Grappleshot — Cer

“When you ate the Disciple of Nilhim’s arm with your mind, what did it taste like and was it
filling?”

Cer: “That thing couldn’t be called a meal. It’s like bitting into a chunk of meat only to find
out that it’s just cleverly packed fairy floss. For taste? Like licking the wheels of caravan.
Seriously, | know they’re thingies of the mind and all that, but do they know what a bath is?
What, why are you looking at me like that?”

ThelLord999 — Jury

“What would you think of a taller Frost? (Like as tall as you for example).

Jury: “Frost is Frost. Any Frost is the perfect Frost. But between you and me, a smaller Frost
has the edge. Otherwise how else am | supposed to hold every inch of her? Is... this
something | should be telling another Beholder?”

Remnant_Empire — Frost

“What would you think of a mini Jury?”

Frost: “l wouldn’t be able to contain myself. But to be honest with you... | kinda like being
overwhelmed. Smothered if that makes sense. Don’t get me wrong, I'd love a mini Jury. But
is it going to beat normal Jury in terms of cuddling? Not a chance.”

ThelLord999 — Frost et all

“If there was something(s) from earth you would like to bring to Elysia then what would it
be?”

Frost: “A mobile phone. But | guess Nav seconds as one.”



Galia: “My research notes of course. | was a major mind in scepticism over established
beliefs that once defined our understanding of the world and its mechanisms. Although, my
coffee set is a close second. No. The coffee set. Oh how | miss it.”

ThelLord999 — Frost, Jury

“Would you play gacha games (especially if Jury/Frost was in it)?”

Frost: “Absolutely. But I'd be more concerned over how we ended up in a gacha game of all
things.”

Jury: “What’s a ‘Gacha’ game?

Frost: *Briefly explains it to Jury*

Jury: “YES! It’s like a gamified version of what we’re doing right now!”
Frost: “Huh?”

Jury: “The Alter Frosts! | can have them in real life and virtually!”

ThelLord999 — Frost

“So, when’s the wedding?”

Frost: “When Iscario dies. But honestly, whenever Jury wants. | mean... | feel like we pretty
much are married sometimes.”

ThelLord999 — Jury

“It would be funny to make a Beholder forum or something.”

Jury: “Certainty! | feel like the Beholders would be completely different online. Like Galia
might have a profile picture of herself with wolf ears. Marionette can easily be the forum
moderator banning people before they can even break the rules. And | can picture Satania
being the type of person to write back another Beholder’s IP address as soon as she starts
losing an online argument. At least that’s how | imagine it!”

Yui? — Frost, Galia, Nav, Cer, Ber, Res



“Someone (Bobple, a Star of the Nexus) said coffee is just bean soup. What are going to do or
think about it?”

Frost: “I mean... | guess it can be interpreted like that. That’s implying that coffee beans are
actually beans though. To each their own. It’s kinda like the glass half-full half-empty
argument. That is an accurate comparison, right?”

Galia: “Star of the Nexus? I've heard there is room for one more in the Lament Cycle. It
would be a shame if they happened to find themselves in there. You believe I'd do such a
thing for something so petty? Nonsense. That being said, | would like to have a cup of coffee
with this Star. Perhaps they could tell me more about this ‘bean soup””

Nav: “Actually, that is inaccurate. Coffee beans are not actually beans at all and therefore
equating it to ‘bean soup’ is false.”

Cer: “I dunno. It’s way better than boiled water with leaves. | know that much, cause of
course a Moon like me is going to have superior taste buds to know what’s tasty.”

Ber: “Yeah, that sounds about right. Dirty bean water. Only lunatics like that stuff.”

Res: “I couldn’t care less.”

Bobple — Frost, Galia, Nav, Cer, Ber, Res

“I need advice, recently some people have been saying | said something that | haven’t. It has
only been minor stuff so far, but I'm worried it could get out of hand. I’m not sure why they
are doing this, but I’'m wondering what my response should be?”

Frost: “Talk it out. If they’re intentionally trying to get you in trouble, then let us know. There
will be no slander against members of the Nexus.”

Galia: “So it was false. | see. Very well. | heard the Nex Quota has been hard to get by. | think
| have found the perfect battery.”

