Background:

Gabriel was born to a middle class family with all the perks and worries of that kind of life. He didn’t have the best of everything but he did have a good life, but there was something different about him. When he was playing hide and go seek as a child, he was never found, he could stand in places that he was sure he would be found and just close his eyes and think, “can’t see me” and keep that in his head and it seemed to have worked for him. Thought it wasn’t until years later that he found out why. Another thing that was odd about his life was his mother’s side of the family, he had aunts and nieces and grandmothers but didn’t have any male that lived on that side of the family, but he couldn’t understand that. They were all very much into the earth, and the protecting the planet, even his mother was into it, not as much it would seem as they were, but still, it seem very odd. When his sister was born it seemed to him that there was a much bigger of a deal than when he was born, because his father would take him places and did things with him as the family was all in town after Jessica was born. He found that he still loved his little sister even though all the fuss that she first got. Things then started to calm down again. With very little things happening until him and his sister was on a family trip. They were up playing in the woods when Gabriel wanted to spy on what the family was doing, so he slipped back down and thinking to himself that they couldn’t see him, the moved and sat down and started to listen, they were talking about Jessica, he had gotten use to them doing that, they started talking about how she should be ready for the change, whatever that was, his father and mother were against it, saying they were not going to force Jessica into their world. Their world what did they mean by that, he was only 13 at the time and didn’t know anything about anything, but what he did find out was that his mother side of the family was part of something called the “black furies” but again it wouldn’t be until later that he would complete understand what that was either, but it seemed that for now the fight was over and they would wait until she changed on her own, but would be watching. Other the next few years, he started to notices other things about himself that no one could explain. Like people at churches those that he had felt were the “true” believers would come and talk to him, he wasn’t the best at his faith but he believed it completely, he was one of those kids that wanted to learn all he could about his faith, the past what they thought the future held for them, both on this place and in “heaven”. They were all to happy to sit down and talk to him about whatever, and they keep telling him, that they could he was going to be special that something was “special” about him, but they couldn’t put their finger on it. At night he would take walks in his town which was a budding city in the crown of the South, know as Charlotte NC. He would see odd things at night, things that he shouldn’t see or couldn’t understand. “Monsters” that would take power from human that was just there, at the wrong place at the wrong time. Gabriel, however seem to never been seen, never to be watched. He started working out and learning what he could, thought he was never a lot, with the thoughts that he didn’t have a lot of books, it wasn’t until on night, he was a Junior in high school he woke up, with a start, the feeling he is in danger, he moved out of his bed and slipped out of the window pulling out two stakes from the garden, he moved around to the front seeing the door had been kicked in he ran in as two vampires were attacking his family, his mother laid dead father broken neck and they had his sister, to stakes in their chest and they went down. When sunrise came, they burned into ash but him and his sister was gone and up into the mountains of NC, where he took his sister to live with their “odd” aunt and their mothers side of the family. He stayed up there to learn from them as well, for a while. He had to explain what had happen to them, that their parents had been killed. It was then open to him that they from a family of werewolves, called “Black Furies”. He learned as well a bit about the monsters that attacked and killed his parents were vampires, thought they didn’t know a lot about them, the did know that sunlight, fire and cutting their heads off killed them. They also told him that stakes only keep them in place, making them unable to fight. He finished his high school up there with his mother’s family, learning more about himself and about his sister, they had made a promise not to force a change on either of them, so that stood. Though years later, His sister would change, and became part of the tribe up there, he had his on world to face. He had always been able to hide in the shadows, his aunt and cousin help him see that is was a mental power, and he was able to block some of the powers of the vampires. When he got out of high school, he left to find his own way, and his own path.  He took this time to learn more about these demons of the night and what he could do to fight them. He met up with others like him thought that wanted to end this control of the world of darkness. He learned from then, how to fight how to kill them, how to use his gun, how to hide and how to keep thought that didn’t know, out of the know, to keep the humans that went in this war out of the war. In this time of train, God touched him with the power of his hand, the fist of God, to strike down the darkness, with such power that it would normally not cause harm to a supernatural, would hurt them now. He also gains the power to make thought, but human and supernatural think he wasn’t there, until he appeared for the kill. 


After his training, he found that the ways of the some hunter groups were slow and pointless, thought that wanted to study them, or watch for a while, he had vengeance on his mind, to kill to destroy them, he didn’t have time to study them, or see if some where were good or some where bad, in his eyes all the vampires were bad, but then he started to learn about the werewolves, and finding that not all of those that ran into his blood were not worth saving, even in his blood, was he a rebel, going from city to city clearing out vampires, those that he could find, and any rogue werewolf that would cross his crosshair, he seemed to not be afraid of anything, as a man that knows he is already dead he would fight with such brutal force that the wake we would leave would make a hole in the world. 


He went back to his home city of Charlotte, with just his powers of hiding and fighting against those that tried to take his mind from him, and there he went into the Caern there with his sister, and found someone, he could fall for, be with if fate didn’t twist the world so. She was a black fury like his sister, and was the head of his sister’s pack, but more over she is a nun, one that believed in the light of god and Gaia at the same time. He watched her; fell in love with her, even got her name on his arm. He watched her back, and she watched his, for months this went on, till they felt that it was too much of a chance of her breaking her vow with him, he decided to leave and move on. The night before he left they spent all night in prayer and at the end of the night, for whatever reason, she took his hands and kisses each knuckle, saying a prayer, telling him, that he is god’s defender, protector of the those that can not fight, that are not graced with the powers he was given, to stop those damned, that feed on those that couldn’t understand, but he could be there to protect them. They kissed, and thought him leaving; she broke her vow for one night to be with him, to make there bond complete and true. She give birth to twin girls, though he is gone, he still writes them, nightly, with pictures sent to him monthly, of his two daughters.

    
On the road, he learned a lot of things, how to fight, how to keep himself going and how to make a living. For a while he was a bounty hunter, and putting the money into saving but what he need to live, after a while the work was as unrewarding as anything else. He started working on bikes and such, moving around from town to town he found that he has a way with tools and machines, he could fix almost anything that had an engine and this was a way that he could get into homes of the vampires, for they lived high and knew nothing about machines. He started working as a carnie going from town to town, and found that is where he could work the best as a hunter and would get paid well for fixing the machines, over time he also started picking up how to read tarot cards something that he later found useful. Now he is in this place and at this time, looking still never has he been able or willing to settle down, but once, when love hit him, but he is careful for his line of work, people around him could become victims, what would he do, how will he enter act with those around him?

