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Shadrac — an isolated Imperium world at the mercy of the insidious tyranid menace. All resis-

tance has fallen, all hope has been extinguished. Only one last group of survivors remain and

their time is quickly running out as more and more of the tyranid host close in on them. As the
| | - aLi_eh horde make their final advance, all that can save them is a miracle.

And then it arrives.
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FOREWORD

Modern heroes are rubbish. Controversial I know but
I'll stand by that assertion. Just look at the heroes of
myth and legend, those guys were the real deal. Gods,
demi-gods, sons (and daughters) of gods, mortals who
lived amongst the gods. None of these mild-mannered
janitors or downtrodden schoolboys who think that
putting on a brightly coloured costume or cape makes
them heroic. No, the heroes of legend would descend
into the depths of hell itsell, literally carry the weight of
the world on their shoulders and embark on great
voyages and odysseys that lasted most of their natural
lives. Admittedly, they did sometimes dress up as
women just to go and rough up some giants — but that
didn’t happen very often. Nowadays it’s all spandex and
bright colours and many of the characters held up as
heroes in popular culture couldn’t hold a candle to
Thor or Atlas or Hercules.

The playground of history is likewise littered with great
heroes. Generals who, when faced with insurmountable
enemy forces, stand and fight to their last breath,
Gladiators who led their people in revolt and turned
back the tide of their oppressors.




Athletes who stared pure evil straight in the face and
walked, head held high, into the lion’s den. No leotards
and tights for these people - a suit of armour, a sword
or even their own sense of righteousness was all they
needed to survive and advance.

In Lone Wolves, Skold and his band of Space Woll
Marines are powerful in the classic sense of the word;
hulking eight-foot tall warriors whose suits of armour
are just as capable of powering a small city as they are of
destroying it. Their sole purpose in life is to blindly
follow the will of their God-Emperor - the supreme
being from whom they are all directly descended — and
~ take to the field of battle to defend his territory and
purity. Where His enemies dare to tread, they dare to
follow, ready to lay down their very lives and souls in
His name.

No capes. No gaudy costumes. No spandex.
Just heroes.

And definitely no dressing up as women.

Christian Dunn, Editor
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DAY 32
CANNOT BELIEVE WE'VE ACTOALLY BEEN MERE ON SHADRAC THIRTY
THO (32) DAYS NOW. NMY ARE WE STILL ALIVE?

EDIELES IN SHORT SOPPLY, SO NE'RE RATIONING NHMAT NE HMAVE.
THE MEN ARE NEAK. FROSTBITE IN SOME. STILL NO VOX-CONTACT
NITH THE FLEET. NO LONGER BELIEVE THERE IS A FLEET TO MEAR
0S ANY MORE.

7 MEDIC!

AHEN
Lowns

THINK THE SHARMS MAVE TAKEN EVERYTHING. THE REST OF THE
REEIMENT, THE ARMOOR, THE TROOP SHIPS. I THINK WE'RE THE
ONLY ONES LEFT ALIVE.

E AUSTER!
¥ YOU WAKE UP,
YOU HEAR ME?

AL TER!

b I : MEDIC! N .
_ 2 ,* BaEns! J8 ,
. 25m - 3 -
. I-.:‘:; : . 4 ‘ - |.I + |




IT'S '
FATIGUE. HOLD HIM
WHILE | GIVE HIM A

STIM-SHOT.

BAENS,
WHAT'S THE
MATTER WITH
YOUR HAND?

ICE-BURN.,

w— JusT

b MY LUCK. |T'S RO7TTING.
E"’c‘;ﬁ‘;‘f = SARGE.WHEN BLOOD POISON
g GETS TO ME, | WANT YOU TO

MAKE IT @UICK FOR ME.

ﬁ ‘ -
MORE TALK LIKE :
THAT, BAENS! WE'RE 442 1l

YR
- . , ‘\
GETTING OUT! 4LL P ‘?' \ ‘b
OF L5/ - BUT
2 B\ THE SWARMS..,

WEVE
KEFT OUT OF THEIR

WAY FOR OVER 7A/RTY
DAYS! WE CAN £2
THIS!

caMn7T!
THE EMPERCR PROTECTS!
IF IT COMES TO IT, HE'LL
SEND A HMRACLE!

I TELL BAENS NE'LL GET OOT OF THMIS ALIVE.
RIEMT.
AHO THE MELL AM I KIDDING?




NIGHMTFALL.

WE PITCH ON A SHELF ABOVE THE ICE-DESERT. ENOOGHM CHEMICAL
LAMPS AND FLAMER FOEL FOR MAYEE ONE MORE NIEMT.

ICE
AND DARKNESS,

7
FR FPRAISE

THE EMPEROR
THAT'S S££ YOou
SEE TONIGHT.

IN THE NIGHT, NE LOSE A MAN. TROOPER OLSON.
NE DON'T KNORW IT ONTIL DANN. SEEMS ME JOST GOT 00T OF WIS

EEDROLL AND NALKED ANAY. BAENS TELLS ME OLSON WAS SHONWING
SYMPTOMS OF INCIPIENT ICE-MADNESS.

i

' ¢

-




DAY 33.
TROOPERS ELEIN AND FRANCH FIND OLSON JUST BEFORE NOON.

