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		Description

Inquisitor Luka Kitts has an extraordinary job, even among the members of the Holy Inquisition. He catalogues, contains, and cares for the myriad aliens of a lost world. Princess Luna first came to him in the void of space, and is his first ward and prisoner, though they both prefer "guest." These are the stories of their time aboard the great space station that technically does not exist, the Mark of Solomon.

Critiques and questions welcome and encouraged
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Subject: Terminus-TBD-Xenoform/Fauna-Equus/1
Name: “Luna.”

Containment procedures.
Subject is to be restrained inside Inquisitorial Void-prison “Mark of Solomon.” Pending further transfer. Subject is to be contained on station with no contact to same species or planetary natives. Subject is not to be given containment quarters in excess of 6 meters by 6 meters by 6 meters. Subject is to be restrained by Terminal-Null classed psychic warding at all times. Subject is to be restrained from flight and locomotion speeds in excess of 1 meter per second by adamantine weights attached to body suit. Subject is permitted to walks of the “Mark of Solomon” by Inquisitor-grade agents and no less than 16 Psychic Blanks.
Subject body and recovered artifacts.
Subject is four legged quadruped, with functional and expressly aerodynamic wings composed of aquiline feathers and rigid bone structures. The feathers of Subject Luna are composed of high strength tensile fibers, capable of sustaining great weight without bending or flexing. Subject has however admitted to finding difficulty in keeping said feathers in order, and has repeatedly requested the aid of agents to “preen” her. Due largely to complexity of the alien form, and the inherent strength required to remove the feathers, servitors are employed to remove the artifacts (hereafter referred to as Luna-1.1)

Each of the four legs reflect an unusually strong combination of musculature and bone atypical of most species. While lean, subject has been observed to pull weights in excess of ten tonnes comfortably in standard gravity, though it was suspected at time of viewing Subject was “showing off.”
The torso/barrel of Subject Luna is comparably thick compared to the rest of the anatomy, though this is functionally required given the immense strength possessed by the subject seemingly in defiance of discernible musculature. Given the standing ban on invasive anatomical procedures (see I. L. Kitts General Instructions 412) further intensive study of the biology of Subject Luna is indefinitely suspended, pending termination of Subject.
Subject Luna has gone on record stating that her potent physical capabilities are as much a result of breeding as skill, and cites her lineage as “infamous” on her homeworld. Subject describes herself as a Psuedo-Andorlusian Alicorn, though she admits prior to her “Ascension” ( FILE REDACTED ) she was a merely average “Saddle Pegasi”. Subject Luna then proceeded to boast that while the Ascension was painful, she happily retains her more lithe form instead of her “Sister”. The subject then proceeded to make off color remarks in regards to her hindquarters, prompting I. L. Kitts to terminate the interview and recording.
Of particular note is the head of Subject Luna. One horn composed largely of as yet unclassified psychically active organic compound protrude form the forehead of the subject. Visually, the horn resembles a slender spiral of bone, with inlaid grooves terminating at the tip, approximately 27 inches from beginning of the horn. Material is resilient to tissue scans and remains passive when not in use. When in use by Subject Luna, the horn (hereafter referred to as Luna-1.2 or 1.2) glows in concert with action performed, emitting a dull glow ranging in color from deep royal purple, to midnight blue. Glow is visible, and described as an “aura” or “physical cloud” or “fog” which surrounds the horn. This same “aura” instantly appears around and encompassing the subject, object, or entity, being handled by Subject Luna. When asked to demonstrate said abilities by Inquisitor Luka Kitts, Subject Luna proceeded to physically lift the Inquisitor off of the ground and brought closer to Subject Luna.
Inquisitor Kitts was located behind the observation platform, out of sight of Subject and remotely viewed. However, Subject Luna then proceeded to “drag” Kitts toward the entrance to Subject Containment block, eventually placing him back on his feet just outside of her door.
(Amended Notes)
Agents in proximity of Subject Luna are encouraged to shy away from physical contact. Oral region in particular possesses irregularly manipulated teeth, typically ranging from standard molar configuration common to herbivorous mammalia, to combination incisor/Molar, to full Incisor/lupine layout. Contact avoided.
Extended notes:
Subject “Luna” displays extensive dominance over certain fields of psychic phenomena, with matter reconstruction, spectral displays, telepathic controls and communication, and further six (observed) abilities not yet classed into standard schema. Subject displays remarkable adherence to combat field grade psychic abilities, despite closed quarters. Creation of crystalline structures inside containment area mirror recovered Yu’Vath XENO-artifacts (see Attached files) ranging from Screamer-class interception shards, to Matrix-type dermal plating.
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
RESTRICTED FILES: SEALED BY I. L. KITTS

Begin Log: I have had the pleasure of keeping the subject happy and content while inside my facility, but the repeated allusions to more of her kind make me uneasy. The demonstrated psychic capabilities are unnerving, and currently well beyond the typical Gamma-level Psyker. I personally would place the subject at no less than a Beta-level psychic entity, though I hazard a guess that she is capable of more, with proper Focii and channeling.  Henceforth, I have restricted her diet to Nulled rations, prepared at my direction and coated in molecular dampening materials. Functionally, it affects her more reliably than encasing her in reinforced anti-psyker prison blocks. Moving on from that however, she has repeatedly asserted that her own room is too confining, and repeats that containment is much more easy when she is contented. As such, in negotiation with her, I have arranged for the construction of a separate Hab-station, physically separated from Mark of Solomon, while remaining within naval weapons range. Something with more atmosphere and natural plant-life. It will require some doing, but the nearby Forge World has agreed to the construction of an Estuary-class shrine station, and will tug it to the Solomon within the year. While it pains me to conduct diplomacy with an alien, I remain adamant in my belief she will accede to my demand. When we found her, she was alone, injured, and adrift on a comet that had seemingly formed around her. Subject Luna was eventually resuscitated after extraction, and broke down into hysterics following her revival. As a result of her revival, repairs to the Oleander arm of the Mark of Solomon are still ongoing. It is very important she remains calm and cared for, lest a repeat of the Nightmare Incident consumes the Solomon. 
Sadly, due to my extended interactions with Subject Luna, she has seemingly bonded with me, citing this as the reason she can “reach” me even through distance and warding. As of late however, my own sleep has been troubled. Often I wake up in the middle of my rest cycle, even under hypno-therapy induction, in cold sweats and rapidly fading memories of catastrophes, both real and imagined. When prompted in regards to these…dreams, Luna became visibly agitated and concerned. Something about a “Tantabus”, had reached me as a result of her bonding with me. A sort of passive psychic daemon, or parasite, that feeds off the soul. She has offered her expertise in fighting the infestation, but cites physical proximity is required during my rest. In exchange for this, she will teach me to resist the Tantabus, so that I might protect her during her own periods of rest. Being a mere Zeta level individual, any process she undergoes with me will be… questionable, her own will and power being far in excess of my own. If my capabilities were as a torch to a common candle, hers are more akin to a wildfire. I am…hesitant to accept. She insists she will be gentle, and even offered to be the “big or little spoon” depending on my preference. When I questioned her on this, she laughed and provided no answer. 
End Log of Inquisitor Luka Kitts.
Thought For The Day: Carry the Emperor's will as your torch, with it destroy the shadows.
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