
Runa Richard Kovacs

F 22

A taller redhead with a stout build. Although her beauty is more pragmatic, it is still easy to notice for the wandering eye. A boyish figure to swing a blade rather than serve drinks in a tavern, with sunkissed cheeks that would otherwise be pale as milk in a castle, it's clear she leads the life of outdoors and hardships, although dotted with the few luxuries here and there, if her healthy weight is to be of indication.
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Dagger, knife, dirk 1

Staff 2
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Although her people called themselves nomads at a time, circumnstances brought her family to a peasant's lot in demense of some lord

whose name Runa can't even remember anymore.  Although originally born to a life with little aspirations, having both parents tied by

fatal contract to the land they toiled upon, it changed when a sickness caught her at the age of twelve, just coming into her womanhood.

It seemed almost that she'd become one of the numerous nameless victims of the sicknesses that plagued the lands of the poor while

nobility sat comfortable in their castles, she survived. Not without scars, mind you. Fourteen at the time the sickness finally passed

from her bones, just the right age for a rebellious mind. Her dance with death, a dance where she almost fell into the cold embrace of(...)
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Quality : Free

Flaw : Indisciplinée

Reste :  5         Total :  100

In essence, she is an escaped serf. However, her lord would have little reason to worry about her

as she was more than useless in the village.  Her family is unlikely to miss her, as her dance with death already had them

mourn for her, and her survival did not exactly bring back their innocent little girl. The knights however. She robbed

them, humiliated them and fooled them. They have more reason to hunt her down, seeing she often sings of their

unfortunate evening. In essence, all Runa wants is for her name to be remembered forever.


