The ceremony was amazing and beautiful, even with the absolutely huge glitter bomb that
had gone off right as Appius and Ankira began to walk back down the aisle. Luckily, Tahiri
had shielded Appius and Ankira’s faces from the glitter storm.She also tactfully applied let
the glitter fall onto Ankira’s wedding dress and veil, and onto Appius’ cloak.

After slipping off to a washroom to get some of the leftover glittery mess out of the
cleavage of her dress. Tahiri met back up with her brother Ro-Tahn, who she had brought as
her plus one to the event.

“Wow Hiri, | didn’t know that weddings were this crazy within the Brotherhood,” Ro-Tahn
chuckled as he brushed a bit more off his jacket shoulder.

“Well, they are usually a bit crazy. But not exactly in this manner. Most of the craziness
happens at the reception, rather than the ceremony,” she replied as she adjusted the skirt of
her midnight blue dress.

“Oh, really?” The tall orange skinned Togruta raised an eyebrow. “Exactly, how many
weddings have you been to since your time in this Brotherhood?”

“Hmmm, a couple,” Tahiri flashed her signature sincere fanged smile. “The other one | went
to is a very dear friend of mine. | was really honored to be a part of that day.”

“Ah. are the bride and groom friends as well?”
“Kind of, the groom and | have met a couple times before, I've yet to officially meet the
bride,” the petite Togruta replied, as she picked up a glass of a bubbling liquid from the tray

of a server droid.

“Well, | guess now would be as good a time as any,” Ro-Tahn downed his drink, before
heading towards where the bride and groom were standing.

“Wait, Ro-Tahn!” Tahiri exclaimed before downing her drink and hurried after him. “We are
one of the few Plagueians who were invited to this event, so let me introduce you.”

“Ah, come on Hiri," the tall Togruta slowed down and held out his arm. “You don't think | can't
make a good first impression?”



“Mmm, not really. Considering the first impression you made with my late Master was not
the best and then the exact opposite impression with the squadron | assigned you to. | just
want the latter of those two impressions,” she replied as she took his arm.

Laughing, Ro-Tahn shook his head, “Your Master | could have cared less about, but that
squad was the greatest. Have faith sister, | know you wouldn’t have made me head of the
tribe when you left, if you didn't fully trust me.”

“True. Now let's go.”

After patiently waiting till the crowd of well wishers had mostly dispersed, with a few who
were still filtering in from the ceremony venue.

“Greeting’s Appius, Ankira. | wanted to wish you both congratulations on this wonderful day,”
Tahiri gave a small bow. “This is my brother, Ro-Tahn.

“Thank you Tahiri, I'm honored that you were able to make it,” Appius nodded.

“Yes, thank you for coming, and it is a pleasure to meet your brother,” Ankira smiled.



