Nomad
- Martin Greene 

You grew up on the road moving from place to place with a family of nomads. Your family stops at towns and cities on their way across the country. Often you only stay long enough to refuel your vehicles, buy any needed supplies and equipment, carry out any important repairs and maybe do a bit of work to earn a few bucks to keep the whole cycle going. Your family has stopped in Night City recently and will be staying there for a few months. As one of the younger members of the family you were sent out to do your part. All the cushy posts like shopping for the family or buying equipment were already taken by the elders, so you decided to get a job and do your bit by throwing a few bucks into the communal purse. You looked around and didn’t like the look of a lot of the jobs you were offered. You didn’t want to join any of the street gangs, be tied down to a corporation all your life, you didn’t have time to train to be a cop or join the army so you just kept looking.

Finally after reading countless screamsheets and asking hundreds of people in bars across the city you saw a recruitment poster for a new company. Kyrillian technologies were looking for new employees and they paid good rates too. When you got there sure this would be yet another corporation intent on taking your soul you were pleasantly surprised when you were told they needed a driver and were prepared to pay on a job by job basis. You didn’t even have to wear a uniform and you got paid in cash. You signed up on the spot and quite like your new job, you earn a good wage and get to drive all kinds of vehicles. 

You impressed your boss when you passed the advanced driving course on your first attempt. You quite like working here and will miss this place when its time to go, fortunately your family is delayed waiting for an important part to repair one of the vans so you’ll be staying here a few more days. Your pop is gonna be so proud of you when you manage to get your shooting skills as good as your driving skills.  If you’re lucky you might even get to be one of the scouts or maybe a guard.  Oh well you can always dream.

Solo- Ricardo Sanchez

You grew up on the street, your father got killed in a gang war and your mother was to busy trying to get a fix from her dealer to take care of you. You started hanging out with other abandoned kids on the street and learned how to fight and steal. As you got older you joined one of the street gangs and even became their leader.  You learned how to shoot, how to fight with knives bottles anything you could get your hands-on and how to intimidate people into giving you what you wanted. Then the fall from grace happened and you got busted by a couple of cops in the middle of a burglary. You and your boys opened fire on the cops, you got hit in the shoulder and did some time in jail. You hated it there but you stayed tough and earned the respect of your fellow inmates. When you got out you swore you’d never go back there again, you can still remember the horror of the braindance where you couldn’t move or speak and your brain was torn apart and made into a more acceptable one by a machine.

You’re broke and homeless no one wants to hire an ex-con until a new corporation turned up. Kyrillian technologies was on a major recruiting drive and they even sent you for evaluation at one of their training camps. You passed easily and that day became a respectable citizen. The corporation issued you with a uniform, the gangs made you wear one too so its not a problem besides it drives your girlfriend crazy it looks good with armoured panels and your silver buttons in navy and black. You don’t mind being a corporate grunt, at least these guys admire you for being tough, some of the cadets you trained with were better shots then you but couldn’t take a beating like you could. Your training made you into a combat machine, your only with the company 18 months but you reckon if this keeps up you’re gonna be able to rent your own apartment.  If that punk who tried to steal your girl shows his face you’ve got a few ways to get rid of him. The good thing about being part of a corporation is the cops can’t touch you unless the corporation lets them, and you get some great deals with some of the local businesses especially the clubs and clothes stores. Your input loves to go shopping with your credit card, good thing this corporation pays you enough to keep your debts paid.

Corporation- Iko Yamada

Your father was an executive and your mother was corporate counsellor. You grew up in the safe corporate side of town, everything was clean and you never heard a gunshot until you went into the rest of the city. You kept the family tradition and went to business school where you showed some talent. It was while in college you tried to match your mother’s good nature with your father’s business sense. 

Your full of great ideas to change the world but haven’t enough experience to be given the chance to implement them. You don’t mind though you’re destined for greatness according to your mother at least.

You took a chance and joined a new company eager to show your skills in a new environment.  New companies are always promoting people up the career ladder. At work everyone thinks you’re planning something, no one could be that nice to people. Someone upstairs must think you’ve got what it takes to give you this shot at the big time.

Lots of people think you’re some kind of wimp because you don’t rip into people you don’t need to. You learned years ago people like being treated nicely and you use your incredible persuasive skills to get what you want. You even managed to talk the grumpy facilities manager into giving your very own parking spot.  You’re a subtle, gentle soul who gets what he wants through patience and persuasion. Let the others make all the noise and get all the attention they’ll get all the envy while harmless innocent you gets all the power. 

You’re determined to make your father proud of you by becoming a proper executive instead of just another paper pusher. You’ve managed to impress some people in high places with your quiet dedication and relentless patience.

Your goal is to be senior vice president in 20 years, your only 25 now so you’ll still be young enough to enjoy all that power and privilege. 

