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- BASIC INFORMATION -
NAME:

NICKNAMES:
AGE:
RACE/SPECIES:
PRONOUNS:
SEXUALITY:

REGION:
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- PERSONALITY -
LIKES:

DISLIKES:
HOBBIES:
ALIGNMENT:

PERSONALITY:

- RN o -

- APPEARANCE -

HEIGHT:

HAIR COLOUR:
EYE COLOUR:
SKIN COLOUR:
PIERCINGS:
TATTOOS:

ATTIRE:
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- ABILITIES/WEAPONS -

ABILITIES:

WEAPON(S):

_*BACKSTORY _-



irlpolitoed

outlet, a distraction from the shit hole that Zaun was. Fighting, he seemed like
another person, fast and ferocious. Because of his build few people expected him to
have the fighting capabilities he does. One of these bouts he runs into an old
companion. For years as a child the girl always beat him all the time during
sparring. Finally beating her after years, She called Xeris out of hiding. He took to
the streets of Zaun. Slowly he built a name for himself. He rebuilt his father's old
bar. Taking on his old man's alias, Xeris aimed to become a protector much like his
father before him. Though that road would not be easy, respect in Zaun is earned
not given.
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