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11518
35 ABY, Mos Eisley, Tatooine, Outer Rim,
It was late evening. Xantros was standing in front of a shady bar, where he was supposed to meet a smuggler that was said to possess valuable data about an abandoned Imperial-class Star Destroyer. The Augur was to confront the smuggler and to learn, if the rumours were true. If yes, he was supposed to obtain the information no matter of the cost, unless it would lead to disclosure of the situation of Clan Scholae Palatinae. And it was tough. Despite finding an interesting system to gain control over, they required more firepower to guarantee victory and it was not going to be a single quick battle, but rather quite a long-term conflict against the factions that controlled the planet. An Imperial-class Star Destroyer would an extremely valuable asset to the Imperial Navy.

The Duros was right about to enter the bar, when someone called him, "Hey, you there!!".

The Augur turned back and looked at the person calling him. It was a Rodian wearing white trousers and a white vest. He looked at the Rodian and asked politely, "What could I do for you, kind sir?"

"I do not like your face," said the Rodian angrily.

"Well, what I can say?" asked Xantros. "I am just another ugly Duros."

"You are ugly and you want to walk into my pub just like any other customer," replied the Rodian. "I am not going to let you in."

"What are you going to do to stop me from entering so called 'your pub'?" asked the Augur.

"I am wanted dead or alive in twelve systems," explained the criminal with a nasty grin. "You still think that I will hesitate to do anything that is necessary to stop you from entering my pub?"

Xantros smiled politely and replied, "I do not doubt it, but I am also sure that you will will anything that is necessary to commit a suicide."

With these words spoken, the Augur focused and used his will combined with the power of the Force to dominate Rodian's mind. Few seconds later, the criminal took out his blaster pistol and shot himself in his head. Dead body slowly fell on the ground with a dull sound and made Xantros grin evilly. There were no witnesses of Rodian's death, but he would probably be sentenced not guilty, because his opponent actually committed a suicide. At least, it would seem so to any witness of the events.

Xantros looked around to make sure that no one else was about to bother him and entered the pub. In a far corner of small building was sitting a lone human, who matched the description of the smuggler. Tall, slim with brown hair and brown eyes, wearing a brown jacket, red shirt and brown trousers. The Duros ordered a drink and slowly walked towards the man to chat with him.

The discussion was shorter than the Augur had expected. It quickly turned out that the smuggler was only spreading false rumours. He was ready to share the coordinates with anyone willing to pay enough credits, but the coordinates would lead one right into a trap. A small group of pirates would be waiting there for anyone stupid enough to follow the coordinates, as they would be warned about the arrival of the buyers. They would capture the ship and loot it, giving a lion's share of looted stuff to the smuggler. Xantros learned that only by tricking the human to tell the truth by using the Force.

When the Duros left the pub few minutes later, he sighed. It was just a waste of his precious time, even though he had had to check the rumours.
