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Helping a stranger
CSE Xantros

11518
39 ABY, Uncharted system in the Wild Space
Xantros was aboard one of very few freighters in the service of Clan Odan-Urr. He pilotted it on a long-range reconnaissance in the Wild Space. Per his own request, he was tasked with investigation  of mysterious operations conducted by an unknown party in an uncharted system. He took the initiative, because he could not stand the reactions of his companions of Clan Odan-Urr on his presence on the surface of New Tython.

Some of the Jedi sympathized with him, showing deep understanding of the burden of the crimes, which he had conducted as a Dark Jedi. They assisted him in his quest to redeem his soul with compassion beyond what he could accept. He felt like if he did not deserve such positive attitude. Some other Jedi were still inconvinced about his true motives and they treated him with hardly concealed contempt. He was sure that he definitely did not deserve such negative attitude either. In fact, he required to spend some time alone and the mission was an excellent opportunity to separate himself from both sides.

The flight was to the area of Xantros' interest was as much boring as any other travel that the Jedi had taken up so far. Nothing special happened to him and the initial phase of the mission was boring too. He did not find anything that would be worth his attention. He was going to prepare his freighter for another microjump to the hyperspace, when the sensors picked up a faint signal. Xantros moved the ship towards the source of the signal and it was identified as an old CR-90 corvette.

It seemed to be derelict and the scan indicated only faint life signs. The Consular Seer made an attempt to establish contact with the crew of the ship, but there was no response. Another attempt to contact members of the ship crew also failed.

„It is strange,” thought Xantros. He was curious what could have happened to the ship and its crew. Was it possibly tied to the activities of the unknown party? It might be probable, because it was the edge of the space under the control of the Sith. „It is the part of my mission to investigate such matters.”

The Duro put his freighter just next to the corvette in order to establish passage between two ships and went aboard the corvette. He moved slowly, cautiously looking around and seeking for any signs of danger. Still, nothing like that happened. All doors aboard the corvette were open, but to the small quarters. He could sense faint presence of a living being in it, but the door was closed. He knocked on it, but there was no reply.

Few seconds later, he noticed an intercom and activated it.

„Is there anyone alive in the room?” he asked.

Half an minute later, he saw the door opening. He immediately noticed a young man lying on the only bed in the quarters.

„Who are you?” asked Xantros.

„I am Moin Sathar, the quartermaster of the Silimgar Consortium.”

The Duro recognized the name. It was a group of independent traders, who provided goods for less advanced worlds, which were far away from the main hyperspace routes. They usually were honest, but did not hesitate from smuggling goods that were necessary, but not available in any legal way.

„What happened here?”

„We were targeted by a group of raiders with no markings on their ship. They kidnapped all members of the group and, for the reasons, which remain unknown to me, poisoned me and left me alone here to die slowly.”

„I think that I might help you. I am a Jedi. It should be within my powers to heal you.”

„Could you?” asked the human and coughed few times. Blood appeared on his lips and chin. It was clearly visible that the man was not going to make it till next day without Duro's help. The Consular Seer focused and used the Force to remove the poison from Sathar's body and healed him with relative ease.

„I really feel better. Much better. How can I thank you for this?”

„First, abandon your hatred. The Jedi, my comrades, will conduct the investigation. We will find out the culprits and punish them in a suitable way.”

„I want to avenge what they did to me and my associates.”

„Will you manage to do this alone? No, you need our help. I can promise you that this crime will not remain unpunished. Now, I shall take you to my comrades and then we will decide what to do next. Agreed?”

„Agreed.”
