THE GRIMDARK GALAXY: A SURVIVAL GUIDE TO THE 41ST MILLENNIUM

The Subject:
The Corpse-Emperor.
A Dbrilliant rationalist who |
banned his own worship The Environment:
ten thousand years ago. ‘ The Imperium treats
: technology as a
religion. Machines are
appeased with prayer
and incense rather
than engineering.

The Irony:

Now venerated as a literal
god by a sprawling state
church across a million
worlds. Kept barely
animate by ancient,
barely-understood
techno-feudal machinery.

" In the grim darkness of the far future, there is only war.
— Humanity survives, but at a terrible cost.
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THE ENGINE: THE COST OF STARLIGHT

1,000 Psykers Daily: Mind Burn-Out: The psychic ° SAlOCITRTDage
The infrastructure of the life-force of these individuals is gt?r:ihlgulgh ¢ C:_L:.gcrtnec:j E Q
human race is powered by drained entirely to keep the 2 UL 2 Y

daily human sacrifice. light shining for one more day. ﬂ;ﬁoir:g: dr::_.,?‘fgﬁi ;:Z?S?f
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THE HIGHWAY: HELL IS THE ONLY ROAD TO THE STARS
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The Environment: The Immaterium. |~

Not empty hyperspace, but an
alternate reality shaped by the

- The Consequence: When Shields
The Shield: The Gellar Field. | o Fail. Exposure to the raw Warp
Afragile bubble of normal reality. = - ' results in possession, madness, and

raw emotion and despair of | The only thing keeping the ships arriving with cargo holds full
every living thing. ) « daemons at bay. of things that used to be people.
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THE GUIDES: TOLERATED MUTANTS

The Third Eye: Allows them to

perceive the Astronomican and
read the lethal currents of the Warp

B 74 without going instantly insane.
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Time Dilation: Warp-time doesn’t > Thﬁ U;Timate Hypocrisy: The
match real-time. A month for the The Navigators: A sanctioned Ke"f‘f‘r. i Impﬁtrfgqfrtermrn;frES
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in the outside galaxy. essential for survival. cannot function without them.
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THE MESSENGERS: LETTERS IN BOTTLES ACROSS HELL
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No Radios in Space:  The Astropaths: Psykers whose lf Psychic Screams: A message

The Imperium possesses no minds and eyes are permanently ~ between worlds is a psychic
subspace transmitters. All FTL seared by exposure to the ~scream flung across a sea of
communication relies entirely Emperor to make them strong - demons. It is slow, garbled, and
on telepathy. ~enough to transmit messages. \ highly unreliable. |
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