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Superhuman Jackson Nixon grinned to himself as the small grey blade-like shuttle he was riding in banked gently to the right as it started its final approach to the planet below. He didn’t actually like the shuttle that much because it might have been a little tight, as it had been designed for mere baseline humans instead of superhumans, the large metal chairs bolted to the grey steel walls were rather nice.

They were actually a lot better than other shuttles and it gave him the perfect chance to look at each of his “friends” as the five of them zoom down towards the planet below.

Jackson had always admired the fiery red armour of the Ignis Legion of Angels of Death and Hope. There might have been 9 original superhuman legions dedicated to the Emperor and protecting humanity, but now that 6 had turned traitor (including Jackson) there were only 3.

Of all the loyal legions, Jackson couldn’t deny he had always had a soft spot for the Ignis Legion. They were dedicated to order, fire and flame weaponry which Jackson believed was fairly cool. It actually made them interesting, unique and worth watching. 

It even made them perfect targets for the first stage of the infiltration mission.

The rich aromas of burnt petrol, oil and even sage filled Jackson’s helmet as the shuttle continued towards the planet below. He liked how the great taste of a good Sunday Roast formed on his tongue. He had never really known why the Empire Army had wanted to keep that most basic human tradition from Old Earth but he liked that it had been.

Jackson heard the hum and pop and bang of the shuttle as it started to slow. And even his immensely thick superhuman armour started to hum a little louder as it adapted to the mild increase in temperature. He didn’t want to start sweating now and make a mistake.

This mission was far too important.

According to the Legion Lord of the Raven Crow Legion, the mission was rather simple. Jackson and a bunch of possible other superhumans were meant to infiltrate the Ignis Legion and get picked to be the loyal Angel attachment to a research world.

Jackson had no idea what the divine Lord of War and his Legion Lord wanted with this world, but he was under strict orders to simply sabotage the Empire and get all the information he could about the project.

It was hardly a bad mission and Jackson was seriously excited about it. The Raven Crow legion were superhuman spies and Jackson never ever wanted to miss an opportunity to flex his spy muscles. He simply hoped that if any other Raven Crow Operatives were in the detachment then they didn’t mess it up for them.

“We’re landing in a few moments,” a woman said.

Jackson nodded his thanks to the female Angel sitting next to him. She was apparently Captain Sadie and Jackson doubted she was another Operative given how shiny, well-adorned and perfectly in-tact her armour was.

It was standard procedure to go after Angels with battled armour because it was easier to explain the fighting after Jackson had stolen the armour. It was normally easier.

Jackson focused on the only other female superhuman in the detachment. She wasn’t very short for a superhuman and her armour was twisted, battle-hardened and Jackson wasn’t sure how well it would defend her in a fight.

Yet he doubted she was a Raven Crow Operative too because she never wore her helmet and there was such a fiery intensity to her eyes. It was rare to see that in a member of the Raven Crow.

They were masters of blending into the background, not drawing attention to themselves.

“Landing now,” Sadie said.

Jackson nodded and all five of them stood up as one single unit as the shuttle banged on the landing platform slightly.

Jackson liked how his visual filters automatically changed as soon as the shuttle’s backdoors opened. Bright golden sunlight shone into the shuttle and Jackson was so glad to be on a sunny planet.

It was always so much better than the dull icy snow worlds that the Raven Crow Legion sadly had to call their home most of the time. 

Jackson followed Sadie and the others out of the shuttle and he was really impressed as they went out onto the immense grey landing platform. It was just floating in the middle of the air with streams upon streams of white blade-like shuttles, cargo ships and the odd military cruiser flying around in long lines.

The military cruisers concerned him a lot more than he ever wanted to admit. It wasn’t right for them to be on a research world unless whatever they were researching here was so deadly, dangerous or outrageous that it required military-grade protection.

Jackson grinned as his various stomachs filled with butterflies. He loved the idea of having to steal something dangerous and deadly so the Raven Crow legion could reaffirm itself as one of the most powerful legions in creation. He could teach the Empire a firm lesson and finally show the people of the Empire how weak and deluded the Great Human Empire truly was.

