[54] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "Yes. That's it. I
have it. I know exactly what we're doing. Brace
yourself, my dear. We're going to call this style
*barbarian-chic.*"

'

[60] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "The saucy
confidence of a spacer. The raw contempt of an
Iconoclast. The brutish musk of a marauder. And
the piece de résistance? Monster leather."

[61] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "One part
mantiqueen chitin. Three parts hide from a
raptidon's flank. And let's say - oh - eight
strips of primal leather. No, make that ten. "

d

"I was expecting a simple m@
job."

/

[66] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "We're
revolutionizing the fashion of Byzantium. Our work
is anything but simple."

[63] Player: "T'll get it @

[117] Player: "The reward bette@
risk."

'

[120] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "We're artists.
If we're not willing to risk our lives for the
sake of art, we should get out of the business."

[124] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "Get this done
for me, and I'll have you strutting about in a
Jolicoeur Original. You will be the envy of
Byzantium."

[119] Player: "I'll come back when I've got
something for you."
[67] Celeste]olicoeur (Female): "My dear, I have
the highest confidence in you."




