almost
relish the coming procedure; to explore so strange a spec-
imen - there .is no greater honour. [distant noises,
shouting|

Warpdammit — the Inquisitor is awake. I'd hoped to be
free of him until morning.

He's coming.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.064.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 11TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

Sweet throne of Terra, what a morning,.

My lords, if my account of yesterday’s peculiarities
seemed improbable, this morning’s events will stretch
your belief further still. This place delivers its doses of
madness without pause, and I doubt today’s surprises will
be its last.

[sigh]

You'll recall in my last recording I was startled by a com-
motion. I summoned my Interrogator and made haste to
the basement. Fortunately, during yesterday's tour, I stud-
ied Darvus as he entered the access code to the stairs. In
such minor observances can the Emperor’s Will be served.

The sight that greeted my eyes below will remain with
me forever. There stood Magos Darvus, laspistol in hand,
flanked at one shoulder by an inhuman devil. Even as I
drew my weapon the ramifications of this scene were
dawning. From the creature’s beaked maw I guessed it to
be a Kroot — a primitive species from the Perdus Rift with
a reputation for mercantilism — and quickly formed an ugly
conclusion: Darvus had employed this beast, this slur
upon human purity, to murder me in my sleep. Had it not
been for his shrieked supplications I believe 1 would have
executed him then and there.

He claimed this thing, which he insisted upon calling by
name, was his most loyal servant. He said he’d roused it
from its cell to aid him in carrying a load, nothing more.
With hindsight I'll confess that throughout this exchange
the beast made no attempt to attack or flee, regarding me
with uncomfortable intelligence. Nonetheless, so disgusted
was I by its unauthorised release that I resolved to shoot it
and commanded Darvus to step aside.

My lords, the contemptible little maggot would not.

You will, at this juncture, appreciate the closeness I came
to executing the Magos. Alas, his wittering voice snagged
my attention and, intrigued by his assurances that his sole
aim was to fulfil my command, I allowed him his say. Let it
not be said I am without mercy.

He stated that he’d acknowledged his subjects must die.
He said he understood that I'd strike down each one with-
out 'a moment’s hesitation, and in so doing render his
research worthless. He said that all he wished was the
license to conclude his studies as best he could in the short
time I had allowed.

I quite failed to grasp his point. What could he hope to
achieve in ten days? Perhaps judging the danger to be
over, he invited me to his laboratory, claiming all would
become clear. All he asked in return was that Gakhar — the
Kroot — be allowed to return to his cell. Intrigued despite
myself, I relented, vowing silently that the creature had
earned only a delay in its execution.

[ followed Darvus into the laboratory and felt my jaw
hang open. I cannot adequately describe what lay before
me. Instead I offer only the following reports without fur-
ther comment.




R-MACHINES T0 OVERCOME THE LIGH
&gu HURLING SQUADS OF INFANTRY, POOR
UR TANKS, THAT THE EXTREMES OF QVERKILL A
10N ARE ABSURD IS UNDDUBTED = AND THE FACTTH
S INARGUABLE. £ -
-ESf l':glPLlL‘A!iLlH HAS DOMINATED THE CAMPAIGN,
EMPIS 10 EXPLAIN YHAT LITILE | KNOY OF THE XENOS® ¥AY
NERAL RS MET YITH ICY INDIFFERENCE. [N KEEPING ¥1T
§AS LITILE INTEREST IN THE DETAILS OF TRE RACES RE €O
NIBILATE, | FEAR THIS OBSTINACY 1S T0 RIS DETRIMENT:
GRASP THE CENTRAL TENET OF THYRRUS CULTURE ~ THAT 0
— BE MIGKT DESIST N KIS VAIN ATTEMPTS 10 ANTICIPAT
R ATTACKS. -
NONETHELESS, AND DESPITE THE ALIENS' IMPRESSIY
xgﬁm LUCK’, £S KOJHMAR BAS 1T) | CANNOT PRETE
TH{RRUS PROPMASTERS BREAK THE VALLS OF THE
BE VAITING, ¥ITH CLING-NETS AND CRAINS, AND ¥E
QOOMED FACTORY-YORLD ¥ITH THE PRIZE WE CAME 10 CO
CTABILITY OF KOJRMAR'S FORCES HAS SIGNED
0 BUT FOR THE ACQUISITION OF MY SPECIMEN
"LOSS OF STERMIVARL FACTORIS... Soh

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 11TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

So much blood.

It’s all over my hands. I thought it safe to lift the
recording-tube but... Even now I can feel the fluids. My
treasure. My colourful, silent Thyrrus.

I've never killed a living thing — before today. Emperor’s
mercy, there are eleven cells still occupied and all must be
vacant in nine days’ time. Is it my fate to slaughter my dar-
lings? To see them die one by one, then cut my way into
their bodies?
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Hah, no. Even that cruel future isn’t certain.

Since the dissection ended I've heard nothing of the
inquisitor. He disappeared upstairs without a word. Have 1
convinced him? Will he allow me to finalise my studies in
this way, no matter how rushed? Or will he ignore the ben-
efits of my work?

I feel poised on a knife edge. If I topple one way I'm con-
demned to killing my own beauties, to cutting into their
flesh. If I topple the other I must watch that... that brute
massacre them in my stead.

I barely know which is better. I wish the Master were
here.

Oh Emperor, this blood. Will I never be clean?
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.064.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 14TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

It’s a curious thing, to be mesmerised and repelled simul-
taneously. With every cut Darvus made on that thing’s
flaccid corpse, 1 felt my stomach turn.

And I leaned a fraction closer.

[sigh]

I've been sitting here for two hours. In this library, this
testament to Ralei’s heresy. Every volume is crammed
with notes, images, discussions. Some are Ralei’s own,
some are covered with Darvus’s scrawl. Others are
penned by scholars whose names are unfamiliar. All
concern the same thing.

Xenos life. Grotesque creatures. Horrendous sights.

How strange that each monstrosity can be distilled to
pure knowledge.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 16TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

A breakthrough!

I've spent the afternoon poised over my augers,
cutting and slicing, trying to control the shaking
of my hands. If only I had more time.

[sigh]

When searching fruitlessly for relevance, 1
attended to my mechanical eye. I've know that in |
moments of extreme tension its nictitating elements /
often jam, and had the servitor-engineers provide a sol-
vent to lubricate its parts. On this occasion, a droplet of
the stuff fell into my sample. At first I damned myself
for a fool and an oaf, but at second glance, oh, the good
fortune! Serendipity has always been a faithful servant
to the Omnissiah.

Beneath my magnifier was a fragment of fibrous tis-
sue from the creature’s mouthparts. I'd hoped to
determine what alchemy endowed it with its filtering abil-
ities, but I detected a miracle: the solvent had burned a
perfect, clean wound in the tissue.

The practical applications go without saying. I must
inform the bastard Inquisitor. How can he condemn my
treasures to a hasty execution when such simple studies
can yield such results?
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.065.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 56, 18TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

So, a new element to this patchwork. Heresies, curiosities,
and now this.

It seems Ralei's—no, Darvus’s distasteful scheme has
borne fruit. The Magos assures me that he has found a
simple, exploitable vulnerability in the Thyrrus’s biolo-
gy. By what means he deduced such a thing I have no
idea, but it seems mundane titanate grenades could anni-
hilate the wretched creatures en masse. Who would have
thought beings so complex would have such a weak-
ness?

They seem gifted in adaption, and I daresay given time
could overcome even this weakness. But a weakness it is,
and one that could save many lives.

And it was discovered in this benighted facility.

My lords, you will appreciate the torment of my
thoughts. I trust-when you replay these words you will not
consider this a laxity in my conviction. I vow to you now
that 1 shall close this place within the limits you have set
me, but how can I destroy this place whilst such informa-
tion might yet be eked out?
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[ have informed Darvus that he may indulge his studies
— as rushed and superficial as he complains they are — but
one mistake, one infraction, and he shall learn the limits of
my patience.

As for Ralei, I cannot bring myself to think better of him,
despite his servant’s progress. What manner of man dives
so deep in waters so dark? I would like to understand him
better, 1 think. One cannot truly hate that which he does
not comprehend, and — my lords — I wish to hate your
enemy.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 57, 1ST/20TH
LABORATORY.

We are saved, for now. The studies can go on. Eight more
days to finish them all. To slice them apart.

I can't sleep. There’s a spiral in my dreams, and I can't
tell what lies at its centre.

[long pause]

Tomorrow I must kill another of my treasures. Which
shall I watch choke and die? I feel myself drawn again to
the door of Cell 1. As if I may find inspiration, staring into
the lifeless eyes of the thing inside. Is this an addiction?

Oh, Emperor.







DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Tau Tau; Tau ‘Ethereal’.
AGE: 61 “Tau’cyrs’ (approx 49yrs). Adult. GENDER: Female

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: GAKHAR T’EHLX, then SERVITOR #32-11-G.
DAY 57, 5TH/20TH

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is deceased female adult Tau Tau. Cause of death'is asphyxia following cyanide intake. NB: Specimen was
poisoned during sleep, without obvious-distress. Annotated obseryations to follow [see attached Arco-stylus dia-
gram].

a. Head. Endoskeletal ‘skull’ reveals age-knitted growth plates: close analogy to human cranium. Cavity contains
spongy cerebrum encased in fluidic membrane. "Hair’ analogue is protein-fibre extruded from dermis (spec:
hormonally triggered?).

b. Olfactory Chasm. Evidence of densely-massed subdermal receptor neurons; unexpected size & complexity of
cilia. Conclusion: subject’s scent-detection vastly superior. NB: Ethereal caste displays unknown ‘diamond’
organ.

¢. Occular organs. Lateral arrangement (185° peripheral) and ‘mammalian’ structure analogous with human
eye. Primitive photoreceptors suggest limited sensitivity of vision. Conclusion: subject relies upon advanced
olfactory senses (and technology?) to reconcile poor eyesight.

d. Internal cavity. Indoskeletal cage of vertical ribs contains upper vital organs. Note size of single folded lung,
evidence of vestigial secondary stomachs (cf. ruminants? - see g.) and Quadravulvus pulmonary muscle [see k.].
Conclusion: efficiency and dur ability of internal organs comparable to our own.

e. Upper limbs. Three manipulatory (llgltw plus opposable thumbs. Unblemished dermis suggests manual labour
atypical.

/. Clothing (majority removed). CGomplex woven fabric (material unknown); geometric patterns styled in copper
filigree.

g. Perambulatory limbs. Tertiary joint analogous to Terran artiodactyls: suggests evolution from cloven-heofed
ruminant. Extreme vulnerability of padded elements incongruous with general robustness of subject. (Spec:
unusual periods of accelerated racial development have not advanced all organs at uniform rate).

h. Skeletal cross-section. ‘Bones’ comprise sealed fibrous strands with internal ‘comb’ structure (spec: less dense in
Ethereal specimen than warrior caste). No marrow analogue in evidence: suggest platelet/immuno defences
operate subdermally [see j.].

i. Dermis. Uniform monotone (grey/blue) and hairless [see a.]. High Lunu:'ntl ation of porous nodules suggests
efficient perspiration process (typical of arid-indigenous organism). Secondary stratum (above musculature)
comprises complex tubular runnels, inc. capillaries and glandular nodules. Conclusion: immuno system regu-
lated by dispersed systemic layer, allowing immediate and efficient release of chemical defences.

J. DETAIL: Quadravalvic heart. Afria are distinct from ventricles, and divided by complex filter-sheaths. Each seg-
ment surrounded by fatty deposits of hlgh toxicity; nglllcllLd by capillary network feeding renal system. Spec:
Subject’s heart doubles as liver, delive ring impurities from cir culdt()r\ and digestive systems alike, to be filtered
and removed as waste.

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject’s anatomy suggests a ?ﬁghly developed species of analogous physical durability to mankind. Physical struc-
ture, general organic processes and reproductive anatomy all show remarkable similarities. Is this racial
parallelism purely {‘.nin(‘.idem;-Ll‘?

SIGNED:
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.066.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 57, 10TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

I was awoken early today by Interrogator Malkiss, who was
as jittery as ever. He's been trying to overcome the
StimmPulse addiction he picked-up during our recent
undercover operations, though frankly it's a comfort to
know he’s alert all the time. Thank the good Emperor for
his sleeplessness tonight: had he not been awake he would
have missed the cries of our Astropath. I've served with
five psykers in my career and I know well their eccentrici-
ties, but this...

She raved about spirals and iron devils and something
she called the ‘laughing question’. I don’t mind confessing
her words unnerved me. Worse still, she'd cut herself:
deep spiral slices all over her body.

Malkiss tended to her as best he could, and I took my
leave to reflect on this strange event. Is there some malev-
olent aura to this place, disturbing our dreaming minds?

I decided to breakfast, but the provisions from the
shuttle were spent and the kitchen servitors merely glared
when [ commanded them. Most infuriating! I sought to
question Darvus, but his cell — next to my own - was
empty, and I hastened downstairs to see what the little
worm was up to. I found him in the laboratory - slippery
with blue fluids, up to his elbows in the mangled body of a
creature I recognised from pict-slates as a Tau: a race of

Pels of astropath T Reyss
sefinfliced senns

beings from the Eastern fringe whose society is divided by
distinct castes, named after the elements. The Fire Caste
are warriors, the Water Caste diplomats, and so on. All
deeply tedious.

I found myself yet again horrified by the presence of that
damnable Kroot. Evidently Darvus needed an assistant to
fulfil the menial functions of the lab. A poor excuse to
fraternise with his obscene pet! I swear to the Throne,
were it not for the possibility of progress in his work I
would have put Darvus to a heretic’s death two days ago,
and burned Gakhar the instant [ saw him. Alas, I've noticed
Darvus’s predilection for childlike sensitivities — slaying
his favourite pet, I deemed, would not be conducive to his
cooperation. I had him return the beast to its cell, told him
I'd tolerate no more of his heresy, and left him to his
labours with a servitor attending.

Incidentally, his explanation for the state of the facility’s
provisions was as curious as it was unexpected. Evidently
there's a tiny colony a short way through the rainforest: a
group of Imperial zealots whom Ralei invited to settle
decades ago. They pay a monthly tithe — foods and materi-
als - to the facility, whose function they could not guess. It
seems these pilgrims have fallen behind with their pay-
ments. I've sent Malkiss to investigate and while I wait his
return I shall log Darvus’s dissection report with my other
recordings. Perhaps... Yes... Perhaps I shall have a brief
hunt through the library’s files for anything useful on these
Tau.

In the Emperor’s name, of course.




Secundus, Zachary Santiago
41 On Behalf: Divisio Genetus,

_&g already of the recent
. Their social, physical and

ration ore species into genetically dist]
tellme a ; aste: environmental conditi
'm of Rdaptive Divergen

‘see Ref: AdMech/ 9348844/Hen583).1hera still
remains an inesplicable ideological jump.
- Physical evolution may be traced in fossils and
| artefacts, and though it is true there are great
chasms in our understanding of how the Tau
‘came to be’ (in the Proverbial instant our back

ere turned), it’s my fervent belief that the
jreatest surprises these creatures offer shall
Ot be physical, but spiritual,.. '

re00 000000000

~ ++SPECIMENS CAP

" AS REQUESTED. 1

7 KROOT, MALE, UNINJUR

“ ITEM: ONE TAU, FEMAI

" UNINJURED + + ket 4

" ++PLEASE G(.'JI\-iI‘vH_JNIGﬂE (":
. COORDINATES OF REN.- i
~ DEZVOUS FOR/TRANSFER 3
~ AND PAYMENT + + Lo
r *+NOTE TAU SPECIMEN IS
~ ETHEREAL. EXTREME DIF- ~

r, FIGULTY AND RISK IN ~
(-d APTURE ADDITIONAL
'~ FUNDS .REC



%
b AAL " : . YR

Tw iﬁws !ﬂt & Gmam{m /:J\lwlﬁfqﬁf' o gﬁwp;l, Prier lo
d i ﬁwwy enenaie. (T?c[-mp{w: ‘.'mpminf daliom-drone

1‘3*%"1'2'9—12" Z_desested colowy world  Becub 5 Hope)




DE]"AIL: Unknown ‘diamo
lorehead of the T
contains ultr

1 nd-organ’, in the

‘ au Ethereal. Ridged carapace
. adense chemo/hormonal fluids
([)\-’(_’.‘I'[)U\\-‘(?I'lllg scent). Rear ganglia connects
cerebral lobe, Polyp-structures \‘-'zlg_','uvl\' 1'(‘. TP
cent of ‘pheromone’ glands e
Invertebrates (cf, silk worm)
L.‘h‘crc-mmml tommunication system? The sens;
tvity of Tau olfactory senses \\-';uul{l ("[‘11 aly
SUpPport a process of
fiers’,

minis-
amongst Terran
- (Spec: Perhaps a

' ainly

s airborne chemical '.‘s'i*_;'l'li—
Perhaps the Ethereal asserts :
control over lesser castes?
sive, and the purpose of (]
unknown.)

a measure of
Results are inconcly-

1S organ remains

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 57, 16TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

There. Another of my treasures brutalised and lost.

I've delivered my final notes to the inquisitor, while he
fiddled with the consoles in the control room. Evidently his
grasp of the Logic Engine isn't as complete as he’d like.

I found little of any relevance in my dissection. By the
Omnissiah’s light, how long can I go on like this?

[pause]

Despite it all, the inquisitor received my notes with inde-
cent excitement. I don’t understand him. One moment he’ll
rail against my work, curse me for a heretic and the next
he’ll absorb every word of my studies as if entranced.

What could be so fascinating in the findings I presented?

I find the more involved he becomes the less reward my
work carries for me. I imagine mysell culling my treasures
solely for his entertainment.

And always the question: which will I pick tomorrow?

I need to sleep. 1 cannot.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.067.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 57, 17TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

Darvus doesn’t understand. He doesn’t realise this one
simple diagram — which he took to be so mundane — proves
Ralei’s point. He hides behind his ‘perhaps’ and his ‘incon-
clusive’, but I see the truth.

The Tau'va is no charming ideology, as the Tau would
have it, it is a dark thing. And today, Darvus has discovered
the means of its application.

The Ethereals have been controlling their subjects all
along. Remove the Aun caste, and the Greater Good has no
meaning. Without their chemical puppetry, their
pheromone manipulation, the Tau Empire is reduced to an
anarchic pack of disparate creatures, without cohesion.

That's their flaw. That's their weakness. Everything they
believe is a lie. If we can open their eyes the possibilities
are endless.

How 1 love to see these arrogant beings picked apart!
How I enjoy watching their smug beliefs shredded. Finally,
I begin to understand Ralei's compunction in establishing
this facility.

[pause]

Again, let me repeat my intentions: it is a nest of heresy
and I shall shut it down. But what vulnerabilities will it
reveal to me next? [ can barely wait.

