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Welcome to The School Trip!

This scenario includes ten characters 
and thirty “Since school”- notes.  Be-
fore the game begins, these notes are 
to be separated and the characters dis-
tributed among the players. The player 
who is to play the role of the teacher 
– Yngve – will have a somewhat great-
er responsibility concerning the story. 
Apart from this, the game has no need 
of a game master.

The School Trip was created by Martin 
Svahn and Johan Nilsson to be a part of 
Knutpunkt in the year of  2009.

We would like to thank those who tested 
the scenario: Madeleine Julin, Marcus 
Lindborg, Andreas Sandlund, Daniel 
Udd, Stefan Backlund, Erik Vest lund.
And, of course, the brave seven who played 
it during Prolog 2009.

At last, thanks to Janna Öström Berg who 
translated the text to english.



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
decide what level of physical contact is OK within the group. Is 
it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give someone a light 
punch, to neck? What limitations would you like there to be to 
your gaming? Be sure to reach an agreement, even if you already 
know each other.

Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon and 
develop the information you have gotten from your character 
descriptions. If this information appears to be ambivalent, scarce 
and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to add to it and to 
change it. An example of this might be the reason why your char-
acter chose to come to the reunion. You are all there, but your 
particular reasons for it is up to each and every one of you to de-
cide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, to boast or maybe just because 
you didn’t know any better? None of the characters have really 
had any real contact with the others since the end of ninth grade 
(Swedish school), fifteen years ago. We would like to point out 
that fifteen years is a very long time during which a lot of things 
can and do happen.

The estimated time it takes to play this scenario is about two 
hours. That said, we hope you will enjoy yourselves!

Frispel



Your Time at School
Those days were the best in your life. You had respect and no one could push you around. The girls thought you 
were cool and the guys all wanted to be your friends. No one ever wanted to get on your bad side, ‘cause they’d live 
to regret it. Many were the bruises, black eyes and split lips you dealt out and as many the taunts,  names and curses 
you flung at the nerds and geeks. You often got into fights, but lost hardly any of them. If someone ratted on you, 
they knew they’d find their bicycle tyres slashed or end up a thousand times more harried than before. You were 
simply the king.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. After 
going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was 
rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you got back to the hotel 
really worn out. Linda didn’t think anyone saw her caressing Yngve’s leg 
underneath the table, but you saw it and got jealous even though you 
weren’t dating just then.

When you got back to the hotel, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and remem-
ber that we have to get up early tomorrow to be at the airport in time. 
Good night now.” And then he closed his door.

You had other plans. Bettan had nicked a bottle of whisky from Yn-
gve’s bag and now it was brought out to end this school trip with a hotel 
party.

You started bickering with Klas and you made a bet about who of you 
would get to make out with Mia. Klas didn’t even dare to try, but you 
chatted with her and managed to fondle her thigh for a bit before she 
turned you down.

Klas, of course, couldn’t keep his big mouth shut but started to tease 
you over it right away and you decided to get back at him. After some 
conferring and planning with Linda, you suggested the game “I have 
never...” and that everyone should participate. When it became obvi-
ous that neither Klas nor Annika had ever been necking, you and Linda 
succeeded, with some help from Bettan and Glen, to make them do it 
in front of everyone. You were more focused on Lindas breast beneath 
your hand, but Kristina joined the pushing and Glen and Bettan carried 
it even further. While you took Linda to your bed to do some serious 
necking, Klas and Annika fucked in front of everyone.

You liked the feeling that things got out of hand. They both needed 
to learn their place. You dislike Klas to this day, and Annika should be 
happy she got some. That Linda failed in picking up Yngve and ended 
up making out with you instead was another good thing. You just wish 
that you’d had the guts to press things with Mia a little bit further, but 
she felt so “von oben” that you just didn’t have the courage back then.

Nowadays you don’t pay much thought to what happened back then, 
but when you do it is with a smile over the power you had, and you wish 
your life was still like that.

The Class Mates

Glen and Bettan were the ones who al-

ways competed for the position as your 

best friend but you never really liked 

anyone of them. They were good to have 

around though, when things got rough.

Klas was the one you liked the least, the 

one you enjoyed teasing until he cried 

like a baby. He was so stuck-up and 

would always show off even though he 

was a worthless piece of shit.

Anders was someone you readily made 

fun of, but he was such a weakling it was 

no real challenge.

Kristina and Annika were two of the 

girls you were bullying but mostly to im-

press the other girls of your class. Both 

were probably a bit in love with you, 

and you sometimes regret that you didn’t 

take advantage of it at the time.

Mia was your secret love but you never 

dared make a move on her. She seemed a 

bit superior, which made it possible that 

she would say no.

Linda was the good looking girl that ev-

eryone wanted to be with and who from 

time to time went out with you. Nice to 

look at, but not much more. A piece of 

finery to go with the moped.

Yngve was one of the nicer teachers at 

school. Not a pest like a lot of the others, 

and so you didn’t pull as many pranks on 

him as on the other teachers.

Since School
These days your work is putting up sun-blinds in Stockholm. It was just how things turned out. It’s not much fun as 
jobs go, but it pays the bills and you have the feeling that it is to late to get an education now. You are single, have 
never found the one. Sometimes you go out drinking with your colleagues and sure, that can be fun, but to find a 
partner is starting to feel like a lost cause.

S t o f f et h e  bu l l y



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
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Your Time at School
You were a good student, and you knew it. A lot of your class mates were jealous of you and made you suffer for it. 
You enjoyed the lessons, but the others were horrible. You were the underdog of the class, the one to root for if it 
had been a Hollywood movie,  well-behaved and clever. As time passed, you learned that if you held your ground 
you would have to pay for it in beatings, if you kept quiet it happened more rarely. Sad to say, you never really made 
them pay for it, in spite of all your detailed revenge fantasies...

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. After going 
to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was rounded off 
with dinner at a restaurant and you got back to the hotel really worn out. When 
you got there, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and remember that we have to get up 
early tomorrow to get to the airport in time. Good night now.” And then he 
closed his door.

The class had other plans. Bettan took out a bottle of booze that she had 
hidden and everybody started drinking. You drank to fit in and because it was 
one of those days when everybody was supposed to join in. Stoffe was boasting 
of how easily he could get Mia to fall for him. The others just sat there without 
contradicting so you had to state the obvious – that she was too good for him.

This spurred him into betting you that he’d get her before you ever did and 
soon he sat talking to her, feeling up her thighs. She quickly turned him down, 
however, and you gave a condescending smile and said something degrading 
when he returned to the guys with a defeated look. You weren’t at all used to 
liquor and had had far too much to drink.

