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An unexpected gift
Vanguard Xantros

11518
39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum
It was a nice, warm day on New Tython. It happened extremely rarely, but Xantros decided to take a free day and just do nothing, but wander around the gardens of Arca Praxeum, the headquarters of Clan Odan-Urr. He ate a light breakfast and left the cantine to take a walk around the gardens and enjoy the beautiful composition of trees, bushes, flowers and other plants, which were taken care of by numerous gardeners.

However, he was not given an opportunity to spend a free time as he wished. Almost immediately after entering the gardens, of Arca Praxeum, someone called his name. The Vanguard turned back and noticed Akaarn Tayl'cor, one of Novices of Clan Odan-Urr. Xantros sighed and asked, „What can I do for you, Akaarn?”

„I have a message for you,” answered the Novice.

„Go on,” encouraged him the Duro.

„Seer A'lora Kituri, Consul of our Clan, wants to see you in her office as soon as it is possible,” replied the Zabrak. „She wants to talk you, if you have no other businesses to deal with.”

Xantros sighed again and spoke, „I do not. I will visit A'lora at once. Thank you, Akaarn.”

The Vanguard rushed to the office of the Consul, as he hoped that it would be possible to deal with whatever issue A'lora wanted to discuss with him quickly, so that he could spend the rest of the day, resting in the gardens of Arca Praxeum, as he had previously planned it. As soon as he reached the office of the Consul and entered it immediately.

„It is good to see you,” spoke A'lora. „Please, take a sit.”

„What can I do for you, Consul?” asked Xantros.

„Actually, the correct questions is, what can I do for you, Xantros?” asked the Togruta with a smile.

„What exactly do you mean?” asked the Duro.

„Both me and the Grand Master have noticed your dedication to Clan Odan-Urr and whole Dark Jedi Brotherhood,” explained the Seer. „We would like to reward you somehow and the Grand Master has suggested that we might grant you any wish, as long as it is reasonable.”

„Any wish?” aske the Vanguard.

„Any, which is reasonable,” confirmedA'lora.

Xantros smiled. There were many things, which he dreamt of. There were many things, which he wanted to get. There were many places, which he wanted to visit. There were many people, which he wanted to meet. Still, he had no time, which was necessary to do any of those things, as other duties kept him extremely busy for most of time. Resting days like that one were a very rare exception from daily routine. However, he got an idea.

„Unfortunately, most of my wishes are beyond of powers even of the Grand Master himself,” spoke the Vanguard after a brief moment of thinking. „Still, there is one thing that you might do for me, if you really want to reward my efforts in my humble service to our Clan and whole Dark Jedi Brotherhood.”

„What is it?” asked A'lora.

„I would love to see Kah Menat dead,” explained Xantros and grinned evilly. „It is nothing personal, but this Gungan, as all other members of his species, annoys me just with his existence.”
