
Agnha Leindi David

F 34

Aging, Balding woman. Scarred and leathered. Pale blue eyes, despite otherwise tri-kezelian features. 5'7

Tri-Kazel Fighter
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Dagger, knife, dirk 1

Osag straight-bladed long sword 3
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She was a bully, when she was young. Lied easily, would hurt people who upset her, or who she felt deserved it, and didn't care if she

was caught. Punishment didn't seem to matter; chores, beatings, humiliation and isolation had no effect. Something must have gotten

through, however, as she later learned how to not get caught.  She, surprisingly, was not well liked in her home town, and had few close

ties.  Eventually a recruiter for the Hildaren knights came through her village, and she signed on at the young age of 17. There were no

tears when she left. She took well to the work, and even better to the fighting, and was even sociable with her fellow soldiers, distant.

That isn't to say her time with the Hildaren knights was untroubled, however. Twice, she was promoted, and twice demoted after(...)

Taol-Kaer - Dukedom of Gorm - Rural

Peasant

Wound - Adversary - Violence
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7 6 Rationnelle

Frénésie

Quality : Disciplinée

Flaw : Taciturn

Reste :  0         Total :  100

Was an asshole. Was beaten, enlisted, beaten some more, got sick and old, mellowed some. Still

an asshole


