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For years and years, California has been quietly terrorized by the serial killer known as
Red John, who draws a smiley face with the blood of his victims. Patrick Jane was a fake
psychic and medium who claimed to have helped the police profile Red John, only for the
serial killer to butcher his wife and daughter in revenge. Following a mental breakdown
and recovery, Jane abandoned his life as a charlatan to work for the CBI (California
Bureau of Investigation) as a consultant, using his skills in observation, cold-reading,
manipulation and hypnosis to help close cases. All the while continuing the hunt for Red
John.

Not that it can be that simple. Red John turns out to be the leader of a vast cabal of
corrupt cops who kill the bad guys they can't prosecute or feel deserve it, who protect
each other and above all, their leader.

Have 1,000 cop points (cp) to survive the mean streets.



Locations

Sacramento, California. Choose to start in 2008 when the pilot airs, or five years earlier,
the day that Patrick made his foolish boast.

Age, Sex, Etc.

Pick whatever you like as far as age and sex, ethnicity. etc.

Perks

These cost 100 points unless otherwise stated. You get 4 Tokens which can be redeemed to
get anything you want here for free, though things costing more than 100 cp will take
two tokens to purchase.

Police Academy (free) You have graduated from the police academy with distinction and
have all learned all the skills expected of a rookie cop. If you were not already, you are
physically capable of meeting all the qualifications.

Nerves of Steel (free) When all is chaos and screaming and shooting, you never lose your
cool. You don't freeze or hesitate, you don't react impulsively, you decide and act.

Bad Vibes: You have a peerless instinct for when things are about to go wrong. Might give
you time to get out, or at least pick a better place to stand when the shooting starts.

Civilian Career: Choose an ordinary job, like cooking or carpentry or something. You get
10 years of experience with that career and updating credentials that’ll allow you to
practice it elsewhere in the future.

Crowd Control: You can't reason with a mob. Except for you, you can shake people out of
the groupthink and get them to consider what they're actually doing, to feel guilt. That's a
rare gift.



Defensive Driving: You learned how to drive extremely well. Any vehicle you get behind
the wheel of seems half again faster and more resilient. You have an exceptional mental
map for roadways and quickly learn the best shortcuts.

Encyclopedia Brown: You have a perfect memory. Every face, every fact, every figure
you encounter, you can recognize and remember exactly how and where you
encountered it. You can also read a whole page in little more than a glance.

First Responder: You may not be an EMT, but you aren't far behind, having trained in
emergency and trauma medicine, you know how to set a bone, stop bleeding, and can
keep people alive until the handoff to the professionals.

Hypnosis: Overused in the early show, you can subtly lull people into a suggestive trance,
giving them a strong compulsion to, say, tell the truth. You can't make people do anything
against their core nature, but you can fuzz with their memories and perceptions and so
on.

Internal Affairs: You have a nose for rooting out corruption within the force. You can
spot a dirty cop with ease and know who you absolutely cannot trust.

Interrogator: You know how to question a suspect, how to keep to a theme and make
yourself utterly terrifying, how to spot a lie and entice the truth.

Knew It: You share Patrick Jane and Red John's startling insight into people. It's
incredibly easy for you to spot a liar or a discrepancy, and to predict how people will
generally react to a given stimulus.

Marksman: You are one of the best sharpshooters to ever wear a uniform. Even firing
from the hip you're more accurate than most of the SWAT guys taking a few seconds to
line up the target just right.

Provocateur: You know just what to say to really get under someone'’s skin, and get them
to swing first.



One Loose End: Sometimes the cover-up just exposes more holes. No matter how clever
the conspiracy, there will be a clue to its existence, and you are guaranteed to stumble
over it at some point. Plan your next moves very carefully.

Quick Study: You pick up on new skills and information about three times as fast, and
easily synergize different things you know.

Resilience: You have the guts of an action hero. Shot? Just a flesh wound, walk it off.
Broken rib? Won't stop you from winning the fight. You can take punishment like a pro.
Just remember sometimes it's better to stay down.

