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Little words, big meaning
KAP Xantros
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38 ABY, Judecca, Imperial Palace
It was a nice day. Warm, sunny and beautiful. An excellent day to take a break and relax somewhere outside the walls of the Imperial Palace, where only duties awaited for skilled and experienced Dark Jedi. Despite the fact that Xantros no longer was the Aedile of House Scholae Palatinae, but many members still wished to ask him for advice or help. He had no time to have an actual rest from all the duties, which he always had to fulfill. He still suffered fatigue caused by the Dark Crusade and the daily work schedule did not allow him to have enough rest to come the fatigue over.

„I am fed up with it!” thought Xantros angrily, as it was indeed a nice day outside. „I need to take a brake and finally enjoy a day off or I will go crazy.”

He did, as he thought. Or, rather, tried to do as he thought. He only managed to prepare the stuff for a trip, when he got visited by Eetherbiail, one of the members of the Imperial House in rank of Sith Warrior.

„Xantros, do you have time?” asked Eetherbiail.

„Depends on what you need. As you can see, I am preparing for an important mission outside the city,” replied the Krath Archpriest.

„Well, I need your help. Evant has asked me to obtain some information about the structure of a group of pirates and smugglers, who are threating our operations. It is an urgent matter and I am aware that you have a vast network of useful contats. They might have information, which we are looking for.”

„Actually, YOU are looking for the information, which you are talking about. As mentioned just a moment earlier, I have an important task, which I need to carry out at once. I am moving out in few minutes.”

„So, you will not help me?”

„Not now. I will be available in the evening or tomorrow. Visit me, when I am back, and we shall discuss your task. I am sorry, I really need to go now. I cannot be late or my mission will turn out to be a complete disaster.”

„As you wish”, replied Eetherbiail.

They both left Xantros' quarters. The Krath Archpriest rushed to the hangar, which served as house for the fleet of Imperial vehicles, while the Sith Warrior continued to look at him for a moment. Xantros was in too big rush to notice the grimace of anger on Eether's face.

An hour later, grasslands of Dragan
Listening to the rustle of the grass and leaves, Xantros sighed with relief. For the first time for over a year, he was able to enjoy a bit of free time. Resting in an area, where the natural environment still remained untouched, despite the presence of the civilization nearby and the invasion of the Yuuzhan Vong, was what he needed. The colours of blue sky, white clouds and green grass all around him calmed him down and helped to rest a bit from the noise of the city.

Actually, Xantros demonstrated a significant bound to the beauty of nature. Surprisingly for anyone being a Dark Jedi, he enjoyed spending time in plains, grasslands, forests and mountains, away from the polluted air of cities. He loved plants and animals. In the result, he was known for being capable of creating a particular bond with animals.

Eight hours later, in late evening, the Krath Archpriest felt a bit better. His mind cleared up and slowed down a bit. His body was a bit less tense. However, the perspective of returning to daily duties as the Dark Jedi w lateras a bit stressing. Xantros was aware that he needed more days like that one, if he wished to return to full strenght, but it was also obvious that he would not have such chance anytime soon. However, it was the high time to return to the Imperial Palace and to the daily routine of his service.

Two hours later, Imperial Palace
„Xantros, where have you been?” asked Evant Taelyan, the Aedile of the Imperial House. „I asked Eether to gather information and that you refused to help him. What sort of a mission you were on?”

„Err...I was examining the grassland outside the city.”

„Who sent you on this mission?”

„No one. It was a self-appointed mission.”

„It was insubordination! You have been expected to help him!”

„I have not been given a direct order and I have been tired.”

„You are expected to serve the House.”

„Indeed, I am. I cannot serve the House effectively, if I am too exhausted to think and act in a proper way.”

„Due to your merits to the Imperial House, your behaviour shall not be punished, but only for this one time. Do not make such a mistake again.”

„I will surely do my best not to fail you again. You may not worry about it.”

„I hope so. If your behaviour repeated, it might have bad influence on other members of our House, especially less experienced ones. If they saw insubordination of one of the senior members of the Imperial House, they might start to follow your example and we cannot allow it to happen.”

„As you wish, Aedile.”

„Now, go to your quarters. I expect you to return to your normal duties tomorrow. We need to continue our works and you play crucial role in our plans.”

„Yes, Aedile.”

Few minutes later, Xantros reached his quarters and prepared himself for a sleep. He was satisfied with the day off. A scolding from the Aedile was a low price for few hours of free time away from the Imperial Palace. However, the lack of acceptance of the need to satisfy his needs arised slight doubts about his place in the Imperial House. He started to think about finding a new place, where he might return to full strenght and develop himself.
