
  
    
      
    
  


Table of Contents


Cover

Tower of Blood – Extract

Legal

eBook license


	
		
			Tower of Blood

			Tony Ballantyne

			The ceiling was dripping blood.

			It dripped on the bald head of Goedendag Morningstar, Adeptus Astartes of the Iron Knights Chapter, and the Space Marine made no move to wipe it away.

			‘How many floors lie above us?’ he asked.

			Though the Imperial Guard trooper was a big woman, she would still have been dwarfed by Goedendag even had he not been wearing his power armour. 

			‘One hundred and forty-three floors,’ she managed to say, awestruck by this post-human demigod. She straightened up, despite her exhaustion. ‘Eight hundred and sixty-five lie below us. We met the horde in battle at the nine hundredth floor. They pushed us back to here. Many lives were lost in action, many more civilians were evacuated.’

			‘But not all,’ said Ortrud. The Iron Knights had completed their survey of the eight hundred and fifty-sixth floor; now they clustered around their commander.

			‘Not all,’ agreed the Guard, looking around the seven men now towering over her in their gunmetal and black armour, streaked red with dripping blood. Their unhelmed heads seemed so small, lost in the heart of the powerful machinery of their suits. ‘By no means all. There are thousands still trapped above us, all at the mercy of the warp fiends.’

			‘The warp fiends do not understand the meaning of mercy,’ said Fastlinger. ‘Commander, may we now don our helmets?’ He drew his hand across his face.

			‘No,’ said Goedendag. ‘We fight unhelmed. We do not want to lead civilians into areas where we are safe and they are not. What if we led them into a vacuum?’ He noticed the way the Imperial Guardswoman was looking at him. ‘Do you have a question?’ he asked.

			‘I’m sorry,’ she said. ‘I was just wondering, why do you wear two morning stars on your back?’

			Goedendag smiled.

			‘For weapons.’

			‘You seem different to other Space Marines.’ 

			‘Have you met many?’ asked Fastlinger.

			Goedendag flashed him a warning look. The Imperial Guard were an honoured force; they did not deserve to be ridiculed.

			‘The Iron Knights are siege specialists,’ said Goedendag. ‘The warp fiends have sealed off the top floors and surrounded this tower with a warp instability that is spreading across the sky, threatening the neighbouring hives. This siege needs to be broken now.’

			The Guardswoman was torn between exhaustion and awe. Still, something caused her to speak.

			‘Are you going to wait for the Ordo Malleus?’

			‘The inquisition’s daemonhunters are not here,’ interrupted Telramund. ‘Goedendag, I grow weary. Let us join the fight!’

			‘Peace, Telramund! This soldier stands alone in a room with seven Iron Knights in full armour–’

			‘Save for their helms,’ muttered Fastlinger.

			‘If things had been otherwise, we would have found nought here but corpses. She is brave indeed.’ Goedendag looked down at her.

			‘What’s your name?’

			‘Kelra.’

			‘Then listen to me, Kelra. You and your troops have done well to hold back the daemons, but now it is our turn.’

			He waved a hand around the floor. It was empty save for the four lift shafts that ran to the top of the hive building. All the internal walls, all the possessions of those who had once lived here were vaporised, smashed, shattered, destroyed by the weapons of the Imperial Guard as they had fought to hold their ground. The wide, low space was filled with darkness, the stench of battle, the drip of blood. Even the stairs had broken away. The stairs; the last route of escape for those lucky civilians who had not taken the lifts. The shafts still creaked with the agony of those caught within.

			‘Kelra, before we leave, you mentioned something about the origin of the warp rift?’

			Kelra nodded, pleased to help.

			‘I have heard something. Escaping civilians have spoken about a Gutor Invareln who lived on the nine hundred and ninety-second floor. He was a bitter man, an outcast. He claimed he was a latent psyker, that he had been ignored by the Imperium. His neighbours laughed, they thought he was seeking attention. The children mocked him, asked him why he had not been taken to Terra, but Invareln would scowl in answer that he was deliberately forgotten.’

			‘He was a psyker,’ said Franosch, concentrating. ‘His mind is now possessed by a daemon. A greater daemon. He is the portal by which the lesser daemons are entering this world.’

			Kelra’s eyes widened as she looked to Franosch.

			‘He’s a psyker too?’ she asked.

			‘Gamma level at best,’ answered Franosch. He turned to Goedendag. ‘Commander, there are daemonettes above us. Many, many daemonettes.’

			‘Enough talk,’ said Telramund. ‘The instability is spreading.’
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