Threshold Victoria: Invasion


Synovea Ashburn

Specialist In Feminine Hysteria

“Setting up a practice is a difficult endeavor, especially if one mostly studies nervous ailments and hysteria.  However, I found I could figure out what was troubling one so or alleviate it.  Alas, there are some cases I cannot handle, and I wonder where madness unchecked really could lead…”

Background


A young lady in Victoria has few options in her path in life.  And a young woman only a few more.  The oldest child of a minor wool merchant, I took care of my sisters and brother when my mother was sick or unavailable, as we could not afford a governess.  I did not resent this, as I rather liked my family.  My sister Euphemia inherited my father’s business acumen, my brother Percival his love of children, my sister Cecily his good looks, and I was blessed with his scholarship.  As befitted our virtues, Effie learned to keep account books and make good investments, and Percy and Cecily have married, making me an aunt three times now.


When a young woman pursues scholarship, she is labeled a bluestocking or worse.  I was only graced with the former, and I will admit to needing spectacles, being many years on the shelf, and loving books more than garden parties and watercress sandwiches.  However, I enjoy socializing, but not the vapid air pollution that passes for conversation among polite company. I prefer more intimate discourse, the kind where one feels out the other’s strengths and weaknesses.


After my conventional schooling, I felt a yearning to continue with my education.  Was all I had learned all I needed to know?  I thought not.  I did not apply to Victoria University, as that would have prompted only laughter, but went to speak to the board of admissions myself.  After impressing them with my mental acumen and some impassioned convincing arguments, I was allowed to attend.  I found all of my studies fascinating, but what gripped me was the study of the mind and mental abnormalities. After many years more of schooling, during which my spinster status was thoroughly confirmed, I received the esteemed title of doctor.

Setting up a practice is a difficult endeavor, especially if one mostly studies nervous ailments and hysteria.  However, I found I could figure out what was troubling one so or alleviate it.  Alas, there are some cases I cannot handle, and I wonder where madness unchecked really could lead…

*
*
*

It’s been a little while since you’ve begun to practice psychology, and needless to say, you’ve encountered some very mixed reactions to the idea of a woman doctor.  The conservatism that seems to abound here is getting somewhat tiresome, but you’re sufficiently devoted to your work that it doesn’t really bother you.  Nonetheless, you’ve begun to devote what spare time you can muster to various progressive causes in hopes of changing society for the better.  In the course of these pursuits, you’ve met some interesting and delightful people; distressingly poorly-schooled, most of them, but frequently quite intelligent nonetheless.  If the education system were better, the schooling wouldn’t be such a concern, so there you are, back around to progressivism again.

In many respects, what ridicule you have received has made you all the more determined to succeed in your chosen profession.  You haven’t done badly for yourself, but the inheritance with which you founded your practice was somewhat meager to begin with, and you’re having difficulty advertising properly; besides which, you have enough customers now that you’d like to hire an assistant or book-keeper of some kind, but you simply don’t have the extra money.  If you could find someone to invest in your business, it would be enormously helpful, and you’re certain that you could repay him or her before too long.  Unfortunately, it’s something of a bind, since you’ll be hard-pressed to find someone willing to invest until you have more of a reputation, and you can’t expand your clientele (and thus your reputation) until you have more funding.  No use dwelling on it, though… you’ll simply have to keep asking around, and hope for the best.

Speaking of dwelling on things, there is one client who haunts you to this day.  You took her on before you had earned your doctorate, when you were still a student who had to pay her way through University; you had managed to obtain a job as an assistant to Leomund Strauss, a fairly well-known specialist in ailments of the mind, and the terms of your employment entailed some experience with actual clients.  You did not have the skills then that you have developed through subsequent years of experience, and you failed to recognize the tell-tale signs of full-blown Feminine Hysteria until it was rather too late to do anything about it.  You had thought that the woman, Lady Amanda Avery, was simply distraught over the recent death of her husband; and giving her the benefit of the doubt, you wanted to believe that time and patience would heal her grief.  This did not prove to be the case.

If only you had told Mr. Strauss the details of the case, you’re certain that he could have advised you beneficially, but you were stubborn enough about your feminism that you told him everything was fine, even when Lady Avery broke down into screaming or sobbing fits in the middle of sessions.  You honestly believed that you could cure her, and your optimism blinded you to the fact that she was getting worse by the day.  When she finally snapped and attacked you with a priceless vase despite the gentle tone that you had always taken with her, you realized just how oblivious you had been, and, guilt settling heavily upon you, you had her taken away to the Breaks, acknowledging that she was beyond your help now.