Later, you were playing “I have never...”. At the question of whether you’d 
ever been necking, you lied at first, trying to avoid loosing face, but Stoffe 
pounced at once and made you confess in front of the whole class that you’d 
never done it. Annika hadn’t done it either and Linda and Stoffe immediately 
started nagging you to do it now, ‘cause who’d like to leave ninth grade without 
ever necking? Within moments all of the others were chanting “Neck her! Neck 
him!” and you felt forced to comply. You don’t know what Annika was thinking 
and it was awkward but at least she was responding a little with her tongue. The 
whole thing was kind of arousing in spite of the peer pressure and the tent in 
your jeans was noted with laughter from Kristina and Bettan. Soon they were 
tearing at your pants and made Annika take you in her mouth and coerced by 
Glen and Bettan you had sex in front of the others. Annika’s stiff body under-
neath you and the others’ laughter contrasted sharply against your pleasure of 
loosing your virginity. You never spoke of it afterwards.

You were incredibly ashamed of what had happened. You felt abused for the 
others’ amusement, cruelly made out to be a joke. Therefore you hated them. 
Stoffe, Linda, Bettan, Glen – they had taken their jokes and pranks to some-
thing far too private. You just wanted to make them pay, hit and kick and make 
them suffer. And yet, you’d lost your virginity,  shown them in some strange 
way.

Nowadays you prefer not to think about it, pushing away the thought when it 
appears. How can it be  that kids can be so cruel to each other? How can it be 
that they do not know better?

Class Mates
Glen was the guy who treated you well 

when you were by yourselves, but one of the 

worst in company of others. He was really 

a nice and funny guy, but too weak to resist 

the peer pressure.

Bettan was one of the girls who was truly 

evil to you, anything to impress the guys.

Stoffe was the architect of your miserable 

years at school. He had picked you as a vic-

tim and made sure the others followed his 

lead. When you think of the things he did it 

makes you hate him still.

Anders was your only friend in school, 

mostly because there wasn’t anyone else. He 

was also a victim for being a shy and quiet 

kid, but he was kind and intelligent and was 

never mean to you.

Kristina was one of the uglier girls in class. 

You didn’t want anything to do with her but 

the others associated her with you.

Annika was perhaps the only one smarter 

than you, and the only one you never helped 

with her homework. You had this little silly 

competition of who was farthest ahead in 

Math, but she was mostly the one.

Mia was this girl that could be mean some-

times, but she mostly treated you well. You 

didn’t have much contact with each other, 

though.
Linda was the hottest girl in class. She made 

out with almost everyone. Although you 

were in love with her, she ignored the your 

very existence, except for when you were 

helping with her homework.

Yngve was one of the better teachers. He 

might not have seen all the harassments but 

his grades were fair and his lectures interest-

ing.

Since School
If someone had told you, fifteen years ago, that you would marry into nobility, you wouldn’t have believed it for one 
second, but that is the way it turned out. Sometimes you assist your father in law who is a broker and you spend the 
winter season at the beaches and golf courses in Spain. Only a deluded person would say no to a life like that.
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Your Time at School
School was mostly about fitting in and hanging out with the right crowd. As most of the others you had to make an 
effort to be accepted and jokes and amusement was your method. If someone further down on the social scale made 
a suggestion you made fun of it, and if one of the leading figures got anything going you got on to the train right 
away and gave all you’d got to make the others laugh. You had several friends and was seldom alone, but at the same 
time you doubt that anyone really missed you when you were sick and away.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. After 
going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was 
rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you got back to the hotel 
really worn out. Linda had been hitting on Yngve all day and you found 
it immensely amusing to watch his embarrassment even though you also 
felt a bit jealous.

When you got back to the hotel, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and remem-
ber that we have to get up early tomorrow to get to the airport in time. 
Good night now.” And then he closed his door.

The gang produced a bottle of booze and it started circulating. Soon 
all of the class gathered to party, even the nerds and the misfits.

You had a nice time but suddenly Stoffe got into a bad mood and 
suggested that you’d pull a mean prank on Klas. You used a game of “I’ve 
never...”  to pester him about never having shoplifted or surfed for porn. 
When he claimed to have necked, Stoffe nailed him since he couldn’t say 
who he’d done it with. You suggested that he’d do it now, with Annika. 
He was embarrassed, but the others started to chant “ Neck her!” and 
“Neck him!”.

Linda gave you a smile of approval and you carried on pushing the 
victims until their fumbling lips finally met. The cheering and amused 
laughter from the crowd took you to heaven. At that point it was mostly 
a joke, you felt as if you were doing them a favour. They would at least 
not leave ninth grade unkissed. Then you saw how Stoffe stood behind 
Linda and put his hands underneath her sweater. A pang of jealousy hit 
you and you got angry. When Kristina started shouting at Klas and An-
nika it was as if she focused your frustration. You and Bettan started to 
push them into taking off their clothes, to fondle and grope each other. 
Soon they obeyed your commands and then they had awkward sex in 
front of everyone.

You hadn’t planned for the joke to be carried this far but at the same time 
you wanted to punish Stoffe through letting things get out of hand. You 
wanted to show  him that he was not in charge of everything. Both of 
the girls you wanted, Linda and Bettan, had only eyes for him and you 
wanted to be seen too. To be the one calling the shots felt fine. You regret, 
however, that you didn’t try to get him in the line of fire.

Nowadays you don’t pay much thought to what happened, and if you do 
you push it away. Your need for recognition isn’t as great now.

The Class Mates

Klas was probably the one most often tar-

geted by your jokes and pranks. He took it 

hard and struggled to make you stop, which 

only made it both amusing and easy to con-

tinue. In ninth grade the jokes had reached 

a point where they, from today’s perspective, 

might seem a bit too cruel.

Bettan was your best friend, but also com-

petition for the favours of Stoffe. You were 

in love with her, really, but your feelings 

were only ever expressed in jokes.

Stoffe was the leader of the pack and the 

one you hung out with most of the time. He 

wasn’t someone to jest with, but someone to 

jest for.
Anders was like a colourless patch on the 

wall that you never really cared about.

Kristina was a girl you made fun of, mostly 

because she took it as dead serious and just 

never got the hang of irony.

Annika was also someone to make fun of 

from time to time, depending on how the 

other girls were treating her at the mo-

ment.
Mia was the girl everybody wanted but no 

one got. You wanted to her to laugh with 

you and not at you. It happened a couple 

of times, but mostly she would just sigh. 

Someone to show off one’s good sides to.

Linda was the hot girl that everybody want-

ed. You made out with her once or twice 

– mostly because you could – but she hung 

around Stoffe most of the time. Someone to 

bed, not to wed.

Yngve was, like all teachers, slow and easy 

to make fun off as long as one kept within 

the area of acceptable jokes.