Nav: “Eliminate them.”
Cer: “Destroy their entire existence.”
Ber: “Punish them.”

Res: “You’re a Star. Why are you coming to a Moon for guidance for?”



Yui? — Frost, Galia, Nav, Cer, Ber, Res

“So someone | know has just said coffee tastes so bad that they wish they didn’t exist and
now they’re claiming they didn’t say it even though | heard it clearly. What do | do?”

Frost: “It’s coffee. If they don’t like it, then it doesn’t really matter.”

Galia: “Perhaps | should wish that this person didn’t exist. Allow my Justicia Scale to
determine the truth.”

Nav: “Is this the same Star you accused?”
Cer: “You again? How about you just fight already!”
Ber: “Set your differences aside in a face off!”

Res: “There is no way Galia is going to personally judge this petty case just because it
concerns coffee.”

Thelord999 — Frost, Galia, Nav, Cer, Ber, Res

“I'm very sorry that people go to you six just to ask how to resolve their problems.”

Frost: “Don’t be sorry! | guess it comes natural to me considering my profession on Earth.
Since you see it like that that must mean I’'m still approachable. | think that’s a good thing. I'd
hate it if people were too afraid to come up to me.”

Galia: “A Beholder that is empathetic to another? This is a trial by fire. When it concerns the
things | adore, | will use maximum force to see it through to the end. Whether it be the fate
of the world, or a single grain of grounded coffee.”

Nav: “l am designed to be useful.”

Cer: “Well of course! You might not know this, but | gained more fame in the few days |
spent as a Receptionist than those that worked as one for half their lives!”

Ber: “Sis, | don’t think that’s a good thing.”

Res: “Idiot. What you gained was notoriety, not fame!”

ThelLord999 — Everyone

“What are your favourite drinks?”



Frost: “Anything that isn’t blood. But if | had to say something... | guess... maybe something
milk based? Sweet as well. Like chocolate milk? It’s a bit hard for me since | don’t remember
much from Earth. Not to mention that | haven’t drank anything memorable here either.”

Jury: “Milk based too!”

Ignis: “Milk. | am part cat. ‘m-meow””

Cer: “The blood of my enemies — Ouch! | mean... water is kind of cool.”

Ber: “Blackberry infused water. It’s amazing.”

Res: “Anything sweet and warm.”

Snap: “Bzzzzt~! (Juice).

Galia: “Coffee.”

Anna: “Tea.”

Magnus: “Delicately brewed, old-aged whiskey! Cocktails are not bad choices either!”
Star Child: *Draws a cup filled with an unknown liquid as she smiles innocently.*
Arbiter: “Justice.”

Sana: “... Apple juice...”

Revy: “Apple juice!”

Mimicry: “Bodily fluids.”

Smiles — Frost, Jury, Ignis, Cer, Ber, Res, Snap, Anna, Nav

*Shows a recording of the entire musical Hamilton and then a recording of the entire musical
Six* “Which one is better?”

Frost: “Is this an accurate portrayal of Earth? Woah. I’ve never heard of these places before.
Is this really from Earth? Hm. | liked both. Can | keep this? | might want to cross check this
with Galia.”

Jury: “The Six one. It seems more fun!”
Ignis: “Six because it’s livelier. Lots of Colors too.”
Cer: “Hamilton. What kind of music is that cause | like it. The rhyming stuff.”

Ber: “Six. It’s more elegant. | want to try one of those dresses.”



Res: “Earth has some weird tastes. You’ll be hard pressed to find dramatic mockery of the
past in Elysia, less you wanted to get drawn and quartered.”

Snap: “Bzzzt. (Both because everyone looks like they’re enjoying themselves).

Anna: It’s cliché, but both. They talk about aspects of history and bring it to a modern
audience. Our worlds would never allow that kind of thing. Elysia has very little plays now
that | think about it. Everyone’s so caught up in fighting for their lives that they’ve forgotten
that passions like this exist.”

Nav: “l don’t understand. Can | read the historically accurate version? | do not want to
corrupt my data banks.”

Smiles — All Beholders

“Who do you think is the best Beholder besides yourself?”

Jury: “Carpalis!”

