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The thick aroma of smoke, charred flesh and death clung to the air as I leant against the icy cold white marble railing of the balcony I was using as my position. I, Ithane Veilwalker, enjoyed the small amounts of coldness flowing up my arms and into my soul.

The entire balcony itself was rather good for watching the surrounding forests considering it was a wide semi-circular marble platform used for academics, readers and other scholars. In normal times they would have read out here and studied their texts and ancient books in the bright sunlight.

That wasn’t happening anymore.

I was completely alone on the balcony today and there weren’t even any small crystal tables or chairs that had covered the balcony when I had first arrived a few days ago. There were still the little cuts, slices and chips in the floor where people had removed the tables and chairs, but they were so minor it hardly mattered.

The entire tower, or Library of Life as it was called by the locals, was a place I had always wanted to visit. The entire tower was created and handcrafted from a solid immense block of beautiful white marble with stunning gold veining coursing through it like a river.

I was even more impressed with the thousands of ancient leather-bound books that lined the white shiny shelves inside. I had never seen a real book before, most of them had been burnt and annihilated when the evil Rex had risen to power and conquered the Imperium.

Books really were special things to all of us remaining humans because we knew the key to our freedom and saving humanity was written in our past. The past that was burning down around us.

I smiled to myself as the taste of barbeques formed my tongue, my parents had always liked them with my siblings and our large family. They might have been all dead now but they had given me an amazing childhood.

A massive roar ripped through the air and I just shook my head as a bright red missile flashed through the sky smashing into the immense forest in the distance.

The sky was veiled in smoke, ash and little white pods called shuttles. I knew exactly why the Imperium was invading this world and killing my friends. They wanted to kill me and see what I knew about the Mother of Life. 

I never realised that being resurrected by an alien goddess and being made into her Will incarnate would make me so popular with the monsters of the galaxy. But Genetrix wanted me on this world and thankfully I had a friend translating an ancient text for me now.

I felt Genetrix pull on my mind a little and I knew that I was running out of time. The Imperium would breach the world’s defenders soon enough and then they would kill me and the knowledge of the text would be lost forever.

Of course I could easily open a portal and just leave but the text was too fragile to move and my damn translator wouldn’t leave this planet. Some rubbish about their soul being bound to the world, I hated how magic worked at times. 

“My Lady,” someone said behind me.

I rolled my eyes as a Keres man came up to me. His alien humanoid features were perfectly thin, a little gaul and elongated. His body looked way too thin for a human but that was so common amongst the Keres.

Genetrix might have created the Keres to protect life and her evil husband might have created humanity to kill all life but they were basically the same in the looks department.

“Yes Tau’Koo,” I said feeling Genetrix really trying to pull on my mind. There was something the Goddess wanted me to realise but I just couldn’t understand at the moment.

“The orbital defences are wiped out and the ground defenders are weaker now. The Imperium has landed in the North and South of the planet and Keres lives are being slaughtered,” 

“Damn it,” I said. I might have been 100% human with the powers of a Keres but I had never wanted the Keres to die. They were good, amazing people that had to be protected, but my presence had brought the enemy to them.

I needed a new plan.

“How much longer does the Translator need?” I asked.

“Another twenty minutes at least but which-”

I waved him silent because I knew exactly what was going to happen in the next twenty minutes, this world was going to die.

“Then let us see what power the Mother can gift me,” I said closing my eyes and connecting to Genetrix and letting her presence feel my mind.

I tapped into her power and started to course over the immense forest below me with my mind’s eye like how a bird might fly towards a seed on the ground. I needed to find the leader of the invasion and I needed to buy us time.

I found him. 

I connected with his mind instantly. He wasn’t a good man by any stretch of the imagination but he was skilled in hunting, killing and torturing Keres. I didn’t need alien magic to realise that because I could sense the crystallised magic of his former kills.

Even now I was surprised that if the Keres were tortured for long enough their bodies would discharge their magic and connection to their patron God in an effort to save their life. It never worked but it didn’t stop the biological processes of the Keres from doing it.

“I see you monster,” I said echoing the words into his mind and hoping I could force a reaction of some kind.

I felt his thoughts turn happy that he actually wanted this and he had been expecting this.

“Where are you abomination?” he asked, “and tell me, what thoughts can you see?”

