
I’m A Psychic, Get Me Out Of Here!

A crime against sanity by Baz Nugent & Caddy Powers Jr.

Time and place: 2007, a spooky house somewhere in England. 

The Live Channel, launched in 2002, is Britain’s premiere soft infotainment and Will & Grace rerun digital channel. One of the stations breakout successes is its own The Dark Room, a psychic investigation show that always implies it has unveiled some paranormal secret without presenting any decent proof. 

Tonight, as a special 2 hour event, The Live Channel is running a live, uninterrupted PPV version of The Dark Room. Billed as “the television event of a lifetime. The world's greatest psychics and skeptic detectives will be locked in the world's most haunted house”, the public will vote as to whether the psychics are real or if its all a hoax. In the haunted house are several psychics, two judges (a famous parapsychologist and infamous skeptic), the production team, and most importantly, Eve Cherry, host of the show.
The Participants

Eve Cherry: Host of ‘The Dark Room’ former model, singer and actress
Manfred Mancini: Skeptic Challenger

Daniel Charming: Parapsychologist

Dick Valentine: The world’s most famous Psychic

Bambar Bush: An Up and Coming Psychic

Hui-Min Ko: Housewife, Psychic, and inspiration of Hit TV Show: Jane Charming Goodwife– Psychic Cop

Anke Schmitt: Producer of Show

Jaswant Iyengar: Director of Show

Bigby Wolf: Camera Man & Technician
 

​​​

Eve Cherry
Age: 27

Nationality / Ethnicity: British / White

Occupation: Host of ‘The Dark Room’ former model, singer and actress

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Yes. Of course. How can you not? Especially leprecauns.

Do you believe in God? Yes. In fact (for the last two years) you have been a member of several Christian Churches, a practicing Jew, a Muslim and a Buddhist

Some people said you would never be famous, but here you are, on one of the nations most accepted digital channel, The Live Channel. It wasn’t an easy ride, staring as a model and page 3 pinup at 16, a pop singer at 18 (with three hit albums, critically acclaimed – “double meaning” is a compliment, right?) until you retired to become a actress at the age of 23. After two successful years on popular soap Florenzal Street, you quit for a film career. Sadly, Hollywood didn’t get you, and your acting career ended. Having not appeared in a tabloid for two weeks made you agree to be on Celebrity Guantanamo UK (a celebrity version for the hit imported show), where you accidentally pistol whipped, tore out the Achilles tendon of the Princess of Madeupestan, and called her a brown savage pig. You have insisted since that it wasn’t a racist attack, as she was a stuck up bitch, but you were left feeling that the media would conspire against you, and leave you washed up at 27. 

Then, You got an offer from The Live Channel to host a TV show and you accepted it. First it was the Sitting Show, a show about sitting and chatting. But you wanted to branch out into something serious, so you managed to convince the station owners to let you host their new show, the Dark Room. Your first day, you got scared in the abandoned factory used for filming, which of course proved there were scary things in the world, cause only a ghost could have scared you. 

Now, you are so convinced that this is real that you have began reading the books of every prominent (and many not so prominent) psychic. You are a true believer, and agree with everything the psychics say and disagree with the skeptics. This you do by rationalising EVERYTHING back to your original viewpoint. If a “videotape of a ghost” shows nothing, its because ghosts can become invisible, not that they don’t exist.

Your Views on the other characters:

Manfred Mancini: He may be smart but he is so misguided

Daniel Charming: Proves science and the supranatural can be combined.
Dick Valentine: A genius. Pure proof that the supernatural is real. 

Bambar Bush: You worked with him once. He is DEFINITELY the real deal.

Hui-Min Ko: You love Jane Charming Goodwife. You have all the DVD Box Sets. Not only is it a brilliant portrayal of a Psyhic Cop but it is like the most real emotional show ever. You never realised how hard it was for a psychic Asian to be the mother of two British girls, be married to a traditionalist Fundalmentalist Christian and to be a detective with Psychic Powers. It makes you think.

