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Festival of Love
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11518
39 ABY, New Tython, Garden of Love
Once every ten years, the Haraokan lovers gather in Garden of Love to celebrate the Festival of Love. It is said that during this festival people were able to find a perfect match for them and to learn, if their beloved ones are truly meant for them. Warden Lambow and Augur Solari were sent by the Jedi Council to the Garden of Love, in order to learn more about the nature of the Festival and the area, which it took place in.

The two Jedi arrived to the Garden of Love few hours before the celebration. Thanks to that they had enough time to look around the place. It was indeed a beautiful area. Bushes and trees were green and blossoming. There were plenty of various flowers and fruits. Whole place was full of bright colours. The air was filled with buzzing of countless insects, which pollinated flowers and blossoms. The area seemed to be full of vitality. Both Jedi had to admit that it was indeed an excellent place and time for the celebration of the Festival of Love.

More and more of the Harakoan pairs and even some colonists arrived at the Garden of Love as the start of the Festival of Love was getting closer, in order to take part in the festival. It was definitely one of the most important and popular festivals in the culture of the Haraokans. Finally, the Festival of Love started.

At the beginning, to the surprise of the Jedi, nothing seemed to be happening. People were simply chatting with each other. The Jedi observed everyone carefully, looking around and smiling politetly like they had learnt from Xantros. Suddenly, Lambow looked at Solari with an intruiged smile. The Augur looked back and asked, „What do you want?”

„Solari, have you polished your surface today? It seems to be extraordinarily shiny”, spoke Lambow, still smiling.

„Yes, I have. Why do you ask?” replied the Shard.

„I do not think that I have ever told you that you look brilliantly, when you clean and polish yourself once in a while,” said the Hapan.

„And?” asked Solari again.

„All you need is love!” sang Lambow in reply. „All you need is love!”

„I know. I love myself and this is quite enough. Nobody can love me more than I do.” replied the Augur.

„But you also need somebody to love!” the Warden continued the song.

„Yes, I have someone to love. It is me!” said Solari.

„Actually, I believe that I might fall in love with you, if I was not a Jedi,” contuined Lambow.

„Well, I must admit that you are pretty handsome too,” spoke the Shard.

„Of course, I am. I am a Hapan, after all!”

„Still, you are not as shiny as I am, so your appearance cannot match with my beauty in any way.”

Suddenly, they looked at each other with confusion. They seemed to be a bit disoriented with whole situation.

„What the hell has just happened?” asked Solari.

„I have no bloody idea. I definitely was not myself,” answered Lambow.

„We should go now and leave this place immediately. I am rather an open-minded person, but I do not want to learn, what may happen in few minutes.”

„Agreed.”

Two hours laters, New Tython, headquarters of Clan Odan-Urr
The two Jedi decided to consult with Xantros, as he was well-known for his vast knowledge about plants and herbs of the Galaxy, despite his past as a Krath and relatively service in Clan Odan-Urr. They reluctantly agreed to share some of their memories, as he agreed to focus only on the appearance of flowers, bushes and trees. After few minutes, he smiled.

„Well, as far as I can recognize plants from your memories, there are few interesting flowers and bushes growing in the Garden of Love. Their flowers release hallucinogens, which attract bees and other pollinating insects to them at this time of the year. Still, they are strong enough to affect much larger beings, like humans, haraokans, Hapans and Shards. How it is possible, I do not know, but they cause love-related hallucinations in case of sentient beings like us. I was not aware of the presence of such plants on New Tython, but I believe that I and few other people skilled in medicines may make good use of this knowledge from now on.”

Both Warden and Augur smiled. Xantros was as practical as they had heard about him before his arrival to the headquarters of Clan Odan-Urr.
