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Dialog Samples 

Dr. Archer 
Archer Hildred 
Mr. Castaigne! I am happy to see you in high feather this 
morning. I hope your roommate's recent tantrum has not been a 
particular nuisance to your night's sleep? 

"Roomate"? Are you sure you weren't going to say "cellmate"? 

Haha! Oh, Mr. Castaigne, are you still wild about me for keeping 

you here?  
 

I like to you remind you - again - that this is just a standard 

procedure for brain injuries. We need to ascertain your mental 
integrity after your accident before we can unleash you on the world 

again.  

 
And your pugnacity does not fuel my willingness to discharge you 

any time sooner, frankly. 

I still don't see the point in these tests. I am perfectly well, and 
you know that. You just keep me here to exert power over me. 

Regardless, I would like to ask you to come with me. We are 
going to employ a few more tests for your motorics. 

Well, as there is no point in rejecting, please go ahead. 

Well, Mr. Castaigne, if you say so. I still need you to come with me, 

though.  

 
Please follow me. 

Of course, Doctor. Let's go. 

Well, you can be as taciturn as you want, Mr. Castaigne, but sooner 

or later you will have to abide by clinic policy and conduct the tests. 
This is especially true if you want me to think you perfectly sane, 

which would be in your best interest to do. 

 
Mrs. Spalding I will wait for you in the research laboratory, if you 

please. 

Not exactly. I have grown accustomed to that kind of incidents. 

Well, I hope you understand that this type of meltdown is not daily 

fare here, though. 
 

And as you have noticed, we have relocated your fellow patient to 

another room in our closed facility. At least this answered the 
question of his mental integrity. 

His regular outcries upset me. What are "Hastur" and "Carcosa"? 

Which is a completely different case with you, Mr. Castaigne. 

 
I would like to conduct some more tests, if you want to follow me. 

You are making headways after your accident, and I am sure we 

will be able to discharge you soon. 

I'm sure you won't need any further tests to discharge me. Or do 
you want to have me tell your wife about your fling with Mrs. 
Spalding, Dr. "Sagittarius"? 

We are still not quite sure about the exact nature of his delusions, 
but I am dreadfully sorry to hear you being disturbed by that 

specimen.  

 

Hopefully, this will not interfere with your convalescence from the 

accident. If you don't mind, Mrs. Spalding and I would like to 
conduct a few more tests to ascertain you mental integrity. I am sure 

that we can discharge you soon, should you do well in these 

examinations. 

{{GM}}Threaten him with the glass shard{{/GM}} Well, Dr. 
Archer, will a glass shard in your carotid convince you of the 
necessity of my discharge? 

Well, you look quite tired indeed. I hope you don't mind 
following me in order to conduct a few more tests regarding 
your post-accidental mental integrity though. I am sure we can 
discharge you in no time, should you perform well. 

 

Thank you for joining us, Mr. Castaigne. We will run you through a 

number of really easy cognitive and physical tests to make sure your 

brain did not suffer any serious injuries. 
 

Your first task would be to go over to my doctorand Mrs. Spalding 

and answer a few questions if that is not too much of a nuisance. 

 

Please go over to Mrs. Spalding and answer her questions.  
Please follow Mrs. Spalding's instructions, Mr. Castaigne.  
Well, Mr. Castaigne, I understand you still have not finished Mrs. 
Spalding's tasks, am I right? What is it you want from me? 

 

How dare you? 
 

Go on, tell the world all about it! They will never believe you, and I 

will make that sure! You will stay in here forever! 

 



 
Now, go back to your cell! 
What? How come you know of that? 

 
Well, Mr. Castaigne, we do not want to make too much ado about 

our personal matters. I already was about to discharge you due to 

your obvious mental health. Please, take these keys to the front 
door, and let us not waste any words about that again. 

 

What is it!?  
What else do you want? Please, just leave!  
Well, Mr. Castaigne, congratulations. Mrs. Spalding informed me 

about your excellent test results. Your mental state seems most 
stable to me. I understand if you want to get out of here quickly. 

 
Please take these keys to the asylum front door. But remember to 

visit me once every month for the conclusive therapy. 

 

Well, Mr. Castaigne, I am afraid I am still not able to discharge you 

at your current state. Your test results leave me worried. 
 

Maybe next week. If you would go back to your room now, please? 

 

Well, Mr. Castaigne, I will not let you go regardless of your test 
results. You need this place to teach you some manners. In your 

current state, you are a potential danger for those around you. 

 
Maybe next week. If you would go back to your room now, please? 

