The unexpected gift

Augur Xantros
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36 ABY, Caelestis City, Ragnath, Caperion system
„Sir, we have received a short red-priority transmission from one of our operatives,” spoke a communication operator in a secret facility beneath the Caelestis City. It belonged to Clan Scholae Palatinae and he spoke to Augur Xantros, a Force gifted assassin and a senior member of the Imperial Clan, who temporarily oversaw intel operations of the Clan. „Text only.”

„Send it to my datapad,” ordered the Duros and started reading, rising his inexistent eyebrows higher and higher as he learned more about the content of the message.

„To Imperial Inteligence Center. Red priority message. Clan Taldryan forces present nearby Kamino system, restocking supplies for three more days. On route to Caelus system to assist its government against terrorists. The mission is a trap set by Collective. Intervention strongly suggested.”
Xantros thought for a while. The operative that had sent the message had been known for accuracy of the intel provided by him. If the man was not mistaken, the decision made by the Augur would not only affect Taldryan, but also Clan Scholae Palatinae. A crippling blow to Taldryan would mean that one of rival Clans would become severely weakened or even destroyed, reducing the risk of their attack on the Empire in the future. However, that would also mean that the Collective would be able to focus more resources on fighthing other Clans of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, including the Imperial Clans.

It was also quite clear to the Duros that assissting Taldryan would establish a ground to negotiate an alliance between to Clans, at least for the time of war against the Collective. Sharing a mutual enemy and helping Clan Taldryan would definitely allow Clan Scholae Palatinae to dictate at least some conditions of the alliance. They could not hope that the alliance with the Democratic Republic of Elaya would last long, not as the Empire was going to expand, in order to conquer whole moon and its planet, Seraph. The decision could be only one.

„Call for a pilot and two gunners,” ordered Xantros. „We will meet in twenty minutes next to the Shadow Broker.”

„But, sir...” started the operator.

„There is no time...You can tell the Consul as soon as we leave Ragnath, but do not waste our time to gain a permission, as we need to act immediately. You can blame me for forcing you to do so.”

A day later, near Kamino system
The Shadow Broker dropped out of the hyperspace and immediately hailed the flagship of Clan Taldryan, MC80 Home One-class Star Cruiser Paragon. Soon, they opened channel.

„Identify yourself,” ordered the officer.

„I am Augur Xantros from Clan Scholae Palatinae,” introduced himself the Duros, dropping any form of concealing his true identity, but not telling the whole truth. „I am here on behalf of the Consul of my Clan, in order to warn you against the threat posed by the Collective. Your mission to Coelus system is a trap.”

„Why do you believe so?” asked a new voice and the Consul of Clan Taldrya appeared in the holovideo.

„One of our operatives has sent us a message regarding it,” explained the Duros. „He has never been wrong so far.”

„Why shall we believe you?” asked Rian Taldrya.

„Because the Collective is our common enemy,” answered Xantros. „It is mere pragmatism. If they defeat you, they will be able to allocate more resources to fight us, but if you make their assault on you unsuccessful, it will result in the Collective becoming weaker.”

„Do not worry about us,” replied the Consul of Taldryan. „We can handle the Collective on our own.”

With those words, the communication between the Shadow Broker and the Paragon was broken. Xantros sighed and said, „We have to get there first.”

Two days later, Coelus system
The second pilot of the Shadow Broker looked at the sensors and spoke, „We have scouted whole system and there is not trace of the Collective ships...wait...our sensors picked up an anomaly in the asteroid field.”

„What is it?” asked Xantros.

„Strange path of movement of an asteroid,” answered the co-pilot. „It does not seem to be natural...the object is moving towards us...sensors identified it as an old Z-95 Head Hunter.”

„It is still able to fly?” asked the Duros ironically.

„Sir, we are picking up Taldryan fleet entering the system,” spoke the pilot.

„Now, I know what the Collective's plan is...” said Xantros. „They want part of the Taldryan forces land on the planet and weaken their core fleet. The attack will commence both on the planet and in the space, so that neither of the teams will be able to help the other one. This old fighter is their scout that will observe the events and signal the fleet when to jump in.”

„What is your plan, sir?” asked the pilot.

„We need to provoke the Collective to conduct the attack while Taldryan forces are still together,” answered the Augur. „Stop jamming hostile sensors. Energize the weapons. We are moving into the asteroid field.”

The order was carried out immediately. The old Z-95 was an easy target, destroyed with just two shots by the gunner, who operated the dual laser turret on the top of the freighter. The fighter's pilot had no chances to survive the bright explosion.

