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[0 1 was a prison inkmate serving a life
sentence for murder. It was self-defense.
Reafly ... .

[ 1 was a trucker hauling hazardous
materials for a living. You know, it don't
seem that dangerous anymore.

O I was iin construction. Swinging a
sledge -hawuer all day turned out to be
great preparation for slagin' zombies.

I am the BIG GUY.
My role is a simple ope: | am the dumb
mwuscle. It's my job to be physically
intimidating and to smash things. | get
called into action whenever there (s a
need for brute stirength, | am also a
pretiy capable scrapper, but don't

expect me to say much and or think

very hard. [ wouldn't make a very good
leader, and while [ could survive on my

ovan, I most comfortable bejing a

:_ team player.
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T'm A LIFLE TumPY
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O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD |

[_] T I'm LOSING 1T

' O TVE GOT SOME SERIQUS INTURES
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[] Revenge. The zombies killed zve:rgthmg that mattered to me. It's
pagback time!
| [ Hope. Someone [ love (s out there somewhere. | want to find them.
’f. [0 Responsibility. | share a strong bond with oA vl

| protect them with everything | have.
Ts#¥ CHARACTER EL
01 am chivalrous. | will always help a damsel (n distress and [ believe
that you should treat a lady with respect.
01 ain't scared of nothin'. | got nerves of steel and balls of solid brass. ij
g
7 Sy ey AT LI A
[ I'm a barvel-chested -g{ant with mangy haiv and a scraggly beard.
O ' lean & powerful with a shaved head and a variety of tatoos.
et O 1 kinow [ fook a [ittle rolly-polly, but trust me, I'mi built about as solid
'3 as they come,

al

I'nn too fearless for my own good.
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0| was a big city beat cop until the dead !
; . ; [_] T'm Good
\ started walking. Now there's not much O TVE GoT A FEW SCRNTCHES v
left to serve & protect,
Ew ' . TVE 60T SOME BumPs X s [_] T'm A LITTLE TJumapy
[0 | was part of a National Guard unit TR
called (in to help with a 'quarantine’ E
WYY NERVES ARE FRAZZLED
BANGED P PRETTY BAD
effort. We ran out af ammae . . . e O L wERuopo of ¢ [J
i
[0 ! was a Bail Enforcement Agent...a [y O T'VE 60T S0ME SERIOUS INTURIES [_] T-Hint I’ LOSING 1T

bounty hunter. Never once did | fire my

side~agm before the undead outbreak.
Nowit'sall | do . . ;|

waariswy ROLE?

L | am the DANGEROUS CHICK.

My role is a familiar one: | am the girl

AdHAH.. GuRALE. . (DIE)

i poanie
[0 Duty. God gavg;, e Ithsss skills. & wild be a shame not to use them.
[ Guilt. Semeone important to me was killed and there was nothing |

- could do to stop it. Their death haunts me . . .
#
U [ Therapy. Its amazing how good it feels to let off steaw by blow
I can be counted on to shoot to kill. ‘A & o 5 : &

away the undead.
I'm fast on my feet, but ' not much

% e ¥ Bt A . ¥ =
of a talker and not overpoweringly i‘mﬂnmmm W %l

physical. | can go it alone or be a team | [ ' cold and unemotional. I'w all business, no pleasure. There's no
player. In a pinchyi could fill in for the | time to be nice and friendly.

; ChpT 00..0N... MUCH.. I 3
o LONGER VE AT mY BREAUNG

with gu. It's my job to spray hot lead
at the bad guys and look cool doing it

, leader, but it's pot 'Samgﬂq;hﬁ I'd ask b I'm cynical of others. | have a difficult time learning to trust other -I
™ to do. people. It's how you get burned. :‘I
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- HowDpot J
' : 0 ' a tall statuesque, Aazonian warrior princess.
.n . [0 ' a petite and lithe with the build of a gywwnast,
.

AT © 01 am plain and rather unremarkable. Not what you'd expect from

ll.:. m ‘mm ‘m i SOWEONE S0 dma‘l'y-
wersHmYBACKPAGK
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0 1 was a journalist for a major news
¢ service. Nobody's rushing out to buy
newspapers these days.

an office cubjcal before the real stiffs
came back from the dead.

[0 1 was in politics. Sometines | think
dealing with the living dead (s a lot
sipnpler than dealing with city council.

[ am the GOOD GUY.