Net Runner- Michelle Collins

You grew up in the middle class part of town in a respectable neighbourhood. You were always good with your hands and a quick learner too. Your father used to let you help him in his workshop repairing things for his customers. You learned how to repair all kinds of electronic gadgets, how to customise them with parts you designed, you even learned how to bypass electronic security systems so devices wouldn’t go calling the cops on you while you worked on them. Though you don’t normally break the law you know enough to bypass electronic security and even managed to make a few free phone calls with the pay phones by tweaking them a little. 

You learned all kinds of things from your father but you’ll always remember the day someone brought in a broken laptop for repair. You spend weeks working on it, replacing broken parts and even making a new case for it. When the guy who brought it in returned and refused to pay the bill you kept the laptop and made some adjustments to it as the months rolled by. You learned how to use the computer better and soon discovered how to use the “interface” a special option for surfing the internet that only net runners know about. You had always dreamed about being a net runner, one of those fearless heroes who break into companies and uncover their scandalous secrets and dirty laundry. Now was your chance to achieve your dream, the only snag was your laptop was crap and totally obsolete and you didn’t have any programs to run on it anyway.  You started hanging out in bars frequented by net runners and attracted the attention of a kindly middle-aged woman who offered to teach you how to be a real Net Runner. You accepted and she taught you how to use the interface properly, how to rez and de-rez programs and how to do simple runs on computer systems. You wanted to be a better runner so you had to learn how to program and find things on the Internet. You’re reading all kinds of books on programming and you get better every day. With a bit of help and a bit of effort you could be a great runner and maybe be able to help your father out with some of his bills.

You joined the Kyrillian Technology Corporation when you heard there was a job going as a junior Net Runner, turns out your tutor had some influence with the corporation and got you the job. Your still a bit new to the Net Runner thing and your make a few mistakes but you learn well and your instructors all think you could be a great Net Runner. 

Who knows in a few years you might even be as good as Rache Bartmoss Net Runner extradinaire, maybe even better. 

Techie- Stephanie Fitzpatrick

You’ve always loved machines even when you were a kid you were always taking them apart and finding out how they worked. As you got older you started to repair them and eventually decided you wanted to be a professional techie and set off for college. You loved it sure the work was hard but you learned things about machines you never knew before. You astounded your instructors by designing new and better ways of building devices. You attracted the attention of Kyrillian technologies when you were exhibiting at a science fair. Your low cost version of a motion sensor impressed some of the research scientists over there and you were offered a job there when you graduated. You jumped at the class and were soon busy in the design lab working on some new ideas. Unfortunately your supervisor was a jerk and he kept messing up your designs, you were almost fired for incompetence when your supervisor got busted drinking smash and taking stims. Your supervisor was a removed from his post and transferred to another facility far away to suffer for his crimes. Your new supervisor was a kindly man called Doctor Robert Chun. He’s a kindly old man and he takes great pride in doing a job well. You learned many things from him and managed to restore your reputation to its former glory. You made such a good impression the doctor let you design a component for his new project. You designed the light refraction system for the project. You can’t help wondering if the doc is trying to make some kind of laser weapon. You were thrilled when the doc asked you join him on the trip to the testing laboratory across the state. He even offered to take you on a tour of the facility when he’d finished setting up the device for testing. You can hardly wait who knows what marvellous machines are being tested over there. You’re so excited you nearly broke one of your projects from jumping with glee.

The doctor gave you the rest of the day off to celebrate and calm down well today your ready to travel with the doctor and learn everything you can from him.

MORGAN TANNER- SOLO

You’re a hard-bitten ex-marine who fought in the Central American war. Saw your best buddy get blown apart by a landmine and others dying screaming on the ground.  The nightmares still haunt you but you’ve grown used to combat and violence. When your tour of duty was completed you retired to get work as a contractor for the corporations. Unfortunately you always seemed to ruin your record with your methods. You got fired from one job for assaulting your supervisor, he deserved it he was a jerk and when you found out he beat his wife you made sure he got a taste of his own medicine. Unfortunately the fat jerk pulled some strings and got you fired.

You went from corporation to corporation getting fired for similar reasons before ending up with Kyrillian technologies. This corporation seemed to listen to you and was prepared to give you another chance so you signed up. After checking your past the corporation has given you the rank of Sargent and sent you off for training. The corporate uniform isn’t too bad a bit tight but at least these guys have armoured uniforms unless some cheapskates you’ve worked for. The other solos aren’t too bad and your starting to like it here.  You’re a good shot with assault rifles, handguns and SMGs you also passed your unarmed combat test and feel confident you can handle any trouble that comes your way.

You’ve even started going out with one of the medics a leggy brunette called Alison. Who knows maybe you can get your life sorted out and make something of it? Still it’s better than it’s ever been right now. Your dying to get some field action though all this training is starting to make you sick.

There’s no point in being razor sharp if you never get to use any of your skills in the field.

