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You cannot achieve a goal, if you do not sacrifice a part of yourself to make sure that you are able to reach the goal that you aim at. The greater goal you want to achieve, the more of yourself you need to sacrifice. The ultimate goal will always require the ultimate sacrifice.
Xantros's personal comments
45 ABY, Eos City, Arx, Wild Space
A tense battle raged across the streets of Eos City. The capital city of the throne world of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood was under siege of the Unified Clan under  the leadership of Prophet Xantros, who saw the Dark Council as the last opposition that posed serious threat to spreading of the Unity. For ten years, the Duros had been gathering enough forces to strike his opponents and his efforts had led to launching the final offensive on the capital of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Himself, assisted by a small group of carefully selected companions, moved quickly to the Dark Ascent, the center seat of Dark Council's power over Arx and other planets in its dominion. He had only one goal – to kill Grand Master Arvinius Xalis, formerly known as Mune Cinteroph.

It was a bloodshed. For the very first time in many years, Xantros did not look for a way to enter the complex in a discreet way. He decided to get through the main entrance, no matter of how many of his enemies would die in the effect of his decision. The Unity demanded from him to eradicate anyone, who would not join the ranks of the Unified. The Dark Council and its loyal troopers did not accept the views of the Unity and, thus, they had to die. The Dark Ascent was the last point of Council's resistance. The streets of the Eos City were covered with countless bodies of soldiers loyal to the Dark Council and to the Unified Clan. The corridors of the Dark Ascent soon were laid down with dead bodies of the most elite troopers and dark side followers that remained loyal to the Dark Council. No matter of their efforts, they could not stop the most powerful representants of the Unity. After half an hour, the group of the Unity followers reached the throne room of the Dark Ascent, leaving a trail of blood and corpses behind them. Xantros entered the room and the reast of his team remained outside, in order to secure the place of the final duel and prevent any reinforcements from supporting the Grand Master of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood.

As the Prophet entered the room, he noticed a 40 years old hybrid of Shistavanen and Human standing in the center of the room. He was of average height, with ruby red eyes and pointy ears that were the primary feature that primarily distinguished him from the pure-blood Humans. It was clearly visible  that the Grand Master was at the peak of his physical and mental abilities. But Xantros was too, as the Unity gave him strength, spped and perception unusual for his species at the age of 73 years.

„Here you are, at last,” spoke Arvinius Xalis with the voice that Xantros remembered from the times, when he served Clan Scholae Palatinae alongside Mune Cinteroph known now as Arvinius Xalis. „I was waiting for you and your friends.”

„I would not expect you not to be prepared for our arrival,” replied the Prophet and smiled with sadness, when he felt a strong disturbance in the Force behind the door. He sensed that his companions were killed by several Force users. A second later, he noticed an expression of confusion on the face of his enemy. It seemed that Grand Master's assassins did not survive the fight either and he was surprised with that fact. “Now, the matters is just between us, I guess.”
Both the Grand Master and the Prophet took out their lightsabers and activated their blades. Their duel was very intense. Their blades slashed through the air so quickly that human's eye could not track them, being able just notice blurred movement. The air was full of buzzing and the smell of ozone. Both Xantros and Arvinius were formidable duellers. Suddenly, Xantros jumped several meters and vanished into thin air. He was aware that the Grand Master would be able to sense his presence, but it gave him enough time to launch the final attack hopefully before his enemy would manage to react. And he almost did it. He pushed the lightsaber through the back of Arvinius Xalis, who still managed to push his own lightsaber to the back, mortally wounding the Prophet.
Both the Shistavanen-Human hybrid and the Duros started falling down on the ground, but before they reached the ground, Xantros' body disappeared in a flash of gray light. It was taken by the Unity. The Unity won, but its the most loyal and dedicated servant paid the ultimate price for its victory. The Duros sacrificed his life so that the Unity could spread across the Galaxy undisturbed and free from the most dangerous threat on its way – the Dark Jedi Brotherhood.
