
How Honest are Vancouverites – 
A Series of Social Experiments

Here is a series of experiements performed at a downtown coffee shop in Vancouver.  These 
experiments took place betwee February 21st, 2011 and August 5th, 2011.  This was a fun experiment 
designed to test the integrity of the general public walking by a downtown Vancouver coffee shop on a 
normal day during daylight hours.  

Special thanks to Tiffany and Rob who helped put this together and provided lots of laughs and raised 
eyebrows through the tests.

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 1 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Mon, 02/21/2011 - 16:28

Background of Experiment:

After watching people walk by and deposit garbage on our outside patio, I wondered how it would 
work in reverse. Would these same people, if I put something of limited or low value, steal the item 
from my patio? Or, would they come inside and let me know that it was left outside, trying to protect 
the item and the owner? So sprung forth the How Honest are Vancouverites' series.

Part 1 - The used, and very worn, soft cover thriller novel

-The book was placed on the patio table at 10:35am
-At 10:55 my mom brought it in where she was immediately asked to put it back on the patio for 
someone to steal. She agreed.
-At 11:30am a regular customer brought it in. When I told him about the experiment, he admitted that if 
he didn't know me well, he would have taken the book. I will not post his twitter id.
-At 1:30pm I had almost given up hope that Vancouverites were as rotten-to-the-core as I thought. 
Thankfully, however, at 1:45pm (or shortly after) someone stole the book without anyone seeing. 

Results:
Taylor's Honest-Rotten-Ratio (HRR)
I must admit that I was surprised that two people had turned it in before it was stolen. That's a 2:1 ratio. 
If this continues, I will have to revamp my stereotypes. So, 2:1 honest-rotten ratio (HRR).

Speed of Sin (SOS)

In the past we had to measure this in minutes because it happened so quickly. However, today's we'll 
have to use hours. Since it took just under three hours we can say 0.33 sins-per-hour (SPH). So. 0.33 
SPH is not bad either. I think we'll continue to use SPH instead of SPM unless things get bad again.

Stay tuned for the next



How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 2 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Wed, 03/02/2011 - 12:54

Today, we will change the variables slightly to get better data. Everyone knows that before you judge a 
city and inhabitants that you need to get more data. Once you have the data that helps your judgment, 
you're set to publish. I figure about four more of these will be enough to get a blanket statement about 
Vancouverites.

Variables:

Time of placement: 12:00 (lunch break for the surrounding executives)

Book: 'One Night' by Debbie Macomber. It appears to be a romance, but I won't bother confirming that 
because I might actually want to keep this thing....

Weather: windy but sun is starting to come out

Placement: Center table (last time was on the most northern table)

12:00pm - placed book

12:05 - several people have eyed book with funny eyes

12:06 - a man picked it up, read the front, read the back and put it back.

12:30 -- a customer bought a coffee, went out to the patio, sat down discreetly beside the book and 
slowly picked it up and started reading it! Now he put it back...he's leaving...

12:45 - another regular customer is sitting on the patio. He doesn't seem interested in letting me know 
about the book....and he's a nice guy, too!

1:30 - it's still there! Go Vancouver, go! We're at zero SPH so far.

4:00 - wowzers! Ladies and gentlemen. It's STILL there! Vancouver is way better than I thought.

8:00 pm - Unbelievable. It's STILL there! I guess people just don't like chick-books. Or, maybe the 
movie crew in front of the table made people feel more awkward stealing it. Tomorrow we will see 
when we try once again to prove that Vancouverites are a dishonest bunch of hooligans. Today was just 
an off day... maybe!

..to be continued.

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 3 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Mon, 03/21/2011 – 15:03

Wow! Today was the best ever day for Blenz Seymour. We conducted another social experiment but the 
thing is... We didn't have to do anything because Tiffany Striga (@tiffanystriga on twitter) was our on-
site Blogger. She not only set up the experiment but she also provided the material for the experiment. 



Blenz Seymour sends out a huge thanks to Tiffany and we hope that you enjoy this third episode of 
"How Honest are Vancouverites?"

---------------------------

Variables:

Time of placement: 1:00pm

Book: Daemon by Daniel Suarez. It's a hacking thriller. Basically a guy starts to turn technology 
against the world in an attempt to take it over. Side note, I thought this book was horrible, which is why 
I agreed to put it outside for the experiment.

Weather: Overcast and rainy for the most part, but as the experiment went on it cleared up a bit.

Placement: Center table, near the window and angled for the best view of the title.

1:00pm: Place the book outside without being notices by anyone. By the time I sit back down inside at 
my vantage point, two people have walked past and one seemed quite interested in it.

1:05pm: Many people are walking past, it seems to be a busy time on the street, and a lot of people are 
giving it long stares.

1:06pm: A scroungy looking man with lots of bags, potentially homeless, walks past. He makes a move 
as if to grab the book, but instead keeps walking. 

1:09pm: Another vagabond type man walks past. He also makes a move towards the table but in the 
end, keeps walking. At least we seem to be getting some interest. I am convinced that it will be a guy 
who steals the book.

1:11pm: The most action so far. A security guard walks past and gives it a good look. He seems to be 
quite interested. He comes in and orders a coffee. He seems to be a regular. After chatting for a few 
minutes, he heads back outside and puts his lunch down on the centre table right next to the book. I 
watch in rapture as I wonder if he is going to take it. Alas he does not. He picks up his lunch and goes 
on his merry way. 