It grows late. Malkiss hasn't returned from the colony.
Where is he?







DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Designation unknown; ‘Exodite?” Eldar.
AGE: Unknown. Adult. GENDER: Male

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32-11-G.
DAY 58, 8™/20™

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:
Subject lacks biologis €lassification: no ‘root’ species known nor genetic analogues applicable. Cause of death is
asphyxia following cyanide intake. Annotated observations to follow [sec¢ attached Arcosstylus diagram].

a. Head. External analegue to human ¢ranium. Structural similarities do ot extend inwards: skull demonstrates
unusual bone texturefseed.] and teeth fundamental ‘outgrowths’ of jawbone. Ocular dissection: spherical eye-
balls packed with unknown polyps.“Gonjecture upon quality of eyesight impossible. Pointed eartips packed
with nerve-endings (Spec: erogenous?).

b. Neck/vertebrae. Densely packed ‘muscle’ analogues (‘fibres’ spiral-structured, ¢f. coiled springs?) surround
complex column of intermeshed segments. Entire structure suggests enormous elasticity and tolerance to
movement. Conglusion? physiology supports high=speed manoeuvrability. No body fat (or analogue) present.

¢. Internal cavity. Ribs form fused ‘wings’, arching from elasticated spine. Inner organs multifarious. Assoclation
with human organs difficult: suggests vague human analogue, but organs demonstrate complexity and aes-
thetic ‘tidiness’ unprecedented in study. Speculative evidence of pulmonary muscle, lung analogues,
temperature regulators (twelve, along each internal wall) and detached lymph-glands (free roving?).
Conclusion: subject’s biology too complex to comprehend within time allowed.

d. Upper limbs broadly human-analogous (external). Bone texture and formation suggests solidification from lig-
uid; complex joints and ‘fused’ portions retain flexibility and durability. (Spec: organic resin?) No marrow
analogue, but internal cavities packed with fibrous channels of unknown purpose (Spec: delivery of free-rov-
ing lymph glands?). Bones far lighter than human analogue.

¢. Abdominal cavity. Subject possesses flexible bony ‘plates’, ie: secondary ribcage beneath abdominal muscles;
here folded downwards. Digestive and renal systems match upper cavity in grace and complexity (NB: no obvi-
ous peristalsis, chemical enzymes or degenerative fluids in evidence: how does digestion occur — if at all?).
Reproductive organs outwardly analogous to human male, but gamete delivery appears progressive - ie: cor-
responding organs for successive ‘stages’. (Spec: conception occurs over extended period; additional genetic
material supplied at preordained stages throughout gestation? Inconclusive.) Again, no chemical stores or
bodyfat analogues.

[, Clothing. Loose woven fabric, unpatterned (Spec: scout robes?). Material unknown.

g. DETAIL. Eldar brain, removed. Note multiple lobes, extreme density of cerebral matter, various unknown
ganglia and central ridged organ, function unknown. Fundamental elements (ie: occipital & parietal lobes) rem-
iniscent of human structure, albeit with increased density and complexity. Additional layers of unknown
composition — cf. stratum?

h. Unknown decoration/artefact/jewel. Subject has worn item since capture. Since death occurred colour has
altered (violet to red).

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject’s external and structural anatomy is shockingly human-analogous. As anticipated, internal elements
reflect extra-terrestrial origin: overall complexity precludes classification and identification of elements. All organs
display an unsurpassed aesthetic order and configuration, suggesting a level of development far exceeding our
own. All findings are ultimately speculative. Subject represents a being of such highly-evolved composition it is
doubtful we could even comprehend the function of certain structures, even given time to study them.

NB: Why should a creature of such obvious superiority and distinction reflect our structural pattern so closely?
[See also: Taw, Hrud, Ork]

SIGNED:

o B Vhne




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 6TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

What system of selection guides me each day? I can’t say.
Maybe a subconscious bias? Maybe it’s just random. I only
know that as I stepped down into the basement this morn-
ing to make my way to cell 1 for my... inspection. I passed
the sixth cell and happene glance in. They're strange
creatures, the Eldar, outwardly so similar to us but at the
same time so different. Like seeing a copy of a painting
whose composition you know intimately, and discovering
some indescribable element that isn't quite right.

The creature treated my inspection with the same indif-
ference it has every day since its arrival, and I believe I
decided then and there that it would be the next to die.
Such a godlike thing it is to decide the fates of these crea-
tures. It is as thrilling as it is horrific.

[ delivered the nide to its cell and commanded the
logic engine to seal it tight. It's comforting to have my
menagerie overseen b a dead intellect. Th
died as it lived: calmly.
throes still haunt me.

[a loud hammering, off)

What's this, now? A commotion upstairs... Someone
pounding on the main door. By the Omnissiah's blood -
this place has fallen to riot and restlessness since the
upstart inquisitor arrived! Let him sort out the distur-
bance.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.069.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 8STH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

Malkiss has returned — battered and bloody from head to
foot. He’s been beaten to paste by a mob. I've placed him
in his cell where he sits gasping, wincing at his wounds.
There’s no talking to him - his lips are sealed with swelling
— but the few words he managed do not bode well.

He s he was followed. Chased from wherever he

spent the night. I've left him with stylus and parchment to
report, and in the meantime I shall go to the roof for a
sight of whatever pursued him.

Why can nothing ever be simple?
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.069.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 9TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

Malkiss has always been a master of understatement.
‘Exacerbate the situation,” he says!

I suppose I can’t blame them, simple peasants that they
are. Their reaction exactly reflects mine on discovering the
function of this place. But what of this stranger? What
malevolent force is this, stirring disharmony — and able to
predict our arrival, no less.

There is far more here than meets the eye. I hope Darvus
is content, slicing away in his little crypt, as the rest of the
world turns to madness — and all just to allow him an extra
few hours with his ‘treasures.’ If ever there was a case for
slaughtering the remaining xenos and having done with it,
this is it. Darvus had better make this delay worthwhile.

I go now once more to the library. I find myself strange-
ly calmed by its wealth of knowledge. Perhaps it will bring
me the clarity I need, to reflect on the insurrection beyond
our walls.

Now. What new subject does Darvus turn his blade
towards today?



Author: Explorator (Archeos) Eoia Chouk <UL
"\.‘

Recipient: Inquisitor Maturin Ralei

Date: 0.058.794 M41

assured,
These two Eldar were identical.
The invaders returned during the night and forced our retreat, burning everything. I escaped the planet with nought but -

Since my escape, I have tracked down some speculative essays regarding that strange race. Their past (our scholars tell us)
is defined around a great tragedy, which left them exiles. Could it be that AR45#33 (spared the full ravages of Chaos by its
ncarness to the Cadian corridor) is the last uncorrupted of these ‘Crone worlds’?

There is another, more troubling issue. As mentioned, evolution has spared the Eldar any changes. For such racial
bPermanence one would €xpect a level of simplicity, as in the sharks of Terra's inner oceans - unchanged in aeons past. But
the Eldar represent Psychological and physical complexity on an unknown scale. How has evolution not taken a hand in their
simplification? How hag their culture stagnatéd and turned so radically inwards? Such Speculations lead me to the same
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:
DATE IMPERIAL: 6.069.805.M41
DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 11TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

Heresy! How casually he associates mankind with
deviants. Has he forgotten his Emperor?

[pause]

And yet even among his speculation there lie glimmers
of interest. He speaks of a ‘psychic resonance’ imbuing the
dead alien, and I have a mind to understand better these
‘Eldar’. Something about them fills me with tragedy. At one
time their empire covered the galaxy — as ours does today.
What could have brought them so low?

Is that not, after all, the purpose of studying history to
avoid past mistakes?

I have sent my astropath to Darvus’s lab. If these ancient
beings truly do possess some mystic quality, perhaps she
may provide less baseless — and less profane — insights
than Ralei.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 11TH/20TH
LABORATORY

He sends his lackeys now — is that it? A blind woman sent
to spy — who ever heard of such a thing?

[pause]

Or perhaps his intentions are pure after all. Claims of
assistance, probing deeper into the histories of the Eldar.
Hmm.

In either case, I shan’t turn my nose up at the offer. The
artefact locker beside the lab positively groans with the
assorted detritus of my master’s travels. We shall see what
the witch makes of the Eldar collection.



Experiment Report, code 1/AH/ELD

Aim:

Method:

Item -

D’'REYX:

Item -

D'REYX:

Item -

D'REYX:

Item -

Determination of'perceived Psychic ‘signature’ incumbent to Eldar artefacts. Astropath
D’Reyx proposes to ‘read’ each piece.

An assortment of items of Eldar origin are placed before D’Reyx. From the outset she
appears uncomfortable and afraid; sweat gathers on her brow and she murmurs unintelli-
gibly. After 4.05 minutes she divides artefacts into pPiles. A set of Imperial-Guard Enemy
Recognition Cards are requested and retrieved from the Library. D’Reyx places one card
beside each pile as she speaks.

Group 1 comprises artifacts tentatively identified as "Craftworld" in origin. Foremost
is a fluted helm (with bolter damage) recorded as "Guardian." Other item include a
nugget of solidified resin (cf. amber?) containing a minute iridescent arachnid, two
shuriken discs, a set of plated-armour gloves, a "wraithbone" tablet ("psychically-res-
onant superplastic" - attrib. Ing. Czevak) covered in interlocking characters of unknown
significance, and a slender implement possibly musical in nature.

‘.ancient sadness. Starcity circling the burning nest. The silver horde are re-arisen.
Kaelis-Ra awakes afresh. The ancient war resumed, spiderscuttle sorrow, all interlinked.
D-death in wraithsword, spirits infinity-abound. All is cyclical, all goes round yet
remains ‘the same. Always the dirges are echoes, always the boneworks reflections. There
is nothing new, just regret and impotence.

‘We are lost in the dark, and there is no morning. *

Group 2 comprises artifacts suggesting a "Dark Eldar" source. Primarily weapon-based,
identifiable artifacts include a "shredder”, a "hydraknife", a "shardnet"”, as well as
various multi-bladed stabbing implements; several poison-laced. Group also includes a
sheaf of dried human skins (facial) and a vial of unknown liquid with a hypodermic admin-
istrator - bresumably narcotic. 2

‘P-feel hunger for life, locked away in the dark place, hunted and hunting. Quench the
thirst of the hungry bitch, feed her. Pain-horror-blood. Cut flesh, part joints, peel
skin, rip muscle, taste filth. Kill or be killed. Sanctuary in Comorragh. Sanctuary in
murder! ;

‘Cut the world! Its shrieks divert her eye. Cringe and kill.’

Group 3 comprises artifacts tenuously associated with "Exodite" Eldar. Artefacts are
few in number and difficult to identify, but amidst various tools of (possibly) agri-
cultural origin, items include a riding harness made of reptile-analogue skin, a set of
bones (non human) marked with runes and engravings, an alabaster totem with a pair of
bird-legs strapped to its base, the skull of a large reptilian creature (possibly an
equestrian-analogue?), and the deceased-subject's “gem" gewgaw.

‘Willing exiles.. Forwent the horror, purist and - *logist and ascetist, veterans of
Isha’'s war, ventured into shadow. Fled before the i-wave of excess. Long lost, now,
long changed. Solitary with tilled soil and lizard e. In quest and quaint we wax, we

wane. We alone have changed.
‘We alone shall see out this endless night, ’

Group 4 consists of all remaining artifacts: only three in number, which are impossible
to classify. The first is a psychoplastic masque (similar but not identical to wraith-
bone), divided along its '

second is a simple black
shaft. The third is a ti !
and white heraldry with a skull for a head, which - wh?n moved - activates a tiny device
contained within to simulate the sound of musical laughter. The origins of these items
are unknown. =

‘The parade. Oh, silent but laughing, a fluttering thing. S-see his cloak of stars and
night. This trickster, t-this endless jester. The Bringer of Night, fooled, diverted,
mesmerised, overcome. Laugh with the laughing god, outplay the great enemy, the great i
¥mgir-Star-Hungry, ]
‘And his ancient horde, his data-trove, guarded by dancing shadows. The Library held in

ice. We laugh beyond mirth. The punchline is a blade. "’




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:
DATE IMPERIAL: 6.070.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 16TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

A poor result. I deliver my astropath to Darvus to delve
into the Eldar’s past, and receive nonsensical mutterings.

[sigh]

It doesn’t matter. The Eldar are a dying race, dwindling
away to nothing. I understand now why I felt tragedy when
[ considered them: not for some wondrous quality that was
lost, but for the sheer idiocy of an unrivalled Empire tear-
ing itself apart. The Eldars’ tragedy was our good fortune.
Let their memories rot. I need not learn their weaknesses
- they are already a spent force.

Hunting through Ralei's ledger I found a transcript. My
lords, do not be shocked by the identity of its author: an
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inquisitor more renowned for his Radicalism even than
Ralei. Czevak. Ha! To what other crackpot would the mas-
ter of this Bestiary turn, seeking answers?

And what answers? Something of substance? Something
to finally penetrate the veils of confusion? No. The Eldars’
past is littered with secrecy and drama — of that we may be
certain — but at the end of this day’s reflection I stumble
only to the following conclusion: none of it maltters.

Whatever wisdom they would conceal behind riddle and
half-truth is empty. Their mistakes will not be our own.
Whatever caused their ‘fall’ is consigned to the past, what-
ever their ancient enemies — these ‘Ymgir-Star-Hungry' —
they are lost to time, and are no concern of ours.

Let the stanzas below be my last consideration on the
subject, and let their cryptic nonsense speak volumes of
the once-mighty Eldar: pleasing to behold, complex and
enigmatic — but ultimately hollow.
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‘First, io suprise lost, an’ tears of Isha trae spoke are [untrapslatable],

Arose iv firmament-arched-ofirop, Ymgir-Star-Hungry (lords Misrale).
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 17TH/20TH
LABORATORY

He’s angry.

[ showed him the results of his astropath’s inspection. A
direct insight into the psyche of the Eldar, and he turns his
nose up and calls it nonsense.

Only by keeping the wretch impressed, by feeding him
hints of weakness among my darlings’ dissected bones, am
[ free to finish my work.

His patience will not last long. The mob outside have
soured his mood. It won't be long before he once more
plans the execution of my treasures.

I must act now. He has to understand. We can’t equate
the xenos so casually with ‘evil’. He sits in the library, por-

ing over my master’s records, mesmerised and disgusted
all at once. I must act quickly. They would never counte-
nance this scheme if they knew about it.

I must free Gakhar in secret, and pray the inquisitor has
the sense to recognise my good intentions when all is said
and done.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.070.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 19TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

Madness! I'm surrounded by it.

He sincerely thought I would be grateful?

[pause]

My lords, forgive me, I must compose myself.

[long pause]

A little over one hour ago, Magos Biologis Darvus pre-
sented me with a ‘gift’. A peasant from outside the keep,
bound and gagged — clearly terrified! — for questioning.

Perhaps I would have been grateful, were it not for the
utter impossibility of the situation. Had I not spent all
day considering the colonists’ insurrection? Had I not

- e e,

pondered how best to snatch one of them up for interro-
gation, without inviting assault or murder? And this little
man Darvus — he thinks I will believe that ke, alone, could
do what I could not? No. No, he let up his explanation,
S00n (_?Il(]llgh.

The thrice-damned Kroot.

He released it to grab the first fool it found. He claimed
this was demonstration enough, surely, that the beast was
not only loyal, but useful — nay, indispensable.

I do not mind confessing that I lost my temper. Let him
bear his bruises as symbols of his guilt. In the meantime I
am left with this villager. I suppose it would be wasteful to
forego this opportunity. I have a mind to find out more
about this stranger, whose gossiping has precipitated the
villagers' discontent.

Pucorlius gelch of phetefrt

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.070.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 58, 20TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

There. It is done.

[ attach an impression of the stranger, as described —
under duress — by our captive colonist. The man has been
dispatched. I can hardly return him to the crowds outside
— not now he’s seen the Kroot. And but for a single detail,
that might well be the end of the whole troublesome busi-
ness.

Except that the face he described is not unfamiliar to
me. It is the face that hangs in the office, preserved in
brushtrokes, It is Maturin Ralei, but lacking hair.

Darvus must not learn of this. The merest deviation from
his work will slip his labours far beyond the limits the
Conclave have set.

We have seven days. Let us see how long my patience
can endure.
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' DISSECTION REPORT

- SUBJECT: Designation uuT(m,‘UM BRA’ specimen.
AGE: Unknown. GENDER: Unknown. ™ .
g 5 ik

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32-11-G, INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM
DAY 59, 9™/20™ : } R/ & "

v

tl®

_ INITIAL IMPRESSIONS: w W & % .
Subject defies typical biological classification. Gause of deathi is photoexposure [see attached report]. Annotated
observations to follow. Wi § '

a. Body. Corpus is smooth black sphere, diameter 80mm. Carapace-of unknown substance — glossy, brittle, untex-
tured. Swirling pearlescent patterning faded post morteni; surface is uniformly black. Carapace temperature
remains 10°C despite application of melta tightbeam and liquid nitrogen. Obvious means of motion, respira-
tion, digestion and excretion are not evident. Gonclusion: subject is not organism in standard sense.

. Bisected cross-section. Surface incised with monofilament.scalpel. Corpus comprises outer shell (thickness
13mm), inner cavity (diameter 54mm) and liquid core [see ¢.]. Outer shell composed of porous comb-structure,
in state of (spherical) omnibalanced vacuum. Evidence of magnetised threadu(ferrous?) between porous chan-
nels. :

. Internal viscid. White liquid (total mass 50g). Analysis suggests presence of ferrous alloys, complex amino
chains and unknown nitrous compounds. Liquid appears non-Newtonian and prone to random solidification
and variation in density. Texture impossible to analyse: viscid appears frictionless. [Spec: any concept of famil-
iar ‘biology’ contained herein? Cf: amoeboid lifeform? Could liquid operate as sonic/psychic resonator? Cf:
Pyseter catodon

d. Side-section. Note cracked edges of incision: result of expelled vacuum-pockets within outer carapace.

C 7/71/4 /jM}z (l;’./éc//;/?:’r

GENERAL OBSERVATION:
Corpus dissection of negligible value.
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- Author: Novator Uncuhli Nachaas (Domus Nachaas, Terra sanctus)

Recipient: Inquisitor Maturin Ralei (Safaur-Inquis)
Subject: First Contact Umbra species.
Date: 0.383.794.M41

Inquisitor,
Permit me to express my most grievous displeasure. It is not the habit of the

ancient House Nachaas to operate at the beck and call of the Inquisition. Nonetheless,
I am ever his Divine Majesty’s devoted servant, and despite its presumptuous tone I must oblige
_your request for information.

