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38 ABY, outskirts of the Caperion System
Xantros could not speak a word. He was simply to terrified with what he saw. Melted chunks of what used to be a medical station and a Golan orbital defense station. Dark, cold wreckages of Star Destroyers and Heavy Cruisers. Bright lights of infernal fires ravaging all over Seraph. Everything destroyed. Everyone killed. The Duros knew the culprits of the massacre that took place in the Caperion System. The Collective. He saw the videos recorded by the network of satelites over Seraph. They were sent as a narrowband transmission to one of Clan Scholae Palatinae operatives. The Human contacted the Augur and relayed the news to him. The Force Disciple returned to the Caperion System as soon as he only could.

However, Xantros was not really sure, if he was truly lucky to survive the attack due to being on an off-world mission to Nal Hutta. It was the third destruction of Clan's homeworld he faced in one way or another, but he never could change anything. When the New Tython, headquarters of Clan Odan-Urr, was bombed into the prehistory, he displayed pacifistic attitude as a part of his self-imposed penance and pilgrimage. He helped in evacuation of the New Tython and treating the wounded, but his efforts had no real impact on the overall outcome of the battle.

The Duros had not been there to take active part in defending the Cocytus system, the original headquarters of Clan Scholae Palatinae. He was on his quest to study the Force and to learn more about his own destiny. When he found answers to his questions and doubts, he decided to return to territory of his first unit of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood as he saw it the best place to start his work. However, his hopes were almost shattered, when he reached the Cocytus system, he saw wreckages of destroyed ships. Fortunately for him, the system was observed by a pilot of the Imperial Navy and the Sullustan took him to the temporary headquarters of the Empire on a medical station. Later, Scholae Palatinae made it to the Caperion system.

Now, headquarters of the Imperial Clan were destroyed again. The smoking ruins on Seraph were the only remnants of what meant to be the center of the restored Galactic Empire. As far as Xantros was aware, there were no survivors of the massacre. He was off-world again, on a mission. Thanks to that he was alive. However, despite no known people that would be able to survive the battle, he knew that there were several members of the Clan who might be still alive. As the Aedile of House Empire's Chosen, he had had access to many classified materials. He knew that some members of the Clan were on off-world missions too. Though he was crushed by death of so many of his comrated and destruction of the Caperion system, he hoped to be able to contact Clan members that remained alive. Together, they would rebuild the Empire again. Together, they would make the Empire stronger, more flexible and better prepared to face and defeat enemies like the Collective.

„Sir, we detect seven ships entering the system,” suddenly spoke a Human member of the crew that manned the Gozanti-class Imperial Freighter that was utilized for the mission. „They have markings of the Collective!”

The incoming vessels almost immediately target the freighter and opened fire at it. Xantros looked at the hostile starships. One star destroyer, one heavy cruiser, two frigates and three corvettes. They had way more firepower at their disposal than it was necessary to destroy the Gozanti-class freighter. It was obvious that the Collective task force was waiting somewhere nearby and observing any activity in the Caperion system to make sure that anyone entering the area would not leave it. However, Xantros was not going to surrender and let them kill him and his crew so easily.

„When we can jump into the hyperspace?” asked the Duros.

„We can jump at any moment,” replied the navigator.

„Do it, we need to run as quickly as it is only possible,” spoke the Augur.

„Aye, aye, sir.”

It took couple of seconds for the navcomp to calculate the jump and the navigator pulled the trigger to activate the hypespace engines. But it did not work. The freighter shook heavily, throwing the crew on the floor. They could smell the odour of fried electronics and a fire in the back area of the ship.

„They have an Interdictor!” screamed the navigator.

„Like if we could not guess that,” replied Xantros sarcastically. The Collective was well prepared for their mission. They really wanted to see all of the Force users dead. „I am sorry that I forced you to come and die here with me.”

Few seconds later, ship's shields failed and it disappeared in a bright explosion, ending the lives of its crew. Xantros' quest to spread the Unity all over the Galaxy was finished, but he failed utterly, unable to convince a single person to accept the philosophy of the Unity. His pitiful spirit wandered in the Netherrealm, unable to find peace after his failure.
