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			The High Lords of Terra had called.

			Captain Catallus Naxon of the Minotaurs knew nothing more than that. There were rumours, of course, because even Space Marines were not immune to rumours: rumours that Terra was under attack; rumours that Roboute Guilliman had returned; rumours that Roboute Guilliman was a traitor; even rumours that Terra had fallen. Rumours, though, were inconsequential. All the Minotaurs knew for certain was that the High Lords of Terra had called. As such, the Minotaurs would answer, as they always did.

			‘Update,’ Catallus called.

			‘Little to say, lord,’ ship’s captain Aerun Domock replied, from his command throne. He was hardwired into the Bronze Catechist, and had not left the strike cruiser for over sixty years. ‘The warp remains in turmoil, but we are still in contact with the rest of the fleet, and the Navigator believes that we are making good time, under the circumstances.’

			Catallus grimaced. The Minotaurs were not used to being at the mercy of circumstances; they were more commonly the circumstances that befell others. However, there was nothing he could do. The warp was not an enemy that could be fought with blade and bolter, and it could not be intimidated into doing as the Imperium wished. He simply had to trust in the Emperor, and ignore the whispers in the back of his mind that queried how the Emperor could still exist if Terra had fallen. Of course, he reminded himself, that was only a rumour. But if it had, if the Emperor had also fallen, might that explain the warp’s turbulence? It was dangerous, perhaps foolish, to draw a line of connection between an observable event and the worst possible theoretical explanation. On the other hand, Catallus Naxon believed in preparing for the worst.

			He was vaguely aware that mortals added a second half to that thought, something about also hoping for the best, but the Minotaurs did not believe in hope.

			The Bronze Catechist shuddered more severely than before, as though it were wracked with fever, but this shaking did not die down after a few seconds, as much turbulence in the warp did. Instead it persisted, vibrating through the very bones of the ship.

			‘Update!’ Catallus shouted again. The servitors at their stations continued with their roles uninterrupted, as they would unless and until whatever passed for life within their meat-and-metal frames gave out completely, but the bridge crew were wide-eyed. They were Chapter-serfs, sworn to service and ferociously loyal, and had Catallus ordered a suicide run into the teeth of an enemy fleet then they would have given their lives without question. The warp, on the other hand, was a more insidious threat. No mortal wanted their life to end pointlessly, and certainly not while mired in the immaterium. Catallus Naxon himself had only the vaguest understanding of the so-called Sea of Souls, but he knew he did not trust it in the slightest.

			‘The warp storm is intensifying,’ Captain Domock replied levelly, but Catallus could hear the strain in his voice. Domock had concerns he was not voicing.

			‘And the rest of the Chapter?’ Catallus asked.

			‘Communications are… scrambled,’ Domock said. ‘I will try to–’

			This was not the ship shaking. This was the ship being shaken, like a rodent in the jaws of a felid predator. Catallus stumbled sideways, at least until sideways became downwards, and collided with a cogitator bank with a clatter of ceramite on metal. The ship’s crew were screaming as they were thrown around. Catallus heard the distinctive snap of breaking bone, and his enhanced Astartes senses picked up the metallic tang of spilled blood.

			‘Geller fields failing!’ Captain Domock barked. An unsecured data-slate flew through the air, and missed his head by a hand’s breadth. ‘Warp drives overloading! Brace for emergency translation!’

			Catallus Naxon bared his teeth in anger and frustration, but there was nothing for it. Only a fool would try to outstare the warp, and the Minotaurs were not fools.

			Klaxons sounded, the swirling wail that every ship hand both loved and dreaded: it was the signal that they would be leaving the warp, but sometimes those could be the most dangerous moments of all. Right now, however, it was definitely the lesser of two evils.

			‘Translation!’ Domock yelled. There was a long, drawn-out moment when everything somehow continued to shake despite being frozen in place, and then the universe turned inside out.

			Space Marines were supposedly immune to dizziness and nausea thanks to the Lyman’s Ear implant, but the warp made a mockery of biology. Catallus struggled back up to his feet, fighting against the sensation that the ship was spinning around him. 

			‘Status!’

			‘We are in realspace,’ Captain Domock rasped. Half his brain and spinal column might be replaced by cybernetic implants, but it appeared he had suffered even worse from the translation. Catallus wondered for a moment what it felt like to be dizzy when you also had the sensation of being a twenty-megaton voidship. ‘Translation successful.’

			Catallus glanced around the bridge. Here and there, a crewer had managed to claw their way back to their station, but many were still injured from the shaking the Bronze Catechist had undergone, and he could see at least two that were unconscious and spasming, likely as a result of the translation.

			If you’re still in one piece, it counts as a success. Those had been the words of Scout Sergeant Edram, on the occasion of Catallus’ first trip through the warp. Now, he had a better idea what the veteran meant.

			‘Where are we?’ he asked. The dizziness was fading fast, and he was able to stand up straight without issue.

			Domock hesitated before answering. ‘Your pardon, lord, but I have little information with which to contextualise my answer. We are adrift in deep space, light years away from any star or planetary system.’

