Another day, another annoyance. Malfrost had been sitting on the library when the voice of the Captain Lucine came over the speakers of the ship; it was a summons to the bridge and he had no idea for what so it went without saying that he was slightly annoyed. He felt like he had been so close to a breakthrough about crystal crafting and no his train of thought had been broken.





He barged onto the bridge, his Fellow robes fluttering and a clear look of annoyance on his face but he tried to strike up a smile as he approached Lucine. He had respect for her so he tried not let his frustration at the situation show too much.





“Yes, Captain. How can I be of service?” He asked, grinding his teeth together to try and sound polite. He wasn't as good as instantly putting on a mask as Lucine was. She noticed this and just gave him a small smile and a chuckle as she pointed out the window of the bridge.





“We came across a convoy of transport ships and escorts...they hail from Nar Shadda so I figured you might be able to tell us more about them before we figure out what to do.”  She motioned for him to step forward and he did, gazing upon the ships. His eyes locked onto an insignia on one of the ship; it was a a circular gear with various tools of trade surrounding it. It didn't take him long to turn to Lucine.





“It's the Union of Free Traders. They are based on Nar Shadda and they are a collective of traders and merchants that actually try to do legitimate business on the moon. One of the few, I've worked with them in the past before.” Malfost stated calmly, stroking his chin as he gazed upon the fleet of assembled ship. The Voidbreaker could likely handle the escorts with no problems but there would be dire consequences.





“We don't want to fight these people. We could win here, but being that they operate on Nar Shadda they still pay fees to the Hutts. If we take out such a large convoy, there will be hell to pay from the slugs.” Malfrost told Lucine who nodded her head at his explanation. 





“What would you recommend then? Can we work a deal out with them, prehaps? Maybe set them up to deliver good to Arcona?” She mused aloud and Malfrost seemed to be pondering a similar thought, nodding his head at her inquiry. 





“I believe we could. It shouldn't be too hard. The Union was always looking for more places to hawk their wares and they tend to offer pretty competitive prices...lets hail them, maybe we can work something out. “ 





Soon communication lines were opened and Malfrost and Lucine began negotiations with a rather verbose Mon Calamari named Alamkar. He pushed hard for exclusive trade rights on certain things, but Malfrost knew what they had to offer and what they couldn't and advice Lucine on how to counter their offers. Soon, a reasonable was hammered out and the fleet departed. Soon, regular convoys would be coming from Nar Shadda to the Arcona planets with the Voidbreakers getting some exclusive rights and first picks from some of the more pricey stocks. Malfrost couldn't help but smile at a job well done; while he might have left this life long ago it was something he still rather enjoyed, bargaining and negotiating made him feel just as alive as battle and combat. It made for a break from studying too.  


