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			SCENE 2: EXT. MARSHALLING YARDS - DAY

			[ATMOS: dozens of Titans walking]

			Across the plain they march, the Titans of the Legio Praesagius, the mechanical giants of the True Messengers. The shadows of the behemoths pass over low buildings, eclipsing the marshalling yards on the outskirts of Ithraca as Titan after Titan follows in single file. The ground shakes to the thud of their ponderous steps.

			Battle Group Argentus brings up the rear of the long line, the third such formation in the column. At the fore strides Evocatus, great Warlord, largest of the machines, whose adamantium skeleton was first raised a thousand years earlier.

			After the Warlord come Victorix, Deathrunner and Firewolf. Classed as scout Titans, the Warhounds are still many metres tall, capable of obliterating entire battle companies, pack-hunters that are a match for even the largest war engines. Next is Inculcator, a Reaver-class engine, stalwart of the line whose weapon systems can level city blocks and lay waste to lesser foes in a heartbeat.

			Ancient war engines, old even when the Great Crusade began, striding purposefully towards the mustering field. Old save for one machine – Invigilator brings up the rear of the battle group. Newly commissioned, the Reaver Titan’s blue and gold livery is freshly painted, the threads of the banners hanging from weapon mounts coloured bright, metal gleaming with recently applied unguents and blessed oils.

			INT. INVIGILATOR BRIDGE – DAY

			[ATMOS: heavy tread of the Titan; outside, others continue to walk]

			Invigilator’s commander leads the battle group. Princeps Senioris Mikal, veteran of many battles, hears the general order to halt. He eases his consciousness deeper into the mind impulse unit of his war engine to survey the scene, his senses moving from sight and sound and touch to thermal optics, frequency audit and tactile resonance.

			[SFX: Titan groans petulantly]

			For a moment he feels weak, a man of flesh and bone with a slowly beating heart trying to tame a colossus of metal driven on by the unimaginable energies of a plasma reactor. Invigilator’s crude awareness defies him briefly, almost petulant as Mikal imposes his will upon the machine-spirit.

			Several kilometres ahead, the ships of the Mechanicum wait for the Titans to board. With magnified vision, Mikal sees the war engines of the Legio Infernus – the Fire Masters. Through the haze he sees dozens of Titans, black enamelled hulls decorated with yellow flames. Their column is breaking, spreading out between the super-lifters that will transport the Titans to orbit.

			MIKAL: Order to Argentus. General halt. There seems to be some delay ahead. Our friends in the Fire Masters are being laggards. Princeps Maximus, what are our comrades doing? They are blocking our path into the mustering zone.

			[ATMOS: Titans slowly halt]

			[SFX: static, garbled voices]

			MIKAL: Calth command, this is Princeps Mikal of the Legio Praesagius. Reporting communications fluctuation. What is the status of Ithraca embarkation?

			[SFX: hiss of dead vox-channel]

			MIKAL: Moderati Lockhandt, run full track diagnos-

			[SFX: distant rumble, getting louder]

			MIKAL (cursing): By the Omnissiah!

			The cloudy sky reddens with a false sun. Scarlet shadows dapple the landing field as miniature stars seem almost to descend from the heavens, their ruddy light glinting from the transports waiting for the Titans. There is a moment of perfect silence.

			[ATMOS: silence]

			[SFX: apocalyptic destruction; huge lasers; explosions]

			Then the stars strike the landing field, smashing into armoured hulls, searing through drop craft in blossoms of devastating fire. The thunder of detonations is picked up by Invigilator’s audio relays. Aghast, Mikal is speechless as great beams of energy lance down from orbit, obliterating temporary worker blocks and overseers’ villas as they rip across Ithraca. In moments the city is aflame, bright and harsh in Mikal’s artificial sight.

			[SFX: laser slices through huge starship; it begins to fall from sky]

			Half a kilometre above the landing field a lance beam slices through an ascending transport, carving its engines in a plume of escaping plasma. The ship’s climb stalls, its momentum carrying it over the city in a declining arc.

			Mikal would look away but every sensor of Invigilator is fixated upon the crashing ship, making him a reluctant witness as it ploughs through towering hab-blocks, trailing debris and wreckage.

			ARATAN CAPTAIN (cut with static): <<...no control at all. Coming down in Ithraca, close to the admin... Repeat, this is 83-TA-Aratan. We have been struck by orbital fire. No contr...>>

			[SFX: warning chimes; many Titan energy shields power up]

			As he tries to process this flurry of information, new sensor readings crowd Mikal’s thoughts from the systems of Invigilator. Energy spikes erupt into life amidst the ruin of the landing site. The Fire Masters are powering their void shields. Miraculously, it appears that their Titans were unharmed by the extraordinary bombardment. 

			Yet the miracle is soon proven to be complicity.

			[ATMOS: distantly, enemy Titans open fire; warhorns blare; friendlies are destroyed] 

			Warhorns blare. Plasma destructors, volcano guns and gatling blasters unleash their fury against the Praesagius Titans at the head of the column. The distant sound of cannon fire and the snap of las-weapons seems muted and unreal. With their own void shields inactive, the True Messengers are easy targets, and dozens are executed in the space of a few heartbeats.

			Invigilator responds more swiftly than its crew as alarm chimes and threat warnings ring across the bridge of the Titan.

			MIKAL: Raise shields! All power to shields and locomotion.

			[SFX: Titan powers up; eager, aggressive Titan sounds]

			He feels the strength of Invigilator surge through him, the energy of the plasma reactor like fire in his blood as it crackles through void shield generators and flows into the Titan’s legs.

			[ATMOS: enemy Titans approach; attack intensifies]

			The impetuous young machine, stirred from near-dormancy, wants to fight. The instinct to return fire is almost overwhelming, but Mikal cuts through the urge with cold reason. The True Messengers are outnumbered. Badly outnumbered. The Aratan was carrying much of their strength and the Fire Masters have a superior position.

			MIKAL: Battle Group Argentus, fall back to the city. All engines that can heed my command, fall back and regroup!

			[SFX: Titan begins to move; nearby Titans follow]

			Even as he says the words, Invigilator responds, swinging ponderously away from the devastation unleashed at the Titan fields, heading for the sanctuary of Ithraca. 
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As Calth burns, the Titans of the Fire Masters and True Messengers duel over the ruined city of Ithraca. With the Ultramarines scattered, who will defend the terrified population?�
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