My role is a staple one: | am the
hero-by-default. it's my job to take
charge. | can be counted on to make
difficult decisions, delegate
responsibility and call the shots when
necessary. iy qualities are well-
rounded, but | know my limitations. |
can be a team player, but sooner or
later, it'll become ;:rbw'aus that I'd be
better suited as leader. Though not my

preference, | could make a go it alone

L-

B if I had te.
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My SIGNATURE TEM

|

. the Machete.
|55 3

[ | was a corporate stiff rotting away in

E'r' O TE 6OT SOME SERIQUS INTURIES
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TE 60T SOME Bumfs % [_] T'm & LIFTLE JumPy

BRUISES

O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD } [ Y NERVES ARE FRAZZLED

[_] Tt I'm LOSING 1T -

0 Drive. 'I"hmgs ave bad but | re:Fusf, to give up. I'm\ no quitter.
[ obligation. The world has ended. If | don't do something about it,
L who will?

i‘ [ Hope. Things will get better. We just have to hold out long enough.

“ﬁnrsmgm AWy

0 1w moralistic. | always try and be honest and do the right thing . . .
even when it puts me in harm's way.
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[0 1 am success-oriented. Sometimes [ forget that failure can be an i
. .
optiomn. ;:.h
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[ I'm an ordinary, average-looking Joe. Nothing special here.

[0 1 have a friendly face. I'm good -looking in a reassuring sort of way.
" [ l'w straight out of GO magazine. I've got that whole handsome
I stranger-thing going for me.

wiarsiR MY BACKPACK -
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01 was a waitress at a simall-tovwn diner.

[J T'm Goos

[_] T'm A LTTILE Tueapy

| Never thought I'd miss bussing tables for O TNE 60T K FEW SCRNTTAES
minimum wage & lousey tips
[ 1 used to be in fashion retail, but there's

ot a lot of (nterest (n cosmetics and

‘q
¥

TE 6OT SOME BunPs %
BRUSES

1 O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD } [J WY NERVES ARE FRAZZLED

clothing accessories these days.
E'r' O TVE GOT SOME SERIQUS INTURIES

[0 I was the receptionist at a legal firm, if [] Tt I'm LOSING 1T -

anything good comes of the zombie T paotih i '
agocalypse, its that there's a lot less LONGER,,, i TVE #rr oY BREAUING
lavwyers put there. - POIT

AdHAR. GuReLE (DIB)
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| am the HOT CHICK.

My vole is a easq one: ['am the eye b [ Shopping. Agrrl mm never have zuaugh shoes. Or handbags. Or

diamond earrings.
 [] True Love. To find a man who'll love me for what's on the (nside.
| [ Vanity. It would be an absolute shame for someone with a body like

mojo to manipulate others and get what _ .
- wine to have her brajns eaten by zombies,

TS WY CHARNCTER LAWY~ "

O 1w a shameless flirt. I've git it and | not ashamed to flaunt it,
especially when it gets me what | want.

[0 I'w not just another pretty face. Just because ' a babe doesn't fi
mean ' afraid to dirty.

; L

[ ' a blonde bombshell with a butt built for Daisy Dukes.
§ 0 ' a sultry brunette with long legs & pouty lips.

‘ O i a fiery redhead with a curves in all the right places.
| smm TEm
weATS WY BRCKPRCK

candy. It's my job to create sexual
tension. | can be counted on to use iy

I want. | kinow how to use a gun, but =

don't expect me to do any heavy lifting
or fighting. | wouldn't make a very good
leader, and | wouldn't want to go it
alone. ' willing t0 be a team player,
but I'w always looking out for #1.
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[0 | was a varsity all-star. The scouts said | &

} wis undersized as a college athlete. What
do they know? They're all dead!

: [ 1 was a wannabe gang-banger, Shop-

3 ifting and petty theft, mainly. Had to be

quick to stay one step ahead of the Po-Po.

[ 1 was a video store clerk. I've seen every

zowbie filim ever made. Rule #1: Never
SEOP Running!

O TNE GOT A FEW SCRATCAES ¥
»

TE 60T SOME Burifs & | [_] T'oa A LITTLE Tumpy

BRIISES

O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD } [J WY NERVES ARE FRAZZLED

HF O TVE GOT S0ME SERIOUS INTURIES

CANT. GO..ON... much..
LONGER,

[_] Tt I'm LOSING 1T -

0 Thrills. Are gau km‘.dmg me? Sl'agm zombies (s a hardeore rush,
[0 Opportunity. There's no rules. No authority. | can do just about
It's my job to be swift and sneaky. | get | gpything | want. | can have just about anything | want.

called upon whenever there's a need 5“ [0 Experience. I'm still young. There are lots of things to do, places to
for someone to scout, prowl or create a gﬂ r.uui people to meet befoe | die.

TS WY CHARNCTER ELAW? ™~ ="

[ ! lack focus. Some people think | might have ADD, but | don't think
———- hey, look! Sowething shiny!

O 'w a [ittle over-eager. ' the first to volunteer for just about Em
anything. Its like I've got something to prove.
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AdHAR. GuReLE (DIB)

S e
?’1"}., _'l.)'

