Name:

Reynard the Red

Race:

Human
Class/ Level:
Bard / 4

Strength: 
17  +3
Dexterity: 
18  +4

Charisma: 
15  +2
Comeliness:
18
AC: 
20 

HP:
20
General Description:  Male, slightly below average male human height, with dark brown (nearly black) hair and blue eyes.


Detailed physical description:  Reynard is of a slight build yet clearly reminds one of a compressed spring, ready to explode into action, upon the slightest insult real or imagined.  His years at sea have gifted him with a natural grace and a lean muscular frame.  For those on his good side, he is a charming individual ready to keep his fellow crew's spirits high with entertaining stories of past adventures or to play a song on his flute.  On grief filled days he has helped ease the ache of fellow crew members with a dirge to fallen friends. Reynard tries to be a gentleman when possible but more often than not this usually entails gentlemanly vices, he is a Gambler, a drinker, occasional

womanizer, cheat, and pick pocket. Reynard will of course deny all of this except perhaps gambling.  He feels most comfortable near or on the sea or any body of water, but if being on land will help him win fame or fortune he is alright with that.

Personality: Generally Reynard seems to be a friendly easy going guy. He doesn't like fights, he might get hurt. However he doesn't always seem to avoid them either.

Clothing: Reynard likes nice clothes. It makes him seem like he has a lot of money or is someone important. Both can be nice.  He is not above spending a little more on a clothing item occasionally for a little better quality.

Will and Testament:  Ashes to be returned to the Great Mother, the ocean who keeps watch on our souls. Beneath the open sky so that the All Father can see and judge.  Personal belongings to be given to Maya the most beautiful girl...no wait make that Susana who had eyes like dark chocolate....er wait there's Noel..Or maybe her name was....

Something your character would say:   "Alas no officer I am no pirate, merely a treasure hunter. You must have me confused with someone else."

"Aye be Reynard the Red. Reckon ye heard of me lass."

pointing "Aye that be my pick of the treasure."

"What ye have never heard that tale? Sit down share a drink with me and hear about my adventures."
Skills

Balance:
2

Climb:

3

Perform:
7 Poetry/Stories

Perform:
1 Singing

Profession:
sailor:1

Bard Abilities
Equipment list

Armor, Studded Leather 

Sabres. 

Scimitar 

daggers 

Food Items

Two Wine Skins Filled with Average quality Wine. One Gallon of Small Beer.

Misc Equipment 
Backpack



Belt pouch, small

Bandolier



hooded lantern
Small tent



lantern Oil, 20 flask
Toy sailing ship
