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It was a late night, when Xantros was called to the office of Elincia Rei, the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae. The message was marked as an extremely urgent one, so the Augur decided to visit the Empress immediately. He dressed up a black cloak with a hood and walked to the office of the Twi'lek without any further delay, considering what could be so important that she required his immediate presence in her office.

„I have very bad feelings about it,” thought Xantros and soon, his bad feelings were to turn out to be true.

„Enter!” said Elincia Rei, when the Duros knocked on the door of her office. She nodded, when she noticed who was her guest and spoke, „I am glad that you have come here as soon as it was only possible, Xantros. Please, take a sit. We have an important and grevious matter to discuss.”

„What can I do for you and for our Clan?” asked the Duros eagerly.

„We have very little time, so I will make it quick. I have received a very disturbing report from our operatives earlier this night,” answered the Consul. „In accordance to our spies, there is a hidden, underground factory of the Meraxis Empire located on Nethal Prime. It is said that the best engineers of our enemy are working there to create a weapon capable of destroying whole Celestis City at once.”

„Seem to be a little bit...explosive,” remarked Xantros with an evil grin. „I guess that you want me to infiltrate the factory and destroy the weapon itself...and you would not be overly angry, if I destroyed whole facility and brought some weapon blueprints with me, right?”

„Only if necessary,” replied Elincia Rei. „If to be precise, I want you to infiltrate the factory and destroy the weapon itself. The rest should remain intact, so that we can utilize the complex for our own purposes later, but obtaining some blueprints and the plan of the factory itself would definitely be nice.”

„I think that I could do that,” spoke the Duros.

„It is not going to be an easy mission,” said the Twi'lek. „I do not want you to risk unnecessarily. I have chosen you to take this task up, because you are one of the best spies, assassins and saboteurs in the ranks of our Clan, but I would prefer not to lose you for exactly the same reasons. If you realize that you are unable to complete your mission successfully, I will order a full scale assault on the factory.”

„However, due to the fact that it would get heavily damaged or even completely destroyed in the course of the frontal attack, you prefer me to make an attempt to infiltrate the factory before you would risk its destruction,” replied Xantros with another smile. „You are as efficient as Xen was during his reign as the Emperor and the Consul of our Clan.”

„Yes, I am trying,” spoke the current Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae with a slight sight. „I wish he would be here with us.

A couple of hours later, Nethal Prime, nearby the hidden factory
Just after reaching close proximity of a presumed location of the factory, Xantros looked around. It seemed that there was nothing particular around, but something that was a small fisherman village, regarding to initial intel reports. However, when he got closer to it, he noticed that it was a strange place. Despite being almost noon, there was no sign of any movement neither inside or outside the buildings. No one was cleaning and repairing fishing nets. No one was getting the fish ready for meals. There was no sign of any children nor any animals nearby. The village seemed to be completely abandoned, but the Duros had no idea why would such a thing happen. Unless it was only a cover for conducting top secret research projects.

Couple of minutes later, the Augur noticed two man wearing civilian clothes walking around the village. Despite their clothings, it was clearly visible to the Duros that they were soldiers – the way they were moving in, the fact that they were carefully looking around, observing the surroundings in order to notice possible intruders. They walked around the village several times, before they approached a large building in the center of the village. Using the Force, Xantros hid his presence from two guards and followed them. It turned out that the building covered the entrance to the undeground factory – just as the Augur expected.

The trio – the Duros and two Meraxis Empire soldiers that were unaware of his presence, entered the complex through a lift that moved almost fifteen meters down below the ground. They walked out of the lifts, but after three minutes of walking through the corridors, Xantros noticed a group of soldiers marching towards him. A trooper wearing insignia of a sergeant was probably their leader as he was also the only one to wear a cybernetic implant covering his right eye. It allowed him to see the intruder. Thus, the Duros decided to appear visible to the opponents again.

„Oh, it is a welcome commitee!” spoke the Augur with a wide smile. „I am honoured to meet you here.”

