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Xantros was sitting in his Office, as he had a lot of paperwork to do. The beaurocracy was killing him. He was a Krath, but he was also a man of action and hated the administrative work to the very core of his heart. He wished to do anything else, but the day was going to be another boring day, like many others that he had to spend in his office. Someone had to do that and if it would help him earn another promotion, he might sacrifice a bit of his time to further his agenda. Xantros sighed and returned to his work.

Suddenly, the Archpriest sensed something dark in the Imperial Palace…something that he had not sensed for a long time. It was familiar, but still hardly possible to recognize. The source of the darkness was quickly getting closer to his office and with every second, he had a growing impression that the darkness was like a black hole. Very disturbed with that extremely strange phenomenon, he left the office.

Immediately, he heard a loud shout, “Hello, my beloved children!”

Xantros smiled, as he recognized the voice. “Daddy?” he asked loudly.

“My precious boy!”

Indeed. It was Thran Occassus, probably the most infamous son of House Scholae Palatinae. Definitely, he was the most old school guy, who still called Scholae Palatinae “the Clan”, like if its status had never changed. An incorrigible optimist, but it was the reason, which Thran was both loved and hated at the same time by so many people for. He was like Jaina and Jacen Solo. Like Anakin and Luke Skywalker. Like water and fire. Like scanners of the Death Star, jammed with strawberry jam. Like Wookiees and Ewoks.

Whatever else might be said about Thran Occassus, one thing was sure. After his return, the life was going to be far more interesting than ever before. Especially that he seemed to be even more insane tree-hugger than before his absence.

Xantros was sure that he would not be able to work more on that day. Actually, he was sure that he would not be able to work also on the next day or even two more days Such an occasion to celebrate could not be missed even by him, despite having a lot of work to do. Thus, he ordered, “Everybody dance now!”
As it should have been, the party was epic. On the next day, the canteen was a total shambles. Tables and chairs were lying on the ground, which was full of broken bottles, glasses and pieces of glass. Scholae Palatinae was sometimes called “The Animal House”. Everyone thought that it was due to its affiliation with animals. However, the actual truth was that during a party, members of Scholae Palatinae turned into wild animals each time. That was why they were in a constant need of new bartenders. After each party, bartenders were either found dead or missing. Xantros suspected that if these cowards survived a party, they simply run away, before anyone could stop them.
Well, the return of Thran Occassus was definitely worth of such a party.