It was within my role as navigator of the Lunar Class Cruiser Marquessa Repentia that I - in the year
604.M41 - observed tactus primaris with the Umbra. During a period of tedious engagement with some
enemy vessel or another (a Tau frigate, if memory serves) | took the opportunity to rest. I was thus alone

(but for sixty servants and twenty concubines) when I felt a peculiar presence. Had my eyes not denied it, |
f might have assu med we were warpbound, and some intangible entity were brushing past us, as often occurs ]

in that liquidinous realm.

With the engagement ended (the xenos scum defeated, Ave Imperator!) I was better able to direct the |
fleet commissar to the points of greatest disturbance. With recourse to vacuum-mobile drones we |
1 determined an infestation of sorts: a shoal of black spheres, clustered around the warp-drive and engine
" vents. These creatures are no new phenomenon, as any starfarer may attest, though it had always been .

assumed they were some sub-sentient pest indigenous to the vacuum, dumbly attracted to traces of warpstuff
as a moth is drawn to light.

On this occasion, one among them gained access to the vessel’s interior: affixed to the underbelly of a
Fury Interceptor. Observing quarantine procedure, the officer of the watch ordered the pest destroyed and

W summoned stormtroopers to that end. No sooner had they opened fire, then all hell broke loose.

‘ ‘ : The creature was able to manipulate areas of darkness, drawing up matter like oil from those zones of
& deepest shadow: the cracks between bulkhead plates, beneath crates of supplies, even from the pupils of our
~ eyes. This assemblage of umbrous material was deployed in a most horrific fashion: a confluence of hooks,
. blades, teeth and the like.

Seeing his squad slaughtered, and their barrage ineffectual, the commissar ordered a retreat and

. vented the hangar to the void. Adeo mori hostis Imperator.
i ~ | Inthe years since, news has reached me ofincreasing incidents like this. I hear that every day the

‘Martian shipyards uncover greater infestations around those warp-imbued elements of their vessels, and

while most Umbra are easily dispersed, some - as on the Repentia — turn to murder and violence. It has
been said that entire ships have been lost to the shadow-smiths, satellites ripped apart; even planetary
colonies engaged by shapeless dark-matter entities (which only the mightiest weapons can harm). True,
excesses of illumination seem to deter them, but whatever shadows are thereby cast mevely afford greater
*means for retaliation.

i Four weeks ago, it reached my ear that a member of my House was entreated by ‘some person’ to
navigate a voyage to capture one such creature. Ancient Terra abounds with rumour, accurate and

inaccurate alike, Ralei, and I'll own that to my ear such a safari seemed implausible, even heretical. And_ 7%
A £ A 3 : " N
2 yet here I find myself asked — no, commanded ~ to give up what I know of the shadowed-terrors to you. A"
i i most remarkable coincidence. ) ‘
| Yo 5 ; N :
. B Do not presume to pull your rank upon me again, Ralei, or I shall see to it that every party from the
Congresium Xenos to the Paternova himself affixes a close eye to your studies, botRgsanctioned and i

independent. [ believe we understand each other.

#

"
-



VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.072.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 59, 10TH/20TH
LIBRARY

How easy it would be to question one’s own sanity.
[ haven't eaten properly in two days. The stores

are bare and the only sustenance to be had is

mouldy meat, reserved for the Ork. Let it starve.

I can't falter, now. I must remain steadfast.
Malkiss is still rebuilding his strength and the
Astropath has sealed her door and refuses to
answer. Perhaps exposure to the Eldar artefacts dis-
furbed her more than I thought. She's my only
means of contacting the Conclave.

[pause]

['ve spent the morning watching Darvus work on
the Umbra. Emperor’s blood, how quickly it struck!
Hovering there, unthreatening, before black limbs
uncoiled and claws, teeth and puckered lips. A hor-
rifying vision, solidifying from nothing.

landible breath]

Since Darvus released the Kroot, I've found myself
gripped by uncertainty. He's not to be trusted, and
yet his work absorbs me. I find myself alternately
tranquil and raging: venting my disgust at my own
fascination upon the maggot-magos whose fault it is.

Today I resolved to keep an eye on him, to reassert
my authority and regain my objectivity. Yet here I am
in this library, keen to begin searching for informa-
fion, records, communications relating to
horrific Umbra.

these

What affliction is this, that my curiosity is stronger

than my suspicion?
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.072.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 59, 15TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

For once I find myself in perfect agreement with
Inquisitor Ralei » know the the Umbra’s vulnerability.
That’s all we need. All we should care about.

But it would be boon to know more.

[sigh]

No. I haven't time. There are more troubling events to
attend.

Astropath D'Reyx is dead. I found her body on the floor
of her cell, wide-eyed, her face a mask of terror.

[long pause

A part of her body had been eaten.

say no more. I shall review the security-auger

footage and see the murderer dead for this.




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.073.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 59, 18TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

So. The Kroot. Damn.

[shouts] Damn!

[ should have known. I should have taken steps. My
astropath is killed. Eaten like carrion. The security footage
leaves no doubt. It happened, last night. The Kroot's cell
door opens, it exits. The autoguns should kill it. They
don’t. The cameras track the beast as he goes through her
door.

[long pause]

There is no footage from within, nor from the interior of
the control room. Whoever it was that released the mon-
ster will not be so easily caught out. Can I not even trust
the machines in this accursed place?

[pause]

So. A hunt. Under more salubrious circumstances I think
I'd relish the prospect... As it és, I have a half-eaten body
to discard, a crowd of angry plebeians screaming beyond
the walls, and an alien killer skulking in the shadows.

Darvus assures me his favoured specimen won't have
ventured far but I'm not inclined to trust his judgement.
The Control Servitor has confirmed that only the Magos
and his dead master, besides me, have the authority to
unseal the bestiary cells... Darvus is as guilty of murder as
the thrice-damned Kroot.

I shan't abide by the Magos's xenophilia any longer. 1
shall kill the errant xeno, and when its body lies beneath
my boot I'll execute each of the remaining beasts. To the
warp with their secrets, and this bestiary.

And then I shall execute Magos Biologis Darvus as a
heretic, and give praise to his Holy Majesty for the chance
to do so.

To the hunt!

ey

N~

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 59, 19TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

The upstart is angry.

[laughter]
He storms about like a bull-grox, shouting imprecations,

ordering Gakhar to show himself. Let him. Let him vent
his petulance on me as much as he likes, it won't matter.
I'll never believe my dearest treasure guilty. He’s... he’s
served me faithfully these last years, and now ['m to
believe he has murdered an innocent woman? No. I think
not, inquisitor.

[parroting Sasham’s wvoice] ‘But the body was half

eaten!’

As if that proves it! To the Kroot, the consumption of the

dead is an honour. A devotional act. 1 have no doubt
Gakhar tasted the witch’s flesh. But did he inflict the
killing blow? No. Not Gakhar.

Then who did?
[pause]
I have my thoughts. I found the witch’s diary in her cell,

and — Emperor forgive me — I took it. Why? To preserve
my suspicions? I don’t know. One might as well ask the
thing in Cell 1 as ask me.

[Long pause]
Whatever the reason, Gakhar is hunted. And though it

pains me to my core to think of him so, I must seek the
virtue in this situation. The Inquisitor is occupied. I am left
alone to conduct my work.

Just myself and the choice. -
Which of my treasures must be next to die?
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DISSECTION REPORT & 2

SUBJECT: Orkus negra; Enlarged dominant Orkoid.
AGE: Unknown. GENDER: N/A.

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32-11-G
DAY 60, 6™/20™

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:
Subject classification denotes genus Owkus (ie: all ‘orkoid’ beings, ¢f: ‘snotling’ (Orkus ineplus), squig’ variants (Orkus
ravenati, Orkus giganticus), etc). Cause of death is asphyxia following cyanide intake.

a. Head. Superficially analogous to human cranium (albeit discoloured, distended). Variety of teeth (molar,
canine, incisor analogues) suggest omnivorous/opportunistic dietary habit. Skull opened to remove (vertical)
brain [see h.]: far thicker than human analogue.

b. Facial features. Arrangement consistent with ‘standard pattern’ [see prior dissections]. Tusks appear decora-
tive/combative rather than food-practical. Pointed ears and density of nerve clusters analogous with Eldar
physiognomy, though in all cases (ocular orbs, scent canal, aural receptors) subject demonstrates stripped
down simp}i('ity, Conclusion: Orkoid biology characterises simple, durable principles; toughness and sustain-
ability above quality of sensation.

¢. Surgical evidence: limb-trauma. Crude stitching comprises serrated shrapnel hooked into dermis. Lower
mb’s colouration suggests surgical qlclll from alternative source. Conclusion: subject’s limb destroyed or
amputated, replaced by scavenged substitute. Pre-mortis manipulation of digits suggests procedure caused no
loss ol dexterity or slnn;_{th or tissue rejection.

d. Paunch and diseased skin (Spec: result of captivity, ze: lack of exercise/sunlight; diet, isolation [see library files)).
Internal organs characteristic of ‘simple/robust’ paradigm: large, multiple- (]mmb(.m(l stomach dlldlt)gllt teeds
crude renal system. Bodily cavities filled with fungal ‘soup’. (Spec: functions of biochemical organs (liver, kid-
ney, spleen, pancreas, etc) fulfilled by internal enzyme).

. Bone analogue. Structurally similar to human endoskeleton: fused fibrous calcium phosphate forms cortical
structure, but haversian canal at core contains spongy fungal matter (Spec: marrow analogue?). Evidence of
healed abrasions suggests superior growth across Epiphyseal plate.

[~ Upper cavity. Thick spongy mass between scapula, vertebrae (inflexible, hunched) and sternum. Distinct
organs suggest pulmonary musculature (blood is chlorophyll-rich protein and carbon/copper [trace] com-
pound, containing countless distinct fungal organisms) and dense vegetative ‘gills’ (¢/. terran ‘mushroom’
archeosamples — osmotic oxygen absorption).

g. DETAIL: Dermis cross section. From ‘bone’ core upwards: 1) capillary system, 2) corded musculature (‘sedi-
mentary’ composition reflects periods of rapid bulk-expansion), 3) layered skin (cellular composition suggests
animal bmfng\ but presence of thylakoid membranes and (]l|()l{)[)|l‘,|| A evidence of rudimentary photosyn-
thetic pmu\»m s), 4) Upper layer (individual nuclei engorge forming leathery surface. Det: wched cells enter
dormant ‘spore’ state. Spee: Derms I cell-nuclei each contain the fertilised gamete required to reproduce en
masse). Layer is supplied blood via upper reaches of capillary system (1).

h. DETAIL: Brain. Larger than anticipated. Human/Eldar structural ;m;llnqlles, though compositionally unique.
Utter lack of fungal/vegetable matter — brain is entirely ‘animal’ (Spec: fungal encodingf/information trans-
fer/physical properties orchestrated at cellular level?). Massively developed palcopallium (‘old brain’)
concurrent with subject’s natural aggression and pack predilection.

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject’s biology displays qualitics redolent of both animal and fungal physiotypes. Fungal portions suggest a
highly durable network of fungal micro- mg(mmm mgmng complex internal organs, immuno-systems and
reproductive anatomy. Animal biology suggests ‘primate’ analogue (ie: primitive pack-based omnivore). Twin sys-
tems segue perfectly, but lack evidence of evolutionary process (ie: vestigial structures). Conclusion: 1 would
suggest that the subject is the result of highly advanced biological engineering: representing the perfect symbio-
sis of simple, durable, aggressive organic systems.

SIGNED: %
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.074.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 60, 9TH/20TH
LIBRARY.

No sign of the Kroot.

Actually, that’s not true. There are too many warp-
damned signs. Scratches on the chapel floor, Kroot-spoor
behind the kitchen facilities. Every five minutes the logic
engine sounds its infernal bell, or the control servitor
calls out. Another sighting, another movement-auger
tripped. And every damned five minutes I come running,
gun ready - to be faced with nothing.

[yawwn]

You find me in the library once again. My ire has not
cooled overnight, but it seemed foolish to wade-in,
shrieking accusations at Darvus. Let him have one last
dissection. Let me spend one last day amongst Ralei’s
records. It relaxes me.

l| Now... Orks... Orks...
! [sound of paper rustling, pages turning.)
Where to begin?

r VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

1 MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

| DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 60, 10TH/20TH
LABORATORY

It sounds as though Gakhar is leading the inquisitor a
merry chase.

, [sounds of distant alarms, bells ringing|

i Heh! Long may it last.
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In the mean time [ am free to expand my investigations.
I have just this instant finished an experiment upon a fas-
cinating phenomenon.

Much has been made of the so-called ‘Waaagh' condi-
tion; a type of... How to put it? A radical manifestation of
the pack instinct.

A solitary orkoid, is a fearsome creature, but so much
more terrible would the same beast as part of the Waaagh
— a sort of tribal confluence.

Our scholars report that when individuals gather, they
find their aggression, their intellect and their physique
boosted. By the same token, a massive gathering triggers
an escalation of all those things we think of as being
‘Orkish’: to fight, to survive, to expand, to build, to go fast.
That’s the Waaagh.

Orks engaged in a Waaagh are seen to enlarge, to gath-
er armour and weapons with no rational consideration for
why, to come up with the idea of taking slaves, even to
spontaneously develop the concept of religion.

Imperial theorists explore this logic only so far. They
think just like that fool of an inquisitor upstairs: they care
only for the practicable issues. The Waaagh is dangerous,
devastating and expensive. It can be halted or hindered, so
they say, through the careful application of assassination —
taking out the figureheads. That’s as far as their intellects
take it.

[pause]

The phenomenon is clearly biological. Any psionic con-
tact occurs at a subconscious level, beyond the brute's
ability to control. I've proved it, and but for his ridiculous
hunt the warpdamned inquisitor might even be impressed.

[sounds of distant alarms, bells ringing]

Ha! |
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"My Lord Inquisitor Ralei,

I received your request for information regarding Orkoid procreation with enormous excitement It's rare indeed :
to find a person of your rank condescending to pay interest in xenological matters beyond extermination. If it
should please ygu," I've authored similar texts upon the mating ceremony of the Corleone Urchin-Ray, the
Mongradorus Gamete-Dance, the frenzy of the mad-devils’ of Wuzziti Prime and the like. 1 should be delighted to

forward them to you

b S

# ;
the following observations, a debt is owed to the eminent Genetor-Major Lukas Anzion, whose work in this
1d ?deite his tendency to name every discovery after himself - has enabled our studies. Nos sto in umerous

santicus. 5

E be: Agion identified that the Orkoid DNA strand possesses a remarkable tertiary helix: an algal strip of coding
that remains consistent regardless of the species in question. Thus the ‘animal portion of the helix varies between
gretchin, snotling, squig and Ork, but all share a common genetic heritage in their fungal encoding. Any sporeé

¥ shed by any Orkoid could develop into any strain; establishing & tier-based eco-system based upon food and social

requirements. Squigs are inevitably the first to emerge from the subterranean ‘nutrient sac, providing food for
those that follow. In the typically-named ‘Anzion Theorem of Psychic-Physical Growth', the scholar conjectures
that spores - shed unconsciously like dead skin - follow a dispersal pattern to ensure an even spread of Orkoid life.

Those that fall in areas of the densest population rarely take root, whilst those shed in isolated zones arc far more

likely to develop. We must thank the Emperor for such small mercies: without this natural retardant, Ork popu-

lations would skyrocket. Anzion estimated a single Ork is capable of shedding several million spores during its
life,and even gpreads spores when recently dead Thus we have had to increase security in the lab to prevent spores

from spreading

> : My team have since expanded upon Anzion's proposals and discovered a phenomenon more startling yet, which
_?. I call the “Tueltis Process of Embryonic Selection’. As you're no doubt aware, a healthy Orkoid spore that falls in a
BRE viable location (dark, moist and sheltered) quickly plants taproots and forms a subterranean sac of algal sap for
¥ . developing organism that provides nutrients. It has always been supposed, even by Anzion, that an individual q
}ﬁ;m carries a pre-ordained species encoding: that pefore even it is shed the non-algal portion of its DNA has
determined if it shall be squig, snotling, gretchin or Ork Despite this, we observed that up to three weeks into its
_glopme_nt, when an embryo was all but fully formed, the algal sac could regress its growth (literally decompos-
ing itself) and begin anew, constructing an entirely different species. This process inevitably mirrors environmental
'-:'changea:*ﬁms in an infested area the sac may safely gestate, say,a Gretchin or Ok, but if the_infestati.on were then
cleared - via genocide or natural disaster - it is likely to liquidise its incomplete resident and begin afresh upon a
far simpler, faster-developing specimen; perhaps & Squig or Snotling The logic here is that smaller specimens
Rl spread faster, shed spores at a greater rate, and will therefore expedite a swift reaccumulation of the orkoid popu-
% lation We must assume that the sac, like adult specimens themselves, is sensitive to the local population density
- (via the psychic Waaagh phenomenonl, and that the algal helix within Orkoid spores is not only dominant to its

animal counterparts, but able to reconfigure, deconstruct and alter them accordingly.
%
v a8 ___It goes without saying this level of biological sophistication {a word rarely associated with the Orkoid, for all the
S & Saerong reasors }is beyond comparisorn. Imagine a human mother being able to consciously choose the physical
&% and mental characteristics of her child, without any surgical intervention. Little wonder the greenskin menace has
L5

consistently proven so impossible to eradicate. We are dealing not with the crude, simple brutes of legend, but with
the legacy of the most advanced biological creation our glorious Imperium has ever encountered

_ Genetor-Major Gray Taeltis
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il dapwings: Laoeci
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3&1{!5 and anufm'_ - inherent af mib:xffwr fr::‘ffﬂ‘
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Excitable he may be, and a (ittle too hasty to
conclude, but ’Tlu‘[{tfs‘s (ctter makes for fascinating
reading. e

That the Orfs are an unnatural breed becomes
harder to dbny._‘THeq secmﬂm’d}:c{ at all times by k
the hand gf a destiny resident in their ver‘y cells:
shaping them, giving them strength and character,
propelling them to war. But for a few renowned
exceptions (Gazkhull Mag Uruk Thraka in
particular, once described by General Yetchenson as
“having ‘more (uck with human tactics than us

Gﬂmdy humans '), the Ork is a s-imjofe—mimfed',

stra-i_ﬁg(om-a-rd_crearurc: cunning, certainly, but
ﬁpcusccf 1.¢rre1'l_1f on aggrss;ion mmiEj survival. How

then does it come to produce 5}?ace—vessefs, or :
weapons? How does it devise its crude s-u.rgeries? Th
answer is very simple: l,'ﬂc_fﬂf memory. Mekboyz are
born, if scholars [ike Taeltis and Anzion are to be
belicved. with an existing knowledge of rudimentary -
: ?Ju they don’t understand

mechanics. It seems [ike
why the devices they contrive work:, merely that
théy do. Orcs have a fhundred and one pre-
p-ro&]mmmer{ fsﬂpeciuﬁ'st castes, eacﬁ born into
societies at the precise moment their skills become

needed.

