Scenario Name Sequence |Character Name [Direction

Talking_to_Vendor Confused
Talking_to_Vendor 2a AVATAR Calm
Talking_to_Vendor 2b AVATAR Playful

Talking_to_Vendor 3A NPC Angry
Talking_to_Vendor 3B NPC Confused
Talking_to_Vendor 4A1 AVATAR el 2t
- = concerned

Talking_to_Vendor 4A2 AVATAR Irritated
Talking_to_Vendor 4A3 AVATAR Stern
Talking_to_Vendor 4B1 AVATAR Ghetto/playful
Talking_to_Vendor 4B2 AVATAR Ghetto

. Whispers and
Talking_to_Vendor 4B3 AVATAR serious

Talking_to_Vendor 5A1 NPC Lies
Talking_to_Vendor 5A2 NPC More angry
Talking_to_Vendor 5A3 NPC Nervous

Talking_to_Vendor 5B1 NPC Happy




Talking_to_Vendor

5B2

NPC

Confused

Talking_to_Vendor

5B3

NPC

Angry




You lost or somethin’?

Action Details

Sitting at a corner booth in a local

bar with a cigar, ashtray, and a

Hi. I'm Josh and | am with the BPD. | just had a
couple questions for you.

drink on the table.

Josh flashes his badge and takes
out a small notebook.

Naw man. I'm looking for some merch. You know
where | can get some?

Josh looks gang-like and sounds
like he is from the projects. He
rubs his hands together.

Naw bro. | ain’t talkin’ to no cops.

He puts a cigar in his mouth and
has an old fashioned drink next to
him.

Merch huh? Whatchu lookin’ for?

Please. It's about a weapon in a murder
investigation.

He leans forward slightly, trying to
gauge who Josh is.

Josh is still holding the notebook
out, but flips it open.

| don’t care. You’re gonna answer my questions one
way or another!

Josh holds his notebook at his
side and takes a slow step
towards vendor.

Well, we could do this here, or at the station. Your
choice, but this is happening regardless.

Josh put his notebook away,
sighs, and folds his arms.

Look bro, | got some guys that want that heat. The
plasma type, you know?

Josh is waving his hands around
slightly as he is explaining this.

Somethin’ with some power behind it, you know? Got
some ass with it.

Josh gets real into his
performance and make a laser
sound as he jolts backwards,
indicating recoil.

| need a plasma gun. Teddy told me you could hook
me up.

Josh gets close to the vendor to
whisper to the vendor.

| don’t know what yer talkin’ about.

Vendor gets more relaxed, but
clearly hiding something.

Says who?! You?!

He stands up and gets in Josh’s
face as he puts his finger on
Josh’s chest.

Look, I got rep here. Yer ruining that man... Sit down.

Puts his hands up slightly, trying to
tell Josh that he is still trying to
protect his reputation. He gestures
for Josh to sit down and talk.

OK. Well, | gotta check the back, but grab a drink. I'll
be back.

She sets his cigar down in the
ashtray next to him and gets up to
head behind the bar.




He kind of chuckles at Josh after
Ass? So somethin’ like plasma. he says “Ass” and continues with a
smirk on his face.

He swiftly gets up and points to
the front door.

The hell?! Get outta here rat!




Explanation

Original Comment

Response 1 for 1st Question

Response 2 for 1st Question

Response to 2a

Response to 2b

Responses to 3A

Responses to 3A

Responses to 3A

Responses to 3B

Responses to 3B

Responses to 3B

Response to 4A1

Response to 4A2

Response to 4A3

Response to 4B1




Response to 4B2

Response to 4B3




