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Tough negotiations
Ranger Xantros

11518
39 ABY, New Tython, spaceport of Menat Ombo
Xantros was sitting in one of the pubs located at the spaceport of Menat Ombo. Few hours earlier he had received a coded message from an uknown source, which had stated that he had been assigned to his very first mission as one of the Inquisitors. He had been told that it had been going to be an extremely important mission, as he had been chosen as one of very few Grand Inquisitors. He had been told to wait in „Transition” pub for further details. Still, he was waiting for the liaison for almost an hour, finishing his second drink, and no one appeared.

Suddenly, Xantros felt a bit dizzy. It was strange, as he drank very weak beverages. He used the Force to scan his own body and sensed a small of poison in his blood. It was not dangerous, but might influence his behaviour in the upcoming hours, if he did not remove it from his body. Still, he did not want to do it in public, so he slowly went to a bathroom, which was located at the back of the pub.

„Here you are, at last,” heard Xantros as he entered to the bathroom. He looked at the person, who spoke those words, but she was covered with Force camouflage. The Ranger immediately tried to get through it, but he could not, as the poison weakend his abilities to use the Force.

„Who are you?” he asked.

„I am the liaison, who you were waiting for. My exact identity is not important in this case. I have vital information for you and I did not want to give it to you in public,” replied the man.

„I see. I guess that it is you, who have poisoned me, am I correct?”

„It is not a real poison, but yes. I am the one responsible for your state. I wanted to make sure that you would meet me outside curious eyes. Your status in Clan Odan-Urr makes it much harder to reach you without bringing attention to our operations.”

„Indeed.”

„Take this microchip. It includes the information, which you need, in order to accomplish your mission. It will get self-destroyed as soon as you complete transfering data to your datapad,” spoke the operative and handed it to the Duro alongside a small glass with transparent drink. „This is the antidote for the poison. You will be back to full strength in couple of minutes.”

„I see. Thank you.”

„Do not fail the Grand Master. Remember, we will be watching,” said the man and left the bathroom without any further delay.

Xantros drank the antidote and left the pub few minutes later. He returned to his quarters in Arca Praxeum, where he could retrieve data from the microchip in private.

Grand Inquisitor Xantros,

Per order of the Grand Master, you have been assigned your first mission as the member of Inquisitors. As you have been verified as one of our top operatives, this mission is of the highest importance to the operations of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. I hope that it is not necessary to remind you that keeping all information about the mission in secrecy is obligatory, especially because you serve among other Jedi, members of Clan Odan-Urr. They cannot, at any circumstances, learn about this mission and its details.

With increasing number of soldiers in the ranks of our Loyalist forces, we are in need to receive uninterrupted deliveries of raw materials, which are necessary, in order to continue production of blaster rifles and power packs to our weapons. In recent months, we have noticed that a weapon's dealer in Core Worlds has started buying up contracts on a raw materials. At this moment, the weapon's dealer has a monopoly on a raw materials.

This situation makes it extremely difficult for the Dark Jedi Brotherhood to continue production of weapons for our soldiers. It puts our operations in danger and may delay realization of our plans. We cannot allow this to happen at all costs, so you need to obtain information about raw materials shipments for the weapons' dealer, in order to allow our forces to intercept at least some of them.

I have sent you list of contacts at the weapon's dealers as an attachment to this message. Make good us of it. Report back to me via the coded communication channel provided in another attachment to this message as soon as you complete your mission.
The microchip self-destructed as soon as Xantros transferred data it to his datapad. He read the message again and searched through the list of contacts. It was surprisingly short, but seemed to be sufficient, in order to obtain necessary data. He was aware that he had to act quickly, as the mission was urgent. Thus, he immediately started preparations.

First thing he had to do was to select a possibly the most suitable contact to negotiate. As the Grand Inquisitor, he had access to various top secret sources of information at the disposal of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Thanks to that, he managed to obtain biographies of all contacts listed in his datapad. He read all of them and after careful consideration, he decided to meet with Larkhis Matir as the first of them, as Matir was a human responsible for raw materials shipments, which were sent from a small, inhospitable planet known as Burnin Konn. It was a mining planet, which sold its natural resources to the highest bidder. Currently, it was the weapon's dealer, who posed a threat to the operations of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Still, Larkhis Matir seemed to be a person with reasonably weak mind and few spicy details in his biography, which might help Xantros convince him to cooperate with the Brotherhood, instead of selling the goods to the weapon's dealer. Through his own contacts, he arranged a meeting with Larkhis Matir, introducing himself as Mardis Astrin, a wealthy and well-known weapon's dealer, who was looking for raw materials for his client.

The next step in Xantros' mission was to expand his false identity. It was not hard, as Mardis Astrin was one of his former alliases and was indeed a weapon's dealer. It was just necessary to add few details, which would make it more up-to-date, like recent successes in selling weapons to important people.

