Young men, say 24 years of age, are full of dreams. They dream of being a father, a lover, a hero. They
dream of the bright future and where they will be years from now. Calvin Walker wishes, more than
anything, that he could stop the dreams now.

    Calvin, or "Nails" as her prefers to be called has been most of the things young men dream of being.
He was born the son of a professional fighter by the name of Carde Walker, who had some success on their
home world of Persephone. Calvin idolized his father and expressed an interest in being a fighter from a
very young age. Calvin went on to win championships as a youth and was shaping up to be a good professional
fighter when the war for independence began.

    Disobeying his father’s orders, Calvin joined the military to fight for independence against the
planetary Alliance. By age 19 Calvin was boxing for the military and fighting in exhibitions for military
commanders all over the verse. Calvin had great skills not only as a fighter but as a soldier and was in a
good position to advance in the ranks when he met Captain Tyrus Anderson. Anderson was a career military
man who, for one reason or another, had run afoul of the high command and would never receive a higher
rank. Anderson was a clever fellow and had many friends in the military. Anderson saw great
potential in Calvin and took the young fighter under his wing. It was through Anderson that Calvin was to
meet the love of his life in the form of Elizabeth Anderson, the captain's daughter. Things were going
well for Calvin.

    What Calvin didn't know was that Tyrus had almost as many enemies in the military as he did friends.
When the open conflict of the war with the Alliance drew near Tyrus was unfortunate enough to witness a
military crime enacted on the part of his direct superiors including a Colonel called Wexford. Tyrus,
anxious for power, tried to blackmail Wexford in hopes of climbing the chain of command. It was to be not
only his but also Calvin's downfall.

    One night Calvin received a letter in Elizabeth's handwriting inviting him to dinner at her father's
house at 7pm. Anxious to make good, Calvin wore his dress uniform and appeared at the captain's home at 7
on the dot. He found the house dark and the front door ajar. Calvin could smell trouble and pulled his
sidearm and entered the house calling for Elizabeth and then Tyrus. When Calvin entered the living room he
was struck hard on the head and lost consciousness.

    When Calvin awoke he was bound to a post on the parade grounds, a man in a black dress uniform was
addressing a group of soldiers from Calvin's battalion, men under the command of Tyrus Anderson.
The man in black said that the military police had discovered Calvin in the home of Captain Anderson
standing over the bodies of Tyrus and Elizabeth holding the still smoking gun, the gun that killed
them, in his hand. The man in black said that in a time of war, with the Alliance about to attack, no
court but military law was present, and that it was up to these men to carry out the punishment of a traitor
and a murderer. Tyrus Anderson was a soldier well loved by his men and the response by his men to his
murder was nothing short of a fatal beating.

Calvin Walker was beaten by a dozen men until the sun rose the next day, a beating that would have
killed most men; a beating that should have killed Calvin but instead left him with permanent brain
damage. The soldiers branded Calvin with the T shaped brand of a traitor on his back and left him to die.
Calvin would have died had the Alliance not attacked some few hours later. Calvin was hospitalized as a
prisoner of war and spent the rest of the conflict in an Alliance re-education center as a cook. The brain
damage that Calvin sustained from the beating was severe, he now has a permanent stammer in his speech 
and his sense of touch is severely muted. Calvin believes to this day that he is responsible for the deaths of 
Tyrus and Elizabeth Anderson and that he deserved the beating he received and worse. The faces of the 
girl he loved and her father haunt his sleep almost constantly.

