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Xantros was enjoying himself during the Halloween party that took place on the Cocytus station. He was wearing his casual disguise that included antlers, jingle bells and a red, fluffy, glowing nose. Actually, it turned out to be way more scary than Xantros had expected it to be. He enjoyed making fun of people he jump scared at when they did not notice him. The party was fun until a really scary thing happened. One of low-ranked members of Clan Scholae Palatinae was murdered by an uknown person.

However, it was quite obvious that the killer was among people at the party. And it was quite obvious that it had to one of the Imperials, because only members of the Imperial Clan were present at the party. The Augur was not happy with the situation at all. The murderer ruined all the fun from the event. People were really scared and Xantros was aware that he would not be able to scare them more with his costume. It made him angry, because the efforts he made to scare as many people as it was only possible so far were wasted.

„Calm down, everyone, just calm down!” shouted the Duros. „Do not panic. We will find out the truth about the murder and its culprit, but we all need to act calmly.”

Speaking that, Xantros sat in an armchair near him. He started thinking about whole situation. He reviewed motives of all people present at the party. He reviewed circumstances of the victim's death, including people in the ball room at the moment of the murder and just prior to it. However, he could not find anything that would help him solve the case. No one had a  real reason to harm the victim. Everyone had been present in the ball room. Still, the case was definitely a murder.

The Duros was a bit nervous that he could not solve the case so easily. It meant that he would need to make real effort to patrol the station or to follow anyone leaving the ball room, even if they needed to go to the toilet. He did not like the idea, because it was the Halloween party. Its participants were meant to relax and to have fun. And the situation forced him to actually do something serious, instead of enjoying a rare opportunity to have some free time. Even more importantly, he had to deal with the murder himself. Anyone was a potential murder, so he could not trust anyone. He could not reveal his plan to anyone, because they might kill him, while he would attempt to catch the culprit.

Xantros' pondering was interrupted by a sudden scream. He did not have to think a lot. There was another victim of the unidentified murderer. He looked at the opposite side of the ball room, where the scream came from and the first thing he noticed was stranger behaviour of Shadow Nighthunter, the Empress and the Consul of the Clan. She seemed to be a bit confused and shocked by what happened.

„Jedi Ninja has been killed,” spoke Sykes, the Rollmaster of Scholae Palatinae, loudly.

It definitely might explain Shadow's behaviour. However, there was something strange about her that did not fit Shadow that Xantros knew. He focused on her mind and gasped in shock. It was not the Empress! He could not say who was that, but he could sense that her thought patterns were completely different than before. It did not belong to a half-Sephi he knew, even though he was unable to say what sort of species it was.

The Duros stood up and slowly walked towards the body of Jedi Ninja, taking his BlasTech DH-17 Blaster pistol out of the holster and his belt. When he was next to Shadow, he shot three times at her chest and once at her head. The body fell on the ground and transformed into some sort of a thick liquid-like substance. Xantros turned back right in time to notice Sykes right in front of him with angry grimace distorting his face.

„You killed her!” shouted the Rollmaster. „How will we know, if there is any other killer around? It could be anyone!”

„Do not accuse Xantros,” spoke Dante. „I am pretty much sure he has found a way to determine, if there any more impostors among us.”

The Duros looked at Dante and sensed the same thought pattern as in case of the impostor pretending to be the Empress. Fortunately, he was prepared for such eventuality and acted accordingly.

„Yes, I have,” spoke the Augur, walking past Sykes and getting closer to Dante.

„Do you know, if the another alien is among us?” asked Dante.

„Yes,” answered Xantros and shot at the son of his dead friend multiple times. He was too close for the impostor to react and all the shots hit the alien, killing him instantly. Few seconds later, the Duros looked around and added, „I will check everyone of you. Finally, someone will check me to make sure that we are all safe from the alien incursion.”

The Force Disciple sighed. The party was over.