1:15pm: A lady walks past and seems to nearly fall over as she cranes her neck to look behind her at the 
book. She comes in and orders a drink. When she leaves, she seems to contemplate picking the book 
up, but continues on.

1:20pm: A guy turns back to look so fast he probably narrowly avoided whiplash. He keeps walking 
though, but a girl coming the other way checks it out again. Still no takers.

1:26pm: This time an older woman walks by. She almost seems to completely ignore the book, but at 
the last minute looks back. At least we have interest, even if there has been no action.

1:33pm: A teenage boy walks past with his mom and points the book out. I briefly wonder why he is 
not in school, and then I remember it is spring break.

1:36pm: A women dressed in a red jacket slows down the read the title. Behind her, another woman, a 
customer, does the same.

1:38pm: A guy with a coffee in hand walks past. He slows down to look at the book, but he doesn't 
really seem that interested. A guy about ten feet behind him mimics his actions. I then notice a guy with 
a yellow umbrella walking past. I saw him about twenty minutes previous and I wonder if he's lost. He 
didn't look at the book either time he passed by.

1:40pm: It's been forty minutes and although we've had a lot of people checking the book out, no one 
has picked it up to check it out or to bring it inside. There are two guys standing near the door. The 



Blenz stand-up sign obscures their view, but I am convinced that if they see the book, they might go for 
it.

1:47pm: A bunch of students walk past. One looks at the book and then inside. She looked like she was 
thinking of bringing it in, but instead keeps walking.

1:48pm: Another lady in red walks past and points the book out to her friend. She's one of the few who 
came from Robson to check it out. Most of the action has come from people coming from Georgia.

1:50pm: A woman briefly checks it out as she walks past. I am wondering if the rain it too much of a 
factor and preventing people from stopping to really take the book in.

2:00pm: It's been an hour now and still no one has even touched the book. A few businessmen pass by 
and take it in but that's about it.

2:07pm: This is exciting. A family walks past and the dad stops to touch the cover of the book to get a 
better look at it. But he keeps walking. I'm pretty stoked though as this is the first time someone has 
touched it.

2:17pm: A couple slows to take the book in, but keep going. Maybe the guy touching the book is as 
close as we are going to get.

2:20pm: A woman walks past with a long glance. I'm getting disheartened. I move to the back of the 
shop to start typing up this log. It's probably going to be a long wait now. The rain has stopped though, 
so I'm still hopeful.

2:26pm: I've settled down to start typing. My vantage point is compromised from being so far in the 
back, but Wayne's less busy so he can help me out. I'm typing up the variables when a guy walks up. 
He's a white male, mid-twenties I would guess, looking pretty trendy with his leather jacket, messenger 
bag and perfectly coiffed sideburns. He slows and stops. We're both watching with great interest, yet 
trying to make it look like we're not watching at all. He picks up the book and reads the back cover. 
Could this be the guy? He's still standing there and opens the book to start to flip through it. After about 
a minute, although it seems like so much longer, he walks away, the book securely clutched in his hand.

One hour and twenty six minutes later, the book is gone. It was a successful, and very interesting 
experiment.

------------------------

Thanks again for following our series of experiments. Stay tuned for part 4. We are thinking about 
either pink panties or an earring. Feel free to tweet us your suggestions @seymourblenz

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 4 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Mon, 03/28/2011 - 13:28

Wow! Today was the best ever day for Blenz Seymour. We conducted another social experiment but the 
thing is... We didn't have to do anything because Tiffany Striga (@tiffanystriga on twitter) was our on-
site Blogger. She not only set up the experiment but she also provided the material for the experiment. 
Blenz Seymour sends out a huge thanks to Tiffany and we hope that you enjoy this fourth episode of 
"How Honest are Vancouverites?"



Keep refreshing your page to get the latest!

Variables:

Time of placement: 1:05pm

Book: Her Fearful Symmetry by Audrey Niffenegger. This book is the second novel by the author of 
The Time Traveler's Wife, because of this, I thought it would be a good novel to read. For me, it really 
wasn't. The twist was too predictable in my opinion and and the second twist was equally as bad. It is a 
hardcover though. For that reason, I guess that it will not move as fast, and I suspect people will be 
more honest.

Weather: Overcast and rainy for the most part, as usual in Vancouver.

Placement: Center table, near the window and angled for the best view of the title.

1:05pm: Placed the book outside on the centre table. I had barely sat back down inside when a man 
stopped and looked seriously interested in it. He, however, did not take it and moved on. 

1:07pm: A guy sits down at the table to the right. I can tell he is going to mess with the experiment and 
people will be less inclined to stop and check out the book.

1:09pm: Wayne goes outside and kicks the guy off the patio for smoking. Yes.

1:11pm: A girl walked past with a Timmy's coffee and looks at the book. I think she was contemplating 
bringing it in. She didn't. Many people following after her checked out the book. 

1:27pm: There hasn't been that much interest in the book for a while. I theorize that it is because it's a 
hardcover book.

1:36pm: A large group of people has come in, obscuring my view of the table. I'm hanging out behind 
the counter in the only place that allows me access to both the computer and a sight line to the book. 
Still not a lot of interest though. It makes me a bit sad. I think Vancouverites are kind of honest, or 
maybe just indifferent.

1:38pm: An elderly lady checked the book out. She did a slow walk by. I think if the book is taken, it 
will be taken by a woman. I guessed correctly with the book last week, so here's hoping I'm right again.

