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Carmelitas Your Grace, | was hoping that you
would deign to answer a few questions....

Katherine: You insolent lietle snip. Who are you to
question me " What is your title and what s your lincage!

C: My name is Carmelita Neillson. .

K: What is that, Scandanavian! Has my clan sunk
so low that we're Embracing the fucking Vikings! What's
next, giving the Blood to dogs, rats and serving men!
Whao's your sire?

C: | was Embraced by Kenneth Chriswell.

K: Whose childe was he!

C: | believe Phillipe L'Huiller....

K: By Onan'’s seed! My own ungrateful whelp
giving our gift to Saxons and Vikings. Where is Phillipe!
Bring him 10 me that | may discipline him properly!

C: Phillipe L'Huiller met the Final Death in 18412,

K: 18427 The year of our Lord 15427

C: Quiite 5o,

Kt What year is it now!

C: Iris 1999

K: 1999 Surely there is the hand of Jyhad in this!

Ct How so!

K: Wih the millennium’s edge, can the Final
Nights be far behind? Why else would | be roused from
torpor, save that one of the Great Ones should take back
the vitae | was lent? Oh, you do not know whose claw
VOu are.

C: No, | assure you, | act anly. ..

K: Silence your ignornt mouth. Have you any
talent of worrth!

C: | beg your pardon?

K Can you not play, or sing, or clap your forepaws
inan amusing tashion? | have been dead 1o time for the
better part of an age, and | would be entertained while
| [mnr.h'r

C: I play dulcimer, my lady

K: Then stop raping my language with your cork-
screw tongue. God grant that your hands are as gentle as
your mouth is coarse.

(I played for her.)

K: Well. You have some talent ar least. 1999 you
say? It is good 1o know that not all our songs are lost. Do
you know how Phillipe died?

C: 1 believe he stepped into the sun, madame.

K: Poor Phillipe. Still, better thus than by the
hands of some mad Usurper or rutting Turk. So, ifhe was
your grandsire, you are then... ten steps from the
Orniginal ! Ged's we nunls, you must be a warery one indeed

CtMilady, there are those of the thirteenth genera-
tion abroad who count themselves sires of childer.

K: Feh. Such warms should be salted 1o shrivel. So
then. 19997 | shall have much to leam. Who holds
Jensalem!

C: The Israelis.

Kz Meaning the Jeus! Oh, the end rimes ane surely nigh,

C: Muddame. | have restored you from your torpor,
I have fed you and played for you, and | shall gladly
answer any guestion you might have about the years of
your slumber, Bur in recurn, mighe 1he so bold as 1o beg
a boon!

K: Hmph. It is reassuring to see that some things
remain constant. What would you have!

Ci | crave lore of the ancient nighs,

(Pause; pointed sigh. )

K: Very well.

THe First Crrvy

K: I sincerely hope your water- blooded g has noe
managed 1o fumble and lose every piece of valuable
knowledge our kind once possessed. My knowledge
strecches back to the First City, adopted and ruled by
Caine after his time in the wildermes,

C: You mean Enoch?

K: Enoch!['ve heard thae name given oone of the
first three, bur that's later in the story.

C: Thad hearc] tha the name of the First City was Enoch,

K: That's the vulgarity of your modem tongue and
the laxity of sloppy lore. The name of the first city was
Ubar. Though from the stories | heard of Enoch, |
wouldn't put it past him to tell his childer thar the city
wits named for him. Prideful, by what | hear. No, the first
city was Ubar, the “Queen of Frankisicense,” Years larer
I would hear our rivals say that Caine chose the one ciry
that could cover the vile smell of himself and his
offspring, but thar was likely jealousy talking,

Caine, the farmer, had traveled far and seen many
things, you know. He had seen the wonders of the
Sumerians — most notably the wheel — and brought
them to Ubar.

Under his guidance, the city thrived. One Ventrue
scholar I knew — a dull, dull fellow named Hermias —
said it was due 10 Caine’s patience and willingness 1o
wait seven generations for his groves to be perfect or
some damin thing. Really, | paid little attention to his
cconomic blathering. | don’t suppose Hermias is still. .
wait, | remember now, he perished in the Second
Buming. Never mimd.

Regardless, Ubar thrived with Caine as its kingand,
as related in the Book of Nod, he Embraced two childer.

C: Two! According to our Noddist texts, Caine had
three Childer — Zillah, Irad and Enosch.

Cuuaoon: Towaooe
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K: No, thowe were the Second Genepation. The
First Genemtion was two, whose names are lost. They
were the two perfect lovers, devored to each other, and
Caine hisped that by giving that love as a gift to eterniry,
he could mirigate the cruel deeds he had done in the
past. But the two despaired when they discovered they
could never give birth to children of their own. They
had hoped one night to combine in the flesh as in the
spirit, making a new soul that held the best of each of
them. Instead they were doomed to suffer in etemity as
two beings, never joined in soul through offspring.
Rather than accept that fate, they walked into the sun.
Caine was so overcome with grief that he forbade their
names to ever be spoken. He swore that he would never
Embrace again. Nonetheless his gnief so sharpened his
loneliness that he gave the False Life to Zillah, lrad and
Enosch before even one human generation had grown
ald into death. Some say their bad ends came because
their sire had broken his own oath to Embrace them,
that they were Hll sturred and destined for trouble on
thar necount. | canmot say.

C: But, then.... if Caine Embraced them, wouldn't
they be of the same generation as the two lovers!

K: For the love of God, girl, aren't you listening to
me? Caine Embraced them after the lovers. [Note to
Rebecca: | know that doesn't answer the question. I'm
o sure if Katherine was being deliberately deceitful, if
she was confused so soon after rising from torpor or was
just lying to occlude the rest of the story. | Irad, Enosch
and Zillah picked companions of their own, Embracing
13, who would breed the great clans. Among them was
our founder, the great bull dancer.

C: Not a sculptor!

Kz No, you've heen misled by a common myth, Our
founder was not Arikel the sculptor, any more than our
clan was associated with roses before we came to Eu-
rope. Have you ever seen a rose in the Holy Land?
Initially we were the “Clan of the Blossom,” prob-
ably a lily.

C: What was our founder's name!

K: You don't know thar? Christ's aching feet!

C: We've always heard that it was “Toreador,” but
abviously that's a Spanish word, not one from the
old world...

K: This is truly a degenerate age. | suppose it's noc
your fault that you were Embraced by some ignomne
whoreson Saxon. “Toreador™ was initially nor a name,
but & description. Listen well: We are of the line of
Ishiar, later called Astarte or Inanna, but it was as Ishtar
that she was mortal-bom in Ubar, as Ishtar she was
embraced, and as [shtar she was worshipped in Sumer.
But that comes later in our tale, of course.

£

CRFTE

K: Youdo know of the flood, doyou not? The battle
wherein the 12 killed the three, and Caine's wrath
afterward! He rose from his self-imposed grave and
cursed 12 of Zillah, Enosch and Irad's 13 childer with
dreadful justice for their patricide. Ennois the hunter
was punished to be like a beast, Malkav the magus was
given madness, (My personal theory is that Saulot was
cursed to have his bloodline attached to an endless
procession of common, villainous upstarts.) Only one
“official™ history of such a curse reached me, and thit
was the curse of Nosferam. The boldest of the murder:
ers, he spat in Caine's face and called him the grear fool.
*Who are you to say our sires should nor have given us
the Falee Life! Your firet two choices desteoyed them-
selves to reject your gift!™ More, he spoke the two names
thar Caine had forbidden. Enmaged, Caine said *Your
mmste for others secrets will now never be slaked, for |
will strikee you so that your visage shall disgust all whosee.”

The only one who remamned uncursed was the
young bull dancer, Ishtar, for she alone had refrained
irom the slaughter. To her, Caine said "Flee far 1o the
north, for when your siblings find that you escaped their
fare, they will be angry.” With her, she ook Caine's
blessing: That no matter how long she stayed on our
side of the grave, she would never lose the human taste
for beauty.

Our founder fled to the west and the north, into
Sumer. There, her power and beauty so iverwhelmied
the Sumerians that they worshipped her as a goddess.
For some rime, she was happy in Sumer, and there she
Embraced her mortal lover Tammuz. Her happiness
could not last, however: AsCaine predicred, one of her
murderous siblings followed hard upon her heels.

The first to find her was the bestial Ennota, who
went at that time by the name of Enkidu, (The same
tiresome Ventmue | mentioned, Hermias, cliimed this
was somehow related 10 Enki, or Encsch, the childe of
Caine who Embraced Ennoia, but other scholars smd
his grasp of cuneiform was wenk and he was mlking
nonsense.) Ennoia had with him some object of great
importance. In the Endma Elish, it's referred w as the
“Tablet of Desting” — the Laws for mankind, ser down
by Enki himself. What those clay tablets actually con-
tined Is a matter of much speculation. Afrer his
Embrace, Hesiod believed them to contain an early
account of the Book of Nod. Mongada and Becken
thought it was a chronicle of blood powers, explaining
all of Encsch’s magics.

C: Youmean a grimoire of Disciplines! Which ones
did Eno — Enosch possess!
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ks ”l.ll .h;u ks on which e :,'4'Ii-.i- one reads
Certiinly he hod all of the powers that were common in
my time, sive for the bastand wnwcery of the Tremere
There were ulsoy, it is said, cerain powers he did non
teach his childer, keeping them mther for himself, e
wis, tor excample, sikd 16 be abile ro breank Blood caths at
W II[ -|11-lI Iy -.Eu_' Iri:"- fHMency froim i'|-|v|-.1 fiedl i
tinls, Bt ||'-L'“. are mwere {epends, all as likely o be tru
w the Malkavian Anaole’s tale thin Enosch's rablet
contiined the demiled future of svery Critiite whaeo had
been orwould be, from Caine’s punishment thorough the
Tirne of Thin Blood

In any event, Ishiar mied o ke this item from
Ennola. 1t is possible that another of che 13 hind by thar
e |-1|1‘.n'.! F'!II-I:I-- . Ir I.Jll-lil"l- 11L1'|~. rI-..|| E"||||.1-|.| |'|.|r.|
I'1||.|~r.|-. cda WA, Inlu YRTH I l|n A LL .|d:,|||. vorseo ol
the myth as Ereshkigal, who aided bim in tEApping
Ishrar. The v Cainites overcime Ishiar, possibly by
tricking her into fumaking her powers, bur Tammus
TI-"-\.III'-I |1l.'l in the end ||-.' F'-“*—I r|||.' illht. |'|1H-I.L Vier,
dying the Final Death o save his sire. How ofien does
one see that in modem nights? It wasn't very fucking

COMITION in my I fecely tell yonr tha

rime,
Hearbroben, and .I.-.|~L-|.|l-.- o gain her vengeance
on the murderows Ennota, she tumed 1o ( iillpamesh,

king of Sumer and offered him her Embrace if he would

aidd her npminst "Enkidu.” However, her savage rival bad
beaten her to him. Given the choice between the
Gangrel's power and Ishrar's beauty, the king chiose
power. The Toreador fled from the pair, but not before
unleashing upon them some preat monster known as
the Bull of Heaven. The obwious course of speculation
i thae this creature was simply 2 monstrous bull, gorged
on her blood wunrll it was of terrible streneth and
proportions, but none can say for sure

Adver leaving Sumer, shie arrived at leneth in Crete
There she created more childer and mught the people
the art of seizing the homs of a charging bull and leaping
over its back. The rulers of Crete honored the bull as
their siered animial, 5o it was parural thar they took the
"rorendor” wo their hearts. All was well for some time.,
until Minos, then King of Crete, leamed that Libasr
could pass on her gifts of beauty and immomality 1o
those around her. He begged this boon of her, and
initially she refused. Having seen the misery of Caine in
Uthar, and ihe cruelty of ( ilgamesh in Sumer, she felr
that only magedy couk! come from Caine’s get ruline
kine. He todd her thar of she refused 1o exeend his life, b
saw no reason o extend hers, and ask ed her to leave
Crere. She partially relented, saving chat if hie wished,
she would give the Embmce o his son
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Sadly, the son was unworthy of the gift. He fell into
the clutches of his Beast and never emerged. Unwilling
to kill his only son, Minos had him imprisoned in a
lightless maze, where he was gorged on the blood of men
and maidens offered in tribute. Thisstory, distorted and
inaccurate in some particulars, came down through
Ovid and Appollodorus as the tale of the Minotaur.
Roth agree on the name of the man who killed Minos®
disowned, mad son: Theseus. He possibly has the dis-
rinction of being the first mortal to kill one of us with his
hands. He must have been quite a man.

Minos, in his grief, sought the Tareador 1o apolo-
gize for his foolishness, but she had left his city and
passed on 10 Mycenae, taking the arts of the Minoans
with her. Some say that she was accompanied on her
journeys by an infatuared sorcerer named Daedalus,
who had seen no creature like her before, but this could
well be a myth

(FRFECE

K: In Mycenae, about fifteen centuries before Chirist,
the Toreadar hesself drops out of the historical recond.
But there can be no doubt that the Cainites descended
from her had an tmpact on the development of Greek

wciety. Let us examine the story of Tantalus and
Pelops, for example. The story that came down thin migh
the ages was that King Tantalus killed his son Pelops
and served him to the gods as an act of insolence, tor
which he was punished. The poer Pindar ook grear
exception to this story — not hecause of ns glaring
inaccuracies { the details of which are known tirsthand
only toour kind and the dead, of course ), bat beciuse b
thought it was hlasphemous.

The true history is this: Tantalus did kill his son as
food, as a pledge of loyalty w one {or more Yot our ki,
My guess, from the story that Tantalus was punitshed in
the afterlife by a hunger he could never sate, i thar he
was dealing with the Ventrue, who were around and
about. Bur one never knows,

What is cermain is that one of Tantalw' moetal
grandchildren, the queen Niobe, competed with one ol
Toreador's childer for the affections of the musician
Amphion. While Amphion naturally preferred the
superlative charms of the undead, Niobe enrreared haom
1o remain with her for the sake of their 14 moal
affspring. Unable 1o forsake his children, Amphion
rejected the Embrace. Livad ar the rejection, Te wreador’s
childe slew Amphion’s 14 children, one after the other,
right in front of their mother, Then dhe Embraced
Amphion by force.

Amphion never spoke of the fate of his sire, nor dul
he ever speak her name, but starting with him we v
the first unbroken line of succession. From Amphion,
one of our Methuselahs, we have the lines of Hesuxd,
Theophano and Menippus. Theophano Embra o me,
1 gave the gift to Phillipe, and so forth down o your awn
wretched corpse.

C: Hesiod! You mean the Greek poet Hesiond?

Kz No, but rather his patron, wheose name the poet
took in honorific. Sadly for the poet, much of his work
was lost during the Roman accupation, to an unknown
hand. While I'm tempted 1o blame i an the Ventrue,
my more honest nature insists thuat it was Dikely one of
our own Blood — a jealous childe seriking at a nv all b
unmaking the work of a sire, perhaps, But, as often
happens when one destroys history, there’s no way to
know. 1t's a pity though, 1t's 4 sad waste

Ah, me. Well, where was 17

C: The Mycenaens

K: Yes, well, to hear Theophanao tell ir, the contem-
poraries of her grandsire — that is, the fourth generarion
— had become fecund and reckless with their Em-
braces, which created a grear number of inexperiencesd,
poorly chosen childer. These nameless ones began to
squabble and bicker and fulfil the curse of Urniel. As they

Counrnz Ove: T Covuzn Ovss

1




struggled with one another o dominare Mycenae, they
succeeded only in thwarting each other and weakening
the country. A grear many of them wound up dead.

in torpor, leaving behind blond bound mortals ruling
the country, but with no source of precious vitae, Thess
o {. M SCTVENE wont E]'l,!!.i. IL‘.H‘:H}_‘ .'\1'.1 Ere w :.'1.'r--'ir
Ii!-hll.‘l"h!]" This made the entire nation villnerable w
invasion by the Dorians, who sat upon the sleeping
Tu!l‘.l:illi l.l ] § hllll!.ili_‘di o years Tht‘ few swhin e i]'l.'.f
the Ivhad of ."rhq.-.'ll.ll.'drr-.l.r{q.'dn-[mn'i||11'.-||:_-I|, TIRA T
Meditermanean. Someof t hem mer Final Dieath, some ol
Iil'lt‘ITI ['I'lh[‘l:l't‘d, I'-IJI: ii" h:l.l.i lq'.lll'll.:|i rhnl iq'-.u ] §] ‘.,'l,|.i.
Caine might have been able to rule a country as king, nd

3

|t'.'i$|'l t'hlfd;‘ coild do it — t'hi&'\l.lli'. .J.i|||. uther
Cainites around

Rome

H: l I'!:'l'lrt‘ '-["-1l|:r'h a great u.Iq'.IL L|J'\-|'|i|.1 ORI I-ﬂi. |:'|j[ it
is, perhops, now cime to deal with the other members of
Caine's "family.”

Recall Ishaar's flight to the noreh, leaving Ennoin as
"Enkidu" in Sumer! Well, rhe ( iangrel Hourished there
for some time, bur the entire area had too many tribes
and not enough livable land. The Akkadians smashed
Enkidu's Sumer. I've heard wmles that Sargon's soldicns
chased Gangrel Cainites through the streets with torches,
driving them toward a central pit whete they were held
imprisoned by buming logs until daybreak. 1'd like w
tell you that one of Caine's lineage wius behind the
victory of Sargon, but besides the empty boasts of the
Setites and Lasombra, there'snota hpr-.'ic of evidence. |
honestly believe that Sargon was simply a strong man
who realized the weaknesses of Cainires and used them
to his .l..l'-'-lnt.u,,'r:. But éven his reien could not last, and
Hommurabi and the Babylonians defeared him and
were in turn defeaved by the Hittres, and so on. I've o
iden at what point Gangre! tired of barbarians-turned-
harvesters, but if there was any region that would teach
un immortal the futility of imimting the kingship of
Cmmne, itwas the Ferrile Crescent twomillennia befiore Chier,

Ashur had considerably better luck, probubly b
chuse he cared less abour ruling than he did about
pursutng his knowledge without having to worry about
his home country being put to the torch by invaders. [1's
possible thar Ashur and his childer had some influence
in the full of the Gangrel's Sumer, but 1 rather doub i
Iv would be uncharacreristically effective for them. B
Ashur was wise enough o ally with the children of
Ventrue when Rome expanded into their area, even m
the terms became increasingly unfavorable. What did
his brood care! Rome wits even more stable than thelr
own country, so they backed Rome
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While Ishtar fled Sumer, the Ventrue also moved
north and east, while the hearty Troile moved o the
south and the west. I've heard tales that the Serites and
Troile's brood were very close in those nighes, traveling
together as far as the Nile. There, they quarreled,
though over what | couldn’t say. Troile and his wer
west across the coast, through Libya, to what (centuries
later) would be Carthage.

Some other stories insist that one of Ishtar's childer
followed Troile as his lover — a slartern named Tanir,
Embraced for her beauty and discarded for her empry
head. Many of our lineage like to dismiss the story of
Tanit, but someone had to teach Troile the secrets of
Presence. Inanyevent, Carthage grew to greatness even
is the Ventrue commanded their human followers 1o
seize the Sabine women and breed a preat mce.

The Toreador had already learned their lesson in
Mycenae, and had survived the imerim centuries hid-
den. In Rome, this endeared them o the Venorue,
though not so much as the lessons of Presence. Even
more important than that Discipline, perhaps, was their
knowledge of beauty and craft. While the Toreador had
followed such knowledge for the joy of it, the Ventrue
ook to it for more practical purposes. Where the
Toreador hid encouraged mortals to build remples and
statues, the Ventrue helped them build roads and gov-
ern theirerops. Their goal was, of course, to gather many
people into a small area for ease of discrete feeding.

The childer of Troile took an entirely different
approach. Where the Toreador instructed, the Brujah
insisted. Where the Ventrue suppesred, the Brujah
commanded. All of Carthage was built around che
hunger of its Cainite rulers.

Both cities turned into empires, and perhaps it is
inevitable that empires collide. When Amphion spoke
of the centuries of war between Carthage and Rome, he
called it the precursor of the Jyhad. Do vampires still
scheme and squabble like children, even on the edge of
Christ's 2000th year?

C: Indeed they do. As much as ever, certainly,

K: The curse of Uriel haunts us still. | cannot say

I'm surprised.
| believe the Punic Wars seemed, 1o Carthage,
almost like a game. At first, certainly, Both cities sat,
like spiders, in the centers of webs of slave cities and
bound states. The first war began on the edges of their
webs. Neither city was threatened at first. No vampires
were slain. Moral proxies foughrt the entire bartle, for
nosane Cainite was going to make the risky wartime sea
vovage to the battlefields of Sicily.

Before Rome, | do not know the history of the
Venrrue, bue 1 think it must have been dire. Some

tragedy forced them to know fear, for they clutched it
close every nighr. | do not think the childer of Troile,
drunk on easy blood, cared much for Sicily, but the
Ventrue were obsessed with it. They saw it as o dagger
pointed at the heart of Rome, an open gateway through
which the dangerous Carthaginians could attack. The
Ventruehad lintle direct knowledge of the Carthaginians,
of course: They had heard stories only, which | suspect
had grown in the telling. These stories claimed that
there were armies of ghouls massing in Carthage, and
that the gathered Brujah and Assassins’ childer were
numerous beyond counting. The Ventrue were careful
shepherds of their kine, and the Toreador knew from
Mycenae that a nation with too many vampires must
either conguer or starve. Indeed, mortal politics in
Rome often reflecred the secret desires of the Ventrue,
as well as the Toreador and fractured Malkavians — the
three clans most prominent ar the ume.

The point of all these details s this: The First Punic
War was a trifle to the Brujah, bur deadly serious 1o the
Ventrue. That's why the Romans spent so much time
and artention on conquering Sicily. The Carthaginians
responded with another strategy: They went north into
Spain and began working their way east, back toward
Rome. The Brujah may simply have been trying 1o
prove themselves equal 1o the Ventrue; regardless, the
Ventrue saw the invasion as another threar, and before
thisone they were helpless. Hannibal could have taken
the Roman Empire entire, if only he'd had the troops 1o
hold what he conquered. It's almost comic — Hannibal
wan every battle but lost the war.

Humiliated and afraid, the Ventrue disparched o
Cainite to kill the Carthaginian peneral. The assassin
failed. It should come as no surprise that the schaolarly
Brujah had prepared their human agent 1o defend
himsell against vampires. Every night Hannibal sleps
between four mging bonfires, and his bodyguards car-
ried both torches and stakes.

Although the Ventrue themselves had sent the
assassin, they felr the death of a Cainire had taken the
war to another level. Unable 1o rout Hannibal from
their shores, Rome counterattacked directly ar the
heart of Carthage and conquered it. They never got
Hannibal, though. He drank potson rather than face
capture by Rome. He probably suspected thar any other
form of suicide might leave him vulnerable to the hared
Romans and the licentious Ventrue among them.

The great mystery, in my mind, is why the Romans
did not eradicare Carthage immediately after that vic-
tory. It would have been easy, as it was after the Third
Punic War, but they hesitated before salting the rized

earth, giving the Carthaginian Cainites time wo scatter
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and brood, dreaming of later vengeance. Perhaps the
Ventrue simply had less influence than they thougl.

THe FIRsT BURNING
Tive

C: Once the Carthaginian threar was dealt with,
what happened! How did the Ventrue falter?

K: For all the Ventrue's talk about “control,” they
really had very little. Remember that the vampires of
Rome were hidden, taking blood secretly from slaves or
cultists, Their tools were the blood cath and power over
men's minds, both of which have their price. One
cannot mamtmin the oath on an indefinite number of
ghouls, and total domination tends to break men down
into spittle-licking idiots. Neither one is a very good
towl fist “control.” So instead of ordering things, “Let
this happen and that be done,” the Ventrue and Torea
dor of Rome operated through suggestion.

Nuturally, the Toreador were betver at this than che
Ventrue, which may perhaps explain something of the
decadence of Rome. I've found, though, that anywhere
you hiave more people than work for them to do, you get
bizarre behavior. Regardless. Cainites of the time had a
new problem: the Chrisrians.

Innally, the undead of Rome weren't too con-
cemed. In fact, the liturgy of the Christians held
suspacious similarities to our own practices — “This is
my blood, drink of it and you shall live forever” and so
forth. Many early Toreador and Ventrue assumed Chiris-
tianity was a cult of personality led by a Cainite from
ane of the other clans, or the humorous byproduct of
some elder's feeding habirs.

The laughter didn’r last long. The Christians werne
a hidklen religion, a conspiracy. So were the vampires
and their followers. Since hoth operated in secrer,
eventually they came into contict. The nature and
actions of vampires revolted the Christians, who saw
them as a barbaric perversion of their own beliefs, They
siw, they hated, and they attacked.

A gaggle of mishies and ourcast Jews may not sound
like much of o threar vo the mighty ancient vampires of
Rome, but every elder | knew who survived Rome spoke
of them with genuine terror. No one followed the son of
God back then without rotal, unshakable faith. Fur-
thermore, they seemed damnably well informed about
our weaknesses, | heard numors of a *secrer gospel” that
lisred the weaknesses of Cainites — yes, even weak-
nesses that we don't know — taught by one Christian to
another in their catacombs.

Maost importantly, they did not fear death. They
were willing ro bum Rome 1o the ground ro punify ir,
which they did only 60 years after the death of their
savoir. Many elders died in that fire. Their number
almost centainly included the great Hesiod himself. The
Ventrue implored their ally Nero to suppress the Chris-
tinns afterward, but it wis oo late. The seed had fallen
and the weed would sprout,

CONSTANTINETHE CHRISTIAN

K: The grean fire threw the secrer government of
Rome into rurmoil, and no Cainite, Ventrue or Torea-
dor, was willing tosit hack and let someone else seize the
reins of power. Consequently, said reins remained slack
as dozens of shadowed hands clawed for them. Cainite
historians believe that the squabbles for the Roman
throne mirrored the battles between factions of Torea-
dor and Ventrue. They say Caracalla “belonged” to the
Ventrue and thar Heliogabalus was “ours,” but I'm more
inclined to think the vampires reacted to the humans
than the other way around. Think of it: Around 300
AD, there were nine years when six different heads wore
Caesar’s laurels. Nine years! An eyeblink to an immaor-
tal, but in thar rime Rome was shaken back and forth,
like a bone between fighting dogs.

Evenmually Diocletian calmed things down and
divided the empire among himself, Maximian Augustus,
and his two great generals. The Cainires supported this
division, or at least adapted. After all, when one empire
rules everything, only one Cainite can stand supreme.
More rulers meant more opportunities.

Unfortunately, all this infighting had left the
Cainites of Rome unprepared for Constantine. Most of
the Toreador recognized the power of a seductive idea
and were thereby most angry at (or afraid of) the
Christians. It was the Toreador, | think, who urped
Diocletian to attack them, though he needed lirtle
persmasion. The Ventrue were more concerned with
military and political power, but they couldn'tfigure out
which general would eventually become the new Caesar.

Had eitherclan known in advance that Constantine
would convert on the eve of his greatest military vie-
tory, they would have surely united in opposition againse
him. But they didn't know; the Toreador were unpre-
pared for his military actions, the Ventrue unready for
the new assault by the Christian faithful.

If the legends of Constantine's lamp are true, per-
haps it wouldn't have mattered at all, and any arterpt
to resist him would only have been a futile waste of strength.

C: Constantine's lamp? That sounds familiar. .. |
believe I read a fragment from the secret writings of
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Hainault that referred to such a thing, but the entire
story was lost.

K: | never saw Constantine's lamp. Indeed, if the
stories of its power are true, no surviving Cainite could.

You know the story of Constantine's vision of
Christ and the sun, correct! “In this sign, you will
conguer” ! One apocryphal story ¢laims that Christ gave
Constantine a piece of the sun as a reward for his
conversion. This object was held in a golden lamp and
kept in Constantine’s chamber by night. It bumed
unceasingly with neither oil nor wick, but that was the
least of irs power. The light of Constantine's lamp was
like sunlight in every particular, even to its scalding
power to destroy the flesh of Caine’s get. Furthermore,
its mere presence could cause all Cainires within a
league to fall into a slumbes, just as we do righr before
the true dawn.

C: Do you think this item really existed?

K: | cannot say for certain. But [ can think of several
old histories thar make more sense if one believes the
lamp was present.

BARBARIANSATTHE GATES

K: The one advantage held by the Toreador,
Malkavian and Ventrue Cainites was our interest in
Rome. As the center of the empire, the vampires felt
certain thar any emperor who arrived could, in time,
subtly come 1o favor politics that benefited the race of
Caine. Perhaps one's rival might be the domitor or
advisor, but in any event the new empire could be
structured to the liking of Caine's children.

That is why the founding of Nova Roma in
Byzantium was such a shock. Now the Cainites of Rome
no longer had the Emperor’s presence to protect them.
Things looked grim indeed. Already rumors abounded
that the Visigoths, Vandals and Suebi had vampires
among them — including Brujah eager 1o avenge
Carthage and Gangrel resentful of Rome’s greatness.

