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Ishi felt the cold snow crush under her weight as she knelt down, she loved the intense cold burning sensation that bit at her knees and the rest of her exposed skin.

She ran her fingers gently over the snow, the icy cold biting her fingertips and wanting to hurt her, but Ishi embraced the cold. She was a Daughter Of The Hunt, a Daughter of the Planet Diana. Ishi wasn’t going to let some cold distract her.

Raising her head, Ishi focused on the dense pine forest all around her, the piney air filled her senses and the pine trees rose high into the night sky like giant spears.

The sound of howling and hooting echoed around the forests and the mountain valley beyond. Ishi grinned at the sounds, that meant her prey was close, she could find and kill one of the wolves and be accepted into the Legions of the Emperor.

She could become a superhuman.

For as long as Ishi could remember she loved the fantasy of becoming a superhuman, a living embodiment of the Emperor’s will, one of his Angels of Death and Hope.

She still couldn’t believe that the Superhumans of the Knifers (at least that’s what she called them) had come to her homeworld of Diana and selected her to become an aspirant.

Even now as she looked around, focusing on the massive pine trees and listening to the howling, she felt her stomach churn as she wondered if she was good enough to become a superhuman. 

She could only know if she completed the Trial.

A part of Ishi relished the idea of hunting through Diana’s immense frozen wilderness to find one of the monstrous wolves that made itself home here. Another part of her hated it, she was a hunter in her tribe. But the wolves would kill her if they saw her.

Breathing in more of the piney air that reminded her of delicious freshly roasted wolf infused with pine smoke as a child, Ishi got out her stone axe that felt cold in her hand and walked.

Her fur booted feet crunched the snow and the whiteness of it illuminated her path, it might have seen pitch black and Ishi didn’t need light to see. That was one of the magical brings about snow, it was a perfect reflector for the stunning moonlight from Diana’s four moons.

As Ishi walked through the snow, the coldness wrapped around her, chilling her bones and making her eyebrows covered in thin layers of ice. She knew her body wanted to shiver but Ishi didn’t let it. 

If she was going to become a superhuman then she needed to be brave in the face of danger.

After a few moments of walking through the thick snow, Ishi knelt down as she saw massive paw marks in the ground. They were definitely from a wolf, an alpha one if she was correct.

Sweat froze on her back as the realisation hit her. Alpha wolves were not your typical wolves, there were rumours the ancient spirits of Diana had given them powers or something, they were bigger, stronger and tougher than the normal wolves.

Ishi wanted, no needed to run. She couldn’t fight an Alpha wolf. she was but one young woman in the wilderness armed with only her wit and a stone axe. This was suicide.

Then she remembered reading battle reports from the Order of Rememberers that told her about the superhumans slaughtering entire armies with their bare hands. 

Sure the superhumans had their enhancements and the Emperor blessed them, but if she wanted to become one, maybe one of the best. Then she knew she had to fight, kill and bring the Alpha wolf’s corpse back to the superhumans. 

She smiled at that.

Ishi couldn’t wait to see the look on their faces when she returned with the corpse.

A shadow moved.

Ishi did not panic for she knew the ancient spirits of Diana would watch over her, she had given them enough offerings over the years for them to know she was good and pure. She was a faithful and good Daughter of Diana.

Whipping out her stone axe, Ishi raised it. High enough to give a devastating blow but not so high that it could easily be seen by any predators who wanted to eat her.

A low snarl came from behind her.

Slowly Ishi turned to see a massive black furred wolf. Its eyes were bright red, its massive fangs were dripping with dark rich blood, Ishi licked her lips.

If anything it was a reflex from her tribe, this wolf was only a living bag of meat, something that could easily feed her tribe for years to come. But she couldn’t give it to them, she needed this for the Trial of the Hunt.

The Alpha Wolf kept snarling at her, its head low and ready to strike. Ishi readied her axe, she was more than willing to swing it.

When the alpha wolf crawled forward, Ishi stood firm. Diana was her home. She wasn’t going to cower because of some vicious predator. 

The smell of pine grew stronger and stronger with every step the wolf took. Ishi frowned when she saw the massive dents in the snow the wolf was making.

It was a massive Wolf.

It charged.

Ishi rolled backwards.

The wolf snarled.

It was quick.

It slammed into Ishi.

She tried to roll.

The wolf slashed her.

Ishi gripped her arm.

She screamed.

Blood splashed in the snow.

Ishi charged.

The wolf jumped back.

It was too big.

Ishi swung her axe.

The stone shattered.

Ishi gripped the wooden handle.

She tried to thrusted it into the wolf.

She couldn’t.

It was too blunt.

The wolf snarled.

It roared.

It slammed into Ishi.

Throwing Ishi against a tree.

Her head whacked into it.

She hated this.

Ishi felt blood mix into her hair.

The wolf charged.

Ishi rolled.

The wolf slammed into the tree.

A loud crack echoed.

Ishi didn’t hesitate.

