Context

Storm going on, Nora worried.
Nora notices the cat in trouble.
Nora decides to save the cat.

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
Cat is saved.

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Storm passes.
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Nora decides to renovate the shack.
Nora’s phone rings.
~Cutscene~

Mary on call, enquiring about Nora.
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Mary has some news.
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Emma, mary’s daughter introduced.
Light hearted conversations.

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Character
Nora
Nora

Cat

Nora
Nora
Cat

Nora
Cat
Nora

Nora
Nora
Cat

Nora
Cat
Nora

Mary
Nora
Mary

Mary
Mary
Nora
Mary

Mary
Emma
Nora

Facial Expression
Thinking

Shocked

Scared

Thinking
Neutral
Puppy eyes

Emotional
Bored
Thinking

Neutral
Shocked
Curious

Laughing
Scared
Laughing

Worried
Laughing
Happy

Happy
Happy
Excited

Happy

Happy

Happy
Neutral

Dialogue

Uff! This storm better not wreck my shack!
Wait a tick, is that...

MEOW!

Yep, that’s a cat. What are you doing in a
storm like this?

Okay, don’t panic. I'll save you!
Meow?

Oh, this? It's nothing. I'm sure this storm will
end soon!

Mrow?
What? You don’t believe me. Just watch.

Ha! Told you it would pass soon. Now let’s
get you something to eat at my—

Shack? Oh, no.

Mrrp!

Actually, this is great. | was planning to
renovate this place eventually.

Hiss!
Relax, that’s just my phone ringing!

Nora! Are you alright? | heard there was a
huge storm on your island.

Pssh! What's a little storm on an island? I'm
fine.

Ugh. News channels always blow things out
of proportion.

Speaking of which, | have some news for
you. Bet you're not ready for this!

Our little Emma can speak now!
No way! Is she with you right now?
Hold on, let me put her on the phone

Emma, it's Aunt Nora! Say NO-RA!
More!
What?




~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~

Mary asks about island guy.

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Before Nora can say a lot, the phone
call gets disconnected due to network

issues.
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

Island guy arrives.

~Cutscene~
Light flirting.
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~

Mary
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Mary
Nora

Mary

Nora
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Nora

Mary
Nora

Mary
Nora
Mary

Nora

Mary

Nora
Cat
Nora
Carlos

Nora
Carlos
Carlos

Nora

Laughing
Neutral

Happy
Happy

Happy

Happy
Neutral

Sad
Neutral
Neutral

Thinking
Worried
Thinking

Happy
Shy

Silhouette
Surprised
Scared
Thinking

Excited
Worried
Charismatic

Charismatic

Sorry, it's all she knows.
What's more?

She thinks that’s what to call soda. | was
just having some.

Oh, that’s adorable.

So, how about you come home and visit
us?

Nice try Mary. You know | can’t stand being
home.

Still not talking to your mom?
Not since | left...

Maybe you should try to talk to her? People
change.

| don’t know about that, but speaking of
changes, | met a guy on the island.

Ooh, just a guy?! TELL-ME~-
EVERYTHING!

His name is Carlos.

Ooh, | like him already. What is he like?

He seems adventurous... and funny... and
ooh, he’s got those dreamy eyes...

Nora- your type— totally—

Hello? Mary? You’re cutting off.

Rrrr...

Something’s coming this way, and fast!
Wo0000000!

CARLOS?! Don’t tell me you were out
surfing in a storm again!

Life’s not about hiding from storms Nora, it's
about riding them!

And right now, the waves of life have led me
directly to you!

Good, because now you can help me fix up
my shack!



~Cutscene~

Island guys floats around the idea of
teaming up with Nora and running the
place together.

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~

~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
~Cutscene~
Nora about to say yes to island guy.

Phone call from Mary.

~Cutscene~
But it's Officer Ruth on call,

~Cutscene~

There has been an accident.
~Cutscene~
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Shy
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Sad
Shocked

Wow, not bad, surfer boy! Any more bright
ideas?

Now that you mention it. | was think we
could make a great team together.

What do you mean?

Just picture it. We can fix this place up and
expand.

You run the restaurant, | open a surf
school...It will be paradise.

| don’t know...

You think I’'m joking. Okay, just close your
eyes for a second.

Okay, I'm waiting...

Behold! A glimpse of our little paradise!
Oh wow! You weren't kidding!

Maybe we could be a great team after all.
So, is that a “Yes”?

Oh, uh, sorry Carlos. Just—wait right there—
don’t go anywhere—

Mary? This really isn’t a good time... Carlos
and | are—

Brook’s End PD. Is this Nora Walker?

Huh? Uhm, yes. Is there something the
matter, officer?

You're Ms. Mary’s emergency contact.
Unfortunately, there;s been an accident.

WH- WHAT HAPPENED?!