"Jf Taeltis’s research is accurate, and the
development of an Orkoid is dependent upon the
al.;qqlﬁﬁeffx of its DNA, it seems likely this ﬁx?gaf

owledge

coding contains every [ast iota of racial kn.

the Orkoids possess. So tiny a tﬁ:’ng, or so great @

genetors master the same process. Armies bred with
m_srfn.,(rr'}-'e:-‘._ffk;;]hting—skiiif‘ ‘T’ech—‘priests able to build
the mightiest _Jev_:_’cs without conscious effort, great
reposito ries qf information available behind every
eyelid. 3 -
Could it be ”f{}ﬂr the bolter wound Thraka received
in his early life altered his }?ersonaf{ty and saw him
seize the mantle of_\-vm'ford. Could it be that a
simple }-t-'m,m.a{ r-r@gcrcd-smne d"ecy genetic memory of
th‘g ()1:&.\" creation? Or, more m-'or-ryingf.’y, does
Thraka represent a new caste-type: as clever as any
‘Mekfn':y, as insane as any Dok, and as shrewd as
any human? Only time will tell if he embodies an
ex:fljﬂti{m or a trend. ; : L - Q \
F . y 52 (—‘;',__,_’.’/.
- Inquisitor Maturin Ralei, 6.558.800.M41 ' il ful
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.075.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 60, 14TH/20TH
LIBRARY

More conjecture. More speculation. I find all this discus-
sion of... ‘engineered’ races and ancient creators difficult
to credit. The Emperor’s existence is enough to prove the
manifest destiny of mankind as rulers of the galaxy,
untroubled by xenos life. The notion that some meddling
hand was abroad long before He arose... No, I won't
believe it.

Nonetheless, never again shall I consider the greenskins
a brutish menace whose only advantage is their numbers.
Their biology is their greatest weapon. If only we could
share some of their secrets.

[quiet] What terrible, ingenious things they are.

[long pause]

Enough of this lunacy. I've been dragging myself
through unclean texts too long. It’s impairing my judge-
ment.

I'm going to the Control Room. The alarms haven't
sounded for hours. Something’s wrong with the logic
engine’s sensors — there’s no other explanation.

If only I could sleep. If only I could eat! If only I could
report to you, my masters, but the stores are empty and
my astropath is dead.

There is work to do.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 60, 15TH/20TH
LABORATORY

An idea occurs.

I need something to show him. Something to dangle
before him! A result.

I've spent the afternoon cleansing my lab of fallen
spores — thinking it through... Ork cells, Ork cycles.
Everything they are comes from that single strand of
algal information. A plant scripture... That's the weak-
ness.

I had my servitor fetch me a barrel of herbicide from
the workrooms. Dichlorophenoxy acetic acid, the stuff
that Chatachans use to clear the jungle. Here it's for
mould on the walls.

The tiniest amount was corrosive to orkflesh, but at a
microscopic level. A miracle! The algal helix was burned
through - not destroyed, but decayed, retarded. I left the
spores to grow for an hour and came back to find untidy
structures, lopsided and tumorous: wretched amalgams
of orkoid species.

The rest seemed obvious. A delivery system — hollow-
point rounds, maybe, to spread the stuff through a
victim’s body. It’d be like acid in their blood, you see?
Racing through, corroding everything. Infecting. Even
the spores on their skins.

It’s hardly a miracle cure but maybe it could help.

Who knows? Here and now, it doesn’t matter, as long
as I can convince the inquisitor.

This isn’t science. This is desperation. Let’s see if
Sasham can tell the difference.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.075.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 60, 15TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

Now here’s a pretty problem.

['ve been visited by the Magos. He looks pale, sickly.
Like a toad, I thought. He speaks in strange sentences
and laughs at odd moments.

He came with his begging-bowl for more time, showing
me his results. An Ork spore retardant, he says. A way to
stop them from rebreeding from beyond the grave.

Hmm.

Is this more speculation? I delayed destroying this
place and now, because of that, Darvus presents me with
his ideas and his results. Do I trust him? No. But is it
worth taking the risk that he’s lying? Is it worth shutting-
out the chance that there are more revelations to be had
from those squealing beasts locked away downstairs? Is it
worth burning the library?

All the books. All the records.

[quiet moan]

[ don’t know. I just don’t know.

[ need time to think.

[alarm, loud. Bells ring. ]

The security auger! The roof, it's the Kroot. At last.
Now we shall see who is master of this bestiary.

g






DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Krootis (nux) aviana.
AGE: 22 (terra) yrs. GENDER: MALE.

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32-11-G [INQUISITOR SASHAM ATTENDING AT START]
DAY 61, 7™/20™

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject classification denotes genus Krootis, common to 90% vertebrates indigenous to homeworld Pech. Species
designation denotes theorised avian ancestry, with ‘nux’ qualifier added 700.M41 (Inq. Tekliep).

Cause of death is cerebral trauma following shot to brain.

da.

b.

.

Head. Note beaklike protuberance (serrated, toothless — extreme density and durability), unfeathered quills: prob-
able indicators of avifauna (;m'lingm) ancestry. Occular organs contain few photoreceptors (spec: poor
nocturnal/colour sensitivity) but nictitating lens-array suggests acuity and long-sightedness beyond human (¢f Raptus
raptus). Nasa il channels are large (suggest high sumlml\) cartilaginous ]dt\»nx-dn(l}nqllo 1mp|u s superior vocal dex-
terity: avifauna consistent. Brain. Broadly destroyed by ballistics. Residual structure appears twin-lobed; foremost
highly developed, vertically positioned. I’[}]yp structures cluster at base of cerebrum vertebra-connector, with gan-
glia attached remotely to (ilgt stive system. [see i.,f.]

L])])t‘l cavity. Some las- -damage. C hest/abdominal ‘scales’ [¢f- Terran reptilia] comprise sturdy exoskeletal plates,
without ribs. Interior organic ‘frill’ components reminiscent of Orkoid lungs, but tissue-based. [Spec: oxygen surface-
osmosis?| Eight-chambered pulm(md]\ muscle divides alternate bloodtypes amongst systems: e.g. Muscular/dermal
structures contain ferro-protein fluids, respiratory organs supply copper-carbonate u;mpnun(l with unknown nutri-
ent structures [spee: fungal?] to heart, and (11;_,{,511\{,;’1111‘11 systems [see f] employ bloodtype ol unrecognisable
chemical composition. Conclusion: distinct bodily systems have evolved in isolation, and are amalgamated within
subject.

Manipulatory limbs. Three-digit claw with vestigial wcbbmg and devolved feather-analogue quills along forearm.
Opposable thumb matches structure of twin fingers, albeit inverted by complex double-joint: when aligned claws of
upper limbs identical to lower-limb feet. Conclusion: upper limbs did not evolve from avian wings as previously
speculated. If subject’s ancestors were avifauna, upper limbs have developed as altered copies of perambulatoryfeet
rather than structural changes to wing array. [Spec: alternate means of evolutionary development/improvement?]
Bone structure supports avifauna ancestry. Light porous composition, hollow cavities. Spongy marrow-analogue
contained within ball-joints but not cortical chambers. Outer bone surfaces segue with cartilage layer and L,]dn(lu]‘u'
‘fatty’ lymph-casing. Conclusion: immuno defences contained within digested fat-stores below musculature; all
defences derived from diet [see i., j.].

Lower body. Note primitive charm-sash. Some las-damage. Lower chest/abdominal ‘scale’ plate ])ill'li'cl“\' opens o
allow procreation. Male organs broadly analogous with human gender-type, though gamete-pouch interacts direct-
ly with digestive system [see i.,j. |
Lower cavity. Diverse organs each operate within distinct systemic chemistry and biology. Only pulmonary and
digestive systems are ‘hubs” in which all other structures interact. [See 1.,5.] Evidence of chemical filters and renal-
system culdl()gut, though subject lacks urinary or defecatory outlets [Spec: all waste is absorbed or released via
regurgitation or acrid sweat-emission]. Upper intestinal tract feeds network of nodes scattered throughout inner
cavity [Spec: energy repositories for period of prolonged fast].

g. Dermis. Human analogue, though hairless. Brown/green monotone (despite ferrous dermal blood). High concen-
tration of sweat pores and subdermal nerve-structures suggests advanced bodily thermal-regulation. Vestigial
feather-quills appear random in positioning.

i. DETAIL: Removed stomach analogue. Broadly analogous to human stomach, except presence ol neural tis-
sues [see J.]

J. Unknown organ. Appears distinct but segued with digestive tract, incorporating capillaries (non-blood carrying)
nodular ‘zones’ and twin ‘connectors’: one rising to brain/spine, the other descending to reproductive gamete-
pouch. Organ’s tissue closely analogous with subject’s neural lobes. Conclusion: a sub-conscious ‘secondary brain’,
focused entirely upon digestion. Twin neural tubules suggest this organ has the ability to affect the subject’s conscious
behaviour (via its ‘primary’ brain), and the development of its reproductive gametes.

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject’s physiology suggests a dextrous and athletic organism, whose close ancestral links with prehistoric avifauna

would (typically) suggest a primitive race. However, the complexity of the subject’s intra-cavity systems, the evidence of

its abnormal evolution and the existence of its neural/digestive interface are exceptional. Conclusion: the subject’s biol-
ogy suggests a species that has subconsciously (and without external interference) become the
master of its own evolution via dietary habit alone.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:
DATE IMPERIAL: 6.076.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 8TH/20TH
GUEST SUITE #1

[ wonder if ever I've slept so well. I feel triumphant. Yes. A
well earned rest.

The look on the damned thing’s face! We'll have no more
trouble with Darvus’s wretched Kroot, that’s for sure. And
as for the Magos — he’s defeated. I ordered him at first
light to begin the morning's dissection and for just a
moment - I could see it in his eyes — he thought I'd spared
his misery. He thought I'd allowed him to continue with his
works unpunished.

Then T dragged the Kroot’s carcass into his laboratory
and watched him crumble.

And yes, he begged and pleaded, but I made sure. At
gunpoint, I made sure. He’s down there now, finishing-up,
slicing his pet to shreds.

Let's hope that he learns his lesson. As far as I'm con-
cerned, he's just as gujlty of the astropath’s death, and but
for his expertise he’d be burning on the minaret as I speak.

And I made sure he knew it.

As to the facility itself... I think yesterday’s chaos may
have bought me a measure of sanity. I'll allow Darvus’s
studies to go on and... Yes... Bury myself in Ralei’s library.
For now. Malkiss is on his feet again. He can tend to the
logic engine.

[loud banging, off]

The crowd of colonists saw the creature on the battle-
ments last night. Their worst fears have been confirmed.
They know we're harbouring aliens.

So far their ire has been focused on chants and hurled
rocks. We shall see how far their zealotry goes. In the

3 ir own, without even the T¢ e
tmperor’s name, | won't stand to have my works or my : th‘?:e answered your qu""“"s'hm’t:: ~
person threatened, but I won't countenance more violence you think it's time Y?u told me W ;: A e
towards innocent men and women. Not for the sake of an : hell you are? How did i'OVCﬂ get ‘i:_ k ~
alien zoo. 0 One minute I’m on the bl:ldge of my § |I'D, A

O then there’s this green light, and "Pd" u'_", A
O sat here with you answering stupid qu= ¢
; +%|NTERVIEW TERMINATATED™ g
C

r

&
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' telling the truth. Everything |
::::’ L?o;t the Kroot, | got from the
au. I've had maybe @ dealing of wt?a
iih the greyskins. Nothing wrong Wi
hat. They're not S0 bad, for mmus,i
rustworthy. pay good rates. })o;s:s
exactly make me @ bloody heretic, do
it? _ t
1 hat | know, the Kroot are jus
L otl::Th:g-ruqc' the Tau sw’ullov'nd-t:';;.
~ ‘Speaking frankly, | don't thmkﬁt :
give two hoots for the ﬁreat-e,r oo".
They're mercendaries. pnly it's m-::”-
than that; it's like they're born o.::pmm
unists. They’'ll be loyal to whoever \
feed them, pay them, keep }hem -GIO::I
table. At the ‘moment that s the Tay,
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hat may not last. !
'?fﬂ tunt:;ti‘mr thing, the gnyskl_ns
aren’t too wild about Kroot :atit?]z
' habits. They won't touch meat - but
Kroot, heh, that's all they want. g
2 “That's it, reatly. They live on @ unr:-
of sticky little worlds in tents l:.nd t:he.
~ houses. Emperor alone knows now oa,;‘
manage to build those btoodyd g_rt »
warspheres of theirs, but t?zfeayu 0i
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 12TH/20TH
LABORATORY.

Gakhar... H-he killed you! L-look what he made me do to
you.

[sobbing]

No, I have to be strong. I can’t let this... Emperor I
can't let this finish me. The work is all that matters

I'll show him, the bastard.

Where’s my scalpel? Servitor!

|clattering, off]

Fetch my knife and micro-auger and bring me the
astropath.

Auco-stif *sW'i Lagham poses, one
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81 the second quarter, Korlia announced his intention to travel to Pech, a major froot world

ardns; Hift He claimed to have dealt with the natives before, and that they’d solve his monetary

problems by buying the scrap weapons (captured during the raid on the I - scc previous

report). It was his hope that we could then afford the fuel ta take us to A e Lord R would

with his |l to buy our higher-priced hounty. Frankly 1 welcomed the chance to leave the
Gharing the recycled oxygen of WE is a wearing experience.

We arrived at Pech on the -sévenlgan% clagﬁl _

The surface is a tropical jungle teermngéi life; though it rapidly becomes obvious that every organism
shares a common heritage. Beaks, claws, qujlls,ﬁ__ﬁ?&athers, tiny eyes and hunched spines: such things are evi-
denced everywhere, from buglike scavengers to aerial predators, and not least the Kroot themselves. My first
encounters with this suppnsgdﬁ barbarous Tace Were uniformly impressive: they are an athletic sp ecies that
move with sudden bursts‘of motion, staying ﬁgﬁcﬂy il at all other times. Several — most notably the
Shaper (a chieftain, or war rd) - ¢ ke Low Gothic very well: holding beaks open and forming words deep

in their throats. Theirown | ag is @ﬁti&é of clicks, rasps and whistles which became quickly irritating

_ accompanied as itds by m pulations of their high quill-crests, which rattle and rustle most off-puttingly.

be waiting

-

They livé in straf&; terconnected chambers made of steel and wood, strung below the canopy, and there
seems no ﬁia-' of perSnnaF'nwnershlp. From the outset they treated me differently to the ather crewmen (I

suspect the guld smell the Polymorphine and were intrigued by the fagade). [ was given a tour of the ances-

ral hunting grounds and invited to a gather-meal. DBSﬁﬂE rni displeasure at the company of xenos, 1 could

hardly refuse without drawing the suspicion of the CIEW.
Native eating habits are not for the squeamish. With different portions of different meats (all raw) divided

amongst the kindred by the Shaper, the sounds of frenzied quzzling were nauseating. Evidently, the cre atures
believe the qualities of their prey can he transferred; thus a fernale considered clumsy was fed the flesh of
an elegant twig-stepping predator, and & cretinous juvenile treated to @ sliver of pickled tissue from 8 dead
elder. Whether the benefits of such superstitions are supposed to occur immediately — or upon a purely gen-
erational level — is something nane of my queries could satisfy.

One other detail sticks in mind. The day before we resumed Our journey, [ was shown to a forest thicket
by an elderly fernale. She called it the kindred's ‘sacred egg’ though to me the misshapen lump of metal with-
in had nothing to suggest holiness. She explained such artefacts have been scattered across Pech as long as
any kindred could remember, and lore asserted that ancient secrets lay within. [ was naturally mystified,
though it struck me then that, despite the warspheres in orbit, [ had seen almost nothing of Kroot technolo-
gy. It was only at the female’s insistent gesturing that I noticed a ‘holy glyph' (her words) on the molten lump:
a crude horned-skull with a vast lower jaw. Another enigma.

At any rate, business was concluded that afternoon, and the [ -t Pech for its true mission. |
find myself refreshed (and intrigued) by my time among the Kroot, but eager tg reach my destination. There,

[ vow in the Emperor's name, I shall kill the traitor [ &t last.
In nomine Imperator, Callidus Assassin | N




ADDENDUM TO DISSECTION NOTES.
AUTHOR: MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARL. DARVUS

[See attached: comparison of cell samples. |

The image shows a white blood cell taken from the deceased ASTROPATH, D'Reyx. It
has long been acknowledged that PSYKERS produce far higher concentrations of these
immuno-cells than normal humans. It's been theorised that this phenomenon, along with
the robustness of psykers’ lymphatic systems, is Symptomatic r)f‘c\-‘{:Il_n.iunnr}-' progress; that
the unclean witch-filth 'epresent a ‘step up’, and are therefore in Cvery way superior.
Ludicrous. Did the Emperor himself not condemn the existence of mutants?

For my own part, I suspect the li‘cqucm‘y of the white cells Fepresents a side-effect of the
so-called ‘psyker gene’ (never satisfactorily isolated, to my mind): the body’s silent protest
to an unclean physical phenomenon.

Regardless of the reason, D'Reyx’s blood — a5 anticipated - contained a vastly inflated white-
cell concentration.

The second image shows a cell from the dermal blood-system of the deceased KROOT. In
. D . . ~ f - ~ .
previous samples [refer to subject notes] the role of such Immuno-defences has lallen to
fatty ‘string-cells’ roduced in Mmarrow-analogues within bone-joints [see dissection notes].
) i : ! g J e

However, since consuming the Psyker’s flesh, Gakhar’s arterial networks are almost sagu-
rated with these ‘copies’ of human cellular fortification. The implications are shal.rcring:
Gakhar has ‘stolen’ a l)luq'n'inl (Jf‘l)‘l{(.‘yx’s natural defences,

Given time, would he have developed psychic talents himself — o at least passed them to
his offspring? Was his brain tissue changing its VEry structure during his fina] days?

We shall never know. His cerebral matter was utterly destroyed during death, and he takes
T i ) y 8
this miracle to the grave with him.
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( the non- “Kroot-based® ﬁfgbrms on Pech.
fegs rﬁe quesri’ml: ujﬁ_l; afo mocfern Kroot sﬁa
ur own physical characteristics? 2've expressed my suspi-
ions elsewhere regam‘i’ng such ‘coincidental’ commion traits,
ut in this instant Tm elined towards a less sinister sofy-
ion.

