
 

  






































































































 










































    

    

 





 



 











































































 



 







 

 

 

























 











 








    

  

 

 



 

 



 

































































































































    

    

 





 



Archetypes 68

AAtthhlleettee
SSuurrvviivvoorr

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Attractiveness 2 (2)
Charisma 1 (1)
Fast Reaction Time (2)
Good Luck 3 (3)
Hard to Kill 2 (2)
Resources 1 (2)
Situational Awareness (2)
Status 1 (1)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 3
Climbing 2
Dodge 3
Driving (Car) 2
Guns (Shotgun) 2
Hand Weapon (Hockey Stick) 2
Intimidation 2
Running (Dash) 2
Seduction 1
Sport (Basketball) 3
Sport (Football) 3
Sport (Lacrosse) 3
Swimming 1
Weightlifting 1

GGeeaarr
Binoculars, Pick-up
Truck, Hockey Stick

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Feel the burn is a cliche now. Jeez, I hear
them using it as a joke on sitcoms. Thing
is, if you’re serious -- I mean really serious

about working out -- you really
do feel the burn. Your body
pays you back for treating
it right by giving you this
high that no amount of

pot, beer or Hostess
Fruit Pies can match.

Of course, it’s much
harder to stick to a

schedule now. We’re
always moving, always
looking out for food,
ammo and defensible
shelter. So I have this
rule, every night, no

matter where we make
camp, I do a full set of
reps before I eat or
turn in. 

The others think I’m nuts.
The minute they can let their

guard down, they booze it up
and eat like pigs. They tell me to

relax, that the world has changed and
we all have to change with it. There
are no more supermodels and singles
bars, there’s just groups of scarred,
dirty, terrified people trying to make it
through another day.

As far as I’m concerned, that’s a load
of self-defeating crap. Things will get
better again, I know that as sure as I
know that crunch 146 is followed by
crunch 147.

QQuuoottee
"A blow to the head! The pussface goes
down! The crowd goes wild! He swings,
he scores again! Bring it on, you lame-

ass pukes!"

SSttrr 5 DDeexx 4 CCoonn 4
IInntt 2 PPeerr 3 WWiill 2
LLPPss 52
EEPPss 38
SSppdd 16
EEsssseennccee 20

                                                                                  





   

     




























































































































 




















    

    

 





 



69 Archetypes

BBiikkeerr

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Contacts (Biker Gang) (3)
Contacts (Fence) (2)
Hard to Kill 4 (4)
Nerves of Steel (3)
Status (Gang Leader) 3 (3)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 4
Cheating 2
Demolitions 1
Dodge 2
Driving (Motorcycle) 4
Driving (Truck) 2
Gambling 1
Guns (Handgun) 3
Guns (Shotgun) 2
Hand Weapon (Club) 2
Hand Weapon (Knife) 3
Intimidation 2
Mechanic 3
Streetwise 2
Weight Lifting 2

GGeeaarr
Cutting Torch, Knife, Leather
Jacket, Motorcycle, Sleeping
Bag, Shotgun, Toolkit

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
I love this, it’s the fuckin’ wild west all over
again. Life’s gone to hell, and only the strong
and mean and tough are left standing. Hell,
you can live like a king out here if you’ve got
the balls and the smarts. That’s me, king of

the hill -- at least all the hills around here.

I got my hog, my shotgun, my gal,
and my boys. What else do I
need? A haircut, a nine-to-five-
waste-of-my-life-make-work kind
of pissant job? I don’t think so.
I’m on the road, wind in my
hair. Hey, no helmet laws now,
right? I keep telling you, life’s
not as bad as the weenies on
the news make out.

The zombies? They’re only a
problem if you are slow or

stupid. Otherwise, they
keep you on your fuckin’
toes. I figure they are just
making sure it’s survival

of the fittest, like it’s sup-
posed to be. The only peo-

ple those slow walkin’
pudwackers get are the soft

middle class bozos and they
were already dead . . . they just
didn’t know it.

QQuuoottee
"Okay, we got what we need.
Leave the rest for the
pudwackers. Mount up and
ride, boys. Tomorrow, we’re
in Memphis."

SSttrr 6 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 3
IInntt 2 PPeerr 2 WWiill 3
LLPPss 58
EEPPss 41
SSppdd 10
EEsssseennccee 18

SSuurrvviivvoorr

                                                                                







 

 


















































































































    

  

 

 



 





 














































































































































    

  

 

 



 



 




















































 



















 





 

 











 

 




























    

  

 

 



 

 



 


















































 



 














































    

    

 





 



 













































































 













 


































    

  

 

 



 





A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t3

The Cool  Dorm Mate
N o r m

S t r 2 Dex 3 C o n 2
I n t 2 Per 3 W i l 2
L P s 2 6
EPs 2 3
Spd 1 0
E s s e n c e 1 4

P e r s o n a l i t y
I came to the university to become a writer, but I
also came here to get away from my old neighbor-
hood. Things were starting to get so bad there that
you couldn’t think. I just needed to get away. So I
end up at this school and end up sharing a dorm
room with this love-sick fool. 