Since School
You’ve made your way up from phone salesman past car salesman to vendor of beds of the more exclusive kind and 
with your own firm. You show no false modesty about your success and assets and like to spoil your family and spend 
money on the house you live in. Your wife takes care of the household and the children. 

G l ent h e  c l own
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Your Time at School
School wasn’t much fun. You tried to focus on your studies although you had neither talent nor motivation, but the 
others seemed to be thinking of something else entirely. For some reason you were unpopular. Maybe because you 
never really understood the point of having friends or because you often remarked when the others were breaking 
the rules. You didn’t get the hang of humour or the youth culture. Sometimes you’d like to blame your poor parents 
and their inadequate raising of you. At any case, school was never a liking of yours.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a 
weekend. After going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and 
The Tower, the Saturday was rounded off with dinner at a res-
taurant and you got back to the hotel really worn out. When 
you got there, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and remember that we 
have to get up early tomorrow to get to the airport in time. 
Good night now.” And then he closed his door.

Bettan had brought whiskey and while drinking you played 
“I’ve never...”. You thought that maybe some of that liquor 
would let you express your feelings for Klas. That wasn’t the 
way it turned out. Instead, Stoffe started to tease him about 
never having necked. Then Glen and Bettan pushed him into 
necking with Annika. It was obvious that none of them want-
ed to, but they still did it. It was as if something died inside of 
you. The one you wanted was necking, against his will, with 
somebody else. All of a sudden you were screaming: “ Go 
on, do some real necking for fuck’s sake! Put your tongue in 
her throat!” Glen and Bettan followed instantly: “Yes, take of 
her sweater!”, “Grab her breasts!”, “Pull off his pants!”. They 
carried it further and further and through a veil of tears you 
watched them have sex, mechanically and awkward.

You have never had regrets like those in your whole life. You 
was drawn into what the others started and took part in 
something horrible. You wish that Stoffe, Glen and Bettan 
would get the punishment they deserve, and you too. Your 
love died that night, but you wish you had kept it alive by 
protecting the one you loved.

Nowadays you don’t pay much thought to what happened. It 
has shrunk to a small black thing, nested farthest in behind 
your heart among other memories and emotions that you no 
longer wish to acknowledge.

The Class Mates

Glen must have been the most incomprehensi-

ble person in class. You never knew whether he 

was serious or joking, to his great amusement.

Bettan was one who often laughed at your 

clumsy appearance and sometimes made fun of 

you.
Stoffe was meaner than the others. He wasn’t as 

much joking as being cruel, which at least was 

possible to get a grip on. In spite of his mean-

ness you looked up to him and wished for him 

to see you.

Anders was the guy who was easiest to get along 

with. Kind, quiet and compliant.

Klas talked big, but made little impact, and ev-

erybody knew about it. He was the only one 

you could be mean to and make the others 

laugh at. The only way to make them laugh at 

your jokes and not at you. And still, you really 

fancied him.

Annika was your closest friend, she helped a lot 

with your homework, which always came much 

easier to her. You never saw each other out of 

school, however.

Mia was what you only could wish to be. Smart, 

easygoing with a lot of friends. You’d really like 

to be her friend, but she kept to the more popu-

lar crowd.

Linda was the hot girl that dropped a lot of 

comments on your ugliness. She went out with 

Stoffe and often made him be mean to you. She 

might be the one you hated the most.

Yngve, the teacher, was good. Kind and un-

derstanding although his subject,  physics, was 

hard.

Since School
You are now living in a cottage at the countryside, making a living as a funeral entrepreneur. Since you were cheated 
on and divorced you spend a lot of your time on volunteer chores at church. Although your life may seem a plain 
one, you enjoy the peace of it. God has a place for you.

K r i s t i n a
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Your Time at School
You were not a part of the popular crowd at school. You had been told the importance of a good education and you 
were dead serious about it, or at least it killed your social status. You helped a lot of people with their homework 
which at least rendered you popular enough not to be harassed. In some ways it was a difficult position, to have to 
chose all of the time between siding with the victims and risk becoming one of them or be a part of the harassment 
to momentarily be a part of the popular crowd. You chose to be neutral for the most part, which was a cowardly 
thing to do, but a way of surviving and be able to focus on your studies. You had your friends outside of school.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. After 
going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was 
rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you got back to the hotel 
really worn out. When you got there, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and re-
member that we have to get up early tomorrow to get to the airport in 
time. Good night now.” And then he closed his door.

When you were alone, liquor was produced. You drank and played 
“I’ve never...”. After a while it became apparent that you and Klas were 
the only ones never to have necked and almost all of the others started 
pushing you to do it now, here, with each other. You were ill at ease 
about the pressure but the thought of necking was actually a bit exciting. 
You wanted to show that you were at least as good as Klas and the booze 
made you take initiative and kiss him in front of the others. They cheered 
and went crazy and although you didn’t really mean it you pressed up 
against each other and put your tongues in each other’s mouths. Klas was 
unpleasantly aroused, he breathed heavily and when someone shouted 
that he should grab your breasts he wasn’t late to follow. You stiffened, it 
was as if you weren’t really there and unable to control things. You didn’t 
want to carry it further, didn’t want to strip, grope at his dick or take it 
in your mouth, but the others told you and you mechanically obeyed. 
It was as if you just couldn’t bring yourself to disappoint them, as if you 
couldn’t defy their wishes. You had to close your eyes around the pain 
when he pushed into you and when you opened them again, all you 
could see was their hungry eyes. They were silently watching you loose 
your virginity.

The anger and hatred didn’t show up until a few days later. You told 
Yngve what had happened, but he did nothing. You never went to the 
graduation. You hated their guts. Klas’ disgusting, weak body. Linda, 
Stoffe, Glen, Bettan and Kristina that had been pushing you. Mia and 
Anders that didn’t do anything. You wanted to castrate the horny bas-
tards, or why not kill them? No punishment was too hard for what they 
had done.

Time has soften your thoughts and nowadays you don’t pay much 
thought to what happened, thanks to your therapist, mostly. What has 
happened has happened, it’s just to accept it, leave the fear behind and 
move on.

The Class Mates

Glen was a charming and cute guy who 

was very funny. He hadn’t got the best 

of friends, though. You were in love with 

him from time to time and dreamed 

about making him into a better person.

Stoffe was the good-looking, tough and 

mean guy that always got Glen into 

trouble. He could be really mean to you 

and then make you help him with his 

homework.

Bettan was the girl who always hung 

around Glen and Stoffe. A petty and 

cruel person.

Anders was a boring, nondescript guy.

Kristina was a girl that got a lot of your 

help and she was kind of a friend, but 

not a close one.

