BIOGRAPHY:
Lyrissa Myridace
Tinker At Large, Archer At Small

Species: Dosem

Gender: Female

Age: Appears to be 24, but is actually 19

Hair: Vibrant Red, in a top knot and worn long over the back

Eyes: Steel Blue

Height: 4' 7"

Weight: 67 lbs

Notable markings: Small facial tattoo (small bird, upper cheekbone near her left ear), tattoo of unknown marking on her left flank. Significant ear piercings, with small rings and studs.
Date of Birth: 1418 Flourish 10

Place of birth: Imperial Highway along the Dark Forest, Wellhaven, Thistledown

Occupation: Walkabout, Tinker, Jeweler, Archer

Weapon of Choice: Empyrean Double Crossbow

Other weapons: Dagger, Short Sword

Personality: Curious, afraid of meeting her death, opinionated, loud, caring, prefers physical closeness.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------

SUMMARY:
Lys hails from the southern lands of Jolatra, near Wellhaven. Born to father Orem and mother Nashen, Lys spent her youth growing up on the Imperial Highway between Stonehelm, the Dark Forest, and the Meldanen Empire. As such, she has been exposed to a variety of people and cultures, and is just as much at ease with a human or elf as she is with another Dosem or halfling.

Lys learned her trades from both father and mother, showing an eager and curious nature that her parents rewarded by making sure she never lacked for something to learn. As a tinker, Orem taught Lys how to make repairs to many things, ranging from parts for the wagons of the trade caravan to cooking pots of the villages they would pass through, and even armor of the caravan guards if it were damaged in defense of the caravan. Lys' mother taught her what she knew of the jeweler's trade, of how to cast simple objects like earrings and rings, and how to set a stone within them.

Being as pandered as she was by her parents, Lys' siblings were obviously jealous. Her sister, Kelirin, took this badly and often pranked her sister. Her brothers preferred to not spend much time around her. This only got worse after a horse's kick to her head seemed to grant her the gift to understand and speak to animals.

As spoiled as she was, Lys was still vulnerable in that she developed an intense fear of dying. This came about during an attack on the caravan, in which she was nearly slain. As she came of a more proper age, Nashen asked for one of the guards – a friendly human named Stenis – to teach Lys in how to use a crossbow.

Just as she eagerly learned her trade, Lys found a liking to the crossbow – if not for its simple use, than for its myriad of parts and things that could be done to "tweak" it. She learned quickly, and was rarely seen without the crossbow at her side.
Eventually, Lys reached her majority and so left her family to go Walkabout. Her initial travels took her through the southwestern lands of the Meldanen Empire, to the lands of Loamburrow. From there she traveled to Alexandria, along the way having her first encounter with Voremites (though she would not know this until much later) and meeting the bird who became her faithful companion Kithien.
Wintering in Alexandria, Lys heard many stories of the land known as Ildarys, and of a strange metal found there called ebony. As soon as the ships resumed their trade runs there, she boarded one, off on the next leg of her walkabout. It was a smooth journey, until she actually arrived at Thistledown City, where a young boy conned her out of most of her posessions.

In getting them back, she met Sajioshi, a woman who would come to serve as both Lys' guiding arrow and foil. For a year, she pledged her service to Sajioshi, and wound up nearly being killed several times, though she made several friends.
After wintering in Thistledown City, Lys decided that she might not be the idea person to be on the front lines fighting the Vorem, and opted to stay on Ildarys, in case the Voremite threat returned. Lys' fears turned out to be true, as one of her friends was kidnapped and taken to a Vorem-allied village to be trained in their ways. Lys did what she could to rescue her friend and make sure she would be safe, and decided that Sajioshi should be warned that the Vorem were still about on Ildarys.

KITHIEN:
Small ( > 5 lbs ) bird with colorful plumage. Eats nuts and berries, and is especially fond of pine nuts. Kithien is somewhat smarter than most other birds of his size and kind, courtesy of Sajioshi "tinkering" with him, as Lys often says. Kithien is often perched on Lys' shoulder, or flying above her, and she occasionally uses him to scout the lands ahead for any dangers or strange happenings.

WHAT SHE THINKS OF:
· Vorem: "No good boalsha bent on destroying all we know. He has to be stopped!"

· Voremites: "Their rancid and rapid babbling makes them sound dumb, yet they're difficult to beat in a battle unless you are well prepared. I worry that stopping those we find isn't stopping Vorem in his quest."

· The Meldanen Empire: "If they spent less time in their complex laws and more time paying attention, maybe Vorem wouldn't be an issue."

· Slavery: "To condemn someone to a life of hard servitude for just trying to feed his family is wrong. Teach him the errors of his ways, not to hold a grudge against those who turned him in."

· The Dosem "Winds" Religion: It was the winds that carried me to Ildarys without troubles. Perhaps this is a sign that I am needed here, or maybe that I am on the right path. But am I on the path of good or evil, and will I end it with my life or death?"

· Halflings: "The hairy feet are a bit freaky, but they're okay in general – if you watch your coin purse."

· Elves: "Sometimes I wonder what they're trying to prove, being so stuck up and alone."

· Humans: "I could do without being considered one of their children, but I've met a few nice ones along the way. I even consider one as my big sister – literally."

· Orcs: "I knew an orc once. He smelled, but he was certainly nice and fought well. I still think of him, from time to time."

· Dwarves: "I wouldn't mind learning a thing or two about working metal from them, but they sure are testy."
· Half-elves: "Sajioshi treats me okay, though she still is a bit 'above' us. I like her sense of honor, but she needs to learn how to relax or else she'll be more fragile than that special sword of hers."

· Dragons: "Monstrous in size, and I sure hope I never wind up on the wrong side of one!"
