(Rogue) Monk1st

Shorty

Male Human Age 16: Lawful Neutral (w/ strong Chaotic Tendencies) – 5/0” tall, 80 lbs
STR
DEX
CON
INT
WIS
CHR

15
16
16
12
18
14

+2
+3
+3
+1
+4
+2

Hit Points

8

Speed

30 feet

Initiative

+3

FORT
REF
WILL
MELEE
RANGED
AC

+5
+5
+6
+3 Punch (1d3+2)
+3 Shuriken (1d2)
17

Physical Description: Short wiry
strong kid.

Languages Common

Feats

Monk
Abilities
Skills:

Improved Unarmed Strike: (you choose, lethal or non-lethal damage, always “armed”),
Stunning Fist: (DC 17 – Usable 2/day – stunned creature loses actions, dexterity, -2 on
AC), Weapon Focus (Unarmed Strike), Mantis Style (extra stunning fist, +2 on Stunning
Fist DC),
Improved Grapple (+2 on grapple attacks and on CMD when defending)
Flurry of Blows: (uses a full attack – two blows +2/+2 – unarmed or with weapons)
Acrobatics: 7; Escape Artist: 7; Knowledge (Eastern Wisdom): 8; Perception: 8; Sense
Motive: 8; Sleight of Hand: 7; Stealth: 11
*Shorty starts with 4 extra points in the Sleight of Hands skill from his background.

Enthusiastic, loud mouthed, young man who is trained in martial arts and spouts Eastern Wisdom advice.
Suffers the need to steal whatever he can get his hands on.
Possessions taken from me: 4 Shurikans
Stunning Fist:
 Declare you are using his feat before you make your attack roll
 Foe damaged by your unarmed attack must make a Fortitude saving throw vs DC 17
 Failure means foe is stunned for 1 round. A stunned character can’t take actions, loses any Dexterity
bonus to AC, and takes a -2 penalty to AC.
 No more than once per round.
 Creature’s immune to critical hits cannot be stunned.

Autobiography: I am wisdom of water on leaf. Dance like butterfly, sting like bee. Don’t Panic! Yeah, I talk lot,
and cause I’m so short I got to talk LOUD, you know, so people can hear me! I like to keep watch over people,
give them advice, tell them how the great wisdom of the ages could help them in their lives! I do have one
problem, I can’t stop picking things up. I don’t keep things, but if something’s just laying out in the open,
where anyone can see it, or in someone’s pouch… don’t you want to know what’s in there?
Recently my father brought me into the Ashram, and he told me to sit. He told me that he was disappointed in
me for stealing things. Then my father said we must go harvesting mushrooms, and we went outside,
constantly searching the sky on a dark, cloudy, stormy night. I don’t remember anything after that. The next
thing I knew, here I was in hospital with pink glowing eyes!
Favorite Quotes (or make up your own)
Simplicity, patience, compassion. These three are your greatest treasures.
Knowing others is intelligence; knowing yourself is true wisdom.
Those who know do not speak. Those who speak do not know.
When you are content to be simply yourself and don't compare or compete, everyone will respect you.
The truth is not always beautiful, nor beautiful words the truth.
A man with outward courage dares to die; a man with inner courage dares to live.
In the darkest times, hope is something you give yourself.

Goals/Motivations
 Steal stuff
 Help everyone with good advice
 Figure out why my eyes are pink
 Get out of the hospital
In the time since you were incarcerated, you have formed the following brief impressions of the 5
other people locked up with you:
INTERACTIONS:






Doc – Swaggering, coughing, confident cowboy cool, I like him. There is something about him I trust,
and rely on. He is someone I stick to, and deep down he needs my advice.
Gothika – She a dark soul… I need to cheer her up. I can tell I annoy her… But deep down I think she
likes me and wants my advice.
Thombold – Big man with a big heart. I can see through all the bluff and swagger. He true hero, but
he needs some advice.
Taylor – I feel for this… guy. Or is it a girl? Got to be a guy. He seem scared, can’t speak well. I have
lots of advice for him if only they listen.
Kitty – I think she is fascinating, but she likes to talk and I like to talk, so I have a bit of a competitive
streak wanting to talk over her. She seems equally determined to talk over me. I think she doesn’t
like me, but I don’t care, she doesn’t know me, and she like me when I help her.

