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			Who are the Hutts? Let’s get to know them better!

			The Hutts are a kind of alien, mostly obese, greedy, and almost all of them are related to the world of crime. But, to understand the Hutts that we will see in this collection of stories, here is a small guide to get to know them better.

			ORIGINS, COLD WAR AND GALACTIC WAR

			The Unyielding

			Karagga: Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel up to 3,641 BBY, Karagga is an elderly Hutt with strange habits: he wears a golden cloak as well as a helmet of the same colour. He has purple skin and blue eyes. Karagga had to go a long way battling other criminal Cartels to achieve his position.

			Barabbula: Also known as ‘The Glib’, he is the first known Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel. Barabbula loves talking and hearing the sound of his voice, he is self-centered and quite selfish.

			On the Pleasure Barge

			Drooga: Drooga is a mighty Hutt who travels all over Nar Shaddaa aboard a giant barge, known as the ‘Pleasure Barge’. He is an extremely powerful individual, greedy and lustful, he devoured the last two specimens of a species of animals at risk, to satisfy his desire to ‘extinguish’ a species.

			Deadly Games

			Damrosch: He is an higly/incredibly honest Hutt, who earned his money fairly and allied himself with the Galactic Republic during the conflict against the Sith Empire. He tries to find answers to facts that amaze him, and that often goes beyond his understanding.

			The Archon’s Robes

			Szajin: A very old Hutt, Szajin, once Archon of the Old Hutt Empire, is devoted to war. He has no mercy for anyone, and everyone must follow his orders. His cruelty and sadism will make him one of Toborro’s favorite Hutts, and he will send him to prepare the ground on a planet he wants to invade.

			Toborro: Becoming Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel after Karagga’s death, Toborro hates all beings who are not Hutt. He intends to invade a planet to restore splendour to the Cartel and make it a powerful faction in the period of the wars between the Galactic Republic and the Sith Empire. He has a huge cybernetic hook that replaces his left arm.

			Juvard Illip Oggurobb: A very experienced scientist and doctor, Oggurobb is in charge of advising Toborro to inform him about the culture and weapons of his enemies. Still he also provides him with vital information on the planets he would like to invade. Dr. Oggurobb, however, is not afraid of the Cartel and has little faith in it.

			Khobisho: Lawyer and negotiator, member of the Hutt Council, he is secretly opposed to Toborro’s ideas.

			The Secret of the Industrial Moon

			Prodoranya: Very rich Hutt Crime Lord, he controls a moon where weapons and droids are constructed, on behalf of the Hutt Cartel. Prodoranya, however, has a great thirst for power and has a new blueprint for gaining control over the galaxy.

			A Family Matter

			Tassaa Bareesh: Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel, she gained her title after the death of Toborro. She is related to an ancient Hutt family, which has origins on Varl. Tassaa knows perfectly well every single element of her family and has placed all of them in high positions, but she knows that her relatives always want more.

			Bareesh Fenn’ak Torill: Son of Tassaa Bareesh, Fenn’ak has become a valuable ally for the Republic, but ever since he set his sights on Kintan, the planet of the Nikto, he has devised a plan to gain power in his family, the power he thinks he deserves.

			Bareesh Terr’en: Bareesh Fenn’ak Torill’s younger brother, Terr’en is considered a fool. His power is limited if compared to other Hutts’ power, even if he doesn’t realize it. Terr’en is easily fooled, and he is terribly hungry for money, to the point of trusting anyone who promises him some. To make money, he decided to become a usurer, and he has all the people who don’t pay him enough killed.

			Temmaa Bareesh: Temmaa is the twin sister of Bareesh Ma’Troonaa, daughter of Tassa, and sister of Fenn’ak Torill and Terr’en. A great businesswoman and opportunist, Temmaa collaborates a lot with her twin, but hopes to establish her own Empire of Crime far from her family.

			Bareesh Ma’Troonaa: Twin sister of Temmaa, Ma’Troonaa is Tassa’s daughter and sister of Fenn’ak Torill and Terr’en. She has a son named Teggoo Bareesh. She supports her twin sister in business and, as the collaboration pays a lot, she hopes that her sister will remain attached to her and her Empire of Crime, so that she can control her and have fewer rivals.

