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36 ABY, Ulr Uvi, Ulress, Caperion System
Xantros was once again summoned to the office of Alara Deathbane, the Quaestor of House Excidium of Clan Scholae Palatinae. She insisted that it was an extremely urgent matter that needed to be discussed in private. It could mean only one thing – the Seer had another important supersecret mission for him and that she believed that he was the only member of the House that could complete it with success.

The Duros knocked on the door of Alara's office and was immediately invited to enter it. She expected him to come as soon as it was only possible and she was not mistaken. She pointed to a chair and asked him to sit down.

„I am glad that you have not forced me to wait,” spoke the Sephi. „I have an important mission that have to be carried out as soon as it is only possible.”

„I do not think that you want me to root out the weeds from our garden,” replied Xantros and grinned evilly.

„In some sense, I want you to do that,” said the Quaestor with a slight smile. „The former owner of this manor had three primary clients. Their names are Ottaviano Warrens, Hekkha Dupront, and Javari Tryv'nn. They are all important figures in Ulr Uvi and they and their forces may pose a significant threat to our expansion on Ulress and establishing our sphere of influence in the city.”

„So, you want me to kill all three of them, right?” asked the Duros.

„Not necessarily all of them, but death of one of them would be just the first step on our quest to weed them and their organizations out,” explained Alara. „They are excellent leaders and dangerous warriors themselves, but they also have a significant group of soldiers at their disposal. Even you will not be able to get rid all of them at once and death on any of them will alarm the others, so it will render it virtually impossible to kill them without using much greater resources than just a single assassin, even as skilled one as you are.”

„I thought that you would provide me with a little bit more ambitious task,” complained the Augur with a sad smile. „It seems like if you did not really believe in my skills.”

„I am well-aware of your abilities and that is why I do not want to you to commit a suicide,” snapped the Quaestor back and handed the Duros a datapad „We will need you in the future, so it would be a completely unreasonable waste of resources to let you kill yourself in a too dangerous mission. In the meantime, familiarize yourself with the available intel data on our targets. It is up to you to choose one of them for your mission.”

„I am not one of those pathetic intelligence officers that find it difficult to gather basic intel data about our targets,” replied Xantros angrily after briefly scanning the content of the datapad. „Fear not, I will remove one of these crimelords from our way soon and wait for an opportunity to strike down the rest.”
Two days later, Dupront manor
It was late evening, when Ottaviano Warrens and Javari Tryv'nn, each surrounded with a group of their bodyguards, approached Dupront manor. They arrived there per invitation of Hekkha Dupront, the crime lord and the head of Dupront Cartel, their close friend. Friend might be a little too big word, as they did not trust each other at all, hence the bodyguards. Still, they had been cooperating for many years to gain and maintain their power over Ulr Uvi. Their cooperation had been smooth so far, so they agreed to meet to discuss an urgent matter – their further steps against their new enemies that threatened their position on Ulress – House Exicidium. Dupront himself had been informed by a messenger that they had insisted on a meeting in his manor and he had agreed.
When Dupront's guests arrived, he welcomed them in the gardens of his manor. He was not happy with the fact that they had numerous bodyguards with themselves and he dared to comment it, „I thought that we trusted each other. What all these hired guns are doing here?”
Ottavanio Warrens laughed and spoke, „Then, why do you have all the bodyguards in your manor? Are you afraid of us?”
„Not necessarily of you, but the ones that you wished to speak about,” replied Dupront. „And I have some secrets that I would like to remain secret. Like we all do.”
„The ones that we wished to talk about?” asked Javari Tryv'nn. „It was you who had invited us to your manor to discuss the issue with the new force on Ulress.”
„What?” asked  Hekkha. „I received a message that you had insisted on meeting in my manor. What is going on? What the hell are you planning?”
„I was going to ask you the same thing, Dupront,” replied Warrens. “What sort of trick is it?”
“I am not trying to deceive or to trick any of you,” barked the host of the meeting. “I have been satisfied with our cooperation so far. Actually, I believe that we all have been satisfied with our cooperation so far. I would like to continue it, but it seems that someone wants to prevent us from defeating our enemies and living the life that we have been living so far.”
“Who might be able to mastermind such an complicated intrigue to lure us here and to get rid of us? Asked the Shevalian.
“It is far too much for a single person to conduct such a complicated operation,” explained Warrens. “There are too many of our bodyguards to strike us down without a large group of well-equipped and well-trained soldiers to kill us. We all know that minor crime lords do not possess enough resources and they are to busy with their petty fights with each other to pull of such a bold move. There is only one group that might be powerful enough to do that.”
“Excidium,” spitted the name out Javari Tryv'nn.
“But this means that they must have multiple spies in our ranks,” said Dupront. “But I have not hired anyone new in last months and I am sure of the loyalty of my soldiers.”
Tryv'nn and Warrens were convinced about the loyalty of their underlings and none of them had hired anyone in last few months. It was a riddle that they were unable to solve at the moment. Still, they had a matter to discuss, so Dupront asked his guests to enter the manor. Suddenly, he looked back, like if he had heard something, but he could not see anyone apart from the bodyguards of his cooperators and his own. A moment later, he moaned with pain as he got hit by two blaster shots.
Chaos erupted in the gardens of Dupront manor. Dupront's bodyguards confused by death of their master started shooting at Tryv'nn and Warrens and their bodyguards. The Shevalian and the hybrid of Zeltron and Human, protected by their own bodyguards, started to retreat from the gardens of Dupront manor. In the process of retreating, most of their soldiers that accompanied them were killed in the firefight. Warrens got wounded in his right arm. There were also multiple casualties among Dupoint's troopers. No one had noticed a lone Duros standing in a corner of the manor gardens.
Xantros grinned evilly as he observed the battle between his targets and their bodyguards. His plan worked perfectly. As the trio of Excidium enemies had gathered in the gardens of Dupront manor, he had been waiting for an opportunity to shoot Dupront and move away unnoticed by the guards. He used the Force to hide his presence from the eyes of his targets and their bodyguards, while looking out for the most convenient circumstances. He had to drop his camouflage for a moment, but he needed no more than a couple of seconds to aim and shoot at his primary target, Hekkha Dupront, before masking once again and moving away to a safe distance.
Multiple bodyguards of all of his targets had been killed in the battle that erupted as a result of his successful assassination attempt. Without Dupront to lead his criminal organization, it was rendered virtually inexistent. The Augur was sure that both Tryv'nn and Warrens would mae sure that none member of Dupront Cartel would remain alive. However, while they would had a common goal, to get rid of the remant of the Dupront Cartel, and a common enemy, House Excidium, a large rift had been created between Tryv'nn and Warrens. They were going to distrust each other and any further attempt to cooperate would be thwarted by their mutual distrust – none of them would risk that a situation from Dupront manor would happen ever again.
Xantros' mission was successfully complete. He achieved not only his goal, killing one of three targets, but his actions were going to lead to ultimate deterioration of Dupront Cartel and severely weaken other enemies of House Excidium. Their position would be significantly weakened and they would not be able to resist forces of Excidium as effectively as before. It was time to return to the headquartes of House Excidium and to report back to the Quaestor of the House. The Duros grinned evilly for the final time and used the Force to hid his presence from the eyes of surviving Dupront's bodyguards and sneaked out from the gardens of the manor.
