Patael Featherstep

CHARACTER NAME

Buraling

PLAYER NAME

Idle Hands / Regularly "find" random items.

CHARACTER RACE (SUBRACE)

Rogue

RACIAL ABILITY / EFFECT

1 Melaka

CHARACTER CLASS

LEVEL

DEITY

PROFICIENCIES & RESOURCES

CHARACTER HISTORY

Patael has been lucky 1n most facets of his life.

g g % Two-Weapon Fighting @ fome He's always finding cool and interesting things,
g 3 =2 P as 1f he's always 1n the right place at just the right
n
= Ranged Weapons 10 time. Plus, his smaller stature has always made
. PRI IPS him popular with the ladies. So when a string ot
Light O Spell Packets O bad luck hit him, he didn’t know what to do.
. olelo Hite Cloth Serd o He'd found this really cool gem about to fall out of
Medium White Cloth Strip a guy's belt pouch. Just as he caught it,
. keeping it from chipping on the rocky ground, he
Heavy 01010 Green Cloth Strip O was accused of trying to steal it and taken

CLASS ABILITIES/SPELLS

prisoner. Being arrested was interesting, but once

he was locked in a cage, it quickly became

Pick Pocket / Stealthily pick pock an unsuspecting character.

boring. When he decided he was tired of being
locked up like some common criminal, and chose

to leave, he was accused of trying to stage a jail
break. He was then led to the gallows for

execution. At that moment a small amount ot his
former luck found him. The rope broke and he

dropped sately to the ground, disappearing into a

mass of confusion. He wasn't sure why everyone

was so riled up, but people were shouting and

running. He heard hushed whispers of something

about an attacking dragon but 1t had to be
hyperbole. Patael had never seen a dragon. That

could only mean they didn’t exist, and therefore

these people were clearly trying to trick him.

He ducked through a small gap between a stone

wall and a wooden building and slipped down a

ladder to the docks below. People were running

every which way, chaos in all directions. In the

off chance, they were after him, he decided 1t best

to lay low for a while. Spotting a stack of

barrels, Patael drew his knite and pried the ring
holding the end in place. It came free with a pop.

Filled with iquid, he poured the dark contents and
climbed inside, setting the lid over him.