1:42pm: Still very little interest, and the interest there is is speed walking past the table. There are no 
slow walkers today.

1:43pm: Wayne tells me about how Starbucks has dropped its name in the title. A little arrogant 
perhaps, channeling Prince, maybe? I quip in with "The Coffee Shop Formerly Known As Starbucks."

1:47pm: Seymour Blenz is an ideal place to people watch with the large windows and pretty consistent 
foot traffic. If you like people watching, with or without a Social Experiment going on, you should 
come down. I noticed a woman across the street, chugging her coffee out of her travel mug. I thought 
perhaps she was coming over for a refill and low and behold, she came in. But apparently the one 
person in line was just too much for her and she turned around and left. She doesn't know what she's 
missing.

1:49pm: Why doesn't anyone want this book?

1:51pm: One of the girls from the large group that came in goes outside for a smoke. She walks around 
a bit and then notices the book. She checks it out and then holds it up so her friends inside can see it. 
Just after she walks away, a guy walks past and has a good long stare at it. Most of the other people 
from the group go outside to smoke too. They, however, head in the opposite direction.

2:00pm: After the book was moved, I had troubles seeing it unless I leaned way over, making it almost 



impossible to track its movement. Wayne covertly walked over and moved a chair while the seat was 
empty. Almost right away, three girls walk past and look interested. Again, they don't slow down too 
much. Another girl walks past and checks it out; still nothing though.

2:03pm: I'm seeing a lot of shifty eyes, but still nothing significant. I wonder if it's because of my view. 
Last time, I was facing up the street towards West Georgia and I seemed to see a lot more interested 
people. And as if on cue, an older couple just walked past from West Georgia and the man nearly put 
out his back turning to check the book out. People coming from Robson don't seem to be as interested. 
However, I will note that the person who took the book last time did come from the Robson side. He 
had a longer amount of time to scope out the book before he got to it and maybe that influenced his 
decision to take it. Coming from the other side, the Blenz stand up sign is in the way and it makes it 
harder to see from a distance.

2:07pm: A guy, clearly trying to look really cool with his black wool coat and a cigarette hanging from 
his mouth, walks past and checks out the book. He's not the type to take it. He's not even the type to 
stop walking - it would make him look less cool.

2:10pm: Old guy in a rain jacket walked past and gave it a good long look. Again, no stopping. It's been 
out there for over an hour and there has only been the one pick up. I'm surprised that no one has come 
in with it. I feel that honesty is not just not stealing something, but it's also doing the right thing. In this 
case, the right thing would be to bring the book inside and let the owner of the coffee shop know it was 
sitting out there so they can keep it when the person who left it comes back. Of course, no one's coming 
back for it. It could just be me, but this feels a bit morally wrong - leaving a book out there and setting 
people up to steal it. But it certainly is fun.

2:14pm: Two friends walk past. One makes his buddy stop so he can get a better look at the title. He 
then looks in and decides that maybe it's a set up. They continue on.

2:18pm: I'm amazed at the people who walk past the crosswalk to jay walk. 

2:21pm: I keep greet customers and took a picture of the large group for them. It's like I work here or 
something.

2:22pm: There are so many letters worn off the keys of Wayne's laptop that it is almost impossible to 
type if you don't know what you're doing. I just had an issue finding the "m".

2:23pm: A guy just jay walked across the street and moved in a rather direct line towards the book. He 
took a look, looked inside, and then headed off. I'm trying to hide behind a gift basket. I'm stealth.

2:31pm: A guy just walked past and I swear he was seizuring as he looked from the book, inside and 
then back to the book. He was the most promising so far, other than the girl who picked it up earlier.

2:32pm: A guy sits down to smoke at the table in front of the store. He's messing with the experiment 
as he talks with his smoker friend. Apparently he's an exception though so he won't be kick out. 
Hopefully he smokes quickly. 

2:39pm: You know the Social Experiment is lagging a bit when you whip out your rusty French. 
Batonett du cafe! Thank you Google Translator.

2:41pm: The guy is still out on the patio. He's been eying up the book and he keeps looking inside to 
see if we're watching. We'll have to see if he takes it. Keep you posted.

2:47pm: The guy left, apparently honest because he didn't take it. Just shortly after, someone walked 
past and showed great interest. Another couple people walk past and they all seem interested, but still 
no one has picked it up. 

2:51pm: In the midst of coming up with an excuse to speak French to customers a woman with a 



stroller walked past. She stopped and reversed to check out the book. She flipped through a couple 
pages and we all tried to look busy so she'd grab it. Wayne could taste, but alas, she went on without 
taking it. 

2:54pm: I wonder what people think when they see a book sitting out on a table like ours is. Do they 
immediately think, "Hey, that looks like a good book to steal?" I mean really. I think my first thought 
when I see something left around is "what an idiot." I usually then proceed to bring it in to customer 
service or something so the person can get it back. I can't even count how many phones and wallets I've 
turned in. I also chase people down to return dropped umbrellas. And one time, it was a dog.

2:57pm: A guy walked past and really checked out the book, stopping and starting his entire way past 
the door. Wayne says he walked past before. I couldn't really see because I thought he was going to go 
for it so I was trying to hide behind the gift basket so I didn't look suspicious. I've realized that I look 
like the worst employee ever - and I don't even work here.

