Lord Edmard Squeek

Small mouse, big personality . . .

Lord Edmard of the House of Squeek hails from
far across the Very Big Sea, where he once lived
a life of luxury in Squeek House, overlooking the

Bay of Rats. That is, until his wicked Uncle
Bloggard usurped the throne and forced Edmard
to flee for his life.

Since then, the young lord has made his living as
a bodyguard, a bailiff and a soldier of fortune. He
is used to the simple life, but woe betide anyone
who forgets to call him 'your lordship'.




