ARCHER LIEUTENANT ERISS FARSTRIDE

Balance-aligned Elven Archer

The elf known as Eriss was born two hundred and sixty years ago in a coven of elves that honoured (rather than worshipped) the nature of balance, and strove to maintain it in all things. Her parents, Rhylsidar and Lorelille, raised her in the accepted ways in her early years, seeking to educate her in the ways of balance, clarity and acceptance.
She was happy to accept and agree with almost all of it.

Of all things shown to her in her formative years, only the introversy of the coven troubled her. As she saw it, there was very little use in maintaining the balance in one place and simply allowing imbalance to exist in other places. Rather than letting the two level each other out, she proposed to her elders that she be allowed to take her balance to them – never intending to actively convert, but instead letting people decide hers was the right course of action of their own free will.
The elders considered her proposal with grave seriousness. She had made a promise that she would leave or stay by their word, so treated her request with the respect they reserved for those many years older than she – to have displayed such willingness to accept their judgement, even if she did not agree with it, was a sign of profound trust. It was not to be abused.

The elders returned their answer to an apprehensive Eriss, precisely twenty-four hours after they had retired, as promised. She was informed that while the majority of the council did not agree with her concept, there was nothing in her proposal with which they found true fault. She was given free rein to take her notions of balance to the wider world, wherever such a course may lead her. They asked that should she wish to return, that word be sent ahead to the coven so it could be prepared for her arrival – not a request never to come back of sorts, but close – and sent her from them, successful in her proposal but even more nervous about leaving. She took up her bow, travelling clothes and courage and set out for wherever her nose may lead her.
She ended up happening upon the lands of Baron Van Heusen, and has since then done pretty well out of it.
________________________

While she was more interested in demonstrating balance, the military were highly impressed with her ability to shoot – her ability of find clarity of thought put her in an almost perfectly neutral state of mind before shooting, and she was already able to shoot more accurately and under greater duress than many qualified archers. They weren’t going to pass this opportunity up and convinced her to join the guild, sending her away to Kingdom capital for training.

To an outside observer, it appeared that Eriss missed the point of guild training, coast through it as she did. Her tracking and forestcraft skills were good enough for the Pathfinders, let alone the Archers, and she had an uncanny knack for just being able to hit anything they put in front of her. Or to her side. Or above her. Or behind her.

Eriss, however, knew exactly what she was doing.
The archery part of it came as easily to her as it had always done – she wasn’t legendary for an elf, but she was pretty damn good, and that was enough to impress her instructors. They pushed her hard, encouraging her to attempt more and more difficult targets and driving her improvement forward. Throughout all of it, she remained impassive and calm, so much so that more than once it was remarked that it couldn’t be blood that ran through her veins – it had to be ice. People started to act like her when shooting, trying to remain entirely calm and not letting emotion get in the way. In several cases, they achieved success, and so perpetuated her philosophy. In all this time, she had never extolled it, preached it or even told anyone about it – she let her actions speak louder than her words ever could.
She was passed out as third from top overall in her year of a hundred and twenty-eight, and returned to Van Heusen’s barony for active service having ensured her legacy in the colleges of the Capital city.

________________________

On active service, she put her inner centre to good use once again. She saw little difference between the targets at college and the targets on missions, and on many occasions caused enemies to collapse bleeding before they ever got near the party. She was quiet, calm, and what appeared to be indifferent to the bloodshed, simply doing what was necessary, retrieving her arrow, cleaning it, replacing it in the quiver and moving on. People couldn’t decide whether or not she was sociopathic, psychotic, homicidal or simply maladjusted – to kill so objectively, so…coldly…was more than they could understand.
However, a couple tried her trick. Without saying a word, she spread her influence again, and slowly they started to realise that her distance from what she was doing was her strength – it allowed her to sleep at night far easier than they could. There are now several patrolees who attempt to maintain at least some semblance of inner clarity while they are on service, and it serves them well depending on how stringently they follow her example.
The Temple of Balance has shown interest in Eriss, from a study point of view, on more than one occasion. She regularly attends the Temple to discuss the nature of balance with their priests, who find it intellectually stimulating to speak to someone who is not only a follower of balance, but almost part of it. However, even in such a place as the Temple, she does not preach her views to anyone – she will debate the concepts, but will never force them on anyone. Her entire philosophy of teaching by example has served her well for several years now, and she sees no reason to change it.
________________________

When she was offered the position of Archer commander of the 115th Avant-Garde, she took it as any other offer, order or request – objectively. She accepted, of course – never let it be forgotten that she knew precisely what she was doing, even if she appeared a little vague at times – she knew that the position would grant her the status to demonstrate her methodology on a much wider scale.

She intends to set the example for any subordinates assigned to her – whether or not they follow it is entirely up them, but she sincerely hopes they do, for both their own good and that of the world in general.

Anything else is unbalanced foolishness.