Some of the Roman Cainites stayed in the ciry,
trusting their established families of servants and an-
cient knowledge to protect them, no matter which
mortal held Caesar’s title that month. Others, generally
those with less to lose, ran to the hills and artached
themselves 1o the harbarians. The third option at-
tracted the most Toreador: flee o Byzantium.

This was a critical division for the Toreador.
Theophano, my sire, stayed in Rome with her brood,
while Menippus fled 1o the east with his childer and
those of Hesiod as well. Communication flourished
between the eastern and western branches of the Torea-
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became more erratic. Then it practically censed alto-
gether for several centuries.

Now we know that Menippus and his brood made
it to Byzantium. That was a great risk, of course. Not
only was the journey perilous (especially for those of our
kind) but at the end they arrived in a city ruled by
Christinns. My guess is that less than half the Cainites
who made the pilgrimage survived. Those who did were
rewarded, however: Few vampires dared operate under
the very noses of the Byzantine Christians. Thase who
did quickly adapted to the new Church, Where the old
Christians who bumed Rome were fanatics with noth.
ing to lose, the new Christians had a grear deal o
protect and lives well worth living. Any vampire who
could feed discretely could exist in luxury in Nova Roma.

Those Toreador who stayed behind in Rome were,
perhaps, the first 1o give our clan its reputation for
pacifism. Afrer all, the name of Rome mattered livtle 1o
them. They were concerned with is magnificence, and
cared little what rransitory mortal king artached his
ephemenal name toit. Alaric the Visigoth "Odoacer the
Herulian! It mattered not who ruled in name. Each ruler
craved not l'rl'il',r Rome's power, but its greatness, wmwl
thus, its beauty. With their lust for beauty came OPpoT-
tunity for the Toreador.

THEDARK AGES

K: The fall of Rome was a crippling blow 10 the
Toreador, to the Venrrue, and — most importantly —
to human civilization. Whatever the Lasombra muay
claim, they were with the Gangrel and the Brujah and
the Trimisce, alliecd with illiverate barbarian hordes
whao stank of shit and ate horseflesh, enviously atrack-
inga great empire they could never hive built themeselves.
With each conquest, more Ventrue died, and with
them the power of Rome. The Ventrue had the real
foresight, you see. They were the Cainites who under-
stood that Rome's greamness lay not in monuments or
strength of arms but in roads and fields and coin. To the
other clans, even our own, this was incon iprehensible
Those things were like the core of a tapestry, the unseen
threads that support the rich surface. Among vampires,
only the Ventrue understood thar. Pillagers and wouild.
be conquerors razed the roads. They destroyed the
aqueducts and bumed the fields in their seiges, never
understanding that they were ruining what they stole
And they wondered why their pitiful “kingdoms™ de-
generated into squalid, insular villages of the ignorant,
inbred and ignoble.

With the barbarians rriumphant and the Ventrue

indisarray, it fell upon the Toreador ro preserve whar we
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could of Roman knowledge. The eastern Toreador in
Byzantium did a decent job of keeping the idea of a real
etpire alive. Perhaps Justinian had their advice in his
conguests, perhaps not. It's nice to think so, | suppose.
Regardless, in Byzantium, the lessons of Rome were
truly valued, at least for a time. In Europe, the best they
could do was to preserve them and hope for a wiser age

Muost of this preservation, incidentally, ook place
undes the nose of the Catholic Church. Several monas-
eries howsed Toreador — some of them even willingly
so. Afrer all, o man of God is only a man undemeath his
robe, and what's a lierle blood in exchange for immartal
allure! My own sire, Theophano, spent over a hundred
years in a Frankish monastery, relling each abbor what
he wanted 1o hear. To one, she was an Angel of the
Lord, sent 1o inspire him with knowledge of Greek so
that he might preserve ancient wisdom. Toanother, she
wins i succubus 1o whom he gladly sold blood, soul and
obedience in return for “secret knowledge” and the
pleasures of the flesh, What a game.

As the Roman mads crumbled, communicarion
between foreign lands became increasingly rare. The
greatest Cainite travelers were the Gangrel and Ravnos,
of course, who could cover great distances in the shape
of a beast, but they had little interest in ferrying mes-
sipges berween the European and Byzantine Toreadar.
Maost European Toreador assumed the worst — that
they were the lust of the bloodline. Even those who
knew that some of us had made it to Byzantium and
survived wormied when the Moors began their con-
quests. Like the Christians before them, the invaders
tollowed a new religion radiant with faith; they were
unafraid of death. In hindsight, it probably would have
heen better if the Muslims had conquered Europe. At
heast they understoad the value of astronomy and math-
ematics! But it was not to be. Their conguest ended in
732 when they were defeated in France. But they
weren't expelled from Spain for over 700 years,

C: How involved were the Assamites with the
Moorish invasion!

K: Who can say! To my knowledge, | have never
seen one of the vaunted Children of Assam. | would not
be surprised if they were present, but if they were, they
rode the Saracens like a tick, not like a horseman. They
may have followed along, but 1 think they cannot have
direcred the invasion.

On the other hand, | knew a Brujah scholar who
swore the Assamites influenced the Saracens 1o spare
Constantinople. The Toreador of Constantinople of-
fered Greek and Roman knowledge to the Assamites. In
return, the children of Hagim had the Moors spare
Byzantium, or so he claimed.

-~
- mlx'::’_"——
<o

[ find this theory somewhat dubious. In the first
place, the Muslims were more interested in conquering
Christianity than learmning from it: Witness their seizure
of vast swaths of formerly Byzantine land in Araby and
in Africa. Secondly, Constantinople was the greatest
city of its time, and a daunting challenge toany invader.
Thirdly, the Assamires — even if they had the ability oo
derer the Moors — would cane less for the knowledge of
the Toreador than for the chance to plunder their vitae.
Remember that Menippus was supposedly in
Constantinople at that time: What treasure of Greek
culture could compare, in their minds, with blood from
the fifth generation!

There can be no doubr that the Saracens acquired
much knowledge of the ancient world, but | doubt it
came through Camnite channels, save indirectly, When
the Moors canguered a city, they read the books in its
library instead of buming them. Alexandria was 2
dreadful exception to an otherwise enlightened nile

FeunarL Europe

K: While the Sarmacens surrounded Byzantium,
Europe was beginning to recover. The Ventrue, kicked
into the dirt during the nights of Alaric, finally rallied
{though, in their typical plodding fashion, it wok them
three centuries to do it). They hoped they'd found a
successor to the Romans in the Franks; with
Charlemagne, it seemed they had. The Lasombra, ever
quick on the uptake, made an offer to the Ventrue:
accept a “partnership” and have their support, or try 1o
go it alone and watch the Lasombra unite the other
clans against them. The Ventrue, nofools, accepred the
offer, and the Toreador, also no fools, offered the fruis
of Greek and Roman scholasship in return for their
place in the new order. It worked out very well for
everyone in Europe, except the Brujah, Gangrel and
Trimisce.

Theose three clans bound rogether inan sttempt 1o
unseat the Franks, but it was largely hopeless. Their
chasen champions, the Vikings, were terrors in bartle to
be sure, but they were barbarians. All they could do was
pillage and ruin: They couldn't really conguer.

The Tzimisce fared somewhat better on that front,
possibly because they stuck taa land invasion where the
Cainites had better opportunities to oversee things
firsthand. They eventually influenced a robust Swedish
tribe called the Russians to break off and form Kyyiv,
which served as a Trimisce stronghold for Ay years.

The Brujah and Gangrel quarreled, as will happen
whenever you have two leaders and no followers. The
Vikings eventually tired of the life of constant warfare
and converted to Christianiry.

Clapaoos: Toranon

2




———— =
o

C: Did the Toreador have anything to do with thar?

K: You can be sure we did: Theophano described
the conversion of the Vikings in very personal rerms.
Not that it was terribly difficult. After all, their religion
claimed that the whole world was destined 1o be con-
sumed in fire and damnation, and not one human soul
would be spared. Christianity had a similar Apocalypse,
but afterward all the good people would have a lovely
new Jerusalem for all etemnity.

Ta you it may sound like a choice between wo
equally simpleminded fables, but the Christians had a
wealth of beauty — music, architecture and paintings
— the likes of which the Vikings had never seen. Faced
with thar, I'm not surprised they believed they had
glimpsed the true path w paradise.

LINERpECTED FRIENDS

K: It is interesting, is it not! Initially, the Christian
Church was the most grievous threar faced by our
blooded rce. But a millennium is o long time, even for
one of our ilk, and in that span the Church went from
being an absolute menace to being a dangerows refuge
for the daring or desperate. As the years passed, it
became more and more of a haven, uneil it was the best
ool the Toreador possessed for the creation, preserva-
tion and spread of all valuable things.

We now reach that point in our history that | can
narrate myself, for | entered the False Life in the year of
our Lord 1150

That was a grand time to be a beauriful vampire in
Europe. The Saracens had closed the Holy Land 1o
Christian pilgrims, and the Church was determined 1o
rerurn in force. The Crusades made boys into men, men
e heroes, heroes into corpses. Kindred of every stripe
were drawn to the conflict and the easy blood it prom-
ised. Mostly it drew Ventrue and Brujah, many of them
true believers hoping 1w apologize w Christ for the
affront their existence posed 1o his reign. Malkavians
were drawn by the general chaos, in which their own
madness might seem one more drop in a stormy occan.
Assamires, Setites and even a few Gangrel and Ravnos
often found themselves on the side of the Muslims.
Orhers, opportunists from every clan, went motivated
by greed, or gluttony, or even curiosity. After all, the
romances of the Gl quest were told throughout
Europe by day, and at night another set of Grail legends
were sung to a more select audience.

C: I've heard some of the Toreador Grail songs.

K: Then you know the most seductive claim: Thar
the wounds healed by the cup of Christ are not only
wounds of the body. Many Brujah. Malkavians and
even Nosfernt believed o drught from the Grail could
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erase the devil's stain from their souls, restoring them 1o
humanity and allowing them to walk in the sun once
more. Other rales made similar claims, but with the
caveat that the Grail's mercy came ar grear cost. Ac-
cording 1o those sources, a vampire could be freed from
the bonds of Caine, bur ar the price of true death. The
only mercy extended to the Children of Caine was the
mercy to die as a mortal, not as a half-dead monster.

Perhaps the stories are true. Who knows! Perhaps
the lamp of Aladdin was really Constantine's piece of
the sun — | heard that claim made by studens of
Saracen lore. There's no way to know. All | can say is
this: Many Cainites undertook the Grail quest. Few of
them were ever seen again,

For me, | had no desire to return to moreal life, A
few more years of sunlight seemed like a foolish trade for
an etermnity of nighis

And what nights they were! The smartest church-
men realized thar the threat of supernarural monsters
only cemented their authority, and they mcitly allowed
us to have our way. The Church, armed 1o the teeth
with Crusaders, didn't have 1o concem imself with lone
monsters: [t was too busy storming Jerusalem. Thae and
splirting from the Orthodox Church.

With the Crusades giving Europe some semblance
of unity, trade could finally commence berween na-
tions. Roads were rebuile, CUITENCY Came INLO COmmon
use, the Church eased its restrictions on banking, and
the splendor of Rome was not only matched — in some
places it was surpassed!

| refer, of course, tothe Breatest :Il.‘v:ntnplnhmi:lm of
thar age- The cathedrals. Does Notre Diame still stand in Parss!

C: Yes, yes i does.

K: Then surely Christ was pleased with my effort.
Perhaps I'm being vain, but | take some small pride in
Notre Dame. [t wasn't my ideaormy plan, but Fwatched
it rise and | guarded it in what ways | could. Mortals may
stitch or sing or daub, but building cathedrals is an ant
for those with more time than the paltry two-score years
of m man's life.

| was, at thar rime, in Paris. Of all cities in the world,
Paris was surely the queen. Even with its bulging popu-
lation, there were so many Cainites that as many of the
cruder hunters were staked by hungry rivals as by fearful
martals. The university drew Cappadocians and Tremere
were drawn to like flies to shit, while the courts of the
Capetian Dynasty drew the more refined clans. It seemed
like every vampire who wasn't on a Crasade was in Paris.

Can you imagine! | remember a tavern by the quay
where a Cainite with the gift of beauty could have her
choice of any, or all, of a dozen sailors — hearty men
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bk feomn the sea, well sware of the Bliss of the Kiss and
cager toshare their vitae, People knew. They knew and
they dudn't care. Feeding was easy, unless you were a
Nosteratu or o Ciangrel orsome similar undesirable sorn,

T v o pebonones v for ves. B of course ircouldn't by,

the Crusades ran out of steam, the Church found its

authority questioned. The schisms berween popes only
aggravated the problem — and no matter whin the
Lasombra and Ventrue and Brujah like to claim, novone
of the numerous popes and antipopes of the age were
“under our control.” The Church had become bloated

and yes, five churchmen in ten were faithless reprobates

" with their manhoods plugged deep in anything foolish

THESECOND
BURNING TIMFE

K.: Perhaps | should have become suspicious when
Clonstantinople was sacked, Mot by the fucking Saracens,
bur by Christians. Tired of fighting Moors in the hot
sun. they turmed on the Orthodox Church and burch-
ered their own kind in a fit of greed and frusermnon. As

enough to drop a coin in front of them. . but there were
still those whose Baith wos strong. Those could m
EVer an uldur "-'ill'l'lrlll"(' mta G 1nivcimg l..'l'\tl.!.l wuh
rh"hll'lﬂ l"l“ sl I{Ix -II'IIJ A -p.llu.'rm‘Mcr

But by and large, temporal power seemed incom-
patible with the power of fith. The crusading prieses
were ilﬂll.ml.l.. i-l]'Il.l |hi"‘p’ were a I'I;I;ﬂl:l.i o us, I]I.“. al lhilt
time they were isolated and disorganized. They were
remaote obstacles, not o great threat. Av least, so we
thought, those of us who knew the Church only as a
haven for knowledge and the power of hypocnisy, those
whao hadn't seen Rome bum or felt the scourge of a
saint's voice

That was when the Inguisition began. At first it
scemed harmless. The Church wanted o root out
heretics? Why not! It seemed like a grand ruse with
which to deflect the truly driven, the priests who posed
a real threat to individual Cainites. You've heard the
rumor that the original Inguisition of the 12005 was
engineered by the Tareador to solidify our hold on the
church? Well, if you ler it be known outside our elan
that it's true, 'l drink your death myself — but i is true.
And for the first 200 years, it worked just as we wished.

Perhaps the Ventrue knew more of our power
within the Church than we presumed, perhaps the
Crusades soured them on papal authority, or perhaps
they simply got lucky. In any event, many returning
Ventrue chose to go o Britain rather than retumn o
their former positions in France. Given the French
dominance of English culture ar the time, it was not
difficule for them to fit in, and the English laws of
Morrmain and Provisores kept the grasp of the Church
lewser than it was on the Continent.

As the Ventrue left France for England, the Torea-
dor serambled ro fill the vacancy (along with a number
of the odiows Lasombra and villainous Tremere). A
tacit agreement was reached that Frince “belonged” 1o
the Toreador, in return for ceding influence in Britain
to the Ventrue. This agreement seemed palatable to the
two clans involved, who saw no reason to complicate
matters by involving anyone else.

The Age of Exploration was dawning, and it was a
thrilling time. Marco Polo managed to travel deep into
Asia, even to the court of the grear Mongol Khan
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himself. Many Lasombea and Ventrue, eager to find new
lands to plunder and infest, went east and were never
heard from again, except for Cainives like the Lasombra
Spaniard who went by the name “Practor.” He managed
to return from the Orient after gulling a group of
bumpkins from the steppes into thinking he was an
immortal ancestor spirit because he cast no reflection.
He came back missing many of his parts and most of his
mind, mad as Malkav, babbling about flying heads and
the teeth of jade skeletons. But where vampires feared
to tread, caravans of mortals began to crawl.

Trade with the Orient enriched the cities of laly,
and that in wm upset the order that the Ventrue,
Lasombra and Toreador had been tentatively building
for centuries, The three clans were all vying for the
safest position within the Holy Roman Empire, bur at
the same time trying to keep it free of meddling from
outside clans, primarily the damnable Tremere, The
Usurpers had pledged their aid to enemies of the empire,
hoping the distraction would prevent unwanted atten-
tion from the three major clans. They would have posed
little threat if the Lasombea hadn’t made a decision
based on a perfect combination of arrogance and idiocy:
The decision to betray the empire they could not master,

The Lasombra began aiding the Guelph party in
Italy, a group that wanted to abandon the Holy Roman
Empire. | believe their decision was spurred in part by
envy. The Ventrue and Toreador within the empire had
a good relationship. (So good, in fact, that when the
British Ventrue later struggled with the French Torea-
dor in the Hundred Years War, a number of Imperial
Toreador aided the Ventrue against their own, but I'll
come to that presently.) Within the Empire, the Torea-
dor and Ventrue combined were casily able o
outmaneuver the Lasombra.

The Lasombra, however, had high hopes for the
Orient. Notonly did they see the trade routes as asource
ol tremendous wealth (and with it, the attendant power),
but they thought in their arrogance that they could
somehow trick or enslave the Cathayan creatures who
had so brutally treated their explorer Praetor, To pursue
this perceived advantage, many of them moved south
into lraly and there joined the Tremere in their support
of the Guelphs. Accordingly, the Toreadorand Ventrue
gave their atention and assistance to the loyalist
Ghibellines, with predictably bloody resuls.

As this was happening, the Lasombea put their plan
to contact Cathay into action. A number of strong
Lasombra were sent to the East in an attempt 1o make
rreaties, but the results were universally bad. | hear tales
that the heads of the Lashombra ambassadors were sene

back in cunningly crafted lacquer boxes, each head
turned into pure glass bue still able o scream.

Authat time, | wasstill in Paris. | eared little for such
politics until an ltalian exile named Dante Alighien
ammived in my city in 1307, A man of mremendous
learning and potential, he realized his folly in aiding the
Guelphs, so | gave him my patronage. | am proud to
claim that it was | who persuaded him to refuse a
humiliating offer of “clemency” that would have al-
lowed him to slink home like a shamed criminal. |
insisted that he was worthy of honor, not scomn. As a
consequence he stayed away from Florence — and,
quite likely, from death at the hands of either the Black
or White Guelphs.

By the time the Lasombra realized their Cathayan
gambit was fruitless, the Tremere had already aban.
doned their mutual effort. | believe the Lasombra and
Tremere had originally intended to use the Church asa
bulwark against the Holy Roman Empire, but the
Tremere came to believe that they were much more
likely to suffer from papal power in laly than the
Lasombra. Thus, the Tremere bucked the Whire
Giuelphs, and were promptly defeated by the Lasombra's
Black Guelphs, fulfilling their own prophecies of perse-
cution at the hands of the Church.

I suspect that the century of which | speak had
parallels in the ancient war of Rome against Carthage.
Only now, centuries later, con | percelve it.. ..

€t How do you mean!

K: The first Punic war was something like a game —
played through mortal proxies, it was almost gentle-
manly. At least, that's how it seemed o the Brujah, and
perhaps to the Ventrue as well — until they lost. The
luss occasioned fear and shame, and anger that the war
that followed was fought without honor or mercy. The
Cainite losses were so much the greater for it

The laltan conflict cost a number of Cainites their
unlives. Next came the Hundred Years War, Iraly, at
least, was subtle. Was the hand of the Ancients in this!
Did they give us our own conflicts in arder to inflame
our passions and blind them totheirown, bloodier aims!

C: You believe the Hundred Years War was the
doing of the Antedeluvians!

K: Perhaps the war was only a means 1o an end.
Perhaps the goal of the war was to weaken all of our kind

C: Did it do so?

K: There can be nodoubt. The war itself resulted in
the Final Deaths of many of our siblings, but war was
only the artendant to the true horror: the Black Dieath.
For every Cainite who penshed in the fighting, a dozen
died from the consequences of desperate hunting.
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| myself had a close friend, Aubric, who had made
for himself a comfortable haven in a village south of
Parts. He had the power of Lethe's forgetfulness; his
victims never suspected. Like a careful shepherd, he
tended the village, ook from those strong enough to
endure and spared those who were weak. Then the
plague struck, and within 2 month half his herd was
dead and another quarter dying. He could not feed off
the ill for fear of contaminating the healthy, but his
attentions so weakened the few who resisted the plague
that they often succumbed the very next day, He tried
to escape, but no horse would bear him for fear, Other
settlements stood guard against refugees from infected
towns, and there was no resting place for him within a
single night's run. In the end, Aubric slaughtered the
remaining townspeople, using their blood for strength
and speed, and boled for Parts. The sunrise caughe him
within sight of the city,

Such stories are matched or surpassed by other
losses. Some momals blamed us for the illness, and
indeed some of us carried the dark humors from victim
to victim. These mortals — knowing enough o be
dangerous but not enough 1o be wise — sent many
vampires to the Final Death, often bumed on the pyres
of the plague dead.

Everywhere, Cainite prominence slipped. | blame
the schism berween the French Toreador and the Brit-
ish Ventrue. We had evaded Uriel's curse for centuries
by allying against common foes, but once the Lasombra
miade their eritical miscalculation in Italy, and once the
plague began making unlife hellish for nomads like the
Gangrel, the only major threat each clan perceived was
the other.

Perhaps I'm too harsh on both clans. It was o
century of chaos and decay. For the first time in ages,
peasants began to strike at their berters, even without
being incited by undead rabble-rousers. The Cossack
flight to Siberia took everyone by surprise, as did the
Jacquerte in France. The Holy Roman Empire was
reduced 1o a shell of its former glory, ruled by men who
cared more to be German kings than holy emperors.

But for my part, what | saw was Ventrue treachery,
grasping for the wealth of Gascony. Perhaps we made
the common mistake of believing the Ventrue's boasts.
They had promised o return Gascony to France in
return for our aid against the Scots — aid that drove
William Wallnce out of France and onto their scaffold
in London. But the English refused to retum Gascony to
the French, which we, in our pride, assumed meant the
Ventrue had refused to retumn it to the Toreador. Given
whant | leamed later of the infighting in England, I'd not

be surprised to learn that the Ventrue tried to persuade
the British Klnx to cede {;m-.‘cmr and :hnph' failed.

At first, the Hundred Years War went poorly for us
(and for France) due once again to the Ventrue's
marchlessorganization. But once again history repeated
isself. Just as in Rome, the Ventrue had grown oo
powerful and steeled the other clans against them; the
threat of a Ventrue England united the other clans in
oppusition. The Tremere backed their man Owen
Glendower, but most importantly the Spanish Brujah
welcomed revenge against the unforgiven Ventrue.
With the ad of Spanish ships and arms, the English
were driven back 1o a few coastal strongholds.

Dealing with the Ventrue and the Lasombra was
like standing between a bear and a viper. Turn to deal
with one, and the other can strike your back. Every
actor played his part: The Brujah were peerless soldiers.
The Ventrue were marchless generals. The Lisombra
were treacherous, backstabbing shits nonpareil. Any-
where in England or France thar one could find an
envious, honorless nobleman with a lust for power, the
Lasombra were there tofeed that greed. Their machina-
tions, assassinations and intrigues — not to mention
the plague! — left both countries ill-equipped 1o fight
a war.

The Ventrue recovered first. Then came Agincourt.

You must understand what happened at Agincourt.
It was not merely a brutal, unbelievable defear of a vastly
superior force by a small band of Brivish who were trying
1o flee. It was more than o humiliation. Agincourt was
the death of chivalry. It was the last battle where men
fought for glory and honor, It was the grear triumph of
utility and pragmatism and the efficient dealing of
death,

For me, the lost true knighr died ar Agincourt.

C: How were the Vertnue expelled from Frunce, then!

K: The English, not the Ventnie. Never believe for
a moment that any Cainite dictates policy through
obedient puppets. That fraudulent belief gives the liar
more power over you than he would have if it were true.
The Ventrue saw potential in England. They nourished
it and grew wealthy and far. But the Venrrue, like the
Lasombra and the Brujah and even ourselves, are noth-
ing but parasites. Any glory we have is reflected from our
mortal allies. If it seems different, it is only an illusion
crafted by our vanity and age.

C: Very well, How were the English expelled!

K: Asmuch as I'd like to1ake credit for Joan of Arc,
I can't. She came out of nowhere, and no Cainite could
come within a league of her without being struck with
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the blind terror of an angry Christ. She bought us some
time to re-evaluate centuries of belief in chivalrous
warfare, but in the end, it was the French who figured
out that the solution was cannon and gunpowder, Our
greatest contribution was this: Having learned a hard
lesson ar Agincourt, we did not stand in the way of
efficient slaugheer.

Personally, | fled Paris before the English ook it. |
ook refuge in Germany, which was a fascinating place
o be in the age when ether was becoming increasingly
available and block printed books were giving way 10
ﬂHW-Ihll,.' rh"“.'.

While the prochiction and spread of knowledge was
happening in the east, however, fear and anger were
growing in the west. | speak, of course, of the Second
Buming Time: The Spanish Inquisition.

As | mentioned before, with dire threat, the Inqui-
sition was initially encouraged by the Toreador as a rool
of misdirection for the zealous, faithful and dangerous.
If their sealotry happened to be turned on a distasteful
Nosferatu, grating Malkavian or contemptible Tremere
on occasion — well, whar of it! But by and large, when
the Inquisition was kept ar the heel of the Church, it
was pleasantly inefficient ar its stated purpose of expos-
ing hererics, and extremely efficient ar irs secrer purpose
of misdirecting fanatics,

Then the Lasombra and the Ventrue Ulfila got
their hooks into it in Spain and conspired 1o have the
Inguisition there answer to the king and queen, not 10
mild men of God, In this fashion, it became a wol of
political power, clonked in ecclesinastic authority. No
omve wins going to question the impartiality of men of the
cloth, especially when their duty was defined as punish-
ing those who questioned the Church. A tidy bit of
business, that.

It was one of those common cases where the inter-
ests of i sovereign and the interests of a Cainite faction
coincided. Both the Spanish rulers and the Lasombm
were concerned by the presence of Jews in Spain,
especially those who had falsely converted to Christian-
ity. The Spanish didn't like Jewish usury, and the
Lasombra were afraid (with good reason) of a Jewish
mystic pracrice called Cabala.

The Lasombra got what they wanted: The Jews
were exiled from Spain. But the price for their wish was
far oo high. You see, their one miscalculation was
Torguemada. They thought he'd be fervent in his
pursuit of the heretics, and in that they were certainly
correct. But they were disastrously wrong when they
thought they could control him. As | understand it, the
first Lasombra sent 1o break Torquemada’s will was
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quickly reduced to the level of a keening, wailing child
cowering in the comer before the Grand Inguisitor's
faith. Torture revenled the habitsand locations of other
Cainites, and soon almost no one was safe.

| know not whar the grand society of the undead is
like now, but in those nights it was most like a web. Most
Cainites were connected to two or three (or more)
others, and if they did not always know where their
fellows slumbered, they knew enough. From one vam.
pirc tothe next, the In-qui:-iti:m mowed, using torture for
knowledge and knowledge to find more victims o
torture. Torquemada wok that lacy web of vampire
sociery and put it to the flames.

The fear spread, like hysteria, like the Dunse Maca-
bre, throughout all of Europe. The Mallews Malleficaron
whipped people into a frenzy. | was traveling through
Italy vowards Vincy, hoping to see for myself the new
marvels created by a man of that city, when | was
caught. My servants fought bravely, but the last thing |
remember is the feel of the stake plercing my heart.

ANOTHER VIEW

My niame is Anthony Sunghbe, and | am the monal
descendant of a sibling of Bilikisu Sungbo, who lived
almost 1,200 years ago. | was not bom with her lase
name, but | took it later — for many reasons.

| am a cartographer, a mapmaker. Not the pedes-
trian mupuuhal vous buy in the boakstore to hclr youa i
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your way around Cincinnan, but historical maps, fanci-
tul maps, and maps of the human mind. Wealthy
families hire me 1o draw and paint whimsical maps of
their estites, om which the cliché “here be dragons™ is
always reyuested, wsunlly s the entrance w the master
siite. It's a living ar least, pardon that tum of phrase,
anid it subsidizes the rest of my work,

My own preces | like ro call “secret history.” [ try ro
shorw things the way they really were, rather than the
wity the textbooks portray them to be. | show the hatred
where the books see only good will. 1 show the conspira-
cies where the books show only friendship. 1 depict
things you never would have believed, and most of i is
true. Most of ir. This has gained me a reputation among
murtals as an author of “historical fiction,” and | won't
arpues they waonbdin'e believe me even if ] told them in peson.

Althiugh | am yet young ns the Kindred reckon
such things, my work has miken me around the world. |
have outrun Lupines 10 a waiting helicoprer. | was
almost bumed to Final Death by a young magus in
Jakarra: Inguisitors know my name; members of the
Sabbar sometimes recognize my face. But | have seen
sipghits you can only imagine.

