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Crawling forward, Minerva quickly ducked behind a stack of metal ammo crates in the massive underground hangar that she found herself in.

A part of her marvelled at the elegance of the grey hangar that was large enough to fit a battle cruiser inside. 

Yet she was here for a purpose. 

She didn’t care about the hangar. 

She was here to kill.

Popping up her head, the cold metal of the ammunition crates sent searing pain through her fingers. 

Minerva didn't care though. 

Looking over the crates, her blood boiled as she saw the five Cultists that she had been hunting. 

Their thick black armour was a traitorous mockery of the heroic armour of the Emperor's own praetorians.

What should have been smooth thick armour was warped into smashed spiky lumpy armour with Ruby eyes embedded in the chest plate. 

Minerva wanted to let her talons and blade dance across the throats of these traitors who dared to turn their back on the emperor. Yet she needed to wait a moment. 

Slowly, one of the five Cultists in the small circle ahead of her, took off his black hawk-like helmet. Revealing a scared, twisted face with decades of cuts and burns.

The man’s long patchy black hair fell to the cold metal floor.

Minerva felt her wrath build inside of her as she stared at the traitorous Cultist in front of her.

She lowered her head, hiding beneath the crates. Minerva truly wanted to go out and slaughter
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