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Loyalty to the higher cause
Vanguard Xantros

11518
Florrum, no one's field between camps of hostile forces
Xantros was walking among corpses of dead soldiers and smoky wreckages of vehicles, searching for any survivors of the very last skirmish. It was a no one's field, as the forces of Clan Odan-Urr and Clan Plagueis were back at their camps at that moment. Still, there were many people left on the battlefield, as they were wounded or trapped by damaged vehicles and unable to retreat with their allies. The Duros was looking for such people in hope that he would be able to save them from death, no matter of their allegiance. He did not make any difference between friends and foes, as he considered saving lives as far more important than waging a war against Clan Plagueis.

As the Vanguard scanned the battlefield with the Force, he sensed a strong source of the dark side few dozens meters to the west from him. It did not move in any direction. Xantros slowly walked towards it, carefully looking around and expecting a trap. Still, nothing happened as he approached the source of the dark side, which turned out to be another Duros, whose legs had been trapped under a swooper. Still, the follower of the dark side was alive and concious.

„Good that I have found you, comrade,” spoke the Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr. „I can help you.”

„We are not comrades, you filthy Jedi,” replied the darksider with anger. „I do not need any help from you.”

„Yes, I am the servant of the Force. Yes, you can free and heal yourself on your own,” said Xantros. „I would love to see that happening, but I do not think that it is possible in your current situation.”

„My companions from Clan Plagueis will come and save me,” spoke the lying Duros with anger.

„Yes, but it may be too late for you,” replied the Jedi with a calming smile. „The Force and the bacta work miracles, but it may turn out that your so called friends may decide that you are no longer worth of their assistance.”

„How can you know that, you coward?”

„I used to be a member of Clan Scholae Palatinae, before I renounced the teachings of the dark side” explained Xantros. „They valued people as long as those people were useful to them. However, if one was not resourceful enough, they tossed him or her away like an old toy.”

„So, you are this traitor, whom everyone heard about.”

„You can call me like that, but if I was a Sith like you are, we would not talked just like that and you probably be dead or taken to my allies for brutal interrogation,” replied the Vanguard calmly. „Still, it would be nice to know your name.”

„Why would you have to know it?”

„I like to know people that I help. I prefer to be able to call them somehow,” answered Xantros. „Also, I could easily beat it out of you in your state.”

„You do not talk like a Jedi.”

„I am the pacifist, but I would not harm you, as I do not want to hurt you. There is enough violence in the Universe, but there are also far less violent methods of gaining information, which are still quite effective to serve my purposes.”

„Very well, then. My name is Gad Rane.” spoke the Sith.

„Ah, you are a Knight, then,” replied the Jedi. „I am Xantros, but you probably know that already.”

The Sith nodded and asked, „How do you know my name?”

„Knowledge is the key to success,” answered the Rollmaster of Clan Odan-Urr. „I tend to learn about my enemies as much as I can, in order to make sure that may be defeated without excessive use of violence.”

„Of course, what did I expect to hear from you?” asked Gad Rane.

„I do not know,” smiled Xantros. „Now, what to do to help you, before another battle starts.”

„My legs are broken. This is why I cannot concentrate enough to move this part of swoop off me,” said the Knight.

„I see. It does not seem to be heavy. I do not have much practice in using telekinesis, but I think that I should be able to lift and move it away,” replied the Vanguard.

Despite being completely focused on the task, it took Xantros several minutes to move the part of swoop wreckage, which immobilized the Knight from Clan Plagueis. Then, he focused on healing the broken bones of his fellow Duros. Still, he quickly realized that the damage was extensive enough to take him at least three hours to heal them completely at best. He was aware that he did not have that much time.

„I can heal you only partially within the timeframe we have. Still, you will be able to walk, if you do not put whole weigth of your body on your legs,” spoke the Jedi.

„This will be fine,” replied Gad Rane. „What do you want in exchange for your help?”

„Nothing,” answered Xantros. „I am a Jedi and I help you, because I believe it to be right, even though it may cause troubles to my comrades.”

„I bet it will,” spoke the Sith.

„I will deal with it in a suitable way, when the time comes,” said the Vanguard and focused on healing his enemy.

Almost an hour later, exhausted Xantros stopped the process of healing his fellow Duros. He found two long durasteel, deformed pipes, parts of an unidentified vehicle, and gave them to the Knight, who immediately tried to stand up with little help from the Jedi. A grimace of pain appeared on Rane's face, but it seemed that he could stand and walk without further assistance of Xantros, who spoke, „Fine. You may now come back to your Clan and continue healing yourself on your own.”

„I still could kill you,” replied the Knight.

„I do not think so, as you are still severely weakened by the accident,” said the Vanguard.

„You are tired too,” spoke Rane.

„But, you need to be able to hit me and I guarantee you that it is not going to be an easy task,” said Xantros and used to Force to make himself invisible. He moved quickly away from the Sith from Clan Plagueis and dropped the cloak, when he was in a safe distance from his enemy. He slowed down and continued his way to the base of Clan Odan-Urr, aware that the leaders of the Clan were not going to be happy with what he had done. Still, he was proud of himself, as he had not allowed his dislike towards the Sith to make him leave his wounded enemy to certain death.