That was a brilliant idea.

“Angels,” a very tall woman said coming over to them wearing long white robes, a golden necklace and holding a kind of golden staff that Jackson knew could double as a weapon if needed.

“Research Master,” Sadie said, “it is an honour to be requested for such a valuable and important task,”

“Now, now Angel. We both know you have no idea what we do on this planet and that is how it is meant to be. Your job is to simply stop the traitors from infiltrating this world,”

“Relax Research Master nothing will ever get through us. The Flame Protects,” Sadie said.

Jackson forced himself not to laugh because it was clear Sadie had failed already. He really hoped that the Research Master wasn’t looking too much at a possible threat though.

If Empire forces were actively looking for him then things were going to get a hell of a lot harder. 

And that excited Jackson a lot more than he ever wanted to admit.
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Research Master Gianna Croft felt seriously sick as she watched the five superhuman Angels leave the landing platform in their silly little blade-like shuttle. She had never wanted them here in the first place but orders were orders if Regional Command was to be believed.

She hated the Empire at times, or she just really hated all their rules and regulations about her research.

Gianna watched the shuttle with the superhumans zoom away and she felt a little relieved that she didn’t have to see them anymore. She wasn’t against the Superhumans but if her pattern analysis had shown anything over the past few years it was that the Raven Crow Legion were great at infiltrating other superhuman legions. 

She was sure there was at least one superhuman traitor in that small group. She just didn’t know who and she seriously didn’t know how to stop them.

Gianna shook her head and enjoyed the sweet mint, grapefruit and orange scents that filled the air as a light wind blew across the landing platform. There were so many calculations, sums and tests to run but they could wait an extra minute or two.

She wanted to savour this moment because she just knew, truly knew that everything was going to go to hell now that the Angels were here. She was going to have to keep them away from the labs and other vital systems.

Gianna took out a small blue disc and called up her assistant Roy Charmer. He answered immediately and his glasses were scorched so clearly there had been another failed test.

Damn it.

“I need options and tasks for the Angels. We have to keep them away from the labs at all costs. And how far until we reach Stage 2?” Gianna asked really wanting some good news.

“At least another few days,” he said. 

Gianna just shook her head. All she had ever wanted to do was to create a weapon that could kill all life on a planet and then immediately transform it into a lush jungle world. That was the problem with all planet-killing weapons in the Empire, it made a planet completely lifeless forever for at least more millions of years than she wanted to think about.

But with her weapon then there was hope that a planet could be useful to humanity again and nothing didn’t have to die. There was a chance for life.

“We could create false attacks to keep the Angels busy,” Roy said.

Gianna looked at the hologram. That might not have been a bad idea and it was the logical thing to do. The Angels were there to stop attacks and kill enemies of the Empire so if they created false attacks as far away from the labs as possible. Then everything would work out.

And how intelligent would superhumans really be?

Gianna had no idea but she had no intention of finding out. They did have some prisoners that were working for other labs and other organisations within the Empire. She supposed she could release them to cause trouble for the Angels.

“Roy,” Gianna said activating a small setting on the disc that made it impossible for others to listen in, “I need you to secretly release the prisoners so the Angels will be busy,”

“Okay,” 

“And I need you to get the other lab assistants to redouble their efforts. I am sure there is a traitor in these Angels and I am not allowing them to stop my research,”

“That’s going to be hard,” Roy said. “The research needs time and dedication. Adding the stress of-”

Gianna waved him silent. She didn’t have time for this. “Prepare for a round of tests for my arrival. I am heading back now,”

“Wait,” Roy said clearly looking at something behind her hologram. “The Angels are here,”

Gianna laughed and just hung up. She had never doubted the Angels were going to be hard to control, trouble or just a pain in the ass but now they were seriously proving her right.

All she wanted them to do was simply stay out of her labs and now they were there. They might learn what she was doing and they might even try to stop her despite all the regulations, laws and other things she had been “gifted”. 

Gianna went over to her own shuttle and headed back towards the labs. The Angels had to be stopped because this was her planet and
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