Anke Schmitt: Has saved your career. You owe her. But not in the, ick, way she wants. Be nice … for now. What is with her one nostril.

Jaswant Iyengar: You like him, he is so funny in the episodes he is put in the cellars with infra-red camera.

Bigby Wolf: He has been on the show two years. You pretend to be friendly with him on air, but you have never talked to him.
Manfred Mancini

Age: 53

Nationality / Ethnicity: British / White

Occupation: Magician (Semi Retired), Skeptic, founder of Idontbelieveinmiracles.com, in charge of the Clark Sedall Humanist Fund

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? No. Don’t be stupid.

Do you believe in God? No. Nor Santa or Thor.

Years ago you were a simple magican, but that all changed when you meant Paul Daniels, the greatest magicican of them all. The day you spent with him was life changing. Not only did he correctly guess your name, age, star sign and favourite colour but he begain to predict what events were going to happen later that day. You were so impressed, you thought he was psychic until he told you the trick (I and Mancini can’t tell you the trick … Magicians Circle). For years you put this out of your head and became a fairly solid Magician. In truth, you were probably a better technician of tricks than performer. The one that made you (somewhat) famous was coming back to life three days after you ‘died’. This was accomplished with a (very dangerous if misused) nerve toxin, a complicit doctor and some rigged scanning equipment. After a few years of this, you became more and more upset of con men, like faith healers taking money from gullible saps.

You then dedicated yourself to ensuring magic and illusion were never used to defraud authors. For the next few years (supplicating your income by making magic tricks for big magicians) you ensured that fakes did not defraud the public, Your favourite was when you prevented Hiu-Min Ko from cold reading members of the public by insisting she wore a blindfold.

But there is one major problem. Dick Valentine. He is too good. So very good. You have tried to beat him three times before and failed (because, you figure, the TV company was working against you). This time you have a friend working with you - Bandar Bush, one of the psychics, is really Craig Smith, An unknown Scottish Magician who for the last five years has pretended to be Psychic. The plan is that Bambar will seem like an amazing Psychic by the end of the show (he is going to play dumb for a while, then out perform Valentine), only for you to expose how easy it was to fake. The plot hinges on a made up ghost legend of the “Dread Pirate Willum Goldberg, who murdered 37 people in this mansion 300 years ago”. Its so bad, you know Valentine will have to bite.

Oh, one other thing. Despite being married with two children, you are desperately in love with Dick Valentine.

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry: A mindless believer and Former B list singer. Although you did like the song ‘I may have an STD but I am a hooker with a Heart of Gold’

Daniel Charming: Two degrees and a doctorate, and he still belives in ghosts. There’s no excusing some people.

Dick Valentine: You hate him … but you love him too. He is the one faker you have never been able to expose. Can you do it this time without giving into your desires?

Bandar Bush: Your inside man, he’s pretended to be a psychic for years. That takes dedication. 

Hui-Min Ko: A bad psychic at best. You have shown that all she does is cold read people. Unfortunately she may actually believe she is the real deal. Sad.

Anke Schmitt:  Would sell you out for a buck in a second. Her soul must have fallen out of her one nostril.

Jaswant Iyengar: Talented but obviously sold out for TV. Keep some distance.

Bigby Wolf: Never met him before

Richard “Dick” Valentine, the “Psychic’s Psychic”

Age: 37

Nationality / Etnicity: British with a mid-Atlantic accent / White and tanned.

Occupation: TV Psychic, owner of three phone-in Psychic hotlines

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? No, but you fake it every day. You do a bit of Cold reading but normally you thoroughly investigate the cases before hand so you know the answer. You also only work on TV, knowing that you make better entertainment then the sceptics, so producers will often feed you info and edityou’re your mistakes.

Do you believe in God? Hell no.

