Name



:

Renna

Race



:

Bestial

Brief Picture :

Once you were an unremarkable slave in Alara. You worked for your Human masters, and were secure in the belief that a job well done would provide a measure of comfort when you die and go… wherever folk go when they die. That is the extent of Bestial religion, and you followed it happily. You sometimes wonder if you weren’t happier when you were stupid and things were simple.

You don’t know how long ago exactly it happened but you are one of the Bestials that intelligence has crept up on and you are now the intellectual equivalent of any human. With that intelligence came the dreams. You dream dreams of the future now – You remember dreaming the death of a lover that you took after you escaped to the Wilderness. It happened a week later in a skirmish with the Wildkin of the forests.

A recurring dream you have is of a vast civilization growing in the Southern Wilderness – A place of peace, where all comers are treated with the same respect and kindness. A place where slavery is abolished. You have come here to the council’s tent to this meeting to tell them about your dreams, and what they could mean. You don’t know if the civilization you have seen is what your people are currently building, but you know what you hope. 

Unfortunately, that is the extent of your command of the power of the Wyrd. Some of the other bestials look up to you as if you were a queen, and even some of the humans treat you like aristocracy because of the Marks of Heritage you bear. While your background would not suggest it, you have gotten used to the attention, and are quite comfortable with your elevated status. After a fashion, you are the queen of the Southern Wilderness right now, though you probably wouldn't label yourself as such. You will always be a polarising figure – the bestials love you, and those that would follow Klara, or endorse slavery for your people will hate you. You haven't decided what you think of your detractors... yet.

Secret to be Shared :

You think that the council could use your skill of Seeing the future, so you should remain as a council member forever.

Dark Secret :

You have foreseen many deaths. The humans will raid your community again. You don’t know when.

Gossip and Facts :

· Many of the Bestials in the community revere Jaron as a leader, despite his penchant for violence.

· Morale within the camps is low due to a lack of food and facilities.

