
If you’re alone

If it’s just your life

You can use it however you
please

Wear yourself out

get cut to ribbons, doesn’t
matter.

But when there’s two, the blade
grows heavy.

Berserk
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Welcome CROWNLESS,
dreamer

In the blank pages that follow will
live who you are. The stories you
tell, of course, will sprout from this
fertile ground, but here your
dreams will take root, Crownless.

Know my voice, my call, for am I
the WYRD. Your Votary be my
throat and you my sword.

You will be heroic. You will be
despicable. You will save the world
by damning it. You will honour me
as WYRD by butchering these
Pretenders, my twisted offspring.

But, most importantly
CROWNLESS, remember this: You
will be human. Gloriously,
disgustingly human.

UPON THIS BLANK STONE,
CARVE YOURSELF

Name:

Pronouns:

Legacy:

Weapon:

HP:

Metalic Soul:

Godtear Flasks

UPONTHISBLANKCANVAS,
PAINTYOURSELF

ThreeDistinctFeatures

1

2

3

UPONTHISWORLDSHISTORY,
REMEMBERYOURSELF

OneMemoryyouremember

OneMemoryyouforget

OneMemoryyouwishyoucould

UPONTHISRAGINGWORLD,
WILLYOURSELF

MagicType

SpellsKnown

1

2

3

4

UPONTHISTATTEREDREALM,
ARMYOURSELF

Inventory:
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