You don’t really remember when you started your racket, but it was always based on the media. Early on, you realised that debunking a Psychic would give you X amount of publicity, supporting a Psychic would give you Y, where Y was much bigger than X, because you could always get more interviews. TV gave you an audience, big contracts and lucrative side ventures like book deals, the lecture circuit, live shows and telephone hotlines). 

While you know TV is easily edited, meaning if you cold read someone with little success, it can be cleaned up later, you prefer to get background information on key people in the audience. You use a combination of internet searches and private detectives. Since your shows audience book four to six months in advance, this gives you plenty of room to work. With only one or two pieces of sensitive information, you can hit gold in most of your readings. Any surprises and you use your charm and cold reading skills to get by.

Mancini the Skeptic is your nemesis. He tries to prove you’re a fraud, without success so far, but now is different. You’re billing yourself as the one, undeniable “Psychic’s Psychic”. This means you get on shows like Newsnight, Larry King and have had three audiences with Tony Blair and two with Bush. Hell, Pat Robertson is planning to endorse you as the only ‘Divine’ Psychic. Can you imagine how much money you could make out of the fundamentalist market in the US? Mancini has demanded one last challenge (probably aware that once Robertson endorses you will make millions), a live show. Not that you were worried. Until it was revealed that Mancini was picking the location and keeping it secret until the last minute, even from the producers. Your private detectives can’t get info on where Mancini has picked, and cancelling would sour the Robertson deal and that cash hungry market. 

Then you caught a break – you recognised the outside of the mansion as you arrived. At a book signing years ago, you remember some old hick rambling about some evil murdering pirate killing 20 or 30 people here and showing you a photo of the place. All your dirt digging will have paid off, if you can keep Mancini off balance.

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry: You loved her song ‘Shake My Moneymaker Big Boy’. Hottie and genuine believer. One problem is lately she almost seems too big a believer, if that is possible

Manfred Mancini: Someone who loathes you. You constantly defeat him and have built a greater reputation from him. He is trying to beat you this time to … you can see the passion in his eyes … he is out to get you. Mock and discredit him at all costs.

Daniel Charming: Two degrees and a doctorate, and he still belives in ghosts. There’s no excusing some people.

Bandar Bush: A talented up and comer, but he could also be a bigger threat than Mancini. Try and team up with him, but always remain top billing.

Hui-Min Ko: She’s milked her trade well. Does she believe her own lies though?

Anke Schmitt:  A ruthless player who understands the entertainment of your act, so as long as you are more profitable on top, you’re fine. See what info you can get, just don’t stare at her one nostril.

Jaswant ‘Jas’ Iyengar: Easily manipulated and a coward. He may even be afirad of the dark.

Bigby Wolf: You’ve worked with him once or twice. You can buy his loyalty.
Bandar Bush (real name Craig Smith)

Age: 28

Nationality / Etnicity: Pretending to be Indian / Indian, really Scottish / White

Occupation: Fake undercover Psychic. Really a magican working for Manfred Mancini, the skeptic. 

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? No, but you pretend to be a Swami. You use props and elaborate rituals to distract your marks.

Do you believe in God? No

You started out as a very bad magician in Glasgow. You happened to run into Manfred Mancini when he was on holiday. You impressed him, not with your  bad magic, but with your views on fake miracle workers, Mancini offered you a job going deep under cover as a fake Mystic named Bandar Bush.

At first you did the job, But after five years, you realised you are a far better fake psychic then you are a magician. It’s a far better career move to stay, here swindling the gullible, than to expose your peers, as Mancini wants to do. So Mancini has to die. 

You have some of Mancini’s paralytic drug (used in his famous “resurrection” magic trick). It is incredibly potent, lethal if undiluted, and undetectable. Mancini’s plan is that you will “reveal” the story of an evil pirate, Willum Goldberg, who murdered people in this mansion. Instead, you will poison Mancini, predict his demise a few minutes before he goes, and fight a ‘psychic battle’ with Goldberg (Who you will claim is killing Mancini) before “defeating him”, thus becoming the world’s most famous psychic. You hope.

