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37 ABY, Lyspair, Shadow Academy complex.
Xantros rubbed his eyes. It was late night and Xantros was still working. He had a lot of work to do for the Shadow Academy, in order to make its offer even more attractive for the members of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. The Duro was aware that knowledge was an extremely important factor in the success of the Dark Jedi in their quest to establish the Final Way in the Galaxy. Thus, Xantros devoted a lot of his time to make sure that he fulfilled his duties in the Shadow Academy in an excellent way.

Suddenly, the consol, which he was working on, beeped. The Krath Priest looked at it and got petrified. The message was addressed to the Headmaster, Jedi Cleric Solari. Usually, Xantros would hesitate to read a message, which was addressed to someone else, but the temptation turned out to be too strong to resist it. He was curious how it could appear on the consol available to any regular member of the Shadow Academy staff. It could contain extremely valuable information, which might strengthen Xantros’ position.

The long campaign against the One Sith remained mostly unrewarded so far. The Krath Priest was aware of growing unrest among the Dark Jedi and he was one of the ones unsatisfied with the situation. A top priority message could include data, which might more than a satisfying reward for his hard work and dedication. He overcame his personal code of honour and opened the message to the Headmaster, as it might be beneficial enough for him to take a risk.

To: Mechanic Librarian

From: Galactic Crawler

During my crawls through the Galaxy, I have encountered an interesting information. Our deceased enemy had more goods at his disposal than we have ever expected. There are unimaginable treasures hidden in a bank, which operates in the Corporate Sector. The rumors say about millions of credits and a lot of useful equipment. Since its primary owner is dead, it awaits for someone else to take it.

However, we must hurry up. Though Zaarin’s organization has been destroyed and most of its members have been killed, some survivors may be still out there. If they reach the vault, they may rebuild the army and once again pose a threat to our operations. I humbly suggest to intervene as quickly as it is only possible. Resources hidden in the bank are definitely worth putting our hands on these valuables.

However, the security system in this bank is extremely sophisticated and tight. It requires a lot of time to get through countless durasteel doors, each secured with a different clearance code. Every mistake makes the alarm go on, which alerts the large garrison-sized contingent of well-trained and well-equipped guards. More troopers will arrive to the bank within thirty standard minutes since activating the alarm. Of course, not mentioning numerous YVH series droids, which are the first line of defense of the bank. It is highly probably that there is an in-built system, which releases paralyzing toxins into the air, in order to incapacitate intruders. There is no chance to escape, in case that anything goes wrong.
I recommend fast, put careful actions. Disguise is suggested to reduce the risk of failure.

Definitely, it was a chance, which Xantros sought for. If he utilized it, he might really improve his position in the Brotherhood and secure his future, in case of unfavorable circumstances for the Dark Jedi at all. Definitely, he had to intercept as much resources as it was only possible. If everything would go well, he might deliver some resources and artifacts to the Dark Council. It would probably be enough to redeem his betrayal and independent actions, which otherwise would be severely punished. The Iron Throne did not tolerate disloyalty and it was a great risk to work on his own hand, but worth taking the risk.

“I need to act quickly, before anyone else will take up any actions to retrieve the treasure. It is my only chance to forge my future in such an interesting way.”

Despite late hours, Xantros immediately contacted his associates of the Dark Ravens and included his personal identity code. The transmission itself was also coded with the best coding, which was available to the Krath Priest as the Professor of the Shadow Academy. On the holoscreen, face of Khallis, the human currently in charge of the Dark Ravens, appeared.

“What can I do for you, boss?” ask the man with slight surprise visible on his face.

“I need your help again. But this time, I will share fruits of my work, assuming that I succeed at it.”
“Sure thing. What do you need?”

“Is this possible to falsify a holovid?”

“Depends on exact nature of changes.”

“Well, I need a holovid of a dead person, which would confirm my false identity.”

“Do you have an image of this person and a sample of its voice?”

“Yes. I am transmitting them right now, as well as the message, which I want to record.”

“Fine. We do not have necessary technology and none of our specialists possess necessary skill, but I know a guy, who owes me a favor and may do this.”

“I hope he will not betray us. How long will it take?”

“Do not worry, he knows that we keep an eye on him. It will take forty eight hours.”

“I will be there,” spoke Xantros and transmitted a set of coordinates of a start system without any planets.

“We will be ready, but may I ask you a question?”

“You already have, but you may ask another one. Just one.”