{ 15 RIGHT,
\ marLIN, L

W= cERGEANT!

LOOK! £LA2k!




PR USE THE B
T DISTANCE! PICK YOUR
i TARGETS!
THE
EMPEROR -1
PROTECTS! A/RE
D A7 WLl L5




NE DRIVE THEM OFF ONTIL NIGMTFALL. SMADE RECKONS THE
LAST OF THE FOEL WILL BORN FOR ABOOT TWO MORE MOOURS.
I CAN HEAR THEM OOT THERE, CHITTERING IN THE DARKN.




THEY'RE GATHERINEG OOT THERE. I SEE THE FIRELIGHMT BLINT

ON EYES AND SMOOTH BONE OCCASIONALLY. THEY ONN THIS
WORLD NOW.

WE'RE JOST A LOOSE END TO BE TIDIED OP.

THAT
Y MIRACLE. YOU THINK
THE EMPEROR MIGHT
SPARE IT NOW,
SERGEANT?

THE
EMPERCOR
PFPROTECTS,

ELGIN.
HUHN! 55

THE EMFEROR
DOESN'T EVEN
KNOW WE'RE
MHERE!

THAT'S
IT, SARGE!
THE FUEL'S

ouT!

STAND
READY! S749N2
REALCY !

MERE IT COMES.







SPACE NOLVES. GREAT BODS!

FORNARD COMMAND NEVER TOLD OS THAT THE MIGMTY ADEPTOS
ASTARTES NERE MERE ON SHADRAL.

NAS I ARONG, OR AM I DREAMING?




LI
&

|.-.|.'Il.'-hﬂ-: . -.]u iy

THEY'RE GONE BEFORE I CAN FIND OOT. GONE WITH THE NIGMT,
LEAVING THEIR KILLS COVERINE THE ICE.

TO ANEe
THEM. TO FIND THE
WOLVES. TURNS OUT, WE'RE
NOT SLL0NME HERE AFTER
ALL.

*q-. adit e

NOW AT LAST NE MAVE SOMETHING T
BEATTERY LOW
BATTERY LOW
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Cover to Warhammer Monthly #53 by Clint Langley

“The swarms have taken
everything. The rest of the
regiment, the armour, the

| troop ships. '

| ‘I think we're the only ones
left alive.’







ANYTHING
TO REPORT?

> @ . $ : NOTHING..
Z ¢ | EXCEPT THE HUNGER'S
— REALLY GETTING TO
ME.

GETTING |

TO US S48,
TROOPER.

| HEARD
SMADE FOUND
SOME GRAIN
STORES.

- J SMADE
L4 22 BUT THE A&7 'S
-~ GOT INTO IT, NOTHING
WE CAN EAT.

BE
THANKFUL WEVE
GOT FUEL TO
BURN.

Perzond Log sSergeant Poud Marln &-a 'C"‘“F““f XA <lavek Regment IMPerH (vard

Day 40

When we. Fomd Hhis ol ice. station yesterday j Hhought our ek had change d




wals against the cold 2rock’ even drums of el Bt no Cood Our rations ran oot on day 87
bbs%anapﬂaammr. mslﬂna{?&mc._ Feelslike we ve ﬂem\!yﬂhasdwe.apghddrd-; and that
wm"fhs‘l'bv\s

NOTHING
| COULD DO FOR
HIM. FROSTBITE
HYFOTHERMIA.

Mﬂ&mﬂansdaeahmbes+w+wmmrfpaadﬁ'aﬁ+ a matter of time For dl ot vs
Emﬂﬂim&.ﬁ.I&:&+#ﬁhﬂﬂ +the. swarms would come. and ge+ this over with -
Scratch that

T & vather die aP cold and Wnaer than Fﬂl ‘o the —[_}'f-mrihi.

HOW'S
[ THE HAND,
\  BAENS?

OKAY. |
DUNNO, | CANT
FEEL IT.




THOSE
SFACE WOLVES, SARGE.
THE ONES THAT CAME OUT
OF THE NIGHT. DYOU THINK

THEY'RE STILL OUT
THERE?

| DON'T

KNOW. I'M BEGINNING TO ¥ {
THINK WE /86 /IVEL (¥
THEM.

AUSTER?
WHAT IS

GO7 74 SEE
THIS! YOU TOO,
DoC!

WE WERE
SEARCHING FOR FOOD
STORES AND WE FOUND THIS
SIDE BARN. | SHOT THE LOCK
OFF THE DOOR..

GOOD WORK,
SMADE.

THE
QUESTION 15.. DO
THEY RUN?




Mayi:-e.mbck.hﬁcm\ae.& I?Emae.mﬂa+ﬂaahimﬁm'wﬁmmmmanmﬂe.g&
storw has eased mﬂrhE.PM those thwi'm Space ',dalve.s F:Mm atleas+ Eﬂmﬂmﬂw‘.ﬂ‘?ﬂa&

SERGEANT,
SEAGEANT MARLINT

| WAS
JUST OING A WALK
AROND CHECK. SOMEQCNE'S BEEN
IN THOSE FELTHY SRARN
STOURES.

| HAVE N
IDEA SOMECONE WITH MORE
AFFETITE THAN SENSE. THAT STUFF 15
LOUSY WITH MOLLD AND ERGOT POISONS.
MIGHT AS WELL SHOOT YOURSELF

WHAT IN
THE EMPEROR'S NAME
WAS THAT?