3:01pm: Major slowdown by a lady. She then stopped just two feet from the book and is making a 
phone call. I wonder if she's going for it. Nope, she finished her call and walked away.

3:06pm: A family went past and the mom checked it out, the kids did as well. Coming the other way, a 
guy checked it out with a backwards glance, but kept going. Getting a lot more attention right now. 
Maybe it'll go soon.

3:08pm: The thing that has surprised both of us is the lack of customers coming in, who see the book, 
but don't even bother to mention that it's out there. I can kind of understand not bringing it in, but to not 
even take the time to say it's there - that's just lazy.

3:10pm: "oh, Oh, OH!" And nothing. You can tell when we get excited though.

3:13pm: I can't believe I've been here for over two hours, and standing for almost all that time at this 
computer. 

3:16pm: Finally a taker. We got distracted talking to someone and I look outside. The book is gone! Oh 
no! I didn't even see who took it. But it was an honest person. In comes Mindy with the book to let us 
know it was left. I'll have to put it back outside soon.

3:21pm: Took a bit of a break and suddenly there are two people sitting outside at the center table. 
NOOOOOOO! I don't think they are customers though, so we can probably boot them soon. And by 
we, I mean Wayne.

3:29pm: The people left and I sat down outside for a bit to plant the book again. It took me a few 
minutes to be able to leave because there was quite a bit of traffic. But it's out there on the centre table 
again. I contemplated putting it upside down so people would have to flip it over to see what it was 
about, but decided against it. Maybe I'll switch it up later though.

3:33pm: Another pick up of the book. A guy walking past in a nice suit and a good haircut. He picked it 
up and brought it in to give to me. "Someone left their novel out there on the table." And then he turned 
and left. He wasn't even coming in to get a drink. "Pure honesty," comments one of the customers in the 
shop who is in on it.

3:36pm: Book goes back out. Still quite a few glances, but nothing exciting.

3:38pm: Discussing how many old, discarded items we can get from the customer who works at Telus. 
Who would actually steal an old modem though?

3:49pm: A couple walked past, I recognized them from before. They stopped directly beside the book. I 
thought they might go for it. But alas, they continued on and the book is still there.



3:53pm: Street is getting busier and a lot of people are walking past and checking it out, but still no one 
seems to want it. There was a long line of ladies going past. I really hoped one of them would take it.

3:54pm: For the second time today, people came in asking if they could advertise some stuff in the 
store. They are much nicer and they are allowed to put there stuff in.

4:00pm: Two ladies walk past from separate directions. Both check it out, but neither acts on it.

4:02pm: Steady stream of people and a steady stream of interest.

4:04pm: A good double-take by a guy with a messenger bag, but nothing.

4:28pm: It's been three and a half hours. Nothing has happened and the book is still there. We decide to 
switch up the book. Wayne found one in the back alley the other day. I mused that he may have been 
part of some random Social Experiment as well. The book is The Closers by Micheal Connelly. I have 
no idea what this book is about, but I do notice one thing - the name of the author is bigger than the title 
of the book. I always find that when the author's name is bigger than the title, it's all about the author, 
not the actually book. But that's a side note. On with the experiment.

4:30pm: Construction guy walks past. I think he would be the type of guy to take it, except he's too 
busy talking on his phone really oddly. He's got the phone like five inches from his ear. Weird.

4:32pm: The book seems to be garnishing less attention than the other one was. Of course the cover of 
the first book was shiny.

4:34pm: Older guy with a black leather jacket and a cropped haircut looked like he wanted to grab the 
book, but there were too many people too close to him to make the move.

4:35pm: Two people sit down at the table. The guy from earlier, "the exception" to sitting at the tables 
outside, whose name I find out is Jamie, comes to the door to tell us that every time he sits outside, the 
book is different. By doing this, he ended up losing the seat he usually sits in. Wayne says he has never 
seen him sit in a different table. He doesn't stay long.

4:40pm: With the two randoms sitting on the patio, no one is checking out the book. But just to prove 
me wrong, as I wrote this, a guy nearly comes to a complete stop to check out this book. I think he 
really wanted it, but wouldn't go for it because of the people sitting there. Stupid people.

4:43pm: I wonder if anyone will come up and try to pretend like it's their book and they just 
accidentally forgot it there.

4:50pm: People are looking at the book, but there is no real interest.

4:52pm: One of the randoms starts smoking and sits on the table. Score! This gives us an excuse to kick 
them out. And my us, I again mean Wayne. Bye bye randoms!

5:00pm: A bunch of people come in, don't order, but manage to move the chair to obstruct my view.

5:05pm: A guy comes in, takes another customer's drink, which just happens to be his usual, pays, and 
leaves. We all kind of watch him in amazement. He's oblivious.

5:08pm: After only one person orders from the large group that came in, they get booted because none 
of the others are willing to order.

5:10pm: No one wants to read today, I guess.

5:11pm: There's a long sidelong glance. This is as exciting as it gets right now.

5:12pm: I think a guy will be the one to take this book... if it ever goes!

5:13pm: A woman with a stroller gives it a long look.



5:16pm: Man in suit on a phone is very interested, but he just keeps walking. Maybe he's just too 
plugged in.

5:18pm: Girl walks past and checks it out, but I don't think she'll go for it.

5:20pm: A couple walk past, and I'm sure they've come by before. The guy looks really interested, just 
like he did the last time. They don't stop, but he did check it out all the way past.

