Car'lor'y Haonnes

You and your friends in the Socialist Workers' Party of Las Sillas are having your annual
cookout tonight. Naturally, you are doing so in the most anti-big-business way you can.

You've already been to the microbrewery for some fresh-bottled craft beers and the
butcher for some free-range ground beef, and now all you need is some healthy organic
potatoes to make french fries out of. Truly, there is no need for big corporations with all
this bounty to be fairly purchased from your friends and neighbors.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Quiohna Roche

You'd like some vegetables, but you've heard some of these vendors will also sell, um, other
crops. Like the kind you can smoke. See if you can find that and get some.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Wink. Ot+toman

You are a freelance purveyor of gently-loved and vintage produce. Or, as the Las Sillas
Police Department put it, "an unlicensed rotten-vegetable vendor." But it turns out there's
not actually a law against selling things, and those manslaughter charges didn't stick.

Since your release, you've felt newly empowered to peddle your wares wherever you
please. So you've come to the Farmers Market to undercut those hoity-toity organic
produce bastards. See how they can do against a 75% markdown! Sure, your kale is a little
wilted and your potatoes have roots a foot long, but put them in a stew and who'll know
the difference?



IN



Roscoe and Annha
Potemkin

You've come to the farmer's market wearing your 8-month-old baby, Apple. Little Apple is
a very sensitive child, and she is allergic to genetically modified foods. If she consumes
anything that has been even within a few feet of a big corporate lab, she will go into
anaphylactic shock and die within a few minutes. That's why you only shop organic outlets
such as this farmer's market.

PLAYER'S NOTE: Your characters don't know this, but literally every produce item being
sold by any of the vendors at this farmer's market will send Apple into anaphylactic

shock.

What You've Got

* An EpiPen - use in case of emergencies.



M + IF



Rose Santamaria

You've brought your adorable Rottweiler, Princess Honeybear, to the farmer's market with
you to shop. You believe in only eating clean, wholesome, organic, raw, vegan, natural
foods not containing gluten, soy, corn, or legumes. Princess Honeybear does too. It has

made the two of you so much healthier and happier! Others should also hear about your
diet so they can be happy like you.



I+



Maritz Lichenowitz

You've come to the farmer's market in the hopes of finding some produce you can actually
eat, for once. You see, most produce is irrigated using fluoridated water. The government
claims that fluoridation helps prevent cavities, but you know the truth. It's a plot by evil
corporations to disrupt our precious bodily fluids!

Unfortunately, it is hard to eat a healthy, mostly plant-based diet while avoiding the
influence of fluoride. Most cities, including Las Sillas, put fluoride in their water. You get
around this problem by distilling all your water at home. You are hoping at least one of
these farmers is of the right-minded sort to do the same. If not, convince them. It's all for
the good of the purity of your essence!



IN



Peyton ludocus

You're late for pilates! You need to pick up something to make for dinner, and you don't
really care what. Surely other people will let you cut in line, right?

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Chris and Tony
I_ipschﬁz

Chris Lipschitz: Your spouse's cousin Tony is visiting from Idaho. Tony seems to be
expecting excitement, because California. But this is Las Sillas, not fucking Hollywood.
You're not really sure what to do. You've spent three days at your house and have
completely run out of topics for conversation.

So, like, the Saturday Market is a thing and people do it. You've never been, but now you
are. There are people other than you here for Tony to talk to. Perhaps vegetables will
provide some of that California glamour that your cousin-in-law is expecting.

Tony Lipschitz: You've never been to California before, but your cousin Kim - who is
married to Chris - invited you to come on down. You were scared, frankly, because what
you've seen on TV about California makes you think everyone here is beautiful, anorexic
and crazy. You'd much rather stay at home in Idaho with your dogs and your shotguns.

Chris has dragged you here to the Saturday Market. Well, at least the people here are

probably farmers, who you're somewhat used to. You hope you can avoid pissing off the
locals too much. Just keep to yourself and stick to Chris and things should be fine.

Receip+




Shoppers
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Kamala Abate

You have... a terrible headache. You don't like taking any of those pharmaceuticals people
take, because they weaken your immune system. Your naturopath told you that plenty of
fresh vegetables would help with your migraines, so you're here to get as many as you can.

Quietly. And then go home.

Receip+




Shoppers



Graham Ashburton

You are Graham Ashburton, CEO of Greenetics. (Please see the Greenetics background
sheet for details on all that entails.)

Every so often you like to go around to GEMINI sites and check on the employees. You
wear a disguise while doing this, so nobody knows it is you. Just buy some produce from
each of them, and evaluate how they seem to be doing.