What bothers you most about the case is not that you failed; you were still learning, and should never have been given so difficult a patient.  And besides, you acknowledge that not everyone can be helped, no matter what their families say.  You did your best, and that was all that could reasonably be asked of you.  What bothers you is that, being a reasonably thorough woman, you recently checked up on the details of her incarceration, and it appears that she has vanished from the Breaks entirely, much to the bewilderment of the staff there.  She just disappeared, without a trace.  Investigating further, you found to your horror that her daughter, still a child at the time, had been shipped off to the countryside to visit with some “relatives” whom you failed to contact successfully despite several attempts.  What has become of the girl?  Or the Lady, for that matter?  If either of them can be found, you wish to do what is within your power to right any suffering that you may have caused.

Motivations

1. Find out what happened to Lady Amanda Avery and her daughter, Ella Avery.

2. Increase your renown as a psychologist and obtain funding to expand your practice.

3. Further the cause of progressivism in Victoria!

People You Know

Mark Sweeney – You’ve talked with him at various rallies and other progressive gatherings.  He doesn’t seem to have much money or education – or, indeed, health care – but you can tell that he has a good heart.

Elysa Pennet – Apparently a friend of Mark’s, she is quite interested in women’s rights, although she seems a little more unbridled in temperament than you can reasonably condone.

George Pratton – Given that he’s a wealthy industrialist, he’s the last person you’d have expected to see at a rally for workers’ rights, but you’re given to understand that he’s quite a philanthropist.  You have entertained notions of asking him for the loan that you need, but you have your reservations about being funded by a wealthy, somewhat stodgy man.  Perhaps if you’ve exhausted your other options…

Synovea Ashburn

The money that Lord George Pratton has provided you with has been most advantageous, though it was not so much as you might have expected from one of his wealth, and the Queen was true to her word with regards to promoting your practice.  Now, however, you are looking instead to founding a halfway-house for those you have released from the Breaks; this would cut substantially into the amount of time that you will be able to spend with your patients, and would certainly prevent you from expanding it anytime soon, but it seems like the only solution to a very difficult problem.  You should see how much support, financial and otherwise, you can garner for the idea; the more, the better, after all.


You have been treating Tock Tick for his nightmares, and in the course of doing so, have found him to be a most fascinating patient.  For one thing, he doesn’t appear to be having nightmares at all, but rather daymares; and they are brief and sporadic, generally coming upon him once or twice an hour for a few minutes at a time.  You think that you may detect traces of a much deeper-running condition during these periods, for not only does he seem paranoid and delusional, but he also appears to be terribly confused, as though unable to understand why one thing happens after another.  Oh, he seems perfectly fine most of the time; but it’s during these strange intervals that his peculiarities really show.  Strangest of all, you’ve started to imagine that you can faintly hear the ticking of the Clock Tower of Victoria while around him, although that’s impossible, of course.  You don’t entirely know what to make of it, but he’s certainly the most interesting patient you’ve encountered in recent memory.


Finally, there is the matter of George’s secret society.  How peculiar all of that is… not bad, just strange.  You would never have fancied that you would be joining such a thing, but there it is.  He’s mentioned plans to find more members, then conduct a mass initiation of some kind to kick things off.  You’d like to do what you can to help.

Motivations

1. Garner support for your halfway house idea.

2. Gather enough information about Tock Tick’s condition to write a paper on it.

3.
Pursue the interests of your secret society.

Body: 2

Mind: 4

Soul: 3

Traits: Victorian

Properties

Calm, Soothing Voice – You are at a +1 to all Social challenges that you initiate.

A Textbook Case Of Feminine Hysteria! (Mind Attack) – Your target, who must be female and must have displayed some emotional behavior in public, is clearly mad!  He/she must agree to be treated regularly by you or risk being taken away by the authorities and imprisoned for his/her own good and that of society.

You’re Obsessed (Soul Attack) – Give your target an obsession with a person, concept, type of object, etc.  This lasts a number of sessions beyond the current one equal to your margin of success.

Abilities

Inkblots And Leading Questions [mind] (No Challenge) – Determine the target’s Mind score, his/her quantity of Mind attribute points, and any Mind-affecting Effects and Abilities that he/she is currently suffering from.  This requires a brief examination.

Psychotherapy [mind] (No Challenge) – Lessen a Mind Effect or Ability that is affecting the target; two uses of this Ability will remove the effect entirely, and the first will make it very much less noticeable.  Usable on a given target no more than once per session.

Tell Me About Your Mother [mind] (Mind vs. Mind Challenge) – Social.  If successful, say a number between one and three; the target must tell you that Motivation.  Once per target per session.

Empathy [soul] (Soul vs. Soul Challenge) – Social.  If successful, learn how your target feels about a topic of your choice in some detail.  You may not use this on the same target twice in a row.  Requires conversation.

Recovery

Consider Rethinking Your Crass And Needlessly Conservative Opinions – Make a snarky comment about how conservative someone is and Recover a point of Mind.  Once per person per session.

Sound Theoretical Bases – Recover a point of Mind when you use You’re Obsessed to give someone an obsession that is directly related to what you know about them.

A Practical Woman – Make significant progress towards one of your Motivations and Recover an attribute point of your choice.

