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Making my mind
Vanguard Xantros

11518
The war... The war does not change at all. An enemy may change. A place of the war may change. Tools of war may change. Still, the war itself never changes. It always makes you pay a price, if you decide to wage the war against someone. One day, the chaos of the war will consume you, if you continue to walk the path of war and destruction. However, if you decide to leave this path and walk the way of peace, your wounds will heal one day and you will become strong again.
Xantros' personal comments
It was a very hard time for me. The time of war. Two long years of the Dark Crusade against the One Sith. Numerous battles against the enemies of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood were a terrible experience. I have seen so many deaths. I have killed so many people. At that time, I was a Krath. I was a follower of the teachings of the dark side. I saw the war as one of tools, which served to help me achieve my personal goals. The goals, which were very egoistic. A burning desire of knowledge, an unsatisfied hunger of power, a strong wish to become the most influential person in the Galaxy. I dreamt about all sentient beings in the Galaxy kneeling before me and speaking my names with deep respect and strong fear. All those things led to the war. Despite calculating the risk each time, I have never hesitated to wage the war against my enemies, if I only saw it beneficial to me.

However, I have paid the price. The price of losing my innocence. The price of feeling that my soul has become empty, burnt down to raging ashes by the flames of the war. Though it was actually a long process, I have realized that I no longer could have walked the path of the war. I was aware that it would ultimately lead to my death or even worse – to becoming a monster. In both cases, my dreams would be shattered. I was on the brink of the precipice and if I made just one more step ahead, there would be no turning back and I would get destroyed by my arrogance and the war sooner or later.

Fortunately, I was also aware of the existence of Clan Odan-Urr, the only Jedi unit in the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. At that moment in the past, some time before the destruction of New Tython, it had been allowed to officially exist as the part of the Brotherhood. It was obvious even to me that they would not be happy with my arrival, as they would not trust me due to my crimes as a Krath, and that my so called comrades from Clan Scholae Palatinae would consider my leave as a treachery. Still, I knew that I had no choice. If I wanted to save my soul and become a better man, I needed to abandon the path of the war and to walk the way of the peace. To join the ranks of Clan Odan-Urr was the only choice that I might make, if I was ever going to redeem myself. It was not an easy decision, but necessary from my point of view. I was too tired with constant struggles and only the teachings of the light side could bring peace and salvation to my soul and mind. So, I have made my decision, which was caused by the war.