Your Views on the other characters:

Eve Cherry: Great tits, pity about the singing. You thought the song ‘I sowed your manness into my parts’ was perhaps the most unintentionally funny song ever written.  Dumb as toast and easily convinced.

Manfred Mancini : Nice guy. He has to die so you can be rich.

Daniel Charming: Another paranormal groupie. Once Mancini is out of the way, he’ll judge you the winner.
Dick Valentine: Mancini’s nemesis. Most Psychics ends up on Oprah. He goes on Larry King and has slept in the White House. You must defeat him if you want to be number one.

Hui-Min Ko: Nice woman and a caring mother, but the daft cow believes she can predict stuff. You’ve met twice before, at a conference and on Montel Williams.

Anke Schmitt: Mancini says she is corrupt and can’t be trusted. You should get to know her. Pity about only having one nostril.

Jaswant ‘Jas’ Iyengar:  Never met him. However he is a real Indian. Avoid. Avoid. In shows, you always got out of answer their Gibberish languge with jokes, you can’t so that in real life. Put him as far as way for you as possibile.

Bigby Wolf: Never met him.

Ko Hui-Min 
(Ko is your surname)

Age: 38

Nationality / Etnicity: Taiwanese (British by marriage) / Taiwanese

Occupation: Housewife / Mother, Psyhic

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Yes. But you are not sure if you are one anymore.

Do you believe in God? No. You are Buddhist by birth even if you are a practicing Lutheran (your husband is a Lutheran Priest and your two daughters are also of the same fate)

You came to study in England when you were 22. You dropped out of your masters course to marry a Lutheran Priest-In-Training. Before you met your to-be husband Robert, you never really trusted men. He was different; generous, supportive and liberal. He wanted you to continue your with studies and career but when you decided you wanted to be a stay at home mom, he relented. He refused to allow you to change your surname to his, and since was Lafarty you were somewhat relieved. In fact you had to even pretended to be an agnostic to him in order to allow yourself to be allowed to convert.

Some years ago one of your neighbour’s children went missing. In a dream, you realised where they were. You told the police, but they ignored your advice, only for the children to be found were you said.  Subsequent retellings made you out to have been more actively involved in the search, and this was the springboard that launched your career as a psychic; not as a psychic detective, but as “Executive Consultant” on Jane Charming Goodwife: Psychic Cop, a show very loosely based on you. The show portrays the husband in a terrible light, but your husband finds it amusing, and it pays for your kids to attend expensive schools.

You used to do a few psychic tricks at TV conventions; that is, until Mandred Mancini, the former magician and now professional skeptic, challenged you to ‘read’ an audience he picked. He made sure you couldn’t ‘cold read’ (what ever that is) the audience. You failed the test. For the next year you said it was because Mancini had been so aggressive in the interview that he had messed your psychic feed. But now you wonder. Are you Psychic? You have to be. You predicted where the kids were. But three days too early. Was it luck? No you must be a psychic. You’ve decided to go on Mancini’s new show, just to prove to yourself that it wasn’t just a chance occurance. 

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry: You love the show. She is a genuine person (if shallow) and you love the initial part of her former career as a pop star with songs like Bear Love Playground (All the Children Come along) before they became a string of innunendos. 

Manfred Mancini: You dislike him because he put doubt in your mind about your abilities, and because he seems to be a real killjoy.

Daniel Charming: Never heard of him.

Dick Valentine: The most famous psychic, and a self-professed playboy. He should grow up.
Bandar Bush: You have met him twice, at a conference and once on Montel Williams. Potentially the best psychic you’ve ever met.

Anke Schmitt: Only met briefly. Seemed nice and professional. Pity about only having one nostril.

Jaswant ‘Jas’ Iyengar: You Have seen him on the show. He must be a believer. He is so brave each time he goes in those dark rooms to descover the truth.