WHAT'S
GOING
ON?

GRAB
YOUR WEAPONS
AND FOLLOW
ME!

MELLS' TEETH!
SOMETHING'S IN
THE MORKGLE!

SPREAD OUT!
COME ON! THERE
MUST BE A sSWARM-
KILLER IN HERE
SOMEWHERE-

WHAT
O YOU MEAN,
NO'F

NO
7 YRANEC DID THIS,
THE FLESH IS GNAWED.
CHEWED. THE BITE MARKS
ARE ALMHaN,




f:mﬂd ergot poisons the wmind, takes away reason, promotes halc inations and nsanity. Baens
is sve. that whoever robbed the grain store did this. Dviven by Wwnger into aboyinable madne ss,

NO ONE'S
SEEN SORKIN
SINCE WATCH

ROTATION,

NOTHING
COWN THERE,

SMADE? TAKE
FARNESE THAT WAY.

KLOFF, YOU COME WITH ME. WE'LL S

MEET UF AT THE NEXT
JUNCTION.

| KNOW,
STAY SHARP.
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Persond L og Sergeant Pol Marin 84 Company K+h Slavok R egiment Imperid (vard
Day 4-1

Were stuck heve in the ice wastes of Shadrac, (riendess, kape!es& Starving Frﬂe.z.h&
And then this. The men tried +o +dk me ovt of i+ but this has +o be done.

y e ™ 2

Prowe

De.&Fi"l‘E. orders [rooper Sorkin ate tanted gran HEL naested ergot poisoning and it
drove wim berd He tried +aen++hac.arpse.sapwdﬁnd. Then he kiled 'T_r-aaFeleaF?
and dmost Killed we..

Msc#edhha@? <Sorkinran like an animd ovt of the ice station into the wastes.

The men say T shoud leave wim to wis Cate. Bt T think difCerent A+ least wis 4vail is
easy +o L olow.
















WHAT IN
THE NAME OF THE
EMFEROCR..

Just one lock, and then the EFA:.&W:J’?REHM. Like a phantom And I redise more
than ever that we are al s+ aweartbeat Crom death and insaity. And a weartbeat
Prc-m he,cmha ‘the mensters we :!'ELPE.E

And a weartbeat Erom wope.

ook SIE g




Cover to Warhammer Monthly #61 by Karl Richardson

‘Just one look and the Space Wolf
is gone. Like a phantom. And I
realise rno'-ifé than ever :that we are
¥ all just a heartbeat from death and
insanity. And a heartbeat from
becoming the monsters we despise

‘And a heartbeat from hope.”







Persond L“gﬁfﬂe‘ﬁ Pod Marin B4 C"""W Xh slaver Regwment Iml;e.nd (Ovard

Day 4-4-
The more we see of the ice world Shadrac, the less we fike i+ Bot atleast the transports have

NG - 9 p s N <
; ' A “ | ‘. H _. — "

GETTING A \
HARD RETURN ON M
THE AUSPEX.

FOUR
KILOMETRES WEST, ’ PASS ME THE
COMING THIS WAY. COULD | | BINOCULARS.
JUST BE A SENSOR
GHOST,

Somewhere ovt there, there's a squad ok’ Astartes the legendary Space Woles They savedvus
twice now. Maybe. it we cold jon vp with them .



r‘f‘ 4 !

e
WHERE e
A& YOU.,.7

I+sa big ‘maybe. IF we can+ Cind them, s pstus Tm&n—t}r—e.lahf'r Wen aganst a world
OVEY YN i-;( e wost de-d-Li.::lFE xencstreed n the Sdaxlr

ume
LINDVAR
J2R..

SLOW IT
DOWN! S£L2 |
SEE SOMETHING...
| SEE..




MEVES MNOVE,
WV THE NANE OF
7ERRA!

GET GRS MY
FARANSPOST!




T2 7
AUES S LEENV

THE
WEoLrES! THE
WOLES ARE

WITH Us!




BLAST 'EM!
SLAST EMS

WERE
CLEAR! WE'RE CLEAR
OF THEM!




SKOLD!
T s

YOU ALL HEARD HiM., Y
THEY'RE GOING TO BUY
Us TIME. TO GET 4

CLEAR.

EMPEROR.. THEY RE
GOING TO TAKE THAT
THING ON..




LONE=W

o l a

i .r : k. -
v '

BUT,
SERGEANT -

- NN SMADE. ORIVE LIKE

AT W | #E2L. OON'T EVEN 7H/VK TS
' ABOUT WHAT'S

/ BEHIND USs,

"'1—-——\1

PAYBACK - PART

Persond |og Sergeant Pod Mardin &rd Company X+h Slavok R egiment Tmperid Quard

Dq?{ 4 4
The Weokes came ot ok’ nowhere and savedvs Now theyre giing their ves so we can escape Crom..




k+totace. .
bac.

and turmed
devred vs to move on

wst or

Vs

tate. ‘l"ie.r

i+ hesi

They didn










WHAT,
DAMMIT? J

They risked thei- lves Cor us Now theyre paying the price Cor that risk Ewmperor Hessme, Twmne
EFM&W—h.nne_apwsdre.—hﬁﬂm'adrhe.,dfmﬁwqaamahﬁh&mmﬂ]}lham
1FI¢:ras.s.1+

TURN US
AROUND.

