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34 ABY, Daleem, club's district of a distant city
Lieutenant Colonel Lithar Andaris looked around carefully and smiled politely. Everything was happening just as he had planned it to happen. He walked out from behind the corner of a building on the west side of the main square of a city. He was heading towards an illegal drug factory, which operated just under the nose of municipal bureaucrats. Lithar Andaris believed that some of them might have been even involved in the illegal operations or at least were bribed or threatened to remain silent. As the Lieutenant Colonel was aware that none of them would do anything to stop production of drugs, which were illegally sold to hundreds of people, most of whom were already addicts. He had to do something to get rid of the factory and to punish the criminals, who run it.

The human knocked on the door. It was immediately opened by a short Rodian. „What do you want?” he asked.

„I have a gift from a delivery company,” answered Lithar Andaris.

„Come in,” replied the guard.

The human entered the building and was led to the basement, where official operations of a club were conducted. It was almost empty, as the club was not yet open for guests. Only few members of the staff were cleaning the interior and preparing it for an upcoming party that was going to last whole night. The guard showed him a table and said, „Leave the package here.”

„I was ordered to deliver it directly to the recipient only.”

„Very well, then. Follow me,” said the guard.

Lithar Andaris and his guard walked to the door behind the bar. As they entered the room behind it, Lithar immediately realized that it was the place he was looking for. He saw equipment necessary to produce various kinds of drugs and people operating it. With such amount of equipment and number of workers employed there, he expected that the production process was never stopped.

„Where could I meet with the recipient of the package?” the human.

„I am here,” replied the Rodian.

„Here you are,” said Lithar Andaris and turned back. „I am off to deliver another package.”

„What package you are about to deliver? I may have an order for you.”

„It is none of your business. People like you hire me to deliver various packages, because I am discreet. I do my job and forget what and whom I saw, while doing it.”

With those words, Lithar Andaris left the building with no further hesitation. He was aware that the booby trap was going to blow up entire factory as soon as it would get opened or within three minutes from activation, which he did while leaving the room by pushing a button on a device held at his belt. Soon, whole drugs factory was going to be blown up to smithereenes. It was definitely a great way to spend a cold day. At least, the club was going to be a hot place.

„The weather outside is frightful and the fire is so delightful,” Lithar started to sing, when he heard a loud explosion.
