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Xantros woke up suddenly. Still rather asleep, he looked out of the window and noticed that it seemed to be late morning. He looked at the clock, which was standing on a bedside table, and realized that it he overslept for over two hours.

„Strange,” he thought. „I hardly ever sleep this long. Actually, I do not sleep this long at all.”
The Duro dressed up in a comfortable suit and went to dining room, where he took a cup of hot coffee. Drinking it slowly, he looked around. He rised his eyebrows, when he realized that there was no one in the room.

„Actually, I have not met anyone on my way here. It has never happened before,” thought the Ranger. „Still, they may be on training or something.”
On the other hand, he could not recall anyone telling him about additional training session and he would definitely be informed, as he was often asked to show other Jedi how to exert control over animals. He finished the coffee and put the mug on a table. He decided to look for someone, who could explain whole situation, as it was extremely weird.

Xantros left the dining room and walked one of the long corridors of Arca Praxeum. He entered every room on his way, looking for any member of Clan Odan-Urr or any member of Arca Praxeum personel, but whole headquarters of the Clan seemed to be abandonded by all its inhabitants. Suddenly, just before entering another room, he heard a child's laughter behind the door. He opened the door and put his head inside the room, but there was no one there. He carefully searched the room, but it was completely empty, as far as any living beings were concerned.

„Whole situations gets even more weird,” thought the Jedi. „I am sure that I have heard a laughing child. Do I start hallucinating?”
Despite his doubts, the Ranger continued his search. Suddenly, he heard loud creaking behind a corner. It was like nothing he had heard ever before. It was quite frightening and he had seen far too much to be easily scared. He moved quickly and turned left, but he could not see anything in the corrider, where he heard creaking just few seconds earlier. For the first time in few months, he tried to grab his lightsaber, ready to use it as a weapon, but he realized that he had not taken it with himself. He was unarmed.

„You are not unarmed, you fool!,” he rebuked himself in his thoughts. „The Force is your ally and it will help you survive, you just need to cooperate with it.”
Xantros closed his eyes and started meditating. He recalled the Jedi Code, „There is no emotion, there is peace. There is no ignorance, there is knowledge. There is no passion, there is serenity. There is no chaos, there is harmony. There is no death, there is the Force.”
Contemplating the wisdom of the Jedi Code, the Duro found peace of soul. He stopped being afraid of what could happen to him. Suddenly, he heard a voice in his mind, „Wake up, Xantros! Wake up!”

Xantros blinked and realized that he was back in his room. He saw a familiar face looking at him. It was Knight Droveth Kathera Vectivi. Xantros asked the human, „What happened?”

„You have almost overslept. We start a training session in half an hour. Better hurry up, if you want to eat something,” answered the Knight.
