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“Introducing Princess Colette Devereaux, fifth heir to the Dalataean throne, 

General of the Fifth Legion, and Commander of the Ruintine.” 

 

 

Notes 

 

 

Colette Prier Félicité Devereaux 

Attributes 

Tall and slender at five feet and nine inches. Well-toned and athletic. Almond-shaped eyes are 
a soft blue. Strawberry blonde hair is waist length, and is usually worn back in a single braid. 
Face is most often set into a stern scowl in an attempt to look more serious, but instead comes 
across as petulant and arrogant. 

Preferred Attire 
Colette favors wearing men’s clothing, and is most often found in knee-high boots with 
black breeches tucked in, a blouse, and usually a vest or gambeson tied over. Her 
armor often consists of a simple breastplate, though she does own full plate. 

Ethos 

An imperial princess at heart, Colette was raised with slaves attending her every need and whim. As such she is less 
than able at such things as dressing herself and doing her hair. Her capacity to remain patient and even-tempered is 
lacking. She is possessed of a keen intellect, and through her adoration of Guillaume she has devoted herself to a martial 
way of life. She is relatively skilled in her battle prowess, but her true talent lies in strategy warfare. 

Traits 
 Impatient  Intelligent  Graceful 
 Short-tempered  Innocent  Courtly 
 Arrogant  Witty  Stubborn 
 Proud  Compassionate  Well-educated 
 Petulant  Vulnerable  Inquisitive 

 

Appurtenances 

Colette is what many bards have come to refer to as the Dalataean Rose. They liken her to the beauty of the flower, but 
that the danger of sharp thorns lurks hidden beneath the delicate petals. She enjoys fighting, and practices on a daily 
basis with Blademaster Jean. 

A messer is Colette’s choice of weapon. It is essentially a great war knife whose blade is single-edged. It has a straight 
cross-guard, and the blade itself has a slight curve, though is not as distinct as that of a scimitar. 

For armor Colette commonly chooses to wear a gambeson as part of her regular attire, enabling her to easily slip a 
breastplate over. When it is known that she’ll be riding into a larger, more fierce battle full plate armor is then donned. 

 