Roguish Charm: Can you say entrapment? The show-runners don't seem to get the idea.
You get results, and as long as that continues, your bosses will turn a blind eye to your
personal failings and blatant abuses of the system. Nor will people who confessed turn
around and sue for the wild antics you used to get them to.

Self-Discipline: The worst part about the seventies has to be the waiting. No convenient
internet to just look things up, you've got to wade through logbooks and reference
materials. Still, you can be endlessly patient, that's how you catch the rabbits.

Solid Cover: When you take shelter you can be assured it will stand up to a bullet or a
few, even if it's behind a parasol. You are skilled at finding cover and fitting yourself to it,
even if you need to suck in your chest to hide behind a lamp post.

Spot the Clue: One of these things is not like the others, one of these things just doesn't
belong. Whenever there’s an anomaly or odd detail, it jumps out at you as if highlighted
or glowing.

Stealth: It isn't easy getting close enough to an alert cop during a firefight to neatly
heart-shot him in the back. But you manage just fine.



To Serve & Protect: People trust a policeman, until they learn better. You are charismatic
and effortlessly reassuring. People feel they can come to you with their problems.

Items

100 cp unless specified, you can also spend your tokens here.

Piece: You have a firearm that can never be found in a patdown, and never jams or runs
out of ammo.

Badge: This marks you as a member in good standing with the constabulary here, or
wherever you land. The paperwork will all be in order too, yet you never seem to get
assignments.

Cell Phone: A sad necessity of the modern age. You have a phone that updates to at least
match the best available, which cannot be lost or broken or stolen. Always has full
battery and bars.

Connections: A good cop knows people, the retired guy at the diner who likes
people-watching, that guy you let off once. You have a network of friends, snitches and
stool pigeons who are very good at keeping you up on the street-level side of major
events.

Go Bag: A bag packed with two changes of clothes, a knife, two bus tickets out of town
that are always valid on the next bus, and $3,000 in cash or an equivalent in local
currency.

Home: A large and well-furnished suburban house. How are you managing this on a
policeman’s salary? Nobody will ever ask, same for utility bills and taxes.



ID: All your background paperwork, already handled. License to drive, social security
card, passport, state and/or national ID, and a whole history that should stand up to even
intense scrutiny.

Income: Regardless of whatever else you do you get about £ 13 thousand per year, the
maximum salary for a Chief Constable. In future Jumps this updates to the local currency
and equivalent purchasing power.

Companions

These also cost 100 points unless otherwise stated.

Recruit Anyone: Free! Anyone you want to recruit in this world is free to join you as a
companion if they agree.

Partners: You can import all your companions, and they’ll get 600 points to spend. They
also get the 4 Template tokens, same as you got.

Drawbacks

Each of these grants 200 points unless otherwise stated.
Bail (+0 cp): You can leave when the show ends.

Wunza (+0 cp): One's a straight-laced cop, one is a fake psychic. Together, they fight
crime. Feel free to supplement this to any other police procedural, even if you need this to
visit the setting.



Call ACAB: Because at the end of the day, All Cops Are Bastards. What, did you think
wearing a badge would make you one of them? Besides a couple named characters,
everyone on the force is now racist, violent, on the take or some combination of the three.
They will never believe you, never support you, and if you go around asking too many
questions, well, that’s how cops die heroically in the line of duty.

Hotel California: You'll stay an extra 10 years here. This can be taken twice.
Power Lockout: You can't use powers from outside of this jump in this jump.

Item Lockout: You can't bring items from outside the jump into this jump. Your
Warehouse is barred to you.

Companion Lockout: Your companions can be imported and buy things, but they can't
enter the jump with you. They'll be in stasis instead.

Under Investigation: The cops suspect you strongly of something. If you're a cop, it's
Internal affairs that’s all up in your business. Be very careful lest the weight of
civilization itself turn against you.

Ending

What will you do now? Stay here? Go home? Move on to the next jump?



