A small sideline
Augur Xantros

11518
36 ABY, Caelestis City, Ragnath, Caperion System
We have retrieved data that provided us with a location of a secret laboratory in Jervada Asteroid Belt. The facility, located deep beneath the surface of a large asteroid within the belt, deals with creation and production of advanced drugs and medicines. It would be extremely beneficial for our own researches, if we managed to receive all available data about their work. Due to...not completely lawful character of the operation, we would like to maintain our involvement unknown to general public. Thus, we are looking for particularly gifted operatives to obtain the data we seek without hinting our presence behind the operation. We are willing to pay a substantial amount of credits to anyone, who shall deliver all intercepted data to an apartament on level 3215 on Coruscant. Despite small group of scientists and bodyguards, expect heavy resistance or an attempt to evacuate quickly. Act with precaution, in order to avoid such scenario before achieving the goal of the mission.

„An interesting offer,” thought Xantros after reading the message that appeared on his personal communciation consol, even though he did not know who had sent it and why particularly to him. „I might use some additional credits to save for my future Imperial Star Destroyer. It would be nice to have an actual model of ISD-II in scale 1 to 1.”

Despite the fact that the mission data did not include much more details, the Augur decided to accept it. He badly needed additional credits to satisfy his needs. It was an excellent opportunity to earn some more money...much more than he was paid by Clan Scholae Palatinae. There was a risk that other Force users and highly skilled troopers of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, especially mercenaries, might also try to complete the mission, so Xantros did not have much time. He took leave on absence effective immediately and  took his Gozanti-class Imperial Freighter. Though he could barely operate it on his own, he hoped that he would not need to use its weaponry, as it was going to be a simple, in-and-out mission that should not involve any combat, if it was proceeded quickly, in accordance to a plan that the Duros came up with.
The plan itself was, at least in theory, quite easy to carry out. He was going to approach the asteroid, where the secret laboratory was located, and claim that he brought some data required by one of the scientists. After getting into the facility, he was going to dominate the mind of the head scientist and make him into transferring all data about the researches on a datapad as a price for the delivery of vital, but actually inexistent, report on an extremely rare form of spice that might be utilized to produce medicines for mental diseases (or to actually drive victims completely mad). After receiving the desired data, he would simply leave the research facility and deliver the datapad to the provided address on Coruscant.

Twelve hours later, Jervada Asteroid Belt
A Gozanti-class Imperial Freighter dropped out of the hyperspace and soon entered the Jervada Asteroid Belt, maneouvering carefully between numerous giant rocks. Finally, it reached the coordinates of the secret laboratory and was immediately hailed.

„Unidentified Imperial freighter, state your business,” said a male voice.

„I am Restrash, a bounty hounter and a mercenary,” explained Xantros, using one of his false identities. „I have been contacted by one of your scientists to secretly obtain data that has vital meaning for your researches. I am here to deliver the required information.”

„I have not heard about such endavour before,” replied the security guard.

„It is highly probable as it is a top secret project in early phases of development,” said the Duros. „Your fellow scientists must be quite paranoid about the secrecy of their projects, if they have not shared the information about my arrival with you. Still, it is not my problem. I am here just to deliver the package.”

„I need to consult it with other guards and the scientists, before I will make the decision, if to allow you to land,” spoke the guard. „Do not leave your position without further permission, as we are defended heavily enough to destroy your ship.”

Xantros waited nervously for few minutes, before he heard the voice again, „Mercenary, permission for landing granted. Follow the coordinates provided. Do not try to move away from the path or you will be destroyed. When you touch down, wait for further instructions.”

The Augur heard something strange in the man's voice. Its tone suggested that the welcome committee would prepare something nasty for him. Still, if he wished to achieve the mission goal, he had to follow the instructions and to land on the asteroid. He did so and after few minutes, he heard another message, „Open your ship and leave it with your hands in the air.”

The Duros followed the order given to him and disembarked his freighter. A swift glance at the surroundings helped him realize that six guards were aiming at him with their blaster rifles. He sighed with disbelief. They were so naive.

„I am just doing my job. What do you want from me?” asked Xantros.

„We have few questions to you,” said the tallest of the guards, the only Human among them. „Primarily, how did you manage to find our location?”

„As I have mentioned before, I have been hired by one of your scientists to obtain and deliver necessary data,” explained the Augur. „He has provided me the coordinates and so I am here.”

„None of our scientists have ordered anything,” denied the Human. „We also have our own, verified and safe sources of information.”

„Maybe they do not wish to share this information with you?” asked the Duros and moved his right hand, focusing on man's mind. „I am sure that if I talked to them in private, they might be more willing to reveal their secrets.”

„How so?” asked one of the guards.

„I will not hand the datapad to any of you without receiving payment,” answered Xantros. „They may be more open for negotations with me.”

„He is right,” said the Human. „We need to let him talk to the scientists. Our scientists may be more willing to negotiate with him.”

The guards led the Duros into the facility and let him stay in one of studying rooms. Soon after, they brought the first scientist there.

„Here you are, at last,” spoke the Augur. „Where is my payment?”

„What payment?” asked the scientist.

„The payment for the data that I have obtained for you,” explained Xantros and waved his right hand to help himself concentrate on interlocutor's mind. „It seems that you have forgotten about it”

„Ah, yes,” replied the scientist. „Could you remind me what did I promise to give you as a payment? We are having a lot of work here and I am afraid that I have forgotten what was it.”

Xantros leaned towards the Rodian scientist and whispered something. The Rodian nodded and spoke, „It will take me some time to find it, but I will bring it to you as soon as it is possible.”

The Duros was waiting a bit nervously, despite the fact that he was capable of remaining calm in the middle of a battle. He was aware that the effects of mind domination would vanish within few hours, so he did not have much time. The longer the process of dowloading the data to the datapad took, the higher the risk was that his true identity would be discovered and he would fail to achieve his goal. Two hours later, the Rodian came back and handed Xantros a secured datapad. The Augur took it with him and asked to show him the way to back to his ship. He wished to leave the asteroid before the effects of mind domination would completely vanish, as he had already noticed that the chief of security became worried about the datapad that Xantros had received from the head scientist.

Fortunately for him, he managed to set off from the asteroid and started his way back outside the asteroid field. He turned out to be lucky, as despite large number of asteroids that significantly reduced the effectiveness of ship's scanners, he picked up another freighter nearby. It was highly probable that it was another person on the mission to obtain the medical research data. However, the Duros had made it first to the secret laboratory and he could deliver the data first.
