
Baldur’s Gate 
          Female: Ark Stone                              Male: Arken Stone 

 
 

Written in a they/them since this bio world for both genders. 



They had been midnight their own damn business when a Nautiloid came out of 
nowhere and they suddenly found themselves on what would have been the receiving 
end of a rather nasty worm. However given their affinity to shift they were able to burn 
their way out. The noticed as soon as they landed in this new world that things were 
different.  

 
Their magic manifested differently. The golden veins across their skin bloomed 

across their face in a golden wave, and thankfully they still held all immunity to fire. It 
didn’t take them long to scavenge up enough to get by with. The language had been easy 
enough to learn, but they still held on tight to the words of home. 

 
The goblins rubbed them the wrong way, evil little creatures that burned at the 

slightest touch when Ark was not playing any sort of attention. Their skin seemed to hold 
a fair amount of invincibility, but it wasn't something that they were willing to test out too 
thoroughly. 

 
It was easy enough to make herself a small place of rest, yes there were fights 

along the way, but eventually she made it to the place called Baldur's Gate. It was a new 
city, they even met Baldurn once in passing. The wanderlust easy to read on his heart. 
They wished him well from a far.  

 
Ark took great glee in being able to be more outward with their looks. The gold 

along their face didn’t cause anyone to bat an eye, and their manipulation over light and 
lack of burns from fire tended to draw a few heads. There were a few rather unpleasant 
run-ins with Shar’s worshipers, but it was easy enough to snuff them out. 

 
It was interesting to learn about the Gods and Goddesses of this world. They kept 

her faith in the Valar. Again, to something that was broadcast for fear of being checked 
into. 

 
Being Elvhen in appearance was perfect, they were everywhere! They didn’t have 

to hide as they had in Middle Earth among the humans. Less suspicion.  
 
They had been fascinated by the Dragon Born race! All the colors that they came 

in, it reminded them of the time spent with Smaug, and they had taken pleasure with a 
few to sate their curiosity and desires. 


