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37 ABY, an abandoned warehouse, the Imperial Sector, Chyron
Xantros grinned grimly, when he arrived at an abandoned warehouse located in the Imperial Sector on moon Chyron. He was in such places so many times and he meant that it got boring. And he both meant warehouses like that one and the districts like the Imperial Sector of the ecumenopolis that Chyron was turned into. From the intel data that he had managed to obtain before arriving at the moon, he knew that the Imperial Sector of Chyron was actually the only district of the ecumenopolis that was considered to be finished. However, among such large number of buildings it was quite easy to find many that were already abandoned. Forgotten warehouses, houses left by people too poor to live there. No one really cared about such buildings, especially if they were located in lower levels of the city that was constantly growing up. When the authorities stopped paying attentions to abandoned buildings, new locators arrived. It made such places a source of a plague of robbers, pick-pocketers, thieves, murderers, rapists, whores and pimps. Most people avoided areas of that kind, if they only could. The authorities did not care enough to solve the problem permanently and limited themselves to rare raids during which police jailed few people now and then.

The warehouse Xantros was standing in front of was just a typical one – so typical that was going to blend into a mass of similar buildings that the Duros completed various missions at. However, it was not an acciden that the he was there, as it was not an accident that a group of outlaws used the warehouse as their headquarters. It was abandoned and no one else was interested in making use of that building, but it was also located close enough to the most important district of the ecumenopolis to allow the group to carry out a terrorist attack on vital facilities of the moon, the power generators. The terrorist cell was unlucky to have strong ties to the Collective, which supported it with necessary personel, equipment and funds. In fact, the Collective had taken it over and attempted to attack the heart of Clan Taldryan operations. Still, they did not take it under the consideration that someone would intercept one of their internal messages. It was one of the operatives of Clan Scholae Palatinae, who decrypted the message and realized what that meant. Accidentally, Xantros was the nearest member of the Imperial Clan and the operative reported his findings to him. The Duros decided to act immediately, even without talking to his superiors. He quickly went aboard his Gozanti-class freighter and set off to Chyron. During the journey, he sent a brief note describing his planned whereabouts to the Quaestor of House Excidium and to the recently chosen new Empress so that they could confirm that they sent him to help Taldryan or to deny their involvement in his actions. Still, the mission was completely unauthoraized and if Taldryan operatives or the local authorities would learn about his presence on Chyron, they would be definitely unhappy with it...unless he had a gift for them.

Fortunately, the operative of Clan Scholae Palatinae was able to provide the Duros with a precise location of the messages sender and recipient on the moon. How was it possible, Xantros did not know, but he was thankful for the information, which made it possible to find the Collective cell without much effort apart from smuggling himself on the surface of the moon. However, a fake ID, a masking transponder and a large sum of credits turned out to be enough to let him pass the customs without bringing unnecessary attention. He found the way to the warehouse quickly and was waiting for the Collective operatives arriving there. Finally, few hours later, his patience was rewarded as he noticed a group of people entering the warehouse. They were coming one by one, moving quickly and looking around carefuly, but they were unable to notice Xantros as he maintained the veil of the Force that obfuscated his presence.

Fifteen minutes later, when there was no one else nearby, the Augur entered the building himself. He moved quietly, still invisible to his targets. He found a good hideout behind empty barrels that were close to the terrorists. He listened to their discussion for long enough to confirm that they were operatives of the Collective and planned an attack on Taldryan. It was enough for him to intervene. Lucky to be hidden behind the barrels, he resigned from the camouflage provided by the Force and focused for few seconds. Suddenly, bright light flashed among the operatives of the Collective. Thanks to the fact that it was a dark place, they got blinded for a moment, while Xantros' eyes were protected by the barrels. Thus, he was able to attack them immediately. Augmenting his own speed with the Force, he used his basic training in Shadow Step to quickly knock his enemies unconcious before the effects of blinding vanished. Fortunately, there were only seven members of the Collective out there and they were both blinded by the flash of the light and confused with what was happening. They did not expect the Imperialish Inquisition. Few minutes later, they were all unconcious, tied up and disarmed.

Xantros looked around and grinned evilly. He sent a previously prepared message to the leaders of Clan Taldryan that informed them about the planned attacks and the location of tied prisoners. He asked them to treat that as a gift from Clan Scholae Palatinae and waited only as long as it was necessary to make sure that the Collective operatives would not run away before the arrival of the Taldryanites. Then, he used the Force to camouflage himself and leave the crime scene and the moon. After all, it was an unauthorized mission and he was not supposed to be there.
