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A moment of revelation
Vanguard Xantros

11518
39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum, Dining Room
It was an early morning, when Xantros entered the dining room of Arca Praxeum. He walked towards the counter, where breakfasts were served, and took a look at available dishes, examining them carefully. There was a great variety of food types offered by the cantine of Arca Praxeum, but the Jedi Vanguard did not have enough time to actually think, what to choose for meals, and to enjoy eating. He was always in hurry. However, he decided to make everything different on that specific day, paying more attention to things, both duties assigned to him and other activities outside of his daily assignments from the Council of Urr, which he was doing and spend a more reasonable amount of time on them. No matter of possible consequences of his actions, or actually not carrying out some actions,  he decided not to be in hurry for one day. Eating a breakfast was one of such things, which he wanted to devote more time and attention to.

After few minutes of pondering about his eating preferences, Xantros decided to take a light, but nutritious meal. It included three slices of white bread, a bun, a small portion of butter and a large portion of cottage cheese. He also took a large cup of hot, black tea to drink, as it would help him wake himself up after a very short time of sleep at the last night. He carefully took a tray with his breakfast and slowly walked towards a table, which was located at the other end of the room, because he enjoyed watching his new comrades taking their own breakfasts and talking about various events, which had taken place in the past or might happen in the future on New Tython and in other places of the Galaxy. It was a very educative lesson to listen about their fears, hopes, plans and other things, as such knowledge was very helpful in developing Clan Odan-Urr and preparing it and its members for the upcoming events in the future, both planned and unexpected.

Still, when the Duros sat down at the table in the corner of the room, there were very few members of Clan Odan-Urr present in the dining room. Some of the rest were yet asleep. Some others had already eaten their breakfasts, if they had time to do so, before going on an mission or carrying out other tasks assigned to them by the leaders of Clan Odan-Urr. There was always something important to do and the time of the Jedi was extremely valuable, as they had a lot of vital tasks to complete in service to the Clan and to the inhabitants of New Tython, both native Harakoans and the colonists, who arrived to the planet, so it was an extremely rare situation to see all members of Clan Odan-Urr present at Arca Praxeum at the same time, especially that Houses, which created the Clan, had their own headquarters away from Arca Praxeum and their members preferred to spend their time out there, instead of staying at the central headquarters of Clan Odan-Urr.

Thus, Xantros had an opportunity to actually focus on his own meal, instead of mindlessly chewing food. He carefully buttered slices of bread and put a bit of cottage cheese on each slice of bread, leaving most of it for later. Some might claim that it was strange, but he enjoyed pure taste of cottage cheese with no additions to it. He bit the first slice of bread and chewed it slowly to feel the full taste of the cotage cheese. It was a bit salty and spicy at the same time, probably made out of milk of local race of cows. The bread was still fresh and crunchy, which meant that it had definitely been baked just few hours earlier. The tea was mild and sweet in taste, but also invigorating enough to help the Duros start thinking more quickly.

Fifteen minutes later, the Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr finished eating his breakfast. He enjoyed it for the first time in many months, because he actually paid attention to eating it and was not doing in hurry. Still, he stayed in the dining room of Arca Praxeum for a bit longer time, as few more members of the Clan arrived there to eat something. They greeted each other and talked with each other. Xantros still felt a bit strange among his comrades, but as the time passed, he started to slowly overcome his past experiences and accomodate himself in the first Jedi Clan of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. His confidence had been bolstered by the fact that he had been entrusted with job of the Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr, a clear sign that the leaders of the Jedi appreciated his efforts to redeem himself, to repay the debt of his past crimes and to abandon the ways of the dark side. It was an extremely important job and he might use his knowledge of the dark side to protect members of Clan Odan-Urr from succumbing to the Darkness.

Xantros smiled timidly, as he realized what could a single breakfast eaten in a slow pace lead to.
