Dae


Water	5	(Feelings)


Air	4	(Magic)


Fire	4	(vicious)


Earth	2	(sleep)





Magic:


Fortune 5 -


Using tarot, and other divination; you are able to predict things which will or may be.  Sometimes the meaning is obscured to you.


In addition, describing a reading in a consistent manner - but which is not the one you think it  ntended; sometimes you are able to change events.  This takes a lot of effort.


Scrounge -


Given time, and at least a small town, you are able to pull together any reasonably small items that are needed.  You know where in a town to find things which have been ‘overlooked’ the best ways to take things without people noticing, and where such things may be sold.





An old woman, yet still with an eye in her head to see things others cannot - Daes hunched form, and hobbling walk disguise a mind still able to force the body to react quickly when needed.





Her most noticable feature is her lively eyes, which contrast starkly against her cracked voice.





You were born a romani, and travelled the spheres with others, in a great caravan - until your love of taking money from the foolish gage (town dwellers, roughly) caused you to remain in a town.


You made money to live on y telling fortunes.





But unlike most fortune tellers, your fortunes came true - and this spooked the inhabitants so much they drove you out.





You wandered for several years - always scrpaing by; and have seen many strange things.


(Your companions, for one)





The winds of magic suggested you should join a wandering band of warriors; so you did.


Your faith in magic was rewarded by the place you were living in previous to then being ravaged by fire shortly afterwards.





A short time later, while attempting to divine this things importance; she had discovered Vordonoi - an annoying man / toad thing - which seems, in the ickiest of sweet possible ways to be in love with you.


Well - its followed you around ever since.


Luck comes in pairs.


A time later, you and a fox surprised one another, scrounging in the back streets.  Since it consented to come along with you - its been your fetch ever since.  Absolutely independent; but in the end, loyal.


Martins lead has always seemed to coincide with your own desires, and so you've got on well.  You are able to predict ambushes and the days sucess, and have been useful to him.