I am the QUICK GUY.
My vole is a simple one: | am the legs.

diversion. | am brave, but I'm not
particularly strong or the best fighter
in the world, [ could lead if | had to,
but I'm much more comfortable as a

| team plager. | don't think ('d [ast very

1 long all on My own.

b o DO TIIRITE ¥ WA gam T

0 i've got that cleap —cut, all-American, varsity -freshiman ook to me

r—’-‘l'

-

!
';“ . only shoiter,
?I-ﬁ . m— From the hood. | got the whole urban —youth' thing goin' on.
_: MY mm m 4 [0 look like your average, everyday, middle-class kid.
‘ wiars WMy BACKPACK -
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01 was an cutlaw biker before the world

went to hell. Now there are no laws left
to break. | make the rules, hoss!

01 was the g_uy behind a city-wide spree
% of bank hejsts. All that cash and it ain't
worth a damn thing . ..

[ I'm a down—home, good ol' boy straight
out of the deep south. Or at least | was,
uatil the Zekes overran the trailer park.

O TNE GOT A FEW SCRATCAES N g
-

TE GOT SOME Burfs & E_] T'm A LMLE TPy

BRUISES

O T’ BANGED P PRETTY BAD [ NV NERVES ARE FRAZZLED
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I the RECK, ESS- .I
i - 4 [ Thwills. Motivation? | say killing zambpzs is all the motivation | need.
My role is a familiar one: | am the loose

[ Dependency. There's a whole lot of swwokes, booze and pills just
cannon. It's my job to shoot first and .

ask guestions | e | waintiin' for a guy lke me to come along.
questions later. | get ca ::mta to ﬁ‘ s M- : o - DR s i
s : 0 ;
action whenever there's a need for 5 a7 ,ﬁmgm Ml find them. i :
bullets and shotgun shells. | am rash and

i
ballsy, but I'm not what gou'd call a nmmm ““I :

people person and thinking (sn't my O 1 have a problem with authority. | don't mind falling into line but |

strong suit. | think I'd make great o ain't ne sheep. Juts tiry and tell me what to do.
' leader but not everyone would follow 0 ' what you wught call old -fashioned. | have some pretty firim -
me. | can be a team player when it suits beliefs about people and how we ought to get along. .F_h
1 E

| me, and | could certainly go it alone if |

B b o *ow O PRI ¥ e

' O 't a mean ol sonofabrtch and look the part. Lean & rugged.
;h"' 0 ' ugly and I'm dawua proud of my beer—gut and mutton-chops.

s e [ 'm good-looking in a bad-ass sort of way. Slicked back hair, pony-
O MYSIBNATURENTEM | e devoat otk

L

. is the Pump Shotgun. i :
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01 was an intern-at a major hospital

| when the zombie pandemic began. We
didn't stand a chance.

[0 | was a certified lifequard instructor
until world came to an end. I'm wo
doctor, but | do know some advanced [ife—

[J T'm Goos

[_] T'm A LTTILE Tueapy

O TE GOT A FEW SCRATCAES
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TE 6OT SOME BunPs %
BRUSES

[ wv neeves ace Frazzies

T

O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD

E';' O TE 60T SOME SERI0US INTURIES

ChpT G0..0N... MUCH. .
LONGER

saving technigues.

0 1 was going to school to be a
v%wkgn'mm Guess I'll be treating people

from heke on in . . ¢

[_] T I'm LOSING T -
AdHAN.. GURGLE. . (DIE)

j T'VE drr Y BREAKNG
PQIMT
VA

[ Redemption. This'is for all those | c;ul'a‘_nft save.
[ Selfishness. Il keep you alive because | can't stand the thought of
lifesaver. It's my job to administer | dying all alone.

medicine and treat injuries. | get called E. [I Determination. Somewhere out there, there's a place for us that's
into action whenever someone s sick, A | truly safe. | will find it.

Ts#Y CHARACTER FLAW?  ~ * "

O ' werciful. | can't stand to see someone suffer. Everyone s
deserving of some measure of kindness and mercy.

| am the SAVVY CHICK.
My role (s a critical ope: | am the

wotnded or ailing. | am fast on my e
Feet, but don't expect me to kick ass or
wove molntains. | don't think I'd be

comfortable being a leader, and I sure
[0 I'wn emotional. | sometimes have a hard time keeping my feelings to

Ew

as heck don't want to make a go of it

alone. | am a team player, through and il e S
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b 01 e your classic, girl-next-door type. Pretty, but in a wholesome,
:“ all-natural and understated way.

h-; o [0 I'm a closet-goth. | have a nose-ring and few other special piercings.
L: m mm m 'l [0 1 come from a mixed family, so you might say I'm ‘exotic —looking'.
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0! was a science teacher at a middle-

f. . v 3 v g
| school. | don't know which is scarier: O TVE 6O RGN SearmiEs
zombies oF awkward pre-teens.