AFRICA
MicgeERia

Approximately 1,200 vears ago, an affluent widow
named Bilikisu Sungbo ruled ns queen over a portion of
Migerin. She wanted a monument to her rule so she
ordered the construction of Sungho's Eredo. It's huge;
the earthwork and ditch enclose an area the size of
Cireater London. Some guardhouses and barracks stand
seven stonies high. By tonight’s standands in may sound
crude, but you must understand that Sungho's Eredo
encompasses an area greater than the pyramids of Egypt.
Those who buile it somehow managed 1o keep the
carthworks on course despite working in a swamgp.

The Europeans believe they "discovered” Sungbo's
Eredis in 1994 — some scientist on a bike finally
stumbled over it The history of the place is acoually
much more complex than that. A Portuguese explorer
found it in 1503, but everyone was convinced that he'd
actually found a Portuguese slave-trading town. An-
otherexplorer found it again in 1959 by looking at aerial
photographs, but no one paid any attention 1o him.

We — that is, Africans — knew about the place all
along. Islamic visitors come to Sungbo's Eredo every
year o pay homage 1o Sungho at her shrine. She is
practically worshipped. Was she something more than

mortal! We don't know, There were no Toreador in
Africa thar long ago.

As most Alrican history is oral, not written, we do
not know for certain the details behind the building of
the place. Local legends says that Sungbo was actually
the Qhueen of Sheba, but the dares don't work our inthe
least. Those people who first wrote up the histories were
probably just trying torelate everything they could back
tor the Bible. When the missionaries came and “edu-
cated" our people this became common practice. While
I'm glad that educarion and money and medicines were
brought 1o Africa, | can't say I'm happy abour every-
thing else that come with them.

SLAVERY

Slavery was a bizarre condition (one might call it a
mental lapse) whereupon the nations of the world
descended on Africa and all said “mine!™ | don’t rightly
understand why, and | don'r think anyone else does
cither. Unforrunately, it is 2 mental lapse thar has had
repercussions throughout history. Yes, people are greedy
and like to be waited on, but to attempt to enslave an
entire continent!

Some Europeans used as the excuse our lack of
obvious "civilization.” We didn't have developed cities
like other countries did for the most part. Well, thar’s
becose the climate doesn't supporr it. And if the
invaders had actually been looking, they would have
seen plenty of civilization all around them: the Benin
earthworks, the ruins of Great Zimbabwe, and of course
Sungho's Eredo. Entire continents studiously ignored
whar was right before them in an artempt o prove their
point that we were soulless savages.

Malcolm X said, *As long as you are convineed you
have never done anything, you can never do anything.”
As long as those who soughr to enslave us could ipnore
our works or pretend that we'd never achieved anything
in the past, they thought they could prevent us from
achieving anything in the future.

Many Toreador didn't care all that much abour
slavery one way or the other —some saw it asbeing lirtle
different than the practice of ghouling mortals. If you're
going to support one, why condemn the other? Others
saw a great deal of difference indeed between the
ghouling of one or two dependable mortals and the
enslavement of an entire mce of people. They tried 1o
help us, both in Africa and lager on, in other countries.
But they were few.

Ultimately, what mattered most 1o the Toreador
was, as always, the social aspect. They discovered that
Africans (as everyone else) were capable of grear works
of art, of amazing feats of storytelling and of supporting
a social order without the trappings of other civiliza-
rions. There was little dispure over our eligibility for the
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Embruce. | suppose it might be said that the Toreador

view is “if it can express iself, it has o soull™ Some
Toreador disagreed, mostly those who had been con
nNec h‘.{ ] rin- '||..I'.'|._' IT h,EI‘ E maort 1E E hll.'_"i'l'"-l‘ it r.rin
more than a few legends and monuments o change o
lifetime of bigory

Have you noticed that texthooks talk of slaves bt
they never talk of owners! They BV L s amething to be
sad about but never someone with whom to be angry

It's as though slavery mugically happened all of its own

sccord, as though no one actually committed and et
peirited these awful crimes. Indians, South Americans,
and Africans were ill enslaved, but no one did it Good

Crod, |!|-.-w -I:I-I]"'=1 do they think we are!

The ssue of slavery split the clan for a while, as
[ Il.\ 1
burton for as lor yr 1 the {oae ':l.'r:i.lllll.'J fashionable. bt

mu b s any case can split the Clan of the Rose

t:lllr_'}il be miore accurate to say that it resulted in severnl
r-~|.||'|.!~ of l‘lu’rit.'l‘ll‘u.: I!i'l.l! I"|'1|||.I L'.i i riu- Tl.rrl'_u_; | _Il WIE

whit they always do poing thedr own way

ToRreAD MR P RESENCTE AT SuNGHo $EREDO
The Toreador did not arrive in sub-Saharan Africa
until the 1400s, as far as we know. Somehow Sungho's
Eredo became a haven for our clan. It was larpe, bur
despite that few outsiders ever found their way 1o i
wills. The Toreador phouled and Embisced those in
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charge and stayed behind the scenes, encoumping oh
-u!u".'l'll."l"lllrl"nl ol 1".'|1' L'1:|1||l;' im \11'||1|"L."' LT RLE
could. Afver a LH:II_‘]t' of centuries, almost all of th
Torendor who remained in the aréa were blac th
othiers had gonie on their way, continuing their travel
Occasionally we hosted guests, but otherwise we wern
lefr almost alone: most Tk reador pretermed v (ri el
1"!.I1 (s} !Iﬁ.!l’ hﬂ.l |:t:'\1t! o haotels .|'|._i-q"=.r|||_ e o bt s

"I T.-"'h'-'la

until the 1980, when our elders di

Il fEscnCe rem ied at "‘r|'||'| i ol
cided rhat ir o
inevituble that outsiders would soon find the plac
I |'I.I'- tl.l["1.'1‘r|:+.'-.l. O COUMSE, WITeEr saorme® Visibine i. TV Ty
told a few marveling eldem abour rthe wonders of satel
lite photogrophy. Thus, we abandoned our home

spread out acrioss the continent and beyond

ways

explanation. In a time of heavy archaeological expls

1 '
SOmerning .ii'-.--lr ‘vul-,.*l.. . |'.'..:

ticen, Tew cutsiders found ue. | don't think it was due o

anything we did. It wasn't until sfver we lefr thar ohy
ind eruly “discovered.” Betore 1l

ruins were well |

ANYyOonG “h" '-llllllli'l.l'nl LTS (T h-.-lll.;' WA (i ke

and fEnored by the public. Stortes surfaced, 100

stories of ghosts who guarded the place. Bodies of the
poor were thrown in the dicches next o the earthworks

Charm pots were buried by the pares. Sometimes |

|
been discommened b we snyped

wirtscher if we tpulby wionild berve
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How Armica Cuancen Us

The concept of what we are was somehow different
in Atnica. The abilities our condivion affords blended
with the religions of the places we resided. Sometimes
it seemed we were more than we were. Some of us,
usilly those who had been raditional doctors in life
(what outsiders mighe call "witch docrors™), claimed
they could do things other Kindred could noc. 've seen
somme unisual things, but nothing o convinee me one
way or the other. | suspect some of those Kindred made
such claims because they didn't want to give up their
previous stations, They wished to be respected by the
popailation, not just feared. | can'vsay that | blame them
for wanting that.

My own sire was an unassuming old woman who
sold vepetables when she was alive. When asked, she
ferched the proper herbs and cure asthma, or impo-
tence, or heart rrouble, | didn’t believe she could cure
ills until | saw whar she did for Grace, a young woman
whose asthma had not been curable by Western medi-
cine. Nights after my sire's trearment, Gmace was not
only up and walking about again, but she was back 1o
making a living, cultivating her own little garden.
Perhaps it's just a matter of hetbalism — many Western
medicines, after all, are based on plants. But maybe
there's more to it than thar. | asked Nyamir once, but
she just put her finger to her lips and shushed me. | knew
then thar she'd never tell me.

Storytelling 1s a popular art among African Torea-
doir, as sire carving, dance and music. Some Torendor at
Sungho's Eredo used 1o rell beauriful and hilarious
stonies about the animals — giraffes, elephamts, mbbis
andd hyenas, | saw a carved figure of a fat Queen Victoria
that reduced anyone who saw it 1o spiteful laughrer.
Whenever | meet Toreador from other countries, they
scem so stuffy by comparison. They uphold “culture™ as
some sacred thing and don't understand that the sacred
can also be funny. Lonce showed a visitor from England
the statue of Queen Victoria; he almost frenzied. Why
Kindred should still hold such nationalistic fervor | do
il understand — don't they realize that we exist in the
warld now, ot just our own havens!

The African Toreador travel as often (or as mrely,
as the case may be) as the rest of the elan, but | think it
means something different to us. The others just want
1o hive vicaniously through the novelties they find in
orher places. Perhaps our view can best be summed up
by a Kikuyu proverh: “By staying always in the same
place, one gets lice.” Most of us believe that to remain
still only leads o complacency and danger. We might
call one place home for a century or two, but we rarely

remain in the same haven for more than three months
ar a time.

Perhaps it is unfair tospeak in such generalities, but
| have the impression sometimes that Toreador on
other continents prefer to Embrace the wealthy, beau-
tiful and influential. By comparison Africa is poor.
We've learned not 1o be so preferential. You can find
the most amazing talent in a shopkeeper's child from
Loitokitok, or a parking boy on the streets of Nairohi,
And because these children have lived such harsh lives,
they are suited to the dangers of unlife. Of course, they
tend 1o require much discipline before they leam w
obey, or show respect to a visiting prince.

Tuose Wno Waru

[ would be remiss if | didn’t mention the others who
made their havens in the hidden parts of Africa. | don't
mean the odd Gangrel wanderer or shipwrecked colony
of Lasombra on the Ivory Coast. | mean the others.

Atthe Eredo, elderscalled them by different names.
They were by turns the Laibon, the spawn of Kagn,
Thase Who Walk Under Night and ghost men. They
boiled up from the mud, They could wm their ebony
skin toalabaster. They commanded the beasts of desert
and savanna with equal splomb.

Most of all, though, they warched. | could see them
beyond the Eredo’s walls, their reeth glistening in the
night. The elders always tumed a blind eye to them;
thcr never !-pl.nlm of the followers of Kagn and l:|n:'1'
forbade us todo the same, In many decades, | have never
spoken to one, nor have | ever seen one trouble the
Toreador of our settlement. Still, their presence always
unnerved me — though | could see them and feel them,
| never knew what it was they wanted.

Tales from all over the continent surfaced as |
traveled. It seems as if the ghost men walked all across
Africa. | should not be surprised, | know, bur their

secret, silent numbers remain an endgma to me even now.

THe ORIENT

The Toreador learned whan they know about the
Orient from tour books and the Travel Channel. Oh
yes, we do travel, bur those who know what's poad for
themstay out of “the Middle Kingdom." We don't know
awhaole ko abour what lives there, but we do know i's deadly.

Not thar this stops some of us from trying. In 1576,
o man named Oda Nobunaga built the Azuchi castle, on
the shores of Lake Biwa in Japan. This castle was
imitated by many other daimyo over the next few
decades, and more than a few Toreador desperately
wanted to see the first one. Five Toreador | know of
went in; only one came back out. | suspect he made it
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because of his former profession — he was a burglar. He
knew very well how to et inand out of a place withou
being seen, and he had o reputarion for lucky breaks. He
said he never even saw whatever it was thar killed the
x-lh-;rx, ot at least he didn't know if he hod seen i

It%s mustrating 'Ihliu.: for us that so much COme:
trom the Ovrient. Some Torendor fund import « iy
nigs (n an atempt to abserve fimthand the markets o
Heing Kong, the theaters of Japan and the mythic coun
of the Thai Kindred, and even back pimte ships from
other countries.. They often use ghouls and moral
servants toenter the Orient without actually venruring
there themselves. This is known as a good way to lose
servants, but at least it has o higher success rate thas
pcoually potng yourself

LM course, n secondhand experience is not o 1
venling as nn octual visit. The Great Wall cortiinly isn't
going anywhere, And then there are porpeous pardens,
momnasteries and other buildings. Soevery now and then
4 Ta-h-'.h!t'! POEs =, SOmetimes one even returtie It
seems that either the Torcador disappearns or comes o
wondering whar all the fuss was abour. The ones who
return iare always the ones who were smant enough 1o
stay hidden and keep to themselves

In 1875, the Unived Srates restricted immigration
I"u I‘It.lln.lllli'.: "unie 5".1}".1,.1" e, | .|||151,'-4"I o imimd
grating. My own suspicion, end that of several others |
know, s thor the Venmue were behind thie We weren't
the only ones who'd noticed that Asia kept some secres
from the Kindred, Elements of the Camanilla worried
that whatever it was thar held pomeT there might com
OUT WiTy

Musar o our clanmates don't even know this, bt an
'|'Il.| T.rrl.'..l.lﬂr I MEr 1IN San E;r._il_]._j_-..._.. [.-1.! (1T ',h.ll i TLE
off us hind & hond in :'l1.1i~||u;;l Tuirtese immieration once
AR, "a"'i Iter .i”.-ilt‘ '-.I!Iti,".l'- ANy wiac T. 'H.-I-.L i L TS
soctety s more important than safery.” It amazed me
thar some of us would do such a -Jf-""Lf‘ rou thing
without even Ltzl-%m;_; 'I.l.'||-~-r| what the ENEMY Was, we
might have been helping it enter the country. Yer the
Chinese brought with them their arvwork, and thar was
all somme Toreador cared about. Truth be old, when |
sometimes warch those Trvel Channel Progroms 1l
| see the gardens and the elabore pagodas, | can
understund why these Torendor did what they did

Tre DurcH East Inmia Company

| know of only one instance that could bé tormed
*cooperation”™ between the Toreador and the East. |
don't Lll-uﬂ-\ if the cnemy whi }1--Hs the East "”“I'l'-
decided thar it would be a W sl idea to have some acoual
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Kindred toobserve, or if they just didn'thave that much
influence over Deshima.

Anyway, in 1641 the Dutch East Indin Company
base om Hirado Island in Japan was moved to Deshima
Iskand, near Nagasaki. A Toreador had somehow man-
aged to acquire an interest in the company, The Duch
officials were required to undergo a number of symbolic
indignities inorder to keep their trading privileges. The
Toreador involved, one Jan van Houten, almost fren-
shed during one or two of these “indignities,” but barely
held onto his temper in order to retain access to evena
stmall portion of Japan.

The anecdote makes me think that indeed, the
enemy wis Joing this 1w keep an eye on us. The
company was forced 10 move the base — perhaps
because the okl one was near something the enemy
diddn't want anyone 1o see, of the new one was simply
easter to watch, They certainly wanted the Westermners
ter know whio was in charge, though,

T RENAISSANCE AND THE
FounpinG oFTHECAMARILL A

In 1450, the population of Europe was approxi-
mately SCmillion. The founders of the noscent Camarilla
begran 1o assert their authority. Portuguese slave rade
with Africa was well underway. Square-rigged ships
with three masts, copable of voyaging across the ocean,
hiad been in use for around 15 years. And by 1450, the
Renassance was i full swing.

It was the perfect time for the Toreador; you might
say it was one of our high points, Booming populations
allowed for us to be a bit more prolific than we were
accustomed to. Because of the Camarilla's establish-
ment of the Masquerade, we found ourselves able
hide in the world of mortals, to move among them
without some Malkavian on a cnsade ruining our
ALY o

That may not have been the Camarilla’s purpose,
bust it was much of what we wanted. We supported the
Camarilla ar least as enthusiastically as anyone else did,
anud we even did our best to help deal with the Anarch
Movement. It was in 1493 that the Toreador Rafael de
Comazon gave a moving speech that demanded enforce-
ment of the Trditions, especially the Masquerade.
Indeed, the Camarilla needs the Toreador, so important
are we to the maintenance of its tenets. Second only 1o
the Ventrue, we wield the power necessary to keep
order. Even better than the Ventrue, we know how to
deal with mortals on terms other than “buy low, sell high.”

With the popularity of ocean-voyaging ships, the
Toreador love for travel was fully indulged. No longer

was travel limited — we could go anywhere. A number
of Toreador lost their unlives in their excitement to see
new places. All it took was one pirate raid, and the
Kindred whose body was brought up into the sunlight
was history.

The Renaissance was our golden time. Thiscultural
movement had its roots in the revival of classical
philosophy, science, literature, and 14th century ltalian
artists. To lalian Renaissance rulers, being a patron of
artists was 4 mark of prestige and influence — we
certainly did our best to encourage this view. Unfortu-
nately for us, the Giovanni, Lasombra and Ventrue
were entrenched in ltaly. We agreed 1o every deal we
had ro so we could spend time in [ealy or support Italian
artists on trips out of the country. Luckily for us, the
other Kindred'sinterests were primarily mercantile. We
also dealt with prominent mortals in the area — the
Medici family of Florence, for example. It was their
patronage that made Florence the leading cultural
center of the age.

The Renaissance led wo many advances. In 1455,
Johannes Gutenberg developed movable type, which
lead ro the first printed books. Or so your history books
will rell you. Printing was actually developed in the East
quire some time before. Still, Europe certainly needed
and profited from this advance — Aldus Manutius
issued the complete works of Aristotle, in Greek, at the
end of the 15th century, Copies were sold for whar we
would consider an incredibly high price these nighus,
but ar last important works were available to a large
scholarly audience, They were also made with remark-
able quality, both in beauty and accuracy. | have one of
these sets mysell in one of my apartments — it was o
remarkable find. 1 can’t read Greek, of course, but thar
doesn't detract from the books' value.

Art couldn’t unable to ignore the wealth of the
time. Painters from Crivelli to Bey, Fra Angelico 1o
Benozo Goezoli, depicred wealth, luxury and business
in their work. Images of precious stones decorated the
pages of books, The affluent wore caftans woven of silk
imported at no small expense from Asia. Goldsmiths
found their services in great demand. So much of life
centered on wealth and beauty, and the Kindred fol-
lowed suit. No wonder the Toreador felt the need
protect what humanity had to offer by supporting the
Camarilla.

| could go on for pages describing the achievements
of art in the Renaissance — Donatello, Botticelli, and
da Vinci from ltaly; Jan van Eyck, a promising Dutch
painter; William Caxton set up the fist printing press
in London. It was art’s golden time. To say more would
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CHRISTIANITY

You might say that religion was the only real blight
upon the Renabssance. Oh, | know, some artists’ best
works were relighous pleces. Yet during this otherwise
beautiful time, termible acts were committed in the
name of religion. The Bohemian religious reformer, Jan
Hus, was bumed for |'|J:h:-}' in Constance in 1415, In
1492, King Ferdinand and Queen lsabella expelled
150,000 Jews trom Spain who refused ro convent o
Chrstianimy

But religious atrocities have been committed in
every age. | suppose in some ways they're good things —
certainly religiows persecution hay inspired the most
amazing songs, poems and hooks, Somerimes | wonder
if we need religiows conflict inorderto bringout the best
in s, if only a rest of our faith can rruly bring out oure
most vivid emotions. Personally, 1 think 1'd mther be
able 1o discourse with o vicar or drow my maps withour
all the bloodshed, bur | have somerimes suspected
Well, [ have no ;'lhntl. but... I'm sure tio few Toreador
Kindred have secretly sponsored turmoil just so art
wonld react. I've certainly had conversations with To
!\'.I.\iﬂr “'lll' I“-r.'11'.".'r ti'la'.'ll 1‘:‘[\ ‘.'illlt'rlt'l.i: can t‘t‘:l!q,: Lt l! 114
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best inan artist, or thar philosophy stagnates without a
stimulus to change.

SpAamN

1402 Ann 1 Jows

By the time Ferdinand and lsabella established the
Spanish Inquisition, the Jews had already suffered
through a long and painful history In Spain. Anti
Semitism wis on the rise among the nobles pnd lerey,
ﬂl'll,i 1!|C'l_- I"a‘\.\l‘:‘li fesiniciiveg Ltn\ ,iu;"[]i‘ ‘E'ﬂ: Ii..“"' ||_'||I.'|-
wore distinctive badges; Jews did not keep Christian
nAmes

Tens of thousands of Jews accepted Christian bap
ti=m rather than salfer torure or deirh. Many of the
converts, of Mumanos, rose to high positions in the stare
anid church, and they intermamied heavily with Chiris-
tian families. They prospered, socially as well as
cconomically. This gained them almost a century, but
the hostilities merely smaoldensd

This s where things stood in 14580 The lower
closses envied Jewish wealth, especially after the Jews
miiried into the noble families. And many in the
Church still opposed their presence. The Inquisition
reinbioreed the power of the Crown by raking away the
lands, wealth, and intluence of converts suspected of
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heresy. This wealth was then used to fuel the war sgainst
the Muslims.

The Inquisition first went after the Marranos racher
than savowed Jews. Many of the converrs had achieved
important positions in various lields and were envied by
the poorer classes. The persecution of the Marmranos was
also advanced by some of their own who had achieved
high-ranking Church positions; they desperately wanted
to prove that they were loyal Christians. It is even
rumored that Torquemada, the Grand Inguisitor him-
self, may have been a Marmnao.

Once the Muslims had been conguered and the
Murranos beaten intosubmission, the Inquisition rurned
its dttention to the Jews. Torquemada convinced King
Ferdinand that if he expelled the Jews, he could use
their wealth w solve all of his financial difficulties.
Torguemada also argued that the Marmanos had shown
over anid over before tribunals that thﬂ' were not
actually devour Christians, Ferdinand eventually gave
in to the vision of Jewish wealth.

The Crown gave the Jews four months tw leave
Spain on pain of death. They would not be allowed 10
tuke gold, silver or precious stones with them. Any
Chnistian who sheltered them after the four months
would have his possessions aken away, More than
150,000 Jews fled the country; the restaccepted bapeism
or became victims of the Inquisition for years to come.

I know; | haven't even mentioned the Toreador
vet. You're wondering where they come into this. Well,
when the Jews left Spain, so did the Toreador — before
that moment it had been one of our favored homes.
Even the Inguisition wasn't quite enough to make us
leave, but trankly, many of the Toreador in Spain at char
time were Jews — so when the Jews left, so did we, Apart
from brief visits we have not returned since. Any
Camarilla Kindred with the means wisely fled the
Inguisition, and only the Sabbat were willing to remain
LR “-"-lkl.".

Giova

Francisco Goya bs considered one of the best Span-
ish arvists of all time, although he lived during a ime in
which Spain was impoverished. He drew caroons of
typical scencs from Spanish life. He made grotesque,
satirical portraits of the royalty. The War for Indepen-
dence and its depravity and horror never left his mind,
ancl must of his work theneafter was based on thae slaugheer.

Giowa's paintings gave one of the fiercest indict-
ments of war seen then or since. He etched the dead
bexdy of a woman and called it “Truth Lies Dead.” He
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drew women and children reduced to skeletons holding
out hands for alms, and entitled it *Shouting’s No Good "

I'm told that we Embraced Goya for his talent. |
have a hard time believing this; it sounds like one of
thase laughable “famous mortal Embraced!” legends.
Besides, we still bore emotional wounds inflicted by the
political elimate of Spain; | doubt that one of us would
have been bold enough 1o spend that much time on the
[berian Peninsula with the Lasombm or Inguisition
about, Sull, | might believe thar some Toreador found
Goya's work too enticing 1o resist. We're not always
known for our judgment when passion gers in the way.

Govya led quite the wild life. He had many illegiti-
mate children and was supposedly a fair bullfighter. He
even claimed to have bedded the Duchess of Alba, his
supposed mistress, and he painted very sensual portraits
of her. | suppose in some ways he sounds like the
stereotypical Toreador, doesn't he 'Maybe there is some
truth to the rumor after all. Afterall, it was the ugly that
haunted him, not the beautiful. He would have made a
fine Kindred.

THe A Arousn Ls

You wouldn't think smog would bother us. We
don't even breathe, after all. Tt should be lietle more
than an acsthetic nuisance, the thing that makes the sky
a little less blue, that blocks our the glittering of the
stars.

Not so. In the latver half of the 20th century, Spain
{and, of course, other industrialized countries) devel-
oped a temrible pollution problem. In Spain, this
manifested in the valuable paintings in the Prado. The
museum is in an area of Madrd thae has the highest
smog concentration in the city, and this has had a
disastrous effect on the paintings. One or two enterpris-
ing Toreador funded a project o install a fileering and
air purification plant to prevent damage ro the can-
vases, The project also included the cleaning and
restoration of the facades of some important public
plazas and buildings. These Toreador didn't do any-
thing to help the general pollution problem of course;
such is the curse of the Kindred. We can affect the
symprom, but never effect a cure.

In other cities, similar problems have occurred and
the Toreador have acred ro preserve their artistic trea-
sures. One or rwo Toreador with higher morl standards
have begun general campaigns against pollution, but
they're in the minority. Most Toreador enjoy their
creature comforts too much to act against the compa-
nies that manufacture them.
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AMFRICA

CoLumnus  DSCOVERY OF AMERICA

You might say thor Columbus wis not the fise o
discover the Americas bur mther the last. The history
hooks underplay previous explorers, bur Columbus was
far froum being the frst child in the sadbox. So why did
his voyage wet things started?

Most 11-\1“-;-[ ] '-'rl“ tell you that it is 1";'-.'.1'.1‘-.‘ the
|'I|I| . |'|.ni1 ut off the t!-hit' moile o l|1.|" l".r-l. bur tht I
not s, The Turks moade money off of such rrade rounes
i had no reason to restrice them, The historians (D use
the word loosely — rellers of fanciful myths would be
e ..l]':!"lﬂl'“ l“.':l Iu:l:lrl'li |]1|.' Trl'l.!l",'”l ..ht"n':ll'll. s In
military technology; the Europeans happily used their
nUw w I.'.li"! s o |.'I.|"q'|,|l'| CVeEr mofe rermiory

Wenlth was the ultimare poml. v bs -us;l'll influence
k] respect in the mortal world and sal vacton in Heaven
Mo ane wants to think thar Columbus did it for the gold:
they'd rather ascribe him kinder motives. When Repre
scntarive IE'..Il..’-ll.i ! ||""1'|1:|r1 [‘h'-]"\'-r'.l‘qi :]'ICIT l::i-"n“l't'\‘l
declare Columbue Day o national holiday, he said thn
Caolumbus was 8 grear Christinn who did whiar he did o
thwart Turkish pirares who preyed upon Chnstians, He
never mentioned the gold

Christtanity was a “portable™ religion, and the
Europeans wanted to proselytize to the natives. Of
course, the natives most likely didn't renlize they were
expected to convert because the announcement read o
them — if they didn't converr they'd be killed and their
familics made into slaves — was likely read in Spanish,
which they did not yer understond

The sdvent of new forms of 1-q|n-.|q|-,|.!|,1r marde it
easter for merchants and |r.|.1|*.1'.~ Cir e distant cntef-
prises well. Pringing presses (and the attendant increised
:.Hl.'lah. 'pll .i”l Wi l."LI News H t'ﬁ:l"l'l WRLIn .1“!! [1.‘-’.' wery o
travel much faster and farther than news of previous
|"-;['|'.|H‘1|lll\

Most importantly to us, the Kindred knew it was
time 1o move on. We were crowding Europe, and in n
time of mereased knowledge that could be imperous.,
-i-.h\. recenit lrllu!:]rh I COuntres 1I|..l'|.lll LY :"'.!I"Jl". Cain-
vinced us that we needed |"E.|u.i.'!~ far from the rulems of

LEurope. And most elders saw America as a place to send
troublesome childer, The elders could enjoy more room,
||”1|||.'1'|LL' .||I-i viLae li'l...“ Wiy I”u' .\E'h.b”:.“..‘ AW lh.[."
chance for new territory everything wae fairly well
sewny up in Europe, so new termitory was desperately
|1llLt1LIl1 i anyoe “'.”“l.'ll LT ;:I.'l ..lI.H."'.'-]H"‘II' “'llih.llll
bumiping off the clders

An 1847 painting by John Vanderlyn illistrares the

popular image of Columbus — that of an elegane, heroic
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man claiming a new country in all righteousness. This
painting hangs in the US. Capitol. A woodeut by
Theodore de Bry in 1504 shows an alternate vision of
how things happened. The artist depicred various na-
tives, all of whom were attempting to kill themselves.
They were shown taking poison, impaling themselves
on speans and killing their children in order to escape
riape and enslavement. [t wasn't a pretry picture, but it
certamly was effective. De Bry's art circulated through-
out 16th-century Europe, depicting Spanish crueley ac
s wWiorst.

Many Toreador were at the forefront of the Kindred
movement to the Americas. True, some remained be-
hind 1o wallow in their creature comfons, but many
miore wanted to see the new territories, experience this
new place that none of them had seen before. America
was it toy, a new corner of the playground to be investi-
gated. Some Toreador became explorers as time went
on, taking the American frontier west. Some helped to
kill and subjugate the natives, Others, as they had in
Africa, discovered the indigenous Indian cultures and
subsequently tried to help the narives. At this time
communication on the frontier was difficult, so this
splitin attitudes caused less disturbance in the clan than
the slavery issue of years past.

