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True alliances
KAP Xantros

11518
38 ABY, Kuat, an abandoned warehouse
The group of figures silently entered an abandoned warehouse. The way they behaved and carried out each action in suggested that they were highly trained and experienced soldiers. Indeed, they were. The Nephilim, the elite troopers, who had been chosen from the best students and graduates of the Brotherhood's military academy. They were the best from the best. Skilled and strong enough to defeat two or three enemies without problems and to face the Force users on almost equal ground. They served directly the Grand Master himself and were utilized by him to carry out the most important tasks. Now, assisted by Krath Archpriest Xantros, they were on one of such missions.

The Dark Jedi Brotherhood had received intel information from multiple sources, which stated that Lord Esoteric, a hostile Dark Jedi and high ranking member of the One Sith, was present on planet Kuat. He was told to be going to meet with dock workers and ship builders. The intelligence sourses indicated that it might be an excellent moment to kill him and to get rid of the threat, which he posed to the operations of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood against the One Sith. Without the delay, the Grand Master picked up a group of the Nephilim and Krath Archpriest Xantros, former Aedile of House Scholae Palatinae, and tasked them with assassination of Lord Esoteric.

The chosen soldiers move out immediately. As soon as they arrived at Kuat, they started to prepare an ambush for the hostile member of the One Sith. After several days, their efforts and plots led to learning about the location and date of the meeting, which would be conducted by Lord Esoteric himself. They did not waste time and appeared there some time before the starting hour of the meeting, in order to  have enough time for the necessary preparations of the area for the upcming battle.

However, all their efforts turned out to be fruitless...Almost...

2 hours later, the same location
Doors of the abandoned warehouse opened. The special task force noticed a being, which was humanoid in appearance, entering the building. As the reports had stated, it was wearing a fitting stealth armour, which made the observers not able to recognize the being. However, the reports indicated that Lord Esoteric was going to wear such an armour, so the commander of the Nephilim ordered to attack the being as soon as it made it to the center of the warehouse.

The group of soldiers surrounded the hostile Dark Jedi and Xantros walked out from behind them. It was his chance to gain a significant influence in the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. He had already been noticed by the Grand Master himself, so carrying out Muz Ashen's order with success would put him in a position to ask for anything. Particularly, because Lord Esoteric was on the top of the list of Brotherhood's enemy.

„Finally, we have met. Mysterious Lord Esoteric himself. I am glad to see you under such circumstances,” spoke Xantros.

„What?” asked the being. Its voice was distorted with shock, so the Duro did not recognize it.

„Your death is the key to the door, which shall lead me to increasing my power even more. I will not let your tricks shatter my plans for my own development,” answered the Archpriest.

„Wait. I am not, who you think I am,” said the being and took off the stealth helmet.

Xantros gasped in surprise. The face belonged to his friend Koryn Thraagus, the Rollmaster of House Scholae Palatinae. Koryn, recently promoted to the rank of Krath Archpriest, was one of the pillars of the Imperial House. What was he doing in the warehouse?

Both Archpriests kept looking at each other for few moments.

„Koryn, what are you doing here?” asked the Duro.

„I might have asked you the same thing,” responded Koryn Thraagus.

„I have asked first.”

„I am on the mission to kill Lord Esoteric.”

„Strange, we are here to do exactly the same thing.”

„It is impossible. I have received the order directly from the Grand Master himself.”

„We have received it, as well.”

Xantros thought for a while and spoke then, „I need to contact someone else, in order to confirm your version.”

The Duro took out a comlink, activated it and said, „Sir, we have encountered unexpected circumstances. The so called Lord Esoteric turned out to be Koryn Thraagus, the Rollmaster of House Scholae Palatinae. He is not only the member of the House Summit, but also my friend.”

„I command you to kill him at once. He poses threat to your objectives,” said an officer, the voice of which Xantros was not able to recognize.

„I am not sure, if he really does,” replied the Archpriest.

„There is no guarantee that he is truly, who he claim that he is. He might have been captured and brainwashed by Lord Esoteric. We cannot risk disclosure of our mission by his presence nor the betrayal from this Dark Jedi, even if he may act subconciously.”

„Do you think that he may be a sleeper agent?”

„We do not know it and we cannot risk letting him live, as he may pose threat to us. Your order is still to kill the target, no matter of his identity.”

The officer turned off the comlink. Xantros looked at Koryn again. It was his friend. The Rollmaster of House Scholae Palatinae, which had been his home since he joined it. It was the unit, which allowed him to grow in power and become the Archpriest. He had a lot of allies there and he agreed  with its pro-Imperial attitude. Koryn was the Rollmaster of the Imperial House. The embodiment of the Imperial ideals, which Xantros had been living for many years.

