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Finally, the Dark Crusade was over. Two years long campaign against the forces of the One Sith and the Dark Jedi Brotherhood proved to be victorious again. All members of the Brotherhood were extremely tired and wished to rest for some time only. However, not all of them were given a chance to do so.

The long lasting conflict made some of citizens of the Empire bold enough to oppose the rightful rule of the Emperor and the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae, Xen'Mordin Vismorsus. The traitors dared even to make attempts to kill the ruler of the Cocytus system. However, despite their efforts, they were doomed to fail in their quest to overthrow the Emperor and to sit on his throne.

„At least, nothing is going to threat the Consul on my watch,” thought Xantros when started another round of the Imperial Palace. Soon, he had an opportunity to check, if his words would withstand the reality.

Half an hour later, he noticed someone moving through the main garden of the Imperial Palace. It was a hooded figure sneaking from one cover to another. It definitely was not a late guest for a party, especially that there was no party held in the Imperial Palace on that night.

The Duros observed the figure silently entering the inner area of the building and followed here equally silently. As he had expected, the intruder was looking for the quarters of the Emperor. However, he was not given a chance to enter it. Xantros approached the stranger, who was trying to hack the electronic lock of the room, and activated his lightsaber. The man quickly turned around, when he heard the buzzing of the lightsaber, and disbelief appeared on his face as he saw the purple blade of Xantros' weapon. It was the last thing he actually saw, as the Dark Jedi killed the intruder with a gentle strike that beheaded the man.

The Duros looked at the dead body with no emotions on his face and in his soul. The Dark Crusade had temporarily made him unable to feel compassion or pity, as he had seen and dealt too much death throughout the campaign. One more dead person did not make Xantros feel any feeling, especially that it was an intruder trying to kill the Emperor. Such traitors did not deserve any feeling. They were not even worth of anger, not to mention compassion. However, another victim on the list added some weigth to the burden of death that the Duros felt. It was difficult to hold it and Xantros was looking for a way to relieve himself of it, but killing the intruder was just a part of his job. It was necessary to get rid of the threat posed by the attacker, if the Emperor was to continue his service to the Empire in as safe and stable conditions as it was only possible in case of a Sith. Despite the fact that he no longer felt the hunger of killing people, who opposed him and his allies, but he still did not hesitate to get rid people standing on his way, if there was no other way to solve a problem. He believed that any means necessary to solve a problem were acceptable, if they only provided a desired effect, even though he was aware that he would need to pay a price for his actions one day.
