It demands a sacrifice to walk a specific path. Once you make a decision, you will have to pay its price. It may be higher than benefits. It may be lower than benefits. Sometimes, you may be given an opportunity to see, what might happen, if you walked an opposite path.

Vanguard Xantros

39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum

Xantros was meditating in one of rooms of Arca Praxeum, which was specifically designed for that purpose. He hoped that the Force would share its secrets with him and guide him in his quest to bring peace to the Galaxy. He sought for its advice and assistance, as he could sense that another important moment in his life was getting closer and closer. He felt that he would need to make an vital decision in the upcoming months. A decision, which would not only heavily affect his own life, but also influence lives of other beings to a great degree. He was aware that decision, which he was going to make, was going to lead either to his failure and death or his success and further development.

After several hours of deep meditation, the Force granted the Duros a vision, which he was looking for. A vision that made him shocked and astonished.

Unknown year, unknown location

Xantros oserved a large planet through the front window of his freighter. It was a beautiful and excellent place to live. Vast green and brown areas, marked with blue, narrow lines, suggested presence of large continents, which flourished with plants and animalsm which could survive thanks to mild climate. Enormous, blue areas were obviously oceans, seas and lakes. The furthest to the north and to the south areas of the planet were covered with white polar ice. It seemed that it was a perfect place to live.

„It is an excellent place, which may serve as the base of operations of the Clan under my command,” whispered Xantros to himself. „Now, I need to check, whether this place is as hospitable as it looks like.”

The Duros manouvered his freighter to enter the atmosphere of the planet. Guided by the Force, he soon found a small village. Its inhabitants gathered in the central area of the village and observed as his freighter landed. He noticed that they were not afraid of his ship, though it was obvious that they saw such thing for the first time in their lives.

As the Warlord left the ship, he walked towards the villagers, who silently looked at him with grim faces. When, he got close enough to speak, instead of shouting, he greeted them, „I am glad that I have found someone alive on this planet. My name is Xantros. I am a Jedi. Could you tell me, what this planet is called?”

„You are not a Kahila,” spoke an elder man, who seemed to be able to use the Force, to a great surprise for Xantros. „You are an Ailen. You keep darkness in your heart.”

The Duros blinked in surprise. That man was definitely capable of using the Force. He seemed to possess a limited ability to exert his influence over the Force, but he displayed a strange mix of the light side and the dark side, which seemed to be one. To be precise, whole place was filled with such a mix of both sids of the Force.

„Kahila? Ailen?” asked the Warlord.

„Kahila was a healer, a good woman. Ailen was a fierce warrior and hunter, a violent man,” explained the elder. „They were siblings, who defended our village long time ago. When Ailen was dying due to his wounds, Kahila saved here from death. They became one. There were no more siblings. The two paths no longer existed. There was only the Unity.”

Xantros thought for a moment about the words of the human. It seemed to be a belief that there someone united both sides of the Force, so that there was no more the light side and the dark side, but one Force. How could that be? Still, he could not think any longer about that, because the elder continued his speech.

„Many generations later, the time has come for them to enter the eternity. They told us to wait for a person, who shall follow the Unity. They told us that such person would come one day and asked us to preserve the heritage of the Unity, so that this person could fully accept it and protect us.”

It seemed to be a specific cult of the Force. Its believers had been waiting for a saviour, who would protect and guide them. It was definitely an excellent opportunity to seize the control over the planet without the need to fight. Those people could even serve as slaves to the Clan. Xantros was aware that he would be a fool, if he wasted such an opportunity to provide a good start for his new Clan.

„Here I am,” spoke the Duros. „I am the one, whom you have been waiting for all this time. I shall protect and guide you, as it has been prophetized.”

„You are not the One,” immediately replied the elderman calmly. „You are the Ailen. You follow the path of the Darkness. You are not ready to accept the heritage of the Unity. Go away and never come back.”

„You will not tell me, what to do,” refused Xantros angrily. „I have not found this planet by accident. I have been guided by the Force. I shall rule this planet and you shall serve me as my slaves!”

„We will not,” replied a young man and a young woman unison. „You may try to defeat us, but we shall preveail, as we have so many times before.”

Maddened by the opportunity to conquer the planet slipping away from his hands, Xantros took out his lightsaber and activated it. He walked towards the pair and stabbed the man. Then, he killed the elder with one gentle strike and started decimating the villagers, one by one. Still, few seconds later, he sensed a powerful disturbance in the Force few meters behind him. He looked around just to witness death of two people, young man and woman, who sacrificed themselves to create an extremely powerful being. A being that Xantros had never seen or heard about before.

It was humanoid, at least in its core, and surrounded by a field of white light, a strange kind of energy. When it spoke, its voice was multiplied, as if two people spoke at the same time.

„You may try to defeat us, but we shall preveail, as we have so many times before,” said the strange entity. „You have tried to conquer our planet, when we asked you to leave us alone. Now, we shall not ask you.”

The Warlord sensed that the being was going to strike him with a powerful telekinetic strike, so he created a barrier, which would absorb the attack and prevent any harm to him. However, he underestimated the power of the entity, as its strike broke through his barrier with ease and threw him ten meters away. When he hit the ground, he could feel extreme pain caused by numerous bones getting broken. He was unable to move and even breathing was difficult for him.

„You did not want to leave this planet, so you will stay here forever,” he heard in his mind, as the creature spoke to him telepatically. „We have warned you, the Dark One.”

The last thing the Duros could see was an extremely bright light, which appeared around him, when the entity conducted an attack, which quickly burnt the body of the Warlord.

39 ABY, New Tython, Arca Praxeum

Xantros' meditation was abruptly ended by the shocking scene of his own death. It took him a moment to shake off the feeling of horror, but when he managed to focus on the details of the vision, he realized that the path of the dark side would lead to his inevitable death. However, the question was, what would happen, if he appeared on that planet as a follower of the light side of the Force?

Probably nothing wrong. He would respect the freedom of the natives. Instead of trying to trick them into serving him, he would rather negotiate with them and offer them a fair deal. In case that they would disagree, he would simply leave the planet without mentioning its existence to anyone. No one would suffer and there would be no need for fight.

However, it was not the case. The Jedi Vanguard was aware that those people, whoever they were and wherever the lived, were waiting for someone, who was ready to follow the Unity. Not a Jedi. Not a Sith. Someone, who was both Jedi and Sith at the same time. It was impossible to happen. There could be no one like that. Both philosophies were mutually exclusive.

Or...
