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Context: Chloe, Tara, Edin and Alex are at a club investigating the owner. They
suspect that the owner is in charge of the kidnappings of Al. Here they are fighting
the owner's posse. Edin also tends to get constantly stabbed in field operations.
During this mission, they go undercover with each party member dressed in formal
club-like attire (blazers, dress pants/shirts and dresses.)
Edin: Got it.

(They enter the room where a knife is thrown towards them.)

&gl Watch out!

(Edin is hit in the leg, he drops and rolls onto his back intfo the room.
Tara and Alex begin to fight the group.)

Edin: Oh (censoreqd)!
- Add that to the counter...
(You play as Edin, who is how on the ground.
The blade was impaled entirely through his thigh.
Chloe enters the room, panicking at Edin on the ground.)
Alex: (in the distance) Edin! You okay?

Edin: Of course, this knife in my leg is wonderful~

Chloe: I'd advise you not to do what you did back at UOL. (Context: University of
Lacau.)

(Chloe tries to fight the other group of people running at Tara but gets knocked out.)
- For some reason, | feel happy she is knocked out.

Edin: Tara, there are better things to do than declare your hate for Chloe! (Context:
Tara and Chloe hate each other progressively as the story unfolds.)

Grgl Right!

(Tara goes to beat up the group off Chloe, Tara then sits down with Edin.)
-: Edin, we've got to do something about this...
Edin: Just help me up!

(Alex knees both guys and knocks them out.
One of the guys comes to then gets into a scuffle with Tara.)

Interactable ltems:
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Knife:
Edin: (inner monologue) Yeah, I'm not pulling that out.
Wound:
Edin: (inner monologue) I'm feeling lightheaded... Pull through Edin.
Gun:

(You need to do a neutralizing shot to the guy while Tara is fighting them.
The player must shoot, or they lose here.)

(Tara squeals as Edin shoots the man in the leg.)
(Edin winces as he gets up and steps on them with his good leg.)
Edin: Now, you better cooperate unless you want to end up dead, you hear?
(Edin duct tapes the man to a chair.
Alex looks at them, verifying all members are knocked out.
In the background, Tara is waving over Chloe's face seeing if she died.
Edin grabs the guy by the collar.)
Edin: (gruff/raspy) What's your name?
B Alex-
(Edin slaps him in the face.)

Gl Ecin!

Edin: Just doing what Chloe had done earlier, you seem like a rough guy, can't you
handle it? (Context: Chloe slapped Edin earlier in the level.)

- | can, but | don't know about you who squealed having a knife in his leg.
(Alex tries to speak, but Tara raises her hand up, noting to let Edin handle this himself.

Edin furrows his brows and looks down at the knife.)

Edin: | don't know... I've been stabbed a few times. | guess you didn't hear my
silence over Tara's yelping.

GG Hey!
(She pokes Chloe's arm.)

8@ Man, you must be a heavy sleeper.
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Alex: Is she waking up?
e No...
Edin: You sure she isn't dead?
- Uh... Let me check.
(She puts her ear near Chloe's mouth, checking to see if she is still breathing.)
G Yeah, she's alive.
(She gently hits Chloe's cheek.)
- Wake up!
Alex: (wincing) Ooh!
(Edin waits for a moment, hands on the arms of the chair as he is uncomfortably
close to Jo/Fake Alex.
He stared, waiting for Chloe to rise up as she usually does.

She doesn't budge.)

Edin: Anytime now, Chloe... Well, since my companion is technically unconscious, I'll
just do the dirty work. What is your name?

- | don't need to tell you anything!
Edin: (sighs) Tara, you and | switch.

(He walks over, and Tara moves to Jo.)
Edin: Chloe, hello? Tara, are you sure she isn't dead?
- | can hear her breathing. Alex, you stay with her.
Alex: Okay...

(Edin switches places with Alex.)

Edin: | guess it's just you and |, Tara.

GRS We know your name isn't Alex. You're involved with the illegal drug dealing,
maybe some other things.

(Jo stays silent, Tara grabs Edin's gun out of his holster in his unbuttoned dress shirt
and hits Jo with it.)

- Ow! You broke my nose!

Edin: Who's the (censored) now?
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B8 'l hit you with this again, and I'm sure you'll have broken facial bones!
(Jo huffs and gives.)
B My name is Jo; | own this club.
Edin: What do you have to do with A1 and the drugs?
- I'm in charge of kidnappings.
- Did you burn your fingerprints?
- Of course.
(He smiles and moves his hands that were stuck from the duct tape.)

- | did the drug dealing to gain Al profits. That's how we get equipment and
(censored.)

88l Who's your leader?
- | can't tell you because | don't know.
Edin: Kayla said the same thing.

- Then I'm sure she said we all work in units and that Rachel was the key to
everything. She probably knows the leader.

Edin: Well, it was me or her, self-defence, mind you.

(He handcuffs the guy, removing the duct tape afterwards.)
Edin: Okay, you're under arrest; you have the right to remain silent. Anything you say
can and will be used against you in court. You have the right to talk to a lawyer for
advice before we ask you any questions. You have the right to have a lawyer with
you during questioning. If you cannot afford a lawyer, one will be appointed for you
before any questioning if you wish. If you decide to answer questions now without a

lawyer present, you have the right to stop answering at any time.

(Alex begins making calls, and Tara tries handcuffing who they can. Chloe awakes.)
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