Gloria Maranda – Morning Glory
Height: 5’6”

Weight: 132 lb.

Hair/Eyes: Brown

Age: 26

Alignment: Good

Blood Type: B-

Race: Mutant:


--Electric Sight (Telepathy; Elemental Command: Air; Enhanced Sight)


--Elemental Command: Air(Electricity)


--Handicap: Blind


--Stat Decrease (Below)

Class: Mutant Level 3
Strength:  5
Health: 11
Magic: 4
Energy Manipulation: 13
Piloting: 4
Speed: 8
Intelligence: 11
Dexterity: 4
Prior to the Plainshift, Gloria graduated in the top three of her class at Harvard Law, which is no longer standing as a result of the Plainshift. She quickly landed a position in one of the largest law firms in the United States; consideration for making her a partner, later, became high.
Plainshift. The fateful day with the world as Gloria knew it was forever changed. She was looking over the site revolving an on-the-job fatality lawsuit. It was in the generator room of a power plant.
Then it hit. The Plainshift.

The earth around them shook. The generators cackled and spat out electricity everywhere. In a mad panic to evacuate, the engineers bulled through the building, some of which through the generator room. Hesitating, Gloria was bumped into, causing her to snap one of her heels. Consequently, she stumbled backwards…into one of the electrified generators. She spent what seemed to her as hours spent electrically stuck to the machine.
When she finally was able to fall to the floor, a lone engineer carried her to seek medical attention. The prognosis was some third-degree burns, which would heal adequately, and that she would be blind, possibly forever. The readings for her vital signs were somewhat impossible to get due to an obscure electrical interference. Though they said she was going to be blind, she astonished them by telling them she could see. She didn’t tell them that it was…odd. Only that it was fuzzy, as opposed to consisting of only electrical signals.
After leaving the hospital the next day, she realized that her vision wasn’t the only thing affected by the accident. She found that she had a sort of control over electricity, which she, overtime, honed to her benefit.
Since the Plainshift destroyed the firm she worked with, she works as a freelance attorney for mostly charity cases. Mostly one’s she finds intriguing.

