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„Relax, Tyraal,” said Lieutenant Colonel Lithar Andaris. „Len has given us a day off, so it would be a sin not to make good use of it.”

„Lithar, I would understand spending it on something really valuable, like training my lightsaber skills or learning new Force powers, but fishing?” asked Tyraal Bitshiver, Lithar's student.

„You should not underestimate the importance of taking a rest, when you have such opportunity,” answered Lithar. „When you reach the rank of the Jedi Knight and construct your own lightsaber, you will learn to appreciate moments like this one, because you will not be able to find enough time to take a few hours of leave.”

„If you say so,” replied the Acolyte with strong doubts in his voice.

„I may not be a Jedi, like you, but it does not mean that I have no idea what way our Clan operates in,” continued the Lieutenant Colonel. „We are simply needed everywhere and all the time. So many tasks to complete, so many people to heal and to protect, so many evildoers to stop and put behind the bars or to kill. I must admit that I am utterly surprised by the fact that Len gave us a bit of free time, even though we need to be back in the afternoon.”

Tyraal sighed, but decided not to argue anymore. He realized that his Master would counter any of Acolyte's arguments by providing dozens of his own.

„Good,” said Lithar with a slight smile on his face. „See it as part of your training, if it makes it easier for you to get comfortable with going fishing. It requires patience, certain amound of knowledge and certain level of mastery. These traits are all needed by a true Jedi and our small expedition shall help you learn them.”

The Acolyte rolled his eyes. His Master was simply impossible to outtalk, as he always had something to tell. On the other hand, Lithar was usually correct in what he said. There was no point in arguing with him. The only thing that Tyraal could do was follow the plan of his Master, which also usually proved to be beneficial for people involved in making the plan happen. At least, there was no risk that the Lieutenant Colonel would start shooting at them, in order to fix them and make them follow his plan.

Fortunately, there was no such need that time. Even more importantly, Tyraal found fishing quite an interesting activity. As his Master had stated, it required knowledge, skills and patience to be a successful fisherman, even if the only goal of fishing was to catch fish, kiss them and release them back to the blue waters of Kharib lake, where the duo were spending their free time. The Acolyte quickly got involved in the activity, showing interest in learning more about fishing, and Lithar turned out to be an excellent teacher, who explained various aspects of fishing to his Student.

In the result, when both members of Clan Odan-Urr were coming back to the headquarters of House Satele Shan, Tyraal was far more than willing to admit that fishing was not that bad at all and that he really enjoyed the free day in the contrary to what he had expected earlier. It was not only a fun time, but it also allowed him to learn new things that he might utilize in his future training and missions. He was actually glad that he had agreed for the suggestion of his Master to go fishing instead of spending another day on his routine training. It was much better and much more exciting than beating another training droid of House Satele Shan.