			Greqizzo Bareesh de Ken: Grandson of Tassa and count of the planet Ulmatra, Greqizzo achieved this title in an arranged marriage with the noble Hutt Ken Suma Kajidier. Extremely rich and powerful, he doesn’t trust the other members of his family and tries to stay away from them to earn as much as possible without having to answer to anyone.

			DARK TIMES

			Kill Your Son!

			Aruk Besadii Aora: Father of Durga Besadii Tai, Aruk will become the leader of Clan Besadii during the Galactic Civil War. Many centuries before, when his son was born, the rest of the Clan wanted him to kill the child, due to a birthmark on Durga’s eye that made him look ‘unclean’.

			Kuria: Kuria is a Hutt Crime Lady with a base on Sullust. Kuria is fat, but she is thinner than most Hutts, she also loves wearing makeup, and envies humanoids for their slender bodies.

			Shonen: This large Hutt has great power within the Besadii Clan, and he operates on Nar Shaddaa. He hopes to be able to permanently take control of his clan, as a matter of honour towards his Kajidic.

			Zavval: Brother of Aruk Besadii Aora, Zavval is the Hutt Aruk trusts the most. Zavval understands Aruk very well, and does not regard his son Durga as an ‘unclean’ Hutt.

			Durga Besadii Tai: Son of Aruk Besadii Aora, Durga is an orange Hutt, born with a green patch on one eye, rough and thick, making him ‘impure’ and ‘monstrous’ to the eyes of many Hutts of his Kajidic.

			The Price of the Game

			Gardulla Besadii the Elder: Gardulla is an elderly Hutt who dominates Tatooine, although she has a great rival: Jabba. Gardulla has a monopoly on slavery and loves gambling, not just to make money, but mainly to ruin other people’s lives.

			CLONE WARS

			What it Takes to Be the Boss

			Arok: Arok is a Hutt who deserves the position of leader of the Besadii, but he is not considered old enough to become the representative of his clan on Nal Hutta. He has only one obstacle in front of him, Nzia.

			Tiraku: Niece of Nzia, as well as her fearless spokesperson, Tiraku is easily manipulated, and does not realize that he is being exploited by his family because he is considered expendable.

			Nzia: A completely green-skinned Hutt with orange spots and large purple eyes, Nzia is the eldest Besadii during the Clone Wars, she thinks herself very old, but she cheated on her age to gain more prestige.

			A Terrible Secret

			Oruba: Oruba is a powerful Hutt of Clan Gorensla who is not taken seriously due to his dermatitis and other deformities, which he awkwardly tries to hide in loose clothing. Oruba wants to become the leader of his Kajidic, and to do so he’s willing to join any kind of alliance.

			Ziro Desilijic Tiure: Corrupt and malicious, this Hutt plots against his own Kajidic. Ziro is willing to do anything to make money. His base is located on Coruscant. Ziro has purple skin and green eyes, plus an army of IG-86 Sentinel Droids at his service.

			Czankato: Czankato is the supreme leader of the Gorensla, and he represents them. He often indexes Clan meetings, particularly in times of crisis. He knows that many would like to take his place, so he often blames members of his own clan for crimes they didn’t do, eliminating them according to Hutt laws to have no rivals.

			Don’t Make Me Angry!

			Bossato: A powerful female Hutt of Clan Gorensla, Bossato is loyal to her Kajidic, and has a scar on her lip. However, her temper is explosive, and it takes very little to infuriate her.

			GALACTIC CIVIL WAR

			Mourning

			Tagta: Hutt with purple and golden skin, Tagta occupies a mostly secondary position in the Desilijic Kajidic, but he is sure that, now that his aunt Jiliac is dead, he will be able to take power and even surpass his cousin Jabba.

			The Corruption of Faliure 

			Belhata: Belhata is a not very powerful Hutt who lives on Tatooine, but whom people trust. However, behind appearances, he hides secrets and crimes that few know about, but which, if uncovered, could lead to his ruin.

			Tea Time

			Shalera: Hutt of Corellia and ally of the Rebel Alliance, Shalera tries to keep herself out of trouble, but if troubles go after her, she knows how to respond.

