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It was meant to be an epic wedding. One of countless third grade cousins of Tadme, Naboo Princess and the thirteenth heir to the throne in the order of age, was going to marry one of a nobleman from a minor noble family of Naboo. Everything was carefully planned and invitations were sent. Preparations continued until the very same day, when the marriage ceremony was going to take place. However, no one had ever expected that everything would go wrong from the start to the end.

First of all, the bridegroom was two hours late. He explained that his late arrival was caused by his hair refusing to cooperate with his golden comb. A couple of minutes later, when the marriage ceremony was right about to start, it turned out that the rings for the bride and the bridegroom were missing. After half an hour of intense searching, a recently hired cook recalled that he had already put the rings into the wedding pudding. There was a tradition that people, who found the rings in their portions of pudding would get married soon. The cook was just a bit too enthusiastic about the tradition, so he had decided to ignore that the marriage ceremony had not been conducted yet. Cleaning the wedding rings took another few minutes.

Soon after, the bridegroom popularly called „Prince Valium” fell asleep. People were trying to wake him up for another half an hour, before he finally woke up and asked, „Did I miss something?” Fortunately, he did not miss anything. However, the bride simply fell on the ground unconcious, because it was way too much stress for her delicate body. It took the princess an hour to wake up, despite valiant efforts of her doctors. They said it was not the first time.

The priest, who was hired to conduct the wedding ceremony, started to get nervous. He claimed that he had another wedding ceremony planned in two hours and that he would like to eat and drink something before he would need to go. Taking that and the delay under the consideration, he decided to conduct the super short wedding ceremony. He simply aske the bridegroom, „Do you?”

„Yes,” answered the nobleman.

„Do you?” the priest asked the Princess.

„Yes,” answered the groom.

„You are now a wife and a husband. Kiss each other before any of you falls asleep or passes out,” said the priest. „And do not forget about your wedding rings.”

Then, the weding feast started. Soon, it turned out that there were not enough chairs for everyone to eat at the same time, so the guests got very annoyed about that. They were nervous to the extend that few brawls took place, because few guests stood up and others immediately sat on their places, though people previously sitting there simply wanted to get some more food for themselves. Few hours latter, all guests left the party offended by each other or by failure to prepare a suitable wedding. No wonder it turned out to be a complete failure and embarrasment for the royal court.

Also, I was there. I drank a little, then a lottle. This is why I do not remember all the details and my memoirs from the wedding ceremony and the party may differ a bit from the official records.
