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Khardullis give me strength, if these idiots are not more careful, our resistance will be over 
before it begins.  Humans are most definitely a passionate race of creatures, which makes our 
human brethren the most ardent followers of our Faith.  The flip side to this devotion is that 
they are also the most apt to lose control of their emotions.   
 
We will stage peaceful demonstrations while we prepare for the upheaval to come.  Let them see 
our passivity and let it lull them into a false sense of security.  We can not afford to give 
them any cause for alarm, any reason to suspect what we have in store for them.  But no, 
these overzealous fools have to take the Terran’s bait.  We have all discussed that they would 
do this, that they would seek to engage our crowds with propaganda and try to persuade us 
that they were simply trying to help.  To give them any response at all is to justify their 
attempts to mislead us and distract us from the death they have wrought with their 
ineffective efforts to rebuild our city.   
 
Even worse, there are those who would seek to provoke our passions and cause a violent 
incident, giving them just cause to rain even more death down upon us.  I have seen it while 
praying at these work sites.  The men so smug behind their mirrored face-shields, hiding 
within their powered armor cocoons.  The louder we pray, the tighter they grip their weapons.  
Others in our group claim they are showing their fear, but I was once a soldier myself; that is 
the pose of eagerness.  They are eager to finish what they have begun, to wipe the last of us 
from this planet, but their leaders know that to do so would only justify the reasons our 
Grand Inquisitor has given for beginning this new Crusade.  How fitting it is that it should 
be the humans among us who are first to take the bait. 
 
The incident at the last demonstration was fitting, yet extremely counterproductive.  Not 
only will their security teams be more alert from now on, but that idiot Jonas actually gave 
them his real name.  I would have thought that someone styles themselves as a leader among 
us would be smarter than that, but perhaps it was not stupidity that lead to his actions.  
Perhaps it was arrogance.  Devoted he may be, but sometimes our own egos can cloud our 
vision and come between us and Khardullis.  I know all too well this failing of flesh, for it 
was my ego which brought me to this point. 
 
Perhaps I will talk with Jonas about this.  He is not a bad fellow, bright and articulate, if 
young and unseasoned.  He has been an exceptional leader thus far.  On my joining the 
resistance movement, Jonas had tried to abdicate his defacto leadership in my favor, but I 
would have none of it.  Not only does my lack of hearing make it difficult for me to 
communicate well enough to lead, but I was not brought here to be a leader.  I am a weapon, a 
bringer of justice.  Khardullis made it clear to me that I was to be the arm of his Vengeance, 
not the head.  When the time comes for one of us to sacrifice himself that the resistance may 
continue on, I will be the one to lay down his life. 
 



That is not to say that I wish for death, or will throw my life away unnecessarily.  To do that 
would be to waste the power which Khardullis has given me.  I’m not about to let the Terrans 
off that easily.  When I have delivered enough destruction upon them to make them see the 
consequences of their actions, then I can leave this life knowing I have done all that I could in 
the service of our Lord. 
 