TN &5
IHE HELL ARCLVE! AND
HAND ME THE RCAE7
LAALNEHER.

BuT s
THERE'S ONLY
OWVE ROCKET

LEFT!

THAT' S
ALL | NEED.







FOLUL MARLIN, THIRD
COMFPANY, TENTH SLAVOK
IMFERIAL GUARD.

uMnL., SKOLD
GREYFELT.




Cover of Warhammer Monthly #66 by John Gravato

‘Drive, Smade. Drive like hell.

‘Don’t even think about what’s

behind us.’




‘It is the way of
Fenris. We stay as
long as we can.
Fight as hard as we
can. Kill as much as
we can.

‘Only when we can
do no more do we
move on.’

Al
1]

P P
: J-?:‘*-T-‘f g

Unused cover artwork by Mark Harrison




BLOODGELD - PART 1

COME HERE.
CLOSER.

GIVE ME
YOUR HAND,

LONE-WOLVES,



SWHAT
B YO MEAN,
MY HAND.7

Persond Log Sergeant Pead Marlin &4 C,m-.Fm:f X lavek Regwment Lﬁ&F&rﬁ Ovard
D.::( 45

Ouwr dlie s have. taken vs to their war camp, high on one. ok Shadvrac's 3|a.:.'1.e_--s. I thisis L.asi;.i.-l-nﬁ‘l}f,
I,d hw_.ﬂ‘l'b’( rather be ch.un.a tyranids,

TONIGHT
WE SHARE FIRE
AND HONOUR THE
FALLEN!

NOW
GIVE ME YOUR
HAND..,




7T CAREFUL,
'\, SERGEANT!

(

A s i

F ALRIGHT, BAEMNS,

' HE'S NOT GOING [}
. i F

-~ TO
=
et ]

s !w .

WHAT
WAS 7H4S7 FOR?
ARE WE.. LIKE S£080 |
RO THERS?

WE ARE
ALREALY. PLEDGED IN
BATTLE. 74/5 |1S THE
BLWLEELL.

He. m'-re.:?hh He tloods us al and then eack of his oun men. Then we drink while the Woves throw the
Hood on the. Cive.,

cler
EMPEROR!




THAT
FIRE. AREN'T
YOU AFRAID

THAT-

WOLVES
AFRAID OF
NG THNVG!

-I MEAN,
WON'T THE LIGHT
ATTRACT THE TYRANIDS?
THAT AND THE SMELL OF
BURNING BLOOD?

They start singing and beating war drums. The heat and the noise and the Eoud fhz:mr they gave us nwmbs
wy Senses, I wander of ¢ +o try and clear my head...

GO0
EMPEROH
FROTECT
Wik |




SHIP! THEY'VE
GOT A DAMN
SH/

YOUVE
GOT A SA/FP, sSKOLD
GREYFELT!

THEN
WHY ARE YOU
STILL HELE? SHADRAC'S
ABOUT TO FALL. THE TYRANIDS
ARE ESVFERYWHERE! WHY
HAVEN'T YOU
LEFTT

'l--_"‘=-l-" - oy o

8
”i *‘%ﬁ IT 1S
> THE WAY OF FENRIS.,
Y3 WE STAY AS LONG AS
T n WE CAN, FIGHT AS AAQ0
4 AS WE CAN,
§ 4 KILL
_ AS MUEH AS WE CAN.,
e ONLY WHEN WE CAN DO
' NO AORE DO WE MOVE
'K ON.,
. 1
4.
d.f
L
| &9




WHAT
ARE THEY
DOING?

YOu
ASK A L7 OF
GUESTIONS, MARLIN.

YOU KNOW WHAT
I THINK?
| THINK
¥ vou NeED
| ANOTHER
B DRINK

e
e .
':.\'-'In._; 21

T =
™ F S o W TN
& v -k

RAISING
A BARROW FOR TRYGVAS, THIS
FEAST IS FOR HIM. TO HONOUR
HIS PASSING.

THIS
1S A FUNVEARPL
AEASTY

BUT
TRYGVAS ISN'T &S5, 15
HE? THAT THING HURT HIM
S402, BUT LAST | SAW HE
WAS SLAE,




BECAUSE
ONCE 7HEY GET \
HERE, THERE WON'T |
BE 7/ME FOR
DRINKING.




BLOODGELD - PART 2




CIPR

:
=
iy
4
3

ﬁ.ﬁ
\

SLACK !
SLAVCK! PO
o LIE!




Persond Log Sergeant Poul Marfin Srd C’,m«npmy XA Slavek Regment INFQ,-FH uard
Doy 45

[+ has been wmy privilege to leam the ways ok +the wythical Space Woles Cirs+ hand. Few men have had the.
chance. My experience has proved to me witheut a dovb ...




SERKD! SLock THER
~LANVE S

Tm'bah'h Thadrac dies, So Skeold @rE.FPe_H' has +old me.,
Tonight, the entire plane+ breathes its las+ and succombs to the gl ok the Tyranids.