My man’s all right most of the time, he’s
been a pretty good friend. But he

has got to get over this girlfriend
of his. He’s always showing me

her picture and I will admit
that the girl is fine, but you

know a woman like that is
not staying pure when she

is hundreds of miles away.
High School relationships never

last through college. Everyone
knows that.

So homeboy decides he can’t take it
anymore -- has got to see her now. I
figure  should go with him to be a friend
when the girl breaks his heart. The
sooner he gets it over with, the sooner
he can move on. That’s what college is
supposed to be about. It’s a sign of our
friendship that I am willing to help him
drive to Whereinthehell, Alabama though.
I think I have relatives that were lynched
there.

Oh well. If you don’t do it, then you can’t
write about it later.

Q u o t e
"I can’t believe I let your dumb ass talk me
into driving to Alabama"

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Charisma +2 (+2 on Social Tasks)
Fast Reaction Time (+1 on Fear
Checks)
Situational Awareness (+2 on
Perception Tests to sense 
trouble)
Minority (African American) (will
experience prejudice in 

most areas of the county)

S k i l l s
Acting 1
Brawling 3
Computers 2
Dancing (Hip hop) 2
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 1
Hand Weapon (Club) 2
Language (Spanish) 2
Notice 2
Seduction 2
Smooth Talking 3
Stealth 2
Streetwise 3
Writing (Creative) 3

G e a r
Week’s worth of clothing (Jeans and khakis,
some tees, some nicer shirts), CD Discman, Mix
CD (Everything from Miles Davis to Wu Tang), an
anthology of spoken word poetry from the
Nuyorican Poets Cafe, a pair of really cool sun-
glasses, a journal, twenty-three dollars and
eighty-one cents



Archetypes 70

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Artistic Talent (Dance) (3)
Attractiveness 4 (4)
Fast Reaction Time (2)
Hard to Kill 2 (2)
Resources 2 (4)
Status 1 (0)

SSkkiillllss
Acrobatics 3
Acting 2
Beautician 2
Brawling 2
Dancing 3
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
Guns (Handgun) 2
Haggling 2
Hand Weapon (Baton) 2
Notice 2
Running (Dash) 1
Seduction 3
Singing 2
Smooth Talking 2
Streetwise 1
Swimming 1

GGeeaarr
Baton, Cellular Phone, Camera, Jeep

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Okay, let’s get this straight. I’m cute, hip, and have
like killer fashion sense. Half the boys want to take
me out; the other half are too intimidated to ask.
That’s fine -- the way things are supposed to be,
right? You bet.

So, I was dating Sean Lehman, captain of the
lacrosse team. I know, you’re saying "Whoa!
Contradiction City!" with me being a football cheer-
leader, but he was like a super catch ‘cause he was
going to State University on a full scholarship for
archeology or architecture or something high pay-
ing like that.

Then Grandma has to go and come back from
the dead -- on Prom night for God’s sake. I

mean she was dead for what . . . ten years.
She couldn’t wait another day or two? So,

she goes and chews up my folks and
rips out Sean’s throat and gets blood

all over my killer prom dress.

I freaked and got out of there, but
now there are like zombies

everywhere. I had to
hook up with this ex-

marine who is not so
in touch with his
feelings . . . but he
looks out for me.
Now, we are play-
ing "Escaped

Convict and the
Warden’s Daughter."

As if!

QQuuoottee
"Those stupid zombies like totally RUINED

the prom."

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 5 CCoonn 3
IInntt 3 PPeerr 3 WWiill 4
LLPPss 36
EEPPss 32
SSppdd 16
EEsssseennccee 32

CChheeeerr lleeaaddeerr
SSuurrvviivvoorr
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QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Addiction (Alcohol) (-1)
Addiction (Smoking) (-2)
Contacts (Police) 3 (3)
Hard to Kill 2 (2)
Nerves of Steel (3)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 2
Bureaucracy 1
Computers 1
Driving (Car) 2
Electronic Surveillance 2
First Aid 1
Guns (Handgun) 2
Guns (Shotgun) 1
Humanities (Criminal Law) 2
Intimidation 2
Notice 2
Questioning 3

Research/Investigation
3
Stealth 2
Streetwise 2
Surveillance 3

GGeeaarr
Handgun, Chainsaw

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
The only reason I became a PI was because
I lost my police job. Now, don’t get it wrong
here, I wasn’t let go because I was crooked

or because I went nuts. See this star-shaped
scar on my hand? Got home late at night and

was slipping off my shoulder holster and . . .
well, the damn thing went off and
ruined my hand. Stupid, but the

truth.

Thing is, being a PI wasn’t like being
a cop. I used to love walking into a
crime scene and trying to figure out
what happened. As a PI, all you do
is sleazy spy work, like trailing lying
spouses gettin’ a little extra on the
side. That work gets old fast.

Thing is nowadays I’m getting to
do real detective work again.

Dealing with our smelly dead
friends has strained the local and

national authorities to the limit. PIs
like me are suddenly important again.
You want to find out who stole your
stuff? You want to find out who
killed your son? I’m your man.

