The Extemporaneous Wizard

	NPC's: An old Wizard
	Location: Any path, it doesn’t matter. 

	Pull: He will talk to you if you get close to him. Forced Pull.



	Encounter Summary: An elderly wizard is walking down a path. He will spontaneously ask you a question if you approach him.



WIZARD: I mix Resin and Wickwheat to create a potion, what kind do I get?




    

                                                              
                PLAYER: A Magicka potion.



    
PLAYER: A Healing potion.



    
PLAYER: A Stanima potion.



    

                              
                                                       WIZARD: Err… No. It surprises me how incompetent people are about potions these days… People used to care. (Walks away muttering about how uneducated people are these days)


    
WIZARD: Correct! It always pleases my tired heart when people take wizardry seriously. Take 5, free of charge! *gives five healing potions* (Walks away whistling)
    
WIZARD: Of course not! Why don’t people take time to learn basic potion brewing?? (Walks away muttering about how uneducated people are these days)
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