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The Dreamscape
KAP Xantros

11518
One's mind is the most powerful tool ever. It may bring comfort to the allies. It may bring destruction to the enemies. Still, the ways of the Force may be unexpected. One may become a prisoner of their own mind, trapped in an imaginary world, which is created by their thoughts.
Xantros' personal comments
38 ABY, unknown location
Xantros looked around surprised and confused a bit with what he saw. He could not recognize the place, which he was at. Actually, he could not say, whether he had ever ben there before or not. Whole situation made the Krath Archpriest, who was usually calm, a little bit nervous, as he was surrounded with dense fog. He could not see anything farther than few meters from his location.

Xantros slowly moved ahead of him. He carefully looked around and remained completely silent, looking and listening for any hint, which might provide him a hint about the place, where he was. Soon, he noticed dim lights, which seemed to be hanging in the air, but he could not reach any of them, because they disappeared each time, when he walked toward them.

The Krath Archpriest stopped and looked around again. Sudennly, he heard loud laugh nearby, though he could not determine the distance between him and the laughing being. He was not even sure, who was laughing. Still, he was aware that the being was laughing out of him, as he felt completely helpless. He, firmly believing in the power of knowledge, did not know where he was or what to do. It turned out that his knowledge was not vast enough to allow him to deal with the situation.

The laugh became louder and more derisive, making the Dark Jedi more and more irritated. After a while, he whispered to himself, „Think, Xantros! You have to think!”

Indeed, confused by the situation, he did not think about thinking his situation over.

„Where am I? I do not know. I can tell nothing about this place. However, when I think about it more carefully, it seems to be quite familiar to me. Where am I? Of course! The answer is not as easy as I would like it to be, but the only reasonable explanation of my situation is the fact that I got somehow trapped in my own mind. How did it happen, I cannot tell. However, it is also not possible that I have been transported to any other planet or dimension so quickly. Maybe it is reaction of my mind to the terrible experiences of the Dark Crusade, the Great Jedi War, as well as of recent fights to reclaim the territories of Clan Scholae Palatinae and joint assault with Clan Naga Sadow against the pirates? Now, how to free myself from this trap of my own mind?” wondered Xantros.

The Krath Archpriest continued the contemplation. There was only one way to free himself from the virtual prison created by his mind.

„The burden of my crimes against the living beings is too heavy to carry it any longer. It is difficult for my mind to deal with. I need to heal myself. I need to redeem my soul. It is the only way to save myself,” thought Xantros.

The Dark Jedi sat down on the ground and started meditation. He reviewed his life in the light of his situation. He realized that he had commited countless evil deeds. Now, it was the high time to resign from such life and to repay the debts, which he owed to the society, because of his crimes. The process of his redemption started months ago, when he had felt the need to change his life. Now, he had to make another step and finally leave the ways of the Darkness. He was ready to request the ransfer to Clan Odan-Urr, the only unit of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood, which included the Jedi. They were the only people, who could help him redeem himself, start new life and learn more about his own mind and himself.

Xantros opened his eyes. The fog around him started to slowly vanish. Few minutes later, he could see that he was still in his quarter on Judecca. Now, he knew what to do and he was determined to achieve his goal, no matter of the cost.