 

Good bye, Mr. Castaigne. Please don't forget our monthly 
appointments once you are back in you everyday life. 

 

Please go back to your room now, Mr. Castaigne.  
What else do you want? Please, just leave!  

Thelma Steffen 

First 
  
{{GM}}The woman in front of you cries silently. She stares to the 

ground, nervously mashing a handkerchief in her hands. Then she 
looks up to you.{{/GM}} 

 

Are ... are you Mr. Wilde's Agent? 

Yes, Ma'am. 

I have been waiting for you every second since I called Mr. Wilde.  
 

Thank you so much for showing up! 

Of course, I will start at once. 

As you may know, someone here ruined my reputation. They say I 
murdered $(story.str_Victim), but that is not true! I don't know what 

to do, the waves of hatred I am exposed to leave me absolutely 

desperate. 
 

I have been with $(story.str_Victim), that is true. But I am no 

murderer! Somebody pinned that on me. 

The King in Yellow informed me you tell the truth. 

Clearly, the murderer had some major advantage from 

$(story.str_Victim)s death. It would be extremely helpful to learn 

the possible motifs of all suspects. 
 

And there has to be a witness! They withheld his or her identity 

from me, but speaking to that witness would be very valuable. 

You seem so desperate that you must be honest. 

This is the maintenance key to my hotel. Please, speak to the 
people here, search everything. There must be something to 
accuse the real murderer. 

I have my reasons. 

O, thank you! You can always come back to me if you have 
further questions, 

Because your eyes are so wonderful... 

O, and ... I think highly of you for believing me.  
 

I must ask you: Why do you trust me? 

Ok. 

I don't know what that is, but Mr. Wilde talked of it as well. 

 

Well, as long as this king believes in my story, I believe in his. 

{{GM}}Laughs.{{/GM}} 

What a pity. 

Thank you again for your help. I hope you will come back with 
some good news, soon. 

Why not? 

Is that so obvious? Well, I guess my inability to cover up my 
emotions finally pays off! {{GM}}Laughs{{/GM}} 

Ok. 

Well, then it would only be fair if I trusted you as well. What a pity. 



Thank you, that's very flattering. But don't be offended that I am 
not interested. 

You seem dishonest with that. 

O, I am very sure you will find your special ... someone soon. 
{{GM}}Smiles.{{/GM}} 

Forget it. 

O, you are just simply not my kind of guy. I hope you understand 
that. 

Let's get back to business. 

No, it's just...I don't know if I ... You can trust me. 
I...really? Forget it. 
Thank you. I WILL tell you, I just need to develop enough 
strength. 

Of course! 

Thank you for your help. Come back when you have found 

something out. 
 

Maybe you should start at the hotel bar? 

If you are not ready to tell me, that's ok. 

I already negotiated something with Mr. Wilde, but if you want 
more, I can assure you that money is no problem for me. I am a 
hotel owner, after all. 

I see what I can do. 

Then rest assured that your additional payment will be taken 
care of. 

What's my reward? 

Sorry, I didn't mean to offend you. I don't need anything. 
O yes, he is a strange man. But his record speaks for itself. 

 

Thank you though for showing up. I really need your help. 

Thank you. 

 I thought of something else...{{GM}}Wink.{{/GM}} 
 Well I have no choice. 
 Well, what do you think? 
 I wouldn't call it "agent". "Slave" is much more befitting. 

Reenter Nola 
  
I heard you talked to Nola. Well, I think I can trust you now. Why haven't you told them? 
You know, they say I had an affair with $(story.str_Victim), but that 

is not true. 

 

I am not interested in ... men. Nola is my lover. 

I am very sorry. I hope you will find the strength. 

I have not yet come out. Neither with my family, nor with anything 

at work. 
 

We still don't live in a world without prejudice. It would have 

brought forth even more trouble, and I was not able to bear it back 
then. 

But wouldn't that dismiss your motive? 

Thank you. I will do my very best. 
You ... You are probalby right! Indeed, that could remove my bad 

reputation, and instead depict me as a strong and open-minded 

business woman. Mr Wilde was right, you ARE a genius! 
 

Please, can you find someone that would want to publish my story? 

I'm sorry, but I'll keep concentrating on the murder case. 

O thank you so much, Mr. Castaigne! But wouldn't a story about that distract the press from anything 
else? 

Of course, yes. Thank you very much. 

 

In the name of justice! {{GM}}Smiles.{{/GM}} 

So what? 

 Ok. 

