Contagious madness
Augur Xantros,
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Xantros looked at the center of the main storage room of the Vault of Erised. It was there! The thing that he desired the most. Lying on a special platform that made that thing elevated above any other. The Augur slowly moved towards the platform. He had to be careful, just in case. He made a long way to get to the most secret and the most heavily guarded part of the Vault of Erised. He had had to sneak in the shadows in order to avoid detection as long as it was only possible in so carefully guarded place, where there were countless security cameras, security guards, organic soldiers, overseers and officers as well as other means of defence, like in-wall automated blaster turrets, automated bunkers and even more stuff like that. He had had to use the Force to bend minds of organic guards to his will and to make them let him in, where he had not had authorization to be at, to deactivate security cameras and defensive measures and to show him the way in the direction of the most important part of the vault, where the most valuable stuff was kept hidden and safe from the potential thieves. In some cases, very few fortunately, he had had to get rid of the droids or other guards, who stood in his way to the treasure that he urged to reach so much. He was not going  to make his own efforts futile by making a simple mistake at the very end of his quest to obtain that thing.

The Duros finally reach the platform. He looked at object of his strongest desires with deep awe and  stong thirst in hid red, glowing eyes that matched his red, fluffy, glowing nose that he had had attached to his face by a plastic surgeon as a part of his new disguise that was going to serve him well during such undercover operations like the one that he had undertaken for his person purposes that remained secret to anyone else.

The Augur looked at his treasure with awe. He slowly put his hand on its surface. He moved it carefully all over the item, enoying its touch. However, despite his attempts to resist the urge that he had felt since he entered the vault, he had to do it. He started popping the bubble wrap with fierce passion. He was so focused on that extremely pleasant activity that he did not notice guards entering the room until one of them screamed, „Stop right there!”

Still, Xantros continued popping the bubble wrap despite multiple blaster rifles aimed at him. Lack of any reaction from him made the squad leader to approach him. As the trooper noticed what the intruder was doing, he went pale, „Sithspawn! The most valuable object in our vault has been damaged beyond any repair! May the Force save us all!”

„What shall we do, sir?” asked one of the soldiers.

„We can do nothing to prevent further damage and it is too late anyway,” replied the squad leader. „The only thing that we can do is to join the intruder, whomever he is, and destroy the rest of this precious material and to pretend that it has never existed. We all need to do it, as the material is huge and we need to destroy it quickly.”

As whole squad moved towards the platform and started popping the bubble wrap, the Duros slowly stepped aside and cut a portion of the material with his lightsaber. The guards were too busy to notice that the intruder took the part of the material with him and left the complex. Surprisingly he was not disturbed by anyone, but he later assumed that the security forces were simply occupied with preventing their own guards from destroying more of the precious material as no one paid attention to the Augur on his way back to his ship.
