Armideas’ Troubles 

Part V

“Attention all personnel, The Emperors Fist is under attack, repeat, The Emperors Fist is under attack. To battle my Brothers, FOR THE EMPEROR!”

Armideas and Coplan looked at each other, the voice had came from the fleets audio system. “My Lord, go to the bridge and coordinate our troops, I shall go to the hangar and lead our battle brothers”, “all right Coplan, fight with honour” “I know” the chaplain said with a grin on his face, and then the two heroes ran as fast as they could.

Coplan was the first to arrive to his location, and in horror he saw that the entire hangar was swarming with Tyranid organisms, but the horror was soon replaced by anger and hatred, but just before he gave light to his jump pack he saw a dark figure roughly about the size of a Man, jumping up right in front of one of the wreaker beast, all teeth and claw, and stabbing his giant sword into the beast chest, and then, a purge of energy sprung from the sword which blew the entire beast into an oblivion of blood and guts. Coplan tried to take a closer look at the dark figure, and to his surprise he saw that it was Inquisitor Gorstar. After that, Coplan flew down to aid his fellow battle brothers.

After the battle, which only lasted a mere hour, Coplan turned to his men; “this was a bit to easy” “I agree, the Tyranids usually launch all of their forces when they assault.” “Fools! Have you not yet discovered that this was a divergence!” They all turned towards the angry voice, it was Gorstar; “The Tyranids have on more than more occasion, sent out a group of Genestealer organisms to infiltrate the main ship, with the objective of destroying  the ships power cells, navigation system etc., while a smaller force of gaunts, carnifexes and warrior organisms diverted the attention of the enemy forces, giving the Genestealers greater opportunity to move around the ship without being discovered.”

The space marines were stunned, were all of this for NOTHING!

The Inquisitor rushed away running towards the bridge, seeking chapter master Armideas. He knew that every good commander stayed at the bridge during a space fight.

“Good job Bretaius, Armideas out” Armideas shot down the comm-link with brother Bretaius. “Armideas!” Gorstar yelled out loud the minute he stepped unto the bridge.

“Despatch patrol-squadron immediately, the entire ship must be searched for Genestealers organisms NOW!” “Calm down Inquisitor, you should have a little more faith in both ME and my Men, you see, brother Bretaius has just reported back, the Genestealers are dead.”                            

