Name



:

Fran

Race



:

Human

Brief Picture :

You are the only member of the council who is still able to show his face in Alara. Your Alaran face is a simple farmer, one of the ones who owns land in the outskirts of the city. You travel rarely to the city now, always arriving with produce for the Market Square. Most of your time you spend with the Bestials in the Wilderness – You spend a lot of time traveling. For these Bestials you have given up your identity and the idea of a fixed home – something which you regret. You hope that one day the Southern Wilderness will become the home you have left.

Pretending to be a farmer, you have learned enough to be able to pass for one. Your main information source in this regard has been Jayd – the woman who kept a farm employing nothing but Bestials before this colony in the Southern Wilderness was set up. You have grown to respect her as a leader and as a person. Likewise you are excellent friends with Pers – the only human farmhand at Jayd's farm and now also a member of the council, like you. If you have an enemy on the council it is Jaron. After all the Humans have done for his kind, he would resort to violence to make his mark on the world. You pity him.

It is your job to keep an eye on the city, and glean whatever information you can from the people who have big mouths and who know courtiers and their ilk. You can think of yourself as a professional fishwife, constantly gossiping and listening to every word that is spoken, to be taken back to your colleagues in the Southern Wilderness.

Your persona in the Wilderness is different. You are generally a quiet face amongst the members of the council. However – You pipe up whenever you think that there is something to be said on the subject about which you know the most – Alara. Your farm and a few like it provide much of the food that is consumed by the refugees in the Wilderness as well. 

Secret to be Shared :

You suspect from things that you have heard that Alara may have spies amongst your ranks, much like Guardsman Kris lurked among your people before the strike by the King’s Guard on Jayd’s farm.

Dark Secret :

You know that feeding the Bestials in the Wilderness is causing trouble for your farm with nearby Alara. You don't think you can keep this up forever.

Gossip and Facts :

· King Bora faces staunch opposition from some of the Wyrdwitches and Wyrdwarlocks back in Alara – A group calling themselves the Dark Assembly.

