Sept of the Tower








Caern Leader: Mother Board              Totem: Cockroach


Caern Guardian: Hard Drive	              Secondary Totem:  Rat


Theurge: Space-on-Disk                   Location:  London (Convent Garden)





Mother Board: Glass Walker, Philodox, Rank 5, Age 33, 5ft 10’ tall, the lithe and likable leader of the Caern, she is a powerful business and Company Director. She is also a very successful Sept leader, although the Caern is not a huge one, she handles the Social, Mental and Physical challenges very well. She has a strong truce with the Camarilla and has some sway and contacts within Vampire society. She also has some Mage allies and has proved the Caern as a strong resistance to the Wyrm. In her time she has relocated and hidden the old Caern (a considerable feat) and turned the tide in London. She is aging but still retains her beauty and body, wearing smart red and black clothes, showing obvious power, yet remaining approachable. 





Gigabyte: Glass Walker, Ragabash, Rank 5, Age 28, 5ft 9’ tall, fuzzy black hair, light build and glasses (which he swears he needs), he has a geek stereo-type look of the Glass Walkers, but many dread his very name and groan when recounting stories of encounters with him. He is cheeky, tactless, funny, sharp and wholly unattractive. He is also a surprising master of the umbra, and has a dislike of know-it-all Theurges. He is tolerated at the Sept because of the power he provides. Dresses in in-appropriate scruffy clothes, being unshaven, with his fly undone for board meetings and trying to chat up the sectaries. 





Speakers: Glass Walker, Galliard, Rank 4, Age 29, 5ft 10’ tall. Short Ash blonde hair, stocky build with a wispy excuse for a goatee. He is a bit of a loud mouth that can blag a nun into buying condoms. Very much a trusted member of the Sept, and a person who many others confide in. He also has Ratkin and Bone Gnawer connections, but rarely leaves the Caern. He knows many rites and is the Caerns rite master, a position taken from Space-on-Disk over a year ago, due to her long absences. 





Fire Power: Glass Walker, Ahroun, Lupus, Rank 3, Age 19, 5ft 6 tall. Spending most of the time in Lupus, this is the Caern’s greatest pride and joy.... a Lupus. Having white fur, bragging to be of White Howler descent (laughs) and holding to fetish rotary cannons on his mechanical back. Found at the Caern three years ago with a ruptured spine from a silver mine, he had his spine completely replaced and cannot live without his harness. Since he is so loved, he gets away with lots by allowing petting, and despite being a wolf can manipulate the Homid Garou easily. He has very soft shaggy fur like an Artic wolf.





Space-on-Disk: Glass Walker, Theurge, Rank 4, Age 24, 5ft tall 6 tall, short dark hair and stunningly beautiful, a former model and glamour girl before first change. She is also charming and clever with a sly wit, which can border onto tactless. She is not residential at the Caern and can wander around a lot, making her both unreliable and a security risk yet has still held onto the title of head Theurge. She has many other Caern contacts, yet thinks the unification of the tribes foolish and impossible. Many Garou have thought about breaking the Litany with her, but she remains unobtainable.





Hard Drive: Glass Walker, Ahroun, Rank 4, 6ft 1’, Age 26, A peroxide white hared Garou, who is clean-shaven. Wears shades, and remains quietly enigmatic, he follows Space-on-Disk about much of the time and they are good friends. He is deeply in love with her, but also follows the Litany strictly leaving many guessing about their relationship. It is unsure how long the relationship will last, and has nearly ritually killed himself when Space-on-Disk took a kinfolk lover. This is a tragic situation waiting to happen. Hard Drive wears black leathers and occasional string vests, and is an attractive but cold Garou.





Guns-an-Stuff: Glass Walker, Ahroun, Rank 3, 6ft 1’, Age 30, A ferret of a man, with tremendous contacts, able to get most firearms and equipment for a price. He is the moneymaker of the Caern; gun running for the whole of the Garou in Great Britain, if he died it would a major loss for the Garou here. Is often head hunted by other Caerns but has always stayed in London. He has an intimate relationship with Fire Power (they are best friends), and often updates him (like a mechanic). He can often be found sipping Baileys and snuggling up to the White wolf. He dresses smart even when working on greasy parts, and has a perpetual facial twitch.





On-line: Glass Walker, Metis, Theurge, Rank 2, 5ft 9’, Age 32, The Caerns advisor on the Cyber Realm and has the title Master of the Rite and is Mother Boards most loyal supporter and body guard. He is lame in one leg and one arm from Polio, but is treated well at the Sept, and is another Garou who will never leave. He wears what ever Mother Board needs of him.





Data Base: Glass Walker, Philodox, Rank 2, 5ft 11’, Age 19, A grinning disturbing individual (possibly Arabic) who manages to keep an easy peace at the Caern. He manages a good relationship with all but Fire Power who he secretly despises as an attention seeker. First arriving in London as an immigrant, then discovering his heritage as Garou, initially as a Star Gazer. He is a very effective Philodox and covers all aspects of the role, and may one day even get leadership of the Caern. Mother Board does not yet see him as a potential threat yet, but keeps a close eye on him. He wears thin suits to hide his wiry body frame, and constantly rubs his hands when excited.





Snitch: Bone Gnawer, Theurge, Rank 4, 5ft 10’, Age 43, A dirty and smelly tramp, who refuses to clean his act up, he appears in his 60’s, wrinkly and crusty. He is a great investigator though and doesn’t mind hard work. He is in with City Father and is a capable warrior. He loves London city and won’t move either, frequenting both this Caern and the Bone Gnawer Caern. If you need information this is your man, just don’t get down wind of him.





Virus: Glass Walker, Galliard, Rank 1, 5ft 6’, Age 17, A pretty blonde newbie at the Caern who is still finding her feet, she is an experienced hacker and showing signs of being a half decent Theurge. It is unsure if she will change her Auspice, and may also be traded to another Caern as a foreign exchange Garou. She is smart, preferring office dresses and tights.





The Caern: The Caern has stood here since 62 AD, and was once a Silver Fang stronghold. It is now a tall office building on the site of an old Wyrm Caern, hidden by the power of the Hidden Glade rite. Its defences are outstanding making it almost impossible for even uninvited Garou to get in. Its fortress firepower and spiritual energy make it an irremovable thorn in the hide of the London’s Wyrm. The Caern descendents have some White Howler blood in them, which has brought them disrespect amongst many of the Garou in England, who now do not trust the Glass Walkers. Mother Board is trying many things to restore the Caern to its former prestige and as a power base in England. 





 


