Introducing Tango...

“So this is it. My Father's life summed up in four measly pages,” Tango sighed as he sat on his bed, leaning back against a glossy white washed wall, while staring blankly down at the order of services from his Dad's funeral. It had been a tiring couple of weeks for the mentally fatigued brown bear, whose anguish showed no sign of letting up as the sound of Feeder's “Feeling A Moment” was being pumped into his large circular ears through a cheap pair of earphones that caused the music to sound tinny.

The low quality of the sound didn't bother Tango as he tossed the order of services to one side, his mind was focused purely on the lyrics that seemed to strike a chord within him as he muttered them under his breath. “Feeling the moment slip away. Losing direction, you're losing faith. You're wishing for someone.” 

He must've heard the song a thousand times, but it wasn't until now that Tango really began to understand and relate to the true meaning of the lyrics and it wasn't until there thunderous banging on his bedroom door that the ursine's train of thought was broken. 

“Tango if you don't come out, how am I supposed to hand you the deeds?” a shrill, female voice called from outside, as the bear's deep blue eyes gazed in the voice's direction in a piercing manner, only to narrow as an A4 sized envelope was slipped into his room, underneath the doorway.

“I understand if you don't want to speak to anybody at the moment, but please when you're ready, at least take a moment to find out what you've been left,” the woman added in a grated tone before the pattering of footsteps could be heard fading into the distance. Glaring down at the envelope, Tango began to comb his fingers through his naturally spiky, brown hair before wiping away a forming tear. 

After pulling his earphones out, the brown bear rose to his feet, brushing down his signature, custom made black hoodie as he stood before silently making his way over to the envelope.

As he crouched down, Tango noticed his name written on the paper in his Father's scrawled handwriting, causing him to take extra care when he opened the envelope to reveal a letter containing a paragraph of writing and a profile. 

As he began to read, the ursine couldn't help but feel a little disappointed. Instead of being the heartfelt goodbye that he'd hoped for, all that was inside for Tango read was a short letter from his Father's lawyer.

“Dear Mr Taylor,

                           In light of your recent loss, I am able to announce that you have been left the Estate of Lake Meadows by the recently deceased Richard Taylor. In order to claim what is rightfully yours, we ask that you visit our office in Lake Meadows and produce this letter with the following details in order to confirm you identity.

Yours sincerely,

Michael Bradford

Client Profile:

Name: Tango

Age; 20

Species: Brown bear

Appearance: 

Standing at a height of 6 ft 2 inches, Tango retains a lot of his species features including a broad build, long muzzle and a thick coat of rich brown fur. The bear's eyes are naturally a deep blue but have been known to glow a soft orange on occasions when his mind begins to drift. In between his large, circular ears is a full crop of brown hair that spikes up in natural a manner, often misleading others to believe that he has styled it. What sets Tango apart from other bears is his unusually long , prehensile tail, which was acquired after drinking a tail lengthening potion during a game of truth or dare. 

Tango tends to dress in a smart yet casual style, often seen sporting a personalized hoodie over the top of a plain white t-shirt. A pair of grey jeans along with plain white trainers are also worn, while his luck tangerine scarf is more often than not wrapped round his neck, completing the ensemble.

Personality:

Tango is a somewhat withdrawn character who sometimes unintentionally comes across as being rather asocial. Due to past experiences, the bear seems to have taken on the tactic of simply keeping himself to himself while cruising through life. As well as being relatively shy, Tango can at times be rather rash, causing him to often find himself in some sticky situations.

However despite his faults, Tango has many redeeming qualities. The ursine has a playful side and is known to be giving and caring towards those that he considers to be friends, while being generally polite to anyone he interacts with.

Other notes:

· Tango is a fan of transformation and loves nothing more than carrying one out with his enchanted pencil and sketchbook.

· Tango has a pet Zigzagoon who goes by the name of Benjamin. Although rarely used in battles, the bear considers the Pokemon to be his sidekick.”

“Ha, that's me down to a t,” Tango smirked as the numbness that had consumed him started to subside, being replaced by a wave of relative excitement as his mind began to drift towards the thought of travelling to Lake Meadows.

“As nice as it sounds, am I really ready to embark on such a journey?” the ursine asked himself, gazing into space as his eyes began to glow softly, much like his profile had described. It didn't take much soul searching as Tango soon found himself darting frantically around the room, eagerly gathering the possessions needed as he began to prepare for the adventure.

