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39 ABY, New Tython, close proximity of Kuku-Hawene temple
Xantros was sitting on a fallen tree trunk and thinking about the experience of the trial, which he and four other Jedi of his team, including Vorsa, Lu'aisha Gresee, Edgar Drachen and Seraphol, had undergone just few hours before, when three representatives of the Order of the Force Ascendant approached him. Looking at their faces, the Duro realized that something wrong was going on. Still, he asked them politely, „What can I do for you?”

„Jedi Xantros, you are under arrest, because of crimes, which you have commited on the sacred grounds of the Kuku-Hawene temple,” spoke the oldest human.

„What do you exactly mean?” asked Xantros and raised his eyebrows in surprise.

„Your presence in the Kuku-Hawene temple was a blasphemy and profanity. You should have never entered it nor taken part in our trials,” answered the human. „You will go with us and await for the trial.”

„By whose order?” asked the Duro.

„By the order of the Force itself,” answered the man. „Come with us. The resistance is futile.”

Xantros nodded. That was why the trio came for him. They were afraid that he might fight them and wanted to make sure that he would follow their orders. Still, their fears were completely senseless. The Jedi contempted violence and did not want to directly fight anyone. Even if just one member of the Order of the Force Ascendant told him to come with him, he would comply. There were other ways to avoid the trial, which Xantros was aware would be based on false evidence and would end on finding him guilty of crimes, which he had never commited.

To the Duro's surprise, he was not put in a cell, as he had expected, but brought to the outside area of the compound, which served as the headquarters of the Order of the Force Ascendant. He was ordered to sit at a wooden table, while preparations for the trial would be commited. Looking around the square, Xantros realized that the members of the Order of the Force Ascendant were actually preparing for carrying out a sentence, probably a death sentence. There was no time to lose, if he wished to save himself.

Few seconds later, he notice a large rat, which appeared on the table, which he was sitting at. Xantros took out a tiny piece of flimsiplast and a pen. He wrote a short sentence about his situation and location. He attached it to a small collar. He used the Force to make the rat come to him and wait patiently, as he attached the collar to its neck. Through the Force, he transmitted the way to the nearest outpost of Clan Odan-Urr and the urgent order to reach it as soon as it was possible directly to the mind of the animal. The rat squeaked silently and immediately moved in the given direction.

Xantros looked around, in order to check, if anyone noticed his actions, but no one seemed to care about him. They were so busy with the preparations to kill him that they did not see anything. Now, he just could do nothing else, but wait and hope that his comrades from Clan Odan-Urr would come to rescue him on time.

It was probably the longest hour in Duro's life. Still, it took the Jedi and few representatives of the Order of the Force Ascendant to arrive at the camp. They immediately started a heated discussion with the people at the camp. Xantros could hear their voices, but not exact words. It just seemed like the people, who had captured him, were just a far more radical wing of the organization and claimed the Jedi to be impure. Fifteen minutes later, more members of the Order of the Force Ascendant and the radicals realized that they were in minority. They finally agreed to release Xantros without any charges, as they had no chance to carry out their plans at that moment.

One of the elders of the Order approached the Ranger and spoke, „Please, forgive us this situation. Its culprits will punished in a suitable way. We have never meant to harm our allies.”

The Duro nodded and replied, „I was aware that these people are no one more than just radicals and they did not represent true intentions of the Order of the Force Ascendant.”

Xantros smiled with relief. His life was saved again and he was not wounded. Truly, the Force protected its servants.
