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Family heritage
CSE Xantros,

11518
17 BBY, orbital station over Duro
Young Duro was sitting in his room and reading yet another holobook. It was quite unusual at his age, but he preferred to spend time on his own. Definitely, he was a strange child. He did not seek for friends, but he kept consuming book after book instead. He displayed excessive hunger of knowledge and did his best to satisfy it, before it would consume his mind. Suddenly, his mother called him.

„Xantros, put the holobook away and come to me!” she shouted from the living room.

„I'm coming, mom!” shouted back Xantros. He did not like the fact that he had to stop reading such an interesting holobook, but he was aware that the sooner he would deal with what his mother wanted from him the sooner he would be able to come back to reading the holobook. What was worse, if he disobeyed his mother, she might ground him and forbid him to read for couple of weeks. Not that young Duro was unable to spend time in other ways, but he wanted to learn more than he could from school books.

„Here you are, Xantros,” spoke his mother with a smile, when he entered the room. „Tomorrow is a special day. Your birthday.”

„Actually, it is nothing special, mom. It just means that I will be one more day older. Nothing to be very excited about.”

„If you say so. Still, your birthday party will take place as usually. However, I wish to start the celebration today and I have a very special gift for you.”

„As special as my birthday?” asked Xantros and grinned evilly, but quickly stopped, when he noticed the look of his mother.

„It is really a special gift. This gift is my necklace. It has been passed to the next generations of our family for over five hundred years. Now, it is the time for you to receive it. I hope that you will enjoy wearing it as much as I did.”

Xantros' eyes lighted up with true joy and surprise. He actually did not expect such gift and it appealed to his imagination and curiosity. Who were his ancestors? Where exactly did they live? What did they do? What was the story behind the necklace? Was it really five hundreds years old? Who was its first owner? How did he or she obtained it? There were so many questions to be answered and young Duro was more than eager to learn the truth about the necklace and his family. The holobooks could wait. Now, he had a quest to complete. To learn  about the heritage of his family as much as it was only possible. Nothing was going to stop him from achieving his goal and obtaining the knowledge, which he wished to gain.

„Thank you, mom,” spoke Xantros with a joyful smile. „It is indeed a special gift and I will definitely enjoy wearing it as much as you did.”

„I knew that you would like this gift,” replied his mother and smiled too. „Please, just keep smiling like this, instead of grinning evilly as you tend to do, when you think that nobody can see you, alright?”