Oh, and Quinn Logan? Totally poisoned by you.

PLAYER'S NOTE: Write down employee evaluations of each of the farmers. Later on, you
can bring in the HR department (also played by you) to talk to those you think are doing
a poor job.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Alexandra Br'acly
Holtman

Ugh, Whole Foods is closed due to some kind of "power outage" or something. So now you
have to go get your premium organic produce from smelly hippies. Try not to touch
anyone while you're here. Hopefully someone has hand sanitizer or something.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Theophiloe
Nabuchodonosor
Bruce

You don't believe in using federal reserve notes (what most people call "dollars") for
currency. And the banks are all corrupt, so you don't have credit cards or checks.
Hopefully, the vendors here will accept Bitcoin. Or Dogecoin, failing that. If not, they can
prepare for a lengthy lecture on the inherent instability and corruption of the central

banking system. Really, you'd prefer a return to the gold standard, but Bitcoins will do for
now.

You would like to buy some spinach to make a quiche.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Ime Stueck

KIDS! KIDS! STOP RUNNING AROUND AND BEHAVE YOURSELVES!

Unbelievable. Your spouse is off on yet another "business trip" this weekend and left you
alone - again - to manage the kids and the house, on absolutely no

STOP HARASSING THE NICE JUGGLER! GET DOWN FROM THERE THIS INSTANT!

Anyway, you're here at the farmer's market. You have to eat something, sometime. Just
get some food you can hopefully cook, or at least serve. And then maybe you can

THAT MEAT GRINDER IS NOT A TOY!

KeceiPJr




Shoppers
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Milan swindlehurst

You love organic produce, but you don't have much money. But they don't have very good
security here, so it's worked out so far.

ReceiPJr




Shoppers



Donnchadh MacCallum

You know this is mostly a place to buy vegetables, and that's fine, and maybe you will buy
some vegetables, but what you really want is meat. Or failing that, at least some kind of

thing that could substitute for meat.

KeceiPJr




Shoppers



The Penniﬂans

You are the Reverends Pennigan, a pair of siblings who evangelize for the Truth of Our
Lord. You believe in strict adherence to Biblical law. You are here today on a mission.
According to Leviticus 25:1-7:

God spoke to Moses at Mount Sinai, telling him to speak to the Israelites and say to them:
When you come to the land that I am giving you, the land must be given a rest period, a
sabbath to God. For six years you may plant your fields, prune your vineyards, and harvest
your crops, but the seventh year is a sabbath of sabbaths for the land. It is God's sabbath
during which you may not plant your fields, nor prune your vineyards. Do not harvest crops
that grow on their own and do not gather the grapes on your unpruned vines, since it is a
year of rest for the land. [What grows while] the land is resting may be eaten by you, by your
male and female slaves, and by the employees and resident hands who live with you. All the
crops shall be eaten by the domestic and wild animals that are in your land.

You must issue a warning to the farmers here: if they do not adhere to God's word, their
eternal souls are in peril. This year is a sabbatical year. All their crops must be given to
domestic and wild animals and under no circumstance sold to people.



2N



Taﬂana Dubravk.a

You are planning a delicious kale and cranberry salad for dinner. The Saturday Market
always has the best kale around. It's also an excellent place to shop without running into

any Republicans, whom you despise. They all avoid this place like the plague and go to, I
dunno, Walmart or some shit.

Receip+




Shoppers



People fFor the Ethical
Treatment o
\/eaeJrala\es

Plants are helpless, defenseless creatures. Their bodies are ripped from the ground at a
ripe young age, thrown into bins, only to have their skins peeled off and their flesh
consumed (or, worse, boiled first!). How can a compassionate society tolerate such an
atrocity? At least with meat, your food has a fighting chance!

These so-called "farmers" gather here every week to celebrate and profit off the slaughter
of innocent creatures. And every week, you gather here to disrupt their orgy of
consumerist massacre. Possibly three or four times every week. Vegetables are people
too!



eeeee
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Jack 5Padee

You are a singer-songwriter scheduled to perform a set here at the Las Sillas Saturday
Market. Your music expresses the pain deep within your tortured soul, with a delightful
blend of folk and pop influences. At least, that's what you tell people who ask.

Really, the point of your act is to pick up chicks. Ladies love a man with feels and a guitar.
You're hoping to score with one of the passers-by, and you don't really care who as long as
they're a hot lady.