    When the war ended and Calvin was released he found that his reputation as a murderer had not died
in the war and that reputation made it very difficult to find work. He worked mostly as a laborer on
whatever ships he could find loading heavy freight or livestock, because of his mental state Calvin was
often taken in and often times cheated of his wages for little more than food and a place to sleep.
It was on a freight haul to Greenleaf that Calvin was to have his first good luck in almost five years.
He was eating in a restaurant when he noticed a heated argument at the next table between two men. They
seemed to be arguing over the affections of a beautiful Chinese woman seated at the table with them.
The two men got up and began fighting. Calvin, not wanting any trouble, got up to leave when the woman at
the table caught his eye; to Calvin the message it held was clear, "Help me." 
Calvin gave a nod and refocused on the two men fighting, the fuzziness in his head seemed to clear and he heard his voice for the first
time in years "HEY!" The two men heard it too and stopped their fight to focus on Calvin. One of the men
stepped toward Calvin clearly interested in doing him harm, to Calvin all was slow motion he saw the man
raise his fist to strike and before he could think the man lay on the floor bruised and broken. The second
man seeing first so quickly torn down by Calvin turned and fled. Calvin knew he was in trouble and turned,
lowering his head, to leave. The Chinese woman followed Calvin into the street and confronted him.

"Do I offend?" she said blocking Calvin's way. "O-offend? N-no m-mam." came Calvin's reply not
raising his eyes to hers. "Then why do you not look at me." she said putting a long fingernail under his chin
and raising his eyes to hers. Calvin shyly raised his eyes to hers, a beautiful Chinese woman with raven
black hair tied up. "M-m-my eyes aren't worthy m-mam." he said with great effort and dropped his head moving
again to walk away. The woman moved to block his way again putting a hand against his chest and another
under his chin so his eyes met hers yet again. "I am Gong Mei" she said with a smile crossing her face "I
am a companion of the guild and in my time I have met few men more worthy to look upon me than you." she put her hand on the side of his face and looked into his eyes. "You have seen much" she said "what is your
name?" Calvin was awestruck and afraid, he had only to speak his name and she would spit in his face and call
him a traitor like everyone else but he didn't know what else to do. Sounding miserable he said "M-my name
is C-c-calvin Walker" He lowered his head expecting the worst. 
Gong Mei had indeed heard that name and the story behind it but seeing the man with her own eyes, something told her that he could not have done what the story said he did. Gong Mei raised his eyes to hers again "I have heard your story" she said "You have saved my honor Calvin Walker and I will see to it that you are called friend to the guild in time, for now let it suffice that I call you my friend" she put her arms around him and kissed him on the cheek, Calvin blushed scarlet red. "Where do you stay Calvin Walker?" she asked releasing him. Calvin had to think for a moment, he had just lost his job on the freighter and hadn't found a place to stay yet.
"D-d-dunno m-mam." he stammered "I h-h-haven't found a b-b-bunk j-just yet." Gong Mei smiled again "Calvin
may I ask a favor of you as a friend?" Calvin felt his heart pound and the fuzziness in his head cleared a
bit. "Anything" he said. "Call me Mei" she said smiling. "M-mei?" Calvin stammered. "As opposed to
mam." she said. Calvin nodded. "Good" she said "Well Calvin my strong friend, I find myself in need of
protection while I am here. I wonder, could I interest you in a job?" Calvin needed a job. "Sure" he said.
"Excellent, you will accompany me on my business while here and watch my back; I will pay you well and
provide you with food and lodging, deal?" Calvin smiled, perhaps for the first time in five years.
"D-deal". 


In the weeks that followed Calvin was Gong Mei's constant guardian and though she really didn't need
guarding Calvin felt good to be useful again. Shortly thereafter it came time for Mei to move on, she paid
Calvin for his time and set up a Wave frequency for him so she could get a hold of him should she need him. She also gave Calvin her frequency with the guild should he need, for some reason, to reach her. Mei has called on Calvin two times since they parted ways. Once to be her guard on a rim world job and once to accompany her to the core for her checkup. Calvin still feels unworthy to be in Gong Mei's presence but she insists often times.

It was through Mei that Calvin was introduced to Wade Tombs. Wade is a fixer and a fence on Beylix and in
his spare time he promotes illegal fight contests. After hearing from Mei about Calvin's altercation in
the restaurant on Greenleaf, Tombs saw in Calvin an opportunity too tempting to pass up. Tombs approached
Calvin with a "business" opportunity. Calvin, who by that time was down on his luck again, accepted and found himself in a bare-knuckle fight, Calvin felt odd fighting without gloves but it really did feel good to be back in the ring. When the opposing fighter came forward and struck Calvin hard in the nose it was as if the cotton in his head suddenly melted away. The thoughts in his head came fast and clean, to Calvin it was like finding purpose, a moment of clarity. Calvin fought well and bested the man in little time; it appeared that there was an upside to not being able to feel much. Over the next months Calvin acquired the nickname "Nails" because in the words of Wade Tombs "Calvin is tough as nails."

