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				The Horus Heresy

				It is a time of legend.

				The galaxy is in flames. The Emperor’s glorious vision for humanity is in ruins. His favoured son, Horus, has turned from his father’s light and embraced Chaos.

				His armies, the mighty and redoubtable Space Marines, are locked in a brutal civil war. Once, these ultimate warriors fought side by side as brothers, protecting the galaxy and bringing mankind back into the Emperor’s light. Now they are divided. 

				Some remain loyal to the Emperor, whilst others have sided with the Warmaster. Pre-eminent amongst them, the leaders of their thousands-strong Legions are the primarchs. Magnificent, superhuman beings, they are the crowning achievement of the Emperor’s genetic science. Thrust into battle against one another, victory is uncertain for either side.

				Worlds are burning. At Isstvan V, Horus dealt a vicious blow and three loyal Legions were all but destroyed. War was begun, a conflict that will engulf all mankind in fire. Treachery and betrayal have usurped honour and nobility. Assassins lurk in every shadow. Armies are gathering. All must choose a side or die. 

				Horus musters his armada, Terra itself the object of his wrath. Seated upon the Golden Throne, the Emperor waits for his wayward son to return. But his true enemy is Chaos, a primordial force that seeks to enslave mankind to its capricious whims. 

				The screams of the innocent, the pleas of the righteous resound to the cruel laughter of Dark Gods. Suffering and damnation await all should the Emperor fail and the war be lost.

				The age of knowledge and enlightenment has ended. The Age of Darkness has begun.
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				Gais BrontirHonoured Veteran, Naxos Kill-squad

			

		

		
			
				Martial VivorusHonoured Veteran, Bellaxes Kill-squad

			

		

		
			
				Kolos ZaratainiOfficer of Auspex, Macragge’s Honour

			

		

		
			
				Jana LighthourActing Officer

				of Artifice, Macragge’s Honour

			

		

		
			
				Sire Sargune Mara 

				Sept Loquoi Navigati Secundus, Macragge’s Honour

			

		

		
			
				Marius Gage

				Chapter Master of the XIII Legion, First Chapter

			

		

		
			
				Ouon HommedActing Shipmaster,

				Macragge's Honour

			

		

		
			
				Laus EdrosCaptain, 70th Company

			

		

		
			
				AlektusBattle-brother,

				First Company

			

		

		
			
				Draxus IaxBattle-brother,

				First Company

			

		

		
			
				Aerion MersarorCenturion, First Company, Captain of Vindicus Squad

			

		

		
			
				Dramatis Personae – XIII Legion ‘Ultramarines’
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				Ehl EwethGal Vorbak

			

		

		
			
				AklionWordsinger, Kor Phaeron’s retinue

			

		

		
			
				Terkos TorokMaster of the Lifewards, Kor Phaeron’s retinue

			

		

		
			
				Unselm KaMaster Devisor,

				Host of Sensors,

				Infidus Imperator

			

		

		
			
				Dramatis Personae – XVII Legion ‘Word Bearers’

			

		

		
			
				LhantorHousekeeper, Kor Phaeron’s retinue

			

		

		
			
				Gemiah DaemosHierophant, Kor Phaeron’s retinue

			

		

		
			
				Sire Antonus AntwarkShipmaster,

				Infidus Imperator

			

		

		
			
				GelkewhPrimary Helmsman, Infidus Imperator

			

		

		
			
				Kor PhaeronThe Black Cardinal,Master of the Faith
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				 [mark: 20.24.10] 

				The master control room is on fire. Flames and smoke are rapidly filling the habitats of the Zetsun Verid Yard. Thiel and the remainder of the kill squad retreat rapidly towards the transverse assembly deck. They pack tight around the wounded, limping primarch. 

				‘The flagship is inbound,’ says Thiel.

				Guilliman nods. He seems to be recovering some strength.

				‘The sun,’ murmurs one of the squad.

				They look up through the vast crystalflex observation ports and see the Veridian star. It is stricken, its light ugly and sick. A bubonic rash of sunspots freckles its surface.

				‘I think we have won something just in time to lose everything,’ says Guilliman.

				Thiel asks him what they should do, but the primarch is not listening. He has turned his attention down, to something he can see on the through-deck beneath the assembly layer.

				‘Bastards!’ he hisses. ‘Can’t they just burn?’

				Thiel looks.

				He can see half a dozen of the surviving Word Bearers. They carry the bloody carcass of Kor Phaeron. Somehow, the wretched Master of the Faith seems to be alive, despite the fact that Guilliman tore out his primary heart. He is twitching, writhing.

				Leading the party, Thiel sees the Word Bearer whose helm and skull he cut away.

				Tchure turns to look at them, sensing them. The side of his face is gore, teeth and bone exposed.

				Thiel draws his boltgun, reloaded with ammunition from a fallen brother. The other Ultramarines start to fire too.

				The Word Bearers shimmer. Spontaneous frost crackles out in a circle around their feet, and corposant winds around them. They vanish in a blink of teleport energy.

				‘Gage! Gage!’ Guilliman yells.

				‘My primarch!’ Gage responds over the vox-link.

				‘Kor Phaeron is running. He’s gone from here, teleported out! He’ll have run to his ship.’

				‘Yes, sir.’

				‘Just stop him, Marius. Stop him dead, and send him to hell.’

				‘My primarch–’

				‘Marius Gage, that’s an order.’

				‘What about you, sir? We are moving into the yard to recover you.’

				‘There are ships docked here,’ Guilliman replies. ‘The Samothrace, a couple of escorts. We’ll board one and be secure enough. Just get after him, Marius. Get after the damned Infidus Imperator.’ 

				[mark: 20.27.17] 

				The Word Bearers battle-barge Infidus Imperator turns in the debris-rich belt of Calth nearspace, ships dying in flames behind it. It engages its drive and begins a long, hard burn towards the outsystem reaches.

				As it accelerates away, raising yield to maximum, the Macragge’s Honour turns in pursuit, its main drives lighting with an equally furious vigour.

				It is the beginning of one of the most infamous naval duels in Imperial history.
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				Click here to buy Macragge’s Honour.
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