SMADE!
COVER FIRE £&F7 7
ELGIN! GET THOSE

MEN RELOADING
FARASTER!

So this is to be owr last stand. The 10th Slavok, sSkold's pack, Back to back,

Thwe las+ resistance. 4his leaﬁ- canckter,







SERCEANT !
AMMO’'S NEARLY
ouT!

SACLL!
WE'RE AT
WEAPONS

OouT!

AALL BAck?
CAALL NV THE

Skeld tad wme. the Wd&saudrle.mapﬂh+%e.n they can do no more, Ippfairmkghe.'gmmﬁ e

I wave no ide.a how Pm..-.

GO!
GO’ GET
AL 7




COME,
MARLIN! -
THE GELD |15

BLOCLGELL! THE
BLOOD FR/CE WE PAID IT
TO LURE THEM HERE IN
NUMBERS!

NOW
WE HAVE THEM
WHERE WE a7

THEM!

WE'RE
CLEAR!
Go! ¢l’ 45

T+'s cmlr once we re dirborne that | remember Trygvas, the wﬂl? whe, dEsF-HE his Wtes, was stil
dive. las+ night when we held his Conerd Ceast and bult Wim a barvow grave.
I didn'+ see Wim come aboard,




FENRIS
HIDLDA.

o - ; ' . ,. _\_..#}- y
L

ko -F =
L

B [
- — -
1
] o T

--- : :rnl"







Shadrac is dead. |os+ to the hive. Bot not belore the Wdves intlicted a bruising reminder ok’ ImF-ar‘l.-d
wight by E.h"l"ire.lr' vaporising one. of s swarms.

With bk, and i€ 4he. (od Emperor wils i+, wel reach an Tmperid Ovtpost in nineteen weeks.

pe.n;mdl_pﬂe.hdﬁ..




Artwork by the Sharp Brothers,

)
)

LONE WOLVES|%

ONE SHOT|

First appeared in issue 76 ¥l 1
- of Warhammer Monthly.




) x| giving my best, I'll get another
=y | chance later?”

3 74 ‘We only ever get one shot

.'

-1 Marlin. Life is one shot.’



I'VE
SFOKEN TO

SMADE..

~HE'S
ABOUT THE MOST
TECH-MINDED OF MY BOYS.
HE RECKONS WE CAN
DO IT.

BUT
WE'LL ONLY
GET ONE SHOT
AT IT.

HTB—GITH

WHAT 7
D | sAY SOMETHING
AUNVNVY, SKOLD
GREYFELT?

STAR CHART 12F~55 _IMP g
'|

LONE WOLVES: ONE SH

\

ME BRING

UF THE FPICT
CISPLAY..
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THE
BEAUTIFUL FART /5,
MARLIN RECKONS WE ONLY
HAVE TO CUT THAT TUB £05&
FROWM THE REST OF THE SHIFS,
FIRE ITS DRIVES, AND
PRESTD.

EMPEROR
BE PRAGED! | WAS
. | BEGINVING TO THINK WE'D
~WE GOT . ESCAPED SHADRAC ONLY

OURSELVES A | - ! TO £/F OUT HERE
JUMP-SHIP, 5 =G s INSTEAD.

STILL,

WE'RE JUST GRUW7S,
ELGIN. WHAT DO W&
KNOW ABOUT SHIF
ODRIVES?

SMADE'S
MECH -SMNAR7. AND
YOURE FORGETTING,

THE WOLVES HAVE
THAT /&2 OV
FPR/IEST ..




WHAT
DOES 7HA97
MEANT A7
THE <~

QPLIET,
SMADE. I'LL HAVE
YOU SHOW IRON PRIEST
TRUNGLAS DUE
RESFECT.

LORD
FRIEST.. THOUGH
THIS THUNDERHAWK
GOT Us OFF SHADRAC
BEFORE IT FELL TO
THE TYRANIDS- BY THE
GRACE OF THE
EMFPEROR, &8N 7EEN OF
YOUR GUARDSWEN AND AMNVE
OF MY WOLFFACK LOST,
ESCAFING A WORLD
~eH 7. PEVOLURED,
BUT NOW WERE
GOING TO DIE
ANYVray.

THIS 15 A
SUE -ORE/7AL
ASSALULT SHUTTLE. IT
HASNT GOT THE RANGE
K POWER TO GET UsS
ANVYIWHERE.

WE AOFEL
IT WOULD GET US AS
FAR AS THE FLEET, BUT
7HA7 HOPE HAS BEEN
CASHED.

NOT LONG
FROM NOW, WE'RE GOING
TO RUN OUT OF AIR AND
WATER AND FOOD AND

FOWER.
THE

SHIPF WEVE IDENTIFIED
OFFERS US THE CHANCE OF
A TICKET A2ME ' NOT GOING TO
LET MY MEN S78&80E AND
SLEEOCATE FOR WANT OF
TRYING T-

| SEE
THE S&EANSE OF
IT, SLAVOK.

JUST
NOT THE
PRIEACTICE,

THE
FPRACTICE? HOLY
THRONE, THE SCANS SHOW
GREEN ACROSS THE
BOARD FOR THE TUuB'S
SYSTEMWMS!

