Dangerous game
Augur Xantros,

11518
Bridge of Battlestar, flagship of Sovereign Principate muteneers, unknown location
„Why did you bring him here?” asked Sanarin Croth, the captain of the Battlestar and the leader of the muteneers, staring at the captain of Torren, which joined the muteneers a bit later. It seemed that Croh was going to refuse to look at a Duros that accompanied his guest. „You must know what people like him are capable of!”

„I am well-aware of their abilities,” replied the other officer. „This is exactly the reason I agreed to bring him here. If we are to inflict them as heavy damage as it is only possible, we need to enlist someone, who knows them really well. Them, their powers, tactics they employ, ships and equipment. We need him to defeat our enemies, if our superiors are not willing to assist us in protecting our citizens from threats like the Brotherhood scums.”

„But why would he betray his own people? I know him. I saw him helping uncover the plot of the Collective. This does not make any sense,” spoke Croth.

„It is quite simple, captain,” replied the Duros quietly. „You have recognized me correctly. My name is Xantros and, indeed, I helped your chief of security find proofs that it was the Collective that truly attacked the Sovereign Protectorate. But I did it on purpose. If you joined your forces with the Collective, you would quite easily defeat the Brotherhood. Now, there is a sort of stalemate that I might benefit from.”

„How?” asked the muteneers leader and raised his eyebrows in suspicion.

„The Brotherhood is not what it should be like. I have a vision how to change it, improve it so that it becomes more friendly to people like you,” explained Xantros. „However, the unified Brotherhood led by the Dark Council is too strong for me and a small group of my allies to take over the power over whole organization. Nonetheless, your attack might be a decisive factor in case of my attempt to take over the Brotherhood. It will weaken the Brotherhood forces enough to allow me to overthrow the rulers of the Brotherhood, but not to the degree that would cause the downfall of the organization.”

„So, you are a traitor?” asked Croth.

„I would not call it that way, as you probably do not consider yourself traitors, am I right?” replied the Augur with a question.

„Enough!” shouted angrily the captain of the Star Destroyer. „I am not here to listen to your insults!”

„Calm down,” spoke the captain of Torren. „He knows, where we could attack to disrupt Brotherhoods operations at minimal risk of our casualties and too early exposure of our agenda.”

Croth sighed. „Well, what is the target you suggest?”

„There is a system with just a star and no planets nearby,” started Xantros.

„I know this system. It has no strategic value to us or anyone else,” replied Croth.

„Theoretically, you are correct,” explained the Duros. „However, due to the fact that no one is interested in it, the Brotherhood has established there a small outpost for refuelling and small repairs as well as for exchanging news, intel and orders without using long range commucation.”

„If we strike there, their operations will be critically threatened,” added the captain of Torren. „We could always blame the Collective.”

„Correct,” spoke the Augur and nodded. „And this is only the beginning.

Croth was not convinced and decided to consult with other muteneers. Vast majority of them voiced their support for Xantros' idea and Croth reluctantly agreed. Soon, they started preparations and set off. The Duros waited with a smile of satisfaction. The plan worked perfectly. Soon, the muteneers were going to be caught and judged for their crimes.

Suddenly, the muteneers fleet was forced to drop out of hyperspace. Scanners indicated that it was surrounded by combined forces of all Clans of the Brotherhood, the Iron Navy and the ships of the Sovereign Principate. Their enemies outnumbered them four to one and employed at least six Indicators that would prevent the muteneers from escaping the battle.

„Admiral Adhab to former Captain Croth,” the muteneers heard a message. „You are to surrender your vessels and prepare to be boarded. Resistance is futile and any attempt to open fire will meet with deadly force.”

The Sovereign Principate official did not even bother to send a video, only sound. However, no one noticed the Duros pulling out his blaster pistol.

„I believe that your mutiny ends here, captain,” spoke Xantros and shot the leader of the muteneers' leader. „The Captain of Torren is now the commanding officer of all ships taking part in the mutiny. Follow his orders and most of you will be granted pardon based on the fact that you have been lied to by your senior officers.”