Later, several Toreador traveled among what was
lefrof the Narive Americans, collecting and publishing
their stories, Some of them still pursue this goal — a few
of these collections can now be found in books or on
Web pages. The oral history of the Indians fascinated
these Toreador, as did thelr mythology. It is lucky for us
that these tales survive — and it is a shame thar so many
others were lost. Such is the price of progress.

Coanrmve DISSONANCE

According to social psychology, the modificarion
of vie’s opinions to make them agree with one's actions
is part of the process called “cognitive dissonance.”
Very few people want 1o see themselves as “evil.” And
despire posturing 1o the contrary, many Kindred act the
same way. We justify our actions by saying “my enemy
was stupid, so he deserved it,” or, “my sire was a real
fiend, so Thad to diablerize him — toabad | was the only
one around to do " This is what happened with
Columbus.

When Columbus needed to convince Isabella o
spend more money on expeditions to the Americas, he
told her about the amazing natives. They were incred-
ibly smart; they were orderly and curiows. When he
needed to justify his later ill treatment of the Indians, he
said they were cruel, stupid and barbaric.

When Toreador first start to slide, they almost
always exhibit this cognitive dissonance. They justify

their actions more than most Kindred are wont to do.
Afrer all, we're closer to humans, and that's what
humans do. You know a Toreador has fallen far from
humanity when she no longer bothers 1o jusrify the
crimes she's committed.

THeMavrioweRr aNDTHE MAPSOF SAaMmuEL
DE CHAMPLAIN .

The Pilgrims of the Mayflower ended up in Massa-
chusetts when they'd actually ser out for Virginia. Maost
history books explain this away as an error in naviga-
tion or as the result of storms that blew the Mayflower
off course. Both of these explanations ring hollow, the
former because the one aspect of ocean travel that
sailors of the time measured accurately was latitude.
The storm theory doesn't make o whole lot of sense
either: if a storm had blown them off course, they could
have turned south again once the weather cleared.

First you must understand that the Pilgrims were
the minority aboard the Mayflower — they made up
maybe a third of the sertlers. The rest were ordinary
people who hoped to get rich in Virginia. The Pilgrims,
however, wanted to be far away from English gover-
nance; they never specifically wanted to go to Virginia.
So maybe someone's navigational skills deserted him
for a time. Or maybe the Pilgrims deliberately aimed
north of Virginia. Of course the textbooks can’t possibly
tell us this possibility — it would make the Pilgrims our
1o be less than pious and wonderful.

Certainly they had plenty of information abour
New England. They had John Smith’s guidebook to the
region. They had Samuel de Champlain’s maps. How
do | know! | have one of de Champlain’s maps under
glass in ane of my apartments, handed down through a
Pilgrim's family for generations until Ltook i, If's crude,
but lovely in its simplicity. When de Champlain drew
his maps Plymouth was still a thriving native village,
not yet wiped out by disease.

The Toreador, like most Cainites, stayed away from
the Pilgrims. Religious fervor is almost never good for
our kind, especially puritanical fervor. Thus, we stayed
as far away from New England as we could during those
first years.

My clan involved irself in the New World in three
ways: One, it helped to explore, as | mentioned before.
Toreador always love to see new places after all, and the
beautiful, unspoiled lands they saw were as gorgeous as
any painted masterpiece. Two, some Toreador worked
themselves into the plantation society of the South.
Leading unlives of relarive luxury over mortal servants
suited those Toreador who had come from good fami-
lies, yet wanted territory of their own that wasn't
available in Europe. Three, once things were fairly

Cueaoon: Tomaoos




-,

settled, the Toreador explorers returned to seek out new
territory for themselves and new art and culture 10
cultivare.

Tue RevorLutioNnany Wan

| think the contradiction inherent in the Revolu-
tionary War is what fascinates me the most abour it.
Here were all these people fighting for life and liberty
(“the American Way!" [ hear some of you say), but they
were all slave owners. Patrick Henry, the man who gave
the famous “Giive me liberty or give me death” speech,
owned quite a few slaves. He may have owned up 10 the
discrepancy between his words and his actions, but he
never acted to change it He never freed a single one of
his slaves, even at his death. It had become n somewhar
comman practice for the founding fathers 1o free their
slaves in their wills. That way they were only inconve-
miencing their heirs, not themselves, while guarnteeing
that history would view them kindly. Why yes, | am a
cynic. Why do you ask!

As ar mose times, the Toreador were divided on the
issue of the Revolutionary War, Some feared they'd be
cut off from the source of their creature comforts, from
the bounty of refined treasures to be found in Europe.
Mostof these Toreador either fled to Europe or threw in
with the Redcoats. Others celebrated the idea of free-
dom for the Americas — they thoughe only rhe best
could come of a fresh start in the New Workd. Revalu-
tonary ideas formed new cultures for the Toreador 10
watch or influence at their leisure. Some few Toreador
helped the revolutionaries; the rest moved as far away
from the action as possible. If they felt particularly
magnanimous, they sent money or servants,

After all, few Toreador would call themselves sol-
diers. Some of us are strong, and some of us know how
to fight. But en masse! Never. We're really nor unlike
the mortals in this regard. While you might meet
someone in your squad who would eventually “fessup to
being able to whittle, you'd be unlikely o meer a
regiment of interior decorators.

TueCrvi. WaR

Young Toreador, who in life had been slave owners
of had grown up in the South, most often believed that
the war was necessary. Some even aided their old
allegiances. The rest of the clan either didn't care (in
other words, they were nowhere near the battles or
wanted the war to end. After all, anything thar made
travel difficult was to be discouraged, and the Civil War
certminly ohstructed mravel. Iv also made soldiers out of
artists, and killed off fine young men who might have
gone on to develop great talents.
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On top of that, money went to fund the war effort
rather than paying for civic restoration and patronage of
the ans. And any Toreador who didn’t want o worry
abour being drafted into the fight (it isn't as though we
could have gone onto the battlefield under the sun and
fought!) had to immediately move away from his home
or prove himself legally dead. Some of our homes were
burned in the fighting; innumerable havens were lost
during the war.

Those Toreador who acted as abolitionists, how-
ever, did their best 1o support the North — usually from
afar, if they were smart.

THe ArtoF HistoRy

I have sometimes heard historians called artists,
and I believe thismust be correct. While their style may
leave something 1o be desired in my eyes, they certainly
ke great liberties with our histories. And yer, when
you dook a little closer, perhaps they reveal more than
they intend o,

Take John Brown, a radical whire abolitionist who
went to great lengths in his attempt 1o start a slave
revolurion and establish a free stte of slaves. Histories
written before the late 1800s picture him as perfectly
sane. Then until 1970, more or less, he was depicted as
insane. After 1970, he was once again sane. Accounts
of John Brown's life make a passably pood index of
racism and — what is the term, “political correctness™!
— in American socicty.

This is the case with so many things. I wouldn't call
myself a historian, but history s central vo my cartogra-
phy so | have studied a grear deal of . Unfortunately
you need to look at histories over a period of or least a
century, as the example above shows, before you really
start noticing some of the patterns, and written histories
only go back 5o far in some countries.

If you are lucky encugh to know o Kindred histo-
rian, you may leam some of the most amazing things.
Imagine being able o watch history, and the way in
which it is recorded, for centuries! To be able to note,
as it is happening, the differences between what hap-
pensand whar is written. | hope thar in another century
or two I'll be able to vell you what it feels like. OFf course,
then you must find out what the historian's biases are,
or the “overview” doesn't helpall that much. Everyone
is binsed after all. Even you, even me. John Quincy
Adams said, “The historian must have no country.” 1t's
too bad so few understand this.

Perhaps histonans believe that the American people
will only follow the government if it s perfect, if it is
pictured as blameless and wise in all things. In an effort
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te hielp this process along, that's what they present — a
gnvermment that is exactly what it should be when (i
dhould be, Strong when necessary, gentle and forgiving
when possible, altruistic when It's needed, and above
all, wise ond beneficent to js own |\1_r.,=|~|]1_-_ Perhaps they
bk only the bese of intentions at heart. And yet, if the
past America looks so pretty, then what will we think
ougr current leaders and all chelr indiscre-
tivns v the modemn minicle of cable TV! Perhaps we'd
be better prepared for thets mistakes if we knew about
of our past leaders. It wouldn't come as such a

'I\-hl N OWe s
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It's honestly too bad thar American histories con-
centrare so complerely on the government, Why s
there sn il.'-!|n' mention of our greatest architects .|r|...i
composers! IF history s an an form, then where is the
beauty within irs pages! Pechaps this is why the Toren-

dowr have Embraced so few historinns

i Rovve or GOVERNMENT

Amenican texthooks M in |n|'r|_' -.-.-.rh government
Thiey porrray the government in terms of whar it used ro
b, or was meant 1o be: moanageable, working for the
people it was meant o serve. |t never occurs 1o the
rexthbook puthor ro mention that the balance of PwWeT
hues abiitred since thie drfting of the Constitution. They
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raise up the government as the instigator of all improve-
ments, wheither environmenial, educotional or mcial
Histories are stories, nnd politicians are the epic heroes
Whatever h.q'l&:ﬂl:d to the pPrivate citizen 'To e HTip-
nkes or private onganizations! Haven't they achieved
arything ar all]

In our histories, America is always the good guy. It
:,.ri L= h 'rTII 1! '“!IH'I{.'.“I"[TI‘,"I. Ifﬂ}“ g 'hl.‘F]' WIOnNEs pl[ld
bringing prosperity to all. Ugh. If students saw it in o
maovie they'd be gagging, but because it's “true™ they eat
it all up. Even when the books admit thar America
screwed up, it was only a2 msunderstunding

| lnu.;ht aever have moved 1o America I 'd read the
textbooks beforehand Maybe | would have stayed in
Afnca. On the other hand, in many other countries
“'h it |".|\"l."‘I Il W }nh'lr‘l'ﬁ.' 1= SV Mo hl.:r,':nl F'I'F lr".h$.“ 'I..{.]'
{where you're allowed tostudy history at all ). We're told
that we can nievier learn from the past unless we study i,
and yet we are often not allowed 1o study it as i cruly
with. Whar do we leam from this excepr thar politicians
and governments nre selfish?

I've spoken to one or two Toreador who dabbled in
politics once upon a time. The pictures they present are
never pretry. They tell of intermial memos explaining
that American altrutsm was rigtht onik of the piciure
a“luxury” America couldntafford. | think no politician




makes a political decision out of the goodness of his

heart. 1t's always a political gambit.

Maybe that's why so few Toreador go into mortal
politics, snd the ones who do often excel. Who could
work in such an environment and retain his humaniry !
Cerrainly those Toreador who do go into politics seem
to little resemble the rest of us, They're caught up in
their power games, intheirstrategies and theirnetwork-
ing. They're useful sometimes, to be sure, but frightening
all the same. They have lintle undestanding any more
of why people are important to us; mortals mean very
lirtle 1o them.

The 10605 anp Crvie BicHrs

1l tell you my own personal theory: the FBI mur-
dered Marin Luther King, Oh, not directly. But they
certninly helped. 1'll ber you didn't learn abour FBI
sctivities in school, did you! They broke into churches.
They investigated anyone they could who supporrted
the civil rights movement, particularly those who gave
speeches and held rallies. They spoke of "newtralizing”
colleges thar invited civil-rights leaders ro speak. And
b didd you think James Earl Ray got the money to go
to Montreal, buy a false identity, and fly o London
anyway ! Even Hollywood parricipates in the lie — did
you ever see Mississippd Buming? Did you notice thar the
FBI agents accomplished everything positive in that
movie! That isn't the way it really went down, | can tell
vou that much.

All right, so most people think I'm nurs for the
MLEK theory. But | did speak to a Toreador, an elderly
black man who could play the smoothest guitar you've
ever heand, who said he saw an FBI agent break inro
King's home shortly after his death. | promised him 1'd
pass iton, and once | found out about all the other stuff,
I even meant it

Some Toreador held signs and shoured along with
everyone else — well, if they were evening rallies, stany
rite, Free speech is important to the clan. We've seen
ideals of all kinds censored throughour the ages, and
many of us just wanted the chance ro speak our minds
or make our contribution. We didn't want anyone
tellifiz us what we could debate or sing, or which writers
and arvists we could hang our with where. The clan is

"younger in this century than it has been since the
begmning, and so many of us remember what it was like
o be mortal and to have linde recounse beyvond the law.

THEZ20TH CENTURY

Expression N THe Last Centuny

This won't be a catalog of forms and styles, | assure
vour, You can look up Dadaism and Postmodermism and
Abstract Expressionism in an art book. This is a history.

Society underwent revolutionary changes in the
20th century; it still does nightly. Professional art train-
ing became much more accessible — artists conld go 1o
college rather than apply to specialized academies.
Likewise education in, if you'll pardon my rum of
phrase, the humanities are on the rise. Now we Tonea-
dor are creating childer as never before. We are finally
taking advantage of our favored position within the
Camarilla to Embrace a number of these new voices.
We are, ar the same time, becoming much pickier about
whom we Embrace. It is no longer enough for someone
t be a well-known artist, eritically acclaimed, with
work we admire. Now he must show prodigious talent
indeed or possess some other trait we desire. A social
critic must have valid insight or genuine emotion — no
longer are the Holden Caulfields of the clan atforded
much berth.

Thee lnst century tore down many of the limitations
of gender and class. The poor may become artists or
leaders — though lack of money for trainmg and educa-
tion isstill an issue, there are always community colleges
and interim jobs as interior decortors or graphic artists,
It 1akes longer for the poor beciause they must dig
themselves up out of obscurity by their own fingemails,
but ar least it's possible now. It used to be thar most
artists, nomatter how good, were simply ignored if they
were poor, Also, while eritics sull laud rhe male arist
more readily than the female, women have a much
better chance than they used 1o. Colleges accepr both
men and women now, where the masters might have
only tught men.

Because of this new equality, the makeup of our
clan is changing. We always Embraced a few of the
unusual here or there. It was sometimes easier for us, in
our place just outside of humanity, to see thar even o
WOMAN Or a F.N.l'f T cl‘ll!-d I'I.il'f'l.'-" some Contn I'ﬁll POV Tk
make. Because we Embraced patrons and politicos and
people of beauty, n greater diversity always manifested
among the Toreador more readily than among the
community of thinkers themselves. The increased fre-
quency of Toreador Embraces guarantee thar we will
become even more diverse, This also means there's 3
gap growing between our elders and younger penera-
vions of Toreador. The higher generations are no longer
simple appendages 1o older Toreador upan their Em:
hfﬂcﬂ'.- le I‘hu ?l‘urﬂ MR a l..'l.llt'l.l.":' uni lhq’lllwl\'c!.

When communication — across states, nations
and continents (not to mention around the world!) —
became so much easier, cultural mfluences spread
quickly. Each country has absorbed influences from the
others. Trends become ubiquitous only to be overtaken
at the speed of thought by other rrends. Itased tabe that
cultural influences spread from one remon 1o another
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primarily via travelers, Toreador among them. Now we
no longer have quite such an influence on the spread of
these rrends: Who needs to go to Morocco when one
can sample its cuisine, literature and linguistic heritage
at the comer store — or from one's deskrop?

It used o be that the Toreador could gather in one
place — for example, in 1900 this place would have
been Paris, New York or Cairo — and observe the
changes in the civilized world since their kast visit. Mow
that “civilization" has become wuly global, this is more
difficulr to do. Multiple ciries are considered the “civi-
lized” centers: London, Berlin, Rome, Pans, Prague,
Hong Kong, Tokyo, New Delhi, Sydney and so on.
Some Toresdor elders even travel much more often
than they used 1o because it is no longer possible 1o sit
like a spicder in a web wairing for the flies to come 1o us,

Maovements in popular culture come and go much
more quickly. Critics and media package each new
trend with its own fancy name — much like adding a
pretty new ribbon — in the hopes that buyers and
viewers will find the new word worth spending money
on. Genemtion X. E-commerce. Corporate identity.
The global village. Emphasis shifts toward the sale
rather than the content iself. It's the consumers who
are responsible for the revolving rray of names; Torea-
dor are as proportionately responsible for this as the
murials.

Consumerism and worldwide cultural information
tides even affect the "high ground” of civilization. The
art community finds “low” art to have a sort of power
and impact that high art lacks. Political comic strips hit
harder than elegant landscapes. Artists working for
advertising companies craft their work with the specific
aim of appealing to their viewers' or listeners' emotions.
And where art appeals to the emotions, it sells, regard-
less of the crirics.

Over the last century, different styles of art came
and went. Scraps of metal bolred rogether became
sculprure. Splashes of paint became iconic master-
pieces, Performance art atose as a valid field. As long as
it appealed to someone it could be called art; no longer
could the masters of the field pronounce with great
digniry what art was. This reduced the power of the
Toreador in the field of art: we could no longer shape
the field from the outside. It did, however, give us
license to Embrace those we personally saw as artists,
rather than those to whom the rest of the clan gave their
samp of approval. We still had o contend with the
opinions of our clanmates, but we were less likely ro find
our tradition-minded sire looking down his nose ar us.
As the mortal judgement of what was ant widened, we
expanded with it as a clan. Many elder Toreador cer-
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tainly recain their biases, but Embracing of new shapers
of the moreal culture inevitably shaped us as well.

Unfortunartely, few artists in the modern nights can
afford wo live by art alone. The patron system has almaost
entirely faded from sight. Federal grants are too small to
cover rent. Most artists take on other jobs to support
themselves. | can tell you how frustrating it is to have to
do something you hate to make ends meet, when thar
which makes you transcendentally happy lies just be-
yond your reach. [t's enough to drive some artists mad.

Growth characterizes 20th-century art. Some say
it's change, but | disagree. It isn't thae styles are chang-
ing every year, it's that a new style appears every year
and adds its followers anto those of all the other styles.
An infinite number of media are now called art by some
portion of society. Art is seen as entertainment for the
masses rather than something divine to be savored by
the wealthy and powerful. Critics must amuse rather
than inform. Expectations have changed. The masses
now decide what they want; who can shepherd raste
these days!

The resulr is that most art now functions as enter-
minment, yer artists can follow their own passions
rather than society’s. Museums can host successful
exhibits thar most people decry as crap. Are has split in
two very different directions — the popular and the
individualistic — and it shows no sign of repairing itself
any time soon.

Nor should ir. We have far more to choose from
than ever before. While some believe this variety di-
lutes the field, | think it only improves things. Everyone
whao wants to make his mark has his chance. My only
regret is that so many arrists means so little support to go
around.

Thar's where we come in, or so the hope goes. | have
patronized three talented artists since | beft Africa —
bur even if the clan as a whole devoted the entirety of
its purpose toward “cultivating creative expression,” it
could not support all artists forever. Nor should all
artists be supported; sometimes a growling stomach can
galvanize a creator in a way nothing else can.

ARTAsA Game

By the end of the 1960s, expression of emorion
within art no longer seemed nearly so valuable us
cleverness in popular media. By the end of the 1970, arr
had become a game: An artist was meant to work images
and styles of the past into her art while making sarcastic
or ironic commentary on the modem world. I'm afraid
to say that the Toreador are as guilty of this as the
cynical mortal world.
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That the true curse of the Toreador — upon our
Embrace, we lose a certain flexibility thar we had as
mortals. In some ways, our art will never change. When
| was alive | intended to study other types of painting
besides maps. And | intended o study other ways of
making maps than just painting and sketching — sculp-
ture, for instance. But now that I'm dead, every time |
approach one of these endeavors | never really get
anywhere. | can make new and beautiful maps by
painting and skerching, but there'sa limitto where Lcan
take that.

By and large, the clan is in denial over this, and |
don't blame them. Besides, it can rake a while tonotice
it — decades if you're lucky. Some of us, in respanse to
our newlound lack of creativity, resort to asort of game.
It tsn't abour what new sort of art you can come up with
— it"s all abour how snide or caustic or self-referential
you can be. Toreador show off their knowledge of the
past while making commentary on those aspects of the
present that they don't like. We can't create. We can't
make anything new, but we can forever reinterpret what
we already know.

This rubbed off on the mortal world, and although
| wasn't around for in, | have never stopped regretting it.
When those who can no longer create guide the direc-
tion in which creativity recognizably travels, the mortals
suffer for it far more than we do. | sometimes fear we
have done irreparable damage, but luckily people seem
determined to keep generating novelties.

Tur Power oF ART

In the 20th century, art descended from s status as
the pinnacle of man's achievement o become mere
entertainment. At the beginning of the cenury, artists
saw impressionism as a destructive force arracking all
ideals and skill. The power ro destroy thee ideals of man
was attributed to a style of art. Can you believe it? Now
"art” populates Web sites selling CDs with songs like
“Uncle Fucka.” Anyone can turn on the TV and see
something that is supposedly art. Art has lost its power.

O has it! Impressionism didn't destroy our ideals;
it became just another style of art. And yet we tum on
our TVs and buy what the advertisements tell us to buy.
We po to those Web sites and purchose thousands of
dollars ol music just because we saw iton MTV. Political
cartoons shape our votes.

I'd say art’s power is just being realized.

Tuy Prmimivist-Gon Duarny

A strange pair of things happened roward the
beginning of the century. Fist, an emphasis upon
“nuatural” art emerged. Statves thar preserved the quali-
ties of the maierial from which they were sculpred

became the rage. Found bits of nature were held up as
art, even though no man had touched them. Ar the
same time, some artists spoke of a loss of control in an.
They intimated that someone else had created the
work; they were simply conduits.

This brought a sense of intimacy to art thar it had
lacked up until that time. [t was in almost every way the
opposite of traditional art. The “process” of art became
as important as the art ieself, This paralleled a growth in
the image of the artises as egotistical and wmogant, No
longer did the artist simply create. Now the artise
channeled the divine. When he held up a picce of
nature and called it art, he made a divine pronounce-
ment. He had the ability to define art itself, not pust 1o
create i,

For a time, this new artistic authoriey damaged the
relationship berween Toreador and mortal, When mor.
tal artists saw themselves as divine, what did thar make
us! Some Toreador believed themselves o be the divine
inspiration of these mortals, Such arrogance coused
miny more problems than it solved. Others, who had
never felt this ecstasy when they were alive and creating
their own an were jealous. And almost every Toreador
who was dismissed by these mortal arists held a grodge.

Finally, this movement came full circle. Simple ant
hecame popular. Inexpensive Japanese woodblock primts
were in high demand, as well as Russtan icon painting
Many Toreador were quite surprised by the return w
folk art. There was a high demand for wibal amifacs,
-il'“'hl Arnses r!“l“ HI'II.IEME\'E]“ I'[H."L'I CiMImries l'll.:hi'l._" LA
prising impact.

THE INFORMATION AGE

I love having access to the world's knowledge at the
click of a burton. Lthink ics great that any areist wich the
money to buy a computer (or with access 1o a decent
school or library} can pur his antwork out there for
anyone to see. | think it's fantastic that magazines can
aperate without printing costs — as long as they can pay
for their Interner access and computer, theyre golden

In recent years, o number of Toreador have come
together over the Internet and the World Wide Web.
They display theirart online on Web pages and bulletn
boards. They e-mail missives all over the Intemet. They
are something of an artists’ collective, and they even
call themselves a puild (see p. 55 for more on guilds)
Muowt of the ¢lan refuses to recogmize them as such; after
all, puilds are meant to be regional groupings. The
Electron Artists, as members of this loose group call
themselves, are from all over the world. The EA claim,
however, that they are a community and thus just 4
entitled to call themselves a guild as any other group of
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About the only things that catch their eye are laws that
threaten their freedoms, and | think it's better that way.

A New ML esmium

Everything changes as we move blindly forward
into the modern nights. Writers used to create utopias
tor us in which war was a thing of the past, ethnic
cleansing unheard of. Science fiction — one of the most
optimistic themes of this century in terms of hope and
idealism — wsed 1o present the most beautiful views of
what was to come. Science and technology were going
to lift us out of the grave we'd dug for ourselves.

Somewhere along the way this changed. Uropias
gave way to terror and destruction. During World War
I, images of the Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse began
to haunt us. Not only were people dying in military
conflicts, but our effect on the planet was being noticed
for the first time. The osone layer deteriorated. Smog
covered our cities and children developed asthma.
Birth defects surfaced in towns where hazardous waste
was dumped.

How can our art not be dark and terrifying! Terror-
ism, famine, plagues, sexual exploitation, neglect of
underdeveloped countries and genocide haunt us. To-
reador antiribu thrive in this climate. When the ugly is
all there is 1o see, some people learn to appreciate it.
And 1o many of these Perverts are recruited by the
Sabbat. Our opposite numbers were once rare — the
occasional dark cloud obscuring the stars on o clear
night. Now it's storm season. Theantitmbu are everywhere.

All right; perhaps "everywhere” is an exaggeration.
But it 150"t an exaggeration that they've been able 10
turn more Toreador from the Camarilla within the last
decade than ever before. We've always been a reflection
of humanity in one way or another, and in this time of
nightmares we have stayed true to the role. As the
mortals grow darker, so do we.

This is a terrifying time. One of America's own
citizens bombed a fedeml building in Oklahoma, The
breakup of Yugoslavia escalated into an ethnic war
marked by appalling atrocities. Ethiopin and Eritrea war

almost daily and the sccusations of brutality fly. We
cannot help but reflect that rancor.

Art has always highlighted the hopes, dreams, fears
and nightmares of the living. In the 20th century it
became possible for anyone with a typewriter or
computer to at least try to record his thoughts. Granted,
many of these people lacked the discipline or talent 1o
be writers, but some amazing minds emerged from this
experiment who would never have had the chance 1o
blossom if mot for technology.

The millennium s nothing, when it comes night
down to 1t It's a date on a calendar thar has changed
numerous times over the history of civilization. Not all
countries even follow this calendar. It's an entirely
arbitrary date, especially when you consider that people
are actually celebrating (and dreading) the millennium
i year early, technically.

Bur rhar doesn't take away its power as o symbaol.

People have always held borders as powertul. The
fae folk supposedly appeared at crossroads, at midnight,
or twilight or dawn. Border times. The mullennwm is a
border time — one of the biggest of them all, lt's the
divider between years, decades, centuries and millen-
nia. The changeover happens at midnight, the witching
howr, another border time. [t's arbitrary, and yet incred-
ihly significant.

| like to think this is just a reflection of man's
superstitious nature, and by extension the Kindred's
It"s another fear of borders, the waiy our ancestors feancd
crossroads at midnight on the summer solstice. Bun
sometimes | wonder.

The Cume of Caine itseli has become a border
condition. Have you noticed! The youngest of us are as
much mortal as vampire. The thin-blooded act as o
bridge between the two races, and bridges were borders
too — or have you forgotren your childhoaod rale of the
three billy goats gruff, with the troll beneath the bridge?
Maybe nothing will come of this. Maybe it's just the
natural order of things.

Maybe it isn't.
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She's harely paimed corisclousmiess and when she sees me

seancdmg over her, naked, 1 con fmapine that my viroal

ahience of humariey fills her with mind -bending horror
Bevr Easron Ellis, Amencan Piveho

As fl'illqr bry | "hi'[;l”{

Cireetings. | was old vou were coming. 've been

sked 1o explain a few things to you. Most particularly,
what it means o be what we are. What it means o be
Toreador

Take a lovk at this picrure. Nice! No, it's not o
photograph. Look closer. 1 painted iy, poingillise syle,
TERTf TS, -|l|-.;].r hasrschairs os 1'11!'-]1r"‘ T]H'Tt' s T nit'hlil
thimn the average ;‘ili i 1{1;1[‘!1. more than on a mMEgane
cover of i TV screen cenaindy. Tt took me two months
Yo can have it if you want.

J.II ferams ol T-l,'\,i“:hlul,‘. “.‘ ISt h,"l'l"" = ¥ F"ﬁ.‘“' I"ll.l"'l..l.“.I|I
have the patience for such painstaking wordk. I've shown
ir, anyd stmilar work, to humens who own galleries. Most
dismiss it o8 some sort of frod or tricke. None have been
particularly interested. | cansell them, bur if need money
| can make more by doing porersits of the self-mndulgent
rich. It cenminly rakes less time and effort.

A s ,l]l!..'. ir's shir. 've been mal i st lisas v e
since before Monet. 've mied, and mechanically mus
vered, the rechnigues of cul

s, abstroct expreshimisni,
\IIfT.'.'l:E\I-I\I ||1'|.rlr-«_-:|1'll‘|h'r1'| NS YOWar I'“ LU )] Er". e :Il
instance, li'p!"' l'l:'l.i].[]l'.. .J.I l.}'l..l.ltL'l“:ﬂ_\ t\',"l\! iy attenteon Hor
Veurs, unt F! I I'\‘!..!.I:nl 4% W | I..-I.rq'll""ll.' I5|"|"|i|'| ‘{11:'“] -rlh T |'|1I'-
upended jars, their meaning and importince deatned out
anto the foor of etemity

Here is my best painting. [ did ivwhen 1 like you, was
i peonate. 1e's o bit clumsy, bue it has bear, emotion,
intensity. | commemorates mv it lethal feeding, the
first time | lost |'-1I1.1T|"|= tin the irq Wt See the onlisoker,
srtiiedeed in the shadows! The wide eves anad mouth, the
heerror ! That wsed 1o be mes,

Since that time, thete have been many deatha, many
paintings to remember them. The killings becume Far
more brutal as my “dark side” grew more insistent. The
paintings were executed with i move grace and balance
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And yet there is something vital in this sophomare effort

that s lacking in all my work since.