SURE,
WE'LL HAVE TO
WORK TO CUT THE | HAVE
HULL A&&LELE WHERE IT'S REU|EWED THE

FUSED TO THE SCANS. YES, THESE
MASS, BUT- THINGS ARE
POSSIBLE..




AF..

LBUT
THEY WILL COUNT
FOR NVO7H/NVG LINLESS THE
CORRECT RITES HAVE BEEN
FPERFORMED TO HL£E55 THE
MACHINE.

THERE WILL NOT BE
TIME ENCLGH FOR
THAT.

YOU WHAT. Yo
WORRY ABOUT THE
RITES.
WELL
HANDLE
EVERYTHING
ELSE.




GOT THAT,
SMADE. MY TEAW'S
IN TOO, HEADING FOR
THE PORT SIDE.
ANYTHING?

IT'S COLD, SERGEANT,

COLDER EVEN THAN

SHADRAC, IF THAT'S
FOSSIBLE...

SWMADE
TO MARLIMN,

WE'RE IN.
MOVING THROUGH
THE WRECKS TO GET

READING
YOU,

IN UNDER THE TARGET 4

SHIF NOW,

-AND THERE
ARE THESE WEIRD
CREAQLING, GROAAN/NVG 3
NQOISES,

=

JUST S7TAES5S
HOVEMNENT 1IN THE
SHIP ITSELF




HOPE SO,
SERGEANT.

TRUST
ME, SMADE. NOW
GO ON AND GET THAT
STARBOARD SIDE
FREED.

MARLIN
TO SKOLD

.-"_-q-__"'.

‘Ix

% | AELL
., YOU, MARLIMN,

@ " 8 WE ARE IN
THE SHIF..

EMN
ROUTE TO
THE ENGINE
DECK

GOOR. ' AT
MAKE SURE YOU
GET THAT THING
STARTED YOU
HEAR?

. AND
v S7AY N TOUCH.
MARLIN

OuT. RIGHT,
SLAVOKS.
LET'S GET
TO WORK.




NOT
GO00. CRASH
MESS. HULL OF
SHIF TWISTED '
BADLY. L 4 | CAN
3 . SEL THAT, BROTHER
HUNNAR., BUT CAN WE
AREEIT?

JA, LITTLE
SMADE! WE NEED
FIRE BOXES!

FRANCH!
INGMAN! BRING
THE CHARGES FRONT
AND CENTRE!

LIKE
MARLIN 5410,
JUST STRESS MOVE-
MENT IN THE SHIF.
COME ON.




THE WOLVES
SAY THE CHARGES ARE SET,
WHEN THE TIME COMES - FOW
WE SHOULD BLAST THIS SIDE
OF THE SHIF CLEAR OF
THE WRECKS,

WHAT
WERE YOU LOOKING
AT?

HOPE
SMADE'S LOT
ARE DOING AS GOOD
A JOB ON THE
O7HER SIDE.

DLNNG.
JUST GOT
A...
HAND
ME A FLARE
STICK,




W

L

/.




CONTACT!
CONTRACT! THRONE OF
EQRZTH, THEY 'RE ALL

OVER U/S?




TR
e RSS!
FENRYS
A IPLLA S




SKOLD!

SKCLL!
ANSIWER
ME!

WE'RE IN
TROUBLE, SKOLD!
WERE IV
TROUGLE

GOD-
EMFPFEROR'S SAKE!
WE GOTTA &2
F o




o e
: -
THE
BLESSING RITES
MUST NOT BE My
INTERRUFTED! IRON PRIEST wWAS
CEFINITE ABOUT
THIS! .
"ﬁ.* ) 2
= e =
¥ - % = ¥
- L]
owr, I. _‘

BUT I‘

WEVE GOT TO
GET OUT OF HERE! | ) . BUT THE

MEAN... THE ENGINES BLESSING 1S NOT
ARE ON LINE. FINISHED. WE CANNOT

LEAVE UNTIL IT IS
COMFLETE.

r
i
W

o

T-TELL - .
THAT TO SERGEANT
MARLIN,

MAKE

SURE SWMADE'S TEAM

IS FINISHED UP AND
BOARDED,




! F\ FALL
- b BACK! FALL BAck!
_ . WE CAN'T HOLD " Do
£ v 4 THEM!
& -y
“f —— -
-F# - e *

| SEE
YOU HAVE FOUND
SOME GLIORY,
MARLIN.

MORE
THAN ENOUGH
TO SHARE,
SKOLD

YOUR
FRIEST FINISHED
HIS RITES YET?

GCETTING
THERE. MATTERS
OF THE MACHINE GOD

TO BE 77647, SKOLD!
70 TIGHT! | 780LL YOU
WE HAD JUST ONE
SHOT AT THIS!




O YOu
EVER GO INTO A FIGHT
THINKING ‘THERE'S NO FPOINT
GIVING MY BEST, I'LL GET
ANOTHER CHANCE
LATER?

WE ONLY
EVER GET ONE
SHOT, MARLIN., &5
1S ONE SHOT,

H.A
HA HA! &nvE
ST
& YOU 5AY

THAT LIKE THERE'S
SOMETINMES AMOEE
THAN ONE
SHOT.




