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Visage

SPIFFING SERIOUS ABILITY: 
WOO YOUR MUSE

You invoke your Muse, your divine inspiration, and render 
forth your paltry artistic o�ering, however immeasurably 
meagre and unworthy it be of her radiant attention and 
incomparable beauty, in the achingly desperate hope that 
your feeble mortal supplication will please, if only for a 
single precious moment, her eternal, indescribably radiant, 
discerning, seraphic, sublime, perfect – oh! the wretched, 
unforgivable inadequacy of that word! – senses.

Troubadour
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d30 Your Muse Is...
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�e SSA Recharges...

Discordant. A string breaks, your sole blows out, you spill the ink…whatever. 
Su�er an immediate Beshrewment. You cannot use Bardistry as a Deed until 
you meet the recharge requirement.

Unimpressed. Tune up next time, you hack!

Moved…minimally.  She’ll alter one person’s perception of you slightly.

Amused. She’ll make everyone near you laugh heartily. A few bits of 
Currency �nd their way into your tip pouch.

Rapt. Everyone who can see and hear you is entranced by your performance, 
for as long as the performance lasts. Several bits of Currency are lobbed at 
you.
�oroughly charmed. Everyone views you as a trusted friend, for as long 
as the performance lasts and a little while after. You are showered with 
Currency.

In love with you. You are the greatest living practitioner of your bardic trade 
until the next sunrise. Do with your fame, fortune, and talent what you will!

When you earn forgiveness 
from everyone in the audience. 

On your next turn.

After several hours of tuning/ 
stretching/ lip rolls. 

After you (the Participant) 
write and recite three smashing 
rhyming couplets.

Next session.

Next session.

Next session.