E.: “That would have to be Descartes.”

Knalzark: “Carpalis and Umbra. Both are interesting.”

Galia: “Umbra without a shadow of a doubt. Descartes comes close.”
Carpalis: “My old friend, Galia.”

Descartes: “Lucifinia.”

Marionette: “The Abyssal Mother.”

The Abyssal Mother: “Umbra.”

Umbra: “Marionette. She understands much.”

Lucifinia: “None.”

Smiles — Frost, Nav

“What do you think of Anna and the Big Frost getting together?”

Frost: “Considering the Hired Arm takes after Sinder and Anna has feelings towards him — |
think it’s a perfectly reasonable conclusion.”

Nav: “When | understand love then my opinion will carry weight. | can only say ‘yes’ for

”

now.



Mini Boss Tank — Snap

“What was your favorite moment?”

Snap: “Bzzzt! Brrrr~! (When Frost helped Realize Ignis. An epiphany came to me at that
moment! It was... special enough that it allowed me to Realize what | wanted when all |
could do was aimlessly print the memories of people.”

Zecir — Frost

“Can you be my mom?”

Frost: “What’s it with everyone wanting me to be their mom!?”

Yui? — Frost

“You’ve been distracted from it for a while and while it’s not as major compared to all that
has happened, but how is it like living as the opposite gender?”

Frost: “It’s still a work in progress but I’'m much more comfortable in it than before. It's my
body right now. The fact that | don’t have to use the bathroom made it much less of a shock
to me, since | don’t have to actually expose myself to how my body works. | also wasn’t
really the type of person who cared how | looked.

I’'m getting off track. Sorry. What | meant to say is that | don’t mind it. | still have an aversion
to wearing certain things, but overall, | like it. | feel swifter. The only issue | have is if my
chest gets any bigger. Now that would be a problem. For combat reasons of course.

ALSO — Muscles. | cannot for the life of me form any muscles! That’s... so sad.”

Yui? — Carpalis

“How was it like living with one arm?”

Carpalis: “I constantly required someone to lend me a hand. Hehe...”



Yui? — Archivist

“Do you have perfect memory? And were you formally planning to propose to Sinder?”

Anna: “Shhhh! Sinder... was a colleague | looked up to. I'd be lying if | said that | didn’t love
him. He was the reason why | was able to escape from the streets and burnings of my part of
the city. | wanted to give Sinder a gemstone in return for the diamond brooch he gave me. At
the time | never considered it as a proposal, but in retrospect, | think my intentions would
have been just that. Though he wouldn’t have known. And | wouldn’t have said anything.
Because | always felt like we were two worlds apart.

... for my memory, it’s partial. My memory is quite advanced. But not perfect. If it was, then |
never would have forgotten about Sinder. I’'m happy now that Sinder is free from his guilt.
Thankfully the Hired Arm likes to keep me company whenever I’'m feeling lonely!”

Yui? — Galia

“What’s your favorite blend of coffee and what do you eat alongside it as an
accompaniment.”

Galia: “Before the blend, the bean must be considered. On Earth | enjoyed robusta over
arabica. | was a contrarian. In this world | follow the same philosophy. The Spirita is an
inferior bean to the rare Demonia, or the extravagant Ruina. Spirita is not even in the same
conversation as the widely appreciated Scaldara.

All blends are considered equal to me. People are like coffee beans. Their origins matter not.
It is the journey of how they become a cup of coffee that overcomes the impurities they are
born or have accumulated in the past. The Spirita is bitter. It is disgusting on its own. But
with proper care, it can shine even as the bold black coffee.

Pairing coffee with a meal will tamper with the outcome. | do not intent to sully the purity of
my blends.”

Yui? — All Beholders

“Favorite color and best color? And why?”

Jury: “Black and white! Because that’s me and Frost!”

E.: “Grey and blue. The blessing of my eternal mechanical chassis, and the miracle that is
Liquid Nex.”

Knalzark: “Gold. The color of a star.”



Galia: “White. It’s a color I've grown fond of.”

Carpalis: “Gold. Blue. Green. Red. Pink. The colors of my Atelier and the gemstones of my
Faustian Bargain.”