[_] T'm Goos

1
[0 | was a grease monkey at a small-town ]B:::I;Zrmm& Eusii S [] T'm a m B gomey
5
garage. Turns out most tools that are gaad E
WY NERVES ARE FRAZZLED
for fixing cars are great for killing O T'ra BANGED wP PRETTY BAD []
zombies. ‘. O TVE GOT SOME SERIOUS INTURES [_] T I'm LosinG 1

01 was a maintenance man for an
skyrise apartiment in the city. 'll take
rats ovey the living-dead any day.

+ I::m = A
< = g At i ’ : :
Beisirhorg mﬂmmﬂlh’ —
* | am the SKILLED GUY. .

b [ Hope. ive got Famn’y out there somewhere. One day I'll find them
[ Goals. Novws that the world has ended, I've finally got time to build

|y dream
fix and repair things. | can be counted on

AddAd. BuRaLE (0IB)

AT, GO0, MICH... ] e s o,
e ! VE AT Y KNG
POINT

My role s an (mportant one: | am the
mechanically—inclined one. It's my job to

+ [J Purpose. For the first time in my [ife, ' important. My skill set

£0 et EhingeRuo e S andiiarry g ™ | | could be the difference between life & death, |
broken machines and devices. | strong

i " — s X
but not an exceptional fighter and I'm mnmmm W %1

not the quickest guy on his feet. | could i [ 'm a perfectionist. When | set out to do something, it has to be
be a leader, but I'm wore comfortable as perfect ... or it's back to the drawing board. ,

 a follower and team plager. | try and go E [ I'm too analytical. | always tend to loock at things as part of puzzle or "

N it alone, but eventually | think I'd miss machine. Sometimes | forget that people are human beings. ;t.
| the company of others. .

: vow paTggiy © e

T : [0 ' tall and thin with glasses and a receeding hairline.
e [ 1w heavyset with long hair and a five o'clock shadow.
.

s " [ I'w averdge in just about every sense of the word. I've got a familajr

T'.:_: MY m 'm i face, but one that's hard to put a name to.

. is the Tool Kit.
! 4 AR ERNG. B - oo r R . ST S



[0 1 was the doorman at a private club.
The kindwhere the ladies don't wear all
that much, if you follow.

01 was a pro hockey plager toiling in the
Pnors . Sure | was a 4th line goon, but |
could still put the puck i the net.

[ 1 did some work as a private security
consultant - okay, bodyguard. Mostly, |
just ¢ chauFFzrzd rich people around, but
zi?érg Mw and then | had to get physical.

T

I am the TOUGH GUY.

My role is rather simple: | am the

Fighter. It's my job to kick-ass and

crack skulls, [ spring into action

whepnever there's a need for hapd to-

hand combat. | am athletic, but don't

expect me to deliver any rousing

speeches or solve any math equations. |

am a team player, first and foremost. |
' could go it alone or be a leader, but I'd

‘ make a better second —in-command.

. is the Long-Handle Axe.
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O TNE GOT A FEW SCRATCAES

TE 60T SOME BumPs k
BRUISES

O T'ra BANGED P PRETTY BAD } [_] NV NERVES ARE FRAZZLED

4 O TE GOT SOME SERIQUS INTURES [J TN I'm LOSING 1T -

CANT. 60,0, MucH.

1
LONGER.., T'VE A pay BREAWING

AdHAK, GURGLE.  (DIE)

[J Instinet. Iguf,ss you could say it's JI'.ISt in Wy nature to want to try
& protect people.

| [I Pride. | never back down from a fight!
i MMl always be |
ff: there for her, even if she doesn't kinow | exist. - ]

Ts My CHARACTER

[0 ' competetive. | tunn everything into a battle. In [ife, there are

£ [] Emotion. | have a romantic interest in

al

B L

WInnEFs . . . and then there's everyone else.

&
o

[0 1 internalize everything. | keep my feelings burried inside and try
not to get to riled up. One day, I'm gonna blow.

M. FES TR S T S

[ 've got a square head, broad shoulders and a crew cut.
O t'm tall and rugged, with a broken nose and a lot of old scars.

_ 0 I'mn tirion and slender but deceptively well-defined. My biceps are

wppf,d apned my stomach is flat.
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[ O TVE 60T A FEW SCARTTAES

y

. [_] T'm A LmLE Jumey

TWE 60T SOME BumPs k
BRUISES

O T'm BANGED P PRETTY BAD }

-'l. O TNE 60T SOME SERIOUS INTURIES

h o CANT. 00,00, MUt
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