Klas was a guy that always thought he 

knew everything, but mostly he was far 

off track in his hunt for acknowledge-

ment.
Mia was a successful girl who sometimes 

hung out with you and sometimes ig-

nored you completely. She made you 

jealous since everything about her was 

so perfect.

Linda was the hot but stupid girl who 

every guy had the hots for. Most popular 

but with an unbearable personality.

Yngve, the teacher was OK. Good at 

Physics but not stern enough.

Since School
As a single parent with the scarce means that a part time store room job can give, life is hardly a bed of roses. All 
those dreams you had, all the plans come to nothing. It was as if the baby killed them all when it arrived. Unprotect-
ed sex, might just be the worst thing that has happened to you. How awful to have these thoughts about someone 
you love and protect. It’s just that it could be so much better.

Ann ik a
t h e  b o okwo r m



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
decide what level of physical contact is OK within the group. Is 
it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give someone a light 
punch, to neck? What limitations would you like there to be to 
your gaming? Be sure to reach an agreement, even if you already 
know each other.

Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon and 
develop the information you have gotten from your character 
descriptions. If this information appears to be ambivalent, scarce 
and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to add to it and to 
change it. An example of this might be the reason why your char-
acter chose to come to the reunion. You are all there, but your 
particular reasons for it is up to each and every one of you to de-
cide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, to boast or maybe just because 
you didn’t know any better? None of the characters have really 
had any real contact with the others since the end of ninth grade 
(Swedish school), fifteen years ago. We would like to point out 
that fifteen years is a very long time during which a lot of things 
can and do happen.

The estimated time it takes to play this scenario is about two 
hours. That said, we hope you will enjoy yourselves!

Frispel



Your Time at School
School work came easy to you and you were something of a trendsetter. You never tried to be anything else than 
your usual happy self but all of the others mimicked your style. You spent a lot of your spare time at soccer and horse 
riding, which led to you seldom having time to meet your class mates after school but you still always knew who’d 
been seeing who. It was a very successful part of your life. Everybody wanted to hang out with you, the teachers 
liked you and you were good at soccer.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a 
weekend. After going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and 
The Tower, the Saturday was rounded off with dinner at a 
restaurant and you were really worn out when you got back 
to the hotel. Linda had been prancing about Yngve all day 
and during dinner you even saw her paw at him. He seemed 
partly to appreciate it, so you were both jealous and angry 
when you returned to the hotel. He left you pretty much 
right away however, saying:  “Sleep tight and remember that 
we have to get up early tomorrow to get to the airport in 
time. Good night now.”  And even though Linda tried to 
accompany him back to his room she was, thankfully, left 
standing outside. You’d been yearning for him for years and 
now you realised that this was probably your last chance of 
getting him. To strengthen your confidence you drank of the 
liquor that your classmates, free from the eyes of grown-ups, 
was sharing. While you were pondering what to say, which 
words to use to express your love, Stoffe approached you and 
started pawing at you. You had to tell him off sharply a cou-
ple of times before he went away and out of irritation you 
had another drink. You must have drunk half of the bottle 
by yourself, since you drank at every turn while you were 
playing “I have never...”, no matter the question. You don’t 
remember anything else after that, until Yngve found you in 
the bathroom the following morning. You have never been so 
humiliated before or after. Linda pranced about as usual and 
you had a massive headache during all of the trip home. 

Your yearning didn’t go away for a long time and you regret 
that you never took your chance to make it happen. You also 
regret that you didn’t put Linda in her place in some way. 

Today you don’t give much thought to the school trip.

The Class Mates

Glen was a guy that was desperate to impress 

everyone. When he was more down to earth 

he could be a really nice guy, but when he was 

playing the buffoon you couldn’t stand him.

Bettan was a tomboy that liked being tough 

and say mean things. Mostly, you tried to avoid 

her.
Stoffe was really rather nice, but with Bettan 

and Glen around he turned mean. Sometimes 

he was even cruel, but never to you.

Anders was a shy boy that you rarely ever spoke 

to.
Kristina was the girl in class that no one wanted 

to be, or be with for that matter.

Annika was a girl who wanted to be your 

friend. Sometimes you hung out with her and 

sometimes you ignored her. Mostly depending 

on your mood at the moment.

Klas was a guy who got a lot of crap from the 

others. You told him off on some occasion but 

generally had no need of kicking the one already 

on the ground.

Linda was your friend at school. Good-looking 

but stupid and rather unbridled.

Yngve, the teacher was your love during most 

of your time at school and to this day you can 

go all soft inside at the thought of him.

Since School
The stability coming from your employment as development engineer is a good foundation to build upon. A house 
and marriage are in your near future and the first child is expected to be born in four months. Life looks bright, 
except for the anonymous letters with threats of revealing the mistake of your youth if you do not pay. You don’t 
want everyone to see the porno movie you took part in during your language study stay in the USA.

Mi a
t h e  s p o r t  f r e ak



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
decide what level of physical contact is OK within the group. Is 
it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give someone a light 
punch, to neck? What limitations would you like there to be to 
your gaming? Be sure to reach an agreement, even if you already 
know each other.

Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon and 
develop the information you have gotten from your character 
descriptions. If this information appears to be ambivalent, scarce 
and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to add to it and to 
change it. An example of this might be the reason why your char-
acter chose to come to the reunion. You are all there, but your 
particular reasons for it is up to each and every one of you to de-
cide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, to boast or maybe just because 
you didn’t know any better? None of the characters have really 
had any real contact with the others since the end of ninth grade 
(Swedish school), fifteen years ago. We would like to point out 
that fifteen years is a very long time during which a lot of things 
can and do happen.

The estimated time it takes to play this scenario is about two 
hours. That said, we hope you will enjoy yourselves!

Frispel



Your Time at School
In those days you hadn’t yet learned how to speak with others, so you were mostly silent. Your voice was hardly 
more than a whisper and you were often teased about it. You did your school work anyhow and got your grades. 
You were often lonely. It happened that someone tried to get to know you but you had little to offer and sometimes 
it was just another way of making fun of you. You never told on them though, and never got angry. You were the 
neutral one.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. 
After going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Sat-
urday was rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you were really 
worn out when you got back to the hotel. When you got there, Yngve 
said: “Sleep tight and remember that we have to get up early tomorrow 
to get to the airport in time. Good night now.” And then he closed 
his door.

The others produced a bottle of booze and you found yourself sit-
ting in a corner of the room with a drink in your hand and glancing 
at Linda’s breasts. After having talked for a while, the others started up 
a game of “I have never...”. You participated in a half-hearted way by 
drinking when you should but didn’t offer any subjects. Suddenly the 
others started pushing Klas and Annika into necking with each other. 
You felt very ill at ease since you could sense the the victims’ fear and 
the others’ excitement. You gathered up your courage, stood up and 
tried to say something to make things stop, to show your support. 
But nothing came out, it turned into something silent and vague, a 
hesitant “Maybe we shouldn’t...” The others never even noticed your 
presence. You watched as Klas and Annika was pushed into necking, 
into taking of their clothes, into – in front of everybody – coupling 
with tears in their eyes.

