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this is breaking the seal

this was never meant for you.



I said I wasn’t going to do this.

Sweet Agatha is all about the visceral quality of physically destroying
something cherished, sacred, beautiful; and try as we might there is
nothing cherished, sacred, or beautiful about a PDF. But keeping the
game in print is prohibitively expensive and after years of defending

the dogma of my artistic vision I got over myself, realized I was being

a butthead, and decided I would rather more people experience my game
and get some fun out of it than it be some overly precious art-object that
a select few (dearly beloved) nerds put on their shelf dt}ring the secopd
Bush administration. : :
ia
So here you are, the digital, print-and-play, "comprox:lised visil‘)n’: edition
of Sweet Agatha. There are a few subtle differences between this \lex:sion and
the printed one, but they are purely aesthetic and typographlcal No changes

have been made to the content of the game. And Agathri\ is still mlﬁsulg
= S

Kevin Allen Jr.
Summer 2016



YOU’VE BROKEN THE SEAL, YOU CAN’T STOP NOW
(Making a mystery/what to do)

* Print all of the following pages in full color on the best quality 11”x17
or A3 paper you can manage. The better your prints, the better your

experience will be.

* You will need a pair of scissors (or a paper knife/razor blade) and a pen

to take notes with.

* Start reading the Journal. Cut the pages wherever you see ir;d-l'rhg.—

-
-

* The paper triangles you cut out are called the Clues.

-
- -

- -
® Once you've rea_d_thej'oﬁrnal and cut out all the Clues, you are ready
-
to begin.resolving Agatha’s story.
-
- -

——

® The Journal was just the beginning; it falls on you to invent the ending.

e Give all the Clues to a friend. For ease of reference, let’s call this friend

the Truth. Also, just to tell you two apart, let’s call you the Reader.

* The Truth should look over all the Clues and separate out those they

find most interesting.

* Imagine you were describing to a friend the plot of a story. That is sort
of like what you are about to do, but you're going to make the story up

as you go along, scene by scene.

* You (the Reader) are the main character. The story is about your
personal search for answers in the disappearance of Sweet Agatha.
The Truth will be in charge of what goes on around you, but don’t
worry you'll both have an equal say in the story, you just have different
parts to play.

® The story is divided into 10 scenes. In each of these scenes you will each
narrate back and forth a story. Try not to step on each others toes too
much but also don’t be afraid to be bold. If one of you has a good idea
run with it, its better to allow something to happen than to be stumped

looking for the “best” idea. The best idea is the one you are have now.

* Remember, the story ends —for better or worse— in exactly 10 scenes.
That should give you a feel for how to pace things. The story is at a slow
burn during the first few scenes. There should be some really exciting
things happening in scenes 8 and 9. By scene 10 you will have decided
what happened to Sweet Agatha and you will end the story.

Written and designed by: KEVIN ALLEN JR.

Edited by: BRENDAN JAMES HINKLE

Sweet Agatha is: KIIRSTIN KUHI

Special thanks:

Nathan Paoletta, Blake Deakin, Dave Bove, Thor,
Dro, Luke, Carrie, Passanante, Frank, Katie, Jake,
Brian Lightbody, Tom Asselin, Jason Morningstar,
Mark Z., Gregory G., Tamara, Malcom, Brennan,
Chad (for letting me take thousands of weird pictures
of your wife), the cities of Red Bank and Asbury
Park, and of course Kristin.

Extra Special thanks:
Kathy Cook, for without whom this would never have
been remotely feasible.

Colophon:

The lion’s share of Sweet Agatha is typeset in Mrs. Eaves, a font
designed by Zuzana Licko for Emigre. The typeface is a revival of
the classic 18th century English font Baskerville. Mrs. Sarah Eaves
was John Baskerville’s housekeeper and mistress. Numerous other
Emigre fonts were used, including the Brothers family.
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 WORKING WITH WHAT YOU’VE GOT

(67/using clues)

® The Truth is in charge of what Clues get introduced into each

scene. Decide before the scene starts what Clues you plan on adding.

® Introduce exactly 3 new Clues in EVERY SCENE (the exception
to this rule is scene 10, if it doesn’t make sense to add more Clues,
you don’t have to. Remember the story is what’s important, not the

rules).

* Try to work the introduction of new Clues into the story. The more
organically they come out of the narrative, the more exciting and

believable your stories will be.

STORY TOOLS TO KEEP YOU ORGANIZED
(guides in the woods/optional rules)

* Set up a goal for each scene. Goals should either resolve an
as-yet-unresolved issue, or shed new light on information

that’s already been presented.

* Starting with the Reader, trade back and forth who gets to

determine the goal for each scene.

* When the person who set up the goal for the scene feels that goal
has been accomplished, say so and wrap up that scene. Don’t drag

things out; keep the narration punchy.

