Trynn

Air
6
(being cool)

Fire
5
(looking cool)

Earth
4
(staying cool)

Water
5
(women)

Born the bastard sonof a small noble house; you introduced yourself into the court at an early age.

Dazzling all with your wit, charm - and when neccesary - blade, you earned yourself quite a reputation.

So much so that several nobles conspired to get you sent to defend some small town away from court.  (A badly timed liason with their wives had something to do with it)

Your forces were hopelessly defeated, and, looking at the foes opposing you, and the fact that some appeared to be female, you surrendered.

And now you fight with them - cutting a dazzling path through all of the worlds, rather than just one court.

Powers:

Just, 'so' -

Nothing, but NOTHING - no power on this earth - can EVER make Tryn's hair

look 'not cool'

EVER.

A twirl of a red cloak; the flash of a blade; the almost audible 'ting' of light off a tooth; and his enemies are left staring in wonder at the sheer perfectness of his hair.

The ladies applaud, and he is glorious in his magnamity.

Well - thats how things should be.

Stay cool under all circumstances; and allow the women to throw themselves at you.  Make it clear that you are available.

Your hair, teeth, cloak and sword are all a matching set.  Allow nothing to happen to them.

Change sides to whichever side has the most women on.