That'’s the ultimate horror in our existence, you see.
Not that we kill, or enjoy killing, or any such claperap. The
true horror lies beyvond the immediate horror, beyond the
blood and frenzy. True horror is boredom. On the other
siche Of terror is o tired peceptance.

You see, after your first few unchanging decades,
you've seen it all. Not literally, of course. You see things
that are arguably more hideous, or more beautiful, or more
inhuman, or more seraphic. But by that point, a Cainite
has endured so many shocks and reversals thar the reac-
tiors are firmly established. The first time | saw a child
murdered, it was horrible — it made me nauseous. | tried
to putastog to it By the time Auschwitz rolled around. By
the time a thousand, or a million chikdren were murdered,
it wis not a million times more horrible. It was merely the
same horror for the millionth time, and the repetition of
any suffering a million rimes begins to wear out one's
sefsibility. Murder became banal.

Do you not wonder why so few of the great artists,
painters and composers of history have been preserved by
the Toreados? We are, after all, the great archivists of
human expression, are we not? Il et you in on asecret: For
all our centuries of practice, we are no better than monals
at recognizing living genius. Time truly i the test of
greamess, During Picasso’s heyday, | was granted the right
tor ke a childe, and | chose another instead — a nobady.
Pieassa’s wark kooked cartoonish and absund 1o me. Per-
haps I'd gone too long withour seeing by sunlight... . But
muwre than that, I'd seen so many fads, schools and mani-
festos come and go. The sensory battering of constant
change can drown even something truly revolutionary.
How many rock-and-moll bands are one-hit wonders?
Even a terribly popular group like the Beatles may well be
swept under history's rug in a hundred years. In even fifty
years, whowill know George Gershwin? He'll fade, forgot-
ten. Whowas the greatest harpsichord player of the 1800s!
NI" e hl'l-lu W, &I e CAnes.

A hundred vears s about as long as you can exist
before your feelings, your consciousness, become sur-
feited. | have pothing new to report abour the last few
centunies. With no new tale o tell, | am reduced o
repeaning the same stale story, painting the same pale
impression, over and over and over. My style changes or
imyproves, but the substance gradually erodes under inexo-
rable familiaricy.

Somne nights it makes me cry, Some nights it makes
me sick. On most nights, though, 1 just can't feel a thing.
And that is my greatest failing — and thatof all Toreador.

BEeING VAMpDIRE

You are what, a poet! Yes, | can rell. Don't be
embarrassed by your transparency. The first time you
come out of frenzy and realize you're grunting and rubbing
some unidentified bur blood-rich organ against your stifi-
ening nipples — then you can be embarnssed.

I can also tell that right now you're thinking, “Surely*

| shall never commit an act so heinous and distasteful. I'm
refined, @ young lady of culture!”

You will.

Your “Embrace,” as we so laughably call it, has either
instilled or awakened within you something called the
Benst. It"san apt name for a set of urges thae calls out to you
from within, calling for blood. The hungrier you become,
the shamper the Beast's call. Bur it's more than hunger.

| believe thart the Beast is your frustrated death. Even
now, you do not breathe, your hear is «ill, and vour cells
remain in stsis only through the grossea violarion of the
natural order. You should be dead, but you're not — and
the Beast is nature's mge ar being thwarted, expressed
through the remnants of your natural self.

Some kindred try to quell their Beast, starve it into
submission by living ascetic lives. They ke only whit
they need to avoid hunger's frenzy, and ar all ocher times
strive to hold on 1o the values of their human life. But this
approach is dangerous, for remaining blood-starved isonly
an intellectual solution. While one is cognitively sure one
is acting ethically, the hunger of the Beast grows until the
intellect is swept away like a twig in a downpour, Then it's
time for the nipple-stiffening | mentioned earlier.

Orther Kindred try to make peace with their Beast by
pampering it. Regular, full meals can dull its howls into
grumbles, but there s an inexomble downside 1o this
strategy as well. The act of feeding loses its homor through
constant repetition, and once the act of stealing blood
from a human is no longer horrible, but acrually pleasur-
able and essential — well, then resisting the Beast hecomes
much less of a priority, One succumbs to one's deadliest
nature, not out of weakness, but simply becase it no
longer matrers. Decency is no longer a prioriry.

We are, it scems, damned if we ear and damned if we
starve, Whar is a moml vampire 1o dio!

This conundrum is brutal and has driven many of our
kind into the sun’s merciful annihilation. (You never hear
of it, never witness it, but | suspect thar among the many,
many Kindred who disappear without a trace, most cease
o exist by their own free will.)

There is, however, an escape clause. It's not easy, but
it’s there.
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drunkards and drug addicts, and the annals of Hisie are rife

with pedersts, perverns and fetishists

To be human is 10 be a contradiction, angel and
animal tied in one flesh. We long to be pant of the mibe, s
we agree that those who are different are bad, maughry,
sick, twisted, impure, damned. Bur ot the same time our
pride demands that we be individuals. These desires are
the foundation for art, by giving us the different perspec-
tive that allows us to see something old as if it's new, 1o
understand it in another way, to take o back w the
wonder of our first jereptons,

Listen to your urges, neonate. Your leftover human
Iusts can strengthen you against the Beast, no marter how
degraded they may seem to you. Most morals limic their
humanity o what is “wcceprable” That is a luxury we
cannot afford, either as artises or monsters,

Let me give you a metaphor.

kenew amoeral. 1l call hee “Polly,” though her name
i unimportant. Polly liked nothing so0 much as being
fucked by a vampire who was drinking her blood. Among
those warm kine who've leamed the pleasures of the Kiss,
this conjunction is not alogether uncommeon. Polly rook
it farther. She liked being drained past the point of ecstasy,
past the point of safety, right 1o the edge of unconscious-
ness. Like those who practice erotic asphyxiation, Polly

found that as her brain became blood-starved, her body's

sensations became lengthened and inrensificd. She had
hallucinations, ecstasies, incoherent experiences that drew
her back to the same dangerous pracrice.

She told me ir was like being a single molecule at the
mingling point where God and the devil made love.
Sounds like a fellow poet, no! Unable 1o separate the
experience from the pretense of being known for it?

The paine of this story is that we, like Polly, play a
dangerous game and must strike a dangerous balance. Like
her, we are on the cusp of life-holding and life-taking. Like
her, we must play our urges against one another. And like
her, most of us bose control sooner or later and wind up dead.

In the best cases, these dead souls cense movement. In
the wonst, they proceed onward to share their condition
with others.

TOREADOR AND

MORTALS
In the wemds of Miva Seghir

The Toreador as a whole remain closer to mortals
than perhaps any other clan, with the possible exception
of the mucows Brujah. Whit we are and what we do




inherently involves the kine — what would civilization be
withour them! How could we panake of the best in
humaniry without remaining close to it, aware of it? We
walk the fine line berween Kindred and kine, removed
from significant portions of both worlds, indulging in the
best and worst of cither.

Many of us prefer the company of mortals to Kindred.
Some Toreador even indulge ourselves by keeping a
mortal identity or a mortal family. So few other Kindred
can say they know what ie fecls like to come home to a
loving spowse and children. So few other Kindred can say
they know what it feels like o love.

Unformunately, the highs make the lows all the more
homifying. Some Toreador never recover from killing »
loved one in a frenzy or even from outliving them “natu-
rally.” Our closeness to humanity makes it all the more
terrible 1o witness mortality.

Some say that the Toreador are skilled manipulators
whio adore intrigue and backsmabbing. Understanding and
cultivating relationships with mortals i, after all, what we
dovbest. and thisoften leads to using others tr have our way
— some claim thar every emotional inremction with a
mortal is, in its own way, manipubstion, bur | disagree.

| once spoke with a Toreador who ¢laimed he under-
stood mortals so well thar he could read what was really
being said in a letter if he knew the person. He showed me
amote from his stepdaugheer's facher tharhe'd intercepred.
It spoke of how sad the man was that his daughrer didn’t
show him “the love of a daughter for a father.” He laughed.
“What he's really saying i, "Why are you making me look
bad in frone of my sisters when they're paying my rent™ |
asked him if he was going 1o change the letter ar all and
give it back, or just hide it from her. He said neither. "She
knows him even betrer than L do, and 've mught her well,
She'll know exactly what he's siying. She's been loath o
cut off connections with him until now, even though he's
treated her like shit. This will be the final straw.” He
grinned at me then and pulled out a fresh envelope.

Intrigue is a complex thing. It's hardly a clanwide
pastime — some of us have more important things to do
with our unlives. But some of us certainly find dhar it
gprings naturally from an unlife of gossip and prestarion.

 Toreapor ANp GHOULS

Toreador mrely ghoul people they tuly care abour,
but we often have a larper number of ghouls than most
other Kindred. We have many reasons for this. Forone, we
prefer to surround ourselves with beauty, and most of our
ghouls are beautiful people. For another, the sort of
lifestyle most Toreador enjoy requires money, and one of
the easiest ways to get money s by associating with people
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Toreador operate on afur rally different
time scale than most ather Kindred. The mortal
warld moves quickly, and s do we. While our
elders and Kindred ﬁ'mnrﬂ:hﬂ- clans might spend
centuries laying careful plins and strategies, To-
reador spend decades doing the same thing. Where
other Kindred think on a scale of years, we Torea-
dor think in months or weeks. While a Ventrue's |
stock portfolio might be hased o tried-and-tested] ‘
companies décades old, a 'rnung Toreador might
prefer to invest heavily inhigh-risk mutual fundsor | .
tech-stock 1POs. The Malka flaunt his |
finery from the period he was Embraced, l:n{_th: '
Toreador socialite wears whlﬁ in fow,,

So it's very difficult for to ke }
Toreador by surprise with their schemes, unless i
they lay very long-reaching, very subtle plans.
Toreador have quicker mental reflexes, but we're {
less likely to pick up on centuries-long pareems of {
behavior, which canbe a real blind spor for Toren-
dor with acute notibns of humanitas. i

Some Kindred consider the Tareador flighty 'j

]

because of chis, when they understand it arall, We
Tareador prefer to think of ourselves as flexible.

Asa Toreador's Humanity drops, this scale of
time begins to warp back roward what a normal
Kindred experiences. After all, it is the Toreador's
connection to the mﬂ'li world thit keeps them on ‘
its time scale. =

Because of thelr different desires, Toreador |
tend to think much more like mortals society, even |
asthey age. They learn how to tse anew technology 1
as soon as it becomes popular rather than tryingto |
catch up years later. "I'I'tvdmnmkldndmcmm-
ries out of date; they're more likely to be found in |
the katest fashions — or s least something presenmbile.

Certinly, this is also true of young Kindred of
any clan, at least until their ways start to become |
obsolete. For the Toreador, however, even jaded
ancillae cankeep in touch with modem times and
may have a better grasp on the world of mortal
affairs than uthrr Cninun of the same age.
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who know how to make it. And, of course, we require
people wprotect usand run our errands, Someone’s got 1o
walk the dogs.

Ivis widely considered foolish o blood -bond an artist,
for we believe it saps his creativity or at least makes him
dependent upon us. This can present us with a difficult
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choice at times: either we must Embrace the artist if we
believe him to be worthy, or we must allow him to die of
old age and remove his gift from the world. It may seem
easy in this circumstance 1o Embrace every artist we see,
but not everyone is suited for the unlife of a Toreador. It
fecuires a certain perspective that many lack. More than
one creator hascracked after he was Embraced — it can be
ditficulr to discover thar you, who were so sensitive in life,
are now a precianor who must drink blood o survive, We
abso prefer not to Embrace every somewhat-talented artist
whao comes along, for it dilutes the worth of the clan as a
whole. Also, an artist preserved forever, quite frankly,
never sees the value of her arnt increase — she becomes a
commadity, an artisan rather than a true anist.

It is considered cruel o blood-bond one's family o
friends, for it takes away a great deal of their free will. What
is the satisfaction when your daughrer hands you a finger-
paninited picture with a whispered *| love you mommy,” if
you know she's forced 1o love you? Besides, ghouling a child
keeps her young forever, which is cruel in its own right.

Some Toreadordo blood-bond their family or friends,
but we regand this practice with a certain amount of
distrust. [t's poor form.

Herpina a Mor1aL Ipestry

Some of us choose to hold onto a moral identity.
Usually Toreador establish themselves as scions of their
local community — pardon me, society — and then do
their best to fir m. Obviously this can be difficult, since we
can't go out during the dayrime. There are ways around
this. Most rely on the archetypal “socialite’s eccentricity”
taexplain their behavior, Those with enough money add
torit the stereotype of the peculiar rich person (stereotypes
can be 5o useful when misused correctly).

Still, it 0t casy. We're bound twirritate people when
we continue to refuse their invitations o dinner. OF
course, there are ways around this as well — so many
maortals today have unusual and varied food allergies thar
its easy tosay we don't want to be a burden. We Toreador
are also more adept than most other clans at passing
ourselves off as mortal, Many of us know how to use our
blood o appear flush and warm. Some of us even know
how o eat, although we rarely display this ability in front
of other Kindred — how vulggar the very idea! Other clans
tend 1o view these proclivities as signs of how decadent
we've become

It we mameain a certain identity for wo long, of
course, someone eventually notices that we aren't aging,
We cam put this off for a lirtle while with simple manner-
tsms or by wsing wigs, hair coloring and stage makeup —
I've done so before — but it gers tiring to do it nighe after
night. And all it takes is one slip of the wig or one
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accidental swipe at the makeup, and one's deceprion is
urimsisked.

Truly, the keeping of a mortal identity is a tedious
undertaking. The worst part is that in tonight’s world of
television, international news and airplanes, we can’t just
travel ahundred miles and be assured that no one will ever

recognize us. Some seitle for eking out unremarkable,.

largely unnoticed mortal lives and wse pseudonyms when
they wish to make public appearances. This all seems very
counterproductive 1o me, for what is unlife for if not to be
enjoyed ! Why make things worse for yourself?

Kreping a MoRrTtaL FamiLy
AN FaLimainLove

Keeping a mortal family is even more difficult. Not
only must we face all of the dangers inherent in maintin-
ng w moral idenrivy, bur we must also deal with the
relarions themselves. Relationships with mortals are dis-
couraged, for they all too often end in disaster. If the family
involves children then the hard questions arise — Do you
tell them what you are and risk them revealing the secret
to their friends or teachers! Do you leave them in the dark
and field their questions every time they ask why you only
wake at night, or why your room has no windows, or why
you feel so cold when you kiss them goodnight!

To keep a moral family i truly the most terrible and
miost wonderful of things. It can make us feel alive again,
o it can point out to us just how far we've strayed from the
path. Other dangers come with it as well — like the
possibility of frenzy. More than one Toreador has come
out of frenzy 1o find her stepson or stepduughter, or even
her husband, tom apart at her feet.

Some Toreador find lovers who aren’t mormals. Torea-
dor have been known to fall in love with each ather, with
the other creatures that prowl the night (how gauche!), or
even with Kindred of other clans, Love is one of our most
prizedand precious possessions; it keeps us close to human-
ity and allows us to understand mortals better than any
other Kindred. It can renew one’s will to continue when
everything seems cold. It is also our greatest weakness.
Through love we go mad with grief when our encmies
target our families. Through love we experience loss in a
way no other Kindred can. And after all is said and done,
we are already dead — love between Kindred can onlyend
in tragedy.

The Higg

Toreador are of two minds when it comes to feeding.
Many believe that feeding upon or near one's moral
friends devalues them, and of course most also worry about
what sort of impression it leaves. Consider the mcredible
difference between having a wife who knows, in the
abetract, that you're Kindred, and having your wife see you
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with your teeth in someone'’s neck. It tends to bring a fumy
concept home with a hell of a punch and has ruined more
than a few Toreador relationships.

These Toreador who refuse to feed from their loved
otves claim it would be treating them as cartle. What's the
povint of trying to remain close o humanity by interacting
with them if you're just going to treat the ones nearest o
youi as prey!

Orhers claim the pleasure of the Kiss issimply another
way 1o express one’s love 1o a caring spouse. Still others
clam frustration at the inability to make use of 2 ready
source of blood in a time when safe blood supplies can be
scurce. The majority of Toreador, of course, see this for the
mtkmalization it is. Some say that feeding from one’s
family is the first sigm thae o Toreador hag boet touch with
humanity. Most of those who indulge in this son of
beehuivion do so bebind elised doors.,

THE MAasourRADy

The Masquerade is a very tricky thing for Toreador
Many members of the Camarilla see us as the keepers of
the Masqueradle, and not without reason. We spend so
much time with morrals thar breaches of the Masquerade
tend 1o come 1o our attention very quickly, and we can
very easily pass undetected among the kine, Through us,
problems come to the attention of other members of the
Camarilla, when we believe ths to be appropriate. Then
we make wse of our montal contacts to ke care of the
situation. After dealing with such breaches, we come out
heroes tosome, whistleblowers to others. Most important
of all, we come out looking squeaky-clean.

Yow see, the Makperade isa thin, thin line, and we
walk it right down the middle. In order 1o enforce the
Maosguernde and remainiclose 1o humanicy, we must move
among the kine, More Toreador have revealed their secret
to mortals than probably any other clan in the Camarilla
— nndd yer we suffer no blame. It is precisely the fact rha
wee interact so well with humaniry that makes us able o
wenrify and clean up the messes of the other clans,
Anyone creating an obvious threat to the Masquerade will
likely find himself the object of scom — oursociery hasno
place for those who would have us destroyed in the name
of their own laziness, stupidity or greed.

Regardless, it remains a thin line. We have simply
leamed 1o repair eracks in the Masquerade's fagade our-
wlves, hefore anyone else finds out. We may also have a
bettersense of which mortals can be trusted not o spill our
secrers. And because we remain in touch with our human-
ity, most of our violations of the Masquerade are not as
flagrant as these of the other clans.

Although we are not generally capable of clanwide, or

even citywide, movemenr — the Toreador are too selfish

and cliquish to be team players — we do our best w
maintain the Masquerade. | mean our Masquerade, not
the Camarilla's. If we break the Camarilla's Masquerade
we lose a grear deal of face among our Toreador peers, but
those peers never repeat the stories to the others of Caine's
ger. Well, nlmost never. A few Toreador have been known
to carcfully ler such secrets fall into the hands of the
Camarilla in order to ruin a rival. Luckily this dosn't
happen very often. Seill, the clan claims no few spin
doctom, socialites, media typesand more tradivional arists
who can sway the popular opinion from, “Vampires!™ 1o
“What a weirdo! He really thought he was a vampire

BOWING TO DRESSURES

I'm sure I don't need 1o tell you that not all Toreador
are sweetness and light. I've presented the best of us so fa
— wink, wink, smirk, smirk — but undoubtedly you
noticed the little things here and there. We indulge our
humaniry, our human emotions. But human emotions are
terrible as often as they are wonderful. Humans love, but
they ulso hate, They commit great aces of herotsm and
harrible acts of violence. They achieve great things, but
they also waste their lives in the pursuit of hedonistic
plessures.

I suppose we aren 't the trendestrers we like to think we
are after all. As go the mortals, so go we.

BurNout ann Henosism

It’s difficult 1o keep up with kine. The vampiric
condition isn't suited to it It takes so much effort ro think
on their time scale and to feel (oremulate) their emotions
Most of us go through periods of feeling burmed out. More
than other Kindred, Toreador weather periods when we
become immensed in the pleasures thar mortality has
offer — food, parties, dnugs, flesh, and our own food, drink,
and drug all in one: vitae. It can be difficult, when ficed
with such pleasures, to remember that staying in vouch
with humanity means staying in touch with its pains a
well as its pleasures.

When Toreador bum out, most of them have the
senvse 1o withdraw from momal sociery. When you can't
casily think in terms of “days™ any more, it becomees
difficult to perceive the minutine of monal existence.
Many tired Kindred become involved mstead in the
machinarions and petty Jyhads of our kind. In some ways
i's good that these are the Toreador who meost often
represent us among the other Kindred. It keeps the others
fromiseeing just how close we are to the mortals. However,
when these Toreador even bother to claim 1o be keeping
the *best intereses of the clin® in mind, those interests are
rarely anyone else’s. These Toreador are perhaps the most
likely to Embrace people purely for their usefulness in
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Becouse we spend so much time with mortals, we
sometimes succumb to their temptations. We do dnugs
vicariously. We sleep around — not that we enjoy ir, burt
sometimes it's difficult to avoid "going through the mo-
tions.” We fall prey to jealousy, mge and self-piry.

A number of Toreador involve themselves in the
black marker — originally as a means to obtain arc or illicit
thrill, I'm sure, but onee you're involved it's hard 1o stop.
To some it’s a game 1o pass the time and w others ic's jus
ameans of making money, Who can resist the opportuniny
toget their hands on arework that would otherwise end up
in the hands of a private collector, never to be seen again?
Some Toreador operate on the other side of the deal,
acting as thieves, fixers, pimps and procurers. e eakes all
kinds 1o make the Toreador go "round,

Some Toreador become involved in the skin trade.
The pleasures of the flesh have a certain arraction o us,
even if we cannot truly enjoy them. Some use sex asa way
to feel clive w people. Others have sex because it makes
them feel alive in o way that few other things can — it
helps them to pretend, for just a little while. A few even
believe they're actually enjoying it in the way a mortal
does. | believe these poor bastands are deluding them-
selves, that they just don't want to face the fact that they
aren't mortal anymore.

Every now and then an infamous Toreador becomes
involved with prostitution, pormography, slivery — even
sotff films and other depravity, Some do it because they
enjoy those pleasures of the flssh. Orhers do it because
they like having power over other people. Seill ithers
enjoy titillating the mormals sround them, spurring them
on to preater prades of sin.

Some dare call it ant,

Although sex is one of the most popular sins, human-
ity huas ot hers. Some Toreador ke an interest ingmmbling.
Otthers lust after political power. One or two operate high-
priced fighting circuits — lonce knew a lady who loved 1o
get off on the expressions of mixed revulsion and ecstasy
on the faces of her guests at these events. Other Toreador
murder over anger and envy just as mortals do. Although
it certainly doesn't fit our image, Toreador serial killers
have existed. One climed be did it because it “fele like
whar “alive’ was" Another alleged she did it because you
could never ruly undestand morals unless you killed as
they killed rather than as o vampire for inhoman ressons.

Cermmnly, the clan has s ugly side.

Rivarmivsg

Muny Toreador carry onrivalries with other members
of the Damned. To some it's o way of passing time, of
staving off the boredom: a game. To others it can be o way

of gaining prestige, assuming they actually best thetr nvals,
Orher Toreador indulpe in these competitions beciuse of
some slight, real or imagined, that they received. There anc
as many reasons tocamy onanvalry as there are forany two
Kindred ro argue. [F this sounds famaliar, that's becase o
is — the Jyhad in a nueshell.

That all sounds very cut and dried, of course. And
sometimes that's true. But sometimes rivals carry it much
farther than that. Toreador embarriss their rivals, harry
them, ruin their reputations and sometimes even aminge
their Final Deaths. To carry a rivaloy so far, of course, isthe
height of cruelty — but such is all that remains of some
Toreador.

The clan, i its infinite wisdom and patience, had
devised myrind ways o hure o rival: Sabotge her an
showing. Use your connections to make sure that some-
one with a great deal of prestige publicly shamies her orher
protégé. Spawn a rumor that will result in her humiliating
herseli or placing berself in a dangerous (possibly deadly)
situation. Cause the local Camarilla to belicve that she has
done something to endanger it, such as break the Mas-
gueride or undermine a prince, Incite Lupines or Sabbat
to overrun her haven (or armange a fire when shie's abseni
that destroys precious belongings). Drain her favored
ghoul or have for her momal hushand kedlled by muggers o,
even worse, Embraced by the Malkavians or Subbsat, The
tactics are as dizzyingly diverse as the panticipans in the
Jyhad irself.

Revencr asan Anrt Form

Some Toreador tum revenge into an ant form (those
with morals try to call in justice). They don'’t just plan the
mant efficient way 1o take revenge upon someone, of the
maost elaborare, or the most appropriate. They wum the
objects of their “affection” into special projgects of their
own, on which they spend just s much time and effore as
upon any masterpiece. This is particularly likely to happen
among those Toreador who have bumed out, who have
lowe sigh of vhe beaury in life, and have a greater sense of
the expanses of time waiting at their fingertips.

In some ways these Torcador are wetul 10w, They
keep us from stepping oo far out of line. After all, the Last
thing you want is to become the object of the affections of
avicious Toreador with too much rime on his hands. For
this reason (among others), we often step lightly arund
our elders.

One or wo Toreador have been known, fora time, 1o
call themselves “revenge amists”™ and spend their time
planming and enacting the most beautiful “justices. " Their
targets might be Kindred or kine who have wronged them,
who have wronged someone else and canghe their atten-
tion or simply caught them in a bad mood. Their plans
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often involve not just the objectof their twisted nffections,

but also that person'’s fends, allies, family, and lovers.
They make revenge last. When they take on a Kindred,
that revenge can last for years, decades or even centuries,

UnwaNTED DRESFRVATION

As | said some time ago, Toreador often make it their
perscnal crisade 10 preserve are. Sometimes art doesn't
want to be preserved, however. Not all artises want to live
forever. Not all antists want o give up their masterpieces
s that someone else can enjoy them. Some say this is
shorsighted. Certainly a number of Toreador believe that
the preserviation of their idea of art takes precedence over
anyone ebe'swishes. Afterall, the mormals can't see the big
prcture, nght " They don't know how imgportant theirwork .

Trying to preserve a plece of anwark that someone
doesn't want preserved can range from mildly difficult to
adisster. Usually the theft of a painting, in the long run,
doesn’t hive rerrible consequences. But despire what the
other Kindred believe, paintings are in the minonity of
what we consider 10 be ant. Photographs are similar to
paintings in their vulnembility w theft. Food is more
difficult — youcan't just layer shellac on top of a cake and
put it in a gallery for o hundred years (and shellac doesn't
taste very good ).

It is likewise difficult 1o hijack a handful of dancers
and force them to perform over and over for you for years,
although some Toreador have done such things. You
might use a video or digital camera to capure a dance
(although not the mste of a culinary masterpiece), bur
many Toreador seill refuse 1o use such things, and almost
everyone agrees that a reproduction is never quire as good
as the original. Archirecture is usually a little easier. It's
difficult v protect against lightming and floods, but you
can make use of historical societies to keep old buildings
from being destroved. This can be difficulr if the owner
wants it flatened. bue it isn't impossible,

What & more difficult is 1o preserve an artist who
doesn’t want 1o be preserved. Embracing someone against
his will is a mricky thing, Certainly it's been done before,
but it presemis all sons of dungers. A Toreador whodoesn't
want to be a Toreador sn't uaranteed to be discrete. We
can't keep our neonate in the dark about our practices
torever, and he mighe decide ro spill the knowledge of our
Masquerade violations to some prince. He might even be
believed, if that prince is looking for an excuse 1o thin our
ranks. [fwere lucky, the neonate just sitsout in the sun and
we're our one artist who might have produced good work
for decades more if left alone. Ifwe're not lucky, he runs o
the monal authorities and tries to prove 1o them what he
5. Of all the clans, we're the best equipped to clean upafter
this sort of thing, bur if such a neonate were to fall into the
hands of the Inguisition — and I'm not convinced it

I/ . "- -__

hasn't happened before — we could all be in trouble. The

whaole prospect makes the entirety of eaming the right to
Embrace a gamble, at best. Unlife makes no promises.

Despite the dangers, a number of Toreador do these
sorts of things. After all, it s our duty to cultivate whar s
best in man. Most Toreador are careful enough that it
doesn't become a problem. Some are not.

Recently a belief has sprung up among some Toreador

neonates (especially among a group known as the Elec-
tron Artists) that art must be ephemeral. Nothing thar is
rruly art can withstand the passage of the centuries. They
prize the least lasting of ant forms the most — food,
performance art, dance, and other more inventive cre-
ations, One recent neonate used shore-lived chemical
reactions to create the most stunning light show that
lasted only two minutes and fourteen seconds — almost
the entire room of viewers sat entmanced for the an hour
and o halfl after that show and many stayed longer.
Another put on a brief piece of pedformance an that
consisted of dipping roses in liquid nitrogen. This pro-
duced the most incredibly lovely, absolutely perfect
frost-covered roses, which he promptly shattered against
a wall. Most of these neonates eschew traditional ars. A
rumber of them have become involved in the electronic
world, especially the World Wide Web, where expres-
sions of all kinds can be put on display and rearminged
night after night.

BELATIVITY AND ART

The whole “our mission® thing makes uws sound so
wonderfully united, doesn't it? Unfortunately are is the
most subjective thing on the face of the earth. Whar |
believe to be ar you might throw on your compost heap.
This results in all sorts of arguments and grief.