5:24pm: Guy walks past with some friends and take a good long look at it. Because he's with friends, 
he doesn't stop. I think that it will be a singleton to pick it up.

5:29pm: What have I done with my life today?

5:40pm: No one's come in to tell us it's there. No one has even touched it. It's getting darker out. I'm 
losing faith that it's going to go.

5:50pm: @indiagaterobson grabs the book to make a run for it, but puts it back. He's been watching the 
experiment for the last thirty minutes as he promises to make Wayne food.

5:53pm: People still looking, but no takers.

5:54pm: Why would you bring a bike into a coffee shop? I mean really?

6:05pm: @indiagaterobson comes back with food. Tries to grab the book without me seeing, but I've 
got eyes in the back of my head. CONSTANT VIGILANCE!

6:22pm: It's been well over five hours and two books. We're giving up on this endeavor. Apparently 
people are too honest today. We'll try again soon.

What do we have going for us in the future? Well, we may have managed to get our hands on some 
modems. Like I asked before, who's going to steal a modem? I guess we'll find out.

Catch you next time.

---------------------------------

I'm not sure if I'm disappointed or happy - I mean, I should be glad that Vancouverites have proven 
themselves so much more honest than in past experiments.

Regardless, I'm amped on the next one. Stay tuned for more and thanks for following this series. 

A final thanks to @tiffanystriga for her painstaking live-blogging. Make sure you drop around the shop 
next time and watch a few minutes of this stuff yourself.

I think I've decided to find a spot for Tiffany on staff because it seems unfair not to pay her for her 
work! LOL-cakes

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 5 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Mon, 04/04/2011 - 15:21 — adminz 

Well, @tiffanystriga didn't have that much time today to serve our blogging needs so we had to do 
some flash experiments while she was here. It was also her friend's first experience at @seymourblenz 
so hopefully she wasn't too weirded out at our normal.

Without further adieu.....

http://blenzseymour.com/?q=user/1


-----------------------

Variables:

Time of placement: 10:20am

Book: The Closers by Michael Connelly.
New York Times bestseller (of course...they all are, no?) Something about solving murders and keeping 
the dead whispering at night. Personally, I wouldn't pick the book up but the outside condition is 
awesome. Softcover...

Weather: Overcast and rainy for the most part, as usual in Vancouver.

Placement: Center table, near the window and angled for the best view of the title.

--------------------

LOG:

10:26 - Kayla (staff) didn't know about the experiment and kindly brought the book in. We commended 
her honesty and let her know that she was helping the overall image of Vancouverites. She seemed 
unmoved. The reason? She actually needed a book for her hair appointment and wanted to take it! 
Secretly, she may have stolen it but we'll never know.

10:41 - no one is looking at the book. Maybe it is the ceramic coffee cup that Wayne staged right beside 
it.

10:43 - Moved the book to another table, closer to store entrance. 

10:51 - some dude checked it out

11:10 - We unanimously decided to bring the book back in and replace it with a universal remote 
control, in a clear package with an instruction manual visible through the package. 

11:11 - In LESS THAN ONE MINUTE a CUSTOMER leaves the shop, takes the remote and is gone. 
None of us could believe it. He was a caucasian male, between 45-55yrs old, sunglasses. He did not 
cheap out when he ordered. He even ordered a blueberry cheesecake! 

This was a notable moment in our social experiment. Was it the package that pulled him in? Was it the 
newness of the item? Was it the fact that he really needed a remote control for home? Was it the fact 
that he bought something inside and therefore felt it was his right to take the property on the patio? 
Maybe it's like how people feel it's ok to take a bunch of sugar packs or napkins with them after they 
buy something small.. 

11:15 - To help resolve part of our questions above we put out the very same remote control but this 
time there was not a package, nor a manual. 

11:17 - two people check it out. I mean 'really' check it out and even pointed at t

11:33 - an older scruffy man checks it out but looks in and decides keeps pointing at it but keeps 
walking. People seemed confused in general about this remote control on the table. 

11:41 - We need to bring back words like 'radical', 'tubular' and 'gnarly'. I'm not sure why this is on my 
log sheet, but it is.

11:43 - Two separate groups walk by and they really check this remote out.

11:50 - it has already been quite a while and no one is taking the bait. We will now change our item to a 
modem. 

11:50 - We have replaced the unpackaged universal remote control with a Telus ADSL modem. 



12:45 - @tiffanystriga sends a tweet asking 'Is the modem still there?"

12:48 - a lady who appears to be about 90 years old walks in. She looks like she's going to order and 
then she pulls this modem out of her bag, and with a sincere face and smile, she says, "I think someone 
is really going to miss this! Here you go. I found it on the patio." I sincerely thanked her for her 
honesty and let her know that people like her improve the image of our city. I did not let her know that 
she was part of a staged social experiment at a downtown coffee shop.

3:30 - It's 3:30 and the modem is still there. A customer reasoned that it's because there is no power 
supply. Dang. I never thought of that. Anyone got a power supply kicking around that you don't know 
what it's for and don't need? Drop it by right away to test this theory.

4:15 - IT'S GONE!!! And the worst part is that I can't profile the person who did it. Someone stole our 
modem and it didn't even have a power source. Well, folks. There you have it. 

