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Dear Lord Inquisitor, 

I am most honoured that you considered and rather harshly demanded that I write this book in some kind of effort to help flesh out your growing knowledge, the Inquisition’s library and help answer your most burning questions about the current Imperial Spymaster.

As you know my Lord this is an area of immense research, passion and focus for me since the Imperial Spymaster, Catherine Roman, is my mother and it is only through research that I get to know her. Or maybe I am presuming your knowledge, if so I must apologise my Lord. 

In case you are not aware, I haven’t seen my mother since I was ten years old when she left me and my sister in the loving hands of two strangers (fellow agents) because she felt the only way to keep me and my sister truly safe was to defeat the traitors during the 9-month Crux War and help to make the Empire a safer place.

Of course my mother never returned to pick up her two children. I accepted that a long time ago because she wanted to protect the Empire and me and my sister even more by serving the Emperor. Of course, I was a very angry teenager and violent young man but then I found history and I understood one single thing that had always driven my mother in her actions.

Love.

It was her love that caused all of this and it is that love that I will never ever forget.

Therefore, as you wished my Lord, I have written this book including decades of research, interviews and inferring from the spotty historical records what actually happened during the Crux War.

Of course, it would be so much easy to simpler write some fiction and create vague historical accounts of what happened, but my mother would never love me if I did that, my own university education forbids me from doing it and I am fairly sure that you my Lord would send an assassin to kill me if I did so.

So I did not.

But by Throne it would have been a damn slight easier.

Therefore, my Lord I hope you find this book useful because this is the most accurate, complete and well-researched book on the Crux War in the Great Human Empire. Enjoy.

Forever your faithful servant,

Doctor Elizabeth Roman-Norman.
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Normally when it comes to exploring historical events, historians are always taught to start at the beginning but there are so many conspiracy theories, pieces of misinformation and lies surrounding the Crux war that it was next to impossible to find a beginning but I have found it. And that is where the Crux War starts and a young woman’s life is changed forever.

Now a lot of people and scholars believed that Catherine Roman was a noblewoman, the daughter of someone rich and powerful or she had a boyfriend in the Empire Secret Service. 

Looking back at these lies I have to admit that I can understand where they’re coming from. They are all reasonable to presume and they are all utterly wrong.

Catherine Roman grew up in the Crux system and she always lived on Crux Prima, she was the daughter of a con-woman and her father died when she was two years old. So she didn’t exactly have a lot growing up and she actually lived in one of the Prima’s many slums.

A lot of people are shocked at this but it’s true and she went to school as much as she could, focusing on science, maths and Empire Tongue of course she wasn’t very good at any of these, except psychology and chemistry. 

A lot of experts over the years have tried to explain why Catherine was good at these particular subjects and not others. Some proposed a form of dyslexia, others proposed she was just dumb (a complete and utter lie) and others simply didn’t dare to comment on a sitting member of the Emperor’s Council on Earth.

I believe the latter are the smartest people.

Everything started to change in Catherine’s late twenties when she was a guest at the home of a diplomat. The female diplomat had been sent from Earth for an unknown purpose but given how the talk of succession and political infighting dominated the news of the Crux system at the time, it is reasonable to assume that the Diplomat wanted to tell the dying Planetary Governor to make sure her Will was fixed before she died.

Of course that never happened because the planetary governor had died six hours ago.

Catherine always described the party and being there as a guest as one of the most defining moments of her life because she hated it with a passion. She had always loved the stunning bright golden walls, smooth art on the walls showing the best features of the galaxy and the brown wooden chairs were wonderful when compared to her own flat.

The people at the party were very kind, posh and snobbish. Catherine made notes in her diary later that night about how awful the women looked in their black silk dresses by describing them as black eagles that looked like they wanted to strike down their pray but they were too constricted to do anything except painfully walk around.

Thankfully as a single woman Catherine didn’t need to wear such a costume.

Equally she did mention how hot the men looked in their crisp white Empire Army uniforms. Because that was the real reason for the party.

In amongst the fresh smells of rosemary, thyme and juicy roasted slices of pork, Catherine joined in many conversations about who was going to be the next ruler of the entire system. The Crux system was always weird because the planetary governor of Crux Prima ruled all eight worlds instead of only the one.

Catherine met and chatted and even kissed most of the men through the night, but she wasn’t stupid. 

She was the personal guest of a Lord Admiral Collins who was technically in line but had withdrawn because he knew what was coming. He believed a war was about to happen in the Crux system.

Catherine had laughed at him multiple times throughout the evening whenever he suggested it because she couldn’t imagine someone actually having the balls to attack the Empire. But as the night went on and she heard groups of loyal soldiers and commanders plotting away, she believed it.

Catherine later wrote in her memoirs that she had never been more scared for her children than what she heard that night. The historical records, Catherine’s own diary and even the later traitors convicted of their crimes never revealed exactly what was said that night.

However, if we take a step back for a moment and focus on the context, then there are a few simple guesses since similar conversations in other threats of war have been recovered.

The most likely conversation overheard was how the loyal commanders, generals and soldiers were going to install the Lord Commander of the Crux system as the leader. And if anyone opposed the Lord Commander then they would die.

And given how violent the Lord Commander was, I can just about imagine how scary that realisation would have been.

The second most likely is she overheard members of the planetary Senate creating some kind of plot of their own. This most probably wasn’t to establish a democracy or to create an autocracy but anything is possible.

And the final option is that Catherine overall heard someone wanting to contact the traitors to see if they would help.

Of course, contacting the Superhuman Traitors of the Angels of Death and Hope would be a very extreme measure. Those foul beasts want to enslave humanity, kill the Emperor and annihilate the Empire.

That’s why this would have been so terrifying to Catherine and it was even more scary when we consider that these loyal Empire Army people were willing to say such a thing in this company.

Normally a soldier would be tortured for saying such a thing but this person felt safe enough at the party to say it.

That should have spoken volumes about what was going on behind closed doors in the political war rooms of Crux. 

So Catherine did the only thing she knew, she went to her best friend Lord Admiral Collins informed him of the situation and they started talking about resistance, spy networks and making sure that Crux remained in Empire hands.

Catherine was outraged at first that he was suggesting they needed to spy on their closest friends, allies and peers but she was eventually persuaded. 

Originally they were going to meet the next day in his office to plot this out fully but then Arbiters stormed into the party and arrested Collins, all the Senators of the planet and even some of the Empire soldiers. 

All of their bodies were found the next morning with letters carved into their chests and they were arranged in a certain pattern that told Catherine exactly what she needed to do.

This World Ain’t Empire No More. Let The Loyalists Burn.
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Whilst it would take a whole year after the Crux War for this information to come to light, I want to add in here to out of sheer interested of making sure you follow, my Lord, the war as it happened.

So Arbiter’s Lodge was a massive log cabin based on the schematics from Old Earth. The photos of the Lodge were stunning with its large brown wooden logs rammed on top of each other, holo-art hung on the walls by the hundred and coffee tables and small seating areas were littered elegantly around the lodge.

A lot of grand meetings had happened in this lodge over the centuries but right now, we’re only interested in a single meeting that happened seven days after the execution of Lord Admiral Collins and the senators and other loyal soldiers.

There were only ever two people in the meeting regardless of what the other records say (mainly because they were simply made up) and it was between Arbiter General Ash and Supreme Arbiter Ahsley.

They were two brothers and this was a fascinating difference because this ultimately shaped the final outcome of the war in the bitter end, and 9 months later.

Ash was a very tall man that had been born in the rich towers of the planet’s government, given a very rich education and taught the ways of the law, murder and espionage at a very early age. Yet what was amazing about him was that he tried to
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