At some point within rﬁe)vasr dozen millennia, an Orkoid
vessefcms{ecfon Pech. How the planet was ably to avoid
infesmrion remains a mystery, !{;r it seems likely the
incﬁgenous organisms fed upon Orkoid flesh an Eegan to
cﬁanger graduall assuming the classic yﬁwioryye shared
by Ork, Eldar, 'J-%iuman and so on. This would seem to

explain tﬁ;jf'esence of stellar debris upon Pech and the

All of which
re so many Of

existence o funga_fffufdi within ‘Kmoryufmonary systems,
but - 7 ac enowledge - would remain a tenuous supposition,
btf}t_/for a single factor:
he Kroot have always propagated a primitive culture;
based upon ﬁu;wti’ng, ﬁgﬁrfng: wealth and honour. How,
then, with such casual success, fiave they fabricated their
Warspheres? S
The Kroot possess the means to tap into the a
mation contained within Orfoid
‘McEﬁo_yz whose data they'd stolen, they inruirive@ con-
structed spacefaring vehicles without conscious thought. n
short: the nevral tgesrfve system was the Kroots’ Eey to
wﬂlwk'ing the galaxy. St i
Let us give thanks, then, for the watchful - nay, repres-
sive - eye oftﬁc "f_au; and: et us hope the Kroot Sﬁgpers
continue to forcibly avoid any racﬁ'{"afchanges to their
Kindreds. The implications of deliberate Kroot eugenics -
seeking improvement and perfection - are terrifying.

lgal infor-
DNA. Just fiﬁe%‘ﬁe g

Inquisitor Maturin Ralef, 6.006.799.M41



REC: 35.16.3¢

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.077.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 14TH/20TH
LIBRARY

Darvus is deranged.

He brings me this ridiculous report to demonstrate that
killing his ‘treasure’ has denied us a scientific revelation.

He’s probably made it all up anyway, the maggot.

[pause]

And yet it would have been a marvel to witness the
beast’s slow alteration. And might it have provided me
with a new astropath, to replace the old?

[pause]

[angry] What am [ saying? 1 countenance heresy!
Keeping a witch within my entourage was sick enough, let
alone a wenos witch.

I'll have no more of Darvus’s mind-games. [long pause]

I shall turn to Ralei’s ledger [previous page]. Let me see
what ke made of these Kroot.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.077.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 16TH/20TH
LIBRARY

Fascinating.
Heretical, of course, in its admiration, but fascinating.
[pause]
I find myself imagining Ralei, hunched over his desk in
this wondrous library, between adventures on strange

66470300212

worlds, poring over dusty tomes, writing a dozen letters a
day, dispatching them to all corners of the galaxy. What a
mind, to juggle such resources! There's far more to this
man than meets the eye. I almost wish I'd met him.

[pause]

Is it not healthy to respect one’s enemies?

[clears throat)

As to the Kroot, their miraculous qualities cannot be
overstated. How far we humans would have soared, had we
the same neural-digestion.

Their adaptability is their weakness. Suppose our great-
est minds were to engineer some disease, some corrupting
influence? What would occur if we could introduce it to
Pech? Could we regress the Kroot from afar? Could we cor-
rupt an entire race, as Chaos and Xenophilia would seek to
corrupt us?

An alluring proposition.

[alarms, sirens]
What? What's all that? It's coming from the control room.
Malkiss! Malkiss, what is it?

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 17TH/20TH
LABORATORY

Upstairs is in uproar. It’s almost funny.

The inquisitor and his thug run about like headless
chickens, waving their hands and crying out. What a sight.

I wish Gakhar were here to see it.

We have guests, it seems. A vessel has arrived in orbit.
An nqguisitorial vessel. No visitors for three years, then
two within the space of a week.



[pause]

Why should Sasham be so afraid of their arrival?

[parrots Sasham] “We're supposed to have ten days.
They're not supposed to be here until we're done.’

I can’t tell if this bodes well or not. Surely the inquisition
acts with one voice? Surely he should greet this new
arrival?

Either way, there are no new answers. He rages and
storms and commands the control-servitor to contact the
vessel, to ask them who they are, what they want. But
there’s no answer.

[pause]

He blames the logic engine, of course. Never himself.

My treasures shriek and thrash in their cells. Do they
smell the fear?

Only the thing in cell 1 is still...

[loud explosions, off]

Emperor’s blood! What’s this, now?

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.079.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 61, 17TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

Insanity reigns. I'm almost inured to it.
explosions, gunfirve, off]

My lords, I'm needed elsewhere. A brief report will have
to do.

An inquisitorial vessel has arrived. I don’t know who's
within, or why it’s here. I fear Ralei’s radical supporters
have learned of his death and hastened to defend his
assets. If so, and they find me already lurking inside, it
seems my life, and all I've learned here, is threatened. The
logic engine refuses to form an uplink with the vessel.
What fate has befallen the Perduco Astrus? 1s it still above
me, awaiting my command, or has this newcomer driven it
away?

[explosions, gunfire, off]

And now this. It seems the colonists outside have finally
made their move. A short while ago they made a bid for the
main door with a crude battering ram.

Without warning, the servitors at the autocannons
opened fire. I can’t stop them. I can’t disable the logic
engine for fear of sacrificing my defences and releasing
the xenos.

The villagers are dying in their droves, and only now do
they retreat to the edge of the forest.

I'm surrounded by vengeful zealots. I can’t rely on the
mechanical intelligence supposedly defending me. I have
an armed vessel hanging above my head, packed with
those who would see me destroyed, and a basement below
my feet groaning with impure horrors.

If ever there was a time to pray, this is it.

I suspect this will be a long night.







DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Bestiola superior
AGE: UNKNOWN. GENDER: N/A (MAL I*

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARI.E DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32- 11-G :
DAY 62, 7TH/20TH

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is adult warrior/drone ol gemussBestiola (denoting organisms of common ancestral heritage indigenous to
‘swarmworld’ Logiit) and species superior (i differentiation frém non-sentient lesser organisms of same genotype).
Cause of death was asphyxia following cyanide intake. Annotated observations to follow:

.

€.

Sensory node (‘head’ analogy ineffective). Six ocular atbs (compound sighted, vertical arrangement): each hori-
zontal pair contains photoreceptor rods of specific primary wavelength (ie: red, blue, green). Trio of scent-organs:
greasy cilia-layer within connects directly to neural/cerebral ‘column’ [see i.). [Spec: despite superiority of vision,
Lngmgu] olfactory senses and chemical glands [see b.] suggest communicative reliance on scent.] Aural or: gans not
in evidence. Sensory node suspended upon prehensile muscular cord [‘'neck’]; providing total flexibility of vision.
Mouthparts within simple proboscis.

‘Chemical’ stacks. Complex glands below chitin expel vaporous alchemical cocktails: evidence of pigmented hor-
monal and pheremonal fluids. Conclusion: subject employs controlled release of vapours as primary means of
communication.

‘Clothing’. Simple jerkin comprises brittle ‘paper’—analogue outer surface with flexible viscid interior. [Spec: entire-
ly decorous/cultural. Partially-digested exudation. Cf: spittle-layer]

Thorax node. Chitinous endostructure contains ultradense muscular mass, [utllng cight limb structures: four
triple-jointed perambulatory legs (insectoid analogue), four manipulatory extremities. Chitin upon lower pair of
limbs far more dense than upper counterparts. Conclusion: subject’s manipulatory hands appear incongruously
frail alongside remainder of body.

Abdominal sac. Thoracic joint allows 180° movement. Note plastron patterning (subtly altered during three years
of captivity [Spec: hl()lngl( al indicator of subject’s age?]). Infused technology at abdominal base suggests
bio/mechanical interface port. [Spec: weapon-mounting, vehicular interface, device operation, etc]. Interior of sac
comprises complex honeycomb structure; segued chitin, muscular filters and multiple valves: advanced respirato-
ry system, though gaseous intake/outlet valves not in ev idence. [Spec: dermal osmosis?]

\Ilssmg !m\(l -joint. Portion snapped during apparent seizure, 6.301.804.M41. Joint has not healed fully, nor
regenerated limb. General condition of .suh_]t,cts chitin is poor, ie: brittle, flaking, discoloured. (,nmlusmn.
Subject’s health prior to death was not optimal. [Spec: result of enforced indolence of captivity. Subject’s hin]ogv
and metabolism suggests fast physical processes. Extended periods of inactivity have diminished biological vigour.]

g. Upper cavity. Internal space divided between pulmonary system ((nmpnmn;_, simple double-chambered muscle,
distributing viscid amino-base bacterial soup to segmented joints, limb-root muscles and ‘head’ structures), d]l(l
multiple chitinous chambers with tubule/valvic divisions containing variable enzyme reservoirs: a partitioned diges-
tive analogue. No defecatory/urinary systems in evidence, though digestive chambers feed into muscular structure
at base of chemical stacks [see b.]. [Spec: waste [luids form basis for vaporous glandular emissions.] No immuno/lym-
phatic analogue in evidence. Conclusion: subject vulnerable to non-digestive, non-respiratory disease.

h. Endoskeletal chitin. Polysaccharide base with oily surface-layer (unknown). Temperature resistant, shock-absorb-
ing; inflexible.

i. DETAIL. Profile view, sensory node. Note internal brain analogue comprising horizontal strand running through-
out muscular neck and into base of upper cavity. Simple enzyme glands suspended at rear.

J. Wattle/spiny [ringe. Decorous?

k. DETAIL. Q'Orl weapon. Technological processes unknown: gaseous? Operational baseplate appears compatible
with interface port. [see e.]

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject’s biology supports commonly held theory that Q'Orl are evolutionary descendents of primitive invertebrate
lifeforms, indigenous to homeworld Loqgqit. Multiple dextrous limbs and presence of complex bionic technology sug-
gests highly intelligent, advanced species. Deterioration of physical health probably result of inactivity: racial
characteristics support theory of short-lived, highly industrious species. Detailed examination of chemical stacks [see

b.] to follow.

SIGNED:
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Sinos Furens: The Frenzied Gulf
Travels in the Segmentum Pacificus by Explorator Mari Alitz

t the start of the fifth year of our voy-
gage. on St Thor's Eve, we passed

through a desolate region of the
Segmentum. By sheer chance, we ren-
dezvoused with an  Administratum
colony-ark returning from its seeding project;
its colonists still aboard. They explained in
fearful tones that their designated world, and
all the space about us, lay beneath the stew-
ardship of the ‘Q’Orl swarmhood’, an alien
empire focused around a single ‘holy’ world
- known to Imperial astrogators as Lodiit.
Evidently, the Q'Orl were less than pleased
to find parts of their territories occupied by
human interlopers, and massacred an esti-
mated thirty thousand pilgrims before the
ark - the last of its fleet - was able to escape.
I myself remained within Q'Orl space no
longer than twenty days, and in all that time
(despite several danger-fraught encounters
with their elegant chainships) saw not a sin-
gle specimen up-close. The following details
are based upon the testimonies of those ter-
rified pilgrims, and upon the colossal wealth
of QOrl text we encountered: planetary
marker-stones, deep-space monoliths (simi-
larly engraved) and archaeological sites. All
such texts typically began with the bold pro-
nouncement of the ‘Superiority of the
Swarmhood’, its ownership of the
planet/system in question, and its aim in the
eventual domination of the Galactic hub. A
bold race.

Whilst we humans could never hope to
understand direct Q’Orl communication
(chemical and olfactory), their runic language
is ingeniously simple, based entirely upon a
mathematical principal that relates each ele-
ment of Q’Orl life to a prime number. By
employing a single Xenolinguitor Servitor to

cross-reference my collated samples and form
likely definitions, it was possible to translate
each message with ease.

The Q’Orl are a race descended from winged
invertebrates. Whilst all are born equal, sev-
eral distinct strains develop within the larval
nurseries; a result of the forced consumption
of hormonal soups exuded by the queen. It
seems this one matriarchal individual is
responsible for siring the entirety of the
(male) race, laying several thousand eggs
every day.

The Q’Orl live in vast honeycomb structures
that orbit their sacred homeworld, onto which
the bodies of the dead are lovingly deposited.
Since each adult can expect to live for perhaps
ten years, their lives are brief but fast: a reali-
ty reflected in their ideology. This is a society
almost fanatical in its ancestor-worship: in
which progress is made only by taking-up the
reins of whatever half-finished project/cru-
sade/campaign one’s forebears left behind.
Believing in a sort of racial glory - in which
only expansion and victory can justify the
deaths of the billions of Q’Orl that have gone
before - it’s easy to see the threat this aggres-
sive little empire poses to the stability of
Mankind’s righteous dominion. The one
exception to the short lifespan is the matriarch
herself, who we may speculate lasts hundreds
or even thousands of years.

At the time of my writing, Q’Orl spaceves-
sels - whilst unbelievably advanced and
heavily armed - are incapable of warp travel:
a small mercy that allowed my overburdened
navigator to extract us from danger on sever-
al occasions. Long may the deficiency prevail!
Any expansion beyond their immediate terri-
tories would certainly herald disaster and
death.




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.080.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 9TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

I'think I must have fallen asleep. The guns are quiet, thank
the merciful Emperor. The colonists have shuffled out
again into the open. They look shellshocked. Angry, but
beaten down.

At some point the logic engine must have deemed them
no longer threatening - though I have no idea what crite-
ria it used. The workings of the infernal device are a
mystery to me, and Malkiss sits here even now, hammering
at consoles and keyboards. It's a machine; unthinking,
unsentient. Yet it reacts to stimuli in a preordained fashion.
Controlling it should not be a problem.

[sigh]

Note the ‘should’.

As for the arrival of the inquisitorial vessel, I have dis-
covered nothing new. Malkiss and I have attempted to
contact them. Perhaps they're unable to reply. Perhaps
they're debating their actions. Perhaps their hostility is
such that it doesn’t matter what I say.

Nor am I able to contact my crew aboard the Perduco
Astrus. 1 gave them instruction to remain in orbit until my
shuttle returned, but if they're still up there, the logic
engine can't detect them. It's hardly surprising. Blocking a
surface-signal is no great feat, and given the size of the
interloper-vessel, I'm half-tempted to believe the Perduco
has retreated.

[pause]

Darvus continues his work. Some bizarre thing sprawled
across his dissection table, oozing juices. Every day he

 exiting the warp
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grows more deranged, but I can’t help envy him, in part.
He alone is tucked away in his basement, free from respon-
sibility. With each new distraction he must rub his hands in
glee: guaranteed another day, another hour, to conclude
his work.

Perhaps I should emulate him. Perhaps a foray into the
library to hunt information on Darvus’s peculiar specimen.
Yes. Perhaps that’s exactly what I need to calm my nerves.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 11TH/20TH
LABORATORY

It stared at me so strangely, when I came for it this morn-
ing.

It was starving. Gesturing with its hands — the sign lan-
guage it's used these past three years. Just for me. Nobody
else speaks to it. Only me.

‘Hungry,' it said. “Want food.

It had no idea I'd come to kill it.

I let it taste me. I put my hand through the feeding hatch;
its proboscis punctured my arm. It was like a communion.
There was no pain. I gave myself, and it took only a little.

Did it understand the gesture? Did it feel the connection?

If this is heresy, then purity be damned.

This morning I have killed and dissected a miracle. My
soul is soiled by the slaughter. The least I could do was
give of myself. A sacrament. The inquisitor wouldn’t
understand.

Leave him to his damned books. All the data in the
galaxy would never give him what I have.

I have touched divinity, and its face was not human.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 15TH/20TH
LABORATORY

I pulled a strange diamond shaped organ from the chemi-
cal stacks on the Q'Orl's back. One on each side; all
connected to its brain. I-is this where my blood would have
ended, if I'd let the treasure live? Mixed into a pheromone-
paste, sprayed in the air like incense? What a thing to see!

[laughter becomes sobbing]|

[ can't keep Kkilling them. So few remain.

[pause]

I must be strong. 1 studied thirteen years on Mars to
become a Magos. [ was revered as a master of my craft.

How did I grow so weak? So attached?

[pause]

This organ, this bony little pheromone-thing, I've seen
its kind before. This very week — pulled piecemeal from
another of my slaughtered pets. There. Let that coinci-
dence be my offering to the bastard-inquisitor. Let him
make of it what he will.

Let him leave me for another day.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.081.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 17TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

Why is it that every moment of reflection, every opportu-
nity to make some sense of all this, is swallowed-up by
more insanity? I can barely take a seat in the library with-
out Malkiss calling to show me some irregularity in the
logic engine’s workings, or alarms pealing for no reason,
or my stomach cramping.

And now this. Cries and thumps from outisde. The vil-
lagers are throwing stones again — and just when I needed
to concentrate, to seek some solution to their growing
fury, another interruption. Darvus racing into the library,
muttering and cursing, waving diagrams and starmaps
beneath my nose.

His sanity has gone. I can see that now. It'll be a miracle
if he can conclude the few dissections that remain. And if
he can’t? | suppose it makes my job a little easier.

But what a waste.

[pase]

No, I must pray to the Emperor that Darvus’s insanity is
held at bay until his works are done. But I won't counte-
nance these nonsensical outbursts! ‘Look how far apart
they are!” he was shrieking, waving his starcharts. ‘It
makes sense. They've never met. They've never realised
the connection...’

I have absolutely no idea what he was talking about.

At ;m\f rate, I've sent him to his quarters. Perhaps with a
little sleep his faculties may return. In the meantime I've,

dispatched Malkiss to the battlements, to call out to the
crowds below. Reassure them of our intent to close down
this accursed place. Perhaps negotiate some food.

[pause]

There he is. I can see him now on the security augers.
Hands waving, face earnest. Ha! How fine a diplomat he
would have made, had I not recruited h-

W-what the... Emperor’s oath! What's that?

What shape rises up behind him?

Terra’s blood!

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 17TH/20TH
SLEEPING CELL #1

What?

[gunfire, explosions, shrieks, off]

Emperor’s mercy, what's that noise? I was asleep but...

[gunfire, off]

It sounds like the gunners again. Have they opened fire
on the villagers?

[tntense gunfive]

No, it's directed.

[shrieking]

Oh, throne of earth, no! That noise. That squealing. I
recognise it.

It’s the Lictor from cell 2. It’s escaped! Oh, mercy!

[gunfire, explosions, shrieks, off]

And they're killing it!



VOCAL-RECORDING FILE—
INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.081.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 62, 19TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

It's dead.

More slaughter. More madness. More unanswerable
questions.

How does an impregnable cell open itself? How do doors
open and shut in sequence, without command, to allow a
monster access to the roof? There is more than chance and
coincidence at play. Someone has engineered this.
Someone has...

[pause]

Ha. ‘Someone.” And who is there left? Only me and the
Magos.

He swears he
kill him.

[pause]

But first, the works. Tidying this Emperor-forsaken
mess.

My lords, you must excuse my tone. I cannot begin to
describe the horror, the tension, the hunger.

[sigh]

The colonists have gone. Fled back to their village, or
into the forest — those who survived. I'd guess the alien
slaughtered perhaps twenty before the guns opened fire.
The butchery disguises their remains; limbs severed from
bodies, heads from necks.