			The M-Headed Hutt

			Borvo: This blue-skinned Hutt, recognizable by the distinctive M-shaped head that only he of all the Hutts possesses, has a base on Naboo, and is an ally of the mighty Jabba Desilijic Tiure. Borvo wants to remain engraved in history, but, at the same time, he does not want to expose his operations to the authorities, and he tries to disguise them in every way.

			Treasure Hunt

			Prello Anjiliac: Prello is a very enterprising Hutt; if she doesn’t get what she wants, she goes to get it herself. The problem is that she’s a big collector, and her best agent and supplier is gone, so she’s going to investigate.

			It All Adds Up

			Jabba Desilijic Tiure: Jabba is among the most powerful and ruthless Hutt ever. He has taken absolute power over the Desilijic Clan, and his Kadijic honours him very much. Jabba does not fear rivals, as he has always destroyed them and emerged victorious from every fight, both with competitors and with relatives who had too much power. When Jabba desires something, he will get it for sure, and this will eventually lead him to underestimate a group of Rebels, and, in particular, his beautiful slave, Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan.

		

	
		
			HUTT: ORIGINS

			The Hutts were an alien species, originally from the planet Varl. From their birth, they have always been determined to ‘enjoy’ life.

			These large cephalopod aliens devoured anything that could be eaten, and decided to expand their power conquering other planets; the Hutts led Battle Droids, but, thanks to every planet conquered in the past, beings of flesh and blood also joined their ranks...

			The most striking achievement was undoubtedly that of Klatooine: the Hutt took advantage of the illiteracy of the Klatooinians to have their leader, Barada M’Beg, sign a document.

			This document bound the Klatooinians to the Hutts forever: the signature attested that the Hutts were the masters and that the Klatooinians were slaves.

			Unable to do anything to change the situation and bound by their oath, sacred in their culture, the Klatooinians became slaves of the Hutts, who used them in battle. Barada became a common name on Klatooine, as its inhabitants felt honoured to be slaves of the Hutts, to the point of remembering the name of the one who signed the treaty that had enslaved them.

			Over the years, the Hutts enslaved myriads of species in what became known as Hutt Space, a part of space in its own right, dominated by them, and decided that war was no longer needed.

			Their old roles as Archons and Generals fell into disuse, the Hutt Cartel became a Criminal Cartel, still led by the Supreme Mogul, and the Hutt themselves became Crime Lords, exploiting the species in their service to obtain wealth and power, through smugglers and hitmen.

			Among conquered species, we should mention the Weequay, the Nikto, the Jilruan, the Sakiyan, the Vodran, and the Toydariani.

			On Varl, the Hutts created large factories of Battle Droids whose waste materials were thrown into the waters, aquifers, and soil. Varl soon fell ill, and the planet was no longer livable. Curtains of toxic smoke rose from the cities of the Hutts, and the ongoing civil war had turned Varl into a white dwarf, the Hutts were forced to build gigantic ships, with which they evacuated Varl, to reach another planet, Evocar, inhabited by an alien race called Evocii.

			The Evocii were a humanoid race, small in size, with slightly distorted faces, vaguely reminiscent of primates. Thinking that the Hutts were gods, those expected in the prophecies, who came to save them, placed themselves at their service.

			But the Hutts soon revealed their cruelty. They enslaved them, and despite requests for help from the Republic, the Evocii were never taken into consideration.

			They called the planet of the Evocii ‘Nal Hutta’, which means ‘glorious jewel’ in the Hutt language, but they realized they were leading the same lifestyle as Varl, something had to be changed.

			Many moved to the moon of Nal Hutta, which was called Nar Shaddaa, where a huge vertical city was built by the Evocii, a city which cost the lives of many of them, leading to almost total extinction. The various Hutt Clans, once assembled, again began to wage war in the criminal underworld, although they tried to remain loyal to the Cartel.

			The philosophy of the Hutts, the Kajidic, became an integral part of every Clan. This type of philosophy was very simple to apply and translated into a sentence: ‘Someone has to make money, why not us?’ With this motto, the Hutts justified their actions, but still remained a power.

			The first Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel of which we know is Barabbula known as ‘The Glib’.

			Barabbula was a rich and elderly Hutt, who dominated the other Hutts, with whom he consulted, and had dozens of slaves.