Descartes: “Blue. It just makes sense.”
Marionette: “The color of fate.”

The Abyssal Mother: “Undetermined.”
Umbra: “Darkness. We will all succumb to it.”

Lucifinia: “Pride.”

Yui? — Frost, Snap, Jury, Ignis, Nav, Anna

“How would you get someone out of a depressive state?”

Frost: “Talk to them. If it doesn’t work out, then Hora Therapeutics can help.”
Snap: “Bzzzzzzt! (Show them their happiest moments).

Jury: “I can check their Nex to figure out why they’re depressed. An intervention can be
found after that.”

Ignis: “Find family. Don’t ever forget about the people around you.”
Nav: “Mentally fight it like it is a Corrupted.”

Anna: “I have plenty of motivational books | can give. | too went through the throes of
depression. The only way out for me was to take a step forward and ask for help. It took me
300 years. How silly is that?”

Yui? — Frost, Whoever Can Answer

“How would you feel if your life was caused by someone’s writing? Like your life was a book?
Would you resent the artist or writer or what would you feel? Rethinking about this question,
no harm to the Archivist.”

Frost: “l doubt that the person writing my hypothetical life would be aware that I'm actually
experiencing it. Hey. Listen. Are you a Librarian? Only a Librarian would ask something like
that. I'm kidding. | guess... I'd resent them. Since all of my misfortune is because of them. But
at the same time, all these good experiences are because of being. It’s a mixed bag for me,
but resentment is absolutely on the top of my list. Either way, it’s not like that’s actually
happening... right?”



Jury: “... I'd ask them ‘why’. | had to wait in the dark for twenty-six years. People are always
suffering. If there really is someone pulling the strings, then why do they write a world
where there is nothing but suffering?”

Ignis: “I will kill them. They could’ve stopped papa’s Corruption.”
Cer: “As if. We dictate our own lives. We can go blaming the invisible for our tragedies.”
Ber: “Cer’s right.”

Res: “I'm not one to believe that our world is written down as a story in the Eternal Library.”

Yui? — Cer, Ber, Res

“Milk or cheese?”

Cer, Ber, Res: “MILK!”

Smiles — Frost, Jury, Ignis, Cer, Ber, Res, Anna, Nav

“Favorite animal and why. Least favorite animal and why.”

Frost: “I like dogs and cats. They’re cute. But honestly, | think spiders are growing on me just
because of Snap. Animals | hate? Fucking koalas. What do they even do? I'm pretty sure if
you touch one you’re guaranteed to catch some flesh-eating disease too.”

Jury: “Cats! Like Ignis! | don’t think there’s a bad animal. Are koalas really that bad?”
Ignis: “Cats are cute. | hate dogs. They’re too noisy.”

Cer: “WOOOOOOO0OO0OO0OLVES! AWOOO0O0000000000000000000000000 —I”
Ber: “—=00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 -1

Res: “SHUT UP! Wolves are by far the worst animals! Now if you want something cute, then
a Tanuki is the perfect animall”

Anna: “Dogs. Because they’re so cool. | hated cats because they’d always rip my books.”

Nav: “Wolves and cats. Because my friends are of those same species. | will remain neutral
for everything else that isn’t like them.”

Smiles — Ber



“If your sisters would also undergo a Corruption and then get saved by Frost, what do you
think their abilities would be?”

Ber: “Something to paint Res world, | hope. It’s not as colorless as she thinks. As for Cer...
Maybe something to humble her. She’s so fixated on being a Moon sometimes.”

Smiles — Cer, Res

“If you were to undergo a Corruption and then get saved by Frost like Ber, what do you think
your abilities would be?”

Cer: “Control the literal moon! Hah!”

Res: “Rationalize myself. So that | can carry on as | always have.”

Smiles — Snap, Descartes

“Favorite Food?”

Snap: “Bzzzzt! (Ber’s cooking).”

Descartes: “Crawlberries. When | used to live in the recesses of civilization. They were
berries with tiny legs that would try to crawl away when you approached them. | was always
fascinated by how a fruit which is supposed to be consumed can evolve to have an
autonomous response to avoid being eaten. Then | remembered. It was the Curse of the
Well.”

