A gizka and a barbecue

Augur Xantros

11518
Favours are good. Especially, if someone owes you a favour and they will need to repay it sooner or later. While earning money or obtaining other goods immediately after completing an assignment is often more profitable in short term, it may prove wiser to obtain some favours, particularly from people of high prominence, position, wealth or other useful skills or contacts. You never know when you may find yourself in a situation that requires not money or power, but a network of useful contacts that owe you a favour. However, some favours come at a too high price or one's efforts, despite the best intentions and truly hard work, end up in no positive results.
Xantros' personall comments
35 ABY, aboard Raider II-Class Corvette Excidium
Xantros looked around Rasilvenaira's quarter. Just half an hour earlier, she had asked him to help her investigate the mystery of a sudden disappearance of her most favourity pet, a gizka called Tiska. The animal vanished from Ras' quarter while she was busy on Excidium's bridge. Neither current location nor the fate of the gizka was known to anyone, but Rasilvenaira wanted her pet back immediately, refusing to get back to work and threating to tear the ship apart with her bear hands, if it was necessary to find her beloved gizka.
To avoid unnecessary trouble, Xantros agreed to help the Battlelord in the search for her pet, despite the fact that he could not understand how one could love such a devastating pests like gizkas. He only like their meat, so he followed the old rule – A good gizka is a dead and well-cooked gizka steak on your plate. Still, he wanted Rasilvenaira get back to work as soon as it was only, so he decided to use his investigation skills to assist her in her quest to find her pet and bring it back to her quarter unharmed. Also, it was a good opportunity to make the Battlelord owe him a favour. It might turn out to be useful in the future.
However, there were no traces of what happened to the gizka in Rasilvenaira's quarters. No one knew where the pet could be. Suddenly, Xantros' personal communicator beeped.
„Xantros speaking,” said the Duros after activating his comm.
„Sir, we have detected power fluctuations near the mesa,” reported a technical officer.
„What about that?”
„As far as we know, gizkas are more than happy to eat eletrical wiring,”  explained the officer. „Such fluctuations may mean that the gizka you are looking for might be there.”
„Understood. I'm on my way. Thank you.”
Xantros and Rasilvenaira quickly moved to the mesa. As soon as they got nearby, they could smell a smell of burning. It seemed that a cook roasted meat for the dinner for too long. However, when they entered the room, they realized that the smell was not coming from the kitchen. There was a small, black corpse lying on the ground next to eletrictal wiring that was bitten through. 
Rasilvenaira screamed, „Not my beloved Tiska!”
„Sorry, Ras, but I believe that it is Tiska,” said Xantros. „However, she died like any traitor should die.”
„What? How dare you...” started the Battlelord.
„Your gizka bit through electric wiring and put our flagship at threat. If we get attacked before we manage to make necessary repairs and bring full power back, we may be in troubles. It  happened that Tiska got punished by herself before she could do more harm. It only proves that she was not a skilled saboteur,” continued the Augur.
„You dare too accuse my gizka of sabotaging our flagship?” asked Rasilvenaira.
„Pretty much, but it does not change anything. Your gizka is dead and the case is closed,” answered the Duros and turned back to leave the mesa and to return to his duties.
„I am not finished!” shouted the Battlelord. „You will pay for...”
„But I am finished,” interrupted her Xantros. „And I have found your gizka, as you asked me to do. You still owe me a favour, but I will be just fine, if you keep your pets under control in the future.”
