
 
Basic Info: 
 
Character Name: 'Otim' (Formerly Krengi'otim'kaerma) 
Affiliations: Sith Empire, Uroboros Pact 
Wanted in Republic Space for: Theft, piracy, murder, war crimes (Bio-terrorism), criminal 
slicing, illegal weapons manufacturing, [REDACTED - MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 
AUTHORIZATION REQUIRED] 
 
Master: None (Previously Darth Oukash) 
 
Description: 
 
Species: Chiss 
Sex: Female 
Age: 30 
Birthplace: Csilla 
Height: 5'9" 
Weight: 140lbs + cybernetics 
Skin color: Blue 
Eye Color: Red 
Hair Color: Black 
Scars: Cybernetic left eye surrounded by severe plasma burn scarring - cybernetic right 
arm, cybernetic left leg 
 
Weapons Skills: 
---Expert 
Vibroswords, heavy blaster pistols, blaster rifles, lightsabers 
---Trained 
Military-issue explosives, shipboard gunnery weapons 
---Saber Forms Used 
Shii-Cho, Makashi, Jar'kai  
 

 



 

Weapons: Customized pair of vibroswords, pair of red lightsabers, heavy blaster rifle 
modified to interface with helmet HUD and sensors, twin heavy plasma blasters 
 
Armor: A.R.D.I.L.A.C. prototype armor system, wrist-mounted computer rigged to 
interface with common and uncommon system types  
 
Force Abilities Known: Mechu-deru, Precognition, Telepathy, Crush, Affect Mind, 
Lightning 
 
Family: Otim killed her mother and injured her father fleeing Csilla when her Sight 
(Force-Sensitivity) was discovered 
 
Likes: Technical puzzles, slicing, droid design and programming, strong women, 
frightening others, opera, cross-cultural martial arts, tabac, high fantasy stories 
 
Dislikes: People devoid of ambition, failing at tasks, emotional thinkers, 
self-righteousness, repression, Atath (presently) 
 
Strengths: Demonic levels of willpower, high pain tolerance, highly technically skilled, 
familiarity with a wide variety of technologies from many regions, surprisingly chill in 
private 
 
Weaknesses: Arrogance, greed, ambitiousness, untethered aggression, overestimates 
her own abilities 
 
Quotes:  
"Give me what I want or I'm going to feed your gooey bits to your children while I make 
you watch." 
 
"That wasn't me, Overseer. As your cameras clearly show, I was in the library studying 
when he was crushed in that unfortunate cave-in."  
 


