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A surprise party
Ranger Xantros

11518
39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum
It was early morning on New Tython. The corridors of Arca Praxeum were yet empty, as everyone was yet asleep. The corridors were almost empty, if to be more precise. Almost everyone was asleep, if to be precise. There was one person moving slowly through the corridors of the complex and pulling a large bag behind him.

It was Vanguard Xantros, recently appointed Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr. He was up so early, because he had been tasked with carrying out preparations for a very important celebration, which was going to take place soon. It took him quite a long time to figure out what could the first Jedi Clan of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood celebrate. All important events from the history of Clan Odan-Urr had been associated by some kinds of festives, just like all vital moments in the history of the Jedi Order. There were not many ideas the Vanguard could come up with for the celebration. Finally, after long consideration, but also thanks to a very fortunate and accidental event, an arrival of a former member of Clan Odan-Urr, he got one.

Xantros made all preparations for the celebration in complete secret. He did not anyone to learn, what his idea and plan was, though he was aware that everyone was going to be happy with what he prepared for the Clan. He also did not want anyone to disturb him and shatter his plans for the celebration.

Finally, the Duro made it to the place, where he was pulling the extremely heavy bag. It was so heavy that he got very sweat. Still, he had no more time to waste for taking a shower, if he wanted to prepare everything on time. He was aware that he could not be late, as he wanted everyone to be surprised with what he did.

The Jedi looked around the kitchen, where he was, and collected necessary kitchen utensils, like spoons, knives and forks as well as few pots, frying pans and numerous plates. He spent few more hours cooking the meat, which he had brought with himself to the kitchen. Finally, when the dish was ready at last, he took a shower, despite the fact that he was extremely tired with his efforts to prepare celebration for the Clan. Then, he decided to sleep for some time, in order to rest a bit.

Around the noon, all members of Clan Odan-Urr gathered in the main room of Arca Praxeum, as Xantros had requested it. They came from all Orders allowed in the Clan – Gray Jedi, Jedi, Loyalists and Mercenaries, who also got invited for the celebration.

The Vanguard ordered waiters to serve the dish, which still remained a mystery to all participants of the celebration, just like the reason of celebration did. However, everyone praised Xantros for excellent choice of meat and perfect amount of spices, as the dish was indeed delicious (even the Duro himself admitted it, though he was extremely picky as far as food was concerned).

„Xantros, what are we actually celebrating?” asked A'lora Kituri, the Consul of Clan Odan-Urr. „And what this delicous dish is made of?”

The Vanguard smiled with satisfaction and answered with an evil grin, „We are celebrating something, what is probably the most important moment in the history of our Clan. From now on, New Tython shall remain a Gungan-free zone.”

The Duro paused his explanations for a moment, as his fellow Jedi cheered with the news. After like half a minute later, Xantros spoke, „The dish, which I have prepared for you, has been made of various spices, but its primary ingredient is meat of our beloved and deceased Gungan, Kah Menat. I have personally killed him and prepared the dish with the hope that it would turn out to be as delicious as it is.”
