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Everyone’s favourite toy, yet not quite anyone’s favourite boy. Out of the box you're brand new,
eye-catching and widely sought after, you crave and desperately chase attention, but your love freely given
is not cherished or valued. Instead, you are a temporary fixation, a fun nightly distraction, a notch in
bedposts, a name only worthy of whispering to braggarts in private. However in public you are viewed as a

chaotic disaster, most admired when your pretty mouth is kept closed and your hands to yourself.

Voted least marriageable among your peers, to them you are nothing but a risque jest at the dinner table,
a memorable liaison in the dark or the object lonely residents seek for solace, temptation; you are
irresistible and desired, but you can never be loved in return. A carousel of feelings with no home to nurture
them, a shining Prince with a chink in their armour and a taste to destroy their chances at love in favor of
scandal, desire and tormented trysts, after all love is earned not given, everyone you have ever known has

taught you this. Besides, nobody likes a crybaby, especially not one that comes with unpredictable risk.

Da Babygirl is...
-~ In love with everyone (. . . doesn’t know what love is)
-, - Messy, but possessing an attractive mystique and humour
-, - Impulsive, daring and acts with their heart first and foremost
- - Unworthy, a disappointment to their family, but immune to shame

- - Unmarriageable, attached to many names over the years, oddly no one is willing to admit it, most

likely ashamed of the fact

-® - Operating with the belief that surrendering to the desires of others will earn their love

Suggested Connections
- An unrequited love

- A rival

- A loyal friend/relative

- A parent or sibling

reputation



N°.¥r DAYDREAM Conditions<>.°}

% Prince Charming

You? Marriageable? Apparently. The people love a rogue, especially a charming one at that. You've
polished up, played their game and finally you've earned your place back in society’s good graces. No longer
viewed as a liability to those whose eyes sparkle when you enter the room, people are more likely to take

your romantic intentions seriously. Will it last? Nobody is sure, at least now they are willing to take the risk.

* ﬂl:l. Heartbreaker

Rumour looks well on you, you are the talk of the town. Whispers of your scandalous exploits reach the
ears of high society, you are fast becoming the name uttered favourably on many lips, which has earned you
the overwhelming attention you've always desired. You are magnetising, your allure has reignited the
attentions of those who once dismissed you in public and invites newcomers alike, party invites roll in,
swarmed with infatuation, almost everyone will do anything to be in the company of your glow and are

willing participants to the scandal and pride that inevitably follows the fall.

*°.[1. NIGHTMARE Conditions. [.°*

% Capital D, Disaster
o

Looks can be deceiving, you are the exception. You are as it turns out not a hot mess but simply a mess.
You've earned the rebuke of society, fallen from all good graces, everyone who shares your company be
damned by association and as such, you've been left behind, even friends have turned their looks sour at
your disgraceful behaviour. Any who seek your company do so at great personal risk, your disgrace is
unfortunately seen as contagious and rumours of your private life have become a widely circulated topic of

conversation.
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J When They First Saw Me

Your rather extensive trail of lovers and sweethearts both past and present, have unionised. Shared
stories, exploits in candid conversation and they've come to resolve their heartbreaks have a common
enemy, you. Decidedly you are not who they thought you were, or who they thought you could be and you
haven’t changed despite all the years of fixing they wasted on you. At an alarming rate your suitors and
paramours have closed ranks and encircled you with one goal in mind, ruining you and leaving your
reputation in tatters where they believe it truly belongs. Even those you parted with on good terms are
swayed by the changing tide and none wish to stick their neck out on your behalf. Many join the chorus,
others may remain in silent solidarity with you or those you've jilted, however society at large has made
their conclusion known. You are unsuited to marriage, unwelcome at parties and the very sight of you in

fact brings attendees to tears, fits of rage and even public outbursts for your humiliation.
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