Yeah, I know that someday my
nosing around is going to get
me killed, but it’s worth it hav-
ing that cop feeling again. In

a world where the dead out-
number the living ten to one,

it’s good to feel alive.

QQuuoottee
"The dame had legs that would-

n’t quit, they kept flopping around
like dead fish. I restarted the
chainsaw and cut that zombie

bitch into smaller pieces."

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 3
IInntt 2 PPeerr 3 WWiill 2
LLPPss 36
EEPPss 26
SSppdd 10
EEsssseennccee 14

DDeetteecctt iivvee
NNoorrmm

                                                                                





A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t2

The Dut ifu l  Boyfriend
N o r m

P e r s o n a l i t y
Amber and I have been going out since the ninth
grade. We have always been together, and we
always will be together. I have never met any-

one who I could connect with the way I have with
her, and she feels the same way about me. All

through High School, we never spent more than a
day apart from each other.

So it came as quite a shock to me when she
announced that she was going to school out
of state. She said they had a good program
there for what she wanted to major in, and
that she needed to go away to school so
that she could grow as a person. Grow as
a person, what is that supposed to

mean? She also said that this would be
a test for our relationship, and that if
our love was meant to be then the dis-
tance would just strengthen it.

God, I hope she isn’t planning
on breaking up with me.
Maybe she has already
found someone else and
she is just too afraid to tell

me. She wouldn’t that after
three and a half years, would she?

I’ve got to see her now.

Q u o t e
"I can’t wait to see her."

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Attractive +1
Charisma +1 (+2 on Social Tasks)
Nerves of Steel (Fright Check need only
be made in themost horrifying situations,
and gain a +4)

Obsession (His Girlfriend) 

S k i l l s
Brawling 2
Computers 2
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
Driving (Truck) 2
First Aid 1
Guns (Rifle) 1
Mechanic 2
Play Instrument (Guitar) 1
Research/Investigation 1
Smooth Talking 2
Sport (Football) 3
Sport (Baseball) 3
Stealth 2
Swimming 3
Throwing (Sphere) 3

G e a r
Week’s worth of clothing (jeans, tees and
sweatshirts), a baseball bat, a baseball,
some photographs of his girlfriend, some
letters from his girlfriend, a roadmap of
Alabama, a box of moonpies, a liter of
cola, fifty-two dollars

S t r 3 Dex 2 C o n 3
I n t 2 Per 2 W i l 2
L P s 3 4
EPs 2 9
Spd 1 0
E s s e n c e 1 4
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GGootthh CChhiicckk
IInnssppiirreedd

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Artistic Talent (3)
Inspiration (5)
Gift (5)
Increased Essence (2)

SSkkiillllss
Acting 2
Brawling 1
Computer Hacking 1
Computers 2
Dancing (Industrial) 2
Dodge 2
Escapism 2
Fine Arts (Sculpture) 2
Guns (Handgun) 1
Myth and Legend 2
Occult Knowledge (Vampires) 2
Seduction 2
Stealth 2
Streetwise 1
Writing (Poetry) 1

MMeettaapphhyyssiiccss
Visions
Binding

GGeeaarr
Anne Rice Novel, Camera, Cellular Phone,
Handcuffs

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
I remember the first time I saw one. It was at some
rave out in the desert -- I wasn’t too hot on the crap

techno music the DJ’s were pushing, but my
friend Ginny said there’d be free nitrous

oxide. That’s cool.

All of a sudden, people
started coming
out of the desert
at us. They were
moving all
spastic, but I
thought it was
just the
strobe.

I remember
watching as the

strobe made it
seem like a bunch of

photographs. Pic one: She
closes on Ginny. Ginny doesn’t
see. Pic two: She embraces
Ginny. She’s white like marble. Pic
three: Ginny’s eyes go wide. I hear
flesh ripping. It was so Anne Rice!
Pic four: The biter pulls Ginny’s
head back to a weird angle. She
looks more yellow now, and
Ginny’s flesh is hanging from her
cracked teeth. Pic five: Ginny’s
screaming. Spraying blood
reflects lustrous in the light. Ginny,
wherever you are, forgive me, but
it was so beautiful. Like something
off the Cranes first album.

‘Course it’s gross, but hey I seem
to have some power over them. I

figure, if zombies are real, why
not vampires?

QQuuoottee
"God this sucks . . . there’s

like a billion zombies and
not like one vampire."

