You are dressed in a tattered business suit, with an expensive watch on your wrist. 

You have a cut on your left temple and you have a broken nose from the impact of the fall.

You have become a little dazed from the noise and sudden motion and need a few minutes to clear your head.

When you speak you have a commanding calm voice, don’t panic easily but are not in the best of physical shape. You’re more of a talker then a do’er as your are not very strong but are reasonably fit so can fight if you have to.

You are dressed in a luminous orange jumpsuit, you have some small first aid items in your pockets and a pair of solid work boots.

You aren’t too badly injured with just a few small cuts and bruises. You can move and act without discomfort. 

When you speak it is calm, reassuring but a little common in tone.

You don’t get too fazed by all this almost as though you’ve done this kind of thing before.

You have a solid strong body and the pain doesn’t bother you too much.

You are dressed in a very fancy suit, your fine tailoring marred by soot, a few rips and a pain in your left shoulder. Any attempt to use your left arm will hurt you badly.

Your designer shoes have survived the carnage but are scuffed and will need to be replaced after this.

You feel very scared by all this. You don’t know what is going on and frankly just want to get the hell out of here. If things get any more bizarre you could panic badly.

Your voice is shaky, cultured but on the edge of panic.

You will be need to be reassured before you can think of acting sanely.

DO NOT VENTURE FROM THE GROUP FOR ANY REASON!

You’re far too sacred to leave their safe presence. 

You have a very beautiful body that has been very well pampered for many years. You don’t like pain, fear or anything dangerous. In short this entire adventure is one big nightmare for you.

You’re dressed in casual clothes, with a pair  of comfortable shoes on your feet.

Your back hurts and so does your head.

A more through check reveals  you have a nasty bruise down your back from a falling chair and a bad cut on your head. 

If you get the bleeding staunched you will be able to function nicely.

You are wiry and dexterous.

You don’t know what you do here but you have some kind of box on your hip, whisper is scrolling across it. You have no idea what it does but it might be useful.

You also have a wallet with several data chips in smart little cubes.

All you know is the wallet has DC1 utils.

When you talk it has the feint hint of a know all.

You feel that you have been very well educated and don’t think this bunch will be able to think very well.

You are a pretty good planner and are very good at analysing things.

You feel like you do something that needs you to work things out in your head in a short space of time.

You are big powerful very fit person. Your are dressed in a smart dark blue uniform with green bands across your neck and wrists. Your uniform is dirty but not badly affected by the event.

It feels slightly tough almost as if it will protect you from harm.

You have a smart belt across your waist with pockets connected to it.

You have a night stick, hand cuffs and an empty holster for a gun.

You don’t feel scared at all in fact you revel in the adrenaline of it all.

Whatever happens you know you are going to get out of this alive and intact.

You feel like you have been pulled through a sieve. There is not much wrong with you apart from your hands smelling sharply of some kind of solvent.

Your clothes are cheap and covered with stains from whatever filth litters this room.

You don’t want to be here but are somewhat resigned to the fact that you have to.

You want to get out and know that you best chance is to stick with the rest of this bunch.

When you speak it is gruff, common and usually full of swear words.

In short you are not one of the worlds great thinkers but you are quite tough and think you can fend for yourself if you have to leave this bunch.

