~ The Narrows ~

Once a low and marshy island in the Gotham River yet now over-built with the cheapest of urban development. Connected to the city at large by five ancient wrought iron bridges and an old tunnel. At one end is an insane asylum, the rest is a ramshackle labyrinth of crumbling public housing, the odd brownstone, gloomy shop fronts, abandoned factories, and dilapidated warehouses. All with makeshift additions growing like some weird fungus. A shadowy walled city. Slick with rain and cloaked in fog.

“This place is just like Manhattan below 14th Street at 11 minutes past midnight on the coldest night in November.”

- Mel “Tuco” Taylor

*******

MiniCell Phone - Everyone carries one of these for constant communication on the move. Anywhere within reach of the almost global radiotelephone transceiver network that is of cause. There is an almost insignificant monthly phone service charge. These advanced phones are so small that they can fit in a cigarette pack with plenty of room to spare. Aside from various entertainment functions, these phones all feature Voicemail, Conference Calling, Call Waiting, Call Forwarding, Emergency Autodialer, Split Line, and Number Memory.
~ Mel “Tuco” Taylor ~

Mel “Tuco” Taylor is sturdy black gent with a bristly moustache cum tuft beard and a rebellious attitude. Bald as a cue ball and something of a night owl. Unmarried and happy that way, he drives a gypsy cab to pay the bills and runs a community boxing club on Wednesdays. Mel lives on deli food and local curries. With a few beers on special occasions. He enjoys melancholy jazz and classical music. His small apartment is on the top floor of a crumbling tenement block in The Narrows. He’s called “Tuco” out on the mean and shadowy streets of Gotham City, as he’s something of an avuncular good-natured bandit in the twilight world of the gypsy cabbies.

Tuco always gets about in a light leather jacket, long sleeve collared cotton shirts in either navy blue or dark brown, blue denim jeans, sturdy belt, and work boots. He doesn’t wear a hat, shades, or a tie. He wears a gift Treasurer Datawatch from Guru.
After a shooting incident and robbery, Tuco required an emergency blood transfusion to save his life and Guru gladly give it. However, Guru’s alchemically enhanced blood interacted with Tuco’s resilient physiology in unexpected ways. Tuco now has Typical Iron Will and Poor Regeneration.

Fighting
Remarkable
(30).
Health
90.

Agility
Remarkable
(30).

Strength
Good
(10).
Karma
70.

Endurance
Excellent
(20).

Reason
Good
(10).
Resources
Poor.

Intuition
Excellent
(20).

Psyche
Incredible
(40).
Popularity
15.

Quirks ~ High Pain Threshold, Strong Bones (+1 CS), Sturdiness.

Talents ~ Martial Arts B, Martial Arts E, Driving (as Pilot, but for Cabs), Electronics, First Aid, Repair/Tinkering, Trivia (Gotham City), Streetsmarts, Languages (English, French, German, Russian, Turkish).

Contacts ~ Incredible Street, Excellent Gypsy Cabs, Good Criminal.

[image: image1.jpg]