SSttrr 3 DDeexx 3 CCoonn 3
IInntt 3 PPeerr 4 WWiill 4
LLPPss 34
EEPPss 35
SSppdd 12
EEsssseennccee 42

                                                                                 











 

 






































































 





























 






 

 



    

    

 





 



  









































































 

 















 





 





































 






    

    

 





 



73 Archetypes

HHaacckkeerr

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Attractiveness -1 (-1)
Contacts (Hackers) 2 (2)
Multiple Identities 1 (2)
Resources 1 (2)

SSkkiillllss
Bureaucracy 1
Cheating 2
Computer Hacking 3
Computer Programming 3
Computers 3
Dodge 1
Driving (Car) 1
Electronics 4
Guns (Handgun) 2
Notice 2
Research/Investigation 3
Sciences (Mathematics) 3
Streetwise 2

GGeeaarr
Handgun, Laptop Computer

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Subjects: Project Romero

Path: <obscured>
From: "The Ace" ace@university.edu

Newsgroup: alt.conspiracy.zombies.menace

I only hacked into the Pentagon because I
heard they got gigabytes of porn hid-
den in there. I figured, it’s the
Pentagon, they got to have some-
thing sweet -- not too demure, not
too sleazy. Tasteful, if you know
what I mean.

Anyway, I found a file called the
Romero Project. It was too intrigu-
ing to pass up. Besides, I knew a
Laura Romero in college and she
was quite the hottie. I swear, I
spent hours trying to crack that
file, but no go. ‘Course, that just
made me want it more. You know
how it is. No friggin’ piece of
code was going to stop me.

Then my hard drive seized up. No
big deal, we are talking Windows

here, right? Wrong. I rebooted and
watched as the machine efficiently
shredded everything -- from the Temp
directories to the Bios. Damnedest
virus I ever saw.

Very impressive. As I reinstalled my
OS (and then re-reinstalled it -- so
damned impressive), the reference
clicked. George Romero -- the zom-
bie movie guy.

So I’m thinking this whole zombie
mess was created by the military.
Hell, it all could be a field test! I’ll

check out more and <file ends>

QQuuoottee
"Hardware, software, bullshit!
The real Y2K bug is flesh-eat-
ing geeks!"

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 2
IInntt 4 PPeerr 2 WWiill 2
LLPPss 26
EEPPss 23
SSppdd 8
EEsssseennccee 14

NNoorrmm

                                                                                



 

   





















































































































    

    

 





 









 

 























































































































    

    

 





 



 

  








































































 










































































    

  

 

 



 









 

  


























































 









































































    

    

 





 



 

 




























































































































    

  

 

 



 

    





 

      

























































































    

    

 





 





 

 





















































































    

    

 





 



 

  









































 

 

 

  



 

   



 

 

 

 













 



 










    

  

 

 



 





A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t5

The Manic Party Animal
N o r m

S t r 2 Dex 2 C o n 3
I n t 2 Per 3 W i l 3
L P s 3 9
EPs 2 6
Spd 1 0
E s s e n c e 1 4

P e r s o n a l i t y
Think about it. College is supposed to be a time
of experimentation, a time of opening oneself
up to new experiences. When else are you
going to be given this amount of freedom, this
much opportunity to get incredibly wasted and

have sex with as many people as you
want? You’ve got to do that now.

It’s all about priorities. So I have
been in college three years and I
haven’t declared a major yet . . .
so what? There is always going
to be time to do that. You’ve got
to live in the moment, you can’t
spend your life worrying about
things. So what if they kick me
out because I‘m on academic

probation? So what if I don’t
have enough money for

tuition next year?
What am I

going to do
with my life

anyway? 

Who cares!?!

The guys are talking about
going on a road trip to see some
chick -- that sounds like fun. An entire
school full of women who don’t know
me, so don’t realize that I will never
call them. A weekend of parties at
another school, that’s what I’m talk -
ing about.

Q u o t e
"Where’s the free clinic at?"

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Charisma +2 (+2 on all Social Tasks)
Hard to Kill +3 (+3 to all Survival Tests)
Addiction -2 (Heavy drinking, occasional use of
marijuana and LSD) (withdrawal causes a -2 to
all action, penalty for being constantly buzzed
is up to the ZM.)
Clown (Never takes anything seriously and
jokes constantly)
Covetous (Lecherousness) -2 
(May act against his better judgment
to pursue the opposite sex, may
do something reprehensible in
the face of temptation unless
succeeds at a Simple
Willpower Test at a
penalty of -1 to -3
depending on the 

circumstances)

S k i l l s
Acting 3
Brawling 2
Cheating 3, Dancing (Industrial) 3
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
First Aid 2
Gambling 3
Haggling 2
Play Instrument (Guitar) 1
Play Instrument (Drums) 1
Science (Chemistry) 1
Seduction 2
Singing 1
Smooth Talk 3
Streetwise 4

G e a r
Not quite one week’s worth of clothing (jeans, band tees, some
Hawaiian shirts), lighter, pack of Camel Turkish Gold, half drunken
bottle of Sauza Hornitos Tequila, a rapidly shrinking "stash," three
dollars worth of Canadian money, and pack of Lubricated Trojan
Pleasure Mesh Condoms, with added spermacide



 
















































































 



 



  






















 









    

    

 





 



 













































































































































 










    

  

 

 



 

 



 

  























































 




































































    

    

 





 



 

   

















































































































    

  

 

 



 

 







A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t4

The Naive Freshman
N o r m

S t r 1 Dex 2 C o n 1
I n t 4 Per 3 W i l 3
L P s 2 4
EPs 2 0
Spd 1 0
E s s e n c e 1 4

