Heresy and enlightment
Seer Xantros

11518
35 ABY, IMS Tipoca II, Deep Space
Xantros woke up in the morning with a very strange feeling. He felt different, much different. He was sure of one thing – that had a bizarre dream last night. He was not able to recall its details, but he knew that it was a very strange dream. It was a dream of the kind that leave people very disturbed with the visions of their minds.

The Seer looked around his temporary quarter on IMS Tipoca II, but there was nothing unusual there that he could see. His clothes were right next to him. His companions were still sleeping on ther beds. Even a small stack of credits that he won on the previous day was on its place on the small table. Everything was in order, but yet, the Duros was aware that there was something different, possibly something wrong. He had to learn what was it as he had a feeling that it was something extremely important.

Xantros stood up and left his temporary quarters to eat a breakfast. He was listening to other members of Clan Scholae Palatinae talking about something called 'the Unity'. According to them, he returned from his self-imposed exile and started spreading a belief that both the dark side of the Force and the light side of the Force are just two sides of the same coin – the Force called 'the Unity'. They said that he promised to unite the Galaxy under the banner of 'the Unity' and to bring peace and prosperity to all inhabitants of the Galaxy.

„What a foolish theory,” thought Xantros. „How could I ever believe into such a stupid philosophy?”

It was quite obvious that the only way to gain power was to reach for it on one's own. There was no room for unifying with anything or anyone. No one else could do it for him. Only himself. Individuality. Self-reliance. Personal power. These were the only values that really mattered. They were embodied only in the dark side of the Force. To think otherwise would be silly and naive or even worse.

Even though he was aware that what other people said was true, he did not really care about that very much. At that moment, his mind was focus on other things, primarily making the plans on gaining more and more power for himself. There was no time to think about mistakes of the past after learning from them and antros learned one thing from his brief heresy of the Unity. Never get back to such a stupid way of thinking. Never let anyone else to bring him down to their pathetic level of weakness. The only person that really mattered to hims was just himself. He had a goal to achieve and it was enough to deal with the past. There was no need or point to worry about it or to think what could have been changed. It just happened. He could only shape his future by using current opportunities.