PLAYER'S NOTE: There's a fine, fine line between playing a creepy character and being a
creep. Please stay on the right side of that line. <3



Performers early



The Gluten Matia

You are legitimate businesspeople doing business in the local community. It is your job to
ensure that the gluten industry can remain profitable.

You have brought several loaves of bread, of the sort that the hippies at these farmers
markets will find palatable. Today you have Sprouted Grain Brioche, Pane Artistica, and
Simi Valley Sourdough. Your mission is to persuade these farmers, by whatever means
necessary, to carry your products.

Get at least one farmstand to carry each of your lines of bread. Threaten them, their farms,
their products, and possibly their pets and /or motor vehicles until they comply.



2N
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Moonbeam Artesia

You are a singer-songwriter scheduled to perform a set here at the Las Sillas Saturday
Market. Your music expresses the pain deep within your tortured soul, with a delightful

blend of folk and pop influences.



Performers early



The Great Hooplini

You are a street magician. You specialize in "douchebag magic" (a term of art), which is the
prestidigitation of people's belongings. Where did your car keys go? Oh, now they are a
hot dog! Good luck opening your car with that!



Performers late



Three—-Rina Carnaﬂe

You are an Insane Clown Posse cover band, and you are scheduled to perform at the Las
Sillas Saturday Market. Not really much else to say about that.



Performers late



Armed FDA Agents

You are armed federal agents from the Food and Drug Administration. You have been
authorized to shut down this farmer's market and arrest all the vendors and any other
participants who are reasonably suspected of collaborating with them.

They are charged with the following crimes:

Misleading food labeling

Distribution of controlled substances
Sarbanes-Oxley violations

Corporate espionage

War crimes



Endgame late
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Brooks and Hardinﬂ

You are undercover FDA agents Brooks and Harding. You are here to check on agent
Parker Hau, who was sent to infiltrate Greenetics' covert farmer's market takeover
program.

Hau should by this point have contacted you. You are worried that Hau has been
incapacitated, turned rogue, or otherwise rendered unable to complete the mission.



Endgame late

2



UsS Marshals

You are US marshals from the Witness Protection Program. You are here to escort
out of the farmer's market and place them under your protection.

What You've Got

Guns

Badges

Radios

White panel vans



Endgame late
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Tommy Poison and The
Rat

GOOOOOOD MORNING LAS SILLAS! You're TOMMY POISON and THE RAT, KZLP's drive-
time DJs. Today you'll be BROADCASTING LIVE amidst the SMELLY HIPPIES at the
SATURDAAAAAY MARKET!

You're hoping to interview some HIPSTER CHICKS and make them REEEALLY
UNCOMFORTABLE! And then give the WEATHER FORECAAAST!



Performers late



Addison Navarro

You are a poet scheduled to perform at the Las Sillas Saturday Market. You recite epic
works of heartbreaking clarity and fortitude, expressing the pain of life and the absurdity of
our modern world. Your aim is to wake up these sheeple buying their "vegetables" and let
them see how soul-deadening this endless cycle of eat, poop, eat, poop is.



Performers mid



Pat Wilson

Even at the age of 77, you can still play the recorder. To show everyone your amazing
recorder skills, you have gotten yourself scheduled to perform at the Las Sillas Saturday

Market.

PLAYER'S NOTE: Recorder skills may or may not in fact be amazing. Your choice.



Performers mid



Brigadier General Tom
Pickle-Herring ond His
Revival Band

You are a steampunk band scheduled to perform at the farmer's market. You play
instruments made from various pieces of machinery, plus accordions, and sing about

airship battles and bullshit like that. Your music promotes a delightful ahistoric nostalgia
steeped in covert white supremacy.
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KIP Wolk.over

You are 8 years old and are in your first year of Suzuki violin lessons. You are scheduled to
perform at the Las Sillas Farmer's Market. Your mommy wants you to feel comfortable
performing because it will motivate you to achieve things in life and build character, or
something like that. She dropped you off here with your violin an hour ago.

Your repertoire consists of two of the five variations of Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star,
specifically the "I Like Chocolate Ice Cream" and "Run Jimmy" variations.



Performers mid



An+i—\/eﬂ Activists

Vegetables are the cause of all our health woes!

Did you know that in the last five decades, Americans' vegetable consumption has declined
dramatically? In that time, life expectancy has increased! Imagine what would happen if
we stopped consuming vegetables entirely: we would live forever! Conversely, over 90% of
people who have consumed carrots are now dead!

You are at this farmer's market to persuade everyone to stop buying vegetables. It won't
be easy. Even the most hardcore meatatarian still likes to have french fries with their
burger. No vegetables at all! Modern medicine will be obsolete!
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