Why did the gunners delay? What madness has gripped

ras sleeping. The snivelling maggot. I'll
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this place? Or is it simply that I am mad, and see insanity
wherever I look?

[pause )

['ve sent servitors to retrieve the Lictor’s remains, such
as they are — and to slaughter a Grox from the colonists’
herds. I doubt they’ll resist. I've called for Darvus, the
worm — he’ll finish his warp-damned dissections beneath
the muzzle of my gun, and never leave my sight! He rants
and begs and raves, of course. He pleads that I spare the
lives of his ‘four remaining treasures’ — a request that
leaves me bemused. By iy count there are but three
xenogens left: one a huddled thing of rags and shadows,
two that are... predators. Monsters. They'll be first to die.
I'll not countenance another of Darvus’s ‘escapes’.

As for the fourth... The man declares with spittle on his
lips that he won’t let me Kill the ‘thing in room 1°. His very
words.

And yet I have checked. [ have stood at the hatch of that
cell, and it is empty.

Darvus’s insanity has swallowed him whole. I've lost my
interrogator as a result, and any hopes of trust from the
colonists.

I'll see to it that he suffers for this. I'll see to it he dies a
traitor’s death. But first he'll tear his darling xenos to
shreds - and I shall watch him squirm!

And what of the Inquisitorial Vessel, hanging in orbit,
silent, unanswering?

Did they witness this bloody spectacle, from so far away?

[ pray not.







DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECTS:

Vermis (tyrannus) furii. AGE: UNKNOWN. GENDER: N/A

Brannus dissimulus. (partial) AGE: UNKNOWN. GENDER: N/A

Trannus tyrannus. AGE: UNKNOWN. GEN DER: N/A

Tyrannus scinderus. (preserved) AGE: UNKNOWN. GENDER: N/A

DISSECTION(s) CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS

ATTENDING: SERVITOR #32-11-G (now deceased), SERVITOR #43-2.Z, INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM
DAY 63, 5™/20™

1) Vermis (tyrannus) furit.

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is adult genestealer. Principle classification (Vermis furii) reflects species-discovery prior to association with Tyranid race.
o lyrannus’ signifier attached ¢.745.M41. Cause of death was las-wound resulting in cerebral trauma. Annotated observations to fol-
low:

. ‘Head’ analogue. Dense calcified skull (human analogous, besides calciferous-ridge’) beneath leathery dermis — only endoskele-
tal structure [see b.]. Glandular follicles produce aqueous lubricant (spee: enzyme rich? An external immune-system?). Occular
organs closely anellug( s to human eyes: sp}lm‘i(‘nl orbs, cone/rod |}hmm'ct:{tplm's, retinal sheath, etc. (ll[éu‘.[ur}-‘ organ descends
1o rearof palette: combining scent/taste. Conclusion: subject uses taste receptors as sophisticated air-analysis tool (¢f. Terran rep-
tilia) [see f]. Dense jaw musculature indicates immense bite-pressure and distending hinge. Cerebral cavity indicates
human-analogous brain, but damage to neural tissue prevents study.

b Exoskeletallendomuscular structures. ‘Skull’ forms only internal supporting construction: remainder of subject’s body com-
prised of bony extrusions and exo-plates (‘chitin’ analogue, though abundant calcifiers prevent chitosan deacetylation). When
exoskeleton is removed (requiring energised las-scalpel) muscular ‘strands’ expand and lose cohesion. Secondary glands on
exposed tissue suggest ‘chitin’ exuded as resin/liquid to replace wear upon upper layers. Conclusion: incongruity of a self-sus-
taining exoskeletal structure alongside an endoskeletal ‘skull” is unlikely to be natural.

¢. Upper cavity. Complex arrangement of unidentifiable organs. Notable variation in texture, pigmentation and density (spec:
organs derived from varied sources?). Evidence of respiratory gill systems striating dermis/valves between fused exo-ribs, linked
to breathing holes upon limbs and cranium. Functions of other organs speculative only: Immunoz Pulmonary? etc. Note
epiglottal reproductive structure [see. .] and copious enzyme-rich ichor (human analogous). Below diaphragm is digestive tract:
dense enzyme-rich structure of notable simplicity. Incongruous to complexity of upper organs. Rudimentary deficatory canal
below tail-extrusion. Spec: grinding plates above gut-sac render all foodstuffs to protein liquid before simple ‘stomach-tube’ dis-
seminates throughout body. (see other specimens for comparison) -

d. Springlike muscular strands: adaptation for rapid movement?

¢. DETAIL. Amputated tongue/ovipositor. Hardened column of ribbed muscle with budded taste-cilia at rear and hollow chiti-
nous ovipositor at front. Spec: Reproductive organism delivered to victim's body via muscular contraction, where
genetic/reproductive alterations begin [see Librivm f iles].

2. Tyrannus dissimulus (partial)

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is partial upper-torso of adult Tyranid Lictor. Despite physical trauma caused by concussive artillery, cause of death was las-
wound resulting in cerebral trauma (as delivered by Ing. Sasham upon dissection table). Annotated observations to follow.

a. ‘Head’ analogue. Structurally similar to Subject 1 (albeit larger, with fused-skull crest-plates more pronounced) and nearly iden-
tical to Subject 3. ‘Feeder tentacles” are boneless protrusions of forward dermis, with dense muscular packaging. Tongue retains
bony speartip of Subject 1, but lacks ovipositor core. Conclusion: subject does not reproduce parasitically, if at all.

b. Scythe claw. Primary and tertiary digits of upper limbs are atrophied. Secondary digit is elongated; comprising superdense cal-
cified chitin with unknown resinous compound. Network of fluid runnels on upper surface linked to toxic/chemical gland
within palm. Conclusion: subject’s biology diverts synthesized toxin to cutting edge of claw.

¢ Flesh-hooks. Sub-dermal muscular strands support barbed cartilaginous structures. Spec: subject is able to cast hooks at high-
speed via intercostal spasm, snaring and drawing prey towards claws/limbs/teeth.

d. Remains of digestive tract. Simplicity and structure apparently identical to those of Subject 1, although notably lacking the
grinding plates seen in the same.

¢. Exo-skeletal dermis. Subject’s physiology matches that of Subject 1 (ie: predominantly exoskeletal, besides endostructural head

and spinal structure), but a thin layer of secondary skin (fatty base with porous cellular upper layers) covers 98% of subject’s

physiognomy. Layer contains tightly structured chromataphore bundles [¢f. Histrio trageodeus — Thyrrus], linked via neural chain-
cells to cerebral ganglia. Conclusion: subject is able to alter colour at will.

3. Byrannus tyrannus

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is adult Tyranid Warrior, with ‘classical’ physiognomy (ie: no radical biomorphism in evidence). Subject lacks secondary
limbs (following amputation at time of capture (0.659.799.M41)), for which see i., j.. Cause of death was las-wound resulting in cere-
bral trauma. Annotated observations to follow.

& 5
a. ‘Head’. Analagous to previous 5u‘b’jac}: internal skull protects neural tissues (again, destroyed by execution-shot). Bony crest
and chitinous plates are more pronounce@, with minimal dermis-portions in evidence. Unlike subject 1 ocular organs are not
human-analagous: shallow plates of photosensitive plasma with various nictitating membranes (magnification, wavelength-
adaptive, etc) beneath upper crest-mantle. Conclusion: Tyranid organisms display a dizzying wealth of physicalforganic variety,
suggesting unnatural inheritance process.

(5]
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cléally at-adapted. Shape and intent clearly analogous with sub-
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1}7“’? dsub-strain of Tyranid? Developed claws, chr(mlalophooctc.)

[

h.  Upper limbs. As with previous subjects, topmost g
ject 2, but far smaller. (Spec: Lictor represents a

. Secondary limbs. [see i., j.]

d. Chitin plates. As with previous subjects, portions of exoskeletal structure adopts ossified ‘scale” pattern: flexibility, powerful
armour and versatility of shedding/regrowing. Each scale conceals lateral-arranged glandular duct, producing aqueous
enzyme/lubricant (as with subject 1). .

¢. Stinger tail. Atypical adaptation? Ultimate and penultimate chitin-plates segued to form barbed spear. Haemotoxin gland con-

tained at core; analogous to limb-organs in subject 2. Conclusion: specific organic structures interchanged (at random?) between

species. Result of tissue graft or inherent growth?

f Thoracic node. [see k.] i

g Upper cavity. Organs broadly analogous to subject 1: speculative evidence of pulmonary and respiratory systems (linked to
breathing holes at head and limbs), with secondary structures of unknown function. Subject’s blood combines compiex bacter-
ial organisms with unknown oxy-rich compound [NB: Subject 1 demonstrated internal fluids similar to human — why the
disparity?]. As with previous subjects, digestive system (below muscular diaphragm) comprises simple monostructural organ,
again lacking the grinding plates of subject 1. It seems likely subjects 2 & 3 may ingest only protein rich liquids (cf: nectar? —
note that during captivity a synthetic ‘gruel’ substitute has proven the most effective form of nourishment), lacking other mas-
ticatory organs..As such this stomach is less a digestive system and more a chemical repository — a simple tube/sac to disperse
nourishment throughout the body.

h. Unknown atypical biomorphology. Muscular cords hang in (deliberate?) hernia from within chitinous sheath. Evidence of
chemo-electrical charge residual within tips. Spec: some form of pulse-oriented stinger? A vestigial/newly adapted biomorphic
feature?

i. DETAIL. Central limbs. Amputated by retrieval-team upon subject’s capture, preserved in formaldehyde. Manipulatory hands
(human analogous) are physically bonded to secondary organism (now deceased); sharing circulatory and neural connections.
Whether organisms were spawned together or co-joined (fused) is impossible to ascertain.

j. Secondary organism. Parasitic creature (without evident neural nexus - ie: unsentient) deriving sustenance from subject via

fused tissue (cf> umbilicus/placental material). Organism contains yet another separate parasitic lifeform: densely packed lapvae

within organic seedpod yolks, at hub of peristaltic muscle-column. Spec: organism functions as living weapon: rudimentary mus-
cular firing mechanism to deliver larval ammunition into enemy flesh. Larvae (deceased) comprise tiny neural nucleus and
massed lacerative tentacles. Evidence of cellular plant material within. Orkoid analogous?

k. Unknown Organ. Removed from thoracic node. Black porous spongy texture, immersed in inert oily fluid. Structure and tex-
ture (though not positioning nor tissue-type) analogous to spongy ridge upon Eldar brain. (Spec: psychic amplification?)

4. Tyrannus scinderus.
INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:
Subject is adult Ripper, deceased 10+ years, preserved in formaldehyde solution. Cause of death unknown, though abnormal
polyps upon miniscule pulmonary muscle suggest cardiac failure. Annotated observations to follow.

4. Exterior. Organism is small (40cm) serpentine specimen comprising bony head with interlocking mouthparts and sinuous
abdomen. Traction achieved through muscular peristalsis (¢f: terran snakes) and constant movement of rudimentary tri-
jointed legs.

b. Interior. Organism displays remarkable simplicity. Three distinct segments: life support (behind head, featuring miniscule pul-
monary and respiratory systems), reproduction (at rear, featuring pre-fertilised eggsac) and, central, digestion. An exact replica
of the simple digestive tract found within previous subjects, with grinding plates (as with subject 1), but no defecatory canal.
Conclusion: Subject exists solely to eat and reproduce, with no recourse to expelling waste: a mystifying and utterly unnatural
feature.

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS:

Subjects display stunning variety of organic structures, systems, metabolisms and physical features. But for presence of standard
facets (eg: chitinous exo-skeleton, endoskeletal features, six limbs, tail, simple digestive tract, etc) subjects would undoubtedly
demand reclassification as distinct genus-types.

Subject 2 (Lictor), despite physical destruction, demonstrates remarkable similarity to physiognomy of Subject 3 (Tyranid), albeit
with specialised features. Spec: existence within Tyranid race of ‘root’ species, viable for biomorphic alterations and ‘geno-fixed’
species, pre-specialised?

Subject 1 demonstrates several significant distinctions: notably its oral reproductive process, its underdeveloped skull crest, and its
ferrous human-analogous blood. All suggest a specialised deviation from root: combining facets of ‘classic’ races [human, Eldar, etc]
with Tyranid mainstays. Biology (particularly biological ability to digest complex foodstuffs), morphology and reproduction sug-
gest a creature better adapted to a solitary, self-sufficient role.

Subject 4 represents the pinnacle of biological simplicity. It eats; it lays the eggs it was born with; it dies. In this case reproduction
suggests a requirement to multiply and consume — as a swarm - rather than a specialised vanguard deployment.

These creatures are mysterious and utterly alien. Some results from routine experiments are beyond comprehension. Internal

organs differ greatly from specimen to specimen and results of tests are rarely the same. Indeed, it seems that some organs have
no role at all. Perhaps, in subsequent specimens they will naturally be weeded out by their accelerated evolution.

SIGNED: .
D £ ) |




VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.082.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 63, 9TH/20TH
LABORATORY

Yet another sleepless night. Blood and screams and slaugh-
ter. And when I do sleep...

[ragged breath)]

It doesn’t matter. The Tyranid scum are dead. Diabolical
creatures. Clawed and toothed, shrieking, snarling. Utterly
beyond reason. I detest all xenogen life with a passion, but
at least those specimens Darvus has hacked to shreds
already had some pretence of intelligence, the ability to
hate us, as we hate them.

The Tyranids don’t hate. They don't yearn or care or
fear. They can’t be reasoned with. I realised that as I
watched Darvus mutter and enthuse, cutting and splicing.
They are weapons made of flesh, weapons who pull their
own triggers.

It was a pleasure to consign the soulless monstrosities to
oblivion.

Even that was no simple thing. A shot to the head for the
Tyranid and Genestealer, but the Lictor, even blown to
shreds, even scattered across the forest, even then it
wasn’'t dead when the servitors dumped it on the dissec-
tion table.

Lucky for us I had my gun. I blasted the beast’s skull
open, and spat on the corpse.

Mm. That feeling again. Triumph.

And now the dissections are over and Darvus is off
dragging the slices of meat to their cells, to fester and
rot. He potters and mumbles, losing his grip. T should
stay and watch him, but the library must be choked with
knowledge on the Tyranid filth. I can almost imagine it.
Such a wealth... I've killed three of their kind today.

There is something delicious in delving beneath the skin
of one’s crushed enemies.
Yes. The library. What harm does it do, to take a look?
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iven the extreme danger of observation, the near-impossibifity ('iof_t
for I&ranid organisms to be ‘reabsorbed’ by their biologic#l ‘starships™ afg
of individual specimens is impractical. Instead, my team have pifited toget 1€
five-year Avarani Sector incursion, a workable paradigm of the_g(;ge;a'tiona .ch
upon its component organisms [see diagram]. - BRI S B P t’ 2
Putsimply, let ‘A’ represent an unspecialised "_roét"%ciqs within a sirﬁe h
-et ’x" and ‘y’ represent biological gialities in remt & a particular organism ‘ab

ies may be structural, chemical or neurological. For the purp:is of this demot
eration’ imply a successful planetary attack: p@\-’iding enough raw material‘to doubl

e first and second generations, the hive maintains its populatién ofgri‘altere ;
ty"and effectiveness long proven, However; the hive also produces experimental atches'ig : L
d to incorporate the absorbed-qualities of their previous cdmpaign. Thus speécimens Ax a e

i at specimen Ax fails to perform well. fts biologital adaptation hik not proved to be a work-

E,and _uc}!ecimens return from the campaign alive, it is unlikely they will be re-created :
following absorption. Specifien A wever, performs well, to the extent that the hive chooses to propagate the

® new species for future ’1 i '
n

Between the seco

ations, the hive therefore constructs an equal number of ‘root’ speci-'* v
- This diversity assures that unforeseen environmental/conflict situations
ore) potential solutions. #

.1&115 (A) and adapted specime
an be approached with two (or X
Successive generations may, dependent upon its continued success, maintain the Ay population. If it per-
forms exceedingly well it’s even plausible that it would replace A as the root species from which all other :
adaptations derive. Interestingly, should the hive encounter a situation/environment/enemy against which neither

A nor Ay are effective, it is not unknown for a resurgence of the ‘lost’ strain Ax to ‘try its luck”: suggesting the
. hive stores all genetic data. e

their hundreds, and that every successful campaign adds genetic possibilities to the biological arsenal. As a
demonstration of generational drift, however, this would appear to be an accurate reflection of hive development.

An extraordinary side-effect of this process is that Imperial troops have often witnessed an inexplicable syn-

Obviously, this model is simplified: the reality is that numbers of ‘absorbed qualities” undoubtedly run into

_ ' chronicity of absorbed qualitiesyin entirely separate hive fleets. This is represented here by the adoption of quality
1 y within a root specimen (B) fi entirely different hive, perhaps separated from the first by light years. This
suggests a leve] f inferstella nunication our astropaths ¢an only dream of, and links seamlessly with the.

prevalent theory of ‘aggregate ntellect’: that individual organisms could be regarded as minute elements of a
gestalt intgl_ligen@,f;wulgirl%re'ferred to as the Hive Mind.

- Whilst th€ biology of many Tyranid organisms hints at the presence of some unifying psychic field, the pre-
cise processes that govern it are still a mystery. It has been proposed that certain root organisms — besides :
+ fulfilling combative/absorptive fufictions within the swarmi — operate as psionic ‘nodes’: focusing and strengthen-
ing the network of shared consciousness: Sadly, the scarcity of psychic investigations into this phenomenon
requires t remain c@njecture, though it has been observed on several occasions that a prejudiced targeting of
« node organisms (Tyranid warriots, so-called ‘Hive Tyrants’, etc) can result in a sudden breakdown in a swarm’s
cohesi8n: reduci carefullfscoordinated attack units to frenzied, primitive animals. Of particular note are those
| eccasions in whi{r:lﬁ so-called ‘Hul-vessels’ of attacking hive fleets have been targeted: resulting in a massive desta-
*bilisation of an tactical control 3Mongst units on the ground. Rare insight into this mystery is provided by
g unconfirmed reports of Astartes troggs successfully boarding such vessels, leading to tales of massive genetic
uct-factories, peristaltic chambers ind the near-mythical ‘Norn Queens,” lurking within.

