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Re-embracing of the Darkness
KAP Xantros

11518
33 ABY, Judecca, Imperial Palace
Xantros looked at the enormous structure of the Imperial Palace with amazement. After years of his service in Emperor's Hammer, it was not easily achievable to make him impressed, but the building looked exactly like a palace of the Emperor should look. Enormous, high, awe-inspiring. The Duro smiled and showed his pass to a guard at the entrance of the Palace.

„Welcome at the Imperial Palace, sir. Please, go to temporal quarters at the first floor. Just go to the end of the corridor and use the lift to get there. Someone will show you a way as soon as you get there,” spoke the human.

„Thank you,” replied Xantros.

The Dark Jedi passed the guard and entered the Imperial Palace. The interior of the complex was as impressive as its facade. It was a well-planned sign of the Empire's wealth, which joined both the luxury and the usability of space. Few minutes later, as he reached the first floor, he heard someone calling him.

„Xantros!” shouted a tall, muscular human.

A wide smile appeared on the Duro's face, as he immediately recognized the man.

„Dante! I am glad to see you!” replied Xantros still smiling.

„I knew that you would come. You are a true son of the Empire and you would never refuse the call to arms,” said Dante.

„Yes, but if the Empire did not use you as an envoy, I would seriously hesitate,” laughed the Duro.

„C'mon, we both know that you would never refuse an opportunity to expand your knowledge and grow in power. Where could you become a more powerful Dark Jedi than in the Dark Jedi Brotherhood?” asked the human.

„Yes, you are correct. It has been so long, Dante,” answered Xantros.

„Indeed, it was. Good to have you here. Are you tired?”

„Not much, as the trip was pretty boring. What do you have on your mind?”

„The Quaestor gave me a free day to show you few interesting places around. Interested?”

„Does it mean that you want to become my Master in the Dark Jedi Brotherhood?”

„Actually, as you mention it, it might be a good idea. While I am sure that you could handle your training on your own without any difficulties, the Dark Jedi Brotherhood differs a bit from what you have seen in the Emperor's Hammer.”

„Very well, then. Guidance of such an experienced member of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood will definitely be useful in the process of adaptation here. Thanks, Dante.”

„You are welcome, Xantros. C'mon, throw your bags in the quarter and I will show you the cantine.”

„As always...I wonder how can you still be alive, if you start a day with a glass of alcochol,” the Duro grinned and followed his friend.

It was late evening, when Xantros returned to his temporal quarter. He was quite tired and his legs painfully reproached him for treating them in so inhumane manner, but the day had definitely been fruitful. The Duro learnt much about the Imperial Palace, House Scholae Palatinae and the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. While many things were not a surprise to him, as he had had a lot of experience as a Dark Jedi, he learnt many other useful things. Also, Dante had turned out to be a great guide and he had shown his companion all important places in the Imperial Palace. Soon, thanks to Dante's guidance, the complex was going to have no secrets from the Duro.

Xantros was also aware that his was going to suffer a little headache on the next, but meeting an old friend was a justification good enough to celebrate. And Big Daddy's offered the best drinks in the known Galaxy, so the Duro did not refuse to have some fun.

Definitely, Xantros' first day in House Scholae Palatinae was a good one and he was going to remember it till the end of his life.