Reenter 
Thelma Hildred 
So... is there anything else? Can you give me an overview over the people here? 
Of course. About whom do you want to know something? About Munroe Barret 
He was an aspiring employee here. The others did not like him 
very much, because he was such a workaholic. His office was the 
one just right to the reception counter. 

About someone else... 

He is an aspiring employee here. Munroe is a real workaholic. 
His new office is the one right to reception counter, but at this 
hour he is probably at the hotel bar. 

Something else... 

Damon is a maintenance officer here. He works in the heating 
room right of the stairs on the ground floor. He can sometimes 
be a bit grumpy, but his heart is in the right place. He will 
probably help you better if you are friendly and value his work. 

Thank you. 

Nola is a regular. She often comes here, admiring the music in 
the bar and drinking some of its finest offers. She is very 
friendly and probably does not have any ties to the murder. 

About Damon McMahon 

Nola comes here regularly just to see me. The only one that still About Nola Angelica Devin 



sticks with me and believes my side of the story. She herself has 
already investigated - that's the reason why she is here so often. She 

observes suspects. 

 
She is such a sweet person. 

Winston was the highest ranking among my employees. The 
others did not really like him, probably because he had his own 
living space here in the hotel, right across mine. I thought he 
was nice, and he definately was a good choice for his leading 
position. 

About Winston Rye 

Winston is the highest ranking among my employees. He has his 
own living space here in the hotel, right across mine. Winston 
often spends his lunch break at the hotel bar, so that is probably 
where you will find him. 

About Lilliana Duerr 

Lilliana is a very reliable worker. She has her own office on the 
ground floor, at the end of the eastern corridor. I like her, but I 
don't see why she spends so much effort to look femme fatal, 
though she spends her whole day in her office without costumer 
contact. 

About Arnold Steylette 

Mr. Steylette is one of our regular bar costumers here. He is the 
Owner and Editor in Chief of the great New York daily. 

I don't like him very much, but that is personal bias, as his 

newspaper was the one that wrote about my "guilt" in the 
$(story.str_Victim) murder case. 

About you 

Me? I am Thelma Steffen, owner of the Royale Hotel here in New 

York City. I am desperate because of my being accused of a murder 

I am innocent of. 
 

But I am full of hope, as I recently hired a master detective to repair 

my reputation, the famous Mr. Hildred Castaigne. 
 

Was that the sort of response you anticipated? 

{{GM}}Winks.{{/GM}} 

No one, forget it. 

You should try to find out who that witness was. Bring them to 
talk to you and inform them of your findings. 

How should I proceed now? 

You better find some clues you can provide the witness with. 
They will help you for sure. 

What was the exact date and time of the murder? 

Ok, you now really need security access. Who was that witness the newspapers quoted? 
I will make an exception here. The override code for all security 
areas and admin accounts is $(scene.int_SecurityCodeRandom). 
Keep that in mind and use it responsibly. You and I are the only 
ones that know it. 

I need more access to the hotel. 

Use the security code I gave you to gain convicting information 
or evidence. That is the most important part of your task. Thank 
you so much. 

Mr. Steylette wants to publish your coming out story. 

Great, you found ironclad proofs. I do not have the strength to 

convict the murderer, would you do me the favor of either 
confronting them or telling the police or press?  

 

Please. I need you help with this. 

It's done. The murderer is apprehended. 

Let me recall... It was Thursday, the 22nd of October 2038. The 
coroner set the time of death to 11:50 pm. 

Why do you hang a picture of Nola Angelica Devin in your 
bedroom? 

I wish I knew. Maybe you can find out who was here at the time 
or earn their trust so they will tell you themselves. You could 
also probably find someone who knows their identity and talk 
him or her into revealing it to you. 

What does that mail from Nola Angelica Devin mean? 

I see. Yes, you have come far enough to be really sure that this is 
an adequate measure. 

I have hard evidence that $(story.str_Murderer) was the 
murderer. 

Really? Is that true? 

 

Thank you so much, Mr. Castaigne! I owe you much. This story 
will probably be pretty hard for me, but it will redeem me of my 

false bad reputation. 

No, bye. 

Please, return to Mr. Wilde. I will email him the remaining part of 
his collection of child's drawings. 

 

I will apprise him of your tremendous success. I won't forget what 
you did for me. 

 

Please, return to Mr. Wilde. I will email him the remaining part of 

his collection of child's drawings. And your additional payment will 

be transferred in a minute. 
 

I will apprise Mr. Wilde of your tremendous success. I won't forget 

what you did for me. 

 

I ... well, Ok, I think I can trust you.  



Bye! {{GM}}Smiles.{{/GM}}  

 