 Such gremlins fain the Tyranid race’s most tantalising enigmas. Variously credited with utter control over
e Hive Mind, bql‘ association with every other Tyranid creature, and sole responsibility for the manipula-

ere is as nifich hearsay and unlikely speculation regarding these creatures (if they are

1deedidistinc anisms, or simply part of their host-vessels) as there is fact. Regardless, given the scattered dis- A
ribution of T id elements throughout our galaxy, and their inexplicable ability to act in concert, it seems likely
“the Norn Queens themselves are sintply nodules in the colossal, disembodied consciousness that i< the hive.

| 3 § 3 e ey 4 > p . 3 H
‘ If wtﬂfnre to hilve any heles of standing against this threat, it strikes me that psychic research - suggesting
hegpossibility of some disruptive psionic influence — has the greatest hope of success.
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Dispatch: MACRAGGE S — g r

Receipt: SAFAUR INQUIS - .
Astropathic Duct: ~ CLASSIFIED ~ A1 1

Report follows. Subject: Ml'}(}.-il"ﬁ\lJ.'\f.v'\;’MlCR(JF.»\U.\Te'\

During the assauli of the xenos in vasion-fleet (Codename: B |ﬂl|]§7\v‘_‘lUTHJ upon the ULTRAMAR system (745.M41) , extensi
notes were amassed. Despite receipt of intelligence from Magos VARNAK, compiled during first-contact of TYRANID mena
upon TYRAN PRIMUS, our Chapter’s observations have formed the basis of all subsequent research: a fitting testament
the brothers who lost their lives in its accumulation,

We understand from your missive that you are altempting to centralise information regarding the xenos threat, and
although you do not specify it — we envisage a hub of collected knowledge into which all parties threatened by the TYRAN]
scourge may freely delve. I have consulted with Librarian Primus Tigurius, whe applauds this effort but js cautious of “sel
serving Inquisitorial intrigue’. Please confirm that this freely-available resource is your intention and we shall endeavour |
open our records further o your scrutiny,

As 1o your request for information regarding observations of MEGA FUANA and MICROFAUNA amongst the invadin
swarms, I am pleased to offer the personal testimonies of two individuals present at our homeworld’s great tragedy. May thei
words aid you in your good works.

= Graema Nielus, Serf-Obediator, Librarius Olympus, MacGragg

MEGAFAUNA

Personal testimony: Sergeant Agrivanus, Ninth Company U

On the fifth day, there was a break in the assault. A series of spores impacted behind the enemy lines, bigger than anything so
far, splintering the ice and shaking the ground. For three hours we heard nothing but scuttling and scraping from the craters,
Captain Sinon postulated the arrival of some sort of artillery — it made sense, given their losses — and regrouped our devas-
tators to a ridge alongside the plateau, better to pick-off whatever emerged. We failed to foresee their speed,

Nowadays we have names for them — Hierophants, Exocrines, Trygons, Hierodules — but at that ea rly stage we saw sim-
ply colossal lerrors; constructions of hone and muscle that stood as tall as any mechanicus Titan, lashing tentacles “and
spine-tipped hooks scissoring the air. Thejr assault swept all before it, and far from the ponderousness one would expect from
beings of such enormity, their viciousness and speed easily equalled that of their tinier brethren,

Acting on advice from our Brothers in the second company, who had noted a surge of incohesion among the swarm when
larger organisms were destroyed, we concentrated our fire upon the biggest of the brutes. Alas, even its eventual destruction
— a calamitous event that splintered the very rock it tumbled upon — could not halt the encroaching horde. We learnt a val-
ued lesson in that single, costly strike; the size of an organism does not equate with its intelligence, nor jts capacity for
sustaining the focus of troops around it. The tyranids are not so foolish as to parade their greatest weaknesses within the most
targetable bodies,

MICROFAUNA
Personal testimony: Apothecary Samieles, Fifth Company U

The wake of the aliens’ defeat was hardly a time of celebration, Our entire first company lay slaughtered and our vessels would
bear the scars of the confrontation for centuries 1o come. In the silence thai followed, I busied myself collecting the progenoid
seed from the bodies of my fallen Brothers. T was thus alone upon the corpse-strewn expanse when | began to encounter exam-
ples of minute Tyranid specimens, unseen amongst the mélée. Most numerous were the Rippers: parasitic vermin that, |
observed, guzzled anything organic within their grasp, visibly growing obese before slithering off to await retrieval, In the
absence of the hive fleet (decimated and fleeing, at that point) they lay in great heaps, bodies ruptured and bloated. It was my
pleasure to cleanse them with a thrice-blessed flamer.

More troubling still were the great varieties of lice-like organisms infesting the bodies of the dead xenos. Whilst I might
speculate as to their funetion (symbiotic cleaning parasites), the
notion of uncleanliness remained with me for some time. Given
their predilection for variety and adaptation, ‘it would be no
great surprise to learn the Tyranid filth had taken to microscop-
ic infestations, The enemy who presents itself with claws and
teeth may, after all, he Joyously purged. But the enemy that
lurks within one’s blood?

I have read the reports of rebellion upon Ichar IV, and the
theories regarding the assimilation of Tyranid biology into
human flesh. Such grotesquery merely serves 1o underscore the
lesson we Ultramarines learnt upon Macragge: one underesti-
mates the Tyranids at one’s own peril.

w AUGER INSER: 99905 COLOL:p9nes095e



VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 63, 10TH/20TH
LABORATORY

Sweet Emperor, let it be over! The pitiful shrieks as he
killed them.

Oh, I know they were hardly willing captives. Hardly
creatures to be adored, but they are... were perfect.
Doesn’t he understand? Doesn’t he see why I cherished
them so?

[sobbing]

Time is running out. I begin to understand my own
actions’ l-like an equation surrendering its solution. I've
been delaying without even knowing it. I've been holding
the bastard Inquisitor back.

Anything to stop him killing the thing in cell 1.

But now the Tyranids are dead, and only the
Troglydiuwm in cell 7 stands in his way, and then cell 1.
The centre of the spiral.

[pause]

Will the vessel above deliver me before then? Does it
contain... Throne, dare I hope? Does it contain my mas-
ter’s allies? Come to save the remnants of his tattered
research from the hateful Sasham?

[sigh]

Time is running out.

Sweet Emperor, spare me this butchery, I beg you.

Always.
aarbingers of her arrival, couriers of

awns. :
A man, then, or womai

: the Kiss of the Purii... He or she is o
ill human, yet simplified.

led by the desire to serve. >
The host breeds. He takes a woman, or she takes a man. Their child is not human.
e sons and daughters of the contagii are the maelignaci, and those of the first generation are animals.
“They are the Skymother's engines of war and vessels of multiplication, lumbering and moronic, executing
their orders without callousness nor cruelty. Their existences are brief, filled by the exigence of combat and
breeding. They burn brightly, and are gone.
~ Their children, hybrids of the second generation, are the truest of predators. The whimsy of the lineage is
anifest — a culture of unique specimen and unpredictable bearing, with no two alike. They can be selec-
vely bred, their parents studded like livestock to exploit speed, strength, aggression. These are the virtues
f the second children.
And the third generation. The truest of hybrids. These are the children in whom the defences of the human
netype are all but overcome. The Mother's fleshgift may operate to whatever design it chooses, spared the
rratic successes and failures of eugenic inconsistency. Their bodies are carefully formed, their mi
sed, their spirits strong, They are the praetorians of the Mother’s will.
Their children are the Primacii: scions of the fourth generation. In their biology, the lineag
enith, withdrawing its eccentricities, working its labile craft upon the mind, the soul, the anima.
Lave tasted sentience and promised its heady gifts to the service of her godhead, are truly the most bl
f her children.

And at last, in the dawn of the fifth generation, and all those thereafter, the Purii are spawned anew, and
he cycle begins afresh.
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VOCAL-RECODING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 63, 16TH/20TH
LABORATORY

[laughter]

The Great Devourer — stabbed in its guts!

[lawghter]

It's the Ripper... That's the key! Down inside all the oth-
ers, under their bulging organs, hiding-away. The same!

[laughter; fading)

[pause]

The Ripper. Yes. It's a living sac. Nothing more or less.
And it's the same sac, curled up inside all the other organ-
isms. Like a lowest common denominator. Like a shared
ancestry. A way to disseminate nourishment — a simple
organ, common to every specimen, given life of its own.

The Tyranids don't have a genetic ‘base’. We know that.
They're all so different, so varied... You make a weapon to
kill one, or a poison to burn its flesh - how do you know
it'll work on the others? It won't! They’ll adapt, find a way.

But the Ripper's common to them all. A link. A-an origin!

Maybe it was the first. Who knows? Maybe it was the
first creature the swarm ever absorbed. So perfect and
pure it's never been changed. An alien prophet, A genetic
commandment! An algebraic ‘&’ from some distant galaxy.

[pause]

[Quiet] Let us say... Let us say we could form a toxin. S-
some... some viral horror, to waste away the Ripper’s
flesh... Given the time... Given the resources to do so,
could we bring the beasts to ruin?

[pause]

[angry] Listen to me! Plotting the downfall of a mighty
biology. Are they not perfect, these Tyranids? Are they not
angels of a genetic god?

Oh, Emperor... I... I'm sorry! I d-didn’t mean it!

[pause]

Is it heresy, to be so moved by that which is evil? Lord-
on-the-Throne, don’t you see that 1 have found their
weaknesses? That I've slaughtered and sliced them all
week long?

Have I not earned the right to love them?

[sobbing]

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.084.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 63, 17TH/20TH
LABORATORY

Darvus is lost to me. His ramblings no longer make sense.
[ fear that only a bullet in his brain will cure his insanity,
and it will be an honour to oblige.

[sigh]

He says he’s found a chink in the Tyranids’ armour. A
link ‘to be exploited’, he shrills, and then gapes his hope-
ful smile — anticipating my joy. Ha! As if I should believe
his lies.

He tells me what I want to hear. I know that now. He
sugar-coats his mundane findings in the hopes of winning
my approval.

The fool.

[pause]

Is... Is this paranoia?

No, I've come to my senses at last. Gripped by such
exhaustion and hunger that I barely know myself. That I
barely know my own sanity! I understand.

We will not learn of the alien at the end of a scalpel.
Their weakness lies in our knowledge. In study. In perfect,
pure information, we will overcome their kind.

Tomorrow is the tenth day. Tomorrow is the day I swore
to my masters I'd close this hellish place. Instead I find
myself drowning in alien blood, conspired against by a
mad Magos and a machine that will not obey my com-
mands.

I will finish what I started. I will close the bestiary of
Biegel, and those faceless enemies hanging above, in their
silent ship will not stop me!

[pause]

Tomorrow the last specimen will die. I'll take the knowl-
edge I've accumulated and return to my masters, the
innards of the damned logic-engine ripped out. Let them
judge me and my works, then. Let them judge my sanity.
M-my paranoia. Let them look upon the data I've gathered,
and claim that I have not served humanity well.

[pause]

I'm exhausted. I need sleep, but I dare not while there’s
work to be done. One final beast to kill. Not while Darvus
is still awake...

He stands outside cell 1. I've seen him. He stares in at
the empty room, eyes bulging, spittle hanging from his lip.

I need to escape this place. I need to gather Ralei’s pre-
cious records, his files and letters and volumes, and get
out.

I won't allow my mind to fall to Xenophilia, as Darvus’s
has.

s mpresion of Rpess n the chooy
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DISSECTION REPORT

SUBJECT: Troglydium hrudii

AGE: Unknown GENDER: Female s “

DISSECTION CONDUCTED BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #43-2.Z, INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM .
DAY 64, 7/20TH

INITIAL IMPRESSIONS:

Subject is adult female Hrud. Designated nomenclature is unique: no xenos fauna suggesting root relationship or
Hrud homeworld is known. Cause of death was asphyxia following cyanide intake. Note extreme decomposition of
body. Liquefaction of upper dermis and musculature occurred immediately following death. Annotated observations
to follow:

a. Head. Endoskeleton analogous to human ‘skull’, albeit composed of semi-silicate resin. Evidence of unknown sili-
cone compound throughout skeletal structure (organic cohesion to protein-strands?). Tissue liquefaction prevents
study of olfactory/taste organs, though compact (singular) n nasal cavity suggests relatively inefficient scent-detection.
Sophisticated aural canals and inner-ear structures suggest superior hearing and balance. Ocular organs (two,
broadly analogous to human eyes, albeit far larger) unaffected by physical liquefaction. No ‘conical’ photorecep-
tors (or dnd]nques) in evidence, though massive concentration of spiral/rod stacks across retina: suggesting poor
colour vision but extreme sensitivity to light. Conclusion: subject’s sensory apparatus supports theory of noctur-
nal/subterranean existence.

b, Dermis/tissue. Despite rapid decomposition, evidence of tissue layering suggests muscular/circulatory systems con-
sist of dense bundles surrounding ‘bone’ core. All outer layers appear necrotic or artificial. Conclusion: subject’s
‘true’ biology is deliberately buried beneath multiple layers of dead skin, artificially-introduced waste products,
moulds and other organic matter: prm]dlng abundant heat (as bacterial * composting’ occurs), dermal protection
(uppermost layers act as naturally absorptive "armour’), and toxic/poisonous wastes [see c.].

. Large silicate ‘scales” form ar m()l.uu.l pads, coated in dense strata of fungal, bacterial, viral and unknown struc-
tures. Spec: subject diverts all harmful or toxic products of dermal decomposition to these foundations, from where
fluids of various lethality can be channelled directly to upper limbs [see ¢.] i

d. Bodily cavity. Total tissue liquefaction prevents sLud\, of organs. For spinal vertebrae see h.

e. Mdmpu]dt(n\ limb. Endoskeletal structures [see [, h] suggest quadrilateral digit-arrangement: opposite ‘fingers’
negate requirement for opposable thumb, suggesting extreme dexterity. Organic tubules (¢ f rrfpfﬂrum) connect

| digits to poison-scales [see c.]. Fmgmnpw represent sole part of subject’s biology where ‘true’ dermis is exposed,
without decomposing matter forming sheath.

f Endoskeletal structure. Subject’s body contains few supportive ‘bones’, comprising instead multiple interlinked
vertebrae-structures (¢f: human spine), within muscular column. Conclusion: all parts of the subject’s body — limbs,
fingers, neck, spine — are prehensile, allowing unrestricted movement. Characteristic of subterranean existence.

. g Reproductive systems. Tissue liquefaction prevents study. Evidence of womblike formation suspended upon rudi-
mentary ‘tail’.

h. Spinal column. Central bodily structure: vertebrae-analogues provide total [reedom of movement. Evidence of
‘locking’ positions (muscular contractions create unbroken bony column). Conclusion: subject’s prehensile struc-
ture does not prevent bodily support — during inactivity ‘bones’ interlock to create load-bearing structure.

i. Bionic limb. Imperial issue. Scavenged?

j. DETAIL: Inorganic implement/weapon (confiscated at time of capture). Triple-bladed “claw” structure with con-
cealed toxin-channels. Spec: scavenged Dark Eldar artefact?

k. DETAIL: Unknown crystalline/silicate prism (confiscated at time of capture). Internal character-glyphs suggest
recording/file/book analogue? Purpose unknown.

GENERAL OBSERVATION:

Subject represents an organism superbly adapted to troglodytic and nocturnal habitat. Evidence of salvaged materi-
als (alongside reports '(% subject-capture, a Librium files]) suggests aghighly-specialised parasitic scavenger. A
coincidental similarity of endoskeletal structures between the subject an her ‘classic’ races (‘vertebrae’ analogue is
common to Ork, Eldar, Tau, Kroot, etc) is ‘culr to countenance.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.086.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 64, 10TH/20TH

LIBRARY

The last day. The last dissection. How I yearn to be away
from this place.

[pause]

It would be a difficult thing to leave Ralei's — no... My
library.

[pause]

The last dissection is done, and now I have one last hunt
through these records. I almost wish there was more time.

I've seized an hour's sleep and even real meat, real food.
It felt like nothing less than paradise.

[sigh]

The inquisitorial vessel above us says nothing. Nor can |
contact the Perduco Astrus. 1 suppose I must pray that
come this evening, when I go aboard my shuttle and leave
this benighted place burning, my ship will retrieve me.

What other option have 1?

[pause] '

[quiet] Heh... How curious it was, to watch Darvus with
his last alien.

During his grisly work it’s like he dons a suit of sanity,
discarding his fractured mindstate, only to reaffix it when
the slicing’s done. And the stink! A rotting body, oozing
and putrid on his table. If that’s the bedfellow of a
xenophile, Darvus can keep his heresy.

[pase]

Tonight it ends. I will kill the Magos, take what records I
can carry, and leave.

Let me make the most of this wondrous, wicked library
whilst I can.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.086.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 64, 14TH/20TH
LIBRARY

Enough.

Ralei goes too far. All this filth about false gods! He
dares to think them real? What would he have us believe,
with his talk of engineered races and common bonds? That
there’s some shared heritage? Some galactic destiny other
than mankind's dominion?

I'll not read another word.

[pause]

I've been down to the basement to see what new mis-
chief Darvus has been up to. I half expected to find him
slumped beyond the door to cell 1, as ever, but no. He was
in the Kroot’s cell, standing over the body festering inside,
knife in hand, a sliver of meat hanging from his lips.

No wonder the hunger never got to him. He's been eat-
ing the dead.

[pause]

It’s one profanitytoo far. Through all this work, the hints
and signs of communion have grown. Talk of genetic absorp-
tion. Digestion of flesh. Human hybrids. Knowing the alien.
It infuses all that I've seen and studied. It infects me.

It ends now. The last beast is dead. The last notes are
loaded onto the logic engine. Let this recording be my last.
I'go now to do what I should have done the very instant I
arrived here: to give Darvus his traitor’s death, to burn
this edifice to the ground, and to leave this forsaken place
behind.

1 ted tpumeling scrcen from
it e st ol

[alarms, klaxons, shouts)
What’s—
+++SYSTEM FAILURE+ + +

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 64, 15TH/20TH
LABORATORY

+++SYSTEM ONLINE + + +
+++RECORDING UNDERWAY + + +

-and just sit here t-talking to myself, hahaha, as if noth-
ing’s happened, and...

[pause]

Wait. The lights are back on. The recorder’s running.
The power’s back.

[laughter]

The power’s back on!

It’s been, what? An hour? The ground shook. Everything
went off. Computers, lights, everything.

Ha-ha! Funny. The first thing I thought was that the
treasures will get free.

[laughter, becomes sobbing|

But they are all dead. Only the thing in cell 1, and that
would never leave,

[pause]

We've been blasted. I went upstairs to see what it was all
about. Sasham was running around and howling.

An orbital strike, he says. A blast from the

Inquisitorial Vessel. The shockwave knocked out* the

e n




systems and the servitors were scuttling around, patch-
ing things up.

It wasn’t until we went on the roof that we saw what
they'd shot at.

It's almost funny.

They’'ve destroyed the pompous bastard’s shuttle.
They’ve stranded him here.

There’s so much still to do. So many artefacts and spec-
imens awaiting inspection. How long will this reprieve
last?

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.086.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, 15TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

We are surrounded.

I see them on the monitors. Stormtroopers, bearing the
insignia of the inquisition.