Soon, the freighter entered asteroid field moving slowly between the asteroids. Couple of minutes later, the ship passed it, as it was quite thin, and encountered the Collective's fleet waiting undetected for Taldryan to commence the ground mission on the planet.

„Let them know we are here,” ordered Xantros looking at the scanners. „Let's destroy these three X-wings coming towards us.”

It was a brief fight as the pilots of the Collective seemed to be not trained very well. They did not use any evasive maneuvers, simply flying towards the freighter. They were quickly taken down by the gunners of the Shadow Broker. However, it brought the attention of the primary fleet of the Collective.

„Sir, the hostile forces are closing towards our positions on an attacking vector,” spoke the co-pilot.

„I can see that,” replied Xantros angrily. „Shoot few times towards them and start jamming their sensors so that they cannot lock on us.”

„At once,” said the co-pilot.

„Now, calculate the microjump back to the inner part of the system. We need to warn Taldryan.”

A minute later, the freighter appeared back in the normal space and immediately hailed the Paragon. 

„Guys, you are going to have guest coming from these coordinates,” spoke Xantros with no delays and sent the coordinates of the Collective fleet. „Do not proceed with landing on the planetary surface. If you spread your forces, you will lose the battle.”

„Was that bright explosion your job?” asked Rian Taldrya.

„Yes, it was the Collective's scout that would inform their fleet about the best moment to attack,” explained the Duros.

„Sir, we are picking up multiple signatures appearing on the edge of the asteroid belt,” informed the co-pilot.

„As you can see, they are already here,” said Xantros. „I will assist you with fighting lone fighters and smaller ships, but do not count on much more, as I am not going to lose my precious freighter.”

„Understood,” replied the Consul of Clan Taldrya. „We are engaging hostile forces.”

Aware that the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae would personally bring him back from the dead, torture for a long time and kill again, repeating the process at least ten time, if he lost a pilot and two gunners of the Imperial Navy, Xantros was extremely cautious. He and his crew spend most time on the edges of the battlefield, using the jamming device that helped them stay untargeted by the Collective forces. Soon, they got virtually forgotten by the hostile ships as Taldryan fleet posed much greater threat to the Collective flotilla. However, the temporary crew of the Shadow Broker influenced the battle few times either be providing vital tactical information to the Taldryan Navy or deactivating the jamming system to conduct anti-fighter raids in crucial moments of the battle, especially when B-Wings attacked capital ships of the Collective. After two hours, the spacebattle finished with the victory of Clan Taldryan, as the remnants of the Collective fleet retreated, leaving their planetary forces on the mercy of their enemies.

Several hours later, Caelestic City, Ragnath, Caperion system
Xantros entered the office of the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae, Augur Elincia Rei, without knocking on the door immediately after landing his freighter in the spaceport of Caelestis City on Ragnath, where the headquarters of the Imperial Clan were located, at least for some time. The Duros had received an urgent message from the Twi'lek prior his landing and it was quite clear that the Consul would not tolerate any second of delay, even if it would be well-justified.

„Finally,” spoke Elincia Rei with anger. „How could you dare to put our tangible assets at risk for such a trivial mission?”

„I did not have time to ask for your permission,” answered Xantros calmly looking at his superior. „The mission was completely unexpected, even by myself, but it has turned out to be quite successful. And the tangible assets of our Clan were limited to three people – a pilot and two gunners that were necessary to provide fully operational status of the Shadow Broker. „

„Still, you were aware that our resources are severely limited due to the Fall of Cocytus and the war against the Meraxis Empire,” countered the Consul. „We do not have any spare pilots and gunners.”

„Well, I am sure that the war will last much longer and that our current ally, the Democratic Republic of Elaya, will become our enemy sooner or later. I guess that rather sooner than later,” replied Xantros. „We needed to find a new ally and assuming that our cooperation during the last Great Jedi War had gone pretty well, I thought that it might be a good idea to make the first step to establish an alliance with Clan Taldryan in the future.”

„It is neither your task nor your right to make such decisions on your own,” spoke Elincia Rei and slammed the desk with her right fist.

„It is just an opportunity, not an obligation,” explained the Duros patiently. „They owe as a favour, but we do not have to call it in.”

„You are lucky that Rian Taldrya, the Consul of Clan Taldryan, have commended your bravery and skills during the fight,” said the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae and sighed. „I need to think it over, if it is worth forging an alliance with Taldryan.”
