Black and green
Augur Xantros

11518
37 ABY, Ulr Uvi, Ulress, Caperion System
Pretty Duros was walking down the street, when two humans in black suits and black sunglasses approached him.

„Greetings, my green friend,” spoke a taller man with an accent that Xantros could not recognize. „We would like to talk to you.”

„Do we know each other?” asked the Duros.

„No, I do not think that we have been introduced to each other,” answered the taller agent. „However, I am strongly convinced that it is in our mutual interest to finally change this unfortunate  situation.”

„Why?” inquired the Augur.

„You have abilities that we need to fulfill our primary task and we have resources that you desire so much,” explained the taller Human.

„Who are you and why are you bothering me?” Xantros demanded answers with firm voice.

„We are known as the men in black and it is quite obvious why,” spoke the taller man again, showing their black suits and black sunglasses. „The rest is a long story that is explained on this datapad.”

We represent a top secret organization that is tasked with keeping existence of specific species in secret from the general public of the Galaxy. They are codenamed as „Legends” or „Grandfathered” races.  If they were revealed to the wider audience, such situation might shake the foundation of the Galactic society and cause utter chaos. We cannot allow that to happen. Thus, we do our best to protect the Galaxy from leaning the truth about these races by enforcing certain rules on their members. However, we have certain tools at our disposal, in order to get rid of the most dangerous individuas and to remove any proof of existence of the legendary species. Thanks to that, all stories  about them are simply treated as legends, fables or lies, as there is no way to verify people's claims about meeting such races. The measure of our efficiency and quality of our work is the fact that our own existence and the presence of the legendary species is known to only a handful of individuals outside our organization.
„Once again, what do you want from me?” asked the Duros.

„We want you to become one of very few external operatives of our organization,” answered the taller agent. „You are an extremely skilled assassin, a man...a Duros of high intelligence and keen eye. We cannot be everywhere on time and you might help us by secret and careful surveillance of the assigned area of the Galaxy. You would gather necessary information, observe suspicious individuals and intervene, if necessary. We would provide you with all necessary resources to make it happen.”

„And, if I agreed, what would I get from cooperating with you?” inquired the Augur with some sort of curiousity.

„We would make sure to pay you for your daily efforts plus we would get you some extra credits in case of making a successful intervention, if needed,” explained the taller man. „We would also give you the Man in Black Intro Pack, which includes a white shirt, a black suit and black sunglasses as well as a neuralyzer to modify memories of people witnessing a legendary race. The black suit and the black sunglasses are a mandatory clothing for all missions conducted for or on behalf of our organization. We need to take care of our image and the sunglasses shall protect you from effects of the neuralyzer. Finally, as we have mentioned before, we possess certain resources that you are looking for. You would receive an Imperial Star Destroyer II for the duration of your cooperation with our organization. It would still belong to us, but it would constantly make jumps from one star system to another in relative proximity to your headquarters, so that you could call it in and take its command for the time of a mission. We believe that it is a generous offer and that you will find it acceptable.”

Xantros thought for a moment, but he did not have to think for a long time. The perspective of commanding an Imperial Star Destroyer, even if only assigned to him temporarily, was tempting enough for the Duros to agree. He nodded and said, „Fine. I will accept your offer as soon as you take me to the bridge of the Star Destroyer you mentioned before. But prior to that, I need you to answer my one question – why the other operative did not talk to me at all?”

„It is simple. He is allergic to green colour. He cannot speak, whenever he sees anything green.”