			At that time, the Evocii weren’t quite extinct, and he took advantage of them a lot. Little is known about him, but it is known that in the year 3841 BBY he lost his throne, and Karagga, called ‘The Unyielding’, became the new Supreme Mogul.

			In 3653 BBY a galaxy-wide conflict known as the Cold War broke out, and the Hutts were also involved.

			The conflict ended 11 years later, in 3642 BBY, Karagga was killed by a team affiliated with the Sith Empire in 3641 BBY, one year after the end of the Cold War. But this took the Hutts back to ancient times, where they were masters of the galaxy.

			The conservatives voted Toborro, who, determined to restore the splendor of the Hutt Empire, in 3639 BBY invaded the planet Makeb, inhabited mostly by humans, determined to expand the territory of the Hutt Space, but above all to appropriate a resource that would have made it rich, the Isotope-5.

			He summoned older Hutts to his allies, such as Szajin, who had served as Archon during the wars that led to the Hutts becoming a power.

			The warring forces, Galactic Republic and Sith Empire decided to fight Toborro, and despite his large army of mercenaries, he eventually fell and died when his fortress collapsed on him.

			Makeb was destroyed due to constant excavations to extract Isotope-5 in the Core, and the Hutts and other inhabitants were saved thanks to the Ark, a gigantic ship, Toborro’s secret project to evacuate the planet.

			The Hutts understood that they had to change tactics, they could not return to the dawn of their successes, and they went back to being Lords of Crime.

			The Supreme Mogul fell, a Council was elected, for which Tassaa Bareesh, a female Hutt, was responsible. In reality, the Hutts were hermaphrodites, that is, they were both male and female, and they reproduced themselves.

			The Hutts were born with a personality, either male or female, but once adults, they could self-fertilize and give birth to children. The Hutt families were powerful and numerous, boasting many individuals.

			Now we will skip over 3,000 years, a period in which little is known about the Hutts, although they remained active.

			STORIES SET IN THIS PERIOD

			The Unyielding: from 4341 to 3841 BBY, 3641 BBY

			On the Pleasure Barge: 3641 BBY

			Deadly Games: 3641 BBY

			The Archon’s Robes: 3639 BBY

			The Secret of the Industrial Moon: 3639 BBY

			A Family Matter: 3638 BBY

			Dark Times – Before the Clone Wars

			It starts from 105 ABY, the date of birth of Durga Besadii Tai. Some of the stories take place during this time.

			In this period, the Republic is powerful, but still, in the Hutt Space there are specific laws for the Hutts, and the Republic has no power.

			Nal Hutta, Nar Shaddaa, and Tatooine are ruled by the Hutts, they decide the good and bad weather on the Hutt Space planets and no one can stop them.

			Gardulla the Elder, with a loan from the Banking Clan, which he later betrayed, builds the Great Arena of Mos Espa. Also in this period, the Republic slowly begins to lose its influence, and this will cause the Separatist Crisis in 32 BBY, which started with the Invasion of Naboo by the Trade Federation.

			In the last years before the Clone Wars, Gardulla the Elder finds a rival in Jabba Desilijic Tiure.

			Gardulla comes from a more powerful clan, the Besadii, but her alliance with Bando Gora will destroy her Empire of Crime, and Jabba will triumph, taking her power to the stars, becoming the strongest Hutt in the galaxy.

			During the Separatist Crisis, the Hutts will remain as neutral as possible, except for who pays… if they pay well.

			STORIES SET IN THIS PERIOD

			Kill Your Son!: 105 BBY

			The Price of the Game: 32 BBY

			Clone Wars

			The Clone Wars posed a problem for the Hutts: both the Confederacy of Independent Systems and the Galactic Republic wanted to have access to Hutt Space to move troops, and even conquer planets.

			While this was a problem, it could turn out to be profitable in exchange for money.

			It was around this time that Ziro Desilijic Tiure had his great-grandson, Rotta, son of his grandson Jabba, kidnapped.

			Ziro was not attributable to the kidnapping, which occurred through his Confederacy allies, but was eventually discovered and arrested on Coruscant for capturing Senator Padmé Amidala, for blaming the Galactic Republic for the kidnapping of Rotta and other crimes.

