KAP Xantros (Krath) / PROF / House Imperium of Clan Scholae Palatinae [GMRG: I] [SA: IX] [ACC: Q] 

GCx2 / SCx3 / ACx3 / DCx7 / SNx4 / BNx2 / Cr:4R-13A-22S-37E-26T-7Q / CIx69 / SoFx18 / LSx4 / SoLx3 / S:1De-4Ret-12Dec-12Rn-25Cr-4Rv

{SA: MVC - MVF - MVH - MVL - MVLO - MVPH - MVS - MVW - DPE - DPV - SGL - SVHL - SVLC - SVS - SVWP}

Ways of the silence
KAP Xantros

11518
38 ABY, Atlas moon, fortified pirate base
Xantros and small group of elite troopers of Clan Scholae Palatinae approached a fortified base of pirates. From there, the pirates run their operations and it was necessary to take it over, in order to ensure the smooth progress of the allied forces of Clan Scholae Palatinae and Clan Naga Sadow. 

Before the mission, the Krath Archpriest considered two ways of achieving this goal. The first option was to lead a full scale assault on the base. Still, it would require sending substantial forces to make sure that the attack would successful. The soldiers, vehicles and equipment would be necessary in other places of the moon. Also, the frontal assault would probably mean great loses among the allied troops. Xantros fiercely believed that if it was only possible, it was necessary to limit one's own casualties, as too high cost of a won battle might affect one's future operations.

Fortunately, there was another way. It required far lesser number of soldiers taking part in the mission, but also a brave and intelligent operative, who would disable the defense system of the base, while the main froces would serve as the distraction. For the Duro it was obvious that it was the solution, which he was looking for. He quickly came up with a draft of a plan and presented it to the leaders of both Clans, which took part in the assault against the pirates. They accepted his idea and allowed him to lead the group of soldiers of his choice.

It had taken place few hours earlier. Now, Xantros and the troopers under his command approached the base of pirates. While the soldiers headed towards the main entrance, the Krath Archpriest left them few hundred meters before the fortress, in order to reach an air duct on the back of the base and enter the interior of the facility through it.

The air duct was dark, but it was not a surprise for the Duro. He was quite experience in sneaking into various places through the most uncomfortable ways and had seen just too many ducts like that. Thanks to a flashlight, he was able to see the way ahead of him and moved as quickly as it was only possible. He was aware that the life of his subordinates depended on the speed and success of his actions.

Around fifteen minutes later, he heard a voice, which came from a room directly below him, „Automatic defense system ready to use. They will get killed as soon as I push the button.”

Xantros looked into the room through the bars. It seemed that he was lucky enough to get to a kind of command room, where one could control whole defense system. 'Lucky' might have been not the best way to describe the situation, as Xantros believed that it was not an accident, but rather a guidance of the Force, which made him get there so easily and quickly.

Still, no matter of the reason, the Duro found himself exactly where he wished to be. He used the Force to telekinetically push the bars blocking his way and jumped into the room. A surprised pirate did not even had a time to react in any other way than screaming, as Xantros immediately activated his lightsaber and decapitated his enemy. However, man's shout attracted the attention of two guards, who immediately entered the room. The Krath Archpriest once again utilized the Force to help himself by pulling blasters held by new opponents out of their hands. They looked a bit surprised too, but took out vibroknives and continued the attack. Still, they were no match for a Dark Jedi armed with a lightsaber. Couple of seconds later, their bodies fell on the ground with holes in their chests.

„Now, I have a moment to take a look at the console,” spoke Xantros to himself. It was definitely not his strength. Certainly, he was capable of utilizing computers in a basic degree, but nothing more. Fortunately, the interface of the console was not overly complicated. The Duro managed to deactivate the defense system. Then, he destroyed the console with his lightsaber, preventing anyone from using it again.

„Right on time,” thought Xantros and grinned evily, as he heard the sound of opening door. He turned back from the console and noticed a thermal grenade on the floor. „Well, it seems that they are eager to deal with me permanently. Fools!”

Once again, the Force helped him save his own life. He pushed the thermal grenade away from the room and hid behind the console. Still the door did not close complete and the fire got through it. The Krath Archpriest raised the Force barrier, which protected him from major wounds. He got just slight burns in few places.

Xantros raised and walked out from behind of the console and noticed that the room was quite badly damaged. Particularly, the door was still partially opened, but there was not enough space for him to squeeze through it. He took out his communicator and spoke, „Guys, how are you doing out there?”

„Pretty good, sir. The defense system is not working and we are right about to enter the building.”

„Good to hear that. I have managed to deactivate the defense system, but due to an explosion of thermal grenade, I got stuck in the command room. I cannot get through the door. It would definitely be nice, if you picked me up from here. It is not far from the main entrance.”

„Sir, yes, sir. We will seek for it at once and help you.”

„I hope so. Please, hurry up, as I do not have much choice, but to wait for you. If the pirates bring more thermal detonators, I will be cooked.”

„I see, sir. We will do our best to get to you as soon as it is only possible.”

It took the soldiers around half an hour to find the command center and another fifteen minutes to free Xantros from it. It was longer than he hoped, but he was also aware that they had to fight hostile forces, so he did not blame them for their late arrival.

„Is everyone all right?” asked the Krath Archpriest, showing care towards his subordinates, which they had rarely experienced before.

„Yes, there are few wounded soldiers, but they all will be fine,” replied the commander of the troopers.

„I am glad to hear that. We need to quickly secure the base. I will call in for some reinforcements, just for the sake of safety.”

„Yes, sir.”

The fortress was quite large, so it took the strike team and the reinforcement few hours, before they managed to wipe all hostile forces out. Still, the base was in the hands of allied Clan. Once again, Xantros was the main author of the victory, but it did not make him happy. The sudden attack on the Imperial Clan was the only reason, which made him to stay in Scholae Palatinae any longer. He finally wished to move to Clan Odan-Urr in hope to heal his spiritual wounds, but he knew that he had duties towards his comrades. He could not leave them in the midst of war against a dangerous enemy. He had to help them, but it was going to be the last battle in his life.