Results:
Taylor's Honest-Rotten-Ratio (HRR)
Book: 2:0
Remote 1: 0:1
Remote 2: n/a
Modem: 1:1

So, totals: 5:2 (HRR). There are 5 honest people for every 2 crooks (today)

Speed of Sin (SOS)

We'll use hours as a measurement again. 2 sins in 6 hours. That's an SOS rate of 0.33 sph. Not bad, I'd 
say. 

Stay tuned for the next social experiment. As a teaser, here are some things you can expect to see 
studied in detail:

-more modems (with and w/o packages)
-more universal remote controls
-more books
-items glued to the cement
-odd and questionable items (but neatly wrapped)
-and much more. 

We always welcome your feedback by firing us messages to blenzseymour@gmail.com or tweeting us 
at @seymourblenz

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 6 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Wed, 04/06/2011 – 22:04

It's very exciting to hear the buzz around the shop and even online as people are getting amped on our 
social experiments. We even had a French-speaking gent help us translate this topic into French as 'Les 
Etudes Sociaux'. Kayla (staff) informed us that someone had dropped by last night and asked 'Is this 
where the social experiments are going on?" Dang straight, buddy! And tell your friends. I also had a 
regular customer come in and say "I'd like a modem with my coffee, please." He had a British accent 
which made it even more awesome.

mailto:blenzseymour@gmail.com


Special thanks yet again to @tiffanystriga for motivating another round of experiments and carefully 
logging the details.

Where to begin? For a social experimentalist like myself, today was like a series of fireworks on a calm 
night. It was like the whipped cream on a con panna. But moving on.

-----------------------

Variables:

Time of placement: 4:40pm

Item: an Kubuntu 10.10 Installation CD. What is it? Kubuntu is a version of Ubuntu. Go to 
Ubuntu.com or Kubuntu.com to check them out (which I highly recommend)

Weather: Unusually awesome. Sunny. Slightly chilly.

Placement: Center table, near the window and angled for the best view of the title.

The LOG (and it was better than bad...it was good)

Experiment 6.1

4:43 - Kubuntu CD 10.10 is out. . I'll have to be extra vigilant as I have no clear view

4:50 - a kid rolls past on a skateboard with a blow up blue balloon in his hand. I am confused.

4:53 - No one seems to be interested. They probably just don't know how cool Ubuntu is.

4:54 - A woman walks buy and checks it out

4:55 - Stand up to clear a table and notice it's gone. This person was stealth! Who was it??

5:00 - Kubuntu 10.10 CD is on left table now so I can see it

5:06 - mailman walks by and seriously checks it out. If he wasn't working he may have grabbed it. But 
that's speculative. Kind of.

5:12 - A row of 3 peope walk past and each one checks it out but no one acts on it. Another guy 
saunters past so slowly that I assume he's scoping the place out. But he doesn't take it either. He does, 
however, turn around and walk past again and slightly closer to the table. If he makes another pass, 
mabye he'll take it. Third pass and still no move for it. I think he really wants it bad but doesn't want 
anyone to see him grab it.

5:16 - Wayne starts speaking French again to customers "Je veut que tu me frappe avec un loaf."

5:19 - A woman walks past, stops, and picks up the CD! I think she might take it. She event goes so far 
as to look inside but puts it back down and leaves. 

5:22 - Wayne's family shows up and he goes outside to play with his daughter where he notices that the 
first CD was not taken but had simply blown off the table onto the chair. I am sad. But is it right that 
I'm sad that no one stole anything? It makes me think about the bait car program...

5:33 - The wind is acting up again. I'm afraid the CD's are going to blow away.

Experiment 6.2

5:50 - We brought both CD's inside and replaced them with a single modem. This time, however, 
compared to last time, we decide to wrap the modem in saran wrap (tm) and a little piece of white 
paper that 'kind of' made it look like a mini instruction manual. 

5:55 - A guy grabs it and walks away with it! Gets to the door, really checks it out and then decides to 



put it back. Now it's on the far table.

5:58 - a guy grabs it. He was wearing sunglasses, a hat and a backpack. He was younger and not, as a 
customer noted "not looking homeless at all!" It's gone. 8 minutes. 

Experiment 6.3

6:10 - Another universal remote control is wrapped in saran wrap (tm) and again with a small piece of 
paper that might look like an instruction manual. Inside the 'manual' now reads "You are part of social 
experiment number 6. Your integrity is in question."

6:17 - A guy on a phone walks past and slows down. However, he doesn't take it.

6:19 - an older guy with white hair and 2 duffle bags walks past, grabs it and keeps going. I wonder 
what he'll think when he reads the note? It does indeed seem that the wrapper helps people steal things. 

-----------------

Results:
Taylor's Honest-Rotten-Ratio (HRR)
CD: 0:0 (effectively N/A)
Modem: 0:1
Remote: 0:1

So, totals: 0:2 (HRR). There are 0 honest people for every 2 crooks (today)

Speed of Sin (SOS)

We'll use hours as a measurement again. 2 sins in 1.25 hours. That's an SOS rate of 1.6 sph (compared 
with 0.33 sph last time). Why did the integrity of Vancouver take such a dive and so fast? Maybe the 
crooks were from Toronto or USA? Maybe the sunshine made people forget about morality. Maybe 
word is getting out that you can get cool stuff for free on our patio? I don't know but it seems like my 
original hypothesis that all Vancouverites are criminals is becoming a reality. Will we get another nice 
old lady again? Who will save the very integrity of this city? 

