Back Story:

A member of the obsidian circle, a stormbull group that follow a contemplative, calm approach to the bull. A very professional warrior who is utterly dedicated to fighting chaos, but unlike other bulls, evaluates the risk/reward of every action before taking it. Very calm and slow to anger, but utterly relentless once he has determined that honor or duty requires it.

Ankubi (his kahn) has made him a sentinel, with the job of scouting the waste. He has joined the river voices because they fight chaos and provide uniques skills when faced with chaos in the river. Hopes to build his own circle of warriors the worship the bull in a rational manner in pavis. Has formed the training circle to further this ambition. The circle is a group of warriors who train together. Training is free if the participant invests 1/3 of their time training others. Otherwise normal prices, which subsidize good equipment for his followers.

Married Chenakuna, an adventurer from his tribe, who was lost to a chaos void on the Festering Isle. 

Currently in horrible shape (minus many attribute points) as a result of various diseases and two slow raises. Struggling to be examined for kahn with the hope of asking stormbull for healing once accepted! (Semi-retired)

Carrier High Points:

· Fought in the battle of moon broth and killed several sable riders before the lunar side swept the field.

· Found a thanitari temple in xxx caverns (w river voices)

· Passed initial test to become kahn, but failed final. Will try again!

· Found & destroyed hidden source of moria witch queen of the broo’s powers (w river voices)

· Fought through “the dark” and slew the eye of the devil! (w river voices)

· Completed “The Misty Valley Hero Quest” in Rockwoods with Kamisha the healer (1625)

Contacts:

Ankubi – his kahn

Various river voice friends – Bendrathm, river priests, gregor & other NPCs

Several nomad stormbulls have joined the circle

Chingua – agamori who follows him

N'kwana Strongeagle – Local Humakti sword, nomad agimori – interested in uniting the nomads

Spells:

Rational Berserker (2 pt rune)

As normal berserk spell, but only *1.5 attack, ½ dodge, can cast all spells, can shake off at will (INT%). Ignore control spells, double HPs and make all CON checks (as normal berserk). The recipient of this spell is utterly focused on slaying his foes and will do nothing that does not further this aim. Able to differentiate friend from foe, will not run from a fight that might be winnable, but able to avoid throwing oneself away stupidly.

I am Pachala, Eye of the Storm, Kahn of the Storm Bull. The Bull has commanded me to come to Pavis, renew the Temple and found a new circle of worshippers, the granite circle! All are invited to join this circle if they are strong enough face the storm and fight into the eye of the storm as I have! I will tell you of this, for the Bull has commanded me to speak of my mighty deeds! 

But first, let me speak of this other, this urox, this peacock. The Bull is not amused by this one! Prax belongs to the Bull, Urox does not belong here. The bull slays chaos, he does not play with it as this peacock does. Like the winds of prax, the granite circle will never rest, only prepare of the next battle and watch over those who support us. Peacock is weak, he is confused, he is as much a danger to those of pavis as to Chaos. This will not do. Prax is a strong land!  We have no place for an outlander who takes the name of a silly bird too fat fly and claims to speak for the storm1 That one should waddle home while he still can. The Bull has commanded me to carry this message!

But enough about vane bird brains. I will speak of the eye of the storm! If one is strong and travels to the center of the bull's mighty storms, one finds the eye. It is a place of calm, from which all winds flow outwards. The Rage and Power of the bull flow from a calm center.  Few think on this, but ankubi bru stocker, my first teacher has thought long on this. If one does not find the center, one is not balanced, one can get confused and choose the wrong foe or path easily.  Many who seek the bull get so confused. I have faced the storm and fought through many trials until I found my center. I strike from the center, the rage comes when I call it, the strength of the storm flows through me, guides me and gives me the high view so I can find my foes and strike them hard. This is the Joy of following the bull. The drinking and brawling you see in some is not the mark of the focused foe of chaos, it is the mark of the unbalanced.

Let me speak of my deeds, so you know why the strong should join my circle! I was first known as Sable Breaker! Yes, I was at moon broth!  Many did not survive that day, but on that day I broke sable warriors!  I was there when the lunars came into prax and I was here when we broke the walls and slew lunars that day too. I have found and slain servants of all the chaos gods! Have you heard of descond caverns?  Ogres and their cacodemons I slew there! Thanitari and Viamort's servants too. Pachango's priests and her foul ooze, I have fought under the devil's play ground and elsewhere. Malia and thanitar?  Remember moria who plagued our valley? I was party to her destruction!  Thed? I have killed bru past counting!

Perhaps you have heard of the River Voice's destruction of the Eye of Wakbath? I was there too! This spear blinded the Eye itself! This spear, the home of my allied spirit Kiss of Prax, is a gift of a god!  The river voices freed an island god from chains built by the god learners, Gibaji's servants! He gifted my this, a weapon against chaos! It too is mighty! And this shield? Notice it is Aluminium.  It is made from the breast bone of a mighty demon we slew on the god plane! It is proof against acid, useful, since chaos often uses such foul weapons.

