HIGH WIZARD CERYSTE “MISTY” MINDWHISPER

Life- and Circle-aligned Elven Water Mage

The schism in the college brought about greater demarcation between those that specialised in certain schools of magic, and those that just wanted to be immersed in it. It also allowed those who were previously lost in what appeared to be middle ground to come to the fore.
Misty Mindwhisper’s friends had been waiting for the chance to give her a nudge in the right direction for years, and then Sarith dropped it in their laps. About damn time.
The elf known as Ceryste was born one hundred and seventy-five years ago in an elven druid grove not far outside the Kingdom’s borders. The grove was known to – and friendly with – the Kingdom, and served as both a healing outpost on patrols and a provider of druidic advisors to the military and temples. In return, they were offered a great deal more than they took – mainly promises to stay out of their way when they asked, and not to burn the place down.
Ceryste intended to follow her brethren down the path of the druid – and began the training – but from the moment she did, there was something wrong. She didn’t seem to be as attuned to it as her friends, and on the contrary – to her horror at the time – magical power had begun to manifest itself. The elders were aware of this, but it did not trouble them – they were able to accept that everyone must follow their own path in life, and Ceryste’s clearly wasn’t that of nature. Much discussion and reassurance followed between Ceryste, the elders, and her parents, Calerin and Lorelle. Eventually, they managed to demonstrate to her that magic was neither abhorrent nor sacrilegious, only different, and eventually she began to acclimatise to her powers and test them. Water affinity was highly evident, and it was decided that her path most likely lay in a career in the Kingdom’s college. Granting her the descriptive Mindwhisper, for her shy demeanour and delicate personality, they made what preparations they could for her departure.

Ceryste was scared once again – she had never left the grove, and at still a young age (about 150 – say something like 18 in human years) was going to leave home and study something that a season ago would have disgusted her. She was further reassured, however, by the proximity of the grove to where she was going, and the promises from all sides that she was more than welcome back whenever she wished – it was her home, after all. She journeyed with her parents to the nearest sizeable town, applied to the College and was tested.

“Well we’ll certainly have some of that,” was the opinion of the water mage, a very old elf named Sharelle, who did the testing.

________________________

College training did very well for Ceryste – like a lot of shy people who leave home to study at University, so a change of scenery give her a gentle nudge that allowed her to come out of her shell a little. Garnering the nickname “Misty” for her slightly nature-aligned personality and preference for the more subtle water, air and general magics, she began to explore the world from a new angle – that of a young, intelligent, attractive woman with a good career ahead of her.
She blossomed wonderfully, much to the delight of her teachers.
“Misty” was soon the friend of most and enemy of none. Her slight leaning towards nature made her a very easy-hearted character, able to at best talk deeply with someone about their inner feelings and at worst provide a shoulder than anyone whatsoever could cry on. She attracted the attention of a number of suitors, drawn to both her smile and her friendliness, but none quite managed to be what she was looking for as a husband. Rather annoyingly, she thought one evening, not even she was fully aware of what she was looking for – she just knew she hadn’t found it yet. Still, she didn’t let it bother her, and continued to be her open and sociable self, to no-one’s detriment.
She found that while water was where her main talents lay, she had abilities with other schools as well, to a lesser extent. Her teachers encouraged diversity in her studies, and she followed courses in air, earth and general magic – which she had been interested in alongside water ever since she started – and began to develop into a rounded and versatile mage.
She graduated in Water magic studies, and immediately made the trip back to her grove to tell them the good news. Unusually for stories like this, she was received largely as she had been promised she would, and that night offered the novel sight of a druidic grove celebrating the presence of an elemental mage. Her family were especially pleased with how she had been able to shake off some of her shyness and find success and prosperity, without becoming someone so different that they couldn’t recognise her. With the grove’s promise reaffirmed, she departed for Van Heusen’s Barony and her post in the College with an even bigger spring in her step than normal.
________________________

Active service was the only non-starter in Ceryste’s career. While she was a versatile mage, her diversity meant that she was a mistress of no one particular discipline, which seemed to be what patrols called for. She enjoyed some success, but was never the most expressly useful member of a party. She took care never to make a liability of herself, making good use of blinks and earth merges to escape as well as her mind controlling spells to distract, but she felt distinctly uncomfortable being part of a crew that dealt out such destruction on a regular basis. She retired from active service early to pursue a career in research and ritual studies, happy to be doing what she was good at and succeeding with it.

She was soon a regular contributor in the College rituals, once again not possessing the out and out specialisation to ever lead a powerful ritual herself, but with the ability to join in on water, air, earth and general procedures. In addition, she collated reports from patrols in order for them to be filed away in the College library. While she found reading about death on a regular basis distasteful, it was infinitely better than being out there doing it herself, and she was able to make recommendations to her superiors about the potential for non-violent resolution of conflicts from a position of authority that they listened to. It was a small price to pay for having her voice heard.
The schism in the College was mooted long before it happened, with the concept of the Circle flying around the diverse mages with great interest. When it happened and Sarith finally removed all traces of the original College, she immediately chose it as her new guild and underwent the reinitiation ritual to find very few of her powers changed. All of a sudden, she was in a position to be quite a powerful member of this new guild, already possessing the spells and abilities that others were going to have to catch up with. She looks forward to this new chapter in her life with the anticipation of someone who thinks they might well have a handle on what’s going on before it starts, and she intends to make the very best of it that she can.
________________________

Misty Mindwhisper is one of the most friendly people you will ever meet, and while she understands that not everyone and everything can be the same way, she doesn’t see why people shouldn’t try a little harder once in a while.
Turn that frown upside-down. You never know, you might enjoy it.