			But this did not appease the Hutts: Jabba wanted the death of his uncle, who had kidnapped his son, but not only for this, also for the diary, an important document in which Ziro had noted the crimes of the Great Hutt Council and all the Hutts in general, and that had to be done away with.

			Seduced and killed by Sy Snootles, paid by Jabba, Ziro could not blackmail the Hutt Grand Council with his diary, but times got dark.

			By the end of the Clone Wars, the Hutts had lost many parts of their Crime Empires, and a new force arose in the galaxy: the Galactic Empire, which would not be as lenient towards the Hutts as the Republic and Confederacy had hitherto.

			STORIES SET IN THIS PERIOD

			What it Takes to Be the Boss: 21 BBY

			A Terrible Secret: 21 BBY, set partly in a Flashback in 24 BBY

			Don’t Make Me Angry!: 19 BBY

			Galactic Civil War

			And we come to the Galactic Civil War, a period of maximum power for Jabba Desilijic Tiure. In this period, the Hutts still ruled their Space, but not as they once did.

			The Galactic Empire controlled Tatooine, and Jabba was known to pay the Empire well to dominate; but other Hutts such as Borvo, Shalera and Belhata were also active during this period.

			The Hutts who were out of Hutt Space remained on the fringes, leading a criminal life in the shadows.

			An example is Borvo, who lived on Naboo. Those like Belhata, who were based on Tatooine, had to live in the shadow of Jabba, who was better to have as an ally than as an enemy.

			No doubt, such a powerful enemy swept anyone away. In 4 ABY, shortly before the fall of the Galactic Empire, Jabba was killed by the Heroes of the Rebel Alliance to save Han Solo, and this caused a significant loss for the Desilijic Clan, and also great confusion.

			Many Hutts could now take power and began to do so, waging war with each other at a time when, as the Rebel Alliance tried to reorganize the New Republic, anyone could do what they wanted if they were distant enough to pry eyes. Eventually, after the Battle of Endor, the New Republic was born, but Imperial legacies remained, and they were sources of numerous confrontations.

			STORIES SET IN THIS PERIOD

			Mourning: 0 BBY

			The Corruption of Failure: 1 ABY

			Tea Time: 1 ABY

			The M-Headed Hutt: 2 ABY

			Treasure Hunt: 3 ABY

			It All Adds Up: after 4 ABY

			Now that we know more about the Hutts, our journey to discover their stories and their secrets can begin...

		

	
		
			THE UNYIELDING

			Karagga, Supreme Mogul of the Hutt Cartel, believes he has gained such power that he can dominate the factions in play during the Cold War: the Galactic Republic and the Sith Empire. After killing an Imperial agent without giving an explanation, an Imperial squad is sent to his palace to eliminate him, and after making their way through his guards, they decide to clash directly with him. But they don’t know who they are facing...

			Karagga watched his palace, the rubble, the Droids he had sent destroyed.

			The Sith Empire had ruined his EMPIRE, the one he had built over more than seven centuries, starting when he was a young Hutt of only one hundred years.

			As he sat on what might appear to be a throne, his personal butler Droid spoke: “Guests! It is my pleasure to introduce my master once again! Great Mogul of the Hutt Cartel! Supreme Power of Hutta! The Undisputed! The Almighty! Karagga the Unyielding!”

			When he heard that name, he thought about how he got it after fighting hard for his benefit. As the throne rose, revealing that he was manoeuvring a giant War Droid, he thought back to the past: despite all his best efforts, everything had been destroyed, and if he could win that battle, he would have to do it all over again.

			Karagga was a Hutt like any other, who lived on Nal Hutta, but who desired to be successful.

			He knew that all the Hutts got it, and he knew how they got it, but perhaps that peak was still a long way off for him. He was young, and even though he paid for henchmen of lesser races, his drug trafficking could not compete with that of the Crime Syndicate known as ‘The Exchange’ of Nal Hutta, a real power that for centuries had run the criminal business on the planet.

			Furthermore, it wasn’t even run by the Hutts, but by a group of wealthy families associated with the underworld.

			The Hutts had founded a Cartel, with which they managed the planets that were once part of the Old Hutt Empire.

			That was where he wanted to go: to become the undisputed leader of the Cartel and eliminate the lesser beings who did not deserve to rule Nal Hutta.