You felt the anger and the frustration. Towards those who pushed, but 
most of all towards yourself an your lack of spine, of existence.

Today things have changed. Today you can speak for yourself and help 
yourself in a most different manner. If you ever think back, the school 
trip was your utmost failure but at the same time it was the turning 
point where you finally started to do something about your shyness 
and changed yourself. For the sake of Klas and Annika you wish it 
could have happened sooner.

The Class Mates

Glen was the extrovert one who dared 

say anything and everything and he 

could get most to laugh. He was un-

predictable and could be both kind and 

mean.
Bettan was this tough girl who made 

fun of you from time to time.

Stoffe was the one you avoided. He 

could hit you just ‘cause he felt like it.

Klas was your only friend but he attract-

ed the bullies. Sometime it was better to 

be alone to stay out of trouble.

Kristina was a girl you kind of fancied. 

You hung out together sometimes, but 

you were too shy to tell her what you 

felt about her.

Annika was really deep into school work 

and you probably never spoke to her.

Mia was so perfect and good-looking 

that you never dared speak to her.

Linda was the hottest girl in class, but 

she was mostly mean.

Yngve, the teacher was an honestly OK 

teacher.

Since School
As a preacher for ”The Brothers of Light”, you convey a message of the salvation of Christ, going on at length for 
everybody willing to listen, able to listen. You are part of the management of and employed by your Free Church 
and it, together with its private school, has many more members than you ever dreamed of. It’s a shame that you 
have no one special by your side that could share your prosperity.

Ande r s
t h e  s h y  k i d



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
decide what level of physical contact is OK within the group. Is 
it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give someone a light 
punch, to neck? What limitations would you like there to be to 
your gaming? Be sure to reach an agreement, even if you already 
know each other.

Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon and 
develop the information you have gotten from your character 
descriptions. If this information appears to be ambivalent, scarce 
and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to add to it and to 
change it. An example of this might be the reason why your char-
acter chose to come to the reunion. You are all there, but your 
particular reasons for it is up to each and every one of you to de-
cide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, to boast or maybe just because 
you didn’t know any better? None of the characters have really 
had any real contact with the others since the end of ninth grade 
(Swedish school), fifteen years ago. We would like to point out 
that fifteen years is a very long time during which a lot of things 
can and do happen.

The estimated time it takes to play this scenario is about two 
hours. That said, we hope you will enjoy yourselves!

Frispel



Your Time at School
You were a tomboy, a girl acting like a guy. You hung out with the boys, shared their interests and mostly beat them 
in the game of doing daring, cool stuff. You knew that it was the only way you’d ever be accepted as one of them. If 
anybody came up with an idea, you never backed out, but was rather the first one to throw yourself into it, to prove 
your worth. Like them, you never fell in love, like them you drove a moped, took snuff and cursed. Like them, you 
bullied the geeks and nerds.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. 
After going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the 
Saturday was rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you were 
really worn out when you got back to the hotel. When you got 
there, Yngve said: “Sleep tight and remember that we have to get 
up early tomorrow to get to the airport in time. Good night now.” 
And then he closed his door.

You had stolen a bottle of whisky from his bag earlier, and now 
you produced it so that you could party. You were having a good 
time until Stoffe started hitting on Mia who didn’t know any bet-
ter than to tell him off. Klas didn’t miss his chance to tease him 
about it and Stoffe got angry, of course. You knew at once that 
something would happen, and for some reason it made you happy. 
You started a game of “I have never...” and seriously harassed Klas 
at every thing he hadn’t done, such as shoplifting or porn surf-
ing. When he claimed to have necked, Stoffe got him good since 
he couldn’t really say who he’d done it with. Glen suggested that 
he should neck with Annika. He was embarrassed, but the others 
started to shout “Neck her!”. Kristina joined in and when you saw 
Linda shamelessly flirting with Stoffe, anger invaded you and you 
took it out on Annika and Klas. “Take off your clothes!”, “Touch 
his dick!”, “Nail her!”. You pushed them like hunters used to push 
their prey over the edge of a cliff. When Klas finally pushed into 
Annika, silence fell. 

It was the first time you felt seriously excited. In some way it was 
an immense relief to take your anger out on someone you despised. 
To this day you wish you could have seen how far you could have 
pushed it, how much power you really had. The jerks got what they 
deserved, too bad that you didn’t get a shot at the other losers.

Nowadays you don’t pay much thought to what happened, there 
are others to despise and be angry with.

The Class Mates

Glen was one of the boys, and might’ve 

been your best friend now that you think 

about it. He was certainly the one you 

liked the most in class.

Klas was a nerd that was far too haugh-

ty and therefore got a lot of crap from 

you.
Stoffe was the leader of the pack and the 

one everybody looked up to. You were 

somewhat in love with him even though 

he could be a really mean bastard.

Anders was a quiet nerd that kept to his 

place. You were twice as much a man 

than he ever was.

Kristina was a girl that you harassed 

from time to time ’cause she was as seri-

ous as an old lady.

Annika you never liked, she was miss 

good-at-school and sucked up to the 

teachers.

Mia was the popular girl that everyone 

ran after although she really was a geek 

in your opinion.

Linda was the hot girl that all the guys 

wanted. A real airhead.

Yngve, the teacher was an old bore that 

everyone else respected but you happily 

spited.

Since School
Your back held for ten years as a floor setter. Now you spend your early retirement to rehabilitation, watching TV 
and taking care of the household. It feels good to do something for your partner who works hard and brings home 
most of the money. Your relationship is a good one, but your still worried that it won’t last.

B e t t an
t h e  t omboy



Welcome to The School Trip

Before the game starts you should discuss within the group how 
you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good idea to 
decide what level of physical contact is OK within the group. Is 
it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give someone a light 
punch, to neck? What limitations would you like there to be to 
your gaming? Be sure to reach an agreement, even if you already 
know each other.

Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon and 
develop the information you have gotten from your character 
descriptions. If this information appears to be ambivalent, scarce 
and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to add to it and to 
change it. An example of this might be the reason why your char-
acter chose to come to the reunion. You are all there, but your 
particular reasons for it is up to each and every one of you to de-
cide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, to boast or maybe just because 
you didn’t know any better? None of the characters have really 
had any real contact with the others since the end of ninth grade 
(Swedish school), fifteen years ago. We would like to point out 
that fifteen years is a very long time during which a lot of things 
can and do happen.

