
TTommy Otommy Otakuaku
Profession: Dilettant
Convention Role: Director of Anime

Description: Male; age 22; 5'10" tall; 130 pounds; eyes: blue;
hair: blonde. Quote: “If money can’t buy it, I don’t want it.”

Discussion:  "Otaku" isn't your real name, of course, but it fits
because you love Anime!! Your mother's wealth has allowed
you to amass the largest Anime collection in the county,
something you never tire of telling people. You practically
single-handedly brought Anime to Multicon, and  expect
that some day this entire convention
will be devoted to Anime.

This is your fourth year presenting
Anime at Multicon, and you absolutely
love it. Last year you were kept away
from the evening showing because
one of Uncle Mushi’s Furries caused a
lot of trouble. Thankfully, he’s been
kicked out of Multicon along with the
rest of his deviant crew.

Worries: Last year, video facilities in
the hotel were damaged in a protest
over a late-night screening of the "Pine
Salad" episode of Macross. Luckily,
Mommy's money was able to make the
problem go away, but nobody wants a
repeat of that this year, especially since
the hotel has made it clear that it won't
stand for it.

Roleplaying Notes:  You absolutely
hate English dubbing on Anime; you
frequently point out that most Anime
is not pornographic; and you like to
throw Japanese-sounding words
into converstation. You also are
certain that you always know
what’s going on.

These are your opinions
of your fellow convention

organizers:

Ashton   Tate: You heard that
he’s a security guard at a nut

house. He is obviously a
square and sticks out like a sore

thumb around Multicon.

Bix Beiderbecke: Bix is a cool guy
who usually knows somebody who

can score some pot. He handles the
Dealer Room.

Chervil Mancuso: Chervil is a quiet
little guy who is also a paramedic.
He’s got a real hero complex. He’s
the Director of Science Fiction, and
you work with him in presenting
movies every year.

Circe Nightshade: She’s definitely
hentai material! As flaky little Goth
chicks go, Circe is especially tasty.
She is the Director of LARPS,
which means that she has hordes
of her little vampire freaks as her

personal slaves. 

Rainmaker Sunshine:  Rainmaker is the Art Room
director, and is into all sorts of weird New-Age stuff.

She recently told you that you have a dark “aura” but
what she really meant is that you stole her parking

space outside the hotel. 

Travis Cotton: Travis is a big, fat, smelly piece of crap. He
is Director of Gaming at Multicon, and he thinks that it takes

some sort of skill to organize a bunch of dice flinging mon-
keys. When he has a stroke, as he certainly will, you will prob-

ably throw a party. He should commit seppiku!


