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32 ABY, Judecca, Cocytus system
Xantros sat down on the only bed in his private quarters in the headquarters of Clan Scholae Palatinae on Judecca. It was late night, but he could not sleep. Actually, it was yet another night that he could not sleep at. He woke up in the middle of the night after having another nightmare, which ended up in strange light consuming everyone and everything taking part in a battle that the Duros took part in – now in a dream, some time earlier in reality. What the battle meant, Xantros knew very well. It was a symbol of all his crimes that he had committed during his life, especially after joining the Emperor's Hammer Dark Brotherhood and, later, its rebelled sister organization, Dark Jedi Brotherhood.

But what the light meant? Was it a result of his mind being unable to cope with trauma that he had suffered due to so many atrocities that he had seen or that he had committed himself during the Dark Crusade? Or maybe it was a solution to his emotional problems? If yes, it might have meant only one thing – Xantros was aware of existence of a splinter colony of the Jedi that was located in relatively close distance to the territories of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Certainly, most of them would not be happy to see him, as they viewed him as a war criminal, because he had taken part in the attack of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood on New Tython that tolled a great number of the Jedi, soldiers and civilians. However, they were his only hope for survival and for healing his soul and mind. Though it was somehow painful to leave his comrades from the Imperial Clan, especially in such a hurry and without even saying farewell, it was the only reasonable decision. He had been fighting for too long to bear the trauma longer. He could either betray his Clan and join the Jedi, in order to survive and heal, or he could simply break down and die slowly. It was a difficult decision, but he could not make any other. He chose to live.

34 ABY,  Kiast, Kiast system
Turbolasers. Fire. Destruction. Death. They all chased Xantros all the way to New Tython, where he started his new life as a healer among the Jedi and people they lived among. Even his devotion to spreading peace in the Galaxy and refusal to use any form of violence in solving various issues and conflicts did not save him from the sins of the past. He refused to fight, but other made him realize that his pacifistic attitude to reality was not the answern for his problems. It helped him find inner peace, but it did not provided him tools that were necessary to protect people that were important to him. He had been forced to watch of countless people, among whom were the ones that he considered to be his friends, even though he had not been fully accepted by all members of Clan Odan-Urr. He struggled again, as he realized that it was not his place to live. He had to abandon the Jedi, their teachings and their new homeworld, Kiast. He was aware thatsome of them would consider it to be betrayal, but the Duros was convinced that it woud the only way to end his torment. He had to leave for a long pilgrimage that would help him find the balance between the Light and the Darkness. As complete devotion to one of thm or anothe had failed, he had to walk a narow path, where they both mixed. It was the only way, no matter of the price.

36 ABY, Seraph moon, Caperion system
Fire. Destruction. Death. They followed Xantros all te way. Even though he had not witnessed it, he could easily recognize black scars of turbolasers on the planetary surface and unidentified blocks of durasteel that used to be spaceships of various sizes and classes lying here and there. He pitied that Clan Scholae Palatinae lost it home too, but it did not afect him thad much like it did before. He did not desire to revenge te Cocytus systems and all casualties caused by its destruction. He did not feel untamed sorrow for so many unnecesary deaths. He had a greater goal to achieve. He was the first apostle of the Unity annd wherever he would go, it would be his home as he would spread the phiolosphy of the Unity
