
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE SPACE: 
 
Enjoy a nice relaxing vacation in these rustic studio cabins that line the beautiful coastline of the 
secluded Ach-To. Escape the harshness of the First Order, and the bureaucracy of the New 
Republic and bathe in the luxuriousness that this space offers. Each unit includes a wooden bed 
that takes you one step closer to becoming one with the Force each night. Guests are afforded 
all you can drink mint colored milk, provided fresh by the local Thala-siren. Housekeeping staff 
is on call all day and night to satisfy your every need.  
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The owner of this establishment should be tortured and hung from a Star Destroyer. When the 
host says “secluded” they mean that it is in the middle of the Unknown Regions, literally 
thousands of parsecs away from any sort of civilization. The huts were barely large enough to fit 
two people inside, and one was even missing a door! It is clearly obvious that the host also does 
not understand what a beach is. I expected a sanded beach area to relax on, instead I found 
myself setting up my chair on a rocky cliff surrounded by these stupid little birds. The 
housekeepers seemed to be annoyed at the smallest requests. In the middle of my stay, some 
girl and her ugly Wookiee friend showed up and began destroying rock formations that existed 
for thousands of years, without any type of security jumping in to stop her. I would never 
recommend this space to a friend, or an enemy.  


