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37 ABY, Dajorra system, Eldar, Kurs’kranak.
Atyiru was sitting in her quarters and thinking over the orders from the Grand Master. The Dark Jedi Brotherhood had been infiltrated by the One Sith and she was tasked by Muz Ashen to find out the indentity of the spy. She wondered why she had been chosen to carry out such an important task, as her interrogation abilities were pathetic. The only reasonable explanation that could come to her mind at the moment was the fact that she was Miraluka and she had naturally strong talent of empathy. She could easily sense people’s feelings and understand their characters, so she might be more successful at finding out the spy of the One Sith than the other members of the Brotherhood. The task was urgent, so Atyiru decided not to waste any more time.
She started searching in the headquarters of House Qel-Droma and, later, in the headquarters of whole Clan Arcona. She could reach any places available to a regular member of the Clan and meet other members of the Clan without arising suspicions regarding her task. An actual problem with the mission would appear, if she was forced to continue the investigation on the territories of other units of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. It would be bound with a great risk and might turn out not to be fruitful despite all her efforts, but Atyiru hoped that it would not be as difficult as it might be. She was always optimistic.

The Summits of the Clan and its sub-Houses would definitely provide her any necessary help, as they wished to remove any shadow of suspicion from their units, but she did not want to ask them about that. She was not as distrustful as her comrades, but she did not want to risk that her actions would be discovered by the operative of the One Sith. Still, it would be much easier, if the hostile agent was among the members of Clan Arcona. Actually, it was fairly probable, as it was the most numerous and the most powerful unit of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. As such, it was not only a good source of information, but also a great place to study the mysteries of the Dark Side, to grow in power and to learn the solutions, which might make the One Sith even stronger. Clan Arcona would definitely be the best place to start the infiltration at. On the other hand, Atyiru hoped, despite not being very much keen on investigating the matter outside the Clan, that none of the Clan members was the enemy operative, as it would be a great infamy and a blot on Arcona’s good name. Still, she had to know, who was the infiltrator.
The Krath Priestess started the investigation with vigour. Initially, she utilized every possible opportunity to speak with other members of her House. She met them on the training grounds, in the mess, in the library, on the corridors and in her quarters. She talked with them about trivial matters or plans for the future of the House and the Clan. She studied the reactions and utilized her gift of empathy to determine, whether their feelings and words were true. Fortunately, she did not found anything suspicious. She felt great relief, when she learnt that there was no hostile operative in the ranks of House Qel-Droma. Certainly, it would not shake her loyalty or make such person hate very much, as she understood that it was just an another task for that member of the One Sith. She would not object infiltrating a hostile organization too, if there was such need. She would just feel embarrassment and shame for not learning the truth about the enemy spy. Still, she had to continue the investigation in Clan Arcona to determine, if House Qel-Droma was free from the taint of hostile operatives.
Four days later, Dajorra system, Port Ol'val.
Atyiru arrived at the secret base of House Qel-Droma at the asteroids belt in Dajorra system. She provided her unique approach code and landed in the designated landing bay. She explained that she was undergoing a personal training programme, which had to strengthen her body a bit and exercises in the asteroid belt were a part of the programme. She claimed that she was going to stay there for few days. It was an excellent excuse to chat with members of House Qel-Droma and find out, if any of them was the enemy operative.
Atyiru was warmly welcomed by members of the other House of Clan Arcona. Actually, they were a big family and it was the primary reason behind the power of the Clan. However, she almost immediately realized that someone was uncomfortable with her presence. Soon, during one of the casual chats, she sensed that Rrogon Skar was the one, who was not happy with seeing her. It did not require to be an investigation genius to draw a conclusion that if he did not trust her, he probably had something to hide from her. If he had something to hide from her, he would probably like to hide that secret from anyone else. She had to make him reveal that secret and, despite not being a skilled interrogator, she had necessary means to achieve her goal.
At the third day of her presence in Port Ol’val, Atyiru approached Rrogon Skar and used her gift of empathy to scan him. Soon, she realized that he had a weakness, which might be exploited. He acted as an extremely loyal members of the House, but was also a kind of a berserker. If she questioned his courage, he might be vulnerable to revealing his secrets. As she thought, she did.
It was even easier than Atyiru expected. Few well-chosen words that contained a veiled, but obvious suggestion that he would cowardly hide from her, if they were to fight against each other, caused the Protector to burst in anger.
“Coward? Me? The only member of the One Sith, who have been brave and skilled enough to infiltrate your pathetic Brotherhood? You dare to insult my with your claims?”
Suddenly, the air was filled with the sound of five lightsabers being activated, as he had loudly spoken those words in place, where few members of House Qel-Droma were undergoing their training. Rrogon Skar had no chances to win the fight…or rather the execution. He was only an unarmed Guardian, while his enemies were all Dark Jedi Knights or Equites armed with their lightsabers. Few seconds later, Skar’s body was chopped into tiny pieces.
Atyiru sighed with sadness. There was a spy in the ranks of Clan Arcona! He had infiltrated the Brotherhood and only the Force knew how many crucial pieces of data about the Clan and the Brotherhood he had conveyed to the One Sith! How could that ever happen? On the other hand, the Krath Priested could not worry much for a long time. The spy had been discovered and treated properly. He would not be able to reveal his secrets, but at least did not pose a threat any longer. It was definitely a good news, though it was necessary to make sure that there were no more spies in the ranks of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood.