A day later, the Ranger was on his way to Delarin Station, which often served as a place to discreetly talk about businesses, especially shady or private ones, just like that one.

Two days later, Delarin Station
As it had been arranged, Xantros was waiting for Larkhis Matir in a restaurant known as The Crimson Star. It was an elegant and very expensive place, where only the most important clients were allowed to enter. The Duro, acting as Mardin Astrin, was one of such clients and he did not hesitate to spend large sum of credits to pay for a table and delicious meal, as he was aware that such expenses were just an investment that would bring very high earnings. Fortunately, he did not have to wait for a long time, as his guest arrive just ten minutes after him.

„Larkhis Matir, I am glad to see you,” said Xantros. „I was afraid that you might not be willing to meet me.

„It is a pleasure to meet you too,” replied Matir. „I have heard many good things about you, sir.”

„I bet you have”, thought the Duro. „You have definitely checked my identity before agreeing to meet me. Still, it makes the situation even better.”
„I have already ordered a meal for both of us. I hope that you will like it. However, it will take a bit, before it is ready, so we might actually talk about our businesses even now,” spoke the Ranger loudly.

„As you wish, sir. What can I do for you?” asked Matir.

„As far as I know, you have the monopoly on selling contrats for mining operations and resources on Burnin Konn,” answered Xantros. „I would like to buy a large amount of raw materials from your planet for a wealthy client of mine. If he is ”

„Yes, you are correct, sir, I have the monopoly,” replied the human. „However, I am afraid that I cannot help you in this case, as all our contracts have already been bought up.”

„My customer is extremely generous. He is willing to double the price offered by your current buyer,” spoke Xantros with a polite smile.

„Our buyer has paid price high enough to convince us to fulfill the long term agreement between us,” replied Matir.

„As I said, my client is very generous. He has agreed to transfer additional ten percents of the contract value to your personal account or to any account, which you find suitable,” said the Duro, still smiling politely. He focused and used the Force to influence Matir's mind, opening his hand as a way to help himself to focus, „I am sure that this price is more than satisfactory.”

„This price is more than satisfactory,” replied Matir with a dull voice, which was typical for people manipulated through the Force.
„In order to secure you safety, you will simply provide me with shipment routes. Transports will get attacked by pirate raids and my clients will intercept the delivery. You will receive your payment to a secret account, which only you will be able to access. Such attacks will take place in case of few other suppliers like you, so that you will not be suspected of violation of agreement terms with the weapon's dealer,” continued Xantros and pushed the mind of the human.
Matir nodded and said, „It is indeed a tempting offer. I must think it over carefully and talk to my advisors.”
„I am afraid that my client demands your answer immediately. It is only one time offer and it will expire after this meeting, if you do not make your mind at once,” spoke Xantros.
„I see. Offer of your client is indeed generous. I agree, but I cannot allow your client to intercept all transports. It would make my client angry and his reaction might have negative impact on my operations,” replied the human.
„It will be fine, if you share thirty percents of the contract. Just make sure to keep up appearances and provide slight escort for your transports, but not too strong, so that my client will not experience troubles, when intercepting ships,” said the Duro.
„Of course,” replied Matir.
„Now, we need to sign an agreement between you and me, in order to make sure that you will not forget about the deal. Still, keep your copy in a safe place, so that no one, but you, may access it. If anyone discovers it, I will deny everything,” explained Xantros, as he wished to make his demands clear.
„As you wish,” agreed his interlocutor with a satisfied smile.
Just like the Ranger expected, Matir turned out to be just another greedy trader, who was willing to do virtually everything to increase his earnings, especially, if the risk of loses was minimalized. In this case, Xantros made sure that no one would connect the Dark Jedi Brotherhood to the pirate attacks and to convince Matir to unknowlingly help the Brotherhood. As the agreement was signed by both of them, they chatted for a moment about rumours from the Galaxy.
When Matir stood up and was preparing to leave the Crimson Star, Xantros once again used the Force to influence man's mind and spoke, „You will forget that you have talked to me, but you will follow my instructions.”
„I will, sir. Have a good afternoon,” replied Matir with a dull voice.
Xantros smiled with deep satisfaction. The first phase of his mission was completed successfully. He convinced the first of raw materials suppliers to support the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, even though the man was unaware of true nature of his new client. Still, it was only the first step to provide necessary resources for the Brotherhood, in order to allow it produce blaster rifles and energy packs. He still had to talk to other suppliers and convince them to share their resources with the Dark Jedi Brotherhood.
Three weeks later, New Tython, Arca Praxeum
Xantros finished writing a report for his contact among the Inquisitors. His mission turned out to be mostly successful, as not all suppliers had agreed to break the rules of their contracts or to withdraw from them, despite a mix of threats, promises, polite words and his reputation, which the Duro used in the attempt to convince them to support the cause of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Still, his attempts allowed the Brotherhood to secure enough resources to continue production of blaster rifles and energy packs for the Loyalist forces of the Brotherhhod without any further interruptions or delays.
