Name: Tregord & Dog

Sex: M

Race: Human
“Profession”: Cleric of Thikis
Point Total: 57

Height:  
5’
Eyes: Green
Weight:
150


Age: 27

Attributes: (pts)

ST:  10

DX:  10

IQ:  11

HT:  10

Basic Speed:  5

Move:  5

Dodge:  7 (5+2)

Parry:  7 (5+2)

Block:  7 (5+2)

Swing:  1d

Thrust:  1d-2
Skills:

Brawling

Broadsword

Fast-Draw (Broadsword)

First Aid

Knife

Performance/Ritual

Poisons

Shield

Shortsword

Spell Throwing

Spells:

Itch

Pain

Spasm

Sense Emotion

Sense Foes

Lend Health

Lend Strength

Minor Healing

Berserker

Bravery

Fear
Type:

P/E

P/Q

P/E

M/E

P/E

M/A

M/H

P/E

P/A

P/E

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H

M/H
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11
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9

8
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9
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9
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Advantages:

Clerical Investment (5)

Clerical Magic (15)





DisAdvantages:

Bloodlust (-10)

Fanaticism (-15)

Stubbornness(-5)

Unluckiness (-10)

Quirks:

Talks to Dog, thinks Dog talks back (-1)

Carries around a dead dog (-1)

Likes to make poison (-1)

Unused quirk (-1)

Unused quirk (-1)





Armor:
Coins:

Leather PD2 DR2
8sp 2cp

Equipment: Your holy symbols, one you made, and one that the church issued you.  You wear your symbol when you aren’t going to the church, and the symbol they gave you when you must go.  You have a nice broadsword that you ‘acquired’.  You keep it very clean because you don’t want it to get all rusty.  You also have your backpack, and some pouches and a couple of sets of clothes, most of which are getting pretty tattered.  You also have some treats for Dog, a leash, a brush, and a small blanket for Dog.

Weapon
Damage (type)
Str.
Level
Notes

Broadsword
Cut - 1d+1

Crush - 1d-1
10
11


Appearance: You are short.  You have dark greasy hair, and big, nasty, pointy teeth.  You got a tunic, and a holy symbol that you like wearin’.  It makes people ‘fraid of you.

Background: ‘Cause you are kinda small, you couldn’t be a fighter.  You found the church instead.  Thikis takes care of you, and you wear his symbol.


You have a pet.  His name is Dog.  He doesn’t do much any more.  You think he is kinda sick.  You have asked Thikis to help, and you aren’t sure it worked.  Dog is a good companion.  He always obeys you.  He likes to lay around the campfire.  The others tell you he is dead, but he ain’t dead, he still talks to you.  Anyway, he likes to chase squirrels.


You got some friends, and they wanna get into the Rozur clan.  You wanna too.  You don’t think some of ‘em are going to make it in though, cause they aren’t as good at what they do as you are.

Party members:


Colzire(Male Orc): A mage.  You didn’t know that orcs were able to use magic, but apparently they can.  This guy isn’t bad at it, but he certainly isn’t good either.  He is missing part of one of his fingers from a spell gone bad.  He really loves to use his magic.  No matter what the situation, he is sure that his magic will be able to get you out of it.


When he cooks, you wish he would lay off the mushrooms.  He LOVES mushrooms.  He puts them in everything, lots of them.  The biggest problem is, sometimes he doesn’t know if they are poisonous or not.  Those nights you just eat your trail rations.

Gar(Male Orc): Talk about using your head!  This guy uses his as a weapon!  Maybe orcs just have thicker skulls than humans, but you are sure that has to hurt.  He seems to like to use his head.  There have been several times when he could have easily drawn a weapon, but instead rammed with his head.

Yrg(Female Orc): Yrg is really nice to you.  Being a human, you thought you would never really fit in, but you feel like you do when she is around.  You have to be careful around her though, because she will try to distract you with her scanty clothing (boy is it disgusting), and take things from you.  She has found out that you aren’t easily affected by her ‘charms’.
Glom Gatac(Male Half-Orc):  Another human, well, sort-of.  He looks very human for being half orc.  You have caught him putting some green stuff on his face to make himself look more orcish.  He thinks that it isn’t noticeable, but it is.  


Glom is a good fighter.  He looks really cool when he fights because he wears this cloak, and he uses it to distract those he’s fighting.  He also seems to use it to defend himself.  You have seen him get his attackers sword wrapped in it.  Unfortunately, you can tell he uses it in battle, because it is getting pretty tattered.
Cob(Male Orc): You don’t trust Cob.  He keeps eyeing Dog.  You think maybe he is planning on eating him.  Every time he comes over to pet Dog, he seems to be sizing him up, seeing how fat he is, and he starts drooling.  


Cob is a good fighter though.  He’s also quite a drinker.  He is never without some sort of alcohol.  When he goes into a fight, he chugs a huge mug of it.  He says it makes him invincible.  Of course it does, nobody can touch him because he is swaying all over the place.

