Name: Glom Gatac

Sex: M

Race: Half-Orc
“Profession”: Fighter

Point Total:  53

Height:  

Eyes:

Weight



Age

Attributes: (0 pts)

ST: 11

DX:  9

IQ:  9

HT:  11

Basic Speed:  5

Move:  6

Dodge:  7 (5+2)

Parry:  8 (6+2)

Block:  8 (6+2)

Swing:  1d+1

Thrust:  1d-1
Skills:

Area Knowledge

Axe Throwing

Brawling

Crossbow

Detect Lies

Fast-Draw (Shortsword)

First Aid

Holdout

Knife

Knife Throwing

Running

Shield

Shortsword

Stealth

Streetwise

Tactics

Two-Handed Sword
Type:

M/E

P/E

P/E

P/E

M/H

P/E

M/E

M/A

P/E

P/E

P/H(HT)

P/E

P/A

P/A

M/A

M/H

P/A


Pts:

1

1

4

1

2

4

1

1

2

2

1

8

16

2

2

4

2


Lvl:

9

9

11

9

8

11

9

8

10

10

9

12

12

9

9

9

9



Advantages:

Racial Package:

+1 HT (0)

Acute Hearing +2 (4)

Extra Hit Points (5)

High Pain Threshold (10)





DisAdvantages:

Bloodlust (-10)
Racial Package:

-1 IQ (0)

Reputation –2 (-10)

Quirks:

Wears cloak into battle, swings it around grandiosely (-1)

Wears green face-paint to look more orcish (-1)

Slightly gullible (-1)

Unused Quirk (-1)

Unused Quirk (-1)





Armor:
Coins:

Leather PD2 DR2
6sp 8cp

Equipment: Big cloak, with a few rips and tears in it, shortsword, and some knives. You have your backpack, a bedroll, and some pouches with your money in them.  You also have a couple of rings that you have found various places that you wear.  You have some really nice boots that you got some time ago, and you wear them all the time.  You have a little bit of face paint that you use daily to make your skin appear greener, so you don’t look so human.  You put this on when nobody is around so nobody even knows you wear it.

Weapon
Damage (type)
Str.
Level
Notes

Shortsword
Cut - 1d+1

Imp - 1d-1
7
12


2 Knives
Cut - 1d-1

Imp - 1d-1
-
10
Max dam 1d+2

Throwable: Max dam 1d+2

Appearance: You look a little more human than orc, but still orcish enough that humans don’t like to be around you.  You get a hard time from orcs because you look human.  You have jet-black hair, and black eyes.  You wear a cloak, that’s mostly good, except for a few holes, and tears.  You like to wear your cloak in battle because it looks cool.

Background:   Your father was an orc, and your mother a human woman they had captured.  She hid her pregnancy as long as she could, and then was able to escape.  When she had you, she saw that you looked too orcish to be raised as a human, so she abandoned you.  Some orcs came along and found you and raised you.


Growing up you were bullied around by the other orcs, because you looked human.  You learned to fight early, and have come to enjoy it.  You found out one day that it looked really cool when you wore a cloak, and fought.  You could swing your cloak around, and distract them, and look really cool.  Now, you  always have your cloak ready to put on if you are going to get into a fight.  


You are trying to get into the clan of Rozur, with a bunch of your friends.  Bif, he’s in the clan, keeps telling you and your friends that you will never get in.  That you all suck, but you will show them.  You look soooo much cooler than he does when you fight anyway.

Party members:


Gar(Male Orc): This guy is everything an orc should be.  He has the yellowest teeth around, is big and strong, and knows how to fight.  He will fight with anything, including his head!  You want to learn from him how to be a real orc.  That way, nobody can deny that you are orc!

Tregord(Male Human): A human!  You aren’t sure why they let him stay in the group.  He is disgusting.  At least he worships someone worthy of being worshipped, Thikis!  The others keeps saying that they should keep him around, must be because he can heal them.  We do need a healer.


You don’t entirely trust him.  He has this dog that he calls Dog, and he talks to it.  You are pretty sure that he thinks it talks back to him.  Hasn’t he realized that it is dead?  A few weeks back it was in the way in one of the battles, and you kicked it.  He flew and bounced off from a tree, and lay there.  Afterwards, Tregord ‘healed’ it, and he said it was all better.  The damn thing hasn’t moved since.

Yrg(Female Orc): Boy would you like to get your hands on her.  She is quite the catch.  She could wear less makeup, but other than that, she is perfect.  You have been trying to woo her for some time, but she seems to be ignoring you so far.  You’ll win her over.  You can tell you are starting to wear her down already.
Colzire(Male Orc):  Magic boy, that’s your nickname for him.  That, and mushroom head.  He loves two things, magic and mushrooms.  You’ll eat just about anything, but mushrooms isn’t one of them.  You had some when you were little and they made you really sick, so you haven’t touched them since.  You aren’t even sure if he can tell when they are poisonous.
Cob(Male Orc): He keeps trying to steal your cloak.  You think he wants to wear it, but he will just have to get his own.  He would be a much better fighter if he had one and if he didn’t drink so much.  It’s a wonder that he can hit anybody when he is drunk, weaving around the way he does.  


He is quite the gambler though.  He likes to go into bars, and make everyone think he is too drunk to really be able to pay attention to the game, and then he walks away with their money.  He needs to lay off the drinking when he does it though, because he ends up either getting the money lifted off him, or having to pay almost all of his winnings back to the bar for the drinks.

