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T
Naomi Wind Song is a fine NPC that can be dropped
into just about any game, her story and habit of
losing things are sure to make

for interesting adventures.

Background
Naomi Wing Song is a skilled and capable mage,
but she has a problem, she seems to lose things all
the time. Once she lost her spell book, it taking a
complete search of the whole town before it was
found lying on a bench near the local tavern. Now
though she has lost her most important possession,
her cat Wilford. Seems the poor animal has not
come home after a few days and the mage is beside
herself with worry and stress. Wilford of course is
no normal cat, but her familiar, which means she
should be able to tell where the creature is at all
times, but even her magical connection to the cat
does not work. She knows he is alive, for she
would have felt his death in her very soul they
being tied together magically. No she is sure
something has gone terribly wrong, maybe her
chief rival and enemy, a mage named Gilmar, has
kidnapped her beloved cat and even now plots
some terrible fate for the animal and its mistress.

The truth of the matter is
far different then Naomi
imagines, for Wilford, being
a cat and all, is quite willful,
and has up and left of his
own resentment.
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Seems Naomi has not been giving him the attention
he needs, gee she even forgot to feed him the last
few days she was so absorbed in her studies. Well
a cat has his dignity after all, and so he left, a few
days vacation away for the house will do him good
he thought. Even as his mistress searches the town
from top to bottom, he sits by a cool stream out in
the woods, basking in the noon sun and sleeping
the day away. To be sure that he would be
undisturbed, he has flinched an amulet of
non-detection from his mistresses’ jewelry box and
hung it off his collar. (Making him difficult to find
magically and blocking the connection between
him and his mistress)

Meanwhile Naomi is searching the town, accusing
everyone she meets of doing something foul to her
cat. She even now is seeking a band of able-bodied
adventurers to accompany her to her rival’s tower,
“Gilmar”, she muttered to herself, “He will pay for
this.”
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