
Team Lineage

Team Colors: Silver and Purple

Team Members: Terra Livingston, Adam Krish, Jaiden Avanai, Tallulah Starshine

Name: Terra Livingston 

Species: Cubone

Gender: Female

Ability: Rock Head

Freshman Move Set: 

  Bone Club, Headbutt, Bonemerang, Endeavor
Sophomore Move Set: 

  Hidden Power, Substitute, Dig, Sandstorm
Junior Move Set: 

   Rest, Sleep Talk, Ice Beam, Earthquake

Age: 16

Orientation: Straight

Relationship Status: Dating - Adam Krish 

Height: 5'5"

Weight: 150 lbs

Eyes: Brown

Hair: None (usually wears her helmet)

Physical Build: Light, semi-toned

Coloring: Standard cubone (brown skin with tan belly)

   Unique Physical Features: Bears intricate tattoo designs under helmet. Tattoos are a mix of tribal and floral, with sharp, dark lines twined with roses.

Held Item: Thick Bone

Clothing Style: Professional casual. Prefers khakis and flared pants, as well as wide-wrist shirts. Helmet worn depending on occasion (usually wears it).

"There's still work to do."

History and Personality:

Terra grew up in a single parent household as an only child. Her parents had a rather rough divorce when she was too young to remember, resulting in her father disappearing off the face of the Earth. She knows very little about him. To compensate for this, however, her mother smothered her with love, treating the young girl like Arceus' gift to the world. By all means, Terra should have become a spoiled young woman.

She was a bit better than that. She knew that was not acceptable, simply because of the stories her bitter grandparents told her about how selfish her father was. She did not allow the attention to get to her head, and with the help of her friends in her home town, kept from being turned into a spoiled child.

Terra is a manager, through and through. Unlike most others who fall into that category, she is not a cold, heartless asshole, bent only on their goals. She takes the role of team coordinator and strategy head seriously, yes, but refuses to overlord the rest of the team. Her cheerful disposition hides a mind that was built for the role, something she is uncomfortable admitting. It also seems to come in handy when she has to defuse a tense, out of combat situation. A few well placed words here or there, as well as a few well placed touches if she's comfortable with it, and she can quell any complaints within her team.

Her philosophy on life is a most complex one. She feels that everything has its place, but it is up to everything to find out what that is. In the past, she has had friends and acquaintances come to her asking for her advice on things. She's grown accustomed to it, and often finds herself accidentally prying into other people's businesses to help them find that place. She is well meaning, but it can get frustrating at times.

Amongst the friends who helped her through her childhood the most is her teammate and current boyfriend, Adam. The zangoose, whom she attributes to helping her out the most through a couple of rough patches, means quite a bit to her. He is the only one that she allows to see the real her. Outwardly, they are your typical, silly couple. When they are alone, however, Terra becomes as tender as the term can get. One of her favorite things to do with him is to just snuggle up against him and do nothing. Of course, there are other things she likes to do; she just likes to take her time in getting them.

Name: Adam Krish 
Species: Zangoose

Gender: Male

Ability: Immunity

Freshman Move Set: 

   Slash, Crush Claw, Detect, False Swipe

Sophomore Move Set: 

   X-scissor, Swords Dance, Substitute, Shadow Claw

Junior Move Set: 

   Flamethrower, Thief, Fling, Fire Blast
Age: 16

Orientation: Straight

Relationship Status: Dating - Terra Livingston 

Height: 5'10"

Weight: 190 lbs

Eyes: Green

Hair: None. Overgrown fur between ears gives him a slightly unkempt look

Physical Build: Medium, toned

Coloring: Standard zangoose with dye job (red markings dyed dark green)

Held Item: (none)

Clothing Style: Jeans and button down shirts. Prefers short sleeved button downs. Never tucks them in. Also has a long coat he likes to wear, weather permitting.

"Shut up."

History and Personality:

Adam's place is not the PCA. He is only there because of Terra and his unrelenting desire to make her happy. The fact that he's managed to make it through three years with relatively good grades is merely a fluke. A very scary, very worrying fluke that he has. Truth be told, as he would say, he's more of a pacifist than anything. Before the PCA, the only times he's actually raised his hands to hurt someone was out of self-defense. He'd much rather talk it out than cause someone pain.

That would be the precise reason that his time here at the PCA has worried him. Since the middle of his freshman year, he's developed a little bit of a hot temper. This is something he considers to be a very bad thing. He hates it; he hates the way it makes him feel, he hates having to calm down after he loses his temper, and he hates how everyone just wants to back off after he's done. He's afraid it's going to cost him his friends.