The estimated time it takes to play this scenario is about two 
hours. That said, we hope you will enjoy yourselves!

Frispel



Your Time at School
You were the hottest girl in school. No one else had such a cute face and such a fine body. You were a sex-bomb with 
a doll’s face. You often had to steer off clumsy advances in the middle of the corridors at school, but it happened that 
you sneaked away instead, to the toilets to give in to your instincts without inhibitions. It was such a good feeling - 
that everybody wanted you. The drawback was the jealous bitches spreading mean rumours about you. Sometimes 
you even had to slap them in the face to make them keep quiet. Keeping up with the school work was a lot harder, 
but your parents never really cared about your grades. Make-up and hair-dos were all you needed to know about.

The School Trip
At the end of ninth grade, the class went to London for a weekend. After 
going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was 
rounded off with dinner at a restaurant and you were really worn out 
when you got back to the hotel. You had been horny for Yngve for a while 
and tried to seduce him all day, and he seemed to ‘stiffen’ a bit all right 
when you pushed your bottom against him in the crowd at The Tower. 
When you got back to the hotel, however, he fled by saying: “Sleep tight 
and remember that we have to get up early tomorrow to get to the airport 
in time. Good night now.” And then he went to bed. You knocked at his 
door a couple of times when the others had left, but he didn’t open.

You got irritated and thought that you might have gotten to him if 
you’d been the studious type. So at seeing his favourite Annika, trying 
to look sexy in her outdated clothes and bad make-up, you’d found your 
scapegoat to take it out on. Someone had produced booze and a drink or 
two later, Stoffe came around and told you that he really wished to put 
Klas into place. You decided to join forces and push down Annika at the 
same time.

You started a game of “I have never...” with all of the class and when 
neither Klas nor Annika had ever necked, you didn’t hesitate to suggest 
that they should do it with each other. And then the hunt was on. Bettan 
and Glen got all of the others going and soon almost everyone was shout-
ing “Neck her!” ,”Neck him!”. And they did. Triumph! You rewarded 
Stoffe by necking with him at his room, thereby getting of some of your 
own sexual steam. Meanwhile, Bettan and Glen pushed the thing beyond 
all control. Suddenly Annika and Klas was naked and fucking in front of 
all the others. 

It went much further than you had planned, but it fascinated you al-
though you regret that you let it go that far. It wasn’t really your intention 
that they should loose their virginities in front of everyone. You also regret 
not getting to have some of Yngves love, Stoffe was just an ex that you re-
ally had had enough of already and could have made without that night.

Nowadays you don’t pay much thought to what happened that night, but 
sometimes you wonder what became of Annika. She was talented and 
should have become a doctor or something like that.

The Class Mates

Glen was a funny and sweet guy that 

you made out with a couple of times.

Bettan was a tough tomboy hanging out 

with the boys. Probably a lesbian.

Stoffe was the guy you spent the most 

time with at school, and you went out 

together from time to time. He was the 

king of the classroom.

Anders was a nondescript guy that you 

never spoke to, a geek.

Kristina was this girl who was so boring 

that she didn’t even wear any make-up. 

You harassed her rather frequently.

Annika was also a boring girl, but she 

did your home work from time to time 

so you tried not to be to hard on her.

Mia was the one among the girls that 

you hung out with, mostly because she 

was second most popular. She was a 

cute girl doing a lot of sports and good 

at school stuff. Maybe you were a bit in 

love with her.

Klas was at the bottom of the pecking 

order.
Yngve, the teacher was one of few who 

could withstand your advances and han-

dle them in a good way. He had your 

respect.

Since School
Local politician running for the liberals (Folkpartiet). Commissions of trust in the areas of child care and education, 
where you fight against the increasing laxity and lack of rules within the Swedish school system. Work a lot more 
than you should, but your partner takes care of the children and the household. You take drugs for a stomach sore 
with stress. Can never feel really happy.

L i nda
t h e  b imbo



The School Trip
Fifteen years ago, you were responsible for the ninth graders during a school trip to London. It was a weekend trip 
and after going to museums, Madame Tussaud’s and The Tower, the Saturday was rounded off with dinner at a res-
taurant and you were really worn out when you got back to the hotel. Linda had been making advances at you all 
through the day by both words and groping. You kept yourself focused on the absolute ban against sexual relation-
ships between pupils and teachers. As soon as you got back, you said: “Sleep tight and remember that we have to get 
up early tomorrow to get to the airport in time. Good night now.” And then closed your door.

She must’ve knocked on your door for at least five minutes, but you refused to open. In order not to make any-
thing stupid, you masturbated, took a sleeping pill and slept uneasily but alone.

In the morning the mood among the pupils was awkward and you suspected that it had something to do with 
the bottle of whisky that had disappeared from your bag. However, the day before graduation, Annika told you with 
tears streaming down her face that she and Klas had been pushed into having sex in front of all the others. She never 
appeared at the graduation.

Professional Life
During your career as a teacher you have focused on being a role 
model. You were convinced that you could give the pupils freedom 
with responsibility as long as they had good role models, and if 
the ones they got from home wasn’t good enough, you could be 
there to show them what it is to be a secure, just and good person. 
Thereby you viewed your part as a teacher of Physics as only part of 
what you should be doing at work. All of that changed during the 
school trip. You realised then that you cannot trust youths of that 
age. You were the one responsible for them, and you have had to 
take the blame for what happened. It made you suspicious, first to-
wards your pupils, then towards your colleagues, friends and fam-
ily. After the divorce you isolated yourself in a little village outside 
Rättvik in Dalarna and pondered your life. If you had just taken 
some more responsibility that night in London, everything might 
have been different.

One night an old idea from your studying days struck you again. 
It had once been born from the combination of certain astrological 
scriptures and your own interpretations of Einstein and Hawking. 
When the gravitational fields of astronomical bodies coincides in 
certain ways, tunnels of time could be opened through the use of 
strong magnetic fields. Now the time has come for such an event, 
an event that will make it possible, according to your calculations, 
to travel back in time to that ill-fated night. You have invited the 
old class to what they believe to be a reunion. When the moment 
feels right, you will present to them the time hole and your plans 
to let you all let go of your collective guilt.

The pupils

Glen was a clown, a joker.

Bettan was a tough tomboy

Klas was the haughty and harassed kid

Stoffe was a bully

Anders was a quiet kid that kept to him-

self
Kristina was an old-fashioned girl that 

never smiled

Annika was a really good student

Mia was a popular sports freak

Linda was a bimbo

Yngve
t h e  t e a ch e r

You are playing the teacher of The School Trip, but apart from play-
ing this role you will have some responsibility for the unfolding of 
the story. Above all you will introduce scenes and take care of the 
transitions between them in a smooth manner. To make this easier 
for you, we will give you some guidance on the backside of this sheet. 
It might be a good idea to read through your character before reading 
those instructions.