She wrapped her arms around the wolf and squeezed. She wasn’t going to let the wolf get free. Ishi had to kill it.

Ishi felt the wolf struggle and try to roar but it was useless. The wolf was going to die and Ishi would finally become a superhuman and travel the Empire protecting it.

Someone slammed into her.

Freeing the wolf.

The wolf howled.

Ishi hit the snowy ground.

She jumped up but it was no good. Ishi stood there wide-eyed as she watched a tall young man in heavy metal armour whip out a pistol and shoot the wolf.

Its head shattered and the boy grabbed the wolf’s corpse.

Ishi didn’t know what was going on. This wasn’t allowed, it was a clear rule of the Trial of the Hunt. No armour, no guns or ranged weapons, no help.

A part of Ishi wanted to kill this cheater. Technically that was allowed but she didn’t want to kill a fellow human. Maybe he had a good reason for cheating, maybe this was a test, maybe she needed to find out.

“What are you doing?” she asked, her voice calm considering.

The man pointed the pistol at her head.

As much as Ishi knew she didn’t care about dying, she at least wanted to die in service to the Empire, as a superhuman. She didn’t, she wasn’t going to be another pointless fatality during these Trials.

“So you are a cheater,” Ishi said, she didn’t care about the young man anymore. He was a cheater, a liar and she would love to think what the superhumans would do when they learnt of this.

Clearly the boy had different ideas.

“I’m not a cheater. When I kill you. I’ll dress you up in what I’m wearing. I killed a cheater. I’ll be a hero,”

Her stomach turned at that idea. She hadn’t thought it would be so simple to frame her but it really was. The Trials were hardly managed with scrutiny by the superhumans. By their very nature the trials were meant to be difficult and harsh, if people died it was a literal case of so what.

Ishi needed to escape. Or kill him. (She preferred the kill option)

“You won’t win. The Knifers are smart. They’ll hunt you,”

“Those superhumans are stupid. A broken defence from a different era. The Angels of Death and Hope are pointless,”

Ishi’s eyes widened as she listened to this idiot. The Angels were the only defence the Empire had against the horrors of the aliens, mutants and... traitors.

Her eyes widened as much as they could as she realised this was no young man from her world. This was a man brainwashed or manipulated by the traitors. 

Ishi frown. How dare this idiot try to corrupt one of the Emperor’s Legions of Superhumans!

“I will stop you,” Ishi said.

The man laughed. “I am not the only traitor in the aspirants nor the Legion. The Knifers will fall. Their days are numbered,”

Ishi shook her head. This was too much for her. She knew the reality of being a superhuman was harsh and complex, but this was unreal and confusing.

But if there was one thing that was crystal clear to Ishi. It was that she could not allow this traitorous abomination to live and corrupt the Knifers. Ishi heard snow crunching but she ignored it. She almost smiled at the idea of her (a basic human) saving the superhumans. But she had to try.

The man’s finger tightened around the trigger.

Ishi shook her head. “You really are a fool,” 

The man stepped forward. The pistol barrel was centimetres from her forehead. 

“Why?” 

“You didn’t kill the wolf before it howled,” Ishi said.

“So?”

Ishi smiled at the man. He truly was an idiot like no other. He clearly wasn’t from Diana.

“It means more would come,” Ishi said.

Tens of howls echoed in the forest.

The man hesitated.

Ishi charged.

Grabbing the gun.

She shot the traitor.

She ran.

Ishi saw wolves.

They were chasing her.

They thought she killed their friend.

The wolves were fast.

Ishi kept running.

Her feet crunching the snow.

The wolves flew at her.

Ishi fell.

The gun slipped.

Ishi didn’t have a gun.

She hit the ground.

The wolves howled.

She rolled over.

A wolf jumped on her.

Ishi raised her hands.

Grabbing the wolf’s jaws.

She pushed.

The wolf got close.

It was too strong.

Ishi screamed.

She pushed the wolf.

It fell off her.

Ishi looked for the gun.

She saw it.

She dived for it.

A wolf chomped her leg.

She screamed.

Blood gushed out.

Ishi crawled to the gun.

More wolves surrounded her.

More blood gushed out.

Rapid gunfire echoed around the valley. 

Helicopters zoomed over.

Superhuman warriors stormed in.

The wolves ran away.

Ishi fell unconscious.
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A few days later Ishi walked out onto the soft cold snow outside the Fortress of the Knifers. She listened to the snow crunch under her perfectly healed foot and her metal replacement.

Apparently she would get a real replacement soon, when she became a superhuman, an Angel of Death and Hope.

Staring out into the bright lit pine forests with hints of pine and coldness filling the air, Ishi watched a pack of wolves step out into the light before running back into the forest.

The sounds of the wind gently howling and helicopters amongst other war machines roaring along as they did the Emperor’s Will filled her ears. Her wounds still ached but she was soon going to become a superhuman, she knew she wasn’t safe yet. Ishi could easily die in the operation but it was worth it.

It was worth it to
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