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   Welcome to the Atomic Café, this is a large 
metal building located on a crossroad of an 
ancient paved road (Interstate 51) and a gravel 
road. The proprietor of this establishment is 
One-Eyed Jack, a large burley, somewhat hairy, 
pure strain human. He has long grey-white hair, 
beard and mustache. A black eye-patch covers 
his left eye. He is very good at trading and 
developing suppliers to obtain fuel for the 
pumps to the side of the building and medical 
supplies. He is very skilled in the arts of healing 
and generally has a good stock of medical 
supplies in a secure but clean medical bay he has 
built up over time in the basement of the Atomic 
Café. The locals in the area know this, and he 
regularly helps folks out. He takes payment for 
healing services, but never really turns anyone 
away if they can’t pay, especially when it comes 
to children of any kind, mutant, human, plant or 
animal.  

    He is constantly wheeling and dealing to keep 
fuel stocked, and charges heavily for fuel to any 
who can pay or trade for it. He will make deals 
with anyone who can find or bring in fuel at fair 
prices. The same goes for medical supplies as 
well. Often he will give discounts on food, drink 
and lodging at his establishment for smaller 
amounts of fuel and or medical supplies.  

    He is fair in his dealings and is trusted by 
most everyone that deals with him. He believes 
that honor is the only real currency a man (or 
mutant) has in this brutal world.  

    One-Eyed Jack has several comrades that help 
him run and protect the Atomic Café. These 
individuals are his inner circle and are loyal to 
him. His right hand man is Ham-Hock, a pigman 
he found years ago during one of his 
expeditions. He found the infant pigman 
abandoned in the wilderness to die, apparently 
the runt of a litter. His soft spot for children got 
the better of him so he brought the infant pigman  
home and raised him as his own. He taught him 
how to fight and defend himself, and the ways of 
honor and loyalty. Ham-Hock has a vicious 
temper, and is a gruff and bristly pigman, but he 
is loyal and honorable. He would gladly lay  

 

down his life to protect One-Eyed Jack and the 
Atomic Café.  

    Directly above the bar in the Atomic Café, is 
a large sandbagged gun emplacement. A 
powerful air-cannon is turret mounted and has a 
commanding view of the entire main level of the 
Atomic Café. Ham-Hock is almost always 
sitting in the emplacement manning the air 
cannon. If trouble breaks out in the Atomic 
Café, he shoots the cannon at the troublemakers, 
with an ear-splitting “WOMPF” the cannon goes 
off and usually blasts the offenders across the 
room, along with the table’s chairs and anyone 
else in the line of fire. He “almost” never misses 
and trouble at the Atomic Café rarely ever gets 
too out of hand. Ham-Hock has been known to 
fire the air cannon  for the hell of it on occasion 
just to liven things up, or because he just doesn’t 
like the way someone looked at him. 

    The Atomic Café has a large common area on 
the main floor, for dining and drinking. The 
upper level has several rooms for lodging, along 
with the personal quarters of One-Eyed Jack, 
Ham-Hock and the rest of One-Eyed’s 
comrades. The lower levels have the medical 
bay, food, wine and beer storage, and secret 
vaults where One-Eyed Jack keeps a rather large 
supply on weapons, ammo, and other gear for 
survival. The Atomic Café does have electrical 
power which it gets from the nearby village of 
Haven. The community of Haven has 
constructed and maintains a small but working 
hydro-electric dam. Power outages are semi-
frequent, as Haven is constantly struggling to 
keep the dam in working order, and are always 
trading for tool  and supplies.  

    Surrounding the Atomic Café, are a series of 
fortified towers, with various heavy weapons 
mounted on turrets. These towers are always 
manned with two guards each; mostly the guards 
are younger locals whom One-Eyed Jack pays to 
guard the establishment. His comrades also man 
the guard towers from time to time, just to stay 
sharp and keep the guards on One-Eyed’s 
payroll honest. This usually isn’t a problem, but 
why take a chance. The Atomic Café is well  
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known for its defenses in the area, so it is rarely 
ever raided or attacked. With its fuel stocks, 
food, and reputation though, it is a prime target 
for any raiders who are arrogant enough to try. 

     


