
In Immortal Desires, the vampires of Crimson Beech are being killed by an unknown foe, and 

PARKER (MC, human, 18 years old) and her love interests Gabe (18 in appearance, vampire, 

‘good boy/girl’ archetype) and Cas (18 in appearance, vampire, ‘bad boy/girl’ archetype) have 

left town to track down the culprits. They find a camp full of vampires, and in order to help Gabe 

and Cas infiltrate, Parker asks to drink some of their blood – a forbidden act that temporarily 

imbues a human with heightened vampire senses and strength. She can only handle a small 

amount, which creates romantic tension as she must decide which love interest to drink from. 

 

(In game, Parker can be male, female, or nonbinary; Gabe and Cas can both be male or female. 

They are written as female, female, and male, respectively, in this script.) 

 

EXT. FOREST - NIGHT 

 

  Event: You look between them again, feeling like your decision extends far beyond just 

drinking blood... 

 

VISUAL MENU CHOICE: Whose blood do I want to drink? 

(Underneath an image of Gabe) Gabe’s. (Underneath an image of Cas) Cas’s. 

 

Go to ‘doGabeDrinkScene()’ 

 

 

Go to ‘doCasDrinkScene()’ 

 

 

 

doGabeDrinkScene() { 
 

  Event: Cas lets out a scoff and turns on her heel, while Gabe holds your gaze with a solemn 

nod. 

  Gabe: I'll take good care of you, I promise. 

  Event: He raises a wrist to his mouth, wincing a little as his fangs sink in. Then he steps closer, 

extending his bleeding wrist toward you.   

  Gabe: Just be careful. 

  Parker [HAPPY]: You're the one who should be careful. What if I get a taste for this? 

  Event: Gabe's smile is only halfhearted, and your own drops away as you take his arm, reality 

settling in. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: (I'm... I'm really gonna drink his blood.) 

  Event: With his gaze searing into you, you lean in and place your mouth against the open 

wound, warm blood immediately coating your lips. 

  Event: Gabe jolts as your lips touch his skin, and as soon as you take a pull from his blood, 

you jolt as well at the thick metallic taste. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: (It's so strong!) 

  Gabe [SURPRISED]: C... Careful. 

  Event: But despite his words, when you raise your eyes to meet his, his pupils are dilated and 

his cheeks are flushed, his throat bobbing as he swallows. 



  Event: And as you suck more blood into your mouth, the sensation of it washes over you, 

warming you, making your heart race... 

 

CHOICE MENU: I should… 

Pull away! (Romantic choice) …Keep drinking. 

Event: Overwhelmed, you pull away, but with 

his blood still in your mouth, you can barely 

tell you've broken the connection. 

    Event: You can't seem to tear your gaze 

from his as you swallow his blood, and the 

moment feels... <i>intimate.</i> So much so 

that you hardly know how to react. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: T-thanks. 

    Gabe [SURPRISED]: Of course. How do 

you feel? 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Um... 

    Event: Gradually, your heart stops 

hammering out of your chest, the feverish 

feeling that was overtaking you now 

receding... 

 

Event: You tighten your grip on his arm, 

sucking at his wrist, lapping your tongue 

against the fresh blood. 

    Event: You don't know what's happening, 

why your body feels so feverish or the blood 

in your mouth suddenly tastes so sweet. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: (Is this what 

vampires feel when they drink blood?) 

    Gabe [SURPRISED]: {Parker}... 

    Event: Gabe's voice is a gentle reminder 

that the ravenous feeling coursing through 

you is the onset of a storm your body can't 

handle, and you suddenly pull away with a 

gasp. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: T-that... 

    Event: You swipe your tongue across your 

lips, once again aware of the metallic taste of 

blood. Gabe's hand lands gently on your 

cheek, guiding your eyes to his. 

    Gabe: How do you feel? 

    Event: His gentle tone and the concern on 

his face ground you, and for a moment you 

get lost staring into his eyes. 

    Event: The moment feels... <i>intimate.</i> 

Like the two of you have a bond no one else 

could understand. You relax into him, and the 

world around you starts to lose focus... 

    Parker: I feel... fine I think. 

