37 ABY, Ptolomea, central disctrict of city Almagast
Xantros walked straightly to the palace, where Lou Khebe, dictator of Ptolomea, live in. The Krath Priest had only one goal on his mind. To get rid of the man, who dared to question and challenge the supreme power of the Emperor, who ruled all planets in the Cocytus system, including Ptolomea.
The human was told not to pose any significant threat to any trained combatant, but it was suggested to get rid of him quietly. As the Aedile of the House and a diplomat, Xantros understood the necessity to deal with certain matters without bringing unnecessary attention to them. However, as a Dark Jedi, Xantros had powers, which other beings could only dream about, at his disposal and he was not afraid to make good use of the advantage, which he had.
Thus, he prepared a disguise as a scientist, which had discovered an elixir of eternal youth, which was rumoured to be able to make someone completely immune to any diseases and poisons, as long as a treated being had never suffered from them in the past. It was something that definitely bring the attention of Lou Khebe, who was extremely vain and focused on fulfilling his personal desires, instead of serving the Empire. In fact, the elixir was a poison, which was prepared by the best Imperial experts. However, it was only a part of the plan.
Wearing red jacket, shirt and trousers, which contrasted with his green skin, Xantros stood in front of the massive door, which was guarded by two human soldiers. They were wearing luxurious robes with the insignia of the dictator. There were no signs of their service to the Empire.
“Who are you?” asked one of the guards.
“My name is Ethail, I have an appointment with mister Lou Khebe. I am a scientist, whom he wished to see.”
“We will check it. Wait here and do not make any move or you will be shot.”

The guard, who spoke with Xantros, made an all-implying movement and took out a personal communicator. After a short talk with the dictator, the man said, “You may enter. Go to the end of the main hall and there will be someone to show you the way.”
“Thank you, kind sir.”

Xantros moved quickly, as he knew every detail of the building schematics, which had been downloaded from the Imperial Database before the mission. However, he did not want to attract guards’ attention, so he waited for his guide, who arrived just few minutes later. Another human in luxurious robes led him to the private quarters of Lou Khebe.
As the intel suggested, the dictator was a bald male human with cream-colored skin and almond shaped brown eyes. The man was wearing clothes, which were claimed to be the latest signs of trends and the peak of subtle taste.
“Thank you and make sure that no one disturbs us. I really mean no one.”

“Yes, my lord,” answered the servant.

“Have you brought it with you?” asked Lou Khebe, when his servant left the room.

“I have a small dose of this medicine with me. It is enough to give you the understanding of its power, but nothing more.”
“When you will bring more?”

“As soon as I receive the payment.”

“How does it work?”

“It affects one’s body on a molecular level. Each dose ‘codes’ the current state of one’s body and regenerate body cells. It also prevents any poisons, toxins, pathogens and medicines to affect the body, so if one is ill, even not knowing about it, the progress of a disease will be rapidly increased, leading to unimaginable suffering and very painful death.”
“I do not care. I am healthy. I want to test it out at once.”

“Sir, I strongly recommend to carry out necessary medical examinations, in order to make sure that you may receive the treatment without any risk.”

“I am healthy.”

“Sir, I feel obliged to take care of your safety at first. If you do not wish to carry out full term examination, which will take few hours, I may examine you briefly, but it is necessary.”

“How long will it take?”

“No more than ten minutes.”

“Proceed, I wish to take the medicine as soon as it is possible.”

“As you wish, sir.”

Xantros took out a bioscanner and activated it, but instead of examining Lou Khebe, he focused and used the energies of the Dark Side to inflict a disease to the dictator. The Duro had not yet mastered that specific Force power, so it did not give full effects, but it was enough to make sure that the human was not going to blame him.
“It seems that everything is fine, but I cannot tell you for sure.” spoke the Dark Jedi and took out a small phial with golden liquid. “Take it and let me know how do you feel.”

The dictator instantly drank the liquid. For few minutes, he remained silent, but then, he said, “I feel strangely…I have dizziness…What have you done to me?”
“Sir, I have warned you about possible effects of the treatment. Let me examine you again.”

Xantros pretended to use the bioscanner again, but it was only a show. He knew that the poison was going to kill the victim within twenty four hours. Now, the only thing he had to do was to convince everyone that their dictator was seriously ill. That was not very hard to achieve, as the poison caused effects similar to heavy flu and Xantros was aware that the room was monitored and bugged. People, who were responsible for security, heard his warnings, so he was protected until the arrival of the Emperor.
The Krath Priest called in the servant of the dictator and asked him to bring down a doctor, as the leader of Ptolomea required urgent medical emergency. He explained the situation to the personal doctor of Lou Khebe, but man’s death was inevitable.
His predictions turned out to be true eighteen hours later, just after the arrival of Xen’Mordin Vismorsus. The Quaestor of the Imperial House spoke to the dictator in private, few minutes prior the death of the poisoned traitor. After the man died, Xen’Mordin issued an official declaration, “Lou Khebe has turned out to be a traitor. He has tried to overthrow the rightful power of the Emperor, when I have been away, dealt with leading our military forces against our enemy, who have posed a significant threat to the citizens of the Empire. His last crime was an attempt to claim an eternal life for himself. However, thanks to noble scientist and new citizen of the Empire, Ethail, the plot has been discovered and, even if not purposedly, the culprit has been punished in the most suitable way – his own foolishness has led himself to painful death. I have seen Lou Khebe in last moments of his life and I guarantee you that similar punishment shall meet all criminals, who betray our country. There is no place for mercy, when it comes to betrayal and plots to destabilize the safety of our citizens.”