Imagine that you've just Embraced the most marvel-
ous chef you've ever met. Her pufl pastry melts in your
mouth. The icing on her cakes looks like lilies. She can
make a burterscotch tart thar leaves you rape for hours
from the smell alone, and a Darjeeling granita thar has
won awards on three continents. You're incredibly proud
of your new childe, and you bring her to the latest party
only to be told that she isn't welcome. “She tsn't a real
artist,” you're told. “Come back when you've found your-
selfl a sculpeor or an archivect.”

Toreador destroy each other's students over the issue
of whether the students are artists. We ruin what artists
believe to be their best works in a fit of pique because the
work just offended us ar the moment. We close down
museums because they show works we don't like. We
blackball galleries for the same reason. Toreador commit
some of their worst crimes in the name of preserving whar isam.

Adfter all, everything is relative.
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Cran HieRARCHY

The Toresdor have po sable clan hierarchy, One
resson for this bs that prestipe within the ¢lan is casily won
aiid bt we bt by o sbwome -;'-.uu-fl e s hand tovmainitain
a clearly defined hierarchy when the mnks change con-
suntly. One night's antiste is tomormow night’s poseur
And many
Kindred politics — they'd rather be out among the mor-
tals. Cermainly know I'd tuther be singing than keeping a
iy o who ovees whiom a boon and whos disgroced hierself
b pot homcringe sasd boon. Thaed, the Toreador operate

a1 o morial ome scale, and it's harder 0 mntain an
mernational consprimcy orgmnization when your clanmates

Toreador have more on thetr minds than

it about like gadflies. 1t's al=o hard to keep things orga-
nized when they mvel sll over the workd, and oocsionally
'\.'l'll.:-\.ll.ll.' in I!II.|:H'|.':'.. RS ':I"i't i kuk']ln.l tl"ll“' E"|||.rl| I. \Ill'Jl
i you can call
conrantly changing cligues and social networks opganiza-
ton — i just sn't put o much wse, After all, very few
Toreador want i«

We have plenry of onganisation

ittend to business at a party or
gullery showing

Gunowg, CARNIVALY,
ANDAFFAMSOFTHE CLAN

The Toreidor hald regueit, infbormal gatherings
called “affairs of the clan.™ No oo s forced 1o attend b
.iITI'H il CWETO® \IIH_""\ tl.\“ AT Yo '|H'_'i‘|.!- .E Iy I '|L.
orthiers jenlous i vou don"t sorut vour soufiT Thiese affains are
umually parties, “dinners™ {(with sstenance provided ) or
it -»]n.rwlm_'_!.,, .l||lh-|~ugl1 T ']'. l||'.h!. of 1Ty tD hn[.l B I|.|.||.
meetings mstead. A great deal of energy 1 lost on petny
squabbles when we try o conduct business, so very Liede of
IMPOrT 1'1'-Thr 1.L|1'| 11 .n:hu.";l'J ar these l,;.l.li1+'r||||;~ Mlenns
of Toreador, however, use affairs to network and advance
their own personil apendas

e |L'I.'.||j."1'l IIII'!hj_:l. | 'L-lt'.l.in W S .IHI'\.; ,:'.ui.il
based upon some Toreador's acceptance of a specific code
of etiguette — and taditionally they hold formal meet-
i month on the night of the full
alls are wamlly held mear the bull

s I..IIl\"-I i'-.l”h e
moon. In acnmlity, b
T .IITtTILh['q: Tl '|rl‘..'h+|l i often |IL|._‘ (18] [‘i'.l.!. |\ T JNines
“-'l.'l'l"lll'_‘ I]'Il'l‘“lll'. l.i.ltf'.f'.k |1Ir1.. I.II.;_'_EI.""'T: L IJ'I.I-I hl.' kS inome
imsportant by having the ball pue off to accommedate his
personnl schedule or w support ber interpretion of dhe
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cuntly wttend balls by prior envitanion. Also, guilds seem o

¢ codde the guilds acdopted, Outsiders 1o paild may

gy g ard L!h.-i'[': ar at eandom i Even city, its

tsbyloruable 1o be

in
1

e Iy I|t"\."..'lll |.|-II]I b ST ,1I'|iII'|l Xt

:1-I.I|!:=.l. AL
and elders of the chin like o
n Halkoween

venr gutlds are cmbarr

T

el Tomeskor

3 Cirnmad Ball omie 18 held on each

comtinent — and it is put on collectively by several puilds

or cotencs, or whatever's

“mn” this vear), The
SIC CREBNDEL every Yo II|.i iy Towencdon l.__:ln (VT W ||._|

tol put it o Recently some of the vounger members of
thie ( | L] || ivie boweottied ehe Cir |::e~f Ball in an lempr ro
e it movisd o something other than Halloween. They
complain thar having the Grand Ball on Halloween is silly
the clin look like a bunch

ared maks i pretentios

stereodypes to outshlers. Personally, | think chic's the
mlways make them undenstimate

yunn Anc, 1o be honest, in never hoees o find beauty in the

point. Remember

imees I e U | ‘:ill' '|h-I||.|, 1"'.|I | BT Conless 1|'1,H
| hove o Romumntic affecorion nerhr mow

Uiilds are diffwule 1o l.-\'ltlJ,t!lE to ouitsidert, Technd

ally

county, In other words, every member of the Chicago

ullds are regional groupings, wually by city or

Tareador theoretically belongs o the guild in Chicago
H I

ai -:-'.uIn i AIICTiA ti.'l'il.tiﬂ.' |‘=|L';;i|il1,l= o,
W |i L1

WUV S

wemtonally vou find o guild thar calls
il “ehe Uhincaeo Paintess” Guitld™ o

the “Annubelle Trabell So
o some such
inevitably this

(@
W g s *

&D

maore factionalivm — what about the computer-graphics
designers and the chefs and rhe musicians and the pevyle
on the outs with Annabelle Trabell! Either the punkd
muakes the others feel so unwelcome that they leave, and
thus it truly becomes an exclusive party, or the Torendoe
of the city become divided (ind sometimes those who fecl
outcast may attermg o st up 8 second guild), Or i
becomes a “Painters’ and Sculpror’s Guild” if those two
types of arcist predominare, or it will be called o “Painuen’
Crinild™ wer admit all sones of other Toreasdor

Fareadar tend 1o be individunlistic enougth that we
don't expect much of our guilds. Afeer all, if we expectad
LT -.!HII-" Lt |1.'-i]' Ly to defend us ot every tum, then we'd
have o be willing o leap up and defend all the other
quite frankly
that. To be aure, we huve betrer things ro dowith our rime
Mimt guilds are soctal clubs. A guild here or there micht

Torendor in the cuy and the hell with

becomwe involved in politics or Kindred activities, but tha
ll'l!L"I.L"! lll‘. INIETCSTS i lhl_' Thrl‘.hi; ) “'l o ‘I"'l,'l'l'"!,![L lill, o
guilds, not the puilds as a whole

ol g 2

Onceevery 23 yeans the Toreadorguther forCamivale,
.l'u'lll.'LIUI!j.: -,_-luluih-arn-.ﬂ Tl.lll'.|l{llf.|r'[|_'-.l'\'l'.|'.,1,'1]"|.|_'|ri'q‘-.!'
masterpieces o displaoy at Camivale, Ar the end of the
celebravion the mortal whom we acelnmm as the best of her
genenation is Embroced. Or thae's what's supposed o
happen. Honestly no two Toreador can agree on the

“best,” so they mnevitably choose a commpromise cand

-{-Il'.'- | ..|r|-|.-, there's I‘n'u I SLgrEeston by =nne

neonates that coregoriek should be =

r.|+'||tih~.5 'nn'r WanRt ane moftal
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the written ans, and so on. In the interests of reducing
even a little of the squabbling, the possibility & being
entertainexd.

Rumor has it that all Toreador attend Camivale. At
least, that's what the neonares are told when they first hear
of the spectacular, costumed festival. Do you really think
we'd Line up all of our clan in one city for an entire week,
like ducks flying in formation over a hunter's blind?
Theoretically, each guikd chooses one representative 1w
go. What really happens is thar each guild might well
choose one representative, and then anyone else who feels
left out shows up on theirown, [t isn'tas though we check
tickiersar the gate, after all. A number of elders refuse to po
on grounds of paranoia — thar is, danger.

Camivale umually comesponds 10 some mortal event
taking place in the ciry in which the Toreador decide 1o
host their gala. This adds to the exhilamtion of the event
— the city seems truly to never sleep, and the atmosphere
of celebration pervades. In truth, Camivale is nothing so
much s a collection of smaller parties or performances
thrown agninst the backdrop of the host city’s festivities.
Think of Mardi Gras or the Chinese New Year with
special, VII' Kindred-only somees mking place after sunset.

SECTYS, CLIOUES, AND SOCEAL NETWORKS

The Toreador hardly restrict themselves 1o sociali:-
ingg by pevgraphic area. Ifwe did, we'd lose all the wonderful
connections we mike when we travel. Toreador cultivare
contacts in all sorts of places. Most are Kindred or mortals
with whom one comresponds once or twice a year, just
enough to keep in touch and pretend to compliment each
ather's work while skillfully working in the barbs.

All right, not everyone's acquaintances are like thar.

Toreador seck to find allies wherever they go, in
whatever endeavor they may be pursuing that month. So
you might know two people you met in Europe with whom
you've been plotting to popularize a certain philosophical
school. At the same time, you're working with a Toreador
inthe U.S. Midwest who wants you to visit hissalon when
you're in towr. In addiion, you've been financing a litde
cohort who's been carrying our guernlla actions against
the Sabbat in New England. Many Toreador have their

Jhands in a number of livde groups here and there.

Many clans have their secret {or not-so-secret) linke
factions, carrying out all sorts of devious business. You
wouildn't think the Toreador would have such things,
would you! That we're too busy having parties w ger
involved in such things! Thar we wouldn't want 1o risk
breaking a nail or getring our hands dirry! You'd be wrong.

We have our lictle secret societies just like any other
clan. We have our cliques. Some of them operate rather

to be Embraced for hisskill with the visual ans, another for

differently than those of ather Kindred, however, so they

may not be as noticeable, For instance, we're much more
likely than the ather clans o simply hire or ghoul moreals
and employ them to sttend to our goals rather than doing
the dirty work ounselves. That way the other clans just see
us sitting pretty ac parties and don't realize thar we're
working ms many ungles s they are. We alsofinance other
clans’ objectives. We let some young Ventrue pup think
he's hamboeled us ino financing his political power play,
when we know very well dhiat his sire s embezzling his
funds and using them w back the condidate ue wamt
elected. The Ventrue do all the work, and we per the
benefits — not to mention two Ventrue in debr 1o us,
which we wouldn't have had if we'd simply financed our
candidate. How else do you think someone like Geone
W. Bushior Al Gore could rise to power? Comperency ! Plese.

Mind you, such machinations are dimpenos work,
anid theere are plenty of Toreador who get themselves very,
very hurt when they oy them. Not all Toreador ane cutout
for Kindred politics. Tothese types, | suggest youstick with
art, fashion and other, less dangenous arenas

Not all Toreador have the best interests of the Kin-
dred at heart, either. | know thar's hand o believe. There's
been a namor going around for the past decade or so that
a hidden cabal of resentiul Toreador has been behind the
cuts in art funding we've seen recently. Some few belicve
the group to be outside the clan, but popular rmer has it
that they've Toreador who have some prievance with the
“artistic™ bent upheld by the clan’s scions, Some believe
they're behind efforts to restrict free speechon the Internes
as well.

MNeedless to say, some Toreador retaliated — do you
rememberall the blue rilshons that went up on Web pages,
and the accompanying notes about support of free speech !
Thae was supported strongly by a mther enterprising group
of neonates who call themselves the Electmon Artists
They support all kinds of artistic expression on the Web
and the Intemet. They host pages of poetry, writing, an
and comics. They write loquacious diatribes abour free
speech and forward them by e-mal to anyone who migha
be listening. Theyormnize electronic perinions anud artises’
collectives whose members: communicate only online.
Their programmers have been working on twols no assise
long-distance coliaborarion. Rumor has it they mn a
number of pomography and fetish sites, just becase they
helieve all expression has a right 1o be protected. Besides,
it produces income.

Orher groups are out there as well. One of them, the
Watchers, has been trying to stir up action agamst the
Tremere. They claim the Tremere are trving o ourbid the
Ventrue for power, and that if the Tremere ke over
leadership of the Camanlla, the Torador will be in
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trouble. Personally, | can't imagine the Tremere ever

dominating the Camarilla, and most Toreador agree with
me. Sowhat's the point of antagonizing an entire clan for
no reason’ We do our best 1o dissuade these Toreador
when we can nnd clean up after them when we can't. 've
passed through afew cities where we're no longer welcome
because of what this group did — something may need to
be done about them.

Secret socienies imong the Toreador come and go like
fashions, Every now and then someone tkes upa crusade.
Either she finds a few people who agree wirth her and go
about doing something, or she realizes no one cares and
shie gives up or strikes out on her own. If she's smart, she
keeps quiet about what she's doing 5o she doesn't aggra-
vate others, Toreador or otherwise.

ANARCHS

Publicly, any Toreador who goes anarch is likely o
suffer the derision of the entire clan. We say thar to make
the Ventrue happy. Off the record, any anarch with
enough passion to imake us sit up and beg can precy much
write her own ticket. Of course, it depends on whom she
goes ton As in any group, there are those who follow the
party hine and those who don't. Anyway, enough abour
the anarchs. Ugh,
[Presnior

Prestige s complex thing among Toreador. Many
mtangibles can increase or decrease your prestige. How
much an event affects your prestige depends much less on
what youdid and much more on whom you pissed off when
you did i, what sorts of connections he has, and how
Loaudly he's been passing on the word.

Dhsrupting someone’s planned social event is likely to
get you in trouble, Most guests ar a party feel at least a
minimal obligation to pay lip service to their host's anger,
so agntating the host s the quick way 1o encourage
everyone to say had things about you. This means you
don't want 1o insult the host of a party. You shouldn't ever
assanile someone at a party, for the love of God, particularly
if he's o special guest of the host. For this reason, some
Toreador my to avoid drinking deug- or alcohol-minted
blood at fetes — in order to avoid embarmssing yourself,
you must remain in control. Allowing yoursell 10 be
embarmissed wrecks your prestige, whether it's the result of
something you did or something thar was visited upon you.
Ultimately, however, disrupting someone’s party will only
make you an outcast in your own rown. You could casily
mowve to another locale, and odds are no one there would
know what had happened. Nor would they care. Unless,
of course, your reputation precedes you....

Another way to lose face is to be responsible for the
destruction of an icon of cultural significance, even ndi-
rectly. While it is considered a great honor 1o be asked 1o
protect, suy, a major work of art, many fear such an honor.
After all, if the artwork &5 harmed while ir is in your
possession, then youare considered responsible. Likewise,
allowing & great artist to come to harm results in o
commensurate loss of prestige. If you Embrace an artist
who chooses w destroy himself, that counts — it was
obwicusly your poor judgement thar resuleed in his de-
struction. These are prestige losses thar tend 1o be talked
about much farther and widker than misbehavior ara parry.

For the expressively inclined, substandard arvwork or
perfomunces, as well as substandard discoveries (in rerms
of other cultural coneributions), also result in a loss of
prestige. The danger hene is thar, as 've already told you,
*culture™ 5 a relative thing. So whart really marers is
whether someone who is particularly good ar caustic
critique trains his sighrs on you, and whether you or your
supporters can out-talk him. The behavior of your procéeés
and childer affects your reputation as well as theirs, as does
the prestige of your sire or any mentor you may have. In
fact, their prestige in peneral affects yours — i vour sire s
asocial cutcast in Paris, then so are you. Guilt by associa-
tion and all thar.

It's easy to lose respect and not so easy to gain it. You
can certainly try, however. If you have the linances, you
might host 2 party or onganize a ball or other “affair of the
clan.” It takes care, money, and a willingness to oy again
if someone decides you'd make a lovely rarper — afrer all,
i's much harder 1o get a party night than it is w screw
someone else’s party up. Again, unless this pany of yours
is particularly memorable, it isn't likely to increase your
prestige beyond the local guild’s appreciation fora nighe o
two. This also ksn't a good way to gain prestige if you don't
have any to begin with — you have w have it 10 make
people want to come to your parties,

Patronage of prominent mormals is another way to
gain prestige, as bs patronage of galleries, schools and
muscuma. The discovery of particularly good works of art.
lost masterpieces or burgeoning new popular media also
helps. An Embrace that's seen as a particularly wise one
can establish your credibility very quickly. Impressive
performances also eam prestige in the right company.

Another, somewhar trickiersource of prestige is boons
and favors. If you're in a position to give other Toreador
something they need, then they may offer their suppont
and goodword in return. Honestly, thisis perhaps the most
effective way, although the most dangerous, to gain pres-
tige. Aftet all, everyone has an agenda. This might be the




one reliable way to have someone put that agenda aside

and tell people that you (or your work, or your salons) are
wonderful.

ToREADOR AND OTHFER
KINDRED

Toreador relations with other Kindred are somewhat
complex, as we are much more comfortable with mortals
in general. And, of course, those Toreador who represent
w 10 the Kindred are not necessarily those who best
represent the clan....

Tue CamMaRILLA

The Toreador suppore the Camarilla wholehearredly.
The Camarilla is what keeps the clans in line and vice
versa, The Camarillais, inshort, what protects the mortals
from the vampires — even if thar is not the intention of
every member, even if it is only a side effect. Without the
Camarills we could not simply walk among the mortals,
stalk among them, and leam from them so easily.

This is why the departure of the Gangrel has sent us
into a panic. For one of the seven clans to leave is not a
small marter! Some Toreador worry that nothing less than
the dissolution of the Camarilla as a whole is around the
comer. A few are even trying to do something abou it.
Certainly most Toreador who are involved with Kindred
society and politics are doing their best o calm fears,
reinforce relationships berween Camarilla members of
differing clans and otherwise hold things wogether. Mostof
this is done Kindred by Kindred, using individual contacts
and acquainiances.

It's probably one of the few things thar most of the
clan has ever been able 1o agree on. Stll, you won't see
much of an organized movement; its just that many
Tareador have had similar reactions to what's going on.

ELysium

The Toreador stromgly support the concept of Elysium.
Afrer all, many of us spend less time among Kindred than
kine, so we are at somewhat of i disadvantage when the
clans meet. Because of this, it's pood to have a safe way in
which we can interact with the others that puts us on
higher ground. Besides, we like to make most of our points
in ways that don't involve vulgar fisticuffs or the use of
sarcane abilivies. We're masters of the coustic rumos, the
phrase that was carelessly dropped within the hearing of
the wrong Nosferaru, the innocent comment. The other
clans may think us stupid or loose-lipped, but this only
helps to keep them from suspecting us when we do such
things. They walk away laughing about the foolish Torea-
dor with the empry head and the big mouth, and we walk
awaysmiling innocently as though we haven‘tnoticed a thing

When we must deal with 4.1Ihﬂ' Kil‘ldl‘l:'l.l. Elfﬂum [
where we do our best work. It is the perfect location — it
helps us to project the aristocratic, influential and some-
what flighty image that serves us so well while allowing s
access to those ears we need without worry of being
clawed open.

You might think the Toreador act s keepens of
Elysium. After all, Elysium demands grace and culture,
and that's right up our alley. As it happens, we take on this
sk only infrequently. A number of reasons contribure to
this. Rumor among the Camarilla has w thar i's because
we become entranced by our surroundings and thus fuil 1o
do s goad job. Nonsense. If that were the case, how are we
involved with so many other galleries and museums and
such around the world? If it were the case, we'd never get
anythimg done.

As with most things, we have no universal nules about
Elysium and no formal movements. Bur evenrs simply
conspire such that most of us choose not to be keepers of
Elysium. For example, many of us see such a job o being
for more physical Kindred. Many Toreador are grear
proponentsof delegation. In some cases, Toreadorseruants
keep Elysium (oh, to be sure, the Kindred believe it's the
Toreador doing all the work).

For another, we like the ramor ihout ws not being able
to function in the presence of beauty. The other clans
know as well as we do thar we spend mast of our time
around art. Why not ler them think that we're effere,
especially in Elysium, where we watch, listen and subsly
mavage!

We also don't wanit to be blamed should anvthing go
wrong. Nothing's worse for the reputation than having a
vampire hunter or cagey journalist found in the horel
service halls when you're supposed 1o be in charpe. Be-
sides, swcurity is most of what's needed by the keeper of
Elysium, not cultural definess — and since whien are we
security forces! Let the Gangrel — er, the Brujah handle
that. Keepers are little more than glorified sheriffs, in
any event.

CAMARILLA POSITIONS

Toreadoe are varied and flexible, so yvou may find us in
almost any position within the Camarilla. Madame Guil
is the current Toreador Justicar; she hus held this post for
some time and wiclds her power well. She is just as prone
to using her power 1w fulfill her private agendas us any
other justicar, bur she has also been known 1o destnoy
princes in her efforts o maintain the Masquende and
maintain the other Tradirions, Unforrunately her ongo-
ing rivalry with the Tremere Justicar, Anastass di Zagreb,
has made for some painful clashes between the two clans.
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st Towenchr understand tle vitlue of comprude
e and manipulation, and o the Toreador primogen
rarely places hinell at adds with the prince of o city
il of course thuit prince s determined vo make trouble

promogen o appears 1o be not long for this world

In large civies, Toreadon primogen only occbonally
ot whips. Given balls and "affaims of the clan.” It cn

U WLl nas 1 -L-'I.'i members of the clan lui"i'.'1'-.r_'._i m o

recent huppetings. Whena whip s appoinued, is s usaally
lor the purpose of puiding discusséon at clan meetings
ter nll, some Toremdos e positively allemgic topetring

things done. The other purpose o whip might serve s

LA '-'~:||| I 1}'_|' PTITROEEET I _'-1’1 .hj

Many princes preier to apywoant Towendor m sen
eschads. Afrer all, most princes wiint a seneschal who
krorws gl the Litest mimors, who Eknowes whar's B on
everywhiere, and who doesn't wane s replace him — that
wary the seneschal has reason to protect the prince and not
ti bartray B Sound Lot like i, o b leasy cur I':,-j"l:n
e, doesnt ! I | were i prince, 1'd certainly want o
eiieschil who could tell me who'd been seen with whiom
but wis oo busy scheming against his sire 1o berray nu
besides, many of the responsibilities of the seneschal that
other Kindmead deplore — bemza poimtof conmetforocher
}-IIL{IL'." WLINnE a8 A \.]I.:IIIIF|'|L.I.I wiss O IO uon _ul,.i
pertormimg other secretanal duries we fined very useful
Muone than one -I'|".|.'|1I il i T.'!l' |.l.-r :'L'{'- GV Lis 1 :I||1=
repuitation mdoexactly whar the prince hoped to avoid by

choosing a | oreador betraving the prince and miking

ished possips. 1f chis makes

I, it it]) then s be i
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il iy the prssgie of news. We marely “appoint™ ourselves

to such o biziere position: others just ol us |:|_.|.|1ll|,'-||r-_| L
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they notice our influence. | think they started doing it
because they thought insules would stop ws; instead we
ignored them, and somehow the insule evolved into
something akin 1o an office. Sometimes there’s just no
understanding Kindred sociery. Make rhe best of it

Believe it or not, there exist Toreador sheriffs. We
may not be chosen for our strength or prowess with
weapons, but there are plenty of us who have strength and
know what to do with a gun. Besides, social skills are for
maore useful to sheriffe than you mighe think. Sufficient
contacts und the ability ro call upon favors can be much
mare useful than physical strength when artempring 1o
haul someone before the prince. And the ability tochoose
good deputies and to understand strategy (one or two
strategists have even been Embraced on the theory that
military strategy can be an art) are just as vahmble n
wartime as good aim. Sheriffs are supposed to watch for
breaches in the Masquerade as well, and that’s something
we're very good at. Besides, nine-tenths of investigation is
“I“illll,: L{1] F".TH.'IIE.

Very few Toreador hold the pesition of scounge. Who
wanits to spend their nights hunring for poor neonares
Embraced without permission when we could be doing
something less odiows (and more wholesome) insted?
Murder is <o rarely in style.

Tue Benerirs o No1 Baso iw CHaRGE

Again, the image we project (sometimes intention-
ally, sometimes not) is both o blessing and a curse. Ir can
make it easy o conduct one's affairs withowt being no-
ticed, which many Toreador prefer. Some of us, though,
have ambition, and some of us desire power, and these
Toreador are often frustrted by that image of ours, They
are in the minority, however. Not to mention thar the
kind of Toreador who want power aren't necessarily the
Kindred we want representing us.

Most of us prefer to influence events without being
the guy on the chair with the big sign over his head that
stys, “Stake me!” Fewer enemies mrpet the advisors than
target the prince. Therefore, when the prince sadly disap-
pears and someone else takes the reins, we stay where we
are because we're smart enough to cultivare contacts with
Kindred other than the prince. Our influence endures.
The prince’s does not,

TreSannat annTorvapoR ANTHTRINU

Must Toreador try 1o keep as much distance between
themselves and the Sabbat as possible. The Sabbat atn-
tude that mortals are cattle s about as opposite to the
Toreador view as you can get and still be on the same
continent.

Toreador are ill equipped 10 handle Sabbat tctics.
Subtlery and grace may help against some Sabbar such as

ﬂ
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the Lasombra, but it doesn't do a whir of pood against
roving gangs that frenzy ar the first sight of the Other
Team. Contacts may help us to find our when the Sabbar
come to town (not that you need many contacts o go
down o the police station and read the bloter tha
describes the “corpse with no blood "), but since the Sabbar
see montals as cantle, conmcts don't help much beyond
thar. Especially since, as we care about mortals rather thun
just their vitae, we're rarely willing o use them as fodder
whilee we escape through the back door. Unlless, of counse,
there's no other choice.

Toreador antitabu are something of a mystery 10w,
The concepe of a Toreador willing to view mortals the way
the Sabbat does is difficult—all right, sosome of our elders
o thave Toreador who've bummed oot maghis get this way
from time o tme. Bur en masse! Never. It's entirely
contrary to who and what we ane.

Sameane once pur forth the idea thae Sabbar Torea-
dar are the way they are beciuse they have so lost their
connection o humanity, and only thar which s ugly,
terrible or flawed entrances them. They see the horrific s
lovely, the monstrous as beautiful and the dreadiol s
ongasmic. | ey not to think abowr this theory teo much —
niot becase it diwsn't make sense toome, but becamse i
muikies too much serse

TOREFADOR AND ]'Juwr-'n

Toweador and power are lovers. They have a mad,
passionate coupling, they quarrel, they break up, they pet
back wgether — you get the picture. Temporal “power”™
wins always muore for the Ventrue than for as, but cermainly
sorne Toreador wane it and are very pood at attaining it
The clan as 2 whole exhibies no movement nowsand oon
soilidating such vague and dubious "power.” I more asade
ehfect of whar we are. Although not all Toreador seck
influence over political aspects of the society o the
Dammid — not even a majority of us — those whio seck
it out are often very skalled an ST it

[Povamies

1wl ey thist mioss Toreador o nor apprec e the
niceticsof polivics. Ie'sasmall pant of what mortals do, over
all, alchough it comainly enpenders some of the strongeas
emotions. Perhaps those emotions are why those Torea
dor who appreciate politics get s mto it Politics has it
I.IIITT bl i s iy pots — education, religion, bus
ness, and yes, cultural development. From politicsone can
dip into so many other sectons.

One can quantily the reisons why s0 few Toreador
explore this opportuniry. We're wocial enginecrs, not
campaien managers — that’s whit Ventroe are for When
a Torcador wints something done, be's more likely o

Coonrrin Tiwce Arsmimt Lovenen
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Bl kvl o pesditic i, buy ot o schosol ofbicial or sedhace o
etz levcher thom mely on thie big wide world ool pralinies.
Admirnedly some Tomeador see polivies as itsown an foom,
b thwwe are ity the Toremdor whao Tave become
Prvesrraned warhs Lirper rrends of socsety o burned oot from
the imevirable pasn ol dealing with morals

A Poe snd hetowe, we delegzne. We eall in fivors, We
ey gents — the walling and the ablivious — ts push
bt pobicies we Bvor. The Clamite on the throne i usually
o by w T amd fl.'ll-.lilll: ur'l'palﬂn;d anvacks o saky
iy s nal conerehution, Some Torewbor groom maonals for
prwer i hielp them on their way up rather than simply
bully i ofticrals the way Ventroe do. Honestly, anyone
wolvis relies omn the s aof Caine o gen bim whn be wants
s omly eking tor rrouble (besides, ot hos so liede style).
Toreadon are more Likely 1o involve themselves in ars
conn s mad communiry-interest groups than more vis-
ihle pivermen positwns,

Costsm it v, Rov oo, Enucarion
win Nosprornis { For Fus asn Prorn )

Wil thve Venrroe hove apood hold on dhe e RO
sache o the s medi, we bive our fingers on the acors,
actresses atd jowmalises. We may not be able 1o have
shows fundied or wiped out with a wave of o hand, but we
can inlluence those actors who act as spokesmen for
companies L practice that happens mone and more often
i the moskem nights), We also know jourmalises and
colummists whao can slane their stories to help our Gises.
Where the Ventrue own shares in publishing howses, we
have some sway over the aurhon.

