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The war was over. The Dark Jedi Brotherhood was safe once again. Weakened, shattered, but unified more than ever before. The merits of House Scholae Palatinae, while not the greatest, were still significant and members of the Imperial House were among these, who particularly affected the survival of the Brotherhood. Still, everything had it price. Many had fallen on the battlefield. Many had suffered from both physical and mental wounds. They needed a lot of time and treatment to return to full health, if it was only possible. It was a price of war.

Still, Xantros looked at the results of the Great Jedi War with horror and sorrow clearly visible in his eyes. Well-aware of the consequences of the Rite of Immortality and the enormity of casualties caused by the war, the Krath Archpriest sworn himself never to let such a war to happen again. He knew that his new goal was not to be achieved by any means associated with the teachings of the Dark Side.

The Duro did not hate his companions, who served the Dark Side. Till that day, he had followed the Dark Ways like they had, though he had started to express some doubts about the effectiveness of the Dark Side in matters of introducing peace to the Galaxy. He was just sure that it was a time to change his way of life. The horror of the war made him finally make the decision to turn back from he Dark Side and to accept the teachings of the Jedi.

Xantros made the choice. He was going to join the ranks of House Odan-Urr and find a way to heal the wounds of the war, both his and of other beings. He wished to redeem his soul and find a goal, which would be worth fighting for. Actually, not fighting. He did not want to fight anymore. He wanted to avoid violence and harming other people. He sought for peace and solace.

He was not worried about the ceremonies of awarding people for their merits. His efforts during the Great Jedi War had not been noticed by the Dark Council, but the Summit of the Imperial House had awarded him the Grand Cross of the Dark Side. Actually, the Krath Archpriest was both proud and pensive, because of the award. Of course, he was proud, because his hard work for the Empire had been noticed and awarded properly. He was also pensive, because the award was going to remind him about the casualties of the Great Jedi War and about all his crimes, which he had committed as a Dark Jedi. Both aspects of the Grand Cross of the Dark Side, which he had received for his service to House Scholae Palatinae, made him value the award.

Now, Xantros just awaited for a proper opportunity to ask for transfer to House Odan-Urr and a way to justify his decision properly. He was aware than even one inappropriate word could cost him life. He did not want to die. It was not his time. Not yet. He had a task to carry out and he was determined to achieve his goal.