In s t r u c t i on s  f o r  t h e  Tea che r
Guidelines for all participants
Before the game starts you should discuss within the group 
how you would like to play this game. It is definitely a good 
idea to decide what level of physical contact is OK with the 
group. Is it all right to touch someone’s shoulder, to give 
someone a light punch, to neck? What limitations would you 
like there to be to your gaming? Be sure to reach an agree-
ment, even if you already know each other.
Throughout the scenario, you will be free to improvise upon 
and develop the information you have gotten from your 
character descriptions. If this information appears to be am-
bivalent, scarce and/or inferior to your own ideas, feel free to 
add to it and to change it. An example of this might be the 
reason why your character chose to come to the reunion. You 
are all there, but your particular reasons for it is up to each 
and every one of you to decide. Curiosity, revenge, old love, 
to boast or maybe just because you didn’t know any better? 
None of the characters have really had any real contact with 
the others since the end of ninth grade (Swedish school), fif-
teen years ago. We would like to point out that fifteen years 
is a very long time during which a lot of things can and do 
happen.

Warm-up exercises
To help the players find how their characters relate to one 
another, you should have them introduce their characters as 
they were in ninth grade. Here follows two exercises that can 
be used in this. Ask them to stand in a line arranged so as to 
make one end of the line represent high grades at the gradu-
ation, the other end low grades. Have the participants moti-
vate and/or reflect over their position. Repeat the exercise but 
so as to make one end represent high and the other end low 
social status in the class. There is no right or wrong “answer”, 
just let the class mates find a way of positioning that they feel 
represent their roles in a satisfying way.

The Reunion
When the scenario starts, all of the characters are together 
at your place, as you, the teacher, have invited them to a 
reunion. Start the game at the point of the last one arriv-
ing, bid them all welcome and tell them to mingle around, 
have a drink and some snacks before sitting down for dinner. 
Release them to play freely for about 20-40 minutes. When 
you feel that they have had enough time for social interplay 
and testing their characters and their new ways of relating 
to one another, it is time to move on to the next part of the 
scenario.
If the school trip is brought up, it would be convenient to 
start talking about your research, present it and the aim for 
it, to correct the mistakes that were made fifteen years ago. 
Tell them that you can go back in time and take control of 
your bodies for a short while. It might be a good idea to refer 
to the movie Butterfly Effect to make them understand. Ac-
tivate your machine and describe - in character - what is hap-
pening. What it will look like is up to you, but some kind of 

hole floating in mid-air might be suitable. Give everyone the 
opportunity to pass through the time hole, but make a point 
of the fact that not everybody has to do this, that it is up to 
each and everyone of them to make their own decision.
When those who have decided to pass through have done 
this, you cut the game and explain that you will now be play-
ing the school trip. The characters are, once again, fifteen 
years old, but those who chose to pass through the time hole 
are also influenced by their older, time-travelling selves.

The School Trip
The scene starts in the hotel lobby Saturday night when you 
have just returned from the restaurant. Launch the scene 
with a description of your day in London according to your 
character description. You are all tired, it is your last day in 
London and you have to get up early in the morning to catch 
your flight. Then leave it open to participation. When you 
get the feeling that the scene is coming to an end, pause the 
game and ask if there is anything else they would like to act 
out as youths before moving on. If this is the case, let them 
do that and then finish the scene. Tell them that you will 
once again be at a reunion, but that all of the characters’ lives 
have been taking other paths this time. As a basis of these 
other paths, everyone draws a “Since School”-note. Tell them 
that this is just a basis for improvisation and that they are 
very welcome to fit it together with whatever happened dur-
ing the acting out of the school trip.
In this way you will switch between acting out reunions and 
school trips, and after each school trip you will give them a 
new fate. Introduce every reunion in a similar manner, and 
so also every school trip. You will have to figure out your own 
fate each time, paying mind to whether you have a family 
or not, if you are working as a teacher or a researcher, if you 
have had a life of success, of scandals, mistakes etc. You are 
most welcome to give yourself relationships with the pupils 
and other things that might spice up the game.

Conclusion
We have three suggestions as to how you may get out of this 
circle of reunions and time travels to conclude this scenario 
in a suitable way. The first is if no one decides to go back in 
time. Then you’ll just continue playing the reunion night for 
a bit and then round it off in a suitable manner. The second 
is if you get the same chain of events that occurred during the 
first school trip, i.e. that Annika and Klas is forced to have 
sex in front of the others. Then you will be back to where it 
all started, the circle is closed, and you may give the others 
back their original characters and introduce the reunion once 
more to conclude. A third alternative is that the time hole 
does not appear, thus making it impossible to go back in 
time, leaving the characters with the fates they have brought 
on themselves. If none of these alternatives seems appropri-
ate, feel free to make up one of your own, but try to make 
sure that the game is concluded within the time limits, i.e. 
two hours.



Since School
After your studies in Economics at college, you’ve become a fund manager at Nordea. It is an exciting job that comes 
with a high salary and high status. You’ve always spent a lot of your time working, and since the divorce you don’t do 
much else. Nowadays you’re glad to be rid of the kids so that you can focus on your work and the night life.

Since School
You will probably be ashamed when you tell the others that you work as an assistant nurse at an old people’s home, 
but you like your life as it is. With three small children there is enough love and work for both you and your live-in 
partner, and even if it causes a lot of stress from time to time, you’re having a cosy life together.

Since School
The youth of today is worse than ever. During your years as a teacher you have seen the tendency and you can’t 
remember either yourself or your class mates as being this disorderly when you went to school. Sometimes you just 
want to cry about it, but that is no way to behave. Fortunately you have a happy marriage, but do you really want 
to put a child to this world?

Since School
You love to travel, and it has become your life. That you are a authorized masseur working at a spa is only some sort 
of parenthesis between travels. You have a lover at each harbour, but only a few gets to see you more than a month or 
two. You have been starting to feel a bit tired lately, however. Maybe you need some kind of stability in your life.

Since School
You have tested a lot of things these last ten years. Working in the industry, easy care taking, cash register, waiting 
tables. Right now you’re on part-time, working for the Red Cross Helpline. Why work more hours than you have 
to? You want to spend time caring about yourself and your lovers.





Since School
The foresting machine has become your second home. It is there you spend your long shifts in the deepest forest, 
and through its windows you’ve seen most of the great sights of the forest. Right now you work to much to be able 
to go steady with someone. You get what you need from the bars you frequent, but there is a time for everything.

Since School
You really ended up in the wrong place. You’ve gone all the way from tobacco and alcohol through cannabis to 
heavy, injected drugs. You usually blame it upon getting into bad company, and even if that isn’t true when it comes 
to the drugs, it certainly is the truth concerning your darkest secret: That you are HIV-positive.

