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Dining in Hell

“Good moaning, sir. Welcome at The Other World Travel Agency” said an employee of the travel agency, where Xantros decided to buy an all-inclusive holiday package.. “Please, take a seat.”
“Thank you,” replied the Duro.

“What are you interested in, sir?”

“Let me think…I had a very busy time in recent months. It was quite monotonous job, so I am looking for something special. You know, something that will give me a bit of thrill and shakes of excitement. Something with a little bit drama.”
“I understand, sir. Please, give me a minute to find some suitable offers.”
“Fine.”

Actually, the human female employee, whom he was being served by, was quite attractive, as for a human. Though, her long hair seemed to be…refusing to co-operate with a comb. Xantros did not even try to guess, what creatures could live there. They might have been dangerous. Indeed, the search took the employee a minute.
“Sir, we have several special holiday offers, which may suit your need and expectations perfectly.”
“I am listening, my dear.”

“The first one is known as Red Hot Chilli Pepper. It includes hunting on a rancor, making a barbeque, lavabathing and sauna. Everything takes place on Mustafar. The cost is fifteen thousand credits.”
Xantros smiled, “Sounds cool, but I would like to learn more about other holidays, which you may suggest.”

“Certainly, sir. I may also suggest Hit & Freeze Camp. It takes place on Hoth and includes a variety of SPA treatments, like cryo bath and a Wampa massage, just to mention some of the attractions. It costs twelve thousand credits.”
“Continue, please.”

“Spaceballs is the course of cooking among the stars. It helps its participants to gain the utmost mastery of preparing delicious grilled Wookies with a starfighter laser cannons with an addition of crunchy trunks of trees from Myrkr, which may be obtained with orbital bombardment by a Victory-class star destroyer. It costs twenty five thousand credits.”
“Nice idea. Do you have something else?”

“Certainly, sir. If you enjoy sports, I might suggest Survival Triathlon. It takes place on Raxus Prime and consists of three sport disciplines – Running with a Sithspawn, Riding a Bantha and Swimming in the Acid Lake. The cost is twenty thousand credits.”
“Any other suggestions?”
“You are an extremely demanding client, sir, but I believe that we may satisfy even your needs. Here is the final proposal. I am sure that you will find it astonishing and exciting. The Dark Mysterious Show. It is a seventy two hours long magic show, which includes being affected with subtle Mind Tricks, sophisticated Force Illussions and painful tortures. It brings pain, fear, excitement and joy far, far beyond any known boundaries, which were experienced by any living being. We guarantee that you will remember this show till the end of your life and its reminiscence will cause you tremble with excitement. If you manage to survive, that is. The cost is five hundred thousand credits, plus the costs of medical insurance.”
Xantros’ face went slightly pale. The last offer suggested that a Dark Jedi was involved in it. A desperate one, who utilized his abilities to make high net profit from entertaining. The Duro had never expected to see such an ‘exciting’ offer.
“Well, I guess that might turn out to be a little bit too exciting experience for me.”
“It is possible. I would like to stress that we do not take any responsibility for any harm that you may suffer during the holidays with our travel agency, though we guarantee that traveling with us will definitely change you, your life and your attitude towards the reality. You may even find yourself in a brand new worlds to discover, like the Netherworld of the Force. All payments must be made before going for holidays with the Other World Travel Agency.”
The risk calculation made by the travel office suggested that very few people had ever returned from the holidays booked in that travel office. But who would care? Xantros wanted to have fun and he was determined to get what he wanted.
“Hmmm…After deep consideration, I am inclined to admit that the Red Hot Chilli Pepper offer is the most appealing to me, at the moment.”

“Great choice, sir. I always say that the first offer is the best offer and usually the safest one, which provides both high levels of excitement and relatively high levels of safety.”
“I see your point. Please, book one ticket for me. The sooner the better.”

“The next edition starts in two days. Do you have your own mean of transport?”
“Yes.”

“Then, please sign here, here, here and here,” spoke the human woman and handed Xantros four documents. “Two copies of the contract and two copies of the supplement, stating that you pass the ownership of your ship on us, in case that you do not survive the holidays. One copy of each document for both sides of the agreement.”
Xantros sighed and signed all the documents. The holidays were going to be a real fun, if base the assumptions on how crazy the chat with the travel agency employee was. 