On the other hand, the unknown officer was correct. Koryn's sudden appearance in the warehouse was completely unexpected. Man's words about a direct order from the Grand Master himself were also disturbing. As far as Xantros knew, only he and the Nephilim were involved in the mission. It was obvious that sending a single Archpriest to get rid of extremely powerful Lord Esoteric was madness. Such claims were so unreasonable that they could not be true.

However, Xantros found it extremely difficult to make a decision. Few members of the Imperial House had affected it in the same degree as Koryn. He was a loyal member of House Scholae Palatinae and the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. One of its pillars. Also, both Koryn and Xantros came from the same unit and knew each other for several years. The Duro could not believe that the Rollmaster might betray the Brotherhood willingly and conciously.

Thinking about it, Xantros realized that it was the test of his loyalty, though probably not planned. Where he would place his loyalty? To his comrades of the Imperial House or to the Iron Throne? He was aware that if he killed Koryn, other members of House Scholae Palatinae would consider him as a traitor and do their best to kill him. On the other hand, it was just one of the units of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. The Brotherhood, united under the banner of the Iron Throne, was a far greater organization than just one House. Scholae Palatinae gave him the chance to regain the rank, which he held in the Emperor's Hammer Dark Brotherhood, and to move one rank higher. However,  he realized that disobeyance of the orders would end his Journey to the Pinnacle right there, in the abandoned warehouse somwhere on Kuat.

The sound of unlocked weapons and an ignited lightsaber somewhere behind him just made him painfully aware of his fate after showing the disloyalty towards the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Who was the Force user in the Nephilim group, Xantros could not say, but it was obvious that the elite soldiers, who directly served the Grand Master himself, were losing patience. The lack of his decision made them suspicious about his loyalty to the Iron Throne. They were ready to strike him down at once, if only he displayed hesitation or disobeyance any longer. In such situation, the re was only one decision that was correct.

„I am sorry, Koryn,” said the Duro. „My orders are clear and I cannot allow you to stand on my way to the greater power and knowledge.”

„How dare you?” asked Koryn, as his face went pale due to anger and fear, which he felt at the same time.

„We come from the same Order. We come from the same House. We hold the same rank. However, my loyalty lies to the Dark Jedi Brotherhood as the whole, not to its units. I remain loyal to the Imperial House as long as it serves the best interest of the Brotherhood. Now, you pose the threat to the operations of the Brotherhood and hereby, by the order of the Grand Master, I am to execute you at once. Do not oppose. You may kill me, but you will not be able to kill them all. Your death is inevitable.”

„Killing friends and allies is not showing the loyalty to the Brotherhood!”

„Loyalty to the Iron Throne expresses in taking up any actions that are necessary to achieve the success of all Brotherhood's operations.”

The purple blade appeare, when Xantros activated his lightsaber. Few seconds later, Koryn's body and head fell separately on the ground. The Duro looked at the corpse without expressing any feelings.

„We need to clean this mess. We shall wait couple of hours longer for the odd chance that Lord Esoteric appears. Then, no matter of all, we will go home and report to the Grand Master that this traitor has made it impossible to make a successful ambush on Lord Esoteric.”

„As you command, sir.”

Few minutes later, there was no sign of any fight in the warehouse and the strike team members returned to their positions. They waited for six hours, but their target did not appear. However, the long waiting gave Xantros opportunity to ponder about the situation.

Was it really loyalty that had driven him to killing one of his allies? No, it was his fear. He did not wish to die. He was actually afraid of death and it was just the result of his fear that he followed the orders of the unknown officer.. It was his desire of power. He saw that greater power was within whole Brotherhood. The power, which was not accessible to a single House. It was his hunger of knowledge. The treasures hidden in the vast archives of the Brotherhood were far more valuable to him than the small library of his own House. If he was to talk about the loyalty, he might only say that he was loyal to the one, who offered him more. He was capable of betraying former allies, if a new buyer gave him a better price for his services.

The offer of the Imperial House could not match what the Dark Jedi Brotherhood might give him. Success in various missions would make him more and more valued among the members of the Dark Council and might lead to his eventual rise to the status, which was rightfully his. Still, he had to show unshaken loyalty to the Iron Throne and cut his ties to the Imperial House once and for all. It was a high price, but it was also a price, which the Duro accepted to pay.

„My only friend, Angelo Dante, has been dead for three years so far. I have some allies in House Scholae Palatinae, but the allies are like tools. One keeps them as long as they are useful. If one gets a choice to use better and more effective tools, one shall always decide to throw away the old ones. Tools shall never limit their user. I will never allow my so called allies to hamper my efforts to grow more powerful,” Xantros whispered to himself, when he decided to leave Kuat and return to the territories of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, in order to report to the Grand Master.
