
Ladies, Gentlemen, Frog-dogs, and esteemed beings of all shapes and kinds,

Tonight, I raise my glass to celebrate another well-played match and honor our particular
teammate, the incomparable Nora Olen di Plagia.

Here's to Nora, the embodiment of the Zeltron spirit, which combines the radiance of her cerise
skin with the depth of her vibrant personality. She shines as the evening star, her presence
lighting up every arena she graces, her beauty extending beyond the superficial, reflecting the
strength and courage within her athletic frame.

Here's to the elegance of her flowing blue hair, a tidal wave of color that makes the oceans of
the galaxy look pale. To those emerald green eyes, always full of determination, the windows to
a soul brave and kind. Oh, how they capture our awe and inspire us to rise above our limits!

Here's to her mesmerizing smile, a beacon amid our fiercest battles. White as a nova's light, it
spreads warmth, bringing us together as a team, a family. It reminds us that in this sport, in this
life, joy and camaraderie are the genuine prizes we should seek.

Let's toast Nora's dedication to her natural beauty and untouched canvas of skin, a testament to
her respect for her heritage. She is a paragon of her species, a testament to their
exceptionalism, and a proud member of our Frog-dog family.

So, friends, let's raise our glasses to Nora Olen di Plagia. A toast to her strength, beauty, spirit,
and undying commitment to our team. To Nora, the Zeltron heart of the Frog-dogs!

Skol!