Wade Tombs has made a great deal of money on Calvin and though, at first, he cheated Calvin like everyone
else he has since began treating Calvin as a partner. Though Tombs is a thorough rogue there is a soft spot
in him for Calvin. Tombs gives Calvin odd jobs from time to time, bill collecting and informs him of
available fights. It was on a billing trip for Tombs that Calvin met Rat. Rat, a spindly old man in an ill fitting suit, is an old drifter on Whitefall.

Rat, it seems, can talk at length on any subject and seems to know a little something about everything
in the verse. Rat took to Calvin because Calvin never seemed to grow tired of Rat's stories. Rat spent
almost a full week with Rat just listening to stories which, as it turns out is Rat's business. It seems
that if there is something to know in the verse and you have money to spend Rat can probably tell you all
about it.

Calvin's new life has not been all wine and roses; early in his new boxing career he ran afoul of a 7'
tall 300lb bruiser called "Butcher" Hicks. Hicks was a bare-knuckle boxing champion and had never had a fight go the full three rounds in over 30 fights. When Hicks met Calvin in the ring not only did the fight go the
distance but Hicks failed to even knock Calvin down. Calvin was beaten black, blue and bloody but refused
to fall. Hicks was voted the winner because he was in better shape by the fights end but the rumor went
around that perhaps Hicks had lost his edge. To this day Hicks wants a rematch and has even tried to goad
Calvin into a fight on those few occasions that they've met out of the ring since.

Calvin has also run afoul of some of the criminal element of Whitefall a Tong loan shark called Tin Shen.
Shen had a rather sizable debt to collect from a drifter in Whitefall calling himself Rat. Shen sent
two of his best enforcers to collect the debt. The two enforcers came back not only without the money but
with quite a few bumps and bruises to boot and the most interesting story about a young man that stepped
in to defend Rat. Since that day Shen has tried many times to make Calvin pay for his interference he has
even put hired killers in the ring with him but so far has had no success.

More recently, days before the adventure begins, Calvin was working in a courier capacity for Wade
Tombs when he was shot from behind. The bullet struck him in the left leg and passed clean through the meat.
There was a follow up shot from the rifleman on the roof but Calvin managed to find cover before the
sniper could finish him off. Calvin doesn't know why the sniper was trying to kill him but he knows there
are people that want him dead. In this case they are ‘mercs’ hired by the former Col. Wexford who is looking
to do some cleaning up just in case Calvin does know anything about what really happened that night.
Wexford is now a man of means and has a great many men at his disposal.

Calvin contacted Tombs who directed him to a medical man on the same world that would fix him up
for a price and not file the gunshot report. The medical man's name is Crease though he's called "scars"
by the customers that see him. His stitch work is substandard but he is a capable medical man and gets
the job done. Crease patched Calvin up and sent him on his way saying that he'd keep the gunshot a secret.
How well Crease keeps a secret depends on how much people are willing to pay for information.

Calvin has been fortunate enough to build a reputation for himself in the underground fighting
world and as such has started collecting skilled people to help him. Recently he was contacted by one
Denise Pickett who is a retired nurse and one of the better cut specialists in the fight industry. If you
have an open wound Denise can get it to stop bleeding, usually in 90 seconds or less. Denise is expensive but
Tombs seems to think her services are well worthwhile to keep Calvin on his feet.


During a fight on Ezra Calvin made a great deal of money for a Cattle Baron named Wilson Blaylock.
Blaylock is well respected on Ezra where the law of the gun is absolute. Blaylock invited Calvin to stay
on his ranch the next time he was on Ezra and Calvin has yet to take him up on the invitation. Blaylock, in
Calvin's opinion, is a disreputable sort and Calvin would rather not have anything to do with him.