Stay tuned for the next social experiment. As a teaser, here are some things you can expect to see 
studied in detail:

-more modems (with and w/o packages)
-more universal remote controls
-more books
-items glued to the cement
-odd and questionable items (but neatly wrapped)
-a full-blown stereo (We really have this set up for the grand finale)

We always welcome your feedback by firing us messages to blenzseymour@gmail.com or tweeting us 
at @seymourblenz

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 7 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Mon, 04/11/2011 – 19:32

--------------------------
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Can you believe we are already at experiment number 7? Soon we'll have enough credibility to get an 
honorary doctorate (I actually don't know what that is so hopefully I used that in the right context).

Special thanks yet again to @tiffanystriga for motivating another round of experiments and carefully 
logging the details. We're so thankful for her that we've decided to hire her. The secret plan is to make 
her our in-store author during quiet moments. Make sure to say hi to her. Her first shift is tomorrow 
morning.

Today's experiment was a great example of Vancouver randomness. It was almost like a scene out of a 
movie - Edward Scissorhands to be precise. Hope you enjoy.

-----------------------

Variables:

Time of placement: 4:52pm

Item: a cranberry and date loaf. Pretty popular one, actually. Well wrapped in saran, of course, so that 
adds steam to our saran theory from last time.

Weather: Unusually awesome. Sunny. Surprisingly chilly. 

Placement: Center table, near the window and angled for the best view of the title.

The LOG 

5:04 - customers leave and one of them points at the lonesome loaf

5:10 - People are looking but most seem cautious about picking up food, even if it's wrapped

5:16 - I watch this guy approach the door. He's quite the character in his top hat, long jacket, tattoos and 
piercings. He smells horribly of stale smoke. He asks for napkins. Wayne initially says 'no' and explains 
they are for paying customers, but then relaxes a bit and gives the guy the benefit of the doubt since he 
at least asked before stealing them. Wayne specifically allows him to take 'one or two'. He then 
proceeds to take what appears to be a small stack. Wayne repeats 'One or two, sir" to which he replies, 
'It's hard. I have long nails.' I'm convinced he'll take the loaf if he sees it. He then sits down outside on 
the patio with the table that has the loaf. When Wayne goes outside to inform him that, like the napkins, 
the patio is a feature designed for paying customers. He doesn't like the proposition of paying to use the 
store's supplies and facilities, apparently, so he gets up to leave. As he does so, he grabs the loaf and 
crosses the street to sit down on the stairs to eat it. I imagine he's pretty proud of himself thinking that 
he not only got free napkins but also stole a loaf from the guy who invited him to qualify as a customer. 
What he doesn't know is that he became further proof that ALL VANCOUVERITES ARE 
DISHONEST!!

Or are they? 

And that's really the question we're exploring here at 767 Seymour. 

The Results:

-----------------

Results:
Taylor's Honest-Rotten-Ratio (HRR)

Loaf: 0:1

So, totals: 0:1 (HRR). There are 0 honest people for every 1 crooks (today)

Speed of Sin (SOS)



We'll use hours as a measurement again. 1 sins in just 24 minutes! Converting that to our unit of 
Sins/Hour would be 0.4 hours. That's an SOS rate of 2.5 sph (compared with 1.6 sph last time and 0.33 
the experiment before). 

Analysis

You might think that just because this guy was dressed like Johnny Depp in Edward Scissorhands that 
he was a rare case. I don't think we should judge. He could have chosen not to take the loaf (or my 
napkins) but he willfully proceeded. Case closed. It's black and white. My way or the highway. That's 
why I'm in science like this. Things are simple. I'm thinking about being a supreme court judge next 
because that'll be even easier.

Stay tuned for the following:

-more modems
-A really old-school router
-other random things
-an actual functioning stereo! This will be for the grande finale, btw.

Until the next experiment, see you in the shop.

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 8 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Fri, 04/15/2011 – 11:50

----------------------------------

Today was an exciting day! I got recognized as "Social Experiment Girl!" That was enough to prompt 
another round of Social Experiments - but not really. Do you remember last time how we tried to get 
people to take Ubuntu CDs and failed miserably, due in part to the wind? Well, tonight we had a Cup of 
Ubuntu in store, and with the people from Ubuntu Vancouver Loco, we decided to give it another try, 
this time with a little more creativity.

-------------------------

Variables:

Time of Placement: 7:00pm (this is quite a bit later than we normally do it and the foot traffic passing 
by was rather thin.)

Item: A Kubuntu 10.10 CD packaged with an empty Blenz gift card and a cookie. Everyone likes 
cookies, and the potential for free gift cards, so why not? I think that it was all about the presentation 
this time though, because several people in the group remarked that they would steal it.

Weather: Rainy, windy, cold, miserable. The usual Vancouver weather.

Placement: Centre table, as per usual.

The LOG

7:00pm - I ran outside and placed the package on the table then get back inside to start taking notes. 
Everyone is talking, but our eyes keep straying to the item on the table.

7:03pm - A guy in a black hoodie slows as he walks past. He stops about five feet from the table. We're 
all trying really hard not to look outside, yet we're so curious. He back tracks, grabs the package and 



continues on his way. I wonder what he thought when he grabbed it. I wonder if he wanted the CD, or 
the Blenz card, or if he just really wanted a cookie. The cookie wasn't that visible the way it was 
packaged, but maybe he had spotted it. Also, with the packaging, it almost seems like it was left there 
to be taken. I know it was, but is that really what we're going for with this experiment.

