
​ Derevan was born amongst the noble high elves in the town of Envedell, but was 

orphaned from a very young age. No one knew where his parents went, but none really cared to 

take pity on the boy. Because of this Derevan grew up roaming the streets and resorted to 

panhandling and thievery. 

Although an orphan with no formal education, Derevan was a very smart and cunning 

elf. He would often distract people with simple magics in order to take what he was after. He 

would also gamble with just about anyone who was up for it seeming to never lose. This got so 

out of hand that many wouldn’t dare place a wager against him. 

Aside from his thievery, cunningness, and use of minor magics, Derevan was also quite 

skilled with his bow. Training himself from a young age, Derevan would practice with his bow for 

hours on end mastering his craft. People often said he is capable of hitting target well over 500 

feet.  

Anyways, one day while walking the streets a messenger approached Derevan with a 

package. Inside was a letter and an old book. The letter stated, “ Derevan, our beloved son, 

there is no way we can ever make amends to you for not being there. We can, however, give 

you this book that holds secrets of a forgotten practice. We hope that it aides you in your coming 

adventures. We know you have many questions, but sadly we’re not allowed to fill you in on 

what we’ve be up to. Not yet at least. Just know your father and I love you very much!” 

Shocked with what he had just read Derevan was soon overwhelmed with both joy and 

anger. On one hand he was thrilled his parent were alive, but on the other he was livid about the 

fact they abandoned him as a kid. However, all of his attention was now fixed on this book. He 

quickly opened it and started reading it. Inside showed Elves weaving magic into their arrows to 

control the battlefield. It also showed thieves using magics to deceive their enemies  to take 

what they wanted. Derevan had never seen or heard of any of these practices and he wanted to 



know how his parents got their hands on this and more importantly on why they wanted him to 

have it? 

Never putting his mind to rest over the next few weeks Derevan decided that he must get 

out of town and search for more answers on where his parents are and what they’re up to. With 

no particular reason Derevan decided he would head towards the Sword Coast to begin his 

adventure.  

With the street smarts gathered over the years and with the practice of magics and 

martial combat... Derevan has set himself up to become a great adventurer. 

Derevan is a very optimistic and outgoing guy. He has long, pale blue hair, and wears a 

black and red hooded cloak, a dark long sleeved shirt over his leather armor, and wears dark 

pants tucked away into some strapped up leather boots. Also, he's usually equipped with a 

longbow on his back and a quiver on his hip. 

​  


