Name: Vor'yen

Gender: Male

Species: Iktotchi

Organization/Rank: Seems to be the Rebellion for now.

Appearance: Vor'yen looks like any other Iktotchi with dusky skin and blue eyes, standing at an average height (1.9 m) and built like a tank.  Vor'yen is usually found in a flight suit or coverall.

Personality: At first glance Vor’yen doesn’t seem to know how to take a joke, but once you get to know him he has a very dry sense of humor.  Unlike others of his race he has no problem interacting with other races and people.  He 

Skills/Powers: Vor'yen is a crack pilot and engineer well on his way to becoming an ace.

History: Vor'yen has a deep hatred of the Empire because of Iktotch blockade.  He has never seen his race’s home and feels a deep yearning to one day see Iktotch.  His father is a star fighter ace and his mother an expert engineer, they sold their skills as a team to the highest bidder and trained him in both.  They recently ran the blockade and made it safely to planet fall, but he hasn't heard from them since that first message.

In this day and age most people don’t know that Iktotchi have a gift of precognition, and Vor’yen doesn’t publish it, because he has been overly blessed, or as he sees it cursed, with this gift.  He has been given a vision of the Empire falling and a new republic forming during his lifetime and that he will play some part, but he doesn’t know what part, when it will happen and who or what will cause this fall.

Vor’yen has been working as a pilot and engineer for smugglers and pretty much the scum of the earth for the past five years, just looking for an opportunity to stick it to the Empire.  He has spent some time on Nar Shadda, but hasn’t ever known a home.

Friends: Vor’yen has no close friends.

Occupation/Hobby: In his free time you can see him tinkering with his star fighter or anything that might be lying around.  He is also constantly searching for other Iktotchi that have been stranded off world.
