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If you have enough time and resources to carry such a move out, never limit yourself just to one way of destroying your enemies. They may be able to prevent you from achieving a success, because they may be able to counteract it just in time. However, if you realize plan B, plan C and possibly plan D at the same time, it is far more probable that one of these plans will work no matter of circumstances. Your enemies may even not realize that there is something more to deal with before it is too late to do anything in order to save themselves.
Xantros, The Art of War
35 ABY, briefing room, aboard the flagship of Excidium, somewhere in the Outer Rim
„Xantros, tell me, why exactly do you wish to join this mission?” asked Alara Deathbane, the Quaestor of House Excidium. „You are an excellent assassin and spy, but your skills will not be useful during this mission.

„I am going to disagree with you, Alara,” explained the Duros. „I am not a random Force-sensitive assassin or spy. Where others see obstacles, I see opportunities to act in an unorthodox way that may be successful.”

„This is not really the answer to my question,” said the Sephi.

„As far as I know, intel data provided by our operatives proves that the Collective is not simply opposing the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Its goal is to eradicate all Force users in the Galaxy in order to let people, who are not Force-sensitive, to rule the Galaxy and live free from any influence of the Force users. Am I right?” asked Xantros.

Alara nodded, still not sure what the Augur was going to tell.

„Then, my presence during the mission is necessary for two reasons,” explained the Duros. „First, the Unity viewes all living beings as useful, no matter if they are Force-sensitive or not. Everyone has their role to fulfill in their lives. The right to live and to carry out their duties shall never be questioned by the faithful followers of the Unity. This is the lesson members of the Collective need to learn soon. Also, the Collective stands on my way to spread the belief into the Unity in the Galaxy. If they manage to defeat Clans of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, I will probably not be able to achieve my mission. They need to be stopped before it is too late. It is my role to stop the Collective in the extend that is within my reach.”

„Ah, fanatic missionaire?” asked the Sephi with a smile.

„More like a devoted crusader, but can call me whatever you want,” said Xantros and smiled too. „Also, I have a plan how to assist the team that will sabotage the prototype dreadnaught of the Collective.”

„What are you going to do?” asked the Quaestor of House Excidium.

„No one shall learn about my plan until I make it come true,” the Augur refused to provide details of his plan. „The Collective has its spies everywhere, so we may not discuss my plan, in order not to allow them to counteract. However, I assure you that their hatred towards the Force Users will lead to their own downfall.”

„I must admit that I hesitate to let you go for this mission,” replied Alara. „We may need your skills elsewhere and you are too valuable to lose you.”

„Alara, I am not a random newly promoted Knight, who has just completed their Knighthood Trials and who will get killed as soon as they leave the flagship,” spoke the Duros. „My skills are exactly what I need to achieve my goal and support the team of saboteurs.”

„Fine, I will let you go,” smirked the Quaestor of House Excidium. „But I will personally tear you apart, if you let the Collective hurt you.”

Eight hours later, aboard the Braga
Thanks to an covert operative in ranks of the Collective, Clan Scholae Palatinae had obtained identification codes that allowed them to dock their GR-75 Medium Transport in one of the hangars of the Braga. The team was making final preparations before leaving their ship, when Xantros said, „I am out to prepare distraction for you.”

The Augur immediately left the transport and moved in the direction of the nearest lift. The ship's schematics provided by the spy of the Imperial Clan helped him plan his route to the bridge. He was aware that due to Collective's hostile attitude towards the Force-sensitive beings Force Users would not stand on his way, so he limited himself to cloaking his presence from the sight of living beings. He knew that the Collective would base its guards on droids and cybernetically enhanced beings. They would notice him sooner or later despite him using the Force cloak to mask his presence, but it was exactly what he wanted to happen.

Six minutes later, the Duros got surrounded by seven guard droids.

„Put your hands up in the air,” ordered one of the droids wearing marks of a leader droid. „You are not authorized to be here.”

Xantros raised his hands in the air and let the droids take his lightsaber, his E-11 Blaster Rifle and BlasTech DH-17 Blaster Pistol.

„You will come with us,” ordered the leader droid. „The captain wants to see you in person as soon as it is only possibly.”

The Duros grinned evilly and replied, „As you wish.”

Guarded by seven droids, he was led to a large room next to the bridge. It was a quite luxurious place full of comfortable chairs and sofas. Next to the far wall, there was a cabinet filled with expensive beverages. Despite an impressive collection of art, including paintings, vases and sculptures, it seemed to lack any general idea behind it. It was more like a sign of indulgement than a strong, precise mind.

Soon after, a tall, but also fat and bald human entered the room. He poured a glass of beverage that looked like corellian ale and slowly drank it. Only then, he said, „My subordinates told me some interesting things about you, my dear alien.”

„Oh, really?” asked Xantros with a smirk.

„They told me that you are visible on security cameras, but most of the crew did not see you on the corridors. We had to send a group of droids in order to capture you,” explained the human. „Would you care to explain to me how is it possible?”

„Will this knowledge make you fill better” asked the Duros. „Will it make it easier for you to die?”

„I do not think that you are in a position to make any threats to me or anyone else,” answered the man angrily. „I will ask you straight. Are you a Force user?”

„Yes, I am. And while I am not in the position to make any threats to you, I am in the position to command you,” spoke the Augur and focused on man's mind.
Without significant troubles, Xantros dominated mind of the captain and ordered, „You will call for your deputy commander and order him to come here.”
The Duros observed the captain following his orders. A moment later, another human entered the luxurious room. Xantros immediately used his powers to dominate officer's mind too. Both humans looked a bit confused, when they were awaiting for his orders.

