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An offer not to be turned down
KAP Xantros

11518
38 ABY, Korriban, city of Dreshdae
The situation was quite interesting and potentially dangerous. After the tense battle in the ruins of the Sith Academy, the writings regarding the Rite of Immortality were appeared on the black market of Dreshdae, which was a city on the surface of Korriban. Every important party involved in the conflict, including the scavengers like, wanted to collect the writings for their own goals. Xantros and other followers of Jac Cotelin were determined to win that pursuit, because they wanted to save the Dark Jedi Brotherhood and their own future. If anyone else intercepted the writings, the lives of the rebels would be put in great danger.

Thus, Xantros utilized all his abilities to find out the current location of the writings. He could not count on help from his numerous friends, because Korriban was one of these very few places, where he did not have any useful contacts. He was alone and he had to achieve the goal of his mission on his own, as there was no one to assist him in his quest.

It was not an easy task. The inhabitants of Korriban were distrustful towards the off-worlders, especially because the agents of the One Sith had already been operating on the planet for few years. Their influence on the people living on the planet was quite strong. Still, the Krath Archpriest  managed to buy some useful information.

„Money opens many doors and it is as valuable as the information, which can be bought with it,” thought Xantros as he made a bargain with a human, who passed him the information, which the Duro was looking for.

Knowing the date and the place of the transaction, which would deliver the writings directly to the hands of the One Sith operatives, the Krath Archpriest was able to react properly and make sure that  the writings fell in the hands of Jac Cotelin.

He quickly found the warehouse, which was located on the outskirts of the city and was going to serve as the exchange location.

„How typical. I have been visited so many warehouses like this one, when I had to kill someone or to obtain various artifacts and documents. I am a bit bored with it. Why people are so uncreative? Why they cannot choose a luxurious hotel just for one time?” thought Xantros with strong disgust.

He still had some time to familiarize himself with the area and to prepare himself for the fight, which he expected to be necessary, in order to interecept the writings.

An hour later, he sensed two people getting closer to the warehouse. They both seemed to be the well-trained and skilled Force users. One was tainted with the mark of the Dark Side, which could not be mistaken with anything else. The other person seemed to represent strange mix of the Light and the Darkness, like if he or she was the follower of the Jedi teachings, but struggling with the darker sides of his or her nature. That fact made the Krath Archpriest think about Rhiaen or Nalia Ust'essi. The intelligence reports suggested that they were the Jedi spies, but constantly fighting with the Dark Side inside their souls.

When two beings entered the warehouse, Xantros recognized both of them. One was Rhiaen Ust'essi, one of the sisters, whom the Duro was thinking about. The other was Connor Grey. The Archpriest raised his eyebrows, as it seemed to be quite strange for Grey not to conceal man's identity. As far as the rebellious Dark Jedi was aware of, the rogue Jedi was a master of concealment. Why would he decide not to hide his true identity? It would help him get an upper hand over any enemy.

Still, Xantros did not have time to think about it, as Connor Grey looked in his direction and said to  Rhiaen Ust'essi, „You have betrayed me.”

„What do you mean?” she asked with surprise sounding in her voice.

„One of the terms of our bargain was that we were to come here alone. I can sense someone else present in this warehouse,” explained Grey.

„I do not know, what you mean.”

„Of course, you do. He is here with you.”

The one of the Jedi twins focused. „Yes, you are right. Someone is here, but his tainted with the Dark Side, just like you. It suggests that it is you, who is the real traitor. It would be a nice thing to get the payment for the writings and to have someone killed me and retrieve the writings.”

„I have already done it with a pathetic artifacts merchant. However, he has been stupid enough to mention that he obtained these writings. The news has reached all parties involved in the battle on the surface of Korriban. It is not a comfortable situation for me. I want to get rid of these documents once and for all and leave the cursed planet.”

Xantros walked out of his hideout and spoke, „While I am willing to help you get rid of the writings, I am afraid that you will not leave Korriban. At least, not alive.”

In the meantime, he telepathically communicated wih Rhiaen Ust'essi. „Listen carefully, I shall say this only once. He will kill you as soon as you leave the warehouse. I guarantee that I will let you live.”
„You dare to challenge me? I have an advantage over you. I am not alone.”

„None of us here is alone. There are three of us! Fortunately, weall  have different goals. The alliances may change surprisingly quickly.”

With these words spoken, Xantros attacked the Rogue Jedi. He was aware that Connor Grey would probably kill him sooner than later, but he hoped that Rhiaen would believe his words and help him fight his enemy. He was not mistaken. She joined the fight on his side just a moment later. Together, they were much more than the the man could stand for. Despite the fact of their combined abilities, the battle was quite long. The Duro allowed his short-term ally to do most of the job, while he was saving his energy to fight the winner of the fight and waiting for the human to make a mistake, which would allow to end the battle with a one strike.

After couple of minutes, such an opportunity took place, as Connor Gray exposed his right arm in a successful attempt to block Rhiaen's strike, and Xantros used it to bypass the man's defense and cut man's arm off. The Jedi sister finished their enemy off by cutting his head off, but a second later, she became another victim of the Dark Jedi, who thrusted his own lightsaber in her back. She screamed, but could do nothing, as the Duro beheaded her with an elegant strike.

„I promised you to let you live. I did not say for how long,” whispered Xantros and grinned evilly.

The Krath Archpriest searched their bodies, but he did not find anything. He could not fail and return to the former Grand Master without the writings, so he searched for them in whole warehouse. They had to be somewhere there, as Connor Gray really seemed to be eager to sell them and leave the planet as soon as it would be only possible. Finally, after an hour of a  very careful search, he found a bag, which contained them. It was well-hidden in the area of the warehouse, which was the darkest one. Without conducting an extremely careful search and using his excepetional perception, Xantros would not be able to find them. Still, he found them and could deliver them to his superiors, hoping for a suitable reward for his efforts, which were aimed to secure the victory of Jac Cotelin and his faction.
