24 ABY, a pub somewhere on the outskirts of the Galaxy

Xantros slowly walked into a shady pub on a distant planet somewhere in the Wild Space. Both the planet and the pub itself probably had their names, even if unofficial ones, but the Duros did not bother to check them. He did not need them to accomplish his task there, which was to determine, if the planet was a valuable place to support the Imperial Clan of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. He had to check, if the planet could serve as a source of valuable minerals, modern technology or any other exports that Clan Scholae Palatinae could make use of, in order to grow stronger and to bolster its position among the Clans of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. He did not need specific names to do that. Just the coordinates of the planet, so that it could be easily found or avoided, depending on his findings. If the Augur decided that the planet did not possess any valuable resources or that seizing them would be too expensive, either in terms of the price or the casualties among Imperial forces, the planet would be generally avoided or secretly visited to monitor the situation on the planet. In the other case, the Imperial Clan would establish a more permanent base there, maintain trade contacts or raid it once in a while, so that it would obtain necessary resources. In any scenario, the planet woud receive a proper name after falling under the sphere of influence of Clan Scholae Palatinae.

Several days of planetary inspection brought Xantros to one conclusion. The planet was just a minor location that was not worth anyone's attention, but people, who wanted to stay away from privy eyes of Galactic governments, criminal organizations and greedy companies. The planet had a few small cities only and it was an insignificant place even in the Wild Space. There was nothing to look for there. The Duros did not expect to meet anyone important during his pub crawl, but he still wanted to visit few pubs in order to talk with their guests. That one was the last one on his list and it did not differ from others in any way. It was dark with just a couple of wooden tables and few more chairs. Everything was rather dirty and when the Augur ordered a local drink (there were no actual drinks that were popular in the Galaxy available), he realized that the glass looked like if it had not been washed for ages. He shrugged and sat in a far corner of the pub, in order to be able to look at all clients without being noticed at the first glance.

Xantros did not expect anything interesting to happen, but soon, he turned out to be wrong. Suddenly, he saw a familiar person entering the pub. It was a human male with brown hair and hazel eyes, wearing a suit typical for freelance pilots, mercenaries and smugglers, with a belt that had a blaster attached to it. The Duros was sure that he knew that person, but he was also sure that he had never met the man before. It took him a couple of seconds to realize who that person was – it was the Galaxy-famous smuggler, Rebel and a father of a typical emo teenager (known as Kylo Ren) – Han Solo.

The Human sat down just few tables away from Xantros, ordering nothing. However, he had to be a well-known client of the pub, as the bartender brought him six large glasses of a red beverage the smell of which the Augur could sense even at his own table. Not able to withstand the odour of the Solo's drinks, the Duros immediately finished his own drink and left the pub. There was nothing to see there and the pub was not the pub he was looking for.
