Live the love you like, like the live you are living

Augur Xantros
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36 ABY, Ulr Uvi, Ulress, Caperion System
Xantros was following one of his friends to a local bar, where his blind date was going to wait for him. How did he allow his friend to convince him to agree on a such a stupid idea, but it was going to happen. He, a declared fanatic servant of the Unity, was going to attend a blind date. Soon, they arrived to the pub and Xantros was asked to sit at table number seventeen and let his eyes covered. Not that it would change much in Augur's opinion, but the rules were the rules and he had to obey them, even if stupid rules made an excellent excuse not to attend the blind date.

The Duros sat down at the table and was impatiently waiting for his pair. He was pretty much sure that it was not going to end up well, but he had to try at least. If not for himself, then for his friend, whom he could not fail. A moment later, he could sense a familiar presence in the Force. Someone that was well-known to him was closing to his table. When the person sat down gently on the other chair, they both put their eye covers down. At first, he gasped in amazament. The person sitting in front of him was no one else, but his direct superior, the Quaestor of House Excidium of Clan Scholae Palatinae, Seer Alara Deathbane.

Alara's pale, chiseled face was enlightened by her sharp amber eyes. She had fairly long dirty blonde hair that fell right above her waist. She seemed to be fully Human like her father with the exception of her pointed, elongated ears that was a sign of her mother's Sephi heritage. She was appeared to relaxed and the half-Sephi wore  her hair down. Her tall, lean, muscular, athletic frame maintained feminine proportions that had been honed for survival rather than for "display", but still was very attractive. Despite being on a blind date, she sticked to wearing neutral colors to better blend in with her environment. She was still found wearing combat boots, a tighter jumpsuit, and a cloak.

After a brief moment of shock and suprirse, the amazement theat Xantros felt turned into strong anger. He did not like the situation at all. He felt somehow betrayed and used by his friend and by Alara.

„Whatever this...action...was meant to make...you will not achieve your goal!” shouted the Duros. „It was a foul act from you to rig this meeting only proves your mischievous intentions towards me. I will never let you use me to satisfy whatever your desires may be!”

„Xantros...wait...” started Alara.

„I will not be another pawn in your pathetic games, whatever you may wish to achieve,” barked the Augur and rushed to the exit from the pub.

He did not even look back to see, if the Quaestor of House Excidium followed him. He did not care about it all. Once again, he was proven to be correct – playing foolish games did not serve his primary goal – to spread the Unity all over the Galaxy. If he wished to be successful in his mission, he had to completely devoted to his cause and utterly loyal to the Unity. There was no place for love in his life. He was going to die lonely as he lived lonely, but it was the price of a humble servant of the Force expressed by the Unity.
