
Name  

Player  

Race Human Gender  

Rank Novice Age 16

XP ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ∅ ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ∅ ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ∅ ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ∅

Attributes Derived Statistics

Agility d6 Pace 6

Smarts d8 Parry 4

Spirit d4 Toughness 7 (6)

Strength d4 Charisma 0

Vigor d8 Power Points 15

Skills Edges & Hindrances

Fighting d4 Sorcerer

Guts d4 Cautious

Healing d4 Fast Healer

Investigation d4 Power Points

Know (Astronomy) d4 Delusional (Minor) Paranoia

Know (Magic) d6 Vow ("Family" Obligation)

Notice d8

Stealth d6

Survival d4

Sorcery d8

Tracking d4

Powers

Bolt(1-6), Dazzle(2), Speed(1/3)

Type Armor Called Shot Min. Str. Enc.

Full Leather +1 -4 — —

Qty. Weapon Damage Range

1 Short Sword Str+2 —

2 Daggers Str+1 3/6/12

Notable Equipment

Papers, inks, quills, astronomy book, blank journal

Money 100

The On-Edge Hesitant Sorcerer
There's always someone who
dislikes you. Something about you
just upsets some people. At least
you're not alone now. The Widow
Valencia saw to that, just before
she died. She helped almost
everyone you've come to really
trust. If it wasn't for your “cousins”
you'd be alone all over again.
Except for your sorcery.
“Grandma” Valencia saw to that,
too. It's good to know you can
protect yourself, even if it does
sort of make you stand out more
when you do. You still like to go
out in the woods and look at the
stars. But now you go when you
want to, not because somebody's
after you. You're even a little
excited to go celebrate with
everybody to the harvest festival.
Grandma would have liked that.