			Only the Hutts deserved it.

			Karagga reflected on this in the family home, as he thought of his father, who had been a prominent member of the Cartel, and he wanted to follow in his footsteps.

			He was just a hundred years old, and he was already an orphan. He had to build the Empire of the Family Crime on his own, show that he had a pulse, that he was violent, that he had many servants, that he was rich and prosperous.

			Two of his Gamorrean guards let one of his thugs pass, a Rodian, who strangely came alone.

			“Citz, where are the others?” The Rodian didn’t seem intimidated by Karagga, which didn’t suit him as the Hutts deserved respect and were looked upon in awe, at least once.

			“Dead. The Exchange Syndicate caught them peddling drugs, and knocked them all out.”

			“How are you still alive?”

			“Well, I... I ran away.”

			Karagga changed his attitude, and this time the Rodian bowed to him:

			“What does the Cartel say about this!?” he screamed.

			“Your father had made an important impression, but you are worth little... I think you, sir, can understand that...”

			“Shut up! You survived them, do you want to die by my hand?”

			“No, sir.”

			“Very well: look for a Union official who is willing to talk to me, I will meet him in their office.”

			“Isn’t it risky?” the Rodian asked him.

			Karagga knew he was, but he knew he had to prove to the Cartel what he was worth.

			He possessed a small army of Battle Droids, twenty-four in total, all built on Varl, similar to Hutts, with repeating blasters instead of hands. They were old, but he had had them restored with his father’s money.

			“Tell him I’ll take three Battle Droids with me, you’ll have to act as interpreter. Come on, you’re not worth my time.”

			The Rodian rose, raised his hands to the sky as if in surrender, and said to him, “As you wish, sir, I hope you have pondered this well.”

			“Don’t question me!”

			The Rodian nodded, then headed for the door.

			The two Gamorrean guards moved their axes, and he passed, exiting the small throne room.

			The Trade Syndicate had laughed in the face of its emissary, but in the end, that poor Rodian got what he wanted.

			The union had set an appointment for him in eight days.

			Karagga wanted to set the record straight, so he showed up at the Hutt Cartel headquarters, followed by some guards.

			The entire Council had its eyes on him, the poorest Hutt on the planet.

			Barabbula the Glib, Supreme Mogul of the Cartel, stared down at him:

			“Karagga, believe me, I’m sorry about your problems, I hope you can solve them, but the Trade Union deals with us first. I have nothing against you, you will go and talk to them quietly but not in the name of the Cartel. If you want to get yourself justice you will have to do it yourself, we will not give you any support. You’re a young and inexperienced Hutt, you don’t know how things work here, do you?”

			“No. But you will soon discover that they can be done in other ways.”

			The whole Council laughed; it was the Glib who intervened: “I don’t understand what you mean. I could keep you talking just to hear the sound of my voice, so pleasant, but your presence here is useless. However…”

			“However?”

			“Yes, I can give you a chance. If you get what you are looking for, you will have a seat on the Council. I like you because you are so combative, it is more of a challenge. However, if you fail, you will die. I don’t have time to follow the losers, help them. I think of my Kajidic and my Cartel.”

			The last words were not mushy but raw and strong.

			Barabbula the Glib looked like a common Hutt, but he had managed to eliminate his business rivals. Except the Exchange Syndicate.

			Perhaps it suited him. Or maybe he was afraid of it.

			But he didn’t fear them, he knew what to do.

			He left the Cartel headquarters, and as he walked out of the council room, he heard its members murmur. Was it a good thing or a bad thing? He shrugged, and advanced, followed by the guards, to his palace.

			The Syndicate representative was a tall human with short, shaved brown hair, dark skin, brown eyes.

			He wore a blue shirt with gold buttons and long trousers of the same colour.

			The room he was in was small, circular, blue in colour, with a glass window behind the human.

			He hadn’t let the three Battle Droids in, but he didn’t know Karagga had a weapon too.

			The Hutt had turned up in a repulsive chair that carried his weight, but also more. In fact, there was a blaster with a hidden silencer, squeezed between the start of the repulsion chair and his belly.

