Chosen Prompt: (2) Earn the trust of the Okami — The Okami clan has always been loyal to
the Empress, provided she kept out of their affairs. However, given their impressive matrtial skills
they could become a major threat if their loyalty ever waivers. You are to prove yourselves to
the Okami and earn their trust and respect, most likely through some feat of strength or by
surviving the harsh environment of Kaerls. Your ultimate goal is to determine the Okami clan's
true loyalties and what, if anything, they can tell us about visitors to the kyber caves. Perhaps
Sunrider is grasping at straws. Perhaps Arcturus found his lightsaber outside the system, and
the Okami are unflinchingly loyal and honest. Or perhaps your characters will find that not all is
as it seems.
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The frozen tundra of Kaerls were a beautiful sight to behold. The natural rock outcroppings and
geothermal vents broke up the landscape and reflected the light in color patterns on the ground.
The night sky was always clear and lights would often play across it if you were far enough north.
It was a gorgeous world to behold and worth a visit any time of the year, granted the Okami let
you.

A bitter wind swept across the landscape, swirling around the outcroppings and sweeping
around small bits of ice. A pitched tent stood out against the landscape, its fabric pulled ever so
slightly by the wind until it reformed its original shape. A lone light could be seen from within on
this very cold night, casting an idyllic glow around it. The voices inside it were less so.

“It’s sooo cold,” complained Aura. “It’s your fault we're here.”

“Are you going to bring this up the entire time?” asked Lynnyaria

“Yes, so you know how displeased I am. I can’t believe you spoke for us. I would never have
picked this.”

“In all fairness, this seemed like the easiest option,” said the Sephi defensively.

“Well if it’s so easy, go out and get us some more fresh drinking water. We’'ll need to drink


https://www.darkjedibrotherhood.com/members/13458/snapshots/3346/5840
https://www.darkjedibrotherhood.com/members/10388/snapshots/2023/5841

something soon again.”
“What, I did it last time. It’s your turn.”

“No, it’s not. You still owe for that time you pretended to take a nap so you wouldn’t have to.
Now move before I contemplate chucking you out of the tent,” said the Zeltron grumpily.

“Kriffing—” said Lynn but she went quiet at the look her companion was giving her.

The Sephi gave a dramatic sigh and reluctantly opened up the tent, revealing a duo of sleeping
bags laid on the floor. One of them was the High Councillor Aurora Ta’var, who was curled up in
her sleeping bag as tightly as possible. Only the tuft of her bright blue hair was visible, which
was a good thing since her companion was currently giving her the finger. Lynnyaria
Meraudstar, a member of Sunrider, zipped back up the tent and went to grab some more ice to
melt. As she wrapped her arms around her torso and leaned into the wind, she couldn’t help but
look back on what had gotten them into this mess in the first place...







they were otherwise picked clean. The Zeltron held it up for Lynn.
“Can we eat it?”

The Sephi examined it and smacked her own forehead. “Yes. It’s Kale.”