7:10pm - That first item went too fast, and with the excitement it garnished from the people 
experiencing their first experiment, we decided to give it another go. This time we packaged up our 
Kubuntu CD with a modem and a fake instruction manual, which read "You are part of Social 
Experiment #8. Your integrity is in question. You don't have to steal Ubuntu. The best things in life are 
free." We were slightly worried that getting people to steal Ubuntu CDs would be recruiting the wrong 
type of people to the Linux cause.

7:16pm - Another guy in a hoodie with a backpack walks past and really slows down, but doesn't pick 
it up. A few minutes later he passes by again and checks it out. However, he continues on empty-
handed.

7:20pm - I think the Blenz card may have been what made the last package go so quickly. Very few 
people have checked out this new one. Of course, a lot of the people walking by are in groups, and 
people in groups seem to be less likely to steal things because they card what the people they know 
think about them. Possibly also because they are engaged in conversation and less likely to notice the 
odd little package on the table.

7:34pm - A guy in a vest and hoodie walks past and looks behind him to get a better look at the 
CD/modem combo. However, he keeps going. We discuss that, if it doesn't go, we'll at least have a nice 
package set up for the next attempt.

7:46 - A guy in a green jacked with his hood up and a messenger bag slung over his shoulder grabs the 
package. We're lucky that one of out Ubuntu Vancouver Loco guys was paying attention and noticed 
because it was fast and sly. I barely had time to peer out the window to get the description before he 
was gone.

-----------------------

Results:

Taylor's Honest-Rotten-Ratio (HRR)

CD with cookie and Blenz card: 0:1
CD with modem: 0:1

Speed of Sin (SOS)

We'll use hours once again and we had two sins in 39 minutes. So, if I'm doing the math right, which I 
may not be because I am a writer and not a mathematician, I believe the SOS rate tonight was 3.08sph! 
That's getting up there. Maybe Wayne is right and Vancouverites are dishonest. Or maybe we're just 
tempting them with more and more awesome things.

Stay tuned for more, including more Ubuntu CDs, routers, modems, and anything else we can get our 
hands on!

How Honest are Vancouverites? Part 9 in a Series of Social 
Experiments
Fri, 08/05/2011 – 07:22



---------------------------------

Today, we're taking social experiements to a new level. We're putting a nice piece of artwork out there 
on the patio. It's pretty huge (1meter x 1 meter). No doubt someone could sell it for about $5 at a 
garage sale. It's pretty nice except that, well, I hate it. In fact the very sight of it makes me want to 
punch myself. So, I decided it was worth $5 to clear the space by my toilet and get it out of my life at 
the same time. 

So, without further adieu, 7:45am will be the start time of our newest social experiment. 

7:43 - It's pretty quiet out there. It was easy to place it. I first of all put it on the chair. it was like a neon 
sign on a dark night. I figured I should put it near the ground more under the table so it looks like 
someone forgot it. We want the person who takes it to question their own motives...

8:05 - many regular customers are asking if I know there is a large piece of artwork under out patio 
table. One guy seriously wanted to take it. He kept talking about how if I leave it there some dude is 
going to steal it. I'm saying, "Yeah.. I guess that's possible. Let's see what happens."

8:15 - I'm not sure if I"m losing patience these days or if I just suck at making good social experiments 
because these 'people' out there aren't stealing my stuff. How long does it take to have stuff stolen for 
crying out loud? I'm going to move this sucker to the public tree if it's not stolen in the next 30 minutes. 

8:25 - our building maintenance guy is staring at it laughing. Two of my regulars have parked 
themselves RIGHT at the table and are enjoying a coffee and not even moving the artwork. Will they 
inform me of the art? I'll rebuke them up and down if not!

8:30 - Ok. I'm done with this waiting and watching crap. I want action and I want it now. I'm moving 
the art and I'm going to lean it on the wall slightly out of site from the shop but still 'on the patio'. This 
will give the unethical person the idea that it 'may' not be part of the patio. Woah! As I was typing this 
this well-dressed blond stopped and stared at the art for about 15 seconds. Maybe I'll leave it.... grrr.

8:45 - It has been 1 hour now and no one has stolen my art. I've taken a pre-emptive strike and moved it 
into a position as mentioned above - seemingly off the patio, but still on the patio. No doubt someone 
'should' tell me about it, but the culprit could also justify to themselves that it's 'near' public property.

9:30 - This is lame. It's like watching golf on TV. Just a bunch of honest regular customers letting me 
know there is artwork outside my shop. I'm going to put it by the public bike rack if it isn't gone by 
9:45.

9:45 - DONE! I put it on the bike rack. If someone doesn't take it now I'm going to get upset.... more 
upset. Actually, I'm just going to leave it there no matter what. 

11:10 - Someone put me out of my misery by stealing this thing. Please! It's STILL sitting there!

12:30 - SIGH! Still there. There are currently two bikes that are locked to the bike rack! This is a sad 
test. I sure hope the artist doesn't find out about my experiment as they will surely fall into a deep 
depression. 

2:00pm - I've changed my perspective. I actually LIKE this art because it remains available as artwork 
on a bike rack. I can look out and see a symbol of honesty - a picture that is not stolen - hope for 
mankind. That kind of stuff.

2:15 - IT'S GONE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! PHEW! For just a second, there, I thought I was going to 
have to change my cynical ways, but no. Some scoundrel came and took my piece of art - mine - and 
claimed it for themself. Punks. 
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