
Farro: Man it’s really nice to live such a free, unmonitored life.

Raziel: I was just thinking the same thing. I love how little the government knows about us or
what we do. I don’t even think they know I exist.

Farro: Of course they don’t. You don’t ever leave the house. We couldn’t hide you anywhere. How
am I supposed to haul around a 3 foot blue alien?

Raziel: You know very well I am not an alien. Your grandfather created me in a lab right under the
monarchy’s nose.

[They burst out laughing]