Yui? — Kissaria

*Show an image of Kaela Kovalskia* “Do you know this person?”

Kissaria: “Eh!? Sis!? That you!? How in the hell did ya get a photograph of my sis!? Nah, I'm
foolin” around. Never seen a person as pretty as that. Those goggles. Those eyes. That hair.
Prettiest thing I've seen all year! She looks reliable. How much for her? You are sellin’ her to
me, aren’t ‘cha?”



Jibi — Frost

“Have you tried eating your own magic and all your friends magic? If so, what does
everyone’s magic taste like?”

Frost: “I've never tried eating magic, but I’'m pretty sure | have unintentionally done it
before. | can’t say there is a distinct taste aside from what the magic itself is. Like water is
going to taste like water. But | have no doubts Cer’s water magic will taste like a wet dog. |
can imagine Jury’s tasting sweet and bold!

... please forget what | said.

Elituni — Frost

“Whose fluff do you like more? Snap’s or Jury’s?”

Frost: “Snap’s is smoother and almost like a cloud. Jury’s is better for cuddling because
there’s a certain firmness to it that Snap just doesn’t have.”

Elituni — Galia

“What is your favorite legume?

Galia: “Robusta if we're talking about Earth. Spirita if we are talking about Elysia. They are
beans grown from the Spiritas Region. Across the sea of Brandar’s far coast to a land where
the Magicalis dominate. Spirita are grown in the dark. They are seeds that are hide
themselves for they know they are unwanted. My Elven friends are the only merchants of
that neglected seed. A pity. People should put more attention into the process of brewing
rather than judging the predisposition of a seed.”

Elituni — Snap

“Bzzt?”

Snap: “Bzzzzzt! Brrr! Bzz! Bzzzzt! *Whine* Bzzt! *Waves* (Hello!).”

Smiles — Cer, Ber, Res, Galia, Carpalis, Arbiter

“What swear words do you know that aren’t also on Earth? (Ask Frost if you don’t know).”



Cer: “AWO000O0O0! No, I'm not kidding.”

Ber: “A wolf’s howl can mean a lot of things. At the right pitch, it’s one hell of a cuss!”
Res: “You’ll know it even without knowing it. That’s how iconic it is.”

Galia: “Tea. It is a swear word by how putrid it is.”

Carpalis: “We are Blessed. Swear words of alternating origins will sound the same
regardless.”

Arbiter: “My vocabulary does not consist of such crude things.”

BINd47 — Frost, Nav, Jury, Satania, Ignis, Arbiter, Carpalis

“What is the thing that you value from individual/people the most?”

Frost: “A good heart.”

Nav: “The ability to listen.”

Jury: “Determination.”

Ignis: “People that can understand others. That also have the bite to match their bark.”
Arbiter: “Conviction.”

Carpalis: “Hope. This world does not have enough of it.”

BINd47 — Frost

“Did you ever have an impulse to punch someone you shouldn’t? Apparently even a kind
person | know wonders what it would feel like to punch a nun.”

Frost: “Four times | believe it’s happened to me. The first was with Iscario after he touched
my head. The second was with the Wandering Healer. | really, really should’ve thrown one.
Third was with L.S, except | did end up hurting her. And fourth... were the innocent people
caught up in my rampage. Never again. Other than that, I've never had the impulse to hit say
for example, a healer of all people. Please keep an eye out for your friend.”

Smiles — All Archetypes, Jury, Galia

“What do you think of the Arbiter and Galia?”



Frost: “Suspicious, but | trust them enough.”

Jury: “I think they have good heads on their shoulders.”

Anna: “A little scary, because the Arbiter’s been getting too touchy with me lately.”
Magus: “My most esteemed friends!”

Director: “...?”

Star Child: *Draws an umbrella with them all standing beneath it, shielding them from the
rain.”

Galia: “The Arbiter is my judge, my jury and... | shall leave the rest to your imagination.”

Yui? — Frost, Anna, Cer, Ber Res

“Rice or bread?”

Frost: “Both.”

Anna: “Bread. It’s all | used to ever eat. Just the crumbs were so delicious! And now | can eat
huge loafs with my tea!”

