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Augur Xantros

11518
37 ABY, Trench cantina, Ulr Uvi, Ulress, Caperion system
Xantros was sitting at the bar counter of a cantina named Trench, which was a name that matched the nature of the cantina. Dark, dirty, wet, full of nasty scums that made the Duros think about worms living in the ground. He did not like spending time in their company, but it was necessary from time to time, especially when he was looking for a piece of information or needed to track someone down.

That time, the Duros was waiting for his informant that promised him to provide him valuable intel about one of important gangs operating in north western parts of Ulr Uvi. It would help House Excidium put another gang in debt to it and utilize it in secure more power on the moon. He ordered a local moonshine as instructed per his informant. He was served and a moment later the bartender gave him a check and a datapad.

„Here is the encrypted datapad that I was told to give you,” said the Ithorian. „You will receive the password as soon as you deliver an important piece of information to me. Do not try any tricks. Any attempt to hack into the datapad will cause complete deletion of information recorded in it, beyond ability to retrieve it.”

Xantros sighed. It seemed that he had to put a bit more effort in obtaining the data he was looking for.

„What I am supposed to deliver to you?” asked the Duros.

„In a cantina known as Interview with a Butcher, they serve extraordinarily tasty sandwiches called Space Station,” answered the bartender. „The recipe for these sandwiches is kept in a notebook owned by chef called Bystander. There is an extremely high demand on these sandwiches, but they produce only a very limited amount of them. Obtaining the notebook with the recipe would make me rich as I would be able to sell much more of them.”

The Augur sighed again. As a highly skilled assassin, he felt personally offended by such a trivial task assigned him in exchange for the data he was looking for. Certainly, he could have used the Force to dominate bartender's mind and get the password, but there was a chance that the bartender did not know it. Also, doing that might have resulted in losing a potentially resourceful ally that would be helpful in conquering Ulress. Such act would make people even more suspicious about him and unwilling to cooperate with him in the future. Rumours would probably spread all over the moon and he did not need more troubles than he already had.

„I will do it,” replied Xantros. „Where that cantina is located?”

„Just across the street,” explained the bartender.

The Duros blinked and said, „Well, you will get your recipe quickly, then.”

The Augur did not waste his time. He left his drink at the bar counter and walked out of the cantina to enter the Interview with a Butcher just a moment later. He immediately requested a meeting with Bystander and dominated his mind to force the chef to give him the notebook with the recipe for Space Station sandwiches. Then, he returned to the Ithorian bartender and handed him the notebook. After the bartender checked the recipe, he gave Xantros the password.

The Duros entered the password and smiled, while reading the data on the datapad. He knew the secret of the gang. They all were allergic to Bantha milk. He only had to smuggle it into their headquarters and force them to drink it. They all would die due to allergic symptoms and the person blamed for it, their own cook, would be dead too! Perfect plan!