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Hard to Kill 2 (+2 on Survival Tests)
Photographic Memory (+1 on any skill involving
memory, +1 to +3 on any Task using memory,
both applied at the ZM’s discretion)
Resources 1 (some independent wealth)
Attractiveness -1 (-1 on Social Tasks)
Cowardly -1 (Simple Willpower Test required
to avoid fleeing danger or even taking small
chances)
Emotional Problem (Fear of Rejection)
(feels hurt and angry when rejected or

ignored)

S k i l l s
Computer Programming 3
Computers 3
Electronics 3
Engineer (Electrical) 2
Humanities (History) 2
Language (French) 1
Language (Spanish) 1
Piloting (Motorboat) 1
Research/Investigation 3
Science (Astronomy) 3
Science (Mathematics) 3
Science (Physics) 2
Sports (Golf) 2
Stealth 2
Writing (Academic) 1

G e a r
Week’s worth of clothes (Corduroys, button-
down shirts, college sweatshirt), a lot of
homework and study material, a 12-pack of
Jolt Cola, a Taurus Sedan, a Visa Gold
Card with a $5000 limit, $462 in charges,
and express instructions from his parents
that it is for emergency use only

P e r s o n a l i t y
High School was hell. I was always picked on for

being smart instead of athletic. Like those dumb
jocks are ever going to do anything with their
lives. I couldn’t wait until I graduated so I could
go to college where my talents would be

appreciated.

Imagine my surprise when I found out
that college was just high school with
drugs and alcohol. I got picked on for
being smart. I got picked on for not
getting high. I got picked on for
being a virgin. 

It wasn’t until I started hanging out
with these guys that I finally made
some friends. They sometimes
tease me about being too uptight,

but they never pick on me and even
once they stood up for me. 

So when one of my buddies says he
needs to get to Alabama and that I am
the only one he knows with a car, how
could I not help him? Besides, I hate
confrontations and couldn’t really say
no even if I wanted to. Now I just have
to figure out a way to explain this to
my parents.

Q u o t e
"Hey guys? That gold card is sup-
posed to be for emergencies only





 





















































 







 



 







 




































































    

    

 





 



 























































































































    

    

 





 





 

















































































































    

    

 





 







A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t6

The Profess ional Student
N o r m

S t r 1 Dex 2 C o n 2
I n t 4 Per 1 W i l 4
L P s 2 2
EPs 2 6
Spd 8
E s s e n c e 1 4

P e r s o n a l i t y
In the entire twelve years that I have been at the
University, this past year was by far the most
stressful. I came perilously close to graduating!
Then where would I be? Out in the real world,
forced to get a job. Forget that!

I have a plan. I am currently short of
completing seven different majors by

one or two classes each. There is
a lot of interloping between

majors so you have to be
careful about which
classes you take. You
might pick a perfectly
innocent seeming upper
level elective and then
find out it fulfills that one
last requirement for one
of those unfinished
majors. It’s a very deli-
cate balancing act. 

You can’t just flunk out of
the classes that would force you to grad-
uate either. Otherwise they cut off your
scholarship. As long as I am actively pur-
suing an academic goal, I can live off of
that money for years to come. Plus the
extra money I am making as a TA, that’s
all I need. That’s close enough to an
actual job for my tastes.

Still, it’s getting to be a bit much these
days. If I wanted stress in my life, I
would have graduated and gotten a real
job a long time ago. This whole road trip
thing sounds like the perfect distraction.

Q u o t e
"What’s my major? That’s a complicated
question . . . "

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Nerves of Steel (Fright Check need
only be made in the most horrifying
situations, and gain a +4)
Situational Awareness (+2 to
Perception Tests to notice trouble)
Impaired Eyesight (Vision-based
Perception Tests are -3 without
his glasses)

Lazy (Avoids work)

S k i l l s
Computer Hacking 2
Computer Programming 2
Computers 3
Electronics 2
Engineer (Mechanical) 2
Humanities (History) 1
Humanities (Economics) 1
Humanities (Law) 1
Instruction 2
Language (Latin) 2
Mechanic 1
Myth and Legend (Medieval Europe) 1,
Research/Investigation 3
Sciences (Astronomy) 2
Sciences (Mathematics) 2
Sciences (Physics) 2
Smooth Talking 2
Writing (Academic) 2

G e a r
A few extra clothes (jeans and old shirts), two
liters of Mountain Dew, a 20 oz. bag of Salt &
Vinegar Potato Chips, a bag of Nestle
Crunch bars, some beef jerky and a Key
Lime iBook which has some MP3s and
games on it







Archetypes 74

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Contacts (Police) 3 (3)
Contacts (Underworld) 2 (2)
Hard to Kill 4 (4)
Nerves of Steel (3)
Situational Awareness (2)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 3
Computers 1
Dodge 2
Drive: Car 3
First Aid 2
Guns (Handgun) 4
Guns (Shotgun) 3
Hand Weapon (Club) 3
Intimidation 2
Questioning 2
Streetwise 2
Surveillance 2
Swimming 1

GGeeaarr
Class IIIa Vest, First Aid Kit, Flare
Gun, Flashlight, Handcuffs,
Handgun, Squad Car (Sedan),
Vehicle Radio

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Don't bug me.  Uniform doesn't mean anything

anymore.  I'm not a public servant anymore.
I'm just a man with a gun trying to survive.  I

can't help you.  I got my own problems now.