MAKING
\T CoLV7
IS ALL THAT
MATTERS.




IT
IS DONE. THE
MACHINES ARE

ABOUT
BLOODY
TIME!

SERGEANT!
FULL OUT! WE'RE
CLEAR

| HEAR
THAIT!

LETS
GO! LET'S
Gor




WE'RE IN,
SMADE! WE'RE
/V? SEAL THE

HATCHES!

BLOW 7HE
CHEREGES!




CLOSE
CALL. | ONLY HAD
ENOUGH IN THE

CLIF FOR ONE
.'Fl"‘II{_-H' RE EH'-.:_"T

ONE SHOT,
MARLIN...

- Ll
= ™
= i
- -
- .
- -
p= =
= 2
= —H
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-
-
-

)

-
Lo

FIN |



1 ] ias

o=

Unused cover artwork by Clint Langley

LONE WOLVES|
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With accompanying text from Dan Abnett’s

7 "i:jri'gi_nal_scr.ip.t fqri_t'hef fi_nal episode.




_is. The beas is 1t hglng towards.."

A £ |

. _' ut pulllng out a lltt so we canxee
mmq% and % Tat

; S fnr he kl

3

-P;oest frame on page. [Pull Back on the attacking

& Po
55’1 gd siéverlng nastiness. The reader should ﬁfe
hey" r e the n@xt victim. | ,
i {h':. - ”




Page TwoO
FULL PAGETSPLASH

Rengrse angle opfiwhat’ symeeting this charqinQ;thing: MARLIN and SKOLD
Side by Side, botheraging, \hattle=temper “up, BOEA /blasting)right at’ ugh
The Nid/from the, previousipdge was \just ong ofmillions charging' thesge
twd jand the guards/and wélyes\around them, but wel fbeus on \théem=peNight'
L€ed Firepbwer. MeSSiIly.eXploding (Nids<And above ALl the Ve 1y hefoig
MarlimandgSkold i(SkKold obviousky@much bigger, thamMarliin).

SKOLD: 0JoR VANRUSS! FENRYS HIGLDA!

MARLIN: SLAVOK! EL&U@KI DO~OR. DIE!




‘age

0 A L (WPE

|

e 0 S?

1. Page wide, big_lﬂ'-“'l; .“'_'f; dodi ound to ow the fﬂ'fﬁabﬁﬁr
the battle: the wo f’, f’ Nl S Ik .
with their backs TN
sea of Nids, sm-f |

tidal wave. Hu-;u

......

WRITTEN COPY: personal log: Sergeant Poul Marlin
3rd Company, Xth Slavok Regiment, Imperial Guard
Day 45

It has been my privilege the learn the ways of the
mythical Space Wolves first hand. Few men have had
the chance. My experience has proved to me without
a doubt...

3. Page wide, as frame 1, but pulling out further to show just how wvast
the sea of Nids 1s, and how small and vulnerable i1s the Imperial defen-
sive circle. BTW, so we don’ t get confused later, the Nids are attacking
from the ‘front’ three qgquarters, nct the rear. Our guys have space to run
back down the glacier to the ship (out of shot). However, the ice ‘bar-
row’ we saw being built last episode is visible a short distance behind
them.

NO DIALOG




Page Four

l. Page wide “letterbox”. Tight on Skold as he savagely destroys foes all
around him.

SKOLD: HUNNAR! SERCO! BILOCK THEIR FILANK!

2. Page bar.

WRITTEN COPY: Tonight, Shadrac dies. So Skold Greypelt has told me.
Tonight, the entire planet breathes its last and succumbs
to the hunger of the Tyranids.

3. Page wide “letterbox”. Tight on Marlin as he blasts at Nids left and
right and yellsorders to his men.
MARLIN: SMADE! | COVERFIRE VLEFT! -ELGIN! GET THOSE MEN RELOADING

FASTER!

4. Page bar.

WRITTEN COPY: So’ . 'this 1s to be our last ,stand. The 10th-Slavok. Skoldis
pack. Bagkwto backy Phe last resistance this planet can offer.
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Each one is a snap-shot of the
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Elgin yells out to

erbox”. In the t?}ck ofy jwire
’ f I’ ‘.

GE SARGEI AMMO' S
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> TOOD! _ e e

Llght when they can

yd,
Fi ¢ f ..ﬂ
4. pla: filling the rest o4 ge. A%IEIEva and wolf-alive fadl hgp&,
fir¥ng /ds they , the immefis shapefﬂﬁf he wolves battle barge comeghi

low < lead frq Hbé Fots ‘;e oardi g;f;mp lowered, turret weapons 5
ing the fgea of tynagids apid goi f‘ﬂhﬂ;;£:*&§Tage‘ e
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TO LURE ERE“IN NUMBERS!

T
,ffiihf 5 é

2. Page wide ﬁjﬁttéf;-x"..miaht ©

v | o
AT
) o
-
5P

SKOLD: NOW.-§ YE

n Skold as he bellows.

WE WANT THEM!

