Olivia Petersen (neé Beauregarde)





History:





	As a child, you have been treated in what you consider to be bad way. Your mother has always been a little odd, and your father was rude, overbearing and a harsh disciplinarian. From an early age you found your way into literature to avoid your life. When you ran out of things to read you turned to the encyclopaedia, the dictionary, and then the Bible.


	Your relationship with religion spread from your discovery of the Bible at such an early age. You became the family’s token zealot, and took yourself down from the Beauregarde Mansion to go to the nearby village and attend church services. Your father was horrified by this, having always had a dim view of the church. He forbade you to go to church on Sundays, so you went during the week. Then he tried to stop you from leaving the house. It wasn’t that your father hated the church, although he didn’t relish it. It was more a case of his legendary hatred for being beaten in anything.


	Eventually, things in your family got so strained that your father threatened to banish you from the household. This was meant as a deterrent, because it was doubtful that you would ever be able to fend for yourself. However, your brother Thomas agreed with you, and the two of you, deciding your father was too bad a tyrant to live with, left. You left behind your brother Benjamin, who was always father’s favourite, and who agreed with him no matter what.


	You left the quiet little village you grew up in for Massachusetts. Here you lived in poverty with Thomas, as the two of you got jobs. Thomas became a clerk in a law firm, and you a nurse in St. Joseph’s Hospital. You enjoyed the work, and became something of a well-known figure in your local parish in your spare time.


	It was at the hospital that you met William. He was a doctor who watched you as you worked. It was soon that the two of you fell in love, and then married. Thomas, who was on the fast-track to becoming a partner in the firm was pleased for you, and gave you away at your wedding. Although you sent word to your parents, and to Benjamin, they never replied. You were deliriously happy, and bought a small cottage on the outskirts of the city for yourselves.


	Your first child was Kate. She was a beautiful blonde girl, who, as she grew up was a light in the lives of yourself and William. There were the times when she disobeyed you, but she would always apologise, and with her twinkling blue eyes it was difficult to stay mad at her for long. She was good with your second child: Simon. You still wonder why the Lord  took Kate from you, but his reasoning must be just. You try not to cry yourself to sleep, even now - Twenty years after her death.


	Since then, you have grown in stature and faith. You have regained your relationship with your mother, who has also found God rather than face the troubles your father offers. She has been to visit recently, around the 21st of March. It was on her return to the mansion that she discovered your father dead. You have been personally invited to the reading of the will, although you are sure that you and William will receive nothing.





Role-playing Hints:





	You are still coloured by the tragic death of your daughter. You still do nursing work but only part-time. Your son Simon is the light of your life, and you cling to him to make sure that he doesn’t suffer Kate’s fate, even though his is now reaching his early twenties. Your husband William is a rock beside which you stand, safe against all harm. Act weak and malleable; shocked at anything untoward that happens. However, know that inside you are the rock which has weathered your father’s rejection and the death of your daughter. It can weather much more.


























