Suddenly the door blows across the room with unexpected force, and bounces hard off the bar before landing split in several places on the floor. Standing where the door once was in the entryway is a young man. Dark blue hair curls outward from his face as he peers around the room, and his lips bend upwards in a slight smile. He reaches up and removes the goggles from over his eyes revealing a pair of steel blue eyes only slightly lighter than his hair. He slides the goggles over his forehead and moves his right arm from behind his back. White cloth runs over a large bulge around his forearm, although hidden by the shirt. He steps into the room as his pants and waist sash rustle together, and his boots clomp loudly as he walks. He tightens the gauntlet-like gloves on his hands as he heads towards the bar.....





Pratz Strike: 6', 230 lbs. of AD&D Fighter. He keeps his long navy blue hair tied back in a ponytail. His steel-blue eyes seem to grin wickedly, matching the wide smile on his face. He looks to be approximately 20 years of age. 


Pratz is a skilled swordsman, and earns his living as an inter-planar detective. On his right arm he wears a smooth metal covering that extends from his wrist to his elbow. �


Pratz has spent several years in different training styles, such as paladin, samurai, and a couple short stints as a mage, a alchemist, and at one point a thief. He finds nothing really challenging about learning a different class, just more along the lines of boring.... but his myriad trainings have given him many different skills, which he now employs as a detective. He owns a large pagoda just off the lands used by the Keep, and has hidden a dimensional elevator under it leading to a large laboratory/ warehouse that he was able to recover from what his father left behind. He seems to understand magic and technology equally well and is able to use both of them in a battle with great results...... he also has a few secrets hidden in the lab, including the secret of why he never seems wanting for money, and has made several offers to buy out all the resturants and different shops that show up in the Keep....


 Pratz has spent a large part of his life training other young men and women and others who have come to him or he has found who seem dead set to adventure. The largest part of those he trains return home with their fortunes made, and their lives set, having saved their corner of the world from some horror.... all without Pratz's direct help. They all credit his original training regimens with being their guidelines in combat.


 


