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Animal friend
CSE Xantros

11518
39 ABY, Hoth, crash site in unknown location
Xantros shook his head. He just regained conciousness and, while looking around, realized that his mission had not ended up well. He just recalled that he had managed to send a distress call, before his ship crashed on Hoth. Now, he had just to survive as long as it was necessary to get picked up by his comrades from Clan Odan-Urr.

„Ugh,” groaned the Seer, when he tried to stand up. It turned out that his right foot was slightly wounded, but it was not a problem, when compared to the fact that the back of his ship was nothing more than a piece of burnt scrap. He looked around and noticed large cloud on a horizon. It was obvious that an ice storm was coming. He had to find a shelter, as staying outside during the ice storm would be a suicide.

At first, the Duro focused and used the Force to heal the minor wound on his foot, so that his movement would not be hindered. He took some of the available equipment – a lightsaber, a heavy blaster pistol, a combat knife, two bottle of mineral water, a flashlight and a box of matches. Though he was determined not to fight with anyone or anything, he took the weapons, as he found them quite useful in his attempt to survive until the rescue team would come for him.

Xantros looked around again and notice a darker area in the blinding whiteness of snow, which seemed to be an entrance to a cave. He realized that it was probably his only chance to find a shelter. He moved towards the dark spot as quickly as he could. It still took him over half an hour to reach the area. Fortunately, it turned out to be the entrance to the cave, just as he expected.

„Thanks the Force, I made it here before the storm,” thought the Consular Seer with satisfaction just before he smelled a nasty smell of rotten meat. „What the hell?”

He turned the flashlight on and moved down the cave. The smell of rotten meat was getting more and more intense. It seemed like, if he entered a lair of a predator. Soon, his fears turned out to be true. A minute later, he heard a distant roar that sounded exactly like an angry wampa. Few moments later, he noticed a large furry creature walking out of one of natural corridors. It roared again and immediately moved towards him.

„A wild wampa appears!” screamed Xantros. „What do you like to do?”

„Catch!” replied the Duro to himself.

He focused used the power of the Force to create a bond with the wampa. It suddenly stopped with an extremely stupid facial expression.

„I am not your enemy. I am your friend. I have been forced to enter your cave. Please, let me stay. I will leave your home as soon as it is only possible,” spoke the Consular Seer through the Force, sending waves of calm to the primitive mind of the wampa.

The creature looked at him and roared quietly. It sat down and started cleaning its fur. The newly created bond made it surprisingly calm in the presence of the Duro. It did not show any hostile feelings or actions towards him. It allowed him to stay safely in the cave during the snow storm. Few hours later, as Xantros became hungry, the wampa threw him a large portion of raw meat. It was not what he would eat normally, but his food rations had ended and he did not know, how long would it take for his new comrades to rescue him.

Surprisingly, the cave was relatively warm, but the Consular Seer still hoped that the help would come soon. He did not want to wait any longer than necessary. He was not prepared to survive few days in such harsh conditions.

Fortunately, the rescue team came on the next day. They searched for him and a group of the Jedi entered the cave. When the wampa noticed them, it roared and immediately moved towards them to attack them. Before the Duro could react, his new animal friend was dead with numerous blaster holes. The bond between them made him feel the deep grief after the lose of his new friend. He could not speak a word for few minutes,

Still, the most important thing was that he was safe. He was going to have enough time to cope with the loss.