„Now, you will initiate the self-destruction sequence of this ship. Inform the crew that it is only a malfunctioning system and that it will be fixed soon enough, so there is no need to abandon ship. Refuse to stop the self-destruction process no matter of who would tell you to do so, even if they will threat to kill you. It is necessary to destroy this ship, before it falls into hands of the Collective's enemies, but you shall not tell anyone about it. Make the ship self-destroy in an hour,” ordered Xantros. „Also, if your security teams found a group of unknown people and incarcerated the so called intruders, these people need to be released at once and their equipment must be returned to them at once. They are engineers helping you solve the issue with self-destruction sequence. No one shall disturb them during their work or prevent them from leaving the ship.”

The Augur was not happy with the perspective of killing virtually every crew member of the Braga. He wondered how many of them were innocent people, who were just working aboard it to earn for living. However, their death was going to be just a side-effect of destruction of the ship. Reducing numbers of military and technical personnel of the Collective was equally necessary as getting rid of the threat posed by the Dreadnaught-class Collective x60 Heavy Cruiser. Every way to weaken the hostile organization that was eager to depose all the Force Users in the Galaxy was acceptable for Xantros, as the Collective stood on his way to spread the Unity all over the Galaxy. They had to be destroyed no matter of the price.

However, he also needed some time to find the strike team that arrived with him on the Braga. Losing them would be wasting of extremely valuable resources. Something that he would never let to happen, if there was a way to save them without compromizing the mission itself. Fortunately, it was possible to achieve that time.

The Augur moved quickly towards the prison, where he found the team collecting their equipment. One of its members noticed Xantros and asked him, „Where the hell have you been?”

„I was saving your lives and arranging destruction of this ship by its own commanders,” explained Xantros. „How long will you need to prepare a secondary plan to destroy the ship?”

„We would need to mount explosives on the main reactor,” explained chief technician. „We need like fourty minutes. Maybe few minutes less, if we do it really, really fast.”

„We have fifty two minutes before this ship will explode, if my plan comes to fruition,” spoke the Duros. „We need to hurry up. No one should disturb you, but I will assist you to make sure that you can do your job as quickly as it is only possible.”

„I just hope that the effects of mind domination will last long enough to let us do our job here,” thought Xantros, but he did not share his doubts with his companions.

The group moved to the main reactor of the ship. By the order of the captain, they were allowed to enter the area of the ship that was normally restricted to a handful of carefully selected people from the ship crew. They worked undisturbed what allowed them to mine the reactor in just half an hour. When they completed their task, they run to the hangar bay as quickly as they could, in order to leave the ship, before it would get destroyed in one or another way.

„Do it faster,”  growled Xantros. They still had around ten minutes before the ship would explode, but he did not want to wait until the last moment. They would be able to watch the explosion from a safe distance.

„I am trying!” spoke the pilot nervously and continued starting procedures.

Finally, engines of the GR-75 Medium Transport started working with a characterstic sound and the ship left the hangar bay to make it to a safe distance, where it would not get damaged by the explosion. Only then, the pilot prepared the transport to jump into the hyperspace.

In the meanwhile, aboard the Braga
„Where are these saboteurs?” screamed the captain of the heavy cruiser. „They need to be punished!”

„Sir, our scanners have picked up an unidentified GR-75 Medium Transport that left our hangar bay couple of minutes ago,” reported a navigation officer. „It seems like if they were waiting for something.”

„They want to see, if our ship gets destroyed, but they will get disappointed, when they learn that the self-destruction sequence have been deactivated,” said the captain with a nasty smile.

„Sir, one of our technician has spotted multiple devices attached to the main reactor,” spoke the science officer. „He claims that they look like explosives.”

Captain's face went pale. The saboteurs had a backup plan. There was no time to disable all explosive charges mounted on the main reactor. The ship was going to get destroyed in couple of minutes anyway. The captain of the heavy cruiser cursed and ordered, „I want this transport destroyed before it enters the hyperspace. There shall be no mercy for our enemies and they shall die for their crimes against the Collective!”

Aboard the GR-75 Medium Transport
„What the...” started Xantros, when he noticed turbolasers firing at their transport. „They must have realized what had happened and that they have no chance of survival.”

„Shut up and let me focus on evasive manoeuvres,” spoke the pilot. „Otherwise, we will have no chance of survival.”

However, only two minutes later the heavy cruiser turned into a large ball of fire and metallic remains that flew in every direction.

„Our mission is complete,” said Xantros. „Take us from here at once.”

Eleven hours later, briefing room, aboard the flagship of Excidium, somewhere in the Outer Rim
Alara Deathbane finished reading a report from the mission.

„Xantros, why you must make the things more difficult than it is necessary?” asked the Quaestor of House Excidium.

„Alara, I am always prepared for the worst case scenario,” explained the Duros with a grin. „And I always feel inclined to prepare a countermeasure it. I make things more efficient rather than more difficult.”

The Sephi sighed and said „I would prefer you to discuss your... unconventional... plans with me in the future. Just to avoid unnecessary misunderstandings and conflits. Despite the mission being successful and the heavy cruiser not posing threat to us any longer, some may see your independent action as a proof of their theory that you are a traitor.”

„I got used to the people believing that I am a traitor,” replied Xantros. „With time, they will learn to trust me for the first time... or again.”
