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Sergeant  Kaelen  Thorne  stands  atop  the

reinforced  platform  of  the  Viridian  canopy,

looking  out  over  the  dense,  mist-shrouded

jungle.  After  ten long cycles  of  grueling labor,

his regiment has finally completed the perimeter

fence and heavy gun emplacements.
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Within  the  trenches,  the  weary  soldiers  of

the 42nd Verdant Guard clean their lasguns and

share  meager  rations  under  the  eerie  glow of

bioluminescent  moss.  The  air  is  thick  with

humidity and the quiet satisfaction of a job well

done,  though an unnatural  silence  has  settled

over the forest.
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Suddenly,  a  low-frequency vibration rattles

the metal floorboards, causing water to dance in

the  soldiers'  flasks.  A  sound  like  grinding

mountains  echoes  from  the  darkness  beyond

the  perimeter,  followed  by  a  mechanical  roar

that chills the blood of every man present.
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The  massive  blast  doors  of  the  canopy

defense  wall  buckle  and  tear  open  like  wet

parchment  under  the  weight  of  a  colossal

predator.  A  Warhound  Titan,  twisted  by  the

powers of Chaos and draped in the flayed skins

of  its  victims,  stomps through the breach into

the inner sanctum.
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The corrupted god-machine towers over the

defenses,  its  metal  hide  pulsing  with  unholy

energy and its vox-emitters screaming praises to

the Dark Gods. Kaelen watches in horror as the

Titan’s  dual  plasma  blastguns  cycle  to  life,

illuminating the terrified faces of his squad.
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From the wake of  the Titan’s  massive iron

feet,  blue-armored  giants  emerge  from  the

smoke,  their  midnight-colored  plate  adorned

with  bat-winged  crests.  The  Night  Lords  have

arrived, their lightning claws crackling with lethal

energy as they prepare to harvest the souls of

the defenders.
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The  first  volley  of  the  Titan’s  fire  turns  a

reinforced bunker  into a  molten crater  of  slag

and ash. As the screams of his comrades fill the

air,  Kaelen  realizes  that  their  ten  cycles  of

preparation are being dismantled in a matter of

seconds.
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The Night Lords move with predatory grace,

leaping into the trenches and using the shadows

to weave through the frantic lasgun fire. Kaelen

fires  his  pistol  at  a  looming  shadow,  but  the

traitor  marines  are  faster,  their  vox-casters

amplifying the terror of the battlefield.
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Fires  rage  across  the  canopy  platforms,

casting  long,  dancing  shadows  that  the  Night

Lords use to their advantage. The sky above is

choked with black smoke, and the once-proud

defenses are now a labyrinth of slaughter and

despair.
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Sergeant Kaelen Thorne stands his ground

as  the  towering  Warhound  Titan  looms  over

him,  its  shadow  swallowing  the  platform.

Clutching a final explosive charge, he stares into

the  glowing  red  eye-lenses  of  the  machine,

ready to give the Emperor his life in one last act

of defiance.
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