Raliggiom is an interesting subject. Chasismatic Torea-
o have been known o start cules of all kinds or worm
their way into more madinonal religions. This latter
prawtice s adangerous game to play. Mortals can be very
possionate about their fiith. This is both good and bad —
they're more hkely o follow us if we con pass ourselves off
as thew religions leaders or fellow parishioners, bur they're
alser mwwre likely to bum us out of our havens if they're
tipped off 1o our deception. Cults are easier 1o dominare,
bt are more likely to catch the notice of concemed
parenits, the government or local police forces.

The commercial sector is, as the medin, more the
rerritory of the Ventrue. But while the Ventrue may have
interest i the large corporarions, we often slip in under
their noses with the smaller ones. They don't see the small
companies s 4 challenge to them, so they ignore us.
Besides, if they keep the small companies around then
thesr giants look less like monopolies (even when they
are) and so they evade the Department of Justice and the
Federal Trade Commission. Sometimes they even help us
out on the sly, so long as we testify to their eminently fair
business pracrices.

Start-upssreespoecially isefil tous. We tund someone's
venture, mayhe belp it become successtul by calling in
Ewvors, induse them with coash o put them in touch with
clienes, then arnmgee for i oo be sold onee 0 becomes big
enough o ke noticed. [ o wonderful way t tum o lintle
prodfin and keep one's toe in the pool wichout prssing oo
many people off. 105 also o marvelows way o miake v
muste businiss contacts. Most venture copstal firme refise
tir funad anything for less than 3 oo these davs, s we
pick upanumberof the small projeces thar fall through the
ericks, Besides, many Torcador don't bive the atrention
span o handdle o lange company. Maost Toreador under-
st thar cultivating a business contnbutes to <xciety,
andl they enjoy warching the young entrepreneurs they
il

MNonprofits are another, oft overlooked, arena when
Toreador sometimes ply their trade. Many wealihy and
famous people like o give theirmoney iway. Some few Jo
i because it makes them feel goad. Many mone Jo i
bescanise it makes them ook good. Bu for whatever reason,
it senads them booking for the nonprofit onganizations. All
vou need s 2 pood sales speech and o seemingly wordy
project, and you can walk off with mallions and the home
phone number of o concemned (and wealthy) celebrity. If
i ﬂ.':1|['r e ;Il" LT § I'I'.'\"']r. yiwma |'|||iﬂ|t e |'||.'|l:l_" s
that money does somwe good. TFyou don's, well, there are all
sorts of warys o make sure thar you ger your cur. You can
even use your nonprofit o fund some of those lintle
business ventures by contrcting work out to them. Some-
tmes charismatic Toreador join with business-savvy
Ventree 1o clean up with back-scratching schemes like
this.

Education is s gold mine for Toreador. Where better
than in the relaxed armosphere of a college o locate
budding artiss, encourape thise with cilent and send the
incompetents sniveling home to mother? S0 many st
dents ateribure their growth o the encouragement of one
tesicher or mentor. Some Toreador prefer to spend their
time tapping previowsly unnoticad talent in older kine
retuming for a bite degree. Some of these Toreador sy
they'd never deal with actual “college age™ students, that
those children don't have the kind of experience and
discipline of the retumning students. Other Toreador say
the older students don’t have the fire, energy or vision
necessary to make a worthwhile contribution. The cam-
puses are full of budding radicals, after all, many of whom
can't be distinguished from each other.. ..

Some few Toreador have become involved in educa-
tion at an earlier level — high school or even elementary
school. This is more troublesome, as schools at this level
very rarely have evening programs. Thus, those Toreador
who do this generally act chrough a moral agent, Some
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Toreador, however, offer special evening art classes
local high schools, organize children's communiry thearer
or fund reading programs in an attempt to find the good
onesearly, or just to rmise the sandard of living for the local
populace. A tasteful community is a desimble community,
after all.

Many students who major in literature, foreign lan-
guages, art, or other such “soft” disciplines in college end
up waiting tbles or flipping burgers. Those who cultivate
some unrelated mlents — such as progmmming — may
end up with decent jobs, but they aren't doing what they
were maant to do.

It's said that technology companies often prefer o
hire non-computer science majors from large engineering
schools. These students don’t have pre-existing ideas of
how it's all done and can be trainad to do it the company’s
wary more easily. Thus, history majors become sysadmins.
Writers end up coding, It's wonderful from a financial
point of view — rechnology companies pay more than
those graduates would have made otherwise — but from
our podnt of view it's a tragedy. A very creative, enterpris-
ing soul has been guided away from her rlent. She
thought she'd have spare time 1o work on her writing, but
she now works 60-hour weeks 1o pay the bills, Thus, one
ol vur goals at colleges is toconvince students that theyean
make decent livings as something other than corporte
emplovees. If we have the money, then maybe we act as
patrons 1o the best of them. It's a constant bartle, bur it’s
well worth it for the ones we save,

Medicine is a sector you probably wouldn't expect 1o
see us in. Andhonestly, it isn't one of our hot spots. But the
field is hard 1o ignore in the modemn nights. Sure, maybe
practicing medicine can't make youas rich anymore inthe
ape of HMOs, Bur there's always research. | know —
Toreador lab rats aren’t your idea of arcises. Y ou migh find
ane of two, though, who were Embraced for practical
reasons or managed to convince some starry-eyed Torea-
dor lover that their experiments were of lasting value,

Biotech companies are doing quite well in today's
volatile market. New drugs need research all the time, for
cancer, AIDS and all sorts of hittle bugs. All nghr, so not
all druges are created on such grand scales. Some are
engineered for much baser reasons. A Toreador who can
concoct designer drugs, holistic berbal supplements and
even possons can write her own check. And Toreador who
tund such companies, and perhaps influence their scien-
tists in other ways, gain all sorts of benefits in addition o
thi direct return on their investment.....,

Weal1H
You must believe by now that every Toreador is
wealthy. How else do we patronize protégés, fund research
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companies, purchase stolen art through the black market,
travel around the world, and keep our wardsobes stocked
with Pal Zileri and lssey Miyake!

It’s far from that simple. Yes, many of us are wealthy,
and 1'll explain that in a minute. But plenty of us aren't.
Some Toreador care so much abour ther ant that they
don't bother cultivating wealth, despite its uses. Other
Toreador simply have bad luck — a rival forced the
company they were funding into banknupecy, or a fload
destroyed the precious piece of ant they were going to sell
or any number of other things. Nothing about the Torea-
dor Embrace guarantees one an unlife of wealth and
opulence. Many Toreador have money to support them-
selves but simply never made char jumgp 1o whae we might
call nch. Believe me, it's easy 1o not become rich. Every-
one thinks wealth is just around the comer. Everyone
thinks there's a secret 10 it — you have 10 know the righe
kottery numbers of develop the right business plan or ind
the right broker, kill him, and steal his liorde black ook,

If it were dhat ensy, all mortals would be wealthy.,
Things can always go wrong. Companies with great progd-
ucts go out of business just because they pot in the way of
a larger company's business plan. Not everyone s brilliant
enotgh to put together the right scheme. Not everyone
who's brilliant has the common serse to make tha
."ﬂ:h‘l."m mﬂk: ot ftﬁcl‘lp-mt' “'I'I'i- I'Iil.\ COMTUTH S0 s
lucky enough 1o have things come off us planned.

There are, however, certain things that most Torea-
dor do that usually put us a cut or two above the average
pay scale. Some of us sell our artwork for Large sums of
money. Some turm on the charm to obtain funding from
all somts of sources. Many shameless Toreador forever poy
their bills our of the pockets of their lovers. Perhaps miost
importantly, we rend to choose ghouls well. Some Torea-
dor care only about the physical attmctiveness of their
ghouls, bur mest ghoul ar least one monal who's good ar
making money or who ot least has plenoy o ie. Thar way
your don't nised 1o be brilliant wnd hucky and huve all
common sense — only your ghoul does. Unfortnarely
the blood bond aften works to the detriment of 3 moral's
life, s0 every now and then you probably have to replace
your moneybag with a new one. Most Toreador care
enough about those in their service that they find some-
thing else for the poor wome-out ghoul 1o Jo sbier than
discarding her. Well, let me amend that to “swme.”

It's the first tmste of money that's hard. For that, you
have 1o marry well, kill well, ghoul well, be bom well, o
b verry lucky. Once vou buve thae firse bir, thie nest comes
more easily as long as you don't do something stuphl,
Investments, hl','mg-.'- tn'|1.1t'|.|m.'|rh]ﬂlfn irth are great wiiys
to make money, but only once you have that first bulging
bank account. Once you do, investments only work if v
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o your ghoul know what you're doing, you're lucky, or you

have a market-svvy acquaintance who owes you one,

It u Toweador wanrs to have the high unlife, wear the
Farest tashuons, act as patron to the best new cultural icons
and mamtain has prenry linede collection of creature com-
forts, then he needs 1o spend more of his tme than he'd
probably Tike hioking over his finances. It's a sad fact of
existence, but one that we adjust t if we want to be able
to keep up with our neghbors.,

DEALING WITHTHE

OTHERS

As spoken by Ferdimand Chu, ameilla

Torught ts the first nighe of the rest of your unlife.
You're tew, aren't you! Don't be offended. | know a loe of
ehders who would sacrifice the people nearest 1o them w
regain what they've lost and what you still have. The way
you ficklle wath your hair, crack your knuckles, nip st the
insicde of your lip < these are the habits of life, and youdo
thern naturilly. You haven't forgotten what ir's like 10 be
alive yet, have you! | bet you stll wake up in the dark
sometimes and wonder why the sun hasn't risen,

Enpoy thes tume. Those lintde human waches drifi
away one by one, and you miss them the way you can only
s somcthang you ook for pranted. 've seen elders
whi've kst even the simplest human gestures— blinking,
lick i their lips, showing emotion on their faces.

I'veseenothers, centuriesold, who bave every humain
pesture down pat. Every night, as son as they awaken,
they take o lengthy massyge from specially trined Blind
servins, Diecades of practice have taughe the servanis
bow 1o propel the blood through seill veins, how o keep
jotnts limber, how to keep thelr skin flushed and warm,
how 1o break up the purple clots ar the buttocks and the
back of the scalp. The illusion is almost perfect. Almost.

I don't know which oype frightens me more. Fear
sevns 1o be the one buman traie that none of us ever forger.

You don't need any of that yet. You're still more
human than dead, lucky thing, If you stay lucky, you can
drug that ot for decades, centuries, maybe even longer. It
all comes down to your own inner strugstles with the Beast.
| can't help you with that so much — ['ve been around
since 1841 myself, so my Beast and | are on quite
INTIMALE TETims,

Mo, what I'm going to tell youabout is the others. The
other clans of the Kindred — yes, “other families of
vampires” if you wint to be vulgar — whar! Yes, the wond
“vampire” is vulgar. Jesus. I'm also going to tell you about
the other others. We're hardly alone in this weird world of

crap. There are beasties out there who make the nastiest
Koimchred you can imagine look like Winnie the fucking Pooh.

Someonwe msked me why [ was doing this. Never you
i whio sekeed mie, just listen. Listen pood. Yeah, there's
o test it the endd: Ie's called *romornow nighe.”

TREMERE

The Tremere remind me of those uptight, homely
pirls in high school who thought that since they weren't
getting any, no one clse should have a good rime cither.
Start with that kind of bitter, poyles priggishness. My
it to a longing 1o control everyone who's actuslly hgured
out how o have fun or do something noteworthy. Addan
unhealthy doseof truly scary mogic eicks. Lot it simmer for
a couple decades. . . and you wind up with the typical
Tremere, They're joyless, stagnant seckers alter the power
to tum everyone else mio jovles, stagnant peons.

They're very good at gaining power and complerely
inept when it comes to using it They're the kind of people
whi make an elibomte plan thar looks great on paper. It
disintegrares wt the first touch of reality of course, but it
should have worked. When this happens, the Tremere
insist that the plan was perfect. I0s reality that's wrong.

That's why they're so dangerous. They've ot o pecu-
liar combination of genius and stupidity thar could ler
them seize the world in their Blood-soaked fist, only ©
drop it down the steps and break it into shards. They're
brilliant numbskulls.

Luckily for us, they've ormnized themselves in one of
these swell lockstep hierirchics thar look so good in the
abstract. They think power i like a ladder you can only
climb by knocking off the fellow above you, so they keep
 tight rein on those beneath them through partial blood
bordds, This makes o0 Tremere chuntry like a string of
dominoes. Knock over one, and all the ones behind it fall.

Many Tremere are suspicious and paranoid, bur still
naive when it comes to manipulation. Do them enough
fivors and they think you're a fool. Once you're in thar
category, they mke everything you say ar face value —
after all. the poor foolish Toreador could never put one
overon the fucking brilliane Tremere, right? Even if their
underlings suspect you, most never dare contradict The
Boss. Half of them ane hoping The Boss gets removed so
they can move anather step up the Big Rock Candy Ladder.

But don't get cocky. Just because they can be easy 1o
fo] doesn 't mean they like it, and once you've made a foul
of them, they don't have much ta lose by fucking you up.

One fimal thing: Don't pit a blood bond on one. The
elders will find out, theyll find you, they'll suck out your
soul and no ane will ever know.
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This 15 the mow l.+.”il."..'[""lnl"' clan i the ( -II'I1-IIIE.I.
even worse thon the Tremere. The Tremere are like a big
far python — nasty, bur they die when you cut the head off
Thee Maolkavians are Like o swarm of piranha; getting rid of
ome omily leaves a space o the next set o W

Here's '-'-'|'||.I1'"~ ~i.llu:'.'1wn abssiit -'iw Malkavians
They've somehow convinced themselves thae the alien
athon that comes from listening w the Beast s
wisdom.” Given the cho

“te
l'}"'f'ﬁ'll'l"'.'l |!'||'H I”u'"'ll..'alfl .].11.'-'1-'
hahves, they [‘h"rc death every time I wouldn't mind if it
was il personal chodce where they just went sun walking,
but their lust for death goes deeper. [t's not just their o
death, or the death of mormuls thar they seek: They anuck
thie very foundstions of order, structure und pesce. They
undermine, erode and erase — naot for their personal gmin,
bist because they're servants of entropy, existing only to

wick the rest of the world down into chetr madniess. When
everything thats worthwhile his beenextinsmuished, when
the pulse of life has been smashed and beauty can't be
recogmized and the Peast has finally riumphied, the
Malksviares will turmn out the

That's haowe they see ir, unvhow

[.I.In.L.~ ot s, the soldiers of .1|-4'I.:-Iu are il ven
orderdy. This is their stvength, since you never know whien
thiey e comming frome 10s also their weakness, becawe ruot
evien I||1"p -i.ll--l-ln 'l.'l.-h: i I:"ii v e LN AT

The best way 1o Jdeul with Mallowims s o TN TR L
them most of the time: They've gt nothang vou wani, and
they dom't perceive us as a threar. Since they're ol bandir
youi can sormetimes trick o provoke them into violaring
the Masquenade, then either tum them over o the prince
or blackmail them o doing vour diny worde. O somie
combinanon of the two oprions. Ulse your imagitiation, Be
careful with chis !i..-n:_:'t. Eli_n el js P bicated on the
survival fnsginet, o ko of Malkavians are oo far gons
Ly |I-.I.'Ll' o, LY Conarse, ri". il LT |: tov b i'r.-M: i tht
sofves feself, o s L §TEgN U] they o't gt v owaen wath thu m

What vou really have o look our for 5 a Malkavian
whio hiss the ear of the prince. Thetr madness gives them
IIL'-I|.:|I-I o thie naclovess of the w -:|.i..-||.i.|; TLOWO TRy Crve
thits indormation s he aorempes o keep his city mogether
Tov thenr credit, sivmi PrINCes Con tuallv e the devil's
ren thise
who ey i find out the devil didn't want thae hodse
thiere anyhow

tools w vear -.|1-I.'\-!I. lhl. ‘Ll.]l.' b, bt v
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ASSAMITES

First and loremost, if you've heard the stories about
Muzart: Yes they're orue, and we will never forgive the
Assamites for 1t. He was the greatest genius of a brillian
agze, but to them he was nothing but potent vitae in an
nexperienced vessel. We're pretty sure his assassin was a
bastard called Mubumnad Muzabir — it means “the Sword
Juiggler.” I'll show you a portmit from the Renatssance, if
you want, and what we think s a more recent photo from
an airport in Monaco. But if you see him, don't think about
going after him yourself. I'll show you the pictures just so
R Calny HL" WY,

The Assamutes are like a reversed mirmor image of the
Tremere. Where the Tremene are too smart for their own
goud, the Assamires are full of the kind of brute, efficient
stupiclity that built the Third Reich. They don't have a
complicated master plan, other than “drink vampise blood,”
5o it's very hard o tangle them up.

That said, there are some advantages to having a
single-minded opponent. Primarily, they're easily led and
they wear their hearts on their sleeves. Plus, they hate the
Tremere, which is worth points in my book.

Don't even approach these guys if you're close o
Caine: o all your assassin shopping through a thin-
blooded vassal. If an Assamite even sniffs elder virae,
they're prone to snap and go for the gusto, They're not
known for deferring gratification that way, Of course,
given your comdition, you're likely 1o be someone else's
thin-blooded vassal.. ..

Ome way 1o play these guys is to hire them on the sly
againstelder Tremere. (When | say“on the sly” | don't just
mean “hide it from the other Kindred.” Make sure the
Assamites don't know who's footing the bill eicher. That
way, if they luse, the Tremere can't pull the informarion
out of thatsmall-caliber Assamite brain. ) Give the Tremere
as much waming as you feel like (ideally by way of the
Nosferatu), then sit back and see which hastand gets
fucked and which does the fucking. If you're feeling
particularly brave, you can try to mop up the winner. |
don't recommend it unless you're sure he's down before
you stare kicking.

There's another way you can take advantage of their
smpleminded blood hunger, but it's dangerous. Seill, |
know someone in New York who did it, and now she's got
a leashed Assamite to protect her from the Sabbar.

My friend was an honest-to-God master of disguise.
She hired this Assamire to whack “Mildred von Santos,”
supposedly a Tremere over in Jersey. Part of the pay was a
sip from her wrist. The assassin really should have known
better, but he wasaddled by Presence, and he really wanted
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a aste of elder vitae and besides, she was just some
Degenerare, no one to worry about, right!

Only there was no “von Santos™ — just my acquain-
rance in some really pood stage makeup. Ldon'reven think

“von Santos” means anything. Anyway, since she was
reacly for the attack and was far faster than a Tremere his

any right to be, she conveniently fought her way free inthe.

middle of feeding. Now the Assamire is two-thirds bound
anddoesn’t know it A “lucky” ambush by the real Tremere
left him weak enowgrh that my friend’s ghouls could hold
him down and she could administer the third drink by
torce. Voila. It's a pretty sweet deal, but | wouldn't rry this
at home, kids,

BRuUJAH

It can be hard 1o cope with the Brujuh because in
many wiys they're like us. They're attached to strong
feelings from rtheir mormal life. We're lucky. We're at-
tached to culture — and while you can debate the vires
of this dancer or that philosophy, for the most parr culre
is something you can point 1o, evaluate and look at from
the autside.

The Brujah, poor souls, are connected to ideas, Have
you ever held a pound of liberry ! Gone around looking for
a few yards of justice? Hopped next door 1o bormow a cup
of honor! | didn't think so.

The reason the Brujah can't get along with each other
{or anyone else, for that mamer) is thar each one seems o
be bound up with some personal, intangible crusade.
They're very particular. Two Brujah howling for “free-
dom”™ may have an entirely different interpretation of
what “freedom” means. Younger Brugah often don't have
a very firm idea of what they mean when they cry for
whatever virtue they're championing. They just feel pood
making nolse and warching the reaction.

That's where we come in.

If you painted a picture, you'd like the person whe
seemed to understand and encourage your wark, right!
Well, it's just the same with the Brujah and their “causes.”
Figure our what they want 1o hear. Say it. Now you have
a commde who likes to fight. Trust me, the rhetoric of
revolution is a lot easier to chatter on about than theater
criticism. Throw out a few catchphrases that sound good
and mean nothing, and the Brujuh eats out of your hand.
Up your banners! Fight the power! You've nothing to lose
bur your chains!

(e helps a lot if they think you admire them. But that
works with almost everyone.)

SETITES
Oh yes, the feared and vaunted “masters of cormp-
tion.” | was intimidated until | realized that “comuprion”

Cuaseoos: Tossance




i3 n catchphmse. It's like in the 705 when “suthoritarian” believe humanity is weaknes, These few deal in pleasure
meant “our dictator” while “moalimrian” meant “their  notbecause they seek it themselves, but because they want
dictaror” Its like when the CLA talks about “termination o inflict it on others while hogging all the. .. what, evil?
with extreme prejudice” or a personnel officer malks about Baseness? “Comaprion™. .. for themselves

"de-utilizing on employee.” Or when we call ourselves G ANGREI
4 iRE

"Kindred,” | suppose

Anyhow, what “comuption™ means ks "getting back in Really, I used to think this clan was an object lesson
wouch with that human st Let's look ar whar the 11 the dangers of losing one’s human self to the Beast, but
Setite's natonous *cormuption” shrick consists of, shall we? | v vo sy, they don't seem worth the rrouble. Sure, they
Oh e, sex? Oh, that's not any kind ol throwback o develop snakey eyes or cloven hooves or whatever, S
mormal diys. Drugs? There's another tool in their box thay  times it almost seems like they're tuming their Beast selves
has the musk of humanicy all over ic. Knowledge T Posses. outwird so they can keep their human selves secure

sions! These are all cravings of the human half, not the Scratch the surface and sometimes you find someone fairly
st halanwcied, interesting and seable

Miwr ool Ilu' SCTites youl e |I1~:c|\' o et are almoss s ) ll"'"'. e 1oL O condistent, ["-““'h menace l"“‘ the
Malkovians or Giovanni. Thar doesn't mican they e posced

foemuch, unformumarely, They're unevi lesed, which means
they don't have a lor 1o offer us excepr mavbe thar nifry
dirtmap rick

tarniliar with their human selves as yvou or L. They're just
ot o tasteful and stylish. They can be creepy, icky freaks,
buit they're creepy hirman freaks nonetheless

That describes about 80% ol the Setites — syharites
erying to cling to the human pleasures thar we ger for free

Irlll."l.f'l'Irl!l.,llhtlh'-ul .II'|JJ|, nh{:', i"'l.l‘ I|-|1-1,'n_ Il-'nil:k 1 L\!
atrunning thimges domen and vearing them to proces It st
what you'd call o “Mosguernde -friendly™ skill pockge, b

L] ) i
It s one h'llh l||111|.'l.1|.1*‘||.' 1 H.n KW hru I hn.-'. wWarte in e
lI‘.HiL'III".r, ViR \.l‘tlla.l III.II-.i.' s L i|I||:'F|'l LU RS }".

with our founder's curse, But there's a hard core 1o the
Setttes, and theyve drifred free of their humanity, Them,
vous have toowatch out for. The Malkavians have bought
the e thet mesdness is wiscddom; the most dimgen ues Seties
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throwing them a bone now and again. To be blunt,
hunting clean in the city was as hand for them as it is casy
for us. In the tme it rook one of them o stalk, comer and
ingzest from some wiryward sailor or scabby whore, one of
us could generally ger a dosen willing mortals lining up for
the privilege. We were blood rich, they were blood poor.
Many deals were made,

Now, however, they're no longer official members of
the Camarilla. This means they ganed the right o com-
pletely draim long-haal reamsters and truck-stop hookers,
bur lost the right to come into a city and not have some
paranoid prince give them the thind degree if he catches
wind of them.

I'd lowe 1o know whao talked them into that deal —
someone mighty persuasive, | imagine. | bet he was a
bridpe salesmen during his living days. | wish we could
claim credit for i, but we can't. Nope. No sir. We had
nothing to do with ir. Now one thing.

So mow they're less bload poor, perhaps. Instead,
they're politicatly poor, with no justicar to look out for their
interests and damn few favors owed by primogen.

As it happens, political influence is the one thing
we've got more of than bload,

Whit a happy coincidence.

(FIOVANNI

Your rypacal Giovanni likes banging his sister somuch
that he won't quit even after she's dead. Worse than thar,
they re up 1o something thar makes necro-incest look like
aSundoy church social. We haven't been ﬂml:mpindmnm
exactly what the clan’s ultimate plan is, but it involves
death. Lots of death. If our intelligence is good, Rwanda
was just the prologue.

Lots of people think the Giovanni aren't a threm
because there aren't too many of them. While that's true,
keep in mind thar i doesn't take many cancer cells 1o
muke a healthy body sick. Noc all of them are named
Giovanni, either, Keep an eye peeled for the Pisanob in
South America and (the ones no one is supposed to know
about ) the Milliners in New England.

The good news is that noone's going to doa lot of boo-
hooing if you kill one. The bad news is, sometimes that's
not a solution. Giovanni have a nasty tendency to come
back as ghosts. Not all of them, not even maost of the time
— but just often enough to keep you honest. Of course, the
ghost Giovanni immediarely hook up with the Lick
Giiovanni to form o happy little revenge squad.

Killing one isn't safe, then. They may just pull their
beyond-death trick and finger you to theirgoomba cousins.
If you get the drop on one, then, the wise move is to stake
him bur not kill kim. Once he's in torpor, prop his amms

and legs up so that all the blood drains inta his torso, then
cur off the limbs and cauterize the stumps. Poke our the
eyes while you're at it That way, even if the stake comes
out, he's in no condition to make touble.

What do you do with this blind, sleeping Giovanni
tonso! I you want to play hardball, you can swap him back
to his brothers like a baseball card, but | don't recommend
it. Give him toyour prince, if youfeel like it. Or if you know
someone with a taste for Amaranth, you can probably get
a good price. Diablerie is the other way 1o make sure he
doesn't come back acnoss.

Seill, staking and chopping a Kindred can be quite a
chore, especially 8 Giovanni with all kinds of spooks
looking out for him. The much, much easier way 1o mess
with the Giovanni is to play aganst their big weakness:
Cousin-fucking, Since these swine keepitall inthe family,
it doesn't take a lot of research to find likely candidares for
unlife. Find them when they're mortal and blood bond
them. If they get Embraced, the bond goes with, making
the Giovanni neonate so much easier o deal with. (By
“deal with” | mean betray, of course.) It's more likely tha
the Giovanni elders will sense your bond and refuse the
Embrace, in which case you've also waon by forcing them
to go with their second choice.

We've been doing this so ageressively on the Rivier
that the family branch there won't ler their kids ourside
the cﬂmp-mnd o plilﬁ'. Fine by me: Their next FETHETIR RO
don't be blood bound, they'll just be terminally naive and
have no social skills. There's a recipe for success,

All kidding aside: The Giovanni are bad news. Their
primary interest is in taking whar little humaniry they ever
had, tossing it down the toilet and using the rest of the
world 1o wipe their asses.

L ASOMBRA

The leaders of the Sabbat are your old-school, medi-
eval-Church-style, “ride through the moor under night's
hlackest cloak and drink the blood of any who cross our
path” type of vampires. They regard their own humaniry
a, by and large, an imitane. Some actually consider
themselves “tools of the Devil” — God's scourge upon a
fallen world. Damned themselves, they serve to push
others into or away from their own damnarion.

At least, that's the theory. In practice, they're trying
to keep a short leash on a big pack of blood-addled Sabbar
nutjobs. SometimesaLasombraor twoslip intoa*Camarilla
city” (whatever that's supposed tomean) and try t stir up
some trouble. If one comes slithering your way, nod
polively, act like you're thinking about it, crank up the
Presence =o they tust you, then go get the prince and
maybe a nice sheriff who can bust heads. You don't want
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to ger stuck in the webs of these particular spiders. They're
poisonous.

On the other hand, there’s this nagging voice in the
back of my mind saying “How great of a manipulator can
you be if everyone thinks you're a great manipulator?”

NosFERATU

If you wanit the prince o take something seriously,
don't tell him. Let it slip to a Nosferatu “by accident” like
you don't understand how important i is. Once it works
its way through the Sewer Rats to the prince's ear, he'll
hang on their every word.

These guys deserve a lot of credit: 16's like they're the
Malkavians tumed inside-out. Where the Malkavians
carry a hideous curse inside an acceptable exterior, the
Naosferatu have all their ugliness on the outside. A surpris-
ing number have found 4 way 1©0 cope with their Beast
while maintaining something dignified and worthwhile
inside.

On the other hand, there are a lot more who are o
discournged and enmged that their outer ugliness s, if
anything, less vile than what they're hiding inside. Those
il you have to watch out for, because they're jealous. [t goes
beyond the simple envy of the ugly for the fine: Theycan’t
tolerate the fact chat we've stayed more human, and it
makes them crazy.

RAavNOs

Ravnos! What Ravnos?

