Pride and propaganda

Augur Xantros

11518
37 ABY, surroundings of Palpatine Colossus Monument, Caelestis City, Ragnath, Caperion system
Xantros looked around, obseving troopers of Clam Scholae Palatinae securing positions at crucial points around the Palpatine Colossus Monument. Few moments later, their military commander approached the Augur and asked, „But why here, sir?”

„I have received...a very convincing report from one of the Imperial operatives that mentioned plans of the Meraxis Empire to strike here,” answered the Duros.

„But, sir, this place has no vital meaning for the operations of our Empire on Ragnath,” replied the Seargant. „Are you sure that your source of intel is reliable?”

„I am, Sergeant,” confirmed Xantros, as he had used the Force to make sure that the person he received the tip from told only truth, and explained the reasons behind his decision to protect the monument. „The Colossus is not a factory that produces weapons or a bridge that connects two sides of a river. However, it is a symbol of our heritage and the leader that inspires us to follow his ideals. If this symbol falls, it will be a clear sign for other people that we fail to protect our values. It might spark stronger resistance or even open rebellion, if citizens of the Caelestis City noticed that we are weak. Propaganda is as almost as important as sabotaging country's industry.”

„I see your point, sir,” replied the Sergeant and nodded. „We will make sure that the forces of the Meraxis Empire do not achieve their goal.”

„Thank you, Sergeant,” spoke the Augur. „I cannot expect anything more from you. I leave the command over your troopers to you, as you are more skilled and experienced in leadership of our soldiers. However, you can be sure that I will support your efforts in other ways.”

Seeing that everything was ready, Xantros sit down and meditated for a while. He could sense soldiers of Clan Scholae Palatinae quite clearly, but there was also something dark on the verge of his sensing abilities. It seemed to be approaching their position and, even though he could tell what it exactly was, the Augur was quite sure that what he sensed meant the Meraxis forces getting closer and closer to the monument of Palpatine.

„It is the time for me to act,” thought the Duros. „They will not even know what killed them.”

Xantros stood up just moments before a firefight began. Blaster bolts shot by both groups lit up the darkness of late evening. Orders, battlecries and screams of wounded or killed soldiers broke the silence and filled the air. Civilians passing by also started screaming and running around making the chaos of the battle even worse. However, the Augur was sure that the Stormtroopers of the Imperial Clan were not going to panic despite the fact that the enemy had slight advantage in numbers. There were thirty soldiers of Clan Scholae Palatinae, while the Duros estimated that there were fourty to fourty five servants of the Meraxis Empire. Blaster shots came from all directions, so the area of the monumet wwas sealed of by the Meraxian forces, but the troops of the Imperial Clan were well-trained and hidden behind all sorts of obstacles that provided even the slightest protection from hostile fire. It also seemed that the enemies had not expected presence of a task force of Clan Scholae Palatinae as their attack was incoherent and they quickly retreated a bit to rethink their strategy. They probably wanted to demolish the colossus and leave a message who did it, but it was no longer possible. It would give the Augur time to complicate the situation of the Meraxis soldiers even more.

Xantros focused and covered himself with the veil of the Force, moving in the direction, where he saw the closest source of blaster shots coming from the hostile forces. He was not mistaken, as there was a group of four Meraxis troopers covering behind a large bush. The Duros stopped right behind them and grabbed his blaster pistol. Dropping the camouflage, he instantly shot four times. The silencer suppressed the sound and the flash of the shots, so the faint sound of corpses falling down was the only proof of soldiers' death, but there was no one close enough to hear it.

Xantros managed to get rid of three more groups like that in a very similar way, reducing the number of enemies by one fourth before the troops of the Meraxis Empire became aware of his actions, because some groups did not reported back via comlinks. Under standard circumstances, a standard task force would consider retreating or even surrendering to the enemy, but the attackers came from the Meraxis Empire. They had no other choice, but to succeed in their mission or to die. The task force included specially assigned political officers that took care of all people trying to retreating by labelling them as traitors of the nation and mercilessly killing them from behind. Thus,  put between a hammer and an anvil, the Meraxis troopers attacked again, despite the fact their number was reduced to less than the half of their initial numbers. In the meantime, forces of Clan Scholae Palatinae were virtually intact with just few soldiers slightly wounded. It was a desperate attack caused not by inspiring courage, but by paralyzing fear. The attack that was doomed to fail.

Ineed, less than twenty minutes later, all remaining soldiers of the Meraxis Empire were dead. Either shot down by troopers of the Imperial Clan or slained by Xantros, who attacked them from behind. After an hour from its start, the skirmish at the Palpatine Colossus finished with a victory of the forces that were loyal to Clan Scholae Palatinae. For Clan's troopers and other members of the Clan it was another step towards overall victory in the campaign against the Meraxis Empire and in the conquest of the Caperion system.

For Xantros, it had a bit wider meaning. In his eyes, it was also yet another proof that the Force sensitive people and the mundane people could cooperate smoothly. They both were needed and they had their own roles to fulfill. They all possessed abilities that were necessary for long term success. They could not refuse to cooperate with each others as it would result in inevitable failure sooner or later. One of basic laws of the Unity was true, no matter of what others might say.