Cer: “Bread. What's rice?”
Ber: “Bread. This isn’t the Demis Continent where everyone eats that bird seed stuff.”

Cer: “Right? The Avians can keep their bird seeds. We’re about the only good think that
came out of that continent — Us Demi-Humans!”

Res: “Rice. | like it when it’s cooked properly. The only reason my sisters hate it is because
they’ve only eaten it raw. Of course they’re going to think uncooked rice is like bird seeds.
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Dragon_God — Frost

“Yes or no?”

Frost: “Yes...?”

Dragon_God — Frost

“Did you know that we’re trying to contact you about your car’s extended warranty ?”



Frost: “A Corrupted born from Earth’s collective woes!?”

Smiles — Frost, Galia

“Favorite meme.”

Frost: “The cat stuff. | liked those rage comics too. They made a comeback if | remember
correctly.”

Galia: “Memes? Explain. Hmm. | see. Even during my time there were unwanted fellows that
used various mediums to create what you call a ‘meme’. | recall the painted imprint of a
man’s behind on one of my colleague’s doorsteps. Does that count?”

Smiles — Frost

“If you were a total outsider viewing everything happening to you like a TV show, which
Corrupted would you say is the coolest?”

Frost: “Thematically speaking, the One Thousand Eyed Bird. The Black Swan would also rank
high, right next to the Heart of Ours. Hell, even Mimicry is another good candidate. The
Crowned isn’t bad either, but not as good as these ones.”

Elituni — Frost

“If you were hypothetically the main character of a fantasy novel in which an author by the
name of Syringe comments on the societal issues by manifesting sins as physical monstrous
entities, what would you say to the reader and author?”

Frost: “To the readers I'd tell them... well, | hope you’re cheering me on. | can’t really blame
the readers for liking my hypothetical story, since I'd probably read it myself. As for the
Author... ‘Syringe’? First of all, | thought / had terrible naming sense. They sound like some
kind of villain from the Authors of Existentia. That weird name fits in with the likes of
Stircube.

In all seriousness, I'd ask them if they could change things for the better. If not, then at least
give me some comfort knowing that things will be ok. Even | worry about the future. If things
were ultimately up to some author’s whims, then all | want is the suffering to stop. Are you
happy seeing people suffer? Are you proud of the book you’ve written? Do you smile when
we cry? | hate it when I’'m not in control.



Sorry. | felt like venting. | know that’s not the case. | just felt like throwing my voice out
there. In the end, it’s up to us to pick up our pens and write our own stories. We are the
authors of our tale. Nothing is going to change that.”

Witnessen — Cer, Ber, Res

“Would you adopt a cat or a dog?”

Cer: “Dog!”
Ber: “Maybe a cat. | want another Ignis!”

Res: “It depends on whether or not we stick as Moons or decide to retire. I'd get both
because of these two numbskulls.”

Cer: “We’re only numbskulls because our DEF stats are so high!”

Ber: “No | think she means it as a bad thing.”

LoafOfBread — All Beholders

“If you had a hobby then what would it be?”

Jury: “A professional Frost sitter.”

E.: “... an author... should these hands ever be able to pick up a pen again.”
Knalzark: “Farming...”

Galia: “Coffee brewing.”

Carpalis: “Dealing hands. Hahaha.”

Descartes: “Dreaming.”

Marionette: “Creating puppets.”

The Abyssal Mother: “???”

Umbra: “Reverse therapy.”

Lucifinia: “Nil.”

LoafOfBread — Arbiter

“Favorite animal?”



Arbiter: “Humans.”

Smiles — Cer, Ber, Res

(Describes the entirety of Minecraft, even showing videos of gameplay). “Would you want to
play this game?

Cer: “What’s with this blocky game? Wait, look! You can tame wolves!? With a bone!?”
*Cer’s tail wags furiously*

Ber: “Who made this game? What kind of Demi-human Wolf slander is that!? We’re not that
easy! Life imitates art. Look at how fast they’re breaking that red rock! We can totally do that
too!”

Res: “Wow. This looks like something | can see myself playing. Wait, did they just fall into
lava?”

Cer: “They died? Idiots. Imagine dying to lava. That’s something Res would do. Heh.”
Ber: “I feel like Res would probably be the leader of the group.”
Cer: “Over me? In this blocky game?”

