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“Xantros, I thought that you had enough work with your numerous duties in our House and whole Brotherhood,” spoke Xen’Morin Vismorsus, when he saw his Aedile entering the office of the Quaestor.

“I have, but the paperwork is not actually a thing that I enjoy doing. I need some field job and I see this one as an opportunity to stretch my bones a little bit.”

“You and your staff visit many planets all over the Galaxy in the search of potential candidates.”

“But it is hardly ever bound with a bit of real action. As you are probably aware, we have to work under cover.”

“Less than a month ago, you complained that you had far too much of killing after a year of constant fights against the One Sith and the campaign is still not over.”

“I know. That is why I need to keep myself in a good shape.”

“You always have a good excuse to do anything you want to…”

“That is why I am a Krath. We are known to have gold tongues and we need to be quite convincing all the time.”

“Well, you might be correct, but true leaders do not just speak. They act. Here are the details of your assignment. Carry it out as quickly as it is only possible and return here. You are needed in our House. I hope that you will make it alive. Loss of such a member would be a heavy blow to our House.”

Xantros nodded with a smile and left the office of the Quaestor. He returned to his own quarters, where he studied the data about his target.

Name: Natt Sah

Species: Human

Occupation: Assassin

Favourit weapons: Dual blaster pistols

Description: Natt Sah is a tall human, with long face, blue eyes and blond, short hair. His body is muscular, due to regular training. He usually wears a mandalorian armour, similar to the one, which is utilized by Boba Fett.

Background: Natt Sah is an excellent assassin. He is a master of shocking boxing and Kar’tranin. He has been hired by the Empire for many times, when it was necessary to avoid presence of Dark Jedi of the Imperial House. He has never failed us, but he has not reported back from his last assignment. You shall find the details of his mission in a separate file. There are only three possibilities – death, imprisonment or death. If we have been betrayed by him, he needs to be killed. If he has been captured, you must learn, whether he has been broken and told the interrogators about us. If yes, kill him and all people, who have been involved in the situation. Use any means necessary. Remember that Natt Sah is an extremely dangerous enemy. Do not underestimate him.
Additional information: Avoid detection and do not cause any suspicions about your true indetity.

Xantros opened the other file, which was available at the datapad and raised his eyebrows. It was something new to him. The mission was so secret that even he was not aware of it being conducted. Xen’Mordin had not trusted him enough to tell him about it, before it was necessary to act. Certainly, such situation was rather a natural thing among the Dark Jedi, but not in a case of leadership of a unit. They should have worked together and trust each other, despite mutual hatred and natural tensions between the Dark Jedi.

Operation Highpaw

Target: Miligan

Race: Cathar

Occupation: Spy, information trader

Description: Miligan is a Cathar spy. He is furry, almost two meters high and muscular. He is extremely rich and manages the network of contacts from a luxurious manor, which is located on the outskirts of Daplona, on Ciutric IV. He is well-trained in martial arts, but it is not his strong point. Thus, he hires a bunch of over twenty bodyguards, who recruit from former soldiers of various armies. They may pose a significant threat to any hostile intruders.

The manor itself has not been mapped for the local database, so we have only general view from the satellites. It is large and surround with several acres of gardens. It is constantly patrolled by at least five guards. The other probably stay inside the building. We suspect that the mansion is observed with surveillance cameras. It is almost responsible to get inside the building without being noticed. You must be prepared for tough fight. You must also act quickly, so that the target cannot escape.
Xantros wondered, if the Cathar was still on the planet, as he had been discovered. Unless the assassin betrayed the House, but would try to avoid pursuit by sitting in the last place that would be searched at. Ohey would go there to find a trace for further investigation, but if one’s activities were kept in secret, they might be easily overlooked by an inattentive investigator. However, Xantros was going to check that possibility at first. On the next day, the Archpriest took his freighter and mate it to Ciutric IV.
Few days later, Daplona, Ciutric IV

As usually, the travel was quite comfortable and boring, as he kept it in secret. He easily obtained the permission to land in the spaceport. He used a fake indentity of a merchant; one of many utilized by him during such missions. He immediately checked in in the most luxurious hotel in the city. It was an old habit from the times before getting recruited to the Dark Jedi Brotherhood by his deceased friend, Angelo Dante. He used to visit luxurious hotels and casinos, in order to meet wealthy people, who might support his organization with additional funds.
Soon after arriving on the planet, Xantros went out to the city outskirts, where he claimed to have a meeting with a local sculpturer, who wished to sell his works offworld. It was a good excuse to get to the mansion close enough to make an initial recon. However, it did not give any effect. He could not find any trace of hostile presence, though he had a vague impression that there was something interesting going to happen and that the case was not as obvious as it seemed at the first look. He had to return there during the night.

