Cinna:

Kat awaits Cinna’s arrival. She  enters the room and walks over to Kat.

Cinna: Hello Kat. I’m Cinna, your stylist.

Kat: Hello.

Cinna: I am sorry this happened to you. I really am.
Kat: (surprised) Most people just congratulate me.

Cinna: I don’t see the point in that.  You did a brave thing, but we didn't give you much choice did we?  You’ ve made quite an impression, around the districts, even here in the Capitol.  Like a spark
Kat:  I've never heard Capitol people talk like that. 
Cinna:  (speaking more Mysteriously) We're not all the monsters you imagine Kat.  We all need to make the right choice when the time is right.
Kat:  What do you mean?

Cinna:  Ah a mockingjay pin… are you to be the mockingjay?

Kat:  I’m confused.  What does that mean.  

Cinna: (ignoring the question and back to previous manner)  STYLE over substance, that’s what public want is it not? Fashion is king.
Kat: You’re new, aren’t you? I've seen the  Game stylists on TV each year but I don’t think I have seen you before.
Cinna: Yes, this is my first year in the games.

(clicks fingers)

Portia, Octavia… sort out this poor young girls nails, I think she’s got half of district 12's coal under them.

Octavia:  Yes Cinna,  oh my goodness, how can she live like this?

Portia:   Of course Cinna,    this is awful, you poor girl.

Kat: (ignoring the assistants sorting out her nails)  So they gave you District Twelve. Newcomers usually end up with the least desirable district.

Cinna: I asked for District Twelve.  I’m not your conventional stylist.
Kat: (surprised and puzzled) So, you’re here to make me look pretty.

Cinna:  Octavia… Hair.  Portia, makeup.

Octavia:  Yes Cinna.. we need some life here Miss Everdean, life life life. My goodness… how can survive like this.

Portia:  You're pores are clogged with grime poor girl… cleanse, tone moisturize routine dear..  It looks like you've been down a mine.

Kat:  (coldly) Imagine that.. what a ridiculous idea.

Cinna: I’m here to help you make an impression. Now, for your look .  How do we want the public of Panem to see you tonight.  You'll be interviewed by Flickerman live to the nation.    We need people to sit up and take notice of you.  The more popular you are, the more chance you'll be sent help from sponsors in the game… food equipment, that sort of stuff.

As you know, it is customary to reflect the flavour of the district.

Kat: So, I’ll be in a coal miner outfit?
Cinna:  Kat Everdean… I am Cinna,  the  queen of cool,  stylist extraordinaire,  a weaver of magic,   a prophet of the fashion future,  an alchemist of the alternative. No one will remember you in a coal miners outfit. It is my job to make you unforgettable, and I take my job very seriously.  (Small pause.) You’re not afraid of fire, are you Kat?
