Hunted hunter
Augur Xantros

11518
38 ABY, Seraph, Caperion system
Bored by dullness of daily duties, Xantros needed something exciting. Something different than assassinating pathetic targets that were so much below his skills. Though getting rid of some high ranked official from various factions and other threats like powerful gangsters was an extremely important part of Shadow's plan to strenghten position of Clan Scholae Palatinae on newly conquered territories in Caperion system, the Duros felt tired by work that did not use his abilities to the full extend. His missions were too similar to each other. Cloaked by the Force for most of the time, he infiltrated target area and reached his target. Sometimes, he used the Force to trick guards to let him in or to ignore his presence or dominated their minds to help him in his missions. Easy, efficient and always successful. He needed something more ambitious and less predictable.

The Augur request few days off and started looking for something more interesting. The best way was to pub crawl as there he might have heard rumours and tales about things not mentioned publically. It soon turned out that he was correct. He spent few nights visiting one cantina after another and listening what people were talking about. After three days, when he moved to a more rural area, he visited a cantina that was a bit different than others. It had a large board with various notes posted on it. Some were trivial stuff about insignificant matters like a lost cat or a party. However, three of the posts brought Duros' attention and he took a closer look at them. All three posts were actually offers for hired guns...or hunters with extraordinary equipment, skills and luck. Or the Force at their disposals.

One of the posts mentioned a Rancor destroying an isolated village up to the north. There were some survivors, who fled the village, and they offered 10000 credits for killing the beast so that they could return to their homes safely. Another note described the villagers being afraid of a bunch of wild Nexu roaming nearby the village. They were willing to pay 7500 credits to a person that would get rid of them permanently. The last post was authored by wealthy diplomat, who lived nearby. His daughter was killed by an unknown beast, so he wanted to hire someone for 20000 credits to kill it in revenge. The body was stored in a local morgue, if anyone interested in the commission would like to see it.

Certainly, all of the offers seemed to provide entertainment and challenge Xantros was looking for. However, the most tempting one came from the diplomat. Prize itself was high enough to encourage the Force Disciple to prefer it over others, but there was something more about it. First, the circumstances were quite interesting. Two other offers mentioned specific beasts to deal with. He did not know how the Rancor or the Nexu came to the Caperion system, but he did not care about it and he was sure that the locals would not be happy to answer his questions about it. More importantly, he knew what sort of creatures he would face and he could easily find necessary information about their weaknesses. But the offer made by the diplomat suggested that beast responsible for death of man's child was not known to anyone. It woule be a real challenge to face and to defeat an uknown enemy.

What was more, Xantros never felt really off duty. He took few days off, but he remained a loyal servant of the Empire. He nearly constantly looked for an opportunity to help the Clan he belonged to and making a wealthy and important man indebt to him would allow Scholae Palatinae to establish a long-term relationship with a potentially valuable ally on the planet. It would definitely be useful for the Empire.

The Duros grabbed the note and walked to the bartender and ordered a Correlian brandy. As soon as he received his drink, he showed the bartender the post and asked, if he could tell him any more details. Bartenders always knew more details.

„All I can tell you is that the diplomat lives in a large manor two kilometers to the south,” answered the human. „You will definitely notice that building. It makes an impression.

„Thanks,” replied the Augur and gave a one hundred credits chip to the bartender after drinking whiskey.

The man was correct. It was impossible to not notice the manor. It was large and definitely expensive. A waste of money in Xantros' opinion, but he was not going to tell that to the diplomat. He wanted the job. The Duros was allowed in after showing the offer from the cantina. The diplomat met him personally despite the fact that the Force Disciple visited him in the middle of the night.

„I know you!” screamed the diplomat immediately, when he saw his guest. „What do you want from me? Kill me?”

„Not really, sir,” replied the Augur calmly and put the post on the table. „I assume you want to have the beast that killed your daughter dead. I will complete this assignment for you.”

„But...why?” asked the human with trembling voice.

„I need some entertainment...and I can get a favour from you,” explained the Duros. „Where was the body found?”

„In a large forest nearby,” answered the diplomat. „There were more casualties there and my poor daughter was not allowed to go there for safety sake.”

„Well, it means nothing now,” commented Xantros. He did not care about such unimportant matters. He needed some more useful details that might be useful during the hunt. „In the morning, I will visit the morgue and talk to the coroner. On the next morning, you will see the corpse of the beast in fron of your manor.”

The diplomat reluctantly invited his guest to stay at the manor as he did not trust the Force Disciple and the Duros reluctantly accepted the invitation as he did not like noblemen and wealthy people. With the first sun rays coming over the horizon, the Augur left the manor and visited the morgue. 

The visit was not very fruitful, as the examiner was a typical freak. He claimed that it was a valath, a huge predator coming from planet Chandar's Folley. He based his claim on how girl's body was damaged, but such a beast could not remain unnoticed for a long time. Not willing to waste any more time, the Augur left the morgue and walked to the forest, where the beast was suspected to live.

Xantros spent whole day in the forest, trying to locate the beast. However, despite carefully looking for any sign of an animal big enough to leave such claw marks on the victim's body, he could only spot some large foot tracks. They definitely belonged to a large beast, but it seemed that whatever left them was not around. It seemed so until the Duros entered its nest.

It was indeed a Valath! It stood up and roared. Xantros quickly jumped back few meters away to a safe distance and activated his lightsaber. It was getting darker and the Duros focused the Force to sense the location of the beast as it hard to notice it due to its hide that consisted of unique chromatophores that allowed it to blend with the surroundings. The animal run quickly towards its pray, but the Force Disciple was faster, because the Force augmented his speed. Several gentle blows at animal's legs cut the off and made the beast immobile. Xantros finished it off by decapitating it.

The Duros hid the head in a pouch and delivered it to the diplomat. He grinned evilly, when he received the payment, and spoke, „Let's assume that I will not tell the authority about my suspicions regarding who brought that beast on the planet.”

„You have no proof,” replied the diplomat.

„I am sure that a proper investigation would uncover them, but well, it will not happen any time soon.”