* The Reader should speak in the first person. “I go down to the

lake” is more engaging than just saying what’s going on at the lake.

* If you're having trouble keeping the Clues organized, tape them
to the back of this poster. Write all over it, draw connections, take
notes. Think of those big boards they have in cop shows. There’s

a reason they do that. Visual organization is really handy.

® Feel free to ignore any of these rules. You can go it alone;
assembling the clues as you wish, finding your own conclusions.

Sweet Agatha is yours now.

©.2012,-©2016 Kevin Allen Jr. All rights reserved.
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» hothing so dramatic

i cold, quie realization. I woke to the hard

odds that this won't end well, the keen mu!nrslaudiug that there will
likely never be keen understanding,

This mess won'y lead to easy
answers and clean

resolutions. This mess will probahly just lead 1o
e¥en more mess, Doesn't Mmatter, able to sleep again until

I won't be
I get my hands dirty.
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have from hefore she vanished,

This is the record aF'thuughtA and
ohserva

ase—a hard record of 4| I've come
hang on, because like so much ra

tions Pertaining to the ¢
to know. Haold fast,

memaories will dry up and disalppvar. ffnmpn_-hor:sim

Clarity will decay.

inwater thege

1 will crumble,
The clues will evaporate and hope will be just
another thing down the drain. For now the sky has cleared. §
from the road and the hazey-eved harizon is a thick

team

anticipation
of more storms coming.

Awake now, and ['ve £ot Lo stay that way,

pockets. Here's what | know: I was the |
far as [ can tell). I tucked her

in her otherwise unoccupied

Eyes open. Hands out of
ast person Lo see Agatha (as
inte an empty bed ina fﬁlu‘]v room

apartment, then went home to 4

restless sleep. In the morning Agath

purse ar her phone ar money or eredit cards or I o
The tank tep and panties tha she wore to hed (el
her wearing) were tangled up in the

There were ng signs of a g ruggle. A

awas gone, She didn't take her
au;.-:hln_:;chc.
he last thing I saw
bedsheeis, .'\'{thin!; w

s nuam’r:g.
gatha just vanished.
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87.9fm is a pirate radio station frequency.

Mostly spinning unsigned local

rappers, obscure jazz, and 70’s

Funk & Soul, the station is a

local legend— its broadcast

location is a well kept

secret. Currently,

tuning in the
station returns

only static.
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May it be that i

in the morni
the water has rning after the |

receded there will lj evees break the ti
and blue. And may it be that it is the o :

de will go out and where

ol pse of this
itis the only corpse I ﬁndfnystery, et ant i

ou could count the diamond dust with one hand.

effort to rail against the light
lentlessly to penetrate
plained that she

Even on the clearest nights y
From this window less than a dozen stars put up the
this town grafﬁtis over the firmament. Distant stars fight re

the halogen, orange, glowing holocaust. Agatha never once com
didn’t have enough of something she needed; her modest collection of stars was

no exception. She would tie them together however she could, making up
constellations of her own, and little ancient myths about how they wound up in
h the holes in her walls and the birthmarks on her

the sky. She did this also wit

body. She would say if T was ever lost, 1 could use her body to find my way home.

and she said it strangely. 1t was as if there was some
1 knew it was a private

1t was a strange thing to say,
dto understand, yet

that I was never invite

sort of in—joke
thing between just the two of us.
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A man is seen running
from Agatha’s apt. building.
He was taking photos

of the exterior.
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You discover tiny audio recording

devices (bugs) hidden

in her apartment.
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A few sheets of loose paper removed

from a larger document. They look
like the greater part of a fiction
manuscript. Handwritten
on one “Title: AM I

HER(E)?”
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Searching her apartment I

uncovered this drawing on
the back wall of a closet. It
looks like a map. Where are

these places? An x-mas card
and a small brown envelope

were in one of her coat pockets.



This one time in the late spring, she and I went down to the lakeside, down a little
winding path behind a car dealership, down to the shoreline farthest across from
the dam. I had no idea where we were going. We were just on a walk but it was warm
and the concrete lakebed was smooth and cool. And without a care in the world or a

cloud in the sky she was in the water and out of my sight. It seemed so spontaneous,

but knowing her, she probably had planned the whole thing. I had no choice but to
follow her...

i



A small, unset but very well cut

diamond in a little cloth bag.
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A 7” record with Agatha’s picture It
on the sleeve. She sits on her
i
bed, head down in stoic -
contemplation. o
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shows.

feeds, not television

reveals different camera

feeds from unknown buildings.
Changing the channel only

Agatha’s TV shows live security camera
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foreign currency
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You find a cardboard box

full of radios pulled from cars.