Bigby Wolf: Never met before, but have seen on the show. Handsome young pleasant man. If only he were a few years younger he’d probably make a nice boyfriend for your 17 year old  girl.
Anke Schmitt
Age: 41

Nationality / Etnicity: German/ White

Occupation: Producer, Media Parasite.

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Nope. But idiots do, so you can put these fakes on TV and sell advertising.

Do you believe in God? No but you wish Satan was real.

Once you were the German Oprah, at the very least Rickie Lake. You had a show called Danke Anke. It was a minor success until a major scandal occurred. One of the guests shot a fellow guest and then shot you in the face. It was a miracle you survived but your nose did not entirely. You now only have one nostril (leading to many people who hate you to call you the one nostril dragon). Rather than supporting you, the German viewership blamed your intrusive style and you were taken off the air. You retired from presenting and moved to the UK to produce television instead.

After such successes as Killroy, you had success with Psychic call in. It was dreadful, but it was cheap, and the station decided to renew it and increase the budget, renaming it The Dark Room. With a bimbo host and lots of fake psychics, you have found yourself a goldmine. 

Sadly, you are not the most powerful person at the channel, and your boss was somehow convinced by the skeptic Manfred Mancini to have a 2 hour live PPV version of the show. Where Mancini decided the location and kept it private till the last minute. All you have is a director and a walking camera. You know This is going to be a ratings disaster, as the audience are idiots and prefer the psychics to the sceptics. That said, if the psychics look unpopular, you’ll side with the sceptics and dump their asses. You’re only concerned with keeping your job. 

Well, that, and for the first time since the shooting, you will be shown on TV with your one nostril. 

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry:  The moronic former singer / model / actress. Her role in the show is to get scared and jiggle, which works for you and your show. You despise her appearance, though you did like her song XXX Factor.

Manfred Mancini: He has set you up. A live show where you know next to nothing to feed people like Valentine. The network Executives loved the idea but it will be TV nightmare. You have to save TV from people who want to acknowledge the Truth.

Daniel Charming: He’s the other judge beside Mancini. He’s an idiot who has probably not had sex since the late 80s, maybe you can use your “womanly charms” on him.

Dick Valentine: You have nurtured him. HE is about to explode as a star. Protect him. Or abandon him as case maybe
Bandar Bush: Valentine could easily abandon you. Should you start helping the lesser known star and get your hooks in from the start to ensure that he remains loyal

Hui-Min Ko: Never worked with her before. Big coup for you to have her on her show with her being connected to the big it TV show Jane Charming Goodwife.

Jaswant Iyengar: A coward and artiste. Send him to a dark pit and get him out of your way.

Bigby Wolf: Corrupt but reasonably talentented. Like a Norse God in the sack. Keep on the payroll but ignore any of his ‘big ideas’.

Jaswant ‘Jas’ Iyengar
Age: 29

Nationality / Etnicity: British (originally Indian) / Indian

Occupation: Director

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Maybe, you don’t actually care

Do you believe in God? No. Too many of them …

Do you believe in the Supernatural? You wish! Perhaps a fairy can save you career. Or Dignity. On the other when you are left in a darkened cellar, where 100 people were meant to have been murdered, with no light, you try not getting scared. In every episode of The Dark Room you are left in a cold dark room with an infra-red camera -  to the point that you are now afraid of the dark.

You moved from India to London when you were five. You adapted to Britain too much for your parents liking, becoming too artistic and foppish. Which is their way of saying that they don’t approve of you not planning to take over their shop, that you want to be an independent director (a director of comerical films would have been bad enough but one who does not want to make that much money) and that you are gay.

Your (potential) career has never taken off as you used to insist on artistic integrity, the point that you became unhirable. Apart from signing on and filming bum fights, you’ve made your rent by “directing” episodes of The Dark Room, a show about made up psychic investigations. You hoped to keep your job from your artistic friends but you are on screen as much as the hostess.  Every week, you are given a nightmare task, usually involving being dumped in a dungeon / cave / prison. You hate your job, but secretly know you are otherwise unemployable.

