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The power of words and silence

KAP Xantros

11518

38 ABY, Antenora, planetary holocenter

“Of all types of weapon, the most effective is word. With fleets and troops you can either devastate or conquer territory, but you cannot conquer people’s minds. With words, you can conquer people’s minds. If you manage to do so, there is no need to use any weapons and to spend valuable resources and lives on conquering the planet. With words, you can ignite loyalty in people. If you wish to rule them, you need their loyalty. If you aim just to provide your own people more living space, there is no need for words. No words can describe or justify foolishness.”

Xantros’ personal comments

The members of House Scholae Palatinae had returned from the arduous campaign of the Dark Crusade and had to clean the mess, which appeared during their absence. While they had already reclaimed Ptolomea, they still needed to regain complete control over Antenora and the other planets of the Cocytus system. On Antenora, the situation looked a bit different. They need not only to depose the rebel forces, but also to convince the citizens of the planet that they were the actual saviours of the planet.
Thus, Xantros summoned all holoreporters and holopresenters in the planetary holocenter of Antenora for a top-priority meeting. It was going to be quite a short meeting, but the Archpriest hoped that it would bring positive effects. As soon as all summoned people arrived, he spoke to them.

“I have summoned all of you here, because the Emperor requires your assistance. The rebellious glyph priests try to convert the citizens of Antenora to their false faith and make them rise against the rightful power of the Emperor. The Emperor wishes to protect the citizens of the Empire from any harm and he is aware that if the civil war breaks out, there will be lots of casualties. The Emperor wants to avoid such scenario and is willing to properly reward anyone, who will help us. However, any attempts to sabotage our efforts to save the citizens from the wraith of a war shall be severely punished. Is everything clear?”
“We don’t have much choice, do we?” smirked one of the holoreporters.

“Of course, you have. There is always a choice. In this case you have three options – to die (hopefully) in a prison, to become wealthy beyond your imagination (or boost your career in our holomedia!) or to do nothing, but also to gain nothing. The decision is yours, though I strongly suggest to choose wisely. It may be too late to change your mind in the future.”

The presence of numerous stormtroopers in the facility suggested that all, who would dare to act against the will of the Emperor would suffer severe consequences. The holoreporters and holopresenters were aware that the Emperor required their help, but actually might easily replace them with someone more willing to cooperate with him and his representatives. They immediately realized that they would benefit far more from carrying out the will of the Emperor than ignoring it or doing anything against it. They all signed the documents, which obligated them to make holoprograms, holomovies and holoseries, which would show the soldiers and the leaders of the Empire as courageous heroes and true liberators of Antenora and to emit them regularly.

Midnight, an abandoned warehouse in Antenora.

Xantros smiled as he left the holocenter on Antenora. The first step to regain the control over the people’s minds was made. He could now continue his work accordingly to the plan. He returned to the headquarters of Scholae Palatinae to change his dress into something less official, so that he could move freely in the shady districts of Antenora cities. He had to meet few beings that who could not be described as law-abiding citizens. Their help might turn out to be extremely resourceful for the Emperor, as they were skilled in silencing people. Xantros prepared the list of targets to get rid of without attracting anyone’s attention to the actions of the official authorities.
In the late evening, the Aedile of the Imperial House moved out for meetings with local criminals and other beings of the underground. He wished to make a deal with them. He hoped that cleaning their criminal records and offering paid tasks would be an offer tempting enough to convince at least main bosses of the underworld to help the Empire in getting rid of inconvenient witnesses and people, who spoke in favour of the Glyph Priests. Such people had to be eliminated and there was probably no better way to achieve the goal than to make criminals ‘accidentally’ kill them.
Around the midnight, Xantros met the underground members from Suzel.

“What do you want from us?” spoke the human, which seemed to be the most important figure in the small group of leaders of the criminal organizations.

“Here is the list of targets, which I would like to see dead. I want you to kill them like if they were accidental victims of shootings between your gangs. The authorities of the Empire may not be associated with it at any chance.”
“You are aware that we are not volunteers? What are you willing to give us for this ‘small’ favour?”

“You will be paid one hundred thousand credits. Half immediately, half after providing proofs of effective deposing of the targets. In addition to this, your criminal records shall be cleaned out of heaviest crimes. You will be allowed to return to normal life without having to repay your debts to the society. Finally, there may be some well paid tasks, which we may be willing to assign to you.”

“A tempting offer, but how may we know that it is not a trap?”

“Believe me, if I wanted you dead or imprisoned, I would have already done it.”

“You vastly underestimate us, my green, bald friend.”

“It is you, who vastly underestimate the power of the Empire. Do you think that if I was able to discover your identity and to contact you with ease, I would not be able to have you killed or imprisoned at once?”
“We need to consider your offer. We will get back to you within 12 hours.”

“Very well, then. I shall bid farewell to you right now, I have other urgent duties to carry out as soon as it is only possible.”

Xantros immediately left the warehouse and moved to other cities of Antenora, in order to get in contact with other criminals, who might turn out to be useful. He spent two nights on negotiations with them, in order to assembly as many henchmen as possible. He wished to make sure that the job would be done smoothly. There were targets in each city, so he wanted to delegate the work to the local gangs, instead of one of them. Fortunately, he received positive news from all the criminal groups, which he contacted with.
Couple of days later, the Aedile of the Imperial House received the news about a wave of violence on the streets of Antenora cities, which resulted in numerous casualties. Photos and holorecords proved that the victims were all the targets from his list. Now, there was no one to speak against the Empire and to undermine the positive image of its leaders and troopers. They once again were the true heroes for the average citizens of Antenora.