No, you listen to me.  My granddad was
a cop, my father, my uncles, all cops.

Back then, cops were the law and
cops had respect.  By the time I

became a cop, it was a whole
'nother game.  Sensitivity class-
es, social working, civilian
review board, police brutality

suits.  They curse you and spit
at you and hate you -- just 'cause
of the uniform.

Fine.  I took the oath, I did the
job.  I worked my butt off to take
care of my buddies, and make
my family proud.

But zombies?  Fucking zombies, I
didn't sign up for.  I'm outta here.

Got my ammo and supplies and
squad car.  As far as I'm concerned,

the city can take care of itself.

Look I don't care about your wife and kid.
I'm not surprised they're surround by zom-
bies.  There's zombies everywhere.

You're kidding.  Don't tell me you don't
even have a gun.

All right, all right.  Take this shotgun and
let’s go.  I can't believe I'm doing this --
again.

QQuuoottee
"I shot the guy and he wouldn't stay down!
Good thing the cameraman from COPS
tripped."

SSttrr 3 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 4
IInntt 3 PPeerr 4 WWiill 4
LLPPss 50
EEPPss 38
SSppdd 12
EEsssseennccee 20

PPooll iiccee OOffffiicceerr
SSuurrvviivvoorr
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QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Inspiration (5)
Gift (5)
Honorable 3 (-3)
Increased Essence Pool (3)

SSkkiillllss
Driving (Motorcycle) 2
First Aid 3
Guns (Handgun) 1
Humanities (Theology) 4
Instruction 2
Language (Latin) 2
Myth and Legend 2
Notice 2
Occult Knowledge 2
Singing 2
Science (Psychology) 1
Storytelling 2

MMeettaapphhyyssiiccss
Holy Fire
Touch of Healing
Divine Sight

GGeeaarr
First Aid Kit, Flashlight, 
Holy Book

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Such an event so close to the 2000th anniversary
of Our Savior's birth certainly gives one pause.
Many of our more evangelical brethren have

taken this to be a portent of the Rapture.  They
speak of Armageddon and quote from

the Revelation.

Despite what the seminarians
teach, I have always taken that
book of the Bible to be nothing
more than a metaphor, a dis-

guised critique of the Roman
Empire.  There is nothing in it that

mentions flesh-eating zombies.  In
fact, the only flesh-eating in the Bible

is the Eucharist.  So, what does a
man of the cloth make of all this?

The Vatican is strangely silent, but
they've always been a cautious
bunch.  I for one believe it's all the
work of Satan.  When we see such
dark wonders, we question our faith.
We see rotted bodies shambling
around, and wonder where is the
Lord?  This is humankind's greatest
test -- we must strive to be worthy.

We fail to realize that He is beside
us, as always.  You may laugh, but I
have seen with my own eyes as I
have healed the suffering and called
forth fire to burn the monstrosities.

And it's done wonders for sermon
attendance, let me tell you.

QQuuoottee
"The Lord is my point man, I shall
not want."

SSttrr 3 DDeexx 3 CCoonn 3
IInntt 3 PPeerr 3 WWiill 5
LLPPss 34
EEPPss 38
SSppdd 12
EEsssseennccee 35

PPrriieesstt
IInnssppiirreedd
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QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Contacts (Criminal) 2 (2)
Contacts (Police) 2 (2)
Contacts (Media) 3 (3)
Obsession (Finding the Truth) (-2)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 1
Bureaucracy 1
Computers 2
Disguise 1
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
Electronic Surveillance 2
Guns (Handgun) 2
Haggling 1
Questioning 2
Research/Investigation 3
Smooth Talking 2
Stealth 2
Streetwise 2
Surveillance 3
Writing (Reporting) 2

GGeeaarr
Cellular Phone, Laptop Computer,
Notepad, Tape Recorder

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
What better story is there than the end of the

world?  There are so many different angles.
There's the human-interest angle -- ZOMBIES

ATE MY DAUGHTER! -- always popular with
the Reader's Digest crowd.  There's the con-
spiracy angle -- IS THE GOVERNMENT
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE ZOMBIE MEN-

ACE? -- they eat that kind of stuff up in
the Midwest.  And let's not forget the

celebrity angle -- ZOMBIES RAM-
PAGE BALDWIN COMPOUND!
NATIONAL GUARD DECLARES
SEARCH FOR SURVIVORS NOT IN
NATIONAL INTEREST.  That was a
hoot!

I thought that for as long as the cri-
sis lasted, I could write about it.  At

first, I worked for a paper, but the
building got overrun.  We moved to a copy
store, but in six months that was gone.
Then we found a library with a working
phone line and started posting information
on the newsgroup alt.conspiracy.zom-
bie.menace.