			Catallus opened his mouth to reply, then frowned. ‘What exactly do you mean by “adrift”, captain?’

			

		
			Click here to buy Fool's Ruin.

		

	
		
			A Black Library Publication

			First published in Great Britain in 2022.
This eBook edition published in 2022 by Black Library, Games Workshop Ltd, Willow Road, Nottingham, NG7 2WS, UK.

			Represented by: Games Workshop Limited – Irish branch, Unit 3, Lower Liffey Street, Dublin 1,D01 K199, Ireland.

			Produced by Games Workshop in Nottingham.
Cover illustration by Paul Dainton.

			Fool’s Ruin © Copyright Games Workshop Limited 2022. Fool’s Ruin, GW, Games Workshop, Black Library, The Horus Heresy, The Horus Heresy Eye logo, Space Marine, 40K, Warhammer, Warhammer 40,000, the ‘Aquila’ Double-headed Eagle logo, and all associated logos, illustrations, images, names, creatures, races, vehicles, locations, weapons, characters, and the distinctive likenesses thereof, are either ® or TM, and/or © Games Workshop Limited, variably registered around the world.
All Rights Reserved.

			A CIP record for this book is available from the British Library.

			ISBN: 978-1-80407-117-5 

			This is a work of fiction. All the characters and events portrayed in this book are fictional, and any resemblance to real people or incidents is purely coincidental.

			See Black Library on the internet at
blacklibrary.com

			Find out more about Games Workshop’s world of Warhammer and the Warhammer 40,000 universe at
games-workshop.com

		

	
		
			eBook license

			This license is made between:

			Games Workshop Limited t/a Black Library, Willow Road, Lenton, Nottingham, NG7 2WS, United Kingdom (“Black Library”); and

			the purchaser of a Black Library e-book product (“You/you/Your/your”)

			(jointly, “the parties”)

			These are the terms and conditions that apply when you purchase a Black Library e-book (“e-book”). The parties agree that in consideration of the fee paid by you, Black Library grants you a license to use the e-book on the following terms:

			* 1. Black Library grants to you a personal, non-exclusive, non-transferable, royalty-free license to use the e-book in the following ways:

			o 1.1 to store the e-book on any number of electronic devices and/or storage media (including, by way of example only, personal computers, e-book readers, mobile phones, portable hard drives, USB flash drives, CDs or DVDs) which are personally owned by you;

			o 1.2 to access the e-book using an appropriate electronic device and/or through any appropriate storage media.

			* 2. For the avoidance of doubt, you are ONLY licensed to use the e-book as described in paragraph 1 above. You may NOT use or store the e-book in any other way. If you do, Black Library shall be entitled to terminate this license.

			* 3. Further to the general restriction at paragraph 2, Black Library shall be entitled to terminate this license in the event that you use or store the e-book (or any part of it) in any way not expressly licensed. This includes (but is by no means limited to) the following circumstances:

			o 3.1 you provide the e-book to any company, individual or other legal person who does not possess a license to use or store it;

			o 3.2 you make the e-book available on bit-torrent sites, or are otherwise complicit in ‘seeding’ or sharing the e-book with any company, individual or other legal person who does not possess a license to use or store it;

			o 3.3 you print and distribute hard copies of the e-book to any company, individual or other legal person who does not possess a license to use or store it;

			o 3.4 you attempt to reverse engineer, bypass, alter, amend, remove or otherwise make any change to any copy protection technology which may be applied to the e-book. 

			* 4. By purchasing an e-book, you agree for the purposes of the Consumer Protection (Distance Selling) Regulations 2000 that Black Library may commence the service (of provision of the e-book to you) prior to your ordinary cancellation period coming to an end, and that by purchasing an e-book, your cancellation rights shall end immediately upon receipt of the e-book.

			* 5. You acknowledge that all copyright, trademark and other intellectual property rights in the e-book are, shall remain, the sole property of Black Library.

			* 6. On termination of this license, howsoever effected, you shall immediately and permanently delete all copies of the e-book from your computers and storage media, and shall destroy all hard copies of the e-book which you have derived from the e-book.

			* 7. Black Library shall be entitled to amend these terms and conditions from time to time by written notice to you.

			* 8. These terms and conditions shall be governed by English law, and shall be subject only to the jurisdiction of the Courts in England and Wales.

			* 9. If any part of this license is illegal, or becomes illegal as a result of any change in the law, then that part shall be deleted, and replaced with wording that is as close to the original meaning as possible without being illegal.

			* 10. Any failure by Black Library to exercise its rights under this license for whatever reason shall not be in any way deemed to be a waiver of its rights, and in particular, Black Library reserves the right at all times to terminate this license in the event that you breach clause 2 or clause 3.

		

	OEBPS/Text/nav.xhtml

  
    Guide


    
      		Table of Contents


      		Cover


    


  
  
    Table of contents


    
      		Cover
        
          		Fool's Ruin – Extract


        


      


      		A Black Library Publication


      		eBook license


    


  


OEBPS/Images/cover00010.jpeg