“I guess that your superiors, no matter of their true identity, have much greater resources at their disposal than me. Why do you ask us for help, instead of them?”

“It is an unauthorized mission. If anyone learns about it before it is too late to stop me, I will get in trouble. However, if I accomplish the mission successfully, I may find pardon from my superiors.”

“Great risk. Uncertain reward.”

“Calculated risk. Tempting reward.”

“As always, you have your own point of view. Fine, we will get, what you need.”

“Thanks. I will make sure to transfer credits to one of accounts of the Dark Ravens, as soon as I get back to my superirors.”

“Deal.”

The holotransmission ended. The adrenaline spike allowed Xantros to act quickly, despite being tired with long working hours. He immediately walked towards his temporal quarters on Lyspair. He change clothes to military styled uniform, which made an impression of him being a high ranking officer in civilian clothes. It was necessary to complete his cover. An hour later, he set off from Lyspair and claimed to return to Judecca, which served as the location of the headquarters  of House Scholae Palatinae, which was his primary unit in the ranks of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood and where he served as the Aedile of the House.

Still, after making the first, short jump, he entered new coordinates. New route led to the rendevouz-point with an operative of the Dark Ravens. The meeting lasted just few minutes. No one wanted to risk exposure to any third party and Xantros would never put the organization, which he had created, at unnecessary risk without a really good reason. They were too valuable source of information and contacts for him and he wished to make good use of their services in the future. However he received a guarantee that two more ship would be waiting for him in the spaceport of Etti IV.

The Duro watched the holovideo on his way to the Corporate Sector and smiled with strong satisfaction. It was a piece of art, which might be enough to fool the bank clerks. At least, Xantros hoped so.

Twelve Hours later, Etti IV, Corporate Sector

“Good morning, sir. What can I do for you?” asked a clerk, when noticed Xantros entering the bank.
“I would like to see the CEO as soon as it is possible. I have a special request, which I need to discuss with the CEO. Tell him that I come on behalf of an admiral. He will know what to do,” replied Xantros.

“As you wish, sir. It may take a moment, so please take a seat and wait here.”

As the Duro expected, the director of the bank came to see special guest just few minutes later. “Please, come with me. I would like to talk to you in private.”

The Dark Jedi followed the human to man’s office. As Xantros expected, it was very spacious and decorated in a very stylish way. Whole bank was very luxurious, but the office of its director was even more luxurious than the rest of the bank. The director pointed at a comfortable armchair. They both sat down. Only then, the CEO spoke, “Your request is a strange one. How can you prove your claim?”

“My name is Xantros. I have been one of the lieutenants of admiral Zaarins. We have attacked one of our enemies, in order to get rid of them and deal with other, more important matters. It was a great battle, but we have been defeated. We have suffered heavy casualties. Unfortunately, admiral has been killed during the buttles. Dying, he has managed to send this holotransmission to me.”

Xantros took out a holopad and activated it. A figure of tall man, sitting on a  chair and definitely heavily wounded, appeared in the air.

Xantros. We are losing. I have been fatally wounded and my ship will not last long. Most of my officers have been killed. You are the only high ranking officer still alive. Gather all remaining ships and retreat. Then, go to Forgoth Bank on Etti IV, in the Corporate Sector. They are responsible for maintaining our emergency account and vault. Use the resources gathered there to revive our organization and to take a revenge on our enemies. The treasures in Forgoth Bank will help you achieve this goal.
In the meanwhile, Xantros used the Force to trick the CEO into believing that the Duro’s clamis were true and no further confirmations were necessary.

“This explains a lot. We have been informed by admiral Zaarin that someone with such message will come to us, if he dies. The holovid is real in accordance to our verifying systems. Face and voice match the ones, which have been recorded in our database. What can I do for you, sir?”

“We are going to take up some actions, which might put you and your bank in an unfavorable light. We are thankful for you services, but we need to relocate our vault. Please, transfer our credits to this account. I will take all technical plans and other things with me. There are two other ships awaiting in the spaceport. They will serve as additional freighters, if necessary.”

“I will give out necessary orders at once, sir. We will organize transport to the spaceport. Please, follow me.”

The director showed Xantros a way to the vault. All the way down there, the Krath Priest was a little bit nervous, as they passed by the YVH series droids and other guards. One small mistake would cost him his life.

The vault housed indeed impressive treasures. Plans of weapons and other useful devices. Prototypes and vehicles plans. Ancient artifacts, which emanated faint energy of the Dark Side. There were around fifty small objects, which might be transported just on Buccaneer. The other ships would provide cover and escort in the initial phase of transport.