Now, most of the staff is gone from flesh-
eaters, looters and trigger-happy GIs.  I
guess it's just as well.  I can't write anymore.
I'm burnt out.  It's hard to keep going when
you're part of the endangered species.

QQuuoottee
"Why am I taking notes? Someday
these corpses are going to be put
back in the ground.  When that hap-
pens, I'm gonna be the first person to
tell the story. If that ain't worth a
Pulitzer, I don't know what is."

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 2
IInntt 2 PPeerr 3 WWiill 3
LLPPss 26
EEPPss 26
SSppdd 8
EEsssseennccee 14

RReeppoorrtteerr
NNoorrmm

                                                                                



 









































































































































    

  

 

 



 

 



 

  
























































































































    

    

 





 



 

 





















































 





































































 





    

  

 

 



 

 



 

 



























































































































    

    

 





 



  


























































  




























































    

    

 





 



 

  


























































 

 



 













 



 











 







 






    

    

 





 



 

 

























































 

 



 







 





 





 









 

 

 



  










    

  

 

 



 





 

  
   


































































 











































































    

  

 

 



 



 















































































































    

  

 

 



 





 



















































































































    

    

 





 



 




















































































































    

  

 

 



 

 



 













































































































































    

    

 





 



 



















































































 































 











 














    

  

 

 



 





77 Archetypes

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Contacts (University) 3 (3)
Photographic Memory (2)

SSkkiillllss
Bureaucracy 1
Computer Programming 2
Computers 2
Driving (Car) 1
Electronics 2
Engineer (Biological) 2
Engineer (Electronic) 2
Guns (Handgun) 1
Humanities (Psychology) 2
Research/Investigation 3
Sciences (Biology) 4
Sciences (Chemistry) 4
Sciences (Mathematics) 2
Writing (Scientific) 2

GGeeaarr
Doctor's Bag, Biohazard Suit, Flare
Gun, Laptop Computer, Multitool,
Specimen Jars and Tools

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Gentlemen, it is my opinion that the zombie situation

can be addressed if we stop reacting to them with
superstitious frenzy.  Such behavior is ill-suited

for these desperate times.  Zombies are a
scientific problem.  They are no more super-
natural than global warming.

I understand that many are uncom-
fortable with my report.  Although it
appears to be madness, it is difficult
to dispute my hypothesis that the
OrganoCore fertilizer-spawned
creatures can only be entirely
neutralized through the utter
reformation of our environ-
ment.  The necessary mega-
tonnage of nuclear weapons
can be easily accessed and
directed at a land mass such
as the Himalayas to fill the
atmosphere with sufficient ash
to black out the sun's radiation.

Of course, only a small portion of
humankind can be saved from the
proposed nuclear winter.  The
appendix breaks down the recom-
mended sectors of society.  I am
sure that general agreement may
be had in this forum on targeting
those in the top 10% IQ and super-
models.  Naturally, others may be
harder to convince.

QQuuoottee
"In the end, cold hard science will
get us out of this."

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 2
IInntt 4 PPeerr 2 WWiill 2
LLPPss 26
EEPPss 23
SSppdd 8
EEsssseennccee 14

SScciieenntt iisstt
NNoorrmm
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QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Fast Reaction Time (2)
Hard to Kill (3)
Nerves of Steel (3)
Situational Awareness (2)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 2
Climbing 1
Computers 1
Demolitions 2
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
First Aid 1
Guns 
(Auto Rifle) 4
Guns (Handgun) 2
Guns (Gren.
Launcher) 2#
Guns (Lt. Machine
Gun) 2#
Guns (Shotgun) 2*
Guns 
(Submachine Gun) 2*
Head Weapon 
(Bayonet/Rifle) 3#
Stealth 2
Survival (Forest) 2
Swimming 2
*SWAT Only   #Soldier Only
With only slight modification, this
archetype could be used for a Militia
member or a Survivalist.

GGeeaarr
Assault Rifle, Class IV Vest, Class
II Helmet, Combat Webbing,
Flashlight, Grenades

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
Honor. Duty. Sacrifice. All that shit. I
bought it though, that's why I
signed up. One C.O. said women
can't make good soldiers because
we are too emotional. Guess he

never heard of Lorena Bobbit or
Charlie Manson's girls, eh? I stayed in
and moved up -- showed them all.

Then the PHADE virus happened -
- AIDS redesigned by a pissed-off
Stephen King. We started round-
ing up the infected citizens at
medical research camps. I got
assigned head of security at one
of them. It made me proud --
soldiering is about saving peo-
ple, not just killing them.

Talk about a combat post. We
had zombies coming at us all
night, every night. We lost sol-
diers, but we did our job -- we
gave the scientists time to find
a cure.

Then the order came down.
Liquidate the infected. Yeah, it was
ugly, but I told myself -- cold, murder-

ous logic was the only solution. Just
like that, we were going door to door.

We gave the children lollipops for being
brave when they got their "shots". We

zipped up the body bags and tossed
them into the furnace.

Good soldier, I kept thinking, good
soldier.