„You have violated the territory of the Meraxis Empire,” replied the Sergeant. „You will be imprisoned and interrogated, in order to learn more about you and your pathetic allies that have invaded our powerful Empire.”

„Oh, does it mean that you will let me see the most important project that you are working on?” asked Xantros, while pressing on the mind of the Sergeant with the Force. „I am here to visit this facility and to prepare a special report that I present directly to the Emperor himself.”

He was not lying very much. He was just slightly missing the truth regarding the gender of the Emperor. It was close enough to the truth that it allowed him to dominate the mind of the leader of the enemy soldiers and to convince him to take him exactly where he wanted to go.

„Yes, I remember now,” answered the Sergeant. „You are the inspector that was right about to visit our factory. Let me show you the way, sir.”

„Thank you, Sergeant,” replied Xantros and followed his enemies, who led him further into the underground complex, just as he wished it to happen. While passing long corridors that looked exactly the same all the way, the Duros kept wondering, a little bit amused by the fact that enemies of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood allowed so weak-minded people be responsible for such important tasks as protecting a factory complex that had crucial meaning for their war efforts against the Brotherhood and its Clans. Certainly, not all of them were aware of true extent of powers wielded by the Force-users, but at least the Collective should have taken necessary countermeasures as its leader had been working for the Dark Jedi Brotherhood for many years. Still, everything went easy.

„All too easy,” thought Xantros, expecting troubles yet to appear in the later phases of his mission.

After several minutes, the Collective team brought the Augur to a large workshop, where a group of engineers and technicians were working on a device that was three by three by three meters large. It had to be the bomb that the spies had warned the Clan of.

„Sir, we are here,” explained the Sergeant. „It is the heart of our factory and the most important project that we are working on now. This bomb is quite large, but as you can see, it is well-masked to make an impression that it is more a piece of art than a weapon of mass destruction. Iit can destroy whole Celestis City along with these cursed invaders. It is a high price for our victory, as a lot of civilians will die in the explosion, but the bomb will ensure that we will get rid of the extraterrestrial invaders and dominate our enemies on the planetary surface.”

„What would happen, if it exploded here?” asked the Duros.

„The room is heavily armoured,” answered the Sergeant. „There are also specially reinforced doors all over the corridors that will reduce the impact of a possible explosion on other parts of the factory. However, this area of the facility will be completely destroyed.”

„How much it will decrease the output of the factory?” questioned him the Augur.

„The factory would be able to work on sixty percents of its normal capacity,” said the Sergeant. „There are many other areas of the factory that are focused on production. This workshop has been solely focused on manufacturing this bombs.”

„How about the security? Is there a way to detonate the bomb right now?” asked Xantros.

„One member of each teams involved in the production process of the bomb – an engineer, a technician and a security officer -  knows codes necessary to activate it in any moment, in case if it was stolen,” explained the soldier and looked at the Duros suspiciously.”But why do you ask?”

„Traitors are everywhere,” spoke the Augur coldly. „We need to be as vigilant as it is only possible.”

„Yes, sir,” replied the Sergeant and pointed at two humans. One was tall and had short, black hair, while the other one was of medium height and was wearing a wielding mask. „They know the codes. And I am the security officer that knows the codes.”

„Thank you for this information,” replied Xantros. He knew everything he need to complete his mission successfully.

He once again focused on the mind of the Sergeant and dominated it to make the man enter self-destruction codes of the bomb in five minutes, so that the Imperial had enough time to retreat from the factory before its part would get destroyed, killing most people involved in the project.

„Acceptable losses,” thought the Duros, when one of the soldiers showed him the way back to the entrance of the factory by the order of the Sergeant, whom Xantros thanked for his time and promised to include a favourable opinion about his cooperation in the report for the Emperor.

A moment after the Augur left the underground complex, he could sense a powerful explosion that was strong enough to shake the ground. Now, it was the high time for one of strike team of Clan Scholae Palatinae to secure the area amidst the chaos caused by destruction of the bomb.