I have many tales more. Let me tell you one you will hear from few kahn. Let me tell you how I found the eye of the storm! A year ago I felt I was ready for the Kahn test! Ankubi, my Kahn, sent me to battle chaos as is the normal test and this I did! I faced a mighty stor worm. As fearsome and foul a chaos foe as you would ever want to meet.  It was a close thing, but I defeated it. It ripped my leg form my body! Most would have died then, but I unleashed the rage of the bull, stood on my other leg and rammed this spear through the foul creatures eye. The bull grants healing to his warriors, so I took my leg back from the beast while it was dieing and the bulled mended it for me.  That day I was mighty, I thought I was ready for kahn, but the Bull told me no, try next year, learn more of yourself.

This year I have learned a lot. Most would have taken their own lives before completing half the tests I faced! All was taken from me. My wife fell into a chaos void! I remember little of her! I was struck by disease and then an unlucky blow struck me down far from help. When I was revived too much time had passed and I was weak! I could barely stand and my hands would shake so much I would drop this spear. All told me to quit. But I would not quit. I was on Kahn quest! I got up and fought again and again. I learned that past strength there is the bulls rage and past rage is duty and past duty is the calm of knowing that come what may chaos will come and you will face it!

I was weaker than any of you when I fought the lunars here! As the bull was healed, I was helped by the chalana arroy of this city soon after that night. I went on a quest with a sister to the misty valley to find healing herbs. There I fault a giant two headed snake and a troll beast the size of a temple and Malia's champions and whirlvishs of the desert. All of these while as weak as a rabbit. But my skill was not all gone and I could think and plan. Where I could not use strength I found another way and when there was no other way I faced what might have been my doom calmly and picked my moment too strike and a moment would come and I would go on. Thus I returned from the rockwood mountains somewhat healed, although still weaker and slower than any warrior here.

So my hour came to be tested again! I went back to ankubi and asked to be tested for kahn again. He counciled against this, saying I should surely retire. But I spoke of my year and my trials and I was calm and he saw that it was the calm of the eye of the storm, not of the beaten and he opened the way for my quest.

Now you may have heard that a Kahn quest of the bull is hard, but this was no ordinary quest! For although I have fought almost all of the chaos gods creatures, Karsht lost more than most to my hand. To reach the eye of wakbath we had to fight through karsht's dominion and fight we did. We threw down her temple under the devil's playground and killed many of her children and priests. She remembers and thought to revenge herself upon me while I was weak. She sent her champion against me on my kahn quest, thinking that weakened as I was, I would be easy meat.

I am here, she has paid again for crossing my path! First I faced a guard beast with great claws. I called my blade magic and struck it as it struck at me, but the foul creature's wounds would close as quickly as I opened them and it was ripping my shield to pieces. Most would have died there. If any of its blows had landed it would have ended the fight and even stopping it was costing me my shield. But I was calm. I settled into the eye of the storm and waited for my chance and the bull was with me! It stumbled and I called upon the bull and struck with all the rage from my last years trials. My aim was true.  I struck it through the mouth and drove my spear through it brain, killing it instantly! A mighty blow for one as weak as I was, but I had the rage of the bull behind that blow.

But I was tiring and before me were Karskt tunnels! These I knew all too well. If I was to survive the day, speed was my only hope, since I had little endurance and had to cast much magic to be effective. I hurried into the maw. I knew her minions tricks and this was well.  They tried to ambush me. Such tactics cost us lives under the devils playgound, including rubble trackers who are hard to kill. I spotted their deadfalls and killed two karsht kids alone in that tunnel! Talk to those who survived the play ground, if you think this was a trivial feat. Karsht's children are armored, use acid, webs, poison and speed to advantage. But the bull was with me and my demon hide shield stopped the worst of their tricks.

The the final test was upon me. I threw myself down a slide to quickly reach the center of her nest and was faced with a maze of darkness and the smell of chaos. They expected me to stumble about in this darkness, but I am the eye of the storm! The bull had granted me one  use of his soul sight and I called for it! This let me see where the enemy was and I pinned the one who looked human to the floor with a javelin! He was a tricky one with some chaos dacing magic upon him that made him hard to hit, but I am good with a javelin. I once killed a one eyed giant the height of 5 men with a cast through its eye! Hah!  There was at least another karsht kid there too, but I knew that come what may, I needed to kill the priest so I charged through the wall of darkness and found him.

He threw poisoned darts and foul magic at me and used his dodging magic to avoid my first few blows and the karsht kid jumped at my back, but I stayed focused, trusting my armor to keep the human from killing me quickly and kept my shield on the karsht's kid. It worked! I landed a blow after a few dodges and split the karsht's pupet's head and his stupid demon mask open. I've never seen such a surprised corpse! His mistress had thought I would be easy! I also cost her another of her children. The last kid tried to escape, but I landed a solid blow as it tried to jump free and pinned it to the floor!

Karsht's champion was routed! I had survived a year long kahn test like none I had heard of. The bull was pleased! I asked for healing and the bull healed me and my loyal spear brother chingua as well! The bull rewards those who fight well! This is when I was charged with coming here and founding my circle and flushing the urox droppings out of Pavis. Now I am here, who will join my granite circle and learn what I can teach of the eye of the storm and skill at arms? Karsht is at work under your city, the lunars are not all gone, ogres and other foul things lurk. Will you fight them or wait for them to feed on you?  Come, join the granite circle and we will take the battle to chaos!  We shall teach chaos to fear to come here! 