QQuuoottee
"We've got the zombies contained to a

3 block radius. Call in an airstrike.
Yes, I know there are still civilians in
there, Corporal. Make the call."

SSttrr 3 DDeexx 4 CCoonn 4
IInntt 3 PPeerr 3 WWiill 3
LLPPss 47
EEPPss 35
SSppdd 16
EEsssseennccee 20

SSoolldd iieerr//SSWWAATT
SSuurrvviivvoorr

                                                                                 









   































































 



































 

















 

 

 



 
















 





    

    

 





 



  









 




















































































































    

    

 





 



 

  



















































 



























 



















 






    

  

 

 



 

 



 

  


































































 



























 














    

    

 





 













79 Archetypes

QQuuaalliittiieess//DDrraawwbbaacckkss
Contacts (Criminal) 1 (1)
Contacts (Law) 1 (1)
Hard to Kill 1 (1)
Photographic Memory (2)

SSkkiillllss
Brawling 2
Cheating 2
Computer Hacking 3
Computers 3
Dodge 2
Driving (Car) 2
Driving (Skateboard) 2
Electronics 2
Fine Arts (Cinema) 3
Guns (Handgun) 2
Haggling 2
Myth and Legend
(Zombies) 3
Play Instrument (Guitar) 1
Sport (Extreme) 1

GGeeaarr
Backpack, Dr. Who Videos,
Handgun, Video Camera

PPeerrssoonnaalliittyy
You ever seen that trick they do with the zoom
and dolly cam? You know, where the dolly pulls
out as the lens zooms in? Makes the guy in

the middle of the frame look as if the
whole world is collapsing in around

him? That's what it felt like the
first time I saw the undead
coming at me.

Let me set the scene. Was
working the late shift at Newton

Plaza.  Business had been quiet
what with all the wandering gangs

rampaging. Police were pretty
tight-lipped about it all. Was all
very Assault on Precinct 13.

Anyway, I hear a squeeeee noise,
then many squeeee noises -- like

someone running their sweaty palms
over a plate glass window. I look
around and I see lots -- I mean

dozens -- of people pressed against
the store windows. And these folks do

not look healthy. Was something out of a
Fulci film.  Couldn't move until the glass

shattered. Then I booked, but fast.

I was like Dustin Hoffman in Marathon
Man. When I got home, the zombies were
moving up the stairs of my apartment
building. I headed them off at the pass by
using the elevator. It was a long shot, but
I had to save my Dr. Who collection. Not
to mention my girlfriend.

QQuuoottee
"I had to choose, save my girlfriend or
my Dr. Who collection. I know Jenny
would have understood. The survivors
will thank me when it's all over."

SSttrr 2 DDeexx 2 CCoonn 3
IInntt 2 PPeerr 2 WWiill 3
LLPPss 33
EEPPss 29
SSppdd 10
EEsssseennccee 14

VViiddeeoo SSttoorree CClleerrkk
NNoorrmm

                                                                                



 





























































 

 











  












































 



    

    

 





 



   

































































































 


















    

    

 





 



A l l F l e s h  M u s t B e E a t e n I n t r o d u c t o r y  D e m o  K i t7

The We l l-Meaning Slacker
N o r m

S t r 2 Dex 3 C o n 3
I n t 2 Per 1 W i l 3
L P s 3 6
EPs 2 9
Spd 1 2
E s s e n c e 1 4

Q u a l i t i e s / D r a w b a c k s
Hard to Kill +2 (+2 on Survival Tests)
Good Luck +3 (+3 to any action once
per game session, can be taken as one
bonus of +3, three bonuses of +1, or a
bonus of +2 and one at +1 at player’s
discretion)
Honorable (Does not lie to or
betray friends or loved ones)
Talentless (-3 to anything cre -
ative, including artistic endeavors
and Social Skills like Intimidation,
Seduction and Smooth Talking)

S k i l l s
Acrobatics 2
Brawling 2
Climbing 3
Dodge 2
Fine Arts (Painting) 2
Gambling 1
Intimidation 2
Lock Picking 2
Smooth Talking 1
Sport (Skateboarding) 4
Sport (Surfing) 2
Sport (Volleyball) 2
Streetwise 3
Throwing (Frisbee) 3
Throwing (Sphere) 2

G e a r
Couple days worth of
clothing (really baggy
pants, tight tees and a cap
made to be worn backwards),
skateboard (+10 Speed if prop-
er surface is available), hacky-
sack, extra large bag of Fritoes, six
pack of Heineken, two dollars in change

P e r s o n a l i t y
Dude, so this college has turned out to be a major
party school. It’s totally awesome! All you have to
do is kick back, listen to some tunes, grab a brew
and some honeys. They don’t even make you go
to class! I haven’t been to a class in like three

months dude!

Even though this is a great place and all
that, it still gets like kind of boring and

stuff. I’ve beaten all the games I have
for Playstation 2 and I keep getting
hassled about doing skateboard
stunts off of all the steps on the
Quad. I just want to go somewhere
different for a change. Somewhere
like Alabama.

Alabama? Why not?

Q u o t e
"Dude!"
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