
Ashton TAshton Tateate
Profession: Security Guard
Convention Role: Convention Security

Description: Male; age 38; 5'11" tall; 145 pounds; eyes: green;
hair: brown Quote: “Please keep your hands where I can see
them.”

Discussion: You are a security guard at the Tampa Bay
Mental Health Facility, and in your line of work you see all
sorts of hurting people. You have even studied psychiatry a
little, in order to understand the folks you guard.

When you were offered the job as
Convention Security at Multicon, you
looked at it as an opportunity to do
something different. This is your sec-
ond year on the job,  and you are fas-
cinated at the different neuroses and
aberrant  mental conditions that you
have seen exhibited by the guests.
And these people are allowed to walk
around free!

Worries: It has been stressed in no
uncertain terms, that you ARE NOT to
brandish your pistol without a VERY GOOD
reason. Con security is your sole responsi-
bility; if the police are called out one more
time, there will be hell to pay, because the
hotel simply won't stand for it any more.

Roleplaying Notes: You always wear
a nice suit, and you are a keen
observer of people. Some say you
don’t have a sense of humor, but
most people just aren’t funny.

These are your opinions of your
fellow convention organizers:

Bix Beiderecke: Bix is a stoner
guitar player who runs the
Dealer Room. He is con-
vinced that his 

drug use doesn’t adversly
effect his life, but it is obvi-

ous that his lack of success,
diminished initiative and non-

existant sex drive are caused
by his addiction to marijuana.

Chervil Mancuso: Chervil is the
Director of Science Fiction. He’s

always quoting wierd movies that
you don’t know. He’s a paramedic,

and somebody you’d trust if you
were hurt. He’s obviously in love
with Circe Nightshade.

Circe Nightshade: Circe is the
Director of LARPS, which appar-
ently means she dresses like a slut
and smokes clove cigarettes while
blathering to her minions about
taking over the world. She’s a
beautiful young girl with a lot of
potential, and you’d like to see her
straighten out her life. Her LARP
buddies are a persistent problem
at Multicon.

Rainmaker Sunshine:  Rainmaker runs the Art Room,
and has the artist’s affectation of being more “in touch”

with the “Universe” than other people. She claims to be
a priestess of some New-Age religion. Her area has a

money box that they are very lax about protecting prop-
erly.

Tommy Otaku:  Tommy’s mother is one of the wealthiest
women in Florida, and she owns the hospital where you

work. Tommy seems to be addicted to Japanese animated
pornography, which they show practically around the clock at

Multicon. Tommy is a punk.

Travis Cotton: Travis is Director of Gaming, and is exactly the sort
of smelly slob you wouldn’t want sitting next to you on the bus.

There is a surprising number of grown men who like to sit around
playing games, and Travis keeps them in line. Travis is strong,

though, and you wouldn’t want to arm wrestle him.