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry:  Idiot. Believes everything. Good looking though, if you were that way inclined. Former singer / model / bad actress. You quite like the song ‘Would you have said I loved you if I had not gotten you drunk’

Manfred Mancini: ) Dick. He’s right that everyone is a fraud but he doesn’t understand how bloody scary it is to sit in a dungeon by yourself for six hours in pitch black. Obviously a repressed queer, in your honest opinion.

Daniel Charming: some “academic”. Maybe he’s planning on making a BBC documentary? Try and get on his goodside.

Dick Valentine: Very famous. You think slightly oily. Met once or twice. The most famous psychic in Briton and maybe the world.
Bandar Bush: Never met before but apparently Indian. God, you hope you aren’t too rusty at the old tongue.

Hui-Min Ko: Never met before. Frumpy compared to the Asian girl who plays her one TV but seems nice

Anke Schmitt: Your boss. She terrifies you almost as much as the dark, and you’re sure if you looked too far up her one nostril, you’d probably see the blackest pit off all.
Bigby Wolf: Will never respect you. But will do as he is told as long as you ask nice.

Bigby Wolf (real name: Gordon Ramsey - you took the name from the comicbook Fables: The Big Bad Wolf… The Big B Wolf …Bigby Wolf)

Age: 24

Nationality / Etnicity: Irish / White

Occupation: Cameraman / Technican / addict.

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Does the Pope shit in the Woods? Of course not.

Do you believe in God?: Yeah. You are one.

You work on a show for idiots (The Dark Room) run by idiots. You do it largely out of boredom and because no-one asks you for ID (You use the pseudonom as you are wanted for 1,128 counts of indecent exposure, petty theft, drink driving and other unnameable acts of public carnality). Plus, Anke Schmitt, the producer, is a ruthless bitch on the rise that you have done at two consecutive Christmas parties and shares many of your perverse leanings.

Your goal in life is to finance your dream project: the animated pornographic film  Picachus in Love aka Pichachus in Heat or Pichahu I fuck you). You plan to earn enough money from that to open up a chain of Ninja Vs Pirate themed restaurant. It will involve waiters who are either Ninjas (who will do backflips etc as they bring your meals) or Pirates (who will cut up portions on your plates with their swords). Occassionally for the amusement of the customers the pirates and ninjas will fight. Then there will be nudie girls. 

Either way your ultimate goal? Lie. Cheat. And Steal.

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry:  A Ride. Former model and shit actress and singer. Her song Savage me beyond the pale still gets you going.

Manfred Mancini: ) Bedwetter and arsewit. Bad combination.

Daniel Charming: Government type Do Not Trust. Same surname as Prince Charming (from Fables).
Dick Valentine: A “dick”. Pays well, unfortunately you have nothing to sell. Can you fake info to sell to him?

Bandar Bush: He’s a scotch git, probably a rangers fan. Make him think you believe his act, sell him fake info, then steal his shoes.

Hui-Min Ko: Not as attractive as the actress who plays her. But still a yummy mummy with some cash. Do her. Blackmail her afterwards.

Anke Schmitt: Tuff boss and bitch who likes it up the rough. You’d do her, on or off her high horse. The one nostril hardy fazes you.
Jaswant Iyengar: Ignore him, insist he is dumped in some dark room and actually direct the episode yourself as per usual.
Dr. Daniel Charming

Age: 35

Nationality / Etnicity: British / White

Occupation: Academic/ Parapsychologist / drug addict

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? No. You got into “parapsychology” so you could get your hands on obscure and semi-illegal drugs in the name of science.

Do you believe in God? No. But if he were real you would ask him for his stash; if he’s almighty, he must have  some good shit. You’re an on-off worshipper of Dagon, just for the novelty.

