
 

 

 



(This was originally posted on my tumblr and is just copy-pasted from there, so if you wanna 
read it on there click here. You don’t need a tumblr account to read it. For a bit more extra info 
and fun stuff check out his vgen profile or my tumblr masterpost!) 

 

🌠 Elenion Silverdew | Half-Elf Bard | Entertainer 
Born in Baldur’s Gate to an elven astronomer and a famed human bard, Elenion Silverdew grew 
up a shy, quiet child who was nonetheless endlessly curious. His mother Vairina taught him 
everything she knew about the stars and the night sky, and his father passed on a love of music 
and stories. He spent much of his childhood immersed in stargazing, music, folklore, and books 
on history and astronomy, gently encouraged to explore whatever fascinated him, with his 
parents always assuring him that they would be proud of whatever path he chose. 

Elenion grew up to be quite the bard. He’s dazzling, radiant, bold and theatrical, both elegant 
and seductive at once. He knows exactly how to charm any crowd, whether that’s a rowdy 
tavern or a noble court, and he hardly ever slows down. He more than lives up to the grand 
legacy of his late father, Edric Silverdew, and was nicknamed “The Wandering Star of the Sword 
Coast” by the public. 

But underneath the glamour and flirtation is a gentle man who much prefers quiet nights under 
the stars over the chaos of crowds and spotlights. And beneath his mask of confidence hides an 
anxious man who fears never being good enough, and who blames himself for his father’s 
death. 

When Elenion was 17, he and his father performed together in a small, private concert for 
friends and family. In an attempt to enhance the performance, Elenion cast a simple fire spell 
that reacted unpredictably to a broken stage prop, causing a sudden, deadly magical fire to 
erupt. Elenion froze in shock as his father threw himself in front of him, shielding him from the 
blast and ultimately dying to save him. Consumed by guilt and grief, Elenion—who had 
previously been unsure if he wanted to follow in his father’s footsteps as a bard—immediately 
vowed to carry on Edric Silverdew’s legacy, no matter the cost. 

From that point on, he toured and traveled constantly, drifting from city to city and collecting 
songs, stories, folklore, artifacts, and cultural traditions everywhere he went. But as glamorous 
as his life may seem, the constant spotlight has long since lost its glow. Deep down he longs for 
a quieter, simpler life—but he’ll never admit that while the world still expects him to be a shining 
star. 

The fire gave Elenion a large burn scar that wraps around both sides of his shoulder, and he 
started having nightmares about his father’s death. He constantly hides the scar with a glamour 
spell. He tries to stave off the nightmares either by falling asleep beside someone else, or by 
avoiding sleep entirely—using things like stargazing or partying to distract him until he’s too 
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exhausted to think anymore. To keep the focus off his own emotions, he plays the part of an 
effortlessly charming bard to perfection. He goes to great lengths to avoid letting anyone see his 
fear, his guilt and grief, or his flaws, believing that if he seems anything less than perfect he’ll 
disappoint everyone. 

Despite the mask they wear for the world, Elenion is genuinely kind and deeply empathetic. 
They try to act jaded and cynical about love, yet can’t help seeing the beauty in nearly every 
person, every story, every constellation, every ancient artifact and old folk song. To those who 
have their full trust, they’re an incredibly loyal friend, and very eager to share their knowledge 
and passion—eager enough that they’ll start rambling far too quickly for most people to keep up 
with if you let them. Throughout BG3’s story their walls slowly break down, and this is the 
version of them that the companions know as they choose to stop isolating themself and let their 
friends see who they truly are. It’s also the version of them that they eventually let the world 
know. 

Elenion already lived in Waterdeep long before moving in with Gale, as he attended the bardic 
college of New Olamn. But, he didn’t stay there often or for long, and mostly used his 
far-too-large house to store artifacts, art, and curiosities he’d collected on his travels. During the 
course of his journey he realizes he never wanted fame and had lost his true self to it, so after 
the defeat of the Netherbrain he shocks everyone by suddenly quitting his career as a touring 
musician. For a while, he doesn’t know what to do anymore until eventually the perfect 
opportunity presents itself: his old house can be converted into a museum, and he can be its 
curator. 

Elenion Silverdew was once a celebrity bard admired and/or desired by all and truly known by 
none. Now, people across Faerûn know them as the deeply passionate, incredibly intelligent, 
somewhat eccentric owner of The Starlit Gallery: a museum dedicated to art, history, folklore, 
astronomy, and anything else Elenion wants to share their love of. 

 

Other random facts that I thought would be fun to share: 

●​ His birthday is February 20th, or in Faerun’s calendar the 20th of Alturiak, The Claws of 
Winter. 

●​ He’s trans and is confident in almost nothing about himself except his appearance. He 
loves how he looks and is comedically vain about it, to the point of constantly wearing 
heels and just enchanting them so he can look effortlessly gorgeous without ever 
tripping. 

●​ He constantly switches between “horny tavern bard” and “refined court musician” 
depending on the audience and occasion—making everyone wonder which version is 
the “real” him. The answer is both and neither at the same time! 

●​ I used to have Dancing Lights listed as his favorite performance spell on this! It’s one of 
the spells he most often uses, to have the lights follow the emotional tone of his music or 
the curves of his body as he dances. But later I realized it made more sense to list 



Prestidigitation—as a bard he uses it for many things, but his signature is to cast a 
shimmer of silver stardust around him and the stage as he performs. 

●​ He’s had plenty of fleeting romances and hookups, but he never sticks around. “Love” is 
just another kind of performance, after all. And no, he’s not lonely, what are you talking 
about? He’s fine! 

●​ They love to collect artifacts and souvenirs from every place they visit. 
●​ He used to be very close with his mother but distanced himself out of guilt after his 

father’s death. By the time the game starts he hasn’t seen her in years. 
●​ They constantly fill up journals with a chaotic mix of song lyrics, research notes, and 

random personal thoughts. 
●​ His main instruments are the lute and the lyre, but he also studied the flute in college 

and can play other instruments as well. One thing he can’t play, however, is piano. 
●​ He actually hates the pressure of performing for massive crowds and has never truly 

gotten used to it. But he still does his best to smile through it all and make himself seem 
effortlessly charming, confident, and perfect! 

●​ They love to stargaze, so they carry a small portable telescope with them everywhere. 
●​ He usually keeps his father’s old songbook by his side as well. 
●​ They have a huge sweet tooth and love chocolate. 
●​ He hates Volo with the passion of a thousand suns but he’s too polite to let that show in 

front of him. 

The character sheet template is by arcandoria on tumblr! 

The second screenshot of him in the character sheet is one I originally took that was then edited 
by @ranger-jahen! Their tumblr post with their edit is here. 

 

Adding some more fun little character sheets I’ve done for him: 

https://arcandoria.tumblr.com/post/727177691070169088/nathrae-urchin-of-menzoberranzan-template
https://tmblr.co/MGuB6oiajb0P0Af__J-__uw
https://ranger-jahen.tumblr.com/post/797860538977828864/riddlerosehearts-hello-o-i-saw-you-mention-in


 



 



Also, his “canon”/main lute design, something I cannot actually have in-game, made by my 
friend blithely-blue/ranger-jahen: 
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