 

ADD 1 TO GABE ROMANCE SCORE INT 

 

  Event: But your head suddenly spins with vertigo, the power of the blood you drank roaring 

through your veins like fire. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: Ah! 

  Event: Your vision tilts, but suddenly there's a strong arm around your back. Your eyesight 

clears, and you find Gabe's face inches from yours. 

  Gabe [SURPRISED]: Hey. I got you. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: Thanks. Your blood really packs a punch. 

  Event: His eyes flick down to your mouth, where you still feel his blood coating your lips. 



  Event: You realize the vampire powers have kicked in when you <i>hear</i> his heart skip a 

beat, and you're suddenly hyperaware of how close your mouth is to his. 

 

CHOICE MENU: I’m going to… 

(Romantic choice) Kiss him! Get myself upright. 

  Event: Without thinking, you run your fingers 

through the hair at the nape of Gabe's neck, 

reveling in how soft the strands feel against 

your fingers. 

    Event: His eyes dart to yours, and you can 

make out each individual facet in his silver 

irises. 

    Gabe: {Parker}? 

    Event: It's like even his voice has taken on 

new tones. Richer, deeper, more melodic. 

More desiring... 

    Event: Or maybe it's just that your 

temporary vampire powers are finally making 

it possible for you to hear the depth of the 

desire that's always been there. 

    Parker: I'm gonna kiss you. 

    Event: You hear the ever-quickening 

beating of his heart, see the tip of his tongue 

trace his bottom lip, and then you can't hold 

back anymore. 

    Event: You pull his face toward you, 

crashing your lips against his and letting out a 

gasp at the intensity of the feeling that flows 

through you. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Mmm! 

    Event: When Gabe kisses back, it's as if 

neither of you can hold back a moment 

longer. Your mouth opens to his, and the 

feeling of his tongue against yours makes 

your knees go weak. 

    Gabe [SURPRISED]: {Parker}... 

    Event: You break apart for air, and realize 

that while you kissed, the blood that had 

been on your lips transferred to his. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Oh, sorry, I-- 

    Event: But you cut yourself off when Gabe 

reaches out, cleaning the corner of your 

mouth with his thumb. Your breath catches all 

over again... 

Parker [SURPRISED]: Sorry, uh, lemme 

just... 

    Event: You quickly get your feet steady 

beneath you and take a step back, moving so 

fast the world seems to blur around you. 

    Event: Gabe looks surprised for a second, 

before he smiles in amusement. 

    Gabe [HAPPY]: Yeah, it's definitely kicked 

in. 

 



 

ADD 1 TO GABE ROMANCE SCORE INT 

 

  Cas [ANGRY]: Ahem. 

  Event: You jump as Cas aggressively clears her throat behind you. 

  Cas [ANGRY]: Yeah. Still here. 

 

} 

 

doCasDrinkScene() { 

 

  Cas [HAPPY]: Knew you had good taste. 

  Event: Expression hardening, Gabe turns away, but Cas's smirk only grows. 

  Event: She raises her wrist to her mouth, fangs extending as she bites down. Then, stepping 

so close that you're nearly touching, she extends her now bleeding wrist toward you. 

  Cas [HAPPY]: Cheers. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: Bottoms up. 

  Event: You take hold of her offered arm, reality settling in for you... 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: (I'm really about to drink Cas's blood...) 

  Event: With her expectant gaze on you, you lean in and place your mouth against the open 

wound, warm blood immediately coating your lips. 

  Event: Cas jolts as your lips touch her skin, and as soon as you take a pull from her blood, you 

jolt as well at the thick metallic taste. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: (It's so strong!) 

  Cas: Careful... 

  Event: Cas's voice reminds you of Gabe's warning not to drink too much, but when you meet 

her eyes, her pupils are dilated, her throat bobbing as she swallows. 

  Event: You grip her wrist with newfound strength. As you draw her blood into your mouth, 

warmth floods you, skin buzzing like static. 

  

CHOICE MENU: I should… 

Pull away! (Romantic choice) …Keep drinking. 

Event: Overwhelmed, you pull back, but with 

her blood still in your mouth, you can barely 

tell you've broken the connection. 

    Event: You search her gaze to see if she 

felt it too... the surprisingly and 

overwhelmingly intimate feeling that still 

shivers through you as you swallow your 

mouthful of her blood. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: T-thanks. That 

was... 

