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There was something in the air. Xantros could sense that. People, whom he passed in the corridors of the Imperial Palace, were agitated. But not all of them. Only soldiers. They were up to something. Something very bad. Something they wanted to hide. The Duros could not determine what the plan was, but it seemed it was aimed against the Force users. Soldiers' agitation was very disturbing as there were no planned training operations or field actions whatsoever. And the feeling that many of them planned something against Force sensitive people.

The Augur decided to check, if there were any messages relayed through the Inquisitorious communication network. Not all members of the Inquisitorious were the Force users, so he hoped that it might store a secret message or another piece of evidence that might suggest what was going on. He was on his way to his quarters, when two stormtroopers blocked his path.

„Sir, you are under arrest,” said a senior trooper. „You will be executed for your crimes. Resistance is futile.”

„Why do you want to arrest and to execute me?” asked the Force Disciple with freezing voice. He managed to keep his demeanor calm, but he was not calm at all.

„You have betrayed the Iron Throne and sold the Brotherhood's secret to the Collective,” replied another stormtrooper. „The punishment for the betrayal is death and you shall be executed along other Force-sensitive conspirator as soon as possible.”

Suddenly, something clicked in Xantros' mind and he realized what was happening. Despite the victory over the Collective, or maybe because of it, the Grand Master felt that his position was threatened by other Force users in ranks of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. He decided to eliminate them all as soon as it was only possible, while the Clans were still in disarray and licking their wounds after defending Arx. Of course, the reinforcements recently sent by the Dark Council were not real reinforcements. Soldiers and pilots were meant to oversee the operation of killing the Force users. Some high-ranked members of the Imperial Clans had some doubts, but no one checked them thoroughly. There were too many of them and their assistance was necessary.

„So, you think it will be ever possible?” asked Xantros and a nasty, evil grin appeared on his green face. He activated his lightsaber and behead both stormtroopers with a quick strike before they even managed to react.

The Augur looked around and quickly left the area. No one noticed what happened, but it was a matter of time that someone would find bodies or another patrol would stop him and attempt to arrest him. He had to reach the spaceport and leave the Caperion system as soon as it was only possible. The more patrols he would encounter, the higher the risk of getting killed was.

Xantros walked as switfly as he could in the direction of the main exit from the Imperial Palace. As he expected, the exit was guarded by six soldiers. They were constantly scanning their surroundings so there was no way he could pass them without getting noticed. Even if he concealed his presence with the Force, the door would open and attract guards' attention. No matter if they would notice him or not, they could simply fire in his direction. He had to find another way to get through the guards. Fortunately, he was not only able to affect people's senses, but also to influence their minds.

The Duros walked towards the guards at the main exit with confidence. They immediately aimed their blaster rifles at him.

„Stop right there!” ordered the leader of stormtroopers. „Let's see some ID!”

„I am Xantros,” replied the Force Disciple.

„Put your weapons away,” ordered the soldier. „You are to be executed for the crimes against the Iron Throne.”

Xantros did not move and remained silent for few seconds. What he was trying to achieve was far more difficult than a simple mind trick. He had to influence minds of seven people at the same time. It required a lot more focus than standard mind tricks.

„I was told by another trooper that I was going to be transported to Arx so that the Grand Master could interrogate me personally,” spoke the Duros. „He would not be happy to learn the news about my death.”

„We were clearly order to kill you,” replied the trooper with slight hesitance in his voice. „But we can interrogate you here and deliver the results to the Grand Master.”

„You would only waste your time and efforts,” explained Xantros. „I have been conditioned by the Grand Master himself not to betray secrets of the Brotherhood. Only he can break the conditioning.”

The stormtrooper lowered his blaster, pointed at two other soldiers next to him and spoke, „Take him to the spaceport and make sure that he is sent directly to Arx.”

The troopers nodded and the Augur followed them willingly. They marched quickly and he was glad because of that. He was aware that effects of the mind trick used on so many people were going to wear out much faster than usually. It required so much energy that he knew that he would be unable to repeat such display of power again, so he wanted to get away from the guards as quickly as it was only possible. He hoped that presence of two stormtroopers escorting him to a transport ship would keep others away from him and make the way to the spaceport safer and easier. However, he needed full cooperation of his guards to conduct his escape plan. Though he was a bit tired with fooling seven people at the same time, he focused once again and reached their minds through the Force. He not only tried to confuse them, but to take full control of their minds and to bend them to his wishes.

„No matter of the cost, I need to leave this moon in a Gozanti-class Imperial Freighter that belongs to me,” spoke Xantros. „Otherwise, the ship transporting me to Arx will get shot down and the Grand Master will not be happy if it happens.”

„Yes, sir,” replied the shorter trooper.

„I need a group of four trusted pilots to make the ship fly without troubles,” continued the Force Disciple providing names of people that he was confident would help him escape.

„We will arange it, sir,” confirmed the shorter trooper.

An hour later and the pilots he chose went aboard his freighter. He explained the situation to his companions. They agreed to help him and to deliver him to a hideout of Clan Scholae Palatinae that was located on Chandrilla. He thanked them and turned around to walk to the back of the freighter, when he sensed that one of the pilots wanted to kill him. The Quarren could no longer hide his true feelings, but Xantros realized the true allegiance of the pilot a second too late. He grabbed his lightsaber and almost activated it, when he heard the sound of a blaster shot. Assassin's robes that the Augur wore could not provide sufficient protection against blaster shot from so close distance. The Force Disciple gasped in pain, when he got hit at his right arm. Though ambidexterous, he was unable to catch the lightsaber that fell out of his right hand, because he got shot at the back. He fell on the floor. He no longer could see clearly and his conciousness flickered out and disappeared when the Quarren shot him at his head. The last of the Duros' thoughts was about all other Force users that belonged to the Imperial Clan and probably shared his fate.
