Alri

You're a young girl. Maybe sixteen years
old, based on height and development.
Your hair is white and long, your skin
pale with deep black scars scattered
around it. You are wearing a cloak of
blue, hard fur, feathers and hair. It is
clearly moreso the skin peeled from a
creature than a garment. Beneath it
hides remnants of simple, sturdy
clothes that are nonetheless completely
ragged and ruined.

Your body feels strange. Your throat
feels clogged, toes numb and legs
heavy. Yet you quick and strong. You
have claws, teeth and organs from
creatures hidden in the mantle. You
have some means of defense.

Your mind is divided. Part of you

feels overwhelmed and scared. Another
part is brave. But most of all, there is a
draining, heavy melancholy in your
heart. You have lost something
important. Things can never be the
same again. You look at the fading
world around you, wondering if that’s is
where the feeling originates, but no.
The answer is hidden in forgotten
memories.
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The Others

You do not like Shai . You get a little
angry just by looking at him. You have a
feeling he's done something. Something
to you. He does not really seem like an
evil person when you judge him
objectively, but the feeling in your gut
says otherwise.

Dura scares you. She towers over you
in her massive armor and is clearly
strong. She can certainly protect you
from the creatures, but you also have a
feeling that she could turn her weapon
against you at any moment.

Eto is probably the one you are most
comfortable with. Maybe you had a
good relationship before you lost your
memory? You want to get to know him,
understand what is going on with the
stone and his state of mind. Maybe he
once knew who you were and what has
happened to you.
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