    Cas [HAPPY]: Trippy, right? 

Event: You clamp down on Cas's arm, 

actively sucking at her wrist, lapping your 

tongue against the fresh blood. 

    Event: You don't know what's happening, 

why your body feels so feverish or the blood 

in your mouth tastes so sweet. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: (Is this what 

vampires feel when they drink blood?) 

    Cas [SURPRISED]: {Parker}! 

    Event: Cas's eyes slam shut, a gasp 

escaping her. It's a reminder to you to be 



    Parker [SURPRISED]: Yeah, you could put 

it that way. 

    Event: Gradually, the pins and needles 

feeling fades, and the flush that had 

overtaken you also begins to cool down... 

 

careful, as the world around you starts to lose 

focus... 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Hah! 

    Event: You pull away with a gasp, but you 

still feel the near-burn of her blood flooding 

through you. You swipe your tongue across 

your lips, tasting more of her blood. 

    Event: Cas's eyes slide open, and for a 

moment she looks as dazed as you feel. 

Then her hand finds your waist and her vision 

focuses. 

    Cas: How do you feel? 

    Event: The unadorned concern in her voice 

surprises you, and as she pulls her wrist 

away from your slackening grip, you relax 

into her. 

    Event: The moment feels... <i>intimate.</i> 

Like the two of you are the only ones present, 

the only ones who matter... 

    Parker: I feel... fine I think. 

 

ADD 1 TO CAS ROMANCE SCORE INT 

 

 

   Event: But your head suddenly spins with vertigo, the power of the blood you drank roaring 

through your veins like fire. 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: Ah! 

  Event: As your knees go weak beneath you, Cas grabs you by the hips and pulls you flush 

against her. 

  Cas: Where do you think you're going, New Girl? 

  Parker [SURPRISED]: Thanks. Your blood really packs a punch. 

  Event: Her eyes flick down to your mouth, where you still feel her blood coating your lips. 

  Event: You realize the vampire powers have kicked in when you <i>hear</i> her heart pick up, 

and you're suddenly hyperaware of how close your mouth is to hers. 

 

CHOICE MENU: I want to… 

(Romantic choice) Kiss her! Get myself upright. 

Event: Her blood inside you makes you bold, 

and without a second thought, you grip her 

face in your hands and force her to meet your 

eyes. 

    Event: Her gaze lands on yours with a 

nearly physical force, and you can make out 

each individual facet in her silver irises. 

Parker [SURPRISED]: I-- I can stand just 

fine. 

    Event: You quickly get your feet steady 

beneath you and take a step back, moving so 

fast the world seems to blur around you. 

    Event: Cas crosses her arms in 

amusement. 



    Cas: What're you thinking, New Girl? 

    Event: It's like even her voice has taken on 

new tones. Deeper, darker, more sultry. More 

desiring... 

    Event: Or maybe it's just that your 

temporary vampire powers are finally making 

it possible for you to hear the depth of the 

desire that's always been there. 

    Parker: Kiss me. 

    Event: You hear her heart speed up in 

anticipation, watch the tip of her tongue trace 

over her teeth as her smirk returns. 

    Cas [HAPPY]: Whatever you say. 

    Event: Cas crashes her lips to yours 

aggressively, like she's lost full control of 

herself, and your mouth opens to hers right 

away. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Mmnnn! 

    Event: You wrap your arms around her 

neck as your tongue tangles with hers, messy 

and hungry, your body bursting into flame 

from the inside out. 

    Cas: {Parker}... 

    Event: In a rush you pull back for air, and 

immediately realize that your passionate 

kissing transferred the blood from your lips all 

over hers. 

    Parker [SURPRISED]: Cas, there's blood-- 

    Event: But before you can do anything, 

Cas thumbs the smear of her blood from the 

corner of her mouth, reminding you of the 

moment you first met. Your breath catches all 

over again... 

 

ADD 1 TO CAS ROMANCE SCORE INT 

    Cas [HAPPY]: Just be sure not to knock 

yourself over again. 

 

  

  Event: You jump as a throat clears behind you. Gabe's voice comes cold and hard. 

  Gabe: So it looks like the blood's kicked in. Should we get moving then? 

 

} 


