ROLE

HISTORY

Marital Status

Single

Spouse's Monthly Income

0
0

Number of Children

Monthly Daycare Cost

0

Your Name...

Your Spouse’s Name...

Favorite Color...

Favorite Music...

Favorite Food...

Essential Skills...

Character Traits...

Role History Number

38

Role Description

You graduated from High School with good marks all-
round, especially in English and industrial arts. You've
always been good with tools and machines, and
admired new technologies that do things faster or
better. As part of the production team for the school
paper you became acquainted with graphics and word-
processing software. Your main interest was a high
quality “zine of cartoons and graphics that you published
with friends. As the technical wizard of the group you
learned every trick that a copying machine was capable
of. Taking the initiative you got things done.

You also found your way around all the copy and print
shops in town when you wanted something special
done. You wouldn’t give your order to the person at the
front desk but waited patiently at the door to the print
shop until someone looked up from their work and you
could catch their eye. This way you got to explain exactly
what you wanted to the person who would do it and get
a closer look at their excellent gear. Some of the younger
ones liked your ‘zine and you always made sure they got
one.

In your last year of high school you did casual work at a
fast print shop. The foreman would call you in for a day
or a night to help clear up a backlog, meet a Monday
morning deadline, or do a major clean-up. They didn’t
mind you hanging around after school to watch
someone doing interesting work like colour laser prints
for display. When high school ended one of the best
technicians had left for a job with the university printers,
everybody else moved up a notch, and there was room
at the bottom for you.

You started out doing straightforward copy jobs on small
documents. Gradually, as you learned shop procedures,
you got bigger and more interesting jobs. You’ve worked
at the shop for almost two years. You like your buddies
there, but you’ve outgrown the situation. No-one ever
asks you to do something you haven’t done before. You
need a challenge, and it’s time to move on.

You are 20 years old.




