Joker on the loose

Augur Xantros
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37 ABY, Nardash, Seraph, Caperion System
Xantros grinned evilly, when he heard the orders from the new Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae. It was the high time to launch the final assault on Nardash, the capital city of the Meraxis Empire on Seraph. His task was to lead a small task force of House Excidium into the city and slaughter encountered soldiers quietly. Civilian casualties would not be discouraged. Leading the team might have been a little bit exaggerated as they did not need him to be a leader. His primary task was to scout ahead, seek for safe passages and find potential victims. He was not a bloodthirsty murderer, but when it was necessary, he did not hesitate to fight and kill any longer.

If the Force-sensitive Duros saw benefits in slaughtering enemies of his own or of Clan Scholae Palatinae, he killed all people necessary targets. That time, slaughter was more than justified, even in case of civilians. Killing them would not make friends for the Imperial Clan among citizens of the Meraxis Empire, but spreading chaos and panic all over the capital city of Scholae Palatinae's enemies was necessary to make it easier for the main forces of Clan Scholae Palatinae to conquer the city and to maintain control over its inhabitants.

The Augur grinned, when they encountered the first group of citizens of the Meraxis Empire. He decided to take the orders of the new Empress literally and a sound of a chainsaw filled the air, when he activated it. He smiled in a nasty way, when his victims started screaming in terror. His appearance was indeed terrifying. It was not just a matter of him being armed with the chainsaw. He decided to wear his disguise for the better effect. He had his face painted white, a red, fluffy, glowing nose attached between his red eyes, antlers and green hair attached to the top of his head and some fairy lights hanging from his neck.

The victims stood helpess, petrified by terror and a sudden unexpected attack of the famous No-Nose, the Duros Terrorist and his merry companions. They could do nothing to defend themselves and were all struck down by the Imperial strike team. All, but one, who somehow managed to run away in panic.

Xantros looked around and grinned evilly. Only one man survived the attack...or that was what he thought.. The truth was that he was spared by the Augur and his team to spread the panic and the news about their presence. It was associated with a risk that they would be surrounded by the enemy forces, bu it was worth trying. First, they would quickly move to another area of the city and strike there, inciting panic elsewhere, so the risk of exposure and getting caught was significantly reduced by being constantly on the move. Even more importantly, their activities would force the Meraxis Empire either to weaken their primary defences in order to protect their citizens, which would make it easier for the main invading forces of Clan Scholae Palatinae to conquer the capital city of the Meraxis Empire, or to allow the hostile group operate within the city boundaries unchecked, leaving its inhabitants vulnerable for terrorist attacks and the army open for swift strikes from its back.

The task force of the Imperial Clan continued their way into the city. Many civilian citizens and even soldiers of the Meraxis Empire fell during their sudden and precise attacks. Xantros led the team avoiding larger groups of Meraxian troopers with relative ease thanks to his ability to sense living beings near him. In most cases, the scenario of the attacks was the same. The Duros appeared first, moving with the speed augmented by the Force. All attention was directed to him and people got petrified in terror or started to run in panic as they recognized him as No-Nose, the Duros Terrorist, due to holographic information that he was wanted by the police of the Meraxis Empire, dead or alive, preferably alive. Then, he was followed by the other members of the strike team, who simply massacred the victims of their assault.

Whole mission lasted for around twelve hours, leaving Xantros and his team exhausted by prolonged effort. They started making simple mistakes, which resulted in deaths of two members of the team and three others soldiers of Clan Scholae Palatinae severely wounded. Fortunately for them, in late afternoon they heard victorious cheers closing to their position near the city center. For the very last time that day, the Augur focused and spread his mind in the direction they heard the shouts from. A minute passed before he opened his eyes and smiled.

„We can finally rest,” spoke the Duros to the members of the task force, who were still alive. „Our mission has been successful and the city fell under the control of the only true Empire!”

His comrade cheered with him and left the building that served as their temporary cover to meet the approaching forces of Clan Scholae Palatinae. Xantros smiled and saluted, when he noticed Shadow Nighthunter, current Empress and the Consul of the Imperial Clan.

„I saw that you have carried out my orders literally,” commented the Empress with a slight smile. „You never cease to amaze me.”

„I do my best, as always,” replied the Augur and grinned evilly.  „Life would be boring, if we did not spice it up a bit from time to time.”
