[1] Martha (Female): "What a pleasant surprise!
And just when I was beginning to fear we'd seen
the last of good company for a spell."
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[2] Martha (Female): "Yet the Eternal provides,
does it not?"

[15] Player: "If you're so eager for company, why
live all the way out here?"
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[17] Martha (Female): "The Eternal does not desire
that we huddle and hide, crowded in by walls! We
all share the spark of the divine, and we were
made to spread it across the stars. "

[14] Player: "I certainly can't fault your
optimism."

[16] Player: "I hope you're not gonna preach at me
all through dinner."

[24] Martha (Female): "And who could? Stretch out
your hand, and Cosmic Divinity reaches back. Open
wide your mouth, and the universe provides
sustenance."
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[21] Player: "What do you mean by that?" [20] Player: "Things have a way of working out, I [22] Player: "Whatever. I don't have time for
yer y y ' suppose." this."
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[25] Martha (Female): "That they do. Though it's
up to us to make the most of those opportunities,
wouldn't you say?"

[18] Martha (Female): "What tiresome company we'd
be! Fear not on that account. Besides, I've always
believed the Eternal reveals itself plain enough,

as your being here proves."
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[29] Martha (Female): "Out here, we are free. And
even apart from society, the universe provides for
us, as your being here proves."

[28] Martha (Female): "Just that your presence
here is a gift to us, and one that we don't take
for granted."

[27] Martha (Female): "I suppose not. I'll leave
you be until dinner."

[26] Martha (Female): "Look at me, prattling on as
if this gravy is going to cook itself. Why don't
you run along until we're ready for dinner?"




