Escargot (Derrick Man)

Aha! | thought | smelt something... uncouth!
They call me Slorvis. Slorvis Slyde.

You may have heard of a “runaway escargot” on the premises. That is me. | assure you, | do not
disappoint showing you a sneak preview of our FO.R.C.E.S. Ent. leader’s dining experience! |
am known for being high-class in my presentation, or at least, | try to be. It's not easy balancing
a dozen drinks on a single tray without spilling a single drop. (Seriously, how does our
enterprise leader manage it?)

That oilhead that used to run “Gagsoline: Oil Refineries” is now gone, and the building has
been renamed to “Silk: On Tour”. What a rude manager he was... he didn’t even leave me a tip!

You’re welcome to make reservations for my table anytime, unless you’re here to snatch my
exclusive customer, Rain. Don’'t even think about keeping her.

Harmony Front Deck (Land Acquisition Architect)
Well, well, well, look who stumbled on board!

My previous cohort, Mr. Slyde, was only the appetizer. | may not resemble a food dish like my
other two counterparts, but | surely represent the entirety of the Harmony experience... at least
from your room window.

Let that be a message to all Guestcrafts on board with me! If you’re willing to catch a glance of
my crew and |, don’t hesitate!

Lemon Custard (Public Relations Representative)

0000000o0... you want to eat me... you desperately want a taste of me...

You know you’re just as hungry as one of my bosses was... | forget his name. But he’s the
leader... of our entire enterprise...

000000000000... Is your mouth watering? Care to take a tiny little bite? | warn you, you may
get dizzy... like me... and like him...

MEMORY OVERLOAD




The Maitre D’s (The Directors)

Are you Toons ready for your impending slumber? The final day is almost over!

If you defeat us, there will be no one left to put you to sleep! Looks like Joko set Walter’s office
on fire again... Until Walter comes back to extinguish these flames, it’s just you and us three. If
you don’t mind us introducing ourselves...

Woah, dude, I'm Crawford Conch, the coolest crab on the coast! Who better a
replacement for the escargot appetizer than an even bigger crab cake course meal, that
is, yours truly? Please... autographs come later. That is, only if you can survive the wave
of salty taste that hits you!

Welcome on board! | am the replacement for Harmony’s front deck, the Carnival Top
Deck! What’s the matter? Don’t recognize me? That’s okay, I'm not even Royal

you all that Carnival is the much better cruise line compared to Royal Caribbean. We at
Carnival only accept the highest-class visitors, so if you’re not one of them, and | know
you’re most definitely not... you don’t belong here!

000000000000... | hope you came ready for a second helping of dessert! This time on
the menu we have... Meringue Pie! Compared to your first experience, this one is twice
the sweetness, twice the dizziness! And to top it all off, | am much less prone to thinking
too much compared to my previous counterpart. Don’t stare too long, or you might
become tempted to dig right in!

Now that we’re all set and ready, as Joko would say... take care.

your mouth (aml}ow' ears)
every Sundy! f