I didn’t like it how he knew about the mind-reading ability Genetrix had gifted me. There had to be a spy amongst my gang and that was a major problem.

I didn’t stop though, I could see his past and abuse from the family that was meant to love him. I could see how the Keres had robbed him of the chance to ever see if his parents could love him (they never were going to but he didn’t realise that) and I could see his name.

He was Bloodheart. 

The name almost forced me to kill the connection. Everyone in the galaxy knew who Bloodheart was, I wasn’t even sure he was real or just a myth to keep the Imperium scared. He was a murderer, a butcherer and capable of burning an entire planet for the fun of the killing.

I only needed another 15 minutes.

“You are an impressive name to find Bloodheart,” I said feeling Genetrix wanting me to leave.

But I couldn’t. I could face Bloodheart.

“Do you realise that you are not the only human touched by the Keres Gods?” he asked. “There is another one of you and he is strong, deadly and will kill all life in this galaxy,”

I killed the connection as I felt something stand behind me.

I instantly went for the long magical sword at my waist but I felt a hard knife press against my back. 

“Tau’koo,” I said hardly impressed that the damn bastard actually had a blade at me.

“There are many within your ranks that do not agree having a human as the leader of the Daughters of Genetrix,” Tau’Koo said.

I laughed because he was no Daughter of the Goddess, even I could hear the death, corruption and sickness in his voice. He was not devoted to life, he was the Deathbringer, a servant of Geneitor.

“When did the Father corrupt you?” I asked knowing I could kill him at a moment’s notice but I just needed answers.

Immense booms ripped through the air. Huge red flashes raced across the sky.

More missiles rained down on the planet. As did ten thousand little white pods. The ground forces were going to be overwhelmed in moments.

“The Father did not corrupt me. He showed me the truth about the galaxy and how humanity must die, the Keres must die, everyone must die,”

I snapped his neck with a single thought and whipped out my longsword as I went back into the immense library of Life. I was running out of time and I needed my answers.

I went along a narrow marble corridor with thousands of blue leather-bound books lining the shelves. None of them had been touched in decades but the hope of a better life and the magic within the pages kept the dust off them. Hope was a very powerful force in the galaxy.

After a few moments of going along the corridor, I just grinned as I ducked into a small white marble chamber through a small archway. There was a heavy wooden desk in the middle but my translator was dead.

Their body lumped over the damn desk and the ancient text was damaged.

I placed my hands on the translator’s forehead, it was still warm and I hated the weird feeling of a warm dead body. It was wrong on so many levels.

“Let me see what never should be seen Mother of Life,” I said quietly.

My mind was filled with curiosity, love and happiness as I entered the translator’s last final moments. At least they were happy with their last task for the Mother. They were reading a passage about a Soulstone and they were murdered.

I shook my head because it was the Soulstones I was after. Whoever collected all five shards of Genetrix’s being could resurrect her and then she could finally kill her husband once and for all. It was simple and I needed to find all the Soulstones.

I sadly had to push my friend’s corpse off the ancient book and their body turned to ash and I clicked my fingers so their soul went to the Mother instead of being tortured by the Father.

There was a bloody fingerprint highlighting one particular section and I couldn’t read it. The language made no sense to me because I was a human, not a Keres and I didn’t understand long lost languages.

But there was still a little bit of hope.

An immense boom ripped through the library and it sounded like a thousand tons of marble had just come smashing down.

I was seriously running out of time but the preservation of all life in the galaxy was more important than my single life.

I closed my eyes and tried to reconnect with the translator’s passing soul but I couldn’t. Once a soul was given to Genetrix she kept an iron grip on it.

I just couldn’t help but laugh because this was so stupid and I couldn’t possibly fail but Bloodheart was coming here. And I had seen in his mind when I connected only moments ago, he knew the ancient language and he knew exactly what I wanted with the Library.

“Return to me Bloodheart,” I said as I reconnected with his mind.

I almost jumped as I didn’t expect his mind to actually be in the Library. He was here stalking the halls and killing the Keres defenders as he went. 

“I was waiting for you,” he said, “because I wanted to show you a party trick,”

I screamed in agony as I was pulled through reality and dropped off in front of Bloodheart as him and me were completely alone in the ruined remains of a library.

The white marble walls were smashed and the smoke-veiled sky could easily be seen through the immense holes in the ceiling. There
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