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A shady deal
Vanguard Xantros

11518
34 ABY, Florrum, Ohnaka Gang's temporal headquarters
„Here you are at last, Jedi,” spoke the leader of the gang. „What do you want from us?”

It had turned out to be extremely hard to reach the Weequay. It had been necessary to take one of the gang members hostage and to convince him to deliver the message to his leader. Everything had had to be done quickly, as the time had been a crucial matter, because it had been highly possible that operatives of Clan Plagueis would have reached the gang too, in order to get its services. Even though the gang had been nothing more than a shadow of its former power, it still could have influenced the outcome of the battle between the disciples of the light side of the Force and the followers of the Sith teachings.

On the other hand, Xantros did not like perspective of talking with members of the gang. They were cruel beings, who found pleasure in harming and exploiting other people for their own profit. They had never been bothered with finding a more noble justification for their actions. Money was the only thing that ever mattered to them. However, the Vanguard was also aware that it was necessary to gain the favour of the gang, as Clan Odan-Urr needed every single ally for fight against Clan Plagueis, if the Jedi hoped for survival. Their resources had been severely limited after the lose of New Tython during the bombardment commenced by the fleet of the Grand Master himself. The Duros witnessed death of countless civilians and soldiers. While it had made him even stronger believer of peaceful solutions over violence, he was also aware that the peace often depended on strength of military. The negotations with the gang had to be completed with success, in order to make sure that Clan Odan-Urr would be able to survive and find new home.

Moreover, the negotiations had to be conducted without any act of violence. Otherwise, the gang would turn against Clan Odan-Urr just for the sake of vengeance. They would not listen to any voice of reason and they would ally themselves with Clan Plagueis just to get an opportunity to strike the Jedi back. That was why it was the Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr sent to talk with the gang. He was a skilled and experienced diplomat and avoided any form of violence, preferring to solve problems and settle down conflicts with more peaceful manners.

„Speak quickly, Jedi,” ordered the leader of the gang. „We have no time to waste.”

„I am here to make a deal with you,” replied Xantros.

„Make a deal with us?” laughed the Weequay. „I do not think that you have anything valuable to us.”

The Duros sighed and spoke, „People like you always underestimate the Jedi. Still, we have something that you will probably like to get.”

„What do you think might have a value to us?” asked Hondo Ohnaka.

„We will pay you for your assistance to me and my comrades,” answered Xantros. „We can pay you up to fifty thousand credits. Half now, half after we win the battle and leave the planet.”

„Your enemies have doubled your offer, so I do not think that you have a chance to provide us a better price,” replied the leader of the gang.

Xantros' face went pale. If members Clan Plagueis had already reached the gang, the negotiations would have been almost doomed to failure. However, he had to give it a try no matter of circumstances.

„If you have talked to them, you should know one thing about them,” spoke the Duros. „They are evil. They will simply use you.”

„You may consider them evil, but they will makes us rich again,” replied the Weequay.

„If to be honest, they will make you dead,” corrected him the Jedi. „They can offer you, because they are aware that you will all die. If you do not die in a battle, they will kill you personally, so that they get benefit from your help without having to pay you for your assistance.”

„You doubt in their words?” asked Ohnaka.

„Yes. I am sure that they will turn back on you, when it comes to paying the price for your work,” answered Xantros. „We are honest and we keep our word. We will pay you the agreed sum of money. We will also give you something more.”

„What is it?”

„Freedom,” explained Xantros. „We will help you leave this planet and start new life somewhere else, possibly with a small spaceship to provide a base of operations for your gang. Of course, as long as you continue to help us and focus your raids on territories of our enemies.”

„Sounds interesting,” commented the leader of the gang.

„What is more, if you decide to join the ranks of our army and navy, you will be granted a pardon for your hitherto crimes,” continued the Jedi. „You will be allowed to live us average citizens without being afraid of being punished for any illegal activities, which you have taken up so far.”

„What if we are not interested in amnesty? We like our current lives.”

„The choice is yours, but make your decision quickly, please. We will need your assistance soon,” spoke Xantros and turned back, in order to walk away and to return to his comrades, as he was aware that the negotiations were finished and his comrades needed him urgently.

„You have killed our people. Why would you ask us for help now?” asked the Weequay.

Xantros sensed that it was an extremely important question, which might affect the decision of his interlocutor. He looked at the alien and spoke, „We have killed those people in self-defence. It was nothing personal or aimed against your gang. We need your assistance, in order to survive.”

„And you still claim that they will use us and throw away like garbage?” continued Ohnaka.

„More or less, yes. Though, you would love to be garbage,” answered the Duros.

„What can they do to us?”

„I may show you, if you allow me. I promise that I will be careful not to make any harm to you,” promised Xantros.

The Weequay nodded. The Jedi focused his mind on memories of the gang leader. He extracted the most terrible fears of his interlocutor. He created a twisted illusion based on those images. Wicked creatures with half-transparent bodies and red glowing eyes appeared around Ohnaka, constantly prodding his body. Burning cold of their touches made the gang leader fall on the ground, shake and scream loudly. His comrades aimed their guns at Xantros, who stood still, as he was focusing on maintaining the illusion. Screams of the Weequay were getting louder and louder, as the illusion became more and more real to his mind. Finally, the Jedi removed the illusion and allowed the tormented mind of Ohnaka rest, as he was aware that the gang leader was going to recover soon, due to the fact that Xantros had not utilized his full power to create and maintain the images of monsters.

It took the Weequay several minutes, before he opened eyes. The Duros still could clearlt see fear in Ohnaka's eyes. The Jedi looked at the gang leader with compassion and said, „You know the extend of my powers. It was just a mere show, which was aimed to give you a clue, what our enemies will do with you. We also offer you protection from them.”

After a moment, he added, „However, the choice is yours. We do not want to force you to ally with us. We are not like that. Remember about that, when you will make your decision.”

Then, Xantros handed Ohnaka a datapad. „If you decide to join us, you will find us in the location provided at this datapad.”

The Weequay nodded. It was obvious that he was going to agree to help Clan Odan-Urr. The Vanguard was wise enough not to tell the members of the gang what were highly probable consequences of such decision.