- I -,...--"'": { R
3. Page wide g Shot' g W
the sky, heafis ' ‘

= "'-E ST

ming nids,-the ship lifts up-and.into

.

i
| §
[

ol ¥ - =l o ———_ o . il

FROM SHIP

deSpite injuries, was,

leld his funeral feas
. f?,,f"' '4 - o’

*ﬁﬁi




Page Eight L~

l‘ tand on tOp.

d\\ l‘ §.f
*H:

27" Pagé swide “letterbox”. T;ygvas‘&its_dmwn on' the TOpMof the barrow,
preparing”to ?ie flat gn Wis back [asythe nids surge  up.
L™ ; | ] ' .
b i r ;

vl
NO DIATLOE . / /

7 Page wide, “WMettefbox!. The dnjured Trygval,,ver }f}
of .the-ice barraw and looks up/as ghe_ ship buunujaa fﬂ
The sea nf Tyranids 1s surging towards the hhr.;- k$}

NO DIALOG

o

-
#

-

3. Page wide “letterbok”. We look down at him lying flatg#ofwhis bdck
like a caxved crusader on gop™0fia cioypt. \HiShindsgasre e¥eGsSed on his
chest. /He |looks up at usy ignoringmthemnddsthat are fow swarmlng up the
sides/o0f the barrow allfaround. |

NO DIALOG

4. As 3, but closer. Trygvas siilles as e 1o0Ks upiat us. .Now wé see,.
that he is holding a trigger meéchanism, in. st hands. ‘TheWfirst |
talons/digits/limbs of fhalnids a¥fesintrudfngiinto ‘the edgesVefhithe

frame, gabodf o reach him.

TRYGVASS Fenris hjeglda.

58V Pagaywade, tight on his thumbwas He fires "the trigger.

P SNEK! BIP-BIP-BIP=%



wid). |

Page Nine

1. Page wide, A blinding white explosion vaporises the barrow andwall the
Nids in a.three hundred metre radius.

NO DIALOG

2. Page wide. Pull back, the blast, nuclear in force, is ewen bigger. The
energy shockwave rips out through.the boiling.seawof "Nlids. False dawn.

NO DIALOG

3. Splash. On the ship as it hammexs up ‘into space.| Below, a large chunk
of the thickly atmosphered planet’ s surface distorts - with'\the circular
light/heat/radiation shockwave of the . huge blast (big enoughto take. out
a citVe

NO DIALOG



. Page bar.

TTED PY:

1s_dead.
lves
remin Imperi
one of 1ts swarms.

3. Page wide “laffilj@g”. Pull back from
the other survivors, guards and wolves spi
standing, binding wounds, fallen, cur '
exhaustion and burn out. /

edd AR e hold space,”-'
1eads in hands etc. Total

NO DIALOG .

4, Page bar. '(

WRITTEN COPY3: :adraé has rede f{fledFee g alln \things’ for me.
“Ehé_ 1lf:l mevatlun - e a Courage.

- -
i

=4

iy,

o

-I [ | e l‘-.-::"l-.

luc apd 1 e G per
we' 11 rea an Imperial Outpost 1n nineteen weeks.

-personal log ends.

CAP: FIN
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Uncoloured cover artwork for Warhammer Monthly #76 by Patrick Goddard
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DAN ABNETT
lives and works in Maidstone, Kent. Twelve years
as a freelance writer has seen him script such varied
characters as The Punisher, Batman, Sinister
Dexter, Legion gf'Superhernes, Superman,
Aqlii;man, Green Lantﬂ,fn, [ron Man, Captain '
Britain, Scooby Doo, Rupert the Bear... as well as
such heroes as Gilead and Imperius Dictatio, He is
also the author of the best selling Gaunt’s Ghosts
series of novels and the Eisenhorn trilogy. There s,
~ itappears, no stopping him...
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KARI. RIC HARDS ON

“was desPeratﬁ to escape a hfe ﬂf painting greetings
cards on the mean streets of Leicester and scaled
the fence mﬁny years ago to draw Space Wolves.
Unfﬂrtunatei}r. the Bl&ck Library didn’t have a
Space Wﬂlues comic strip at the time so he was
forced to cut his teeth on the second book of
: _ Daﬂmnmfuge:unnl' the.day he received the call
e s S S from Fenris. Now happily ensconced as the artist
oA S 3 on Lone Wulves Karl hasn't looked back since...
"f:xcapt for on the ﬂccasmnal rainy afternoon when
he can snll be found working on the odd -
Valenunes Day or Christmas card.
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THE ART OF WAR

Enter the grim darkness of the far-future
and get a glimpse of the carnage from
ground level!

certutalll  Packed full of storming tales, Warhammer

b 940 Monthly throws you headlong into the action
. with incredible scripts by talents such as Dan
= Abnett, Gordon Rennie, Kev Hopgood, Anthony
Williams and lots more!
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Or order direct from:
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‘A successful blend of gritty sci-fi with lashings of
actmn and a blt of something for everybody:

'I

-

Shadrac —anisolated Imperium world at the mercy
of the insidious tyranid menace, All resistance has
fallen, all hope has been extinguished. Only one [ast

final advance, all that can save them is a miracle.

And then it arrives.

o

Comics International

group of suryivors remain and their time is t:[lm':kl_t,r s
running out as more and more of the tyranid host
close in on them. As the alien horde make their

A BLACK LIBRARY
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