Your life? Well it all went wrong at sixteen. The plan in your life was to do everyone and everything. Unfortunately you needed some finance. That meant your Aunt Beatrice, who was loaded, but the old bat wouldn’t part with your money in any way but to pay for your education. 

You got to Oxbridge and passed their stringent drugs and polygraphs tests; this you did by importing expensive and rare drugs from far overseas that the Oxbridge doctors had never heard off. You continued to live wildly, passing all expenses to your aunt as “academic necessities”. Two degrees, 4 masters, and a doctorate later, she might have got suspicious, but your academic career ended when you accidentally murdered her while under the influence of Zambian Murder Spices. Sadly, you weren’t named in the will, and your professor’s salary won’t sustain your lifestyle for long. You used your extensive knowledge of the occult (which you learned while trying to find new and magnificent drugs) to find an obscure legend of a demonic pirate named Willum Goldberg and how he murdered 37 people in this mansion. With this useless piece of folklore, you wrote to professional skeptic Manfred Mancini, offering him “the perfect psychic challenge”. For 20% of the gross. Until then, comb your hair, appear professional, and don’t take too many drugs on camera.

Your Views on the other characters:
Eve Cherry:  Dumb but probably amusing after many psychoactive agents.

Manfred Mancini: So concerned with being right, he probably hasn’t taken enough drugs lately. Also your meal ticket.

Dick Valentine: Arrogant, cocky, and probably loaded. 

Bandar Bush: A genuine Indian Yogi? Maybe he has some strange and exciting chemicals. Mmmm.

Hui-Min Ko: A fat arse and probably a campaigner for “mothers against drugs”. Bah.

Anke Schmitt: Probably has done too many drugs. Pity about the one nostril.
Jaswant Iyengar: Arty, faffy, and probably talks more than takes.
Bigby Wolf: Wolf?  Something funny about that one.

Rory Smith with his Dog Shep

Age: (Rory) 60 (Shep) 42 Dog Years 

Nationality / Etnicity: (Rory)Welsh / White (Shep) Red Setter

Occupation: (Rory) Farmer, Guardian of the Nexuses of Reality (Shep) Sheepdog, Soldier of Good.

Do you believe in Psychics and the Supernatural? Yes, you fight them every day.

Do you believe in God? Of course – You were blessed by an ancient line of Pagan Druids

To most people, you are a old famer and his sheep dog. To your coven of Druids, you are the chosen warriors against the evil that Bleeds into Space. From your outward appearance, you’re a stereotypical Wesh farmer and his elderly sheepdog. However, this belies your ability to strike down evil as it enters the world.

Several years ago, you tried to convert some “psychics” to help fight the cause of Good (neither of you is getting any spritlier). Sadly, you got as far as Dick Valentine, self proclaimed Psychic’s Psychic, with details of the return of the Dread Pirate Willum Goldberg, who will return after 307 years (the number of his victims, not 37 as some believe), only for him to tell you “he didn’t do requests”. Now, Valentine and others are in the Mansion.

Arr, tis does be serendipity.

Eve Cherry:  Not too bright, but an innocent none the less. Plus, you’ve been known to hum along to Baby I want your love bump down in your local the Mauled Heifer over a pint.
Manfred Mancini: A man so concerned with proving something doesn’t exist, you’d be surprised if he 

believed it if it was in front of his face.

Dr. Daniel Charming: You don’t need Shep’s sense of smell to get the whiff of drugs off that one.

Dick Valentine: You’d take no more satisfaction that proving him the fool.

Bandar Bush: You don’t like Scotsmen.

Hui-Min Ko: You like her TV show.

Anke Schmitt: You’re positive she’s a demon. If Goldberg doesn’t show, kill her instead.
Jaswant Iyengar: Yet another innocent. Just make sure he doesn’t point a camera at you, it makes you look fat.
Bigby Wolf: Shep - “Arff! Arrrrr! Rrrrr rrufff ruff frrrrrrfffrrrrrr! Arf!”
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