PALADIN AUREOLE

Order-Aligned Northern Paladin

Toram Arkhan was born thirty-three years ago, the only child of a successful master farrier journeyman named Altam, and his wife Yeona. Given his father’s profession, his first forms of education – reading, writing and arithmetic as they may have been – involved hostlery. He learned the intricacies of horses, their care, handling and of course, shoeing. He was an accomplished rider by the time he was seven, and by ten was the test rider of choice when demonstrating his father’s work to Altam’s many clients, the vast majority of them nobility. Toram enjoyed his time riding, and fully intended to follow his father into farriering – there was good money in it, he already knew the right people, and would allow him to stay around his beloved horses.
Unfortunately, around his fourteenth birthday, it all went horribly wrong.
Coming home one day with his parents, mounted of course, Toram witnessed his house being burned down, along with all of his family’s possessions and the majority of his father’s tools. The arsonists were still visible around the house, loading up what they had stolen onto a cart.
Oh boy, was that a mistake.

Before either of them knew what they were doing, both Altam and Toram were charging the bandits down, brandishing sticks they had grabbed as they booted their mounts to a gallop. Demonstrating the overall superiority of cavalry over infantry in an open space – and an unusual skill at mounted fighting from Altam’s son that no-one knew he possessed – the bandits were soon subdued and bound. However, it didn’t alter the fact that Toram’s family had been left homeless and virtually penniless.
With no other options open to them, they decided to throw themselves on the mercy of the Paladins of the North, who maintained a chapterhouse not too far away. Walking their prisoners along with them, they set off for the chapterhouse, intending to offer to work for food and lodging. They presented themselves at the gate, turning over the bandits to justice and explaining their position. Given the Paladin’s gracious nature and wish to aid, Altam’s skill granted his family precisely what they were looking for and they were welcomed to the chapterhouse as residential craftspeople.
Toram, in addition, interested them.
________________________

He was burning with desire to prevent such atrocities as had happened to him happening elsewhere, and starting asking questions about how the Paladins went about their work. Altam and Yeona were only too happy for him to persist – if Toram rose to become a Paladin he would surely never know hunger or poverty, and there could be no greater wish for a parent to a child on a more basic level.
He continued to badger them, and in the end they offered to allow him to attend instruction on combat, but made it a condition of the privilege that he attended the prayer classes as well. Agreeing with the reasonability of the request, and with the full backing of his parents, Toram began his novitiate a couple of months before his sixteenth birthday.
He did well – his grounding in horsework made him a better rider than the vast majority of the other novices, and he demonstrated a natural talent for swordsmanship and considerable interest in the nature of religion. Yeona and Altam, himself now stablemaster of the chapterhouse, looked on in pride at how their son was achieving success, and encouraged Toram to push himself at every opportunity.
Shortly before his twentieth birthday, and his promotion to Paladin’s Accepted – the rank immediately below full Paladincy – The Tribunal revealed themselves to him. They were a council of six beings, each hooded and carrying a large warhammer, and stood for the imposition of order upon the destructive, the criminal and the evil, and in doing so putting a stop to their deeds. They demanded unquestioning service in all matters, and in return offered power and protection in their patronage of his Paladincy. He spent many days in deep prayer over their offer, finally deciding that enough things had rung true with what they had said, and took his promotion in the name of order and his dedication to serving The Tribunal and all they stood for.
His remaining time as an Accepted passed with the speed of someone who was destined for success, and on the night his first miraculous power manifested itself, he was initiated as Aureole, Paladin of the North, by the power of the Tribunal and the principle of Order, named for the shining example he set to his colleagues. He spent the remaining night in prayer and the following day in celebration with his family.

________________________

Wish his burning desire to prevent atrocity, the Chapel saw him as an ideal candidate to be sent out on Kingdom patrols. Leading parties, Aureole was a further shining example of everything The Tribunal stood for – his fairness and impartiality in dealings as well as confidence in what he was doing marked him out as an excellent party commander. He was also aware of the necessity of coherency in any party, and so never hesitated to explain orders to those who did not understand them – before the deed if he could, after if he had to. As his career progressed, he found patrolees more willing to do as he commanded and ask questions later, rather than the other way round, and his parties worked well because of it.
He continues to lead parties to this day, and remains dedicated to his never-ending quest to bring law to the lawless, and uphold the principle of Order over all things.
________________________

Both the Chapel and the Kingdom military liked Aureole, seeing him as an example (there’s that word again) of what people who truly aspire can be if they wish. That, coupled with his gifted ability to command, meant that the newly formed 115th Avant-Garde didn’t have far to look when searching for a Paladin captain. Aureole’s local knowledge gave him an edge over anyone who could come in from the outside, and the position is seen as a means by which he can remain in Van Heusen’s barony for the foreseeable future, and continue to be an example that others can aspire to.
Aureole himself is immensely proud to be so respected, and seeks to act correctly and honourably in all matters, and intends that any Paladins under his jurisdiction do the same.
________________________

Aureole is a character that has managed to balance both being an order-aligned paladin and being quite a nice guy. His respect comes not only from the fact that he is a Paladin, but also from his never having pulled rank, acted dishonourably or ungraciously, or been dismissive of other people’s beliefs and faith. He understands that while he may be The Tribunal’s, other people have other ideas, and they are no more or less justified than his.
If only all order-aligned characters were this reasonable.