It couldn't be any less true, of course. Adam is, most of the time, a very calm person. He's not all that competitive in the first place, which makes him rather easy to talk to. He doesn't always have something helpful to say, but he's always willing to help. He's the team leader only because the other option was Jaiden, and nobody liked that idea. In fact, he openly admits that he'd rather be a supporter.

Terra is Adam's most important relationship. They grew up together, something that makes her all that more special to him. He was the one who first asked her (awkwardly) out on a date, and he made sure that it went off well. He will not admit openly, but he does not want to seek anyone else; Terra is the girl for him, and that is who he wants to spend the rest of his days with. His biggest concern is Terra's libido. Though toned down for people their age, he still worries that their relationship will become nothing but.

Name: Jaiden Avanai
Species: Jolteon

Gender: Male

Ability: Volt Absorb

Freshman Move Set: 

   Thunder Wave, Double Kick, Thundershock, Sand Attack

Sophomore Move Set: 

   Thunder Fang, Thunderbolt, Dig, Facade
Junior Move Set: 

   Helping Hand, Last Resort, Roar, Endure

Age: 16

Orientation: Straight

Relationship Status: Single 

Height: 6'1"

Weight: 200 lbs

Eyes: Black

Hair: Brown, Crew Cut. Spikes poke out through it

Physical Build: Well-built

Coloring: Standard Jolteon

Held Item: Expert Belt

Clothing Style: Muscle shirts and cargo pants.

"I may be a cliché, but damn is it fun."

History and Personality:

Jaiden suffers from Type Associative Disorder. Similar to Gender Identity Disorder, but far, far more dangerous, TAD causes a sufferer to believe they are a type other than what they actually are. At an early age, when he was still an eevee, he swore up and down that he was, in actuality, a fighting type. Even to this day, therapy has only gone as far as to make him assume that is his secondary type.

This has strained things with some of his relationships. Jaiden does not understand fighting types fully, a problem since he's also trying to model himself after them. He tends to be energetic to the point of being hyperactive. He normally channels this into his physical training, but when he is unable to, it tends to be disastrous. He is extremely well meaning, but rarely thinks ahead. He also has a couple of delusions of grandeur, confidently going into battle with actual fighting types and then spending the next couple of minutes picking up pieces of his own ass.

Still, he has happily found his place alongside Terra, Adam, and Tallulah. If the team were to claim a cheerleader, it would definitely be him. His confidence is infectious; Tallulah was the first to actually observe that they would have lost a few rounds if it wasn't for his insufferable optimism. Despite how annoying he can be, they happily call him friend.

If only they'd stop using him as a threat.

Name: Tallulah Starshine
Species: Manaphy

Gender: Female

Ability: Hydration

Freshman Move Set: 

   Water Pulse, Acid Armor, Aqua Ring, Supersonic
Sophomore Move Set: 

   Bubblebeam, Rain Dance, Shadow Ball, Energy Ball
Junior Move Set: 

   Heart Swap, Psychic, Skill Swap, Safeguard
Age: 17

Orientation: Straight

Relationship Status: Single 

Height: 5'7"

Weight: 130 lbs

Eyes: Sea Green

Hair: Red, Shoulder Length, Well Kept

Physical Build: Light

Coloring: Standard Manaphy

Held Item: Damp Rock

Clothing Style: High Fashion. Prefers pants and belly shirts

"C'mon! I'm supposed to win!"

History and Personality:

Tallulah is the exact opposite of Terra. She grew up with both parents, both of whom were very successful. Tallulah, despite having several siblings, was still able to get whatever she wanted, and happily embraced the spoiled way of life. It was a bit of a shock to her, however, when her parents decided to send her to the PCA, where nothing went her way.

Her first year almost saw her cast out, her refusal to play by anything but her own rules costing her grades and fights. Had she not joined with the then forming Team Lineage, she may have very well found herself back home. It was their allowing her to join that taught her how to be grateful for other people.

Overall, she gets along with her teammates. Both boys, however, know of her rivalry with Terra. She respects the cubone, even genuinely considers her a friend, but they also know that she bears a deep grudge towards her. Terra doesn't like Tallulah's spoiled attitude, and Tallulah, equally, doesn't like Terra's decision to teach Tallulah that she doesn't always get her way. Terra's lessons are always met begrudgingly. They do add strain to the relationship, but she would never lash out against the cubone.

Tallulah is vain. She has to wear the highest fashions that her status can afford her, and she proudly bears that attitude that comes with it. She knows she's better than most of the other students there, and loathes to lose. Should she fail at anything, she is quick to whine like a small child and isn't above throwing a temper tantrum. However, if it comes down to it, and she has to show gratitude, even the most dense person can tell that she's genuine when she offers it. It was the team's first and strongest lesson; gratitude has to be genuine for her, or it isn't gratitude. It's something that, they hope, will take her far.

