39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum

It was a rare sight to see Xantros medidating in his own quarters. He preferred to meditate and ponder about things far from other sentient beings, where the nightmare of his crimes could not reach him so easily. Still, he had to think over an important and vital matter, which might influence.

It was widely known that Grand Master Pravus had ordered to eliminate certain members of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. He had called them the Undesirables and had claimed that they had posed significant threat to the Brotherhood and its operations.

Xantros had recently been assigned as one of the Inquisitors, immediately making it to the top ranks of the secret society, as the Grand Master had appreciated his abilities and loyalty. On the other hand, he had also recently turned to become a Jedi and follow the teachings of the Light Side, in order to make an attempt to redeem his crimes and overcome the burden of his evil deeds, which he had committed as a Krath.

It was clear to the Duro that the Grand Master was going to utilize his most trusted servants, in order to make sure that his plan would be completed successfully. It meant that Xantros, as one of the Grand Inquisitors, might be assigned a mission to kill one or more of the Undesirables. It would put him in an extremely tough situation. His position among the Inquisitorious would require him to display his loyalty towards the Grand Master and carry out the order. On the other hand, killing more people might shatter his efforts to redeem his crimes and put in the motion towards ultimate consumption by the dark side. He might find himself beyond any redemption. He might either fail the Grand Master, which would probably result in the painful death of the Duro as a punishment or fail himself, which might have equally profound consequences.

„It is a very hard decision to make,” thought Xantros. „Each choice may turn out to be extremely harmful to me, if anything goes wrong.”
The Ranger continued deep meditation, as tried to recognize the will of the Force. Despite his mastery over various aspects of the light side, he still found it difficult to see through the clouds of the future. It was unpredictable and in constant movement. Even seemingly the least significant event might change future. Still, he hoped that the Force would guide him in his attempt to find a proper solution to his problem.

Several hours later, Xantros shivered, when he heard a disembodied voice, speaking loudly in his room, „Your way is not finished yet. If you turn back now, you will find nothing more, but suffering, pain and death.”

Xantros opened his eyes and looked around carefully, but he could not see anyone in his room. There was no other living being in it. After a short moment, he smiled timidly. It seemed that he got the answer, which he had been looking for. Thanks to what he just heard, he was able to make his mind.

The only way to walk further on his path, he had to make sure that he would not kill anyone. „If I were ordered to kill any of the Undesirables, I will do my best to protect my targets. Somehow, I will help them avoid death and run to safety. It is a great risk, but it is also the only way to continue my pilgrimage and save myself, in order to help people in need,” thought Xantros.
