

















"Was the night before Summer...
through the house, ONE creature was stirring, scaring the n
goblin-y creature, back hunched late at night, eyes licup by sc
prowsing search results in fright. The creature was me, digital crossbo
in hand, hunting for jobs across the land. What did she find, there in th
dark? The opportunity to tour the ghosts, ripe and ready to embark!

s this to good to be true? She thought in a frighe, thinking of all the
=-‘potcnu'al this holds to be right. Ghostly was her imagination, mnning,

wild and free, always has since she was as a young child, not up to your
“Ewc She would ponder, shiver, staying up late, convinced there migh
goblins, ghosts, vampires just beyond the misty front gate.

Yer she grew, and times changed - she went off to school. Studying
~ history, acting, and storytelling, she gained many rools. Shakespeare was |
a teacher, poet, and friend, she played Banquo a moral compass shining":
against Macbeth’s bloody end. Three years as a tour guide back acher
 college, along with Shakesp acting, gained her decp knowledge.

Then times changed again, towards Chicago she flew. Been here two
. years, chasing her art. And find it she did, and community improv too, as-
she builds more opportunities to learn & love this city with a full heart.

o

She's a detail-oriented worker, on time and great part of a team, and of
finding another opportunity, she's really keen! She'd cell stories with
historic accuracy care, cultivate experiences with thought, and with her
crafty renfaire wardrobe, she'd look ghostly storyeeller the pare!

she'll shour our whoo-hoo! Signed with best wishes, from me to you.

Sara Ditchman



