The mission turned out to be surprisingly easy. Three ships left the Corporate Sector without any difficulties. Few jumps allowed Xantros to make sure that they were not followed and a scan of the external skin indicated that there were no tracking devices attached to the ships. Xantros parted with the escort and put the coordinates of Lyspair into the navcomp. He was aware that the worst part of the mission was still ahead. Good luck in intercepting the emergency vault of admiral Zaarin had probably exhausted his stock of good luck and there was no way to replenish it in near future at any chance. Just upon arrival to the headquarters of the Shadow Academy, he turned out to be correct.
36 hours later, Lyspair, starport

“Control tower, it is Krath Priest Xantros, requesting permission to land.”

“Permission granted. Go to the platform eight, station two and await for further orders. Do not leave your ship, before ordered to do so.”

It was a clear warning. Any attempt to retreat right now would end up in his death. If he did not follow the orders, he would get shot down and executed without any chance to excuse his actions. He lacked piloting abilities and he had no chance to shake off the pursuit. Platform eight was reserved for the Dark Council members and it was hidden from public view. They wished to deal with him quickly and quietly. Few minutes after landing, his ship was surrounded by a squad of elite commandoes, who served the Dark Council members directly.
“Leave your ship unarmed and with your hands in the air,” heard Xantros. “Slowly and without any suspicious moves.”

The Duro followed the order and left his ship immediately.

“We have been ordered to bring you to a cell. You will be questioned by the Headmaster himself before sending you to the Chamber of Justice.”

“Of course.”
The cell was nothing more than just a six-by-six feet empire, but at least it did not contain any torture devices. Xantros sat down on the bed, which was the only piece of furniture in the room. He patiently awaited for the Headmaster to interrogate him. There was nothing he could do in order to save himself, but to convince Solari that he had done everything in the best interest of the Brotherhood. Solari was a Jedi, a weak person, who believed in redemption, honor, loyalty and service as the highest principles. While Xantros despised such attitude, he was aware that it might actually save his life. Especially that they had one thing in common. They both sought for knowledge and wisdom. It was another personality trait, which the Duro could use as his advantage.
Finally, after half an hour, the Headmsater arrive to the cell. For few minutes, both Jedi and Dark Jedi remained silent, until Solari asked simply, “Why?”

“I had to act quickly. I have learned about the emergency vault of admiral Zaarin from the message, which was addressed to you, and I thought that it would be good to intercept it, before anyone else would do this. With the news about new Tribune, tasked with searching candidates, who might join the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, being appointed in the near future, I was aware that some additional resources would be quite useful. Certainly, I have taken some of the funds on Zaarin’s account for my personal use, as I still conduct my personal studies and to secure my future, as well as paid a price for services of my associates, I have managed to gain a significant amount of credits for the purposes of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Also, I have intercepted numerous plans and prototypes, which may be utilized as new equipment for the fleets and armies under the banner of the Iron Throne.”

“Everything just in the service of the Brotherhood?”

“With a little bit of personal interest, of course. As mentioned a moment ago, I have transferred some funds to my personal account. Also, I believe that bringing all these valuable plans and artifacts to the Brotherhood might improve my position in our organization. You know, I would really like to become this Tribune. It is a job, which I have always dreamt about.”
“I see. You, Dark Jedi, never change. You always seek for personal gains, even if claiming to serve some higher principles and goals. However, your case is beyond my jurisdiction. We shall see what the Grand Master says about you.”
Few hours later, Lyspair, prison cell.

The Headmaster once again visited Xantros in his cell.

“You are lucky. The Grand Master has claimed your actions in the same manner that you have presented to me. You are to talk to him at once.”
The Krath Priest left the cell and quickly marched to the communication center. It was not a wise thing to force the Grand Master to wait. Xantros kneeled down in front of the holotransmitter.
“Xantros, I do not like that you have acted so independently, but I can see reason in your deeds. You will not be charged with disloyalty and overstepping your rights. Still, be sure to avoid such situations in the future, because you may find me or another Dark Councilor far less merciful the next time. In order to help you, I appoint you to the position of Tribune, who is responsible for bringing new blood to the Brotherhood. You have shown initiative and that you possess knowledge and contacts, which may turn out to be quite useful in your quest. Do not fail me or suffer the consequences.”
“As you wish, my lord. Thank you, my lord.”

“Now, return to your duties. You have a lot to do.”