Xantros returned to the hotel and changed his clothes in something more comfortable. After a late dinner, he left the hotel, telling the room service that he would not be back before the morning, as he got invited to a party, which was organized by one of the artist, who wished to show Xantros his works. It was a good excuse to spend whole night on the investigation.

The Krath Archpriest immediately walked to the manor, which he wanted to observe. At the first look, it seemed that there was no change at the manor since his last visi there, but the Archpriest sense the difference. Minor details, like recently treaded  grass and dim light hardly visible in one of the rooms. It was obvious that someone was trying to conceal their presence in the property, but was not expecting an Inquisitor. “No one expects a Krath Inquisition!” thought Xantros with a smile.

Suddenly, he sensed a presence of a human, who was getting closer quickly. The Krath Archpriest immediately moved away from the circle of light, hiding in the shadows. Few moments later, he noticed a man in a mandalorian armour, but without the helmet. Xantros recognized him with ease. It was Natt Sah, the assassin, whom he was looking for. But the man did not look like a person, who betrayed anyone. He rather seemed to be on the mission, the aim of which was to find a away into the mansion. Xantros had nothing to lose. He wished to complete the mission as soon as it was only possible. Thus, he left the safe shadows.

“Wait, assassin,” spoke the Aedile of the Imperial House. “I want to talk to you.”

“Finally, I hoped to receive some help a bit earlier.”

“Why you have not reported back to us?”

“I simply could not. My communication device has been damaged in a fight, before I managed to kill the intruders, who tried to steal my ship. I did not want to use any other communication devices. It would be to high risk that a third party might intercept the message.”

“Explanation accepted,” said Xantros, though he had some doubts. “What have you learn about the mansion?”

“Not much. There is no way to get inside from the surface without getting noticed, but I have heard rumours that there is an underground network of tunnels, which connect all buildings in the city.”
“Do you know any details?”

“The purpose of these tunnels is not known, providing that they even exist.”

“We need to find out, if this is true. I guess that I will pay a visit in the town hall. Do not get in trouble. We need to work together.”

“As you wish.”

Xantros moved away from the manor and returned to the hotel. In early morning, he walked to the town hall. It was going to be a hard task to get inside, but he needed to work it out somehow. With his skills and resources, he was sure that he would success. He entered the town hall as a petitioner. He seeked for Elerin Andlor, the main archivist of the city, as the Archpriest heard that the man could give him access to necessary documents. The clerk welcomed him warmly and offered his help. “How can I help you, sir?”

“I am considering buying a House on this planet. Daplona is the main city of the planet and indeed, it makes a very nice impression.”

“I am glad to hear that, but very few people come here to ask about properties in our city. What exactly do you need?”

“Yesterday, I saw an interesting manor, the owner of which might agree on selling it to me. It is an interesting place, but I would like to learn more about it. I am particularly interested in any details, which might be skipped by the current owner, like waterworks and so on. I would like to see the plans of the building and its surroundings, in order to avoid any disappointing surprises.”

While speaking, Xantros touched clerk’s mind with the Force, making him more willing to accept his request. Man’s face became a little bit blunt and eyes a little bit confused. It was a typical effect of mind manipulation.

“As you wish, sir. It would be a pleasure to help you.”

Few minutes later, Andler returned with the plan of the underground tunnels in the city and handed it to Xantros, saying, “It is a copy of the underground city. I hope that it will help you in making your decision.”

“Yes, it will be perfect. Thank you. I hope that you will not get into troubles by helping me.” 
False care, joint with a mental suggestion of not speaking about him to anyone, did not cost anything, but gave the results, which Xantros desired.
“Do not worry. My colleagues and superiors will not be bothered by what they are not aware of.”