			He had calculated everything: to divide him from the human there was a blue table, and the alarm was to his left. To Karagga’s left was Citz, his faithful and coward servant, a Rodian.

			“Karagga, you are a very determined Hutt. Unfortunately, it has no connection with the Cartel, so the Syndicate cannot reimburse you for your financial losses. Don’t you know you can’t trade without the permission of the Exchange Syndicate? I hope I haven’t made you spend a lot to come here from your palace, because you won’t get any refunds, and no further negotiations will be carried out.”

			“You will be executed!” Karagga reached out and took the blaster he was keeping hidden, showing it to his interlocutor. “Pay me what you owe me! Don’t know who you’re dealing with? I’m a Hutt, a GREAT HUTT!” he screamed.

			The human turned abruptly to his left, but Karagga firmly pulled the trigger.

			The blaster bullet passed through the side of the human’s head, crushing it. The representative fell to the ground dead. The room’s glass and carpet were stained with his blood. Citz screamed in dismay.

			But Karagga wasn’t done yet.

			He left the room, the last in a long, guarded corridor. Waiting for him were his three Droids, while at the end of the corridor, in front of an elevator, there were a Twi’lek and a human, both armed with two light blaster pistols.

			Karagga advanced, preceded by the Droids. Before reaching the end of the corridor, he whispered, “Execute them!”

			The three Droids obeyed. Before the guards knew it, they were already dead.

			“Where’s the head of the union, Citz?”

			“Upstairs, but he’s heavily guarded there. You are a Hutt, sir, how do you hope to defeat them?”

			“Didn’t you see how I blew that worm’s brain?! Call the elevator!”

			When the fat purple Hutt and his servant reached the upper floor, they found guards waiting for them.

			No one outwits a Hutt, Karagga thought.

			The guards were stationed all the way down the hall, but they didn’t have blasters aimed at them.

			Citz, at that moment, wondered what he had done wrong to end up in that situation.

			The three Droids aimed their weapons, but the Hutt told them to lower them.

			Meanwhile, a human, seated in a Hover Chair, seemed to be waiting for them at the end of the corridor.

			Karagga looked up at the ceiling, noticed some electric wire, then stared into the eyes of the guards. He saw disgust in some glances, he noticed fear in others, and in some, he saw the same desire for blood that he had. He looked again at the ceiling, and at the large rectangular spike hanging from it, in which the electric wire terminated. It was big enough.

			“Who are you?” he asked the human.

			He was distant, but he noticed that he had graying crew-cut hair, grey and black armor, and two red goggles.

			“I’m the leader of the Exchange on Nal Hutta, and let’s face it, I don’t like you. I don’t like the Hutts.”

			“I guess you want to kill me.”

			“Yeah, come on if you’re brave. Try to raise the blaster you are holding in your fist, and my guards will raise theirs.”

			“I will not come forward. You can come, if you have the courage. I don’t deserve to die at the hands of a hired guard who counts for nothing. Kill me if you are capable. Prove that you truly are the leader of the most powerful Criminal Syndicate in the galaxy. Do you have the courage?”

			Wounded in pride, the human got up and started walking towards Karagga. Karagga did not point his weapon at him but raised his hands. At that movement, the guards aimed their rifles at him, but he stepped up as if in surrender.

			“My hands are up! I’m waiting for your puppet boss to come and shoot me in the stomach.”

			The advancing human laughed:

			“It will be exactly what I will do.”

			When his opponent was almost under the rectangular spike, he mocked him.

			“Well, that’s how you will die!”

			Karagga did not wait any longer and fired at the ceiling, hitting the wire right.

			The human raised his head and saw his death, the wire caught fire and the rectangular spike, which was the safety box, exploded. It fell to the ground fragmented, the red-hot metal spilled on the body of the leader of the Exchange Syndicate who died in the rain of debris. The wire caught fire, and so did the whole room. Most of the guards looked desperate and started running towards the elevator, but the Hutt’s body blocked him.

			“Move over, fat!” a Devaronian ordered him, and he shot him in the face.

			“Your boss is dead. Now you can choose: stay here while the corridor goes up in flames and wait for the smoke to suffocate, you or you can stifle your pride and become MY guard. I will pay you what you owe, and in time you will have a good salary. The choice is yours.”
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