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Who are you? What is the meaning of this invasion?

I’ve come on behalf of the Province of New
Maryland

I’m surprised those fools have found a human to
align to their cause. Wouldn’t you like to hear the
whole story before choosing sides? I’m sure you
have questions.

Actually, I do.

The fact that you’d say that shows me that you
know nothing about what’s going on here.

Enlighten Me.

What would you like to know?

Who are you?

Truthfully, I have no identity. I am merely a
Protectron class robot that is programmed to behave
as Edward Rutledge would. However, I have all of
his memories up until his 26th birthday, and this
dictates my behavior. For all intents and purposes, I
am Edward Rutledge.

And yet, you aren’t Edward Rutledge, are you?

Exactly.

Bullshit. A founding father wouldn’t build Redcoat
robots and attack a colony with them.

That is because I am not Edward Rutledge.

The difference between me and the Protectrons
back at the colony is that I am self aware. They
think they are those that they’re programmed to be.
I know I am not Edward Rutledge. RETURN TO
LOOP.

I’m here to destroy you.
I’m the one with the upper hand, I ask the questions.

What could you possibly tell me that makes what
you’re doing here okay?
No, I don’t. It’s time to shut you down.
Permanently.

I’ve heard all I need to know. I won’t let you attack
the colony any longer.

Ignorance is not an admirable trait. EDWARD
ATTACKS THE PLAYER

Why are you attacking the colonists?

I made a mistake. I woke them up. I convinced
Benjamin to lead them here. I saw them as my
brethren. I’ve spent the last thirteen years trying to
discover a way to induce the enlightenment that
I’ve been blessed with upon them. Yet they spit in
my face.

Attempt to reprogram Edward. *Robotics Expert
Perk*

Edward Laughs. I have moved my vital systems in
preparation for such an attack. I am not an imbecile.
RETURN TO LOOP1.

I’ve heard enough. You’re done terrorizing those
colonists.

I had hoped no blood would be shed in this conflict.
It seems it is inevitable. So be it. EDWARD
ATTACKS THE PLAYER

What do you mean?
Elaborate. Now.

They are programmed to believe that I am the
youngest of their group. I am looked down upon as
a sloven youth. They all follow Benjamin’s every
whim, but do not give me the time of day. All the
while I am working only for their benefit, but
cannot reveal the truth to them.

Player (ConditionalResponse1) - Also Includes
Loop 1 options
I’ll help you, give me the EMP.

You have made the right choice. My soldiers will
alert me when the deed is done. PLAYER
RECEIVES THE EMP.

How much is my help worth to you? *Speech
Check*

PASS - I am prepared to pay you 500 caps.

I’ve heard enough. You’re done terrorizing those
colonists.

I had hoped no blood would be shed in this conflict.
It seems it is inevitable. So be it. EDWARD
ATTACKS THE PLAYER

I’ll help you, give me the EMP.

You have made the right choice. My soldiers will
alert me when the deed is done. PLAYER
RECEIVES THE EMP AND 500 CAPS.

Why not ask for their forgiveness?
I would have done the same thing.

I will not bow to my inferiors. Besides, one is not
forgiven for attempting to murder the “great”
Benjamin Franklin. RETURN TO LOOP1.

You overracted.

Perhaps. RETURN TO LOOP1.

FAIL - My eternal gratitude. RETURN TO
LOOP1
Why Redcoats?

Creative license on my part. I like to see them
squirm. RETURN TO LOOP1.

Why where you banished?

Last Thanksgiving I was chastised by Benjamin in
front of the whole colony. He called me lazy. It was
the final straw. I’d had enough of his arrogance.
He’s just as ignorant to the truth as the rest of them.
Rage filled me and I lunged at him, determined to
peel off his steel container and reveal to the colony
what he truly is, what they all truly are. I was
restrained, and immediately banished.
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Why not?

If I were to reveal to them the truth, that they are all
merely robots enslaved to their programming, they
will short circuit. They have nothing in their
protocol that dictates a response to that reality. I
must start over. This is where you come in.

I’ve built an EMP, but I only have enough materials
for one, and it must be detonated in the town hall
for the maximum effect. I’ve been attacking the
colony in an attempt to weaken their defenses, but I
have not yet been able to guarantee that I can reach
the town hall and therefore have not installed the
EMP within one of my Redcoats.

You would like me to detonate it for you?

Precisely. You are trusted by them, a classic trojan
horse technique. You could solve this conflict
without any more fighting. PROCEEED TO
LOOP1 WITH CONDITIONALRESPONSE1
ADDED TO THE OPTIONS.

Sounds like you dug your own grave.

Indeed. I am the cause of all my problems.
However, you can help me solve this dilemma.

Forget it, I’m not doing your dirty work.

I had hoped no blood would be shed in this conflict.
It seems it is inevitable was wrong. So be it.
EDWARD ATTACKS THE PLAYER

