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Lily and George were both dying today.

As Lily zoomed towards a massive silver blade-like warship that looked like it was just floating in the sheer wonderful darkness of space, she couldn’t help but realise that this was going to be a very dead, cold and dangerous assassination.

Lily sat in the coldness of her small blade-like shuttle that was barely big enough for her to move around in. She was so looking forward to getting out of the small grey tube that served as the cockpit. She wanted to walk free, breathe in fresh air and just escape the nightmare of this shuttle.

And then she could focus on her true mission as an assassin. It was her job to take out the enemies of the Emperor and that was what she fully intended to do.

Lily had to admit that the warship she was heading towards wasn’t the worse one she had ever seen. It was massive and it had more than enough gun turrets on to kill her over a hundred times if the target really wanted her dead.

But she had met crazy people like Captain George Lionheart before and he was crazy so she doubted the weapon systems were even armed these days. She partly pitied fools like him because George had once been a hot, sexy and great man but those days were long dead.

So she simply headed towards the warship and she was going to kill him. 

Back on the blade-like warship, another human was stirring. 

***
[image: ]


Oh my dearest human, oh you must think of me as a little mad, strange or wonderfully cold over what I was have just done. Killing all those humans but I promise you I am very much human too and there was an excellent, most excellent reason for why I needed to kill my entire crew.

I needed to kill them to save humanity.

Of course I have served the Emperor, protected humanity and killed so many aliens for longer than I care to admit. I have saved children, I have saved women and I have saved every single human I have ever come across. That is exactly the sort of man I am, I even donate my entire pension to the soup kitchens on my home planet.

Does that sound like a madman to you?

You see I, Captain George Lionheart, sat like I always did early in the morning on the massive oval bridge of my warship, The Corpse Walker. I had always liked how cold and icy it felt, and its silver walls were wonderfully impersonal and cold just like me.

There were carvings of mighty war heroes, superhuman Angels of Death and Hope and even the Emperor that were proudly on the walls. I had managed not to get them too covered in blood but I really had to admire the sheer workmanship that filled the walls.

There was just so many details, so many lines and slices and cuts into the metal that only added to the sheer brilliance of the creator. I really did love my ship. 

I sat on my immense iron command throne that allowed me to perfectly control my bridge with an iron fist. I was looking at the large floor-to-ceiling windows just admiring the sheer beauty of the stars and red, purple and blue planets in the solar system I was hanging out in.

The stars were so cold and icy and that was why I had always wanted to be a captain of the Empire Army. Just so I could be closer to them and their icy, deadly touch.

The environ-systems were failing so the musty smell of rotting flesh, death and wee was starting to fill the air, but it mattered not. For once my purpose and target was fulfilled then I would be happy and I was going to die anyway on this mission.

I spun my command throne around and just grinned as the entire ship popped, banged and hummed as I sensed someone, my target, had docked and sooner or later she would be in here with me. Because she actually believed she could kill me.

The fool, the trickster, the demon.

Okay maybe I was a little mad. Could I get you a sweet whilst I told you what was going on?

Anyway, I digress because all these annoying thoughts are buzzing around my head like flies on a corpse. 

I never wanted to kill these people, I never wanted to kill my entire crew, I didn’t even really want to paint the silver and white walls of my warship with their dark red rich blood. Okay that was a lie, I really did want to do that part.

I only did it because I had learnt that there was a traitor working in the area. One by one high profile captains, generals and commanders were being murdered one at a time.

A killing there, another killing six planets away, then there was another killing three days later.

No one, I mean no one had ever managed to put the killings together but I did, because I had studied the killings with so much care that I believed that it wasn’t a traitor, you know the superhumans that seek to kill the Emperor and enslave humanity. But one of ours that had got rogue.

My boss didn’t believe me and after a day he stopped taking my holo-calls so I naturally did the next logical step.

When everyone was asleep after I poisoned their meals one night I simply decided to shoot them in their sleep then slice open their bodies so I could get access to all that nice thick, beautiful blood.

Okay maybe I am a little bit mad? I will admit that human, did you want a sweet whilst I continued?

The sweet aromas of perfume, flowers and weed started to fill the air on the bridge and I knew that my target was getting closer and closer by the second. She was stalking the halls, she was coming for me and she hadn’t realised that I was leading her into a trap.

I might be a military captain but I do not fight assassins, I do not fight those that claim to be loyal to the Emperor so instead I am safely inside a shield that she cannot see and I have activated by gun turrets in the top of the silver ceiling.

As soon as I give the command they were coming down and blast her horrible face off my ship.

She will die and I will return to the Empire a hero, a saviour and then I will thankfully be saved from the sins of killing my crew.

“There you are George Lionheart,” a woman said.

I just grinned as the woman walked without any weapons, she was just wearing a long sexy black rubber suit. It wasn’t really rubber, it was a special material that all assassin suits were made from. She had thousands of gadgets and weapons inside her suit but I was safe, I was ready and I was going to kill her.

“You are a traitor,” I said.

The woman laughed and then I realised I couldn’t see her disgusting face. It was shrouded and covered in shadows.

“If anyone is the traitor Lionheart, it is you. You are a traitor against the Emperor, you have killed more soldiers than some superhumans and you have committed the most horrific crime against the Emperor,”

I stood up and shook my head. “What crime do you lie about?”

“You have mixed and experimented and socialised with the alien, the mutant and the traitor,” she said.

I smiled at her. She was such a fool, such a pawn, such a small-minded demon that she deserved to die for her sin of existence. She seemed to know about me, she seemed to know that I had spoken to, helped and had sex with aliens, traitors and mutants alike.

I wanted to learn from them. I wanted to understand them. I wanted to know how to kill them better.

Yet just like always the Empire was being foolish, short-sighted and that was why they were going to die in the end.

I felt something move up my spine like a small worm was inside me and I grinned. some mutants and traitors had wonderful powers, gifts and weapons to give me and I was all too happy to accept in the name of the Emperor.

I felt some of my cells wanting to divide, to conquer and to simply create more of me so we could all kill her together. And then we might have been able to kill all of the Empire.

I shook my head at that idea. No, I didn’t want to kill the Emperor, the Empire or any innocent humans. I wanted them to realise the true threat of their limited knowledge and their dumb laws were harming us, harming humanity.

It was the mutants, aliens and traitors that were learning and evolving all whilst humanity was getting dumb.

The woman flicked her wrists and out came two long purple holographic swords. She was going to kill me and I had no doubt of that.

“Kill her,” I said.

The entire ship jerked, vibrated and groaned as the ceiling opened but the turrets simply collapsed out of their holes. Stupid crew.

“Your time is done traitor,” she said.

She flew at me.

I smiled.

She leapt into the air.

She kicked me.

Her body glided through the entire shield.

She sliced off George’s head and the moment she landed, assassin operative Lily realised she had another massive problem to deal with. 

Lily had no idea what that idiot George had commanded the ship to do in his madness but she felt the entire ship hiss, pop and bang in the horrible bridge as the ship turned and jumped into Slidespace.

Stars, planets and the inky darkness of space zoomed past her as she realised that George was well and truly mad. He must have destroyed all the navigation equipment because she couldn’t tell where she was heading.

The warship could have been going home, could have been meeting up with the traitors or it could have been heading towards an innocent planet filled with innocent humans that could have been killed when the warship crashed into the planet.

George was
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