“I am glad to hear this. Once again, I am very thankful for your assistance.”

“My duty, my pleasure.”

Few hours later, Xantros met with the assassin. They discussed the plan.

“I need you to make a small distraction up here, until I will get inside through the tunnel. The entrance is located nearby, so it will take me just few minutes to get there.”

“You want me to make few guards come to the garden and eliminate them?

“Yes. It will allow me to infiltrate the building and to kill our target.”

“Sure thing. I will take care of them. When do you want to start?”

“At early night, as soon as the sun sets.”

“Deal.”

Both the Dark Jedi and the assassin met in the arranged place and time. Xantros nodded and opened manhole to the tunnel and disappeared in the darkness of the underground passage. He moved quickly, using the Force to see the way. In the meantime, the assassin breached the wall of the mansion. Few guards went outside the building to check what was happening, as they immediately noticed the intruder.

Few minutes later, Xantros found the entrance to the interior of the mansion. He entered the cellar with activated lightsaber in his right hand. He slowly penetrated each room. The area was surprisingly quiet. Still, Xantros could sense people present in the building. They were waiting for something or someone. Few seconds later, he was attacked by a human mercenary. However, the man was far too slow to pose a threat to the Krath Archpriest. Xantros killed the attacker with a gentle blow of his lightsaber. He knew that there were two zones of other mercenaries waiting in the house, not mentioning the Cathar and the assassin, who was the only possible source of leak about his presence and plans.

The Krath Archpriest moved from a room to a room. Here and there, more guards waited for him. Still, he easily deposed each of them. Alone, they were no threat to him. Too slow, armed with weapons and protectors ineffective against the lightsaber, they had no chance in a confrontation with a Dark Jedi, who was able to deflect blaster bolts and cut through most of materials. A few times, he avoided death just b an inch, but the guards did not have a second chance to kill Xantros. In this way, he managed to eliminate all hostile forces, but Natt Sah and Miligan.

Soon after, he sensed them in a conference room, which was located few rooms from Xantros’ location. He moved there quickly, as he wished to finish his mission at fonce. It lasted long enough to make him willing to return to his other duties. A lot of work for the Imperial House and whole Brotherhood was ahead of time. Every additional day spent on the mission meant more things to catch up with. It might influence his career. It was difficult enough to conduct day-today duties of the Aedile and the Tribune. He did not need any more troubles and delays.

Xantros walked into the room openly, with a lightsaber in his hand.

“Do not make a move and nobody will die.”

“If I make a move, both of you will be dead.”

“Do not be so sure.”

“I am not sure. I know it.”

“Do you think that we do not know your true identity?”

“Knowledge does not mean that you are able to make good use of it.”

“We are prepared for your abilities.”

With these words, the assassin raised his hands and two blaster bolts were shot towards Xantros. The Duro avoided , hiding behind a sofa. He took out a flashbang grenade, activated it and threw it in the direction of his enemies. He expected that the assassin for such situation, so he decided to deal with the human at first. Sah was going to be much harder enemy to defeat. Xantros looked out from behind of his cover and used the Force to direct the blaster of the blinded Cathar to aim it at the assassin and pulled the trigger. The sound of the body falling on the ground proved Xantros’ tactic to be effective. Using the opportunity, the Dark Jedi Walked out from behind the cover and stroke the Cathar with the lightsaber.
Certainly, the character of the wounds was an obvious trace to a Force user, but Xantros hoped that he would leave the planet before the investigation would start. Than, he would disappear among numerous merchants and other beings that made interests on Ciutric Iv. The Archpriest did not want to remove traces by burning the corpses down to ashes or blowing up the building. It would bring attention to the cause and might make the clerk reveal his knowledge about Xantros’ presence. Despite the fact that Ciutric IV was rather a backwater planet, it might complicate few things, especially possible operations of the House in the area. Instead, the Dark Jedi planet the evidence that Miligan and Sah were criminals, who got killed by a Jedi.

Finally, it was definitely the high time to leave that place and return to the space of the Imperial House.
