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Lyra Colony had been turned into a warzone, with fires breaking out everywhere, as residents did their best to extinguish them and rescue those trapped in their homes and provide first aid to the wounded. The young Twi’lek padawan made his way through the debris fields and helped where he could, healing the wounded and helping to put out fires. His mission was to uncover evidence related to the attacks on Lyra Colony and discover the true reasons behind their unprovoked assault, bringing them to light. 
“What is the Iron Navy doing back?!!!” Tyga exclaimed to himself as he watched one of the transport ships touching down not too far away. Looking across at the surviving residents, he noticed they were all frozen in pure fear. One managed to snap himself out of it and he took the others to a secret entrance that led to an underground bunker. 

The ramp lowered and out stepped two Iron Navy commanders, obviously wanting to observe the damage done and discover if there were any survivors. Something did not feel right with this, so Tyga skirted around, and through, the destroyed buildings and hid near the transport ship, watching the pair. They moved through the debris fields to locate any dead bodies and record the damage for some future use. Tyga knew that he had to act quickly, so he scurried up the lowered ramp and hid himself in the floor. 

The two commanders turned back after collecting their data and returned to their ship; they had seen everything they needed. The ramp retracted and the two settled into the cockpit and soon, the ship lifted off and was heading back to its Star Destroyer. Lying still under the floor, Tyga tapped into the Force, and listened as the pair began to talk about the attack on the colony. What they said shook the young padawan to his core.
“Rath will be pleased with these results I am sure. The Brotherhood’s time is over and soon we will wipe them from the face of the galaxy,” and upon hearing this, Tyga felt a sense of anger welling up inside of him. It was the Collective that had instigated the attacks on Lyra Colony, using the disguise of the Iron Navy to sow seeds of mistrust. 
“I am sure he will be. The Principate will not take kindly to the Brotherhood holding a meeting while also attacking their home world,” Tyga knew that something had to be done to get to the bottom of this; interrogation seemed the most likely path to take.
As he emerged from his hiding place, Tyga grasped the hilt of his lightsaber tightly in his hand and approached the cockpit, where the Collective agents were still deeply in conversation about the attacks and what it could possibly mean for the organization in the future. The door to the cockpit was closed and a keypad was the only way that one could get in, so Tyga tapped into the Force once more and overloaded the system; the door slid open with a hiss and thus he hid himself away inside a nook in the corridor.  

One of the Collective agents got up to inspect the malfunctioning door and suddenly, a green lightsaber blade swiftly appeared at their throat. Stepping out from his hiding place, Tyga’s lekku swirled and physically shook in anger. In disguise, they had killed or wounded many people with no remorse or even thought about the consequences of their actions. But the young Twi’lek knew that they would be dealt with in some way. 
“We need to have a talk,” Tyga said to the agent, who must have known the game was up at this point. The other agent, still at the controls, immediately got out of the pilot’s seat and unholstered their blaster pistol, aiming it point-blank at Tyga’s head. Holding out his hand, a surge of energy erupted from his palm. The second agent felt as if they were flying through the air; that was until they slammed hard into the cockpit wall... 