Res: “Who knows. The graphics look pretty good. They’re so good that | thought that dumb
ass wolf that fell with them was you Cer.”

Cer: “W-Where did that come from, Res!?”

BINd47 — Everyone

“What music genre do you usually listen to?”

Frost: “Anything, and I’'m not kidding either. | like anything as long as it’s good and doesn’t
hurt my ears.”

Jury: “Something catchy.”

Nav: “Whatever Anna has playing in her library sometimes. It’s quite atmospheric.”
Ignis: “Flute music.”

Snap: “Zzzzzt! (Music that makes people happy).

Cer: “Something hardcore with lots of screaming and instruments!”



Ber: “Ball music. | love it when violins are on the scene. Ah... | can picture myself dancingin a
long dress™”

Res: “Songs from a bard. | liked hearing how they sung their stories.”
Galia: “Orchestral. Music of my era on Earth spoke to the soul.”
Arbiter: “Nothing. The only music is silence.”

Anna: “Nothing with a voice. Nav things | have a recorder playing, but don’t tell her that’s
actually me humming to myself.”

Ara: “A great symphony! Is there anything better and an orchestra!?”

Hellen: “Opera~!”

Bobple — Cer, Ber, Res

“If you could have one additional power/ability what would it be?”

Cer: “Make myself irresistibly tasty!”
Ber: “The ability to Realize. Like Frost.”

Res: “A way to numb the gravitas of our burderns.”

Bobple — Frost

“So someone | know has been recently called mommy a lot. So | was wondering, if you were
in the same situation where a bunch of the people you helped started calling you mommy,
what would you do?”

Frost: “The triplets partially do that, even though they don’t outright call me it. | honestly
wouldn’t mind it. | guess it’s not so different from someone calling me ‘darling’ or ‘honey’, or
‘sweetie’. People called me that all the time on Earth. But the line gets crossed if some Elven
pervert comes up to me calling me that, because the context is no longer just playfully
fawning over me. That’s some serious sexual frustration.”

Bobple —Jury

“If you could take Frost on a surprise holiday, where would it be?”



Jury: “... Back to Grandis. To the same sight she showed me when we finally came out. It
doesn’t sound like a romantic place, but it was the first place we settled before we travelled
the world together.”

Bobple — Ignis

“What’s your favorite thing about each of your friends/family?”

Ignis: “Frost is like the mother | never had. Jury is the same. | love them both. Cer’s annoying
but funny. Ber is... my favorite. Res is smart and knows what to say, but she can be really cold
sometimes. Nav is Nav. She’s always been with me. | like how funny she can be. Snap is fluffy,
and Carpalis is a kind person. Anna... is really cute too. She’s shy, but she’s always trying her
best. She’s like an inspiration to me sometimes.”

LoafOfBread — All Characters

“Have you considered going outside of the planet or world?”

Frost: “That’s too far into the future.”

Jury: “Nope. Can’t imagine going out there.”

Nav: “We have not explored the reaches of this world. It is unwise to think of the stars.”
Ignis: “Too high. Can’t reach.”

Snap: “Zzzzzt! (That is not for us to tread).

Cer: “l always wanted to visit the moon. But no need, because | am a Moon!”

Ber: “Someone used to say that rabbits lived on moons. | want to see that.”

Res: “... | think staying here is the best course of action. What lays beyond the void is not
something we should seek. That’s... what | think.”

Galia: “The stars are an enigmatic thing. Physics has defined them... and yet | can’t help but
to feel reverence in their presence. Something extraordinary is beyond our reach.”

Arbiter: *Gives a sly grin* “Tame your ambitions.”

Umbra: “Beyond? Past the Ocean? Into the Expanse? To the Veil? Haha...” *She places a
finger on her lips asking you to remain silent*

/// WARNING /// WARNING /// WARNING /// WARNING ///



< IMMINENT THREAT DETECTED >

/// WARNING /// WARNING /// WARNING /// WARNING ///

“The Stars and Glimmers...

... must not be disturbed. The Ruins of Deep Time have not yet been uncovered. Yet your set
your sights to a place beyond understanding?”