An abandoned
municipal library.
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om a playground not
Nonymoyg tip that she
uick festooned With great
ut no hard Proof of thig
Five weeks later she
arking [ot of a hi

d not been her’s. She

- Agatha Wwas never gh]
abduction or

and we]], alone in the P

H-ﬁtting clothes that ha
underwear nor
remember any detajls of her
her time away.

e to

what happed in

NO one wag ever charged.
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The automatic disaster overexposed beyond Such as it is now, the

of evening: A million little knowing. They arrange constellations are the words
things frying to penetrate themselues into words, in a paperback pulled from
the lingering oppression of icons, the myths, the SNl e e mic L kelnformation
the industrialized world. constellations. The s : e d
—RITY . . _ as been irreparably obscured.
A million little things ancient world put its We + d M E
rendered impossible to most cherished info the X lurnel e -rlg gk
find: obfuscated, sky so that they could fo find things lost in the dark,
suppressed, disappeared. be obseruved regularly. and in our searching we lost
Stars like letters too much more.

small fo make out,
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him into dangerous
situations.

crushing boredom lures

Got a late call, 06:07AM.
641.715.3900

Just labored breathing, quiet,

A retired millionaire whose

as if from a great distance.
Then a hang up. No further

calls have been received.
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Someone with an addiction to hard

candy. Their favorite kind has a

distinctive wrapper.
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There’s a lot of different
ways fo run from a problem.
Maybe she just wanted out.
Maybe she wanted a clean
start, a way fo getf away
from the frash that piled
up. Make a phone call, catch
a ride, and gone-baby-gone
you're out of the wasteland
and info the doors thrown
open possibility of another
life; this one may be better.
An empty parking lot is the
waiting room for a hundred
places that aren’t here. A
hundred chances to make an
escape, to leave it all behind.
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Somedays it seemed like she could suruive on her own—she
had more sauuy than anyone else I've ever known, but she
didn’t have the second half of the equation. She didn’t haue a
lick of confidence, and when the last chip is on the table,
that’s the part you can’t go without.

But not a goodbye left?

Not even a note? It takes a
certain fype of person

to throw the change-up,

a person with two very
distinct qualities: cunning and
confidence. Seeing Agatha,
you would think she had that
stuff in spades, but get a
little closer, peek behind the
curtain, and the illusion failed.

She demanded attention, \
lived for everyone to‘be
watching her, but really she
was onfg happy alone.
Agatha needed the sho
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et
X here, even through parts not connected by paths. She would walk
:jl_"".:* "‘f';._ in the forest when she needed time to herself (I realize now she
et A took a lot of time to herself, and she had a lot of places she only
S

* went when she was alone). She had been wanting me to go around
with her, to show me “all the cool stuff” out here. 5 days after she

" hlddcn out here 1t s g01ng to sta:}a secret untll Agatha reveals it.

- * _m.if.f f’t‘ﬂﬁg’“

A liquor store run by foreigners
who are always talking

on cellular phones.
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"These woods keep the1r secrets. Agatha knew her way around out

disappeared I took a walk and got so terribly lost it took me hours
_ to get back to the road. All I saw were trees. Whatever she kept

grown thick with weeds.
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who would be shamed
to learn the truth.

A bookie with a rabbi brother
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’*-l ‘that l’m guessmg are
: Ei:tﬁally unrelated—
s o ot \ Agatha’s car has been
gsiaed zes - stolen. It happened

dquog £Apoq developer: 1 a couple of .da.ys after
payeu e jo sdn-asopd Is this helicopt she wEng missing-
followifig mil Pretty standard,
sdeyasq :s10alqns Note the call numbe glass on the ground
on the tail. See if the ’ . . . .
oy Aruapr 03 paey sty can’t be traced (GE - indicated a window
‘sproae[oq paSewep-Iaiem owner or something. was broken. The car
wasn’t worth much
and didn’t have
anything of value in
"it. The keys-are,still

in Agatha’s apt.
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ultra low frequencies.

Agatha has a radio that picks up

As the days drag on apophenia sets in. Did I see the car in thWarklgg'[ot ofa pestxclde rac_t&'y or was that another car?
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The remains of a campfire
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A trash compactor with nigh- illegible
graffiti on it; located behind

a private business

“I3710 YoEs
MOUY 10U PIP USWIOM
om) oy [, ~Sursstw suod
Apyusoax oste sey wondraosap
eorshyd xeqruars e ypm ‘o8e

s eyredy A[ySnoa qai8 royrouy

An astronomer attempting to recover

from years of alcoholism
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a needle

A small zippered pouch
a bent spoon, and

containing a rubber tube,
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Agatha’s superintendent used
to be a stage magician.
He will perform card/
coin tricks for anyone

willing to watch.
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