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It was a very interesting festive taking place on Caperion. It was said that spirits of dead people appeared just in front of their relatives. No matter of their culture and mutual hatred between all factions fighting for control over the planet, they all celebrated one festive that was called the Day of the Dead, even though it took place at night. Even some members of Clan Scholae Palatinae, including Xantros, decided to take part in it out of curiosity.

The recently promtoed Augur sat down in his temporal quarters on the planetary surface to meditate a little bit. Few minutes later, he suddenly heard a sound of steps in his room. He immediately opened his eyes to learn who disturbed him. He gasped in amazement as he saw his father and mother standing right in front of him. They were dead for a long time! He knew that the Force offered a lot of tools to do things that other people believed to be impossible to do, but he had never expected to see his long deceased parents in his quarters.

Xantros' father and mother kept smiling at him. The Augur looked at them in disbelief, still unable to speak a word. Finally, his father said, "It is good to see once again, my dearest son. I must admit that I am very proud of you."

"Well, where have you been for all the time?" asked the Force user angrily, relating to abandoning him by his relatives, who had disappeared suddenly, when he was a teenager.

"We did not want to leave you, but we had no other choice," explained his father. "Your younger sister was very ill. We had to do something to save her and we were ready for any sacrifice necessary to help her. We had spent most of our money to treat her, but nothing had improved her state. Finally, we had found a specialized clinic that conducted an experimental therapy and we had contacted it at once. It had turned out that the therapy had been very expensive and we lacked enough money to buy tickets for the whole family to the location of the clinic. We had had to make a difficult choice and we could have only hoped that you had been old enough to survive on your own. You have proved us to be correct."

"I have, but you said nothing about your departure to me. I would not mourn for you, if I simply knew that you were going to the clinic to help my younher sister!" shouted Xantros angrily. "It was simply cruel not to let me know about her suffering from an deadly illness."

"I regret it now, but you would mourn for us anyway, because our transport got attacked by a band of pirates and we got killed in the outcome," said his mother. "Also, if we had not disappeared at that point, you would have not been here."

"Could you forgive us?" asked Xantros' father with sadness in his voice. "We would have returned for you, if we had not been killed by the pirates."

The Augur thought for a moment. It was not easy to forgive his parents what they had done to him.  However, they had a good reason to do that. Only an unfortunate course of events had prevented them from reuniting with each other. Finally, Xantros nodded and said, "I forgive you, but I will never forget what you have done to me and what I owe you."

"Thank you, my son," spoke his father and both parents of the Augur disappeared suddenly.

Xantros looked out through the only window in his quarters. It was already a morning.