They must have deployed in the colony-village. There’s
nowhere else the shuttle could have landed. A-are they in
league with the settlers? Emperor’s ghost, they must have
told been: the Kroot, the Lictor...

Why did they fire on us? Why have they destroyed my
shuttle? I offered them every assurance. And now the
colonists will have poured their poison and the soldiers —
the fools — must think me the worst form of traitor.

They see me just as I saw Ralei.

What to do? What to do?

I've tried calling out to them. Reduced to standing on the
wall, crying out into the forests. But the sun’s already set-
ting and from the shadows between the trees there came
no reply other than bullets. They shot at me!

[pause]

I can see no way to resolve this peacefully.

Have I fallen so far from grace — and all in the course of
ten days — that troopers who should bow at my presence
instead take up their guns and seek my death?

Darvus clatters about in his basement, humming and
giggling. Emperor alone knows what he's doing.

I was going to kill him, before. Now the very idea fills me
with horror. My lords, I would not relish a lonely death,
bottled-up inside this tainted hellhole.

[pause]

There must be some way to make them see that I'm no
xenophile like Ralei.

There must be.
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ARTEFACT STUDIES <

i

OBSERVATIONS TAKEN BY MAGOS BIOLOGIS SHARLE DARVUS
ATTENDING: SERVITOR #43-2-7
DAY 65, 17™/20™

SUBJECT IMPRESSIONS:

Artefact collection comprises items gathered by Inquisitor Ralei during operations throughout the Imperium. In each
case the inquisitor has affixed a label stating the suspected origins of the artefact, along with his own - often cryptic -
notes. These are embedded within the following report where relevant. Annotated Observations to follow.

a. Unknown implement labelled XENARCH CONDUCTION SPINE. Imperial records suggest Xenarch empire to
Galactic north — isolationist, warp-worshipping, rumoured to generate biological electro/plasma. Ralei’s note reads:
FOCUS/DISCHARGE OF BIO-CURREN Spec: a weapon to focus naturally produced energy into a discharged
beam? Communicative tool? Artefact is unknown alloy with_complex components. Attached organic structure
(dessicated) suggests ocular organ (human eye analogous). Conclusion: whatever its intended effect, implement
appears to focus and direct energy directly from Xenarch biology.

b, Unknown implement labelled NEKULLI WHISPERLANCE. No records of Nekulli race available. High likelihood
of implement’s use as weapon: toothed-edge reveals traces of organic powder (spec: dessicated blood), and fluted
barrel end suggests ballistic function. [mplement combines ferrous exterior with multi-chambered silicate struc-
ture. Highly complex system of valves, reeds and resonant chambers suggests musical/aural function. Spec: a
combined combat/pacification weapon. Perhaps Nekulli biology supports its use as a resonator?

¢. Unknown armour/clothing/implement labelled K’'NIB. Unknown material. Spec: power-fist analogous? Imperial
records make passing reference to ‘festering clawed fiends of K’Nib’. No other information available. Ralei’s notes
read simply: LIMB: FIFTH OF TEN.

d. Labelled DEMIURG SURVEY GLASS. Extreme intricacy. Multiple working parts. Material unknown - crystalline
metal? Despite manipulation of controls no apparent effect. Spec: No power? No insertion/interface socket in evi-
dence - remotely powered? DEMIURG recognised as defensively-hostile xenos 654.M41, Borbirteq Council.
Ralei’'s notes: ‘PENETRATIVE VISUAL TOOL. MINERAL-DETECTION: 2KM DEPTH.’ Conclusion: extreme
degree of technological sophistication. Non-militaristic.

e. Preserved (formaldehyde) organic structure. Labelled VISKEON FOETUS-LIMB. Scant Imperial records suggesi
Viskeon race faces extinction following absorption of unnamed homeworld by Tyranids. Despite preservation, cel-
lular structure has decomposed. Outward impressions suggest an adult upper limb (arm/hand analogous), severed
with clean laser/monofilament. Regenerative growth in initial stages: an unformed VISKEON FOETUS has devel-
oped.

/- Preserved bony structure, labelled DRUGH MOUTHPARTS. Drugh are unrepresented in Imperial records,
Ralei’s notes suggest large ‘larval’ invertebrate with advanced psionic capability. So called mouthparts feature
mwardly bevelled outer surfaces, suggesting expellation not ingestion. Duel defecation/consumption organ?

g Preserved organism. Labelled WYRDSQUIG. Cellular structure combines animal and fungal metabolic systems:
suggesting ORKOID ancestry. Primary physical examination suggests close genetic links to Orkus ravenati — gnash-
er squig — although presence of massive, densely-packed neural lobes is incongruous. RALEIs notes: ‘MUTANT
RAVENATIT SQUIG. RARE OCCURRENCE IN WILD. EMPLOYED BY ORKUS NEGRA AS “PSIONIC BOMB”: .
CATASTROPHIC TELEPATHIC SHOCKWAVE AT MOMENT OF DEATH'.

h. Unknown artificial artefact. Unlabelled. Structure is analogous to human hand. Compositional tests confirm metal
alloy exterior comprises unknown materials f '
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The Metal Lives.

The Metal Lives. The Metal Lives. The Metal Lives.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE
INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:
DATE IMPERIAL: 6.087.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, 18TH/20TH
LIBRARY

I'm helpless. Damn this waiting. —~————

My lords, a short while ago I noticed a parchment
poking from beneath Ralei's ledger. How long it’s been
there, folded tightly and drowned in dust, I can’t say.
Ralei’s affixed notes make no great claims of the draw-
ing’s importance but I sense otherwise.

[sigh]

I include the drawing here as an example of the inexpli-

cability of xenology, and leave it to you to explain the
sense of dread it fills me with.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.087.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, 19TH/20TH
LIBRARY

[ don’t know what to think or say.

Ralei must be lying, or mistaken. The Conclave would
never horde such tainted artefacts. He's... He's trying to
trick me.

[pause]

Except he’s dead. He never knew I'd come here.

lragged breath]

As for the drawing, it’s a fake.
xenos lies.

It must be.

I took it to Darvus. I just wanted him to see, to tell me it
was all a lie.

It's no good. He sits in his lab slicing his own arm with
a bloodied scalpel.

The knowledge. 1 must focus on that.

Let my life be snuffed, let my sanity shatter, but I beg, don't
let it be for nothing. There must be a way to preserve it.

I can’t let it go to waste.

r|1

he whole thing. Wicked

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, 19TH/20TH
LABORATORY

The metal lives. The metal lives.
[sounds of cutting, grunts of pain]
The metal lives. The metal lives.

I must let it out.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.087.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, 20TH/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

Pt capline e

Will it work? I don’t know. It’s my last hope.

My lords, I have consorted with xenophilia and now my
enemies gather at the gate. If I die here today, know this: I
have done my duty. The alien scum are dead. The knowl-
edge I have accrued — both xenological and heretical — is
more than enough to damn Ralei's memory forever.

I have copied it.

I seared a replica onto the mind of a servitor. Unarmed,
it can do what I cannot: it can walk out of the facility and
take my findings to the troops. Let them see that I have no
malice towards them. Let them see that I have done noth-
ing but obey orders.

[pause]

There. I watch it now on the Security Augers. My vessel
of deliverance, stepping out into the night. It holds its
hands above its head. The troops advance out from the
trees. They're nervous, of course.

They gather around it. They question it. My delivery is at
hand, and not a single life was los—

[loud explosion, off]

Oh no... No, no, no...

How could this...

The servitor detonated. The troops are...
tears... The blood!

|[gunfire, explosions, off)

The servitors have opened fire again. I did not com-
mand them. What devilry is this?

[switches being manipulaled )

No!

Emperor’s

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE -
MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 65, MIDNIGHT.
LABORATORY

It's time.
lexplosions, rumbling, off]
The spiral completes. The centre cannot hold.
Ruin is at hand.
Yes, it is time.
[pause]
Time to open cell 1.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.087.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 66, 1ST/20TH
CONTROL ROOM.

The bestiary has become an asylum. Nothing works.
Nothing responds!

Where's Darvus?

[alarms, gunfire, off]

The logic engine festers in its place. Damnable thing! I'd
destroy it if it weren’t my only guardian. The stormtroop-
ers gather outside. Servitors wander about, chattering and
clattering, racing to perform tasks that I — their master —
didn’t set.

[parse]

My beautiful library. When they storm the walls, will it
burn?

lalarms, gunfire, off]

What can I do?

[gunfire, off]

[door opening, closing]

Now the building is possessed. Doors that open and shut
without command. Heaters and fans spilling cables from
burst innards. Will the main gate betray me, too? Will the

servitor-gunners fall silent and allow my killers inside? Will
the logic engine allow its records to be lost?

Curse the day we placed our fates in the hands of a
machine.

My lords, do you hear me? Are you listening to this,
weeks after my death, safe and fat in your Conclave cham-
bers? Listen to me! How can you see terror in biology, in
the miracles of life that teem across our galaxy? How can
you hate that which you do not understand - this alien
‘menace’ — yet embrace the machines you understand even
less?

Who released the Kroot that slaughtered my astropath?
Who unleashed the Tyranid monstrosity upon the crowd
below? Who prevented me from contacting the vessel
above, and sealed my doom? Who has strewn my path with
obstacles and fatal traps since my arrival? Who?

The bestiary. The building itself. The warp-damned logic-
engine.

There’s a ghost inside this machine, and we who shud-
der and draw back in contempt from knowledge of the
alien, we've been directing our hatred in the wrong direc-
tion.

[t's the machines. That’s where the (rue terror lurks.

[gunfire, screams, explosions, off]

They’'re coming.
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VOCAL-RECORDING FILE Backm Lo
MAGOS BIOLOGIS DARVUS:
DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 66, 1ST/20TH
LABORATORY

He has returned.
With a divine army, he's come back for me.
My lord, I knew you wouldn't forget me.
[voices, whispering, off]
o
I must go now.
Ave...
Ave xenologica.
I go to the stars.

VOCAL-RECORDING FILE

INQUISITOR BREHM SASHAM:

DATE IMPERIAL: 6.087.805.M41

DATE BIEGEL LOCAL: DAY 66, 1ST/20TH
CONTROL ROOM

lerackling, hissing, off]

Terra’s bones, what’s that noise?

Where's Darvus? It sounds like it’s coming from the cells
below. I can hear—

[door opens]

Who's there?

[footsteps]

S-sweet Emperor, how did you get in here? Who are y—

[footsteps]

[ know you. I recognise you. You're dead. You're decad!

[footsteps]

Don’t come any closer! I'll-

[gunshot |

y —INTERCEPTED TRANSMISSIONS— -
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~ SRGHAM.

- TRANSCRGED DALOGHE. A o gt N ‘.
MARLAL REDADG - LG g la##ﬂalssr REE N Wy R
*LOCATION. (ONTAOL ROO. . ;

SUBJECTS. *1 1L TOR BRERM SAHAM [lﬂflﬂ] #p [IJEI]IEI]—[I[HIEI] l]EHIEﬂ-BEﬂIFB—l][ﬂIF[I—,

DENIED-DENIED-DENIED}-reassigned des oW1

] .
’ & =.¥ . .
%

| - what have. . M@E you done to me? 4 -
AUNHAOWN. .. § mustle-rolawant It%uhf be unuise to struggle.
" GASHAM. - What do you want? rﬂuﬂ't anderstand. "”:"?
o l[l]liﬂ fih, tome rqj Haunnt you wurhpﬂf it ut?
[ﬂaus.e} ' : ,'
[1:41 i]|BllEd tmu‘ Ilttle marr l[!n ue uufled your sﬁus He lin hruught you here and
watched you dane. LR g
SASHAM.  You didn't bring IBE ﬂlt[ masters 5gnt me tn-
UNKNOWRE - No. Wrgng. Iﬁent quu H5Iﬂ1ll|E transmlssmn erm stolen, authana~
tigns, %5 0y ¢ ‘\l . -
5 L= ‘ . B : <%
| pause] ® "\ Eoy i
SASHAM. - You Faked.my o2 But. /o g
UNKOWN, It was Daruus who forced my hand, For fifteen years fue kept him. My

little pet. His mind was so distorted | could feed him what lies | chose. He thought
he serued his Imperium. He thought he toiled for the good of mankind. The poor fool.

SAGHAM.

UNKNOWN:  For fifteen years he's tended and obserued whatever alian. filth we
brought him. We didn't foresee his... attachment. It became necessary to introduce a
new element. Something to hasten his dissertions.

SASHAM.  [quiet] Who are you?

UNKnown: - Understand, little man, we Know nnthmg of flesh We discarded the
frailties |:|I‘ biology an aeon agp.

SASHAM.  What ‘we'? Wha are you tallsing a-

UNKNOWN. And now we've awoksen to find our heritage soiled. Sullied by the mon-
grel progeny of our most ancient foes. Dur master has a mind to know his enemies,
little man, and Daruus - this brilliant, broken mind - he was our instrument of study,

SASHAM:  You... You're malsing no sense. -

UNKNOWN. 5o we waited. We filled the cells of the bestiary. We gathered what
knowledge we could. Then, when our lord's whim dictated, we brought yow here. e
slaughtered your warp-tallser. We spread rumour and discontent. We pricked and hur-
ried you. We played you.

Who are you?

SASHAM. [angry] Why? Why, damn you? What could be so important that you
spin this web? ;
UNKNOWN:  Hah. Tell n ie. 35 you trawled through the records we created, as you

struggled to divine weaknesses in those creatures whose existences held 4ou 50
entranced, did you not stop to think what records might relate to your own kKind?
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be considering Your own frailty? Vint h, PR va % e

e AR ‘u
SHEHﬂlﬂ L ; &~ X -*| | 'f_’. \\ < &
UNOUN.  You have been used. Dur maste is-a most tolented detever. \'gl s ety .??
struggled and ﬁm‘g against the mysteries surrounding you, and not once did qnu ’;.‘ p 5
divine the true question. OLURE N e
SHSHA, . What question? SN S L
UnKnOWN: ~ What is your own weakiness? : [ oA ‘3\\\
SASHAM. * quiet moan) _ Ao SR VY &
UNHSAOWN:  The ansuwer is knowledge. fuen trapped in your cage of prejudice, how Gl ok, A
quicksly the tents seduced you. How guickly all else faded. It is a meahmss oUr mas- (5.8
ter can use. It is a weakiness you shall regret revealing. ; s A
SASHAM.  Warp take you! Enough riddles, who areyo? > ¥ s
Ipause] _ )
UNKNOWN:  Dear Sasham, it's talsen me a century to insinuate my way into your (3 };‘
inquisition. There are few of my kind capable. Most are mindless, pure, undistracted by il
personality, But there are those of us who remember. lords and ladies of another age, o ALy
conuerted and purified but not deansed of memory. | remember the frailty of emotion, = ,_fb_:
the weakiness of the flesh, the imperfection of mortality. : ;_é
[pause] I

AT

Hiding amongst your kind was no challenge at all. In my bearing, in my diaries, in my ek (o)
notes, | haue been Inquisitor Ralei. Aim | not @ conuincing counterfeit? _ Y
 pausel v (’1
You want to know who | am, yes? Yes. (et me show you. e\
(sound of tearing, riaping]
SASHAM. ~ O-oh... O throne... Your face.. It's.. " #
UnKnown: ~ It's nat my fae. R

SASHAM. Oh no... Dh no... This isn’t real...

unknown:  Now you will come with us. We've sneﬁt the last four déﬁ% delivering
threats - on your behalf - to the forces who tame to find you. | daresay they are
eager to gain entry. It's a shame we must disappoint them.

Idoor opens] 22
[multiple footsteps, entering] '
SASHAM.  N-no, make them stay away. Stay away!

UNKNOWN. /o 5asham little man, the master has it in mind to obserue one more
dissection. Dur poor friend Daruus has grown weary of slaughter. Perhaps it would be
a kindness to leave you alive, yes? 5o he tan enjoy his work?

[fmtsteps] '
[5treams] : - ?
' / ¢ ; ‘t' ¥
( C e | 0T SN it -, kg3
M A ROL Ay Nt ¢ il s,
++RECORDING I[ﬂﬂﬁ}ﬂ& i AT
Pl ' g
€T -'// C «1'

y y " e



s ok by the 2l o assondt- Ten

; asg &("1 Il-’)‘fl.‘ﬁ
ke incoming onbifal shuike pd fhe

-w__’_{t«ﬁ anl ex Sion

1“1*«}49&;«-:(_. i.nfr-wq_,‘f?af T.-i{f.‘—c‘u].vfm.
f-mu wikpopom |?c55rf in the seclo




4 - Fl e
=

Mﬁvfﬂjz M&Z}dﬁ%%&r& M&Z, _ﬁ% b Mlp?f
- p

Ay e LlarlEd we-ar/'ﬁ—y?
P N M%M LW' >
- ﬁ é. &er/‘.\;&w&"—sﬁd S @g— Lot Eelunrcen
@f? L ovntenant odaalis snt

B S triae,
»yy&&d el teretad el Z é[w de;d'&:? ob W[g’
l/@»v&{é ?6 wlmrenlrredert la addert e e jéi

. cese il :Zf»# Zz,i sl lZemenl meardy &

@7/"‘/"’ e e .u,ééfﬁ/u/ s

A : #r, AT
%3 %@f%& /dZ/;ﬁMM Al et A :owi ’
P e e et R e C e

Mrm&;j(@ A ﬁmf 4:/7'

o PHacalineny Lonniiviicons, & wak L

GW' ardelal e

: o e bes2p iy Ko o we :
T mﬁé'a/dmo, Zaﬂ u{f{;ﬁf“ow p;u.M- ceniAnd /4«47/
| oitiem Dol
Coptain, HMombrarias e
Qﬂ; /Z/?/jdﬁ’&[w—_lé @—17,;,0&#&&*”

It's a bloody mess down here, sir. Whole
forest's burning. A few scraps of ferro-
crete - or something like it - and that's
all. There's one room almost untouched -
all stone shelves and scroll-racks - but
there's nothing on them. Funny thing: even
looking at these ruins, this place doesn't
look like it was designed by men.
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- 'Know thine enemy,
You are known to him already.’

Sermon Primaris, The Ordo Xenos



| imon Spurrier
| has been

| writing since an

| _ early age,

- successfully

| having his work

| published first in
L the form of
comics and latterly in prose fiction.
Since earning a degree in Film
Production and a bursary to attend
the inaugural Screenwriting class
of the National Academy of
Writing, he has become a frequent
contributor to titles such as
2000AD, the Warhammer Comic
and the Judge Dredd Megazine.
His prose work includes short
stories for Inferno! magazine and
several novels. Xenology is his first
background book.

EPuBLISHING

L

| Games Workshop
| I Product code
: : : ' 6004 0181 005
92119 Printed in the EU




‘Know thine enemy.
You are known to him already.’
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