Since School
In your twenties you lost the sight of the left eye because of an infection of the optical nerve. You could keep you 
job at the bank, but now that you’ve lost the right eye too, your life has become radically changed. At long last you 
have gotten a guide dog so that you can leave the house when you want to, and not just when your beloved has got 
the time.

Since School
Since you got that winning ticket, you have not only laid aside your carpenter job, you’ve also bought a big house 
(which really made your live-in partner happy), spoiled your parents and bought your friends more fancy drinks 
than you could count. The speed of your life is the same as the speed of your spending, but with your riches, who 
cares?

Since School
Ten years have passed since you started working as a travels guide. You have been to quite a few places this way, but 
all of them located among the Greek islands. In many ways it’s perfect to be a tanned model to the tourists, but you 
have begun feeling old, alone and lost among all the drifting, drinking teenagers.





Since School
Your son got an incurable illness from his school. Something about the buildings, most probably, and you suspect 
some kind of fungus or mould. You have quit your job to investigate the matter full time. It should of course be 
taken care of by the health department, but they just laugh at you and thwart your attempts. The only ones sup-
porting you is your family.

Since School
The doctor told you that Bipolar is a diagnosis for those who have short periods of being in high spirits, and longer 
periods of being depressed. The suicide risk is about 10-25%. It doesn’t heal itself with time. Not an encouraging 
diagnosis to get, especially in times like these when the authorities forces you to work even though you feel like shit, 
even though you’d just like to die. Relationships last only until the next depressive period, as do employment.

Since School
It starts with doing it for the kicks, breaking an entry for fun, but then you get caught and locked up, a vacation on 
water and bread. Then that is the path destined for you until you’re dead. You’re out then you’re in, social services 
steal your kids, drug rehab, drug abuse, misery. Sniffing thinner to make the time, the days pass.

Since School
You easily become your diagnosis, and as HIV-positive, that is certainly true. It is a heavy burden to carry, even if 
others don’t always notice it when they come into your photographer’s studio. From time to time someone recog-
nizes you from the author’s portrait on your memoirs, and they flinch from you as if they could be infected just 
from standing too close.

Since School
Everything had been just perfect if it hadn’t been for this, that you got hit by a car when you were biking to work 
five years ago. You were a newly graduated engineer and the world was at your feet. Even though you have to use a 
wheelchair nowadays, you don’t let it get you down. You have a fantastic family, an interesting part time job and the 
ghost pains in your amputated legs are almost completely gone.





Since School
If you’ve got the connections, you can get hold of the right stuff. As long as you don’t hang out with the junkies you 
don’t get caught and why do all the hard work when you can let people come to you instead, seek you out, throw 
money at you to get what only you can get them? It has given you an expensive place, a nice car, new clothes, a 
disguise as owner of a car wash, selling the kind of lines that go up your nose.

Since School
Turning burgers is enough, isn’t it? An education within the humanities, six years without getting anywhere. An 
aimless indulgence of interests that you must pay for now. The golden days of university are gone and the only thing 
you have to show for it are mountains of unneeded knowledge, but that is enough for you. Jerks hungering for a 
career may bother, but you don’t. You do what you like, spend your time at art, games, amusements, that is the road 
to happiness. Worrying is for losers.

Since School
The dot com bubble was busted and you lost most of the money you got by speculation. To go from being the richest 
teenager of Sweden to being nobody special wasn’t much of a laugh, but you made your way back just to be just as 
brought down by the next financial crisis. Now you don’t know whether you can muster the spirits to do it again, 
and you don’t have much of an education to build another life upon. And as if that wasn’t enough, your beloved 
seems to be awfully interested of your successful, rich, best friend all of a sudden.

Since School
The cigarettes almost managed to kill you. When you leaned down by the calor gas stove without paying any 
thought to the glowing stick ’tween your lips, your fate was sealed. The massive burns on your face have been keep-
ing you in constant pain since that day. And although it is a bit lessened nowadays, it is still almost unbearable. Your 
partner has stayed with you out of pity but cannot stand the sight of you or sleeping with you any more.

Since School
You died in a car crash. An older gentleman with bad eyesight crashed into the passenger side of the car you were 
riding. You were severely injured, getting crushed and caught in the wreck, and died two days later even though the 
doctors did all they could in order to save you. Now you’re caught between the worlds, a ghost who never became 
what it was meant to be. Lost and confused. 
(You will act as a shadow in the next scene, as kind of a lesser game master, going around whispering whims and 
thoughts into the others’ ears. Inform the others of this, and of your death, before the the scene starts.)





Since School
Working at the social services and meeting vast amounts of broken people all the day long is indeed tough, but you 
knew what you were signing up for when becoming a social welfare officer. You wanted to help people, and you can 
really do that now. Your dogs and your live-in partner are wonderful, and at the moment you are occupied with get-
ting a house of your own. You have bought the plot and now all that is left is the choice of tiles for the bathrooms, 
wall paper for the walls, handles on doors and cupboards, heating arrangement and so forth.

Since School
You really like it in the collective where you live, where there is room for your spacious studio with your easels, your 
trapeze and your sculptures and at the same time you can be close to your friends. Working as a trucker is hard on 
your body, but that is compensated for since you can listen to Motörhead all the while you work. Being single is 
getting a bit lonely, though.

Since School
You started out working as a sheet-metal worker, but got some extra money from doing odd gigs as a DJ, and nowa-
days you can make a living out of it. You still have a wonderful time when working, but the traveling life keeps you 
lonely.

Since School
Lecturing about creativity for companies is very rewarding and appreciated but could come with a better pay. To 
work with something that intensely interests you is both a dream and a curse, ‘cause it is hard to leave your work 
behind and come home to give your partner the time and attention that your beloved deserves.

Since School
Your life isn’t really placed in Sweden today. It is not you driving the bus at work or doing the everyday chores. Your 
life, your social connections take place on the internet. MMORPG is the best thing that ever happened to you, and 
World of Warcraft above all others, but your increasing obesity is worrying your parents.





Since School
The responsibility of the family’s financial situation lies heavy on the only one in the household who’s got a job. The 
family cannot afford you being on the sick-list, so you’ll just have to put up with your job as human resources man-
ager at the cemetery management. When your partner is chronically depressed, it is also hard not to begin looking 
for a way out, perhaps even someone else.

Since School

Since School

Since School

Since School
Since the global economy got you sacked from your job at Volvo it has become hard to keep up your regular amount 
of drinks at the weekends. Fortunately, you’re still charming enough to get laid. And maybe there will be someone 
fuckable at the reunion who would find some skin-to-skin action a good thing.