They were interesting while they were around, and |
have o say it was pretty amusing watching them go tw
town on one another, but | think you could round upevery
tear that's been shed over their disappearance and com-
fortably fit them in an upended contact lens,

Too bad wharever drove them berserk didn't have
time to curse the Tremere, the Giovanni and the
Malkavians while he was at it

TziMISCE

Another group of Sabbat dichards that you'd be lucky
to never encounter. In their own way, they're fighting the
Beast 1oo, but not by taking shelter in their humaniry (like
us and most Setites) or by trying w balance the swo (like
" the Gangrel and the Nosferatu ) but by denying both. They
don't want to be people or animals. They want to be
machines. Blood goes in, thought comes out. That's their
ideal, their aesthetic. Pretry dry, huh! What's surpoising is
how many of them can ereate beauty, almost by aceident.
There is a certain thrilling something that can arise from
perfect funcrionality, isn't there!

VENTRUE

Ventrue are all night. By and large they like things the
way they are, which means they're quite pood at keeping
things from getting worse. Compare and contrast with the
Tremere, who long to become “Big Brother,” or the
Giovanni, who want to tum everyone into their personal
fuck-puppets, or the Malkavians, who want o upset the
nﬁ!lc cant just o count the wonms L'r.m'tm}: out of the
Ot O,

There's a lot of talk about Ventrue “control,” which
s mostly smoke and mirmors. The Ventnie don't “control”
a police force 1o the extent that they dictate who walks
every beat in one of “their” cities. They may have a ghoul
doing paperwork, and they may have a bload bond onone
of the hewtenanes, bur their preatest tlent lies in cleaning
things up.

Think about that for a moment.

When some neonate slips the leash and nans amok in
Planet Hollywood, the Ventnie are going to be on it
within an hour, rweaking the memaories of the cops and the
witnesses to match up their Patent Bullshit Story of the
moment. (They've got humdreds of bullshit stores pre-
pared, for just abour every sination. I've even seen an
Intemmet archive — it's on o dataluse, presumably so
Ventrue all over the world can just type in the parmerters
of the problem and obrain a list of “plasible explana-
tions.”) They can sanitize that mess quickly, efficiently,
and finally.

They're also good ar plans, Once they realize who
trshied the restaurant, they find him, and they have him
dealt with. Note that | didn't say “rake him out.” A lay
Ventre might do hisown dirry work, bue “lazy” s’ wha
the Ventrue ook for in their childer, No, they prefer
“sneaky™ and “devious” and “cunning.” Thas, your aver-
age Ventrue s more likely o ler the neonate think he's
potten away with his livtle frenzy, until the Ventrue offers
the option of eicher a blood bunt or a suitable ironic rwist
of fate. (They love suicide missions —generally they pomt
‘em ar the Sabbar, bur they do their share of soiping at the
Tremere, the Setives and other Venrmee, and usevery now
and then.) They may ke generations, but they have o
grear track recond of playing the “Let’s you and him fight!”
e

They're great at “betore” and they're great ar “afrer.”
What they have trouble with 5 “duning.” They're so used
to the long view thar they're not so pood ar improvising.
That's where we come in — especially since we'ne gener-
ally better ar secing people s individuals instead of
feedbags or insignificant insects.
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MaaGes
There's all kinds of stories abour “mnges™ and “mys-

tics” who can berd reality 1o their will with little more
than a thowght. Peronal

¥ i 1||.|'II| wenn tlﬂ'ﬂ o e |:|.]"|
once who could make slot machines pay out every time, if
he felr like it. When he was working his “luck,” his aura
would get funny, hike he was thirowing off sparks, Curious,
| dhesc bl s Jtin i little closer .IIIIJh.I\'t.lIJ.'l‘EE. H11. VIEaE Wi
fust like everyone clse's Didn't seem to be such a big
friggin’ deal

U the other hand, the Tremere tried o put up a
chantry on the outside of town once. Mot only did it
vanish without o tace, it took the Kindred who knew
about it six months to nealize it was pone. Evervone just
fuscking fomaot a coterie of four Wardocks had gone up o see
whiat was going on. People only remembered it whien che
¢hoes became overwhelming. Sowhat I'm chinking now s
that the packpor joker | swigped on wos o neonate moge.
Like you, he had sme fun tricks and was prerry coal by
mwal standands, bt small potatoes overall, | think thar
ouit o the ciry lmis, they've pot the main coue

L upines

Picture an eghe-foot-tall shag carpet sonked with
blood: yours Adid in a seli-endorcing Masquerade that
makes every mortal who sees one stare gibbering and
hallucinating abour chainsw - toting maniacs, ginghanpers,
togue cops of whatever other urban legend works best
Mow make it so that every tme you hum one, it heals
quicker than you can sary UM shit, you're not poing oo vear
e another new asshole, are you™

Caongratulations. Now you have some slight inkling
of whint Lupivses e Dike. 16 you go out in the woods, you run
the risk of having one of death's vwn puand dogs pounce on
your as ankl wse you for o arget practice. By “woods” |
meun anywhere without streetlighes. Lucky for us, the
shiapechangers are allergic 1o cities, by and linge

| remember the day Gene Wharton, a Gangrel from
way back, got tumed practically inside out and hung on
thie chooms of Mimmi's Elysium. | 1ok one look and thoughit
INow thar's what the Masquernde is for. Fuck the mortalg;
I'en hiding fromm the werewolves!™

FAeRITS

These things scem to be kind of like soul parasites on
human beings. They hate all of our kined, which i s daomn
shuarie becouse they seemn drawn to civilization like moths
to fire. Sound like anyone you know! | heard a prerry
amusing story about acat fight between one of ourclmand
some fne noble buck in the court of the Sun King. Both of
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them wanted to be “girl with the most cake” for some
painter who saw the vampire by night and the fae chick by
day. It ended with a confrontation, like every good story.
The faerie pot drained dey s earth. The Toreador went
absolutely bugshit crazy, forever. The artist never painted
agaimn.

That's how things tend to work out with the fac.
Pretry stories; ugly endings.

GHOSsTS

Usually you don't have to worry abour ghests. They
can'tdo roo damn much. Onee your sight develops a lindle
more, you'll probably start spotting them here and there,
but after a couple decades, they'll be like billboards; if you
notice them atall, it'sonly the really weird ones. 1've heard
stories of victims coming after some vampire who couldn’t
keep the distinction between “feedbag” and “body bag™
clear, bur I've never experienced it myself.

Lately it seems like ['ve seen more of them around,
though | can't think of any massive disaster that would
produce lots of spirits. Even thae typhoon in [ndia should
have mostly made rouble over there. Srill, the odds are
pood thar phosts are the least of your womes

THE WALKING DEAD

Sometimes a ghost gets really fad up with its own
impotence and findsa way toclimb into its old body. Then
it claws its way out of the grave and starts whaling away on
whatever it was that bugped it so in life. Basically what
you're looking at here is a Brujah who doesn't need blood
and doesn't care about sunlight. Scary stuff.

CATHAYANS

When Europeans went into China and Japan, a few
curious Kindred tageed along. To the best of my knowl-
edige, none of them made it back.

China has “vampires” it seems, but they're not like us.
They aren't the Children of Caine. By all reports they're
more resistant to sunlight, tend 1o feed differently, and
they're not nearly s numerous, What they lack in num-
bers, though, they make up for in attivude. They hate us
almost as much for being Western as the Lupines do for
being, .. well acoually, [don't know anyone who's survived
- being arcund a Lupine long enough o know why they
hate us.

MNow there's a passel of these weirdoes in California,
giving those poor bastands in the “Anarch Free Stare”
something besides the Camarilla and the Sabbar o worry
about. Ifwe're lucky, we can trick the anarchs into allying
with the Sabbar so that the Cathayans will pick on them
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as the “dominant vampire sect” in the Americas, Caine
only knows they're the most fucking obvious

Thie one advantage we have over them is this: We're
contagious and they are not. They apparently don't Em-
brace, so they don't reprochsce. This is good, because it
gives us a numerical advantage. It's bad hecause the
Carthayans tend 1o have their acts together from the word
go. They come back from the grave with powers tha
would take a Cainite decades 1o achieve.

HuNTERS

I've been getting some confused reports abour a new,
secretive and above all powerful organization of morrals.
Variously called hunters or “the modem Inquisition,”
they've launched an undec lured war agminst anything thae
casts spells, sucks blood or changes shape.

Ar fist, | wasn't oo concerned. | figured o few
necmates had potten themselves smked or bumed our, Ir
happens, bur it's not a tmgedy.

Then | heard thar these “hunters” had some sort of
paranomal power backing them up. There were stones
about them vanishing from sight, reading minds and
serting things on fire with their bare hands. | wanted o
think it was just mass hysterin, but the reports were too
frequent and 1oo coherent.

Annabelle out in Vancouver managed to capture
one. She overwhelmed him with Presence, fucked his
brains out, blood bound him — the whole nine yards. He
should have been willing to kill or die for her pleasure, and
itseemed like he was. Shie invited me out totake a look ad
ralk to him myself. Unforrunarely, before [ could get there,
all hell broke loose.

Here's what | gathered from her one childe who
survived: Annabelle was going to do some negotioting
with a local anarch's ghoul. She didn't trust the ghoul, so
she told her “pet hunter™ to be alert and warch out for
treachery. He nodded, and it seemed lTike he wanted
nothing more than o serve and protect.

Now, Annabelle was old and cunning enough that no
maortal ship-rigger could ool her with a simple lic, under-
stand mie ! But a8 soon as the d‘uld witlked in, the lmier
blinked, shook himself, and artacked her. He was armed
with nothing but a candlestick, bur (again, according 1o
her childe) the candlestick set her clothes on fire when he
hir her.

S0 in about thiry seconds, this blood bound human
hud shaken off the Presence of an eighth-generation
Toreador and killed her with a single blow.

Scared yet! It gets berter. The childe was waiching
with Auspex, and his aura was gold, like a halo. No hine
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ommon chunk of metal inte Qaming death
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The lcing on the cake ! Whatever s making b
into superchamed killing machines is real generos with
i gifre. Where youor | have to b permission to Embrsce
i wingle mortl, whoever (or whatever) s creating hunters
it o time. At this e,

they' Ll cutnumber the combined Camarills elans within
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il all Kindred worldwide within eight
New DisciprLiNe
[)t IWERS

Ihe following powers are all unique Disciplines that
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Blood. Charsctens who can leam and create new Disci-

pline powers (ot Levels Six nnd higher) mighe wish 1o
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thelr own options, Likewise, certmim Storyteller chomcrem
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Crnoconne's Tonoue (Auspex Lever Smx)

A character with this power instinctively undes
"E.tlhi'- \'Li'—..'lT one -'-!.hq"T rl.'l'\-"‘;n i A COnYeEramtion '];'\ e Of
'II-JIri'E‘.l-j ) wianits lt']I{.'.II‘ If |"pr Can rll'h.! 83wy o 5':':.1' v w it
hie wants so that i sourds like what that person Warits t
bzar, this may help him ger his point across: Thisalso gives
him o way to ingratiare himself with people or sceumulan
Fovors. Thisdiffers from Telepathy in thar the subject need
not be activety thin lh{ll'u_! abour whar she wants 1o hem
i disinterested club patron may find out thae this brah
suitor offers her some secret desire, while a lonely stusdemt
mijght have found his “soulmate” who shar

L !fl.‘.lnl T
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Svstem: The choracter mst spend or least o minut
spenaking with the subject, and the player must make »
successful Perception + Empathy roll (difficulry 6). Forthe
chamcter vo phrase his own idea in terms o which th
gt will n—:rnrn.] tavorably, ssaming, for whaotever
reason that che Storyreller chooses not 1o n wepliy such o
siruation, she may allow the player torall Manipulation or
Chartsma + Expression (difficuley 6), Such reliance o
mechanics should only be used as a last reson, howeves
the very nature of this power issocial, and should rarely bs
dictated by dice instead of moleplaying
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MET System: Crocodile’s Tongue is a touchy power
in live-action gnming, where the primary tangets are other
playens' characters. When the player uses this power, the
subject character’s player should seriously consider what
his character wants to hear and work with the user o
better roleplay the power's use. It's difficult 1o madel ie
exactly, but the subject player should assume that his
chamcrer hears whar he wanits 1o hear,

Crocodile's Tongue is difficult to represent smoothly
in MET. To sense how to phrase her idea in a manner the
subject finds favorable, the character must spend ar least
a minute speaking with the subject and the player must
make a Mental Challenge against the subject. If success-
ful, both players should decide how todeal with the actual
comversatian from that point. If both decide to roleplay it
out, then the subject character's player should react favor-
ibly and offer suggestions that would aid the other player.
If the players decide 10 reson o mechanics, then the
character with the power initiates a Social Challenge
agrainst thesubject. For the purposes of this challenge only,
the chomcrer with the power wins on tes

Angont Sway (Presence Lever Six)

Some Toreador have leamed to leave a “residual”
Presence in their wake. Artists of the clan can imbue their
arrwork with certain emations; termitorial Toreador may
leave palpable claims to a domain whenein it “feels™ as if
they are a constant, looming threat. When this power is
used, the Toreador can inspire those emotions in those
whio are not even within her presence. Art works iv effect
on thise who view it and an anea “marked by the Kindred®
resonates with emotional undercurrents. The art or area
must also be designed or appointed with the mtent of
ingpiring that emotion in mind — in other words, an
mithor is unlikely to be able to mspire hope in those who
read his graphic account of Warld War | bartlefield
atrocities, This, the Kindred may produce a photograph
of an emaciated child that makes viewers intensely sad or
decorate his sanctum with such opulence that those
within it doubt their own worth.

Svstem: The character begins this process when he
undertakes n work of are or decides to imbue a room with
his essence. He must decide ahead of ame which single
emotion he wishes 1o inspire. The player then spends a

* blood point (which the character mixes into his paint or
ink, or secretes in the general area) and rolls Manipulation
+ Expression (difficulty 7). Success indicates thar who-
ever experiences the work or visits the area feels miensely
the emotion the Toreador wished to inspire. Obviously,
moleplaying is the best way to illustrate this; much of this
power s left in the hands of the Storyeeller, and irs effects
are best handled by the players. Storytellers may wish to

o

mechanically *assist” players whose characters do not
react approprintely ro the power’s effect — not allowing
belligerent characters to spend Willpower in the presence
of a frieze that inspires dread, for example.

MET System: Like the previous power, this one
depends entirely on roleplaying. Charcters won't run in
terror (unless the emotion in combinarion with the ant
pushes the right button) or be forced inte actions they
wouldn'tnormally undertake. That aside, the plaver should
take care to portray the reaction appropriate to the Disci-
pline in combination with the art or room.

As with the mabletop version of Absent Sway, the
player must spend a blood point when beginning the
process, and the character must create the work of art or
secrete the blood o the affected aren, then make o Sunic
Social Challenge against a difficulry of seven Trais. If
sugcessful, any characrer who views the arvwork or enters
the affected area feels the emotion invested in the work.
The player must write the following information on a carnd
and place it prominently in the affeceed area: the name of
the Storyteller who adjudicated the challenge, the emo-
tion invested, and the object the power was used upon.

Briss (DoMiNaTE ®® Dresence ®®e)

Miny Toresdor assert than their “clin cure™ is no
curse at all, but a blessing. Those who leam the secret of
Bliss are the loudest making this claim.

Any Toreador who regards a scene or work of grem
beauty is prone to fall into an aesthetic stupor, This trance
is the antithesis of the ugly fury of the Beast. Those familior
with the power of Bliss can recall beaury almost as inti-
mately as if it were before them and use this as a reservour
of imner strength. The recollection of past happiness
serves as a bulwark when threatened with the imanonal
desires, frenziesand fearsof the Beast. Further, the Kimndeed
may project this sense of pleasure upon another, calming
them from the throes of mge or frenzy.

System: To we this power, a Toreador needs 10
deliberately entet a trance while watching/listening tof
looking at some work of ant or embodiment of beauty. The
duration of this rrance is determined normally: The To-
reador sits enthralled until the song ends, or the dance s
finished, or until the piece of ant is coverad, (Few chouse
to use this power with paintings for that reason.)

Within one scene after the trance ends, the player
makes an Intelligence + Survival roll. If the roll is suceess-
ful, the vampine may temporarnily increase her Self-Control,
Conscience or Courage by a single dot. This increase lasts
for the remainder of the scene. The difficulty of the roll 1
equal to double the Trait's current rting: A vampire with
Self-Control 4 has to roll an 8 to gain another temporary
point of Self-Control, Only one Virtue con be increased s
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a time. Furthermore, the source of the trance hus to be
appropraate for the Virmue. Looking at David's *Oath of
the Horani™ or listening ro the first movement of Holst's
“The Planets” could bolster one's Courage but not Self-
Control,

When a Kindred uses Bliss 1o steel the resolve of
another, the roll to activate the power is Wits + Expres-
sion, Additionally, difficulties for using Bliss on someone
vther than oneselfl incremse by one.

Borching any Bliss roll results in the boss of a Will-
power point (minimum 1), Bliss can be used only by
vampires on the Path of Humanioy.

This power costs 14 experience points.

MET System: The prerequisites are identical: The
charcter must enter a trance while observing ar. Within
one hour or one scene after the mance ends, the player
must make a Static Mental Challenge against a difficuley
equal 1o double the desired Trit's permanent value. If
successtul, he may add one Trait to Self-Control, Con-
science of Courage. This Trait remains for remainder of
the hour or scene. Only one Virmue can be increased at a
time.

When a Kindred uses Bliss to steel another's resolve,
the player makes a Static Mental Challenge against a
difficuliy equal wo double the mrger Vinue, s one.

This power costs seven Experience Traits.

UL PAINTING
AUusprH e 88 Dpeguncr ®®)

The ancient Toreador art of “painting souls™ flour-
shed briefly in the early 1300s, but with the loss (and
presumed Final Death) of Katherine of Montpellier, the
technique was thought 1o be gone forever. In recent
nights, Katherine has retumed. Roused from an ages-long
torpon, she has agreed 1o veach a few worthy students the
kniack of paintinga portrait of a being's innernature. A few
enterprising Toreador have adapted her principles w
other expressive media, including music, song and even
acting.

(Convincing Kathenine 1o take on a new papil is no
simple task, of course. A prospective student must impress
the teacher with a work of his own, for only these with
adequate crafremanship and sufficient insight have evena
chance of mastering this technique. Furthermore, the
student must agree to obey Katherine in every particular
— sometimes to the extent of taking rwo drinks toward o
blood bond. Katherine has found few who are willing to
even apply under those verms, and of those willing ro take
the nisk, only a minority are judged skilled enough for
instruction. Other instructors might not be so strict — or
may be more s0.)

Ant has long been held ro be a doorway into the soul.
Usually it's the soul of the arrist. In this case, the painting
can expose the nature of the person portrayed. The
message conweyed is powerful, subtle, and — when suc-
cessful — undeniable. Falsehood cannot be portrayed
through Soul Painting, for even the artist does not initially
know what the image will reveal. g

Tocreate thistype of portrait, the artist needs to study
the subject fora full, uninterrupred hour. Thiscan be done
inasitting, of course, but {(due tothe sensitive nanure of the
portrait) it's more often done from recalled observation.
Looking nat only ar the minute details of appearance and
carriage, but also ar the subject’s aur, the painter forms o
conscious insight. This alone is not sufficient, however:
The painter must give himself over 0 an enthralled
creative tempest, setring aside his preconceptions com-
pletely, in order to make a soul portraic.

The portraic must be patnted in a single setting and
mterrupting a soul painter while she works is as difficult as
roassing a Toreador from a more mundane fir of artistic
absorprion. It generally takes 10-12 hours to create the
picture, though more complex efforts may wke longer —
Katherine's portrait of the late Archbishop Mongada
reputedly took over one thousand hours — but if success-
fully completed, it reveals a grear deal indeed.

System: The player rolls Manipulation + Empathy
(difficulty 9). If the roll yicks even a single success, the
painting (or other work) captures the subject’s Nature in
the work itself. For each additional success, the player may
opt toillustrate any one of the following: a rough gauge of
Humanity (or Path, which usually won't create a wradi-
tionally flattering work), Willpower, Self-Control,
Conscience, Conviction, Instinet or Courage.

Anyone with the Soul Painting power can immedi-
ately recognize every insight portrayed in a portrair. These
who Lick the power may (a1 the Storyreller's discretion ) be
reqquired o make Perceprion, Perception + Empathy, or
Perceprion + Craft rolls to “decode” the portmit. The
difficulry for such sttempts should be low, however; the
whaole paint of the power is the expression of these abstract
CONCEpis.

Note that Soul Painting does not necessarily make
the artist a skilled painter (or poet, actor, etc.) — it isquite
possible w have a crudely executed portrit that nonethe-
less communicates the subject’s pemonality. Such a
ham-handed painter isunlikely w have learned this power
from the mistress herself, though.

It costs |8 experience points o learn this power.

MET System: The player makes a Static Social
Challenge (nine Trait difficulty). If successful, the painting

Cuveoos: Tosapoe
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captures the subject’s Nature in the work. The player may
make spend up to three Social Traits 1o illustrate the
following qualities {one per Trair spent): a rough gauge of
Humanity {or Path, which usually won't create a tradi-
tionally flarrering work), Willpower, Seli-Control,
Conscience, Conviction, Instinet or Courage.

Kindred with the Soul Painting power immediately
recogmize every insight portrayed. If a character lacks the
power, the player may (at the Storyreller's discretion)
nead to make a Sraric Menral Challenge againse a diffi-
culty equal 10 the number of qualities imbued into the
painting (mnging from one to four Traits).

This power costs nine Experience Traits.
DounLETALH
(Auspen *® CrLerity ®, ORFUSCATE ®)

Dioubletalk is a trick that's been passed around among
the Toreador for centuries if not millennia. As vampire
powers go, it's not as impressive as calling upon unholy
strength or tuming into fog, bur it has is uses. When a
Torendor uses Doubletalk, she speaks a full sentence very
quickly and softly, between words spoken nomally. To
mist listeners, it can sound like a normal conversational
placeholder, like *uh”™ or "er” or *hmmm.” Someone
familiar with this power knows what w listen for can hear
the spoken, hidden sentence. True masters of this power
can compress entire soliloguies into a single grunt.

This ts not one of the great, deep secrets of the clan:
Some Tremere and Malkavians have also mastered the
technique and can listen in or take part in the conversa-
rion themselves. Nonetheless, it is quite useful wo be able
o have a secret conversation that seems completely
INNOCUOS 10 outsiderns.

System: When a character listens for dense speaking,
the player rolls Perception + Subterfuge (difficulty 5). 1f
the roll succeeds, the character may hear what was said.
(This difficuley may be modified for circumstances — it's
more difficult over the phone or ina noisy area.) A failure
means the chamcter heard nothing; a borch indicares she
completely misinterpreted what was said.

When acharcter speaks, the player rolls Intelligence
+ Expression (difficulry 6). If the roll succeeds, the char-
acter can seamlessly inserr a dense phrase into her
conversation. A failure means the charcter can't be
understood. A botch means the charcter accidentally
spoke her phrase aloud and at normal speed.

This power costs 10 experience points.

MET System: When theircharacters use Doubletalk,
the plnwrl. involved should make a hand signal o clanfy
what is spoken normally and what is secretly communi-
cated. Sugpested is the left hand *rugging” the left earlobe,
to signify that whar is being said differs from whar those
skilled with Doubletalk hear.

When a chamacter listens for Doubletalk in a conver-
sation, the player makes a Static Mental Challenge
(difficuley five Traits). If successhul, the charmcter hears
what was said. A failure means she heard nothing.

When a charmcter speaks Doubleralk in a conversa-
tion, the player makesa Static Mental Challenge (difficulry
six Traits). If successful, the charcter can swamlesly
ingert Doubletalk into the conversation. A failure means
he won't be understood.

In both cases, a single challenge ts necessary for the
entine conversation.

This power costs five Experience Traits,

Counrmtn T Agstere Ubverin
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it — "I.'.J:_ g '.!'H‘LL]':J! :-h*-‘ "ilt I Lkl 1I'1.'.Ih. e e
anvyway, i one’s ponna know — yeah, | can fis m some gme

s I T oepr b i [trnd

tr cdo theaat thing for vou, No woics, boss A | AL ——
’ _ P "
Prelude: You worked in your dad's bar all your life — L — T S— -
: \ ! R [ LTI T —— - . —_—
That's where you leamed how to jerk beers, water down - - e — e -
whiskey, make o great burger from daneerously old meat and . rrwy -
Ll | HT.!“:!I[ GECH O "'..II!E Y “'l'h' L ““ull!lf\"h 1".“ rll“ll .I_ — -_"
"pr-.HTlTuh* " .
Dincldy passed on just about the time the neighborhiood mcs
| .H'Il‘ul {15} ‘.!1 R, r‘k‘\lr‘]l' |||L;.|' |!'||'|r }]I' Ll't'!f'ii iwWer II‘1'|:1! :::‘:
% = LT
shock the first time someone wsked for a Zima But wes
gentrification meant a
g L..:-u.‘l'nrl.gh-: VML, e Y
e -
ONEe you  were frefrms i
LTt L
.|1"ll.,' 10 Con e LA
R
Bl ince the — w0
Y vuppics that s . =
K YOUT l"-ll l'lllll (T I T -
“authentic — e

ity.” Soon Y
business was P i

e, Sume, the | ] :j
m-'-l‘*--;htl i uk.r-

skim,
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#

I'r'ul ”.h]-.i".. l.lus:i'n! Wi h.-'.\ T .!.- |:|::Jnl l-.. l||.|
i willelbis, Pretty soon you were able 1o RO i on @
restiumant uphown A real nizy poant

The nighvt you walked i on vour co-

' - owner draining some young beauty queen
voun discovered that you weren't even s
Eh . prosed. You just helped move the body
= iy our partner apologizing the whiole time

really shook up ovier the whaole thing
Said he pot "carnied away.” Said that you

'l.'l'“i'.! lii'l.'r 1||\ SECrel, Of hl' I.iillil:l Ik IL{' LT 1 maever

Por Ol

i€ Mow your unclerseand whiar lite i really all about. 1t a sham
: g yiid hiad 1o die firse.
Lose {'un-l.'l:p-t:.ﬂir.'u'"\nu.-.'.ul-r-' |:L|'_H--£n et 'i'. TR |"|'l.“"r.r|.!rl1
IWET B B COMyeTicncs, i‘lll II‘I_I:IIL'\ i li].r* [’H]I‘r.rl ¢ Wl Cin [1,'r., cive
beauty in a way that you never did in life. You're still a practical, no
nonsense woman on the susface, but in vour hean you're devoted 1o
d“' Tl “i'-ukﬁ VIS ';I'I. l\".|||1'||

Roleplaying Hints: Spenk plamly — vou're almost groff. Insade
that tough-gal acr, you're just starting to swaken 1o 8 new world of
|1|:"|:I"|1.'T|L"I ||l1|| SsCTSAnOn, ]"llr l!'l.lt N I'l'li.".'.l '\-I'I'l.llll' Wt O yOm 1 .|'|1' =1
i% bumiruess.

Equipment: Steaight rzor, Beretta Centurion 9mm plstol,

Anne Klein pantsuit with maos sewn into the lipels, peard
necklace, Volvo coupe on short-termm lease
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atle !‘-\.11".' .-"nr:... Five 'Yl.;-_l"u' T l-‘]u!u_f\-. il u|l|1!|.r}: i :l!'.'
L 1'."|.'-lll]'-.l'lulh'l'|-1;;‘:|!|.I-~I:1:'I:I|1' you swary from your beloved,
|J| '-.":'11 i'lll:-l"'.ll'ul
N T 14 Then you heard kim ploy. After thar, it was only o
Tarmader 2 e muster o Lime I1|u||r Il|'|h]'.|-_'||..|! -|:n.|h:..h'.f '.|I|'r1'||.||1.;_" |
- %4 | maEn S — L P ]
v course. Tou couldn't hide it from him — the paleness, the
el e paee= mmte exhotstion, the distrmcton... most of all, the eve
g — 1
. ocim excursions. Your demon lover calbed — wiathour wonds, just
Aepan
. e v n feeding i you wene
-:-:. o :l::: - .": Thae -.:||_-._'i|.l i..'lnr.u_u_:'i_\r VO DT, D |_1.-- W qilrllq_ull' sl L |
LLL L [ EL N} L 1 L
s foe A —— — was the night your husband followed. The timing was
Ak e R [ perfect. Your hushand showed up just in time for your
—— . e [ Fasrming, mosddening chimt. The memoey B silla haee royou
LI ool L Im~.r b CTLTAO Iqun“ﬁ. [l ] I|,|.'~.‘-!_ .||'||{ wWOorslh of '”.
e e 1 e —e ' 5 :
= 3 lowe, You kwed |'|||1'. Imofe s YOur Tirst o ._1|*||-|..||.-..u.1
— el —— ey ——— ever loved him as your hushand
o el —. - r .
: e o M When vou realized whar he'd done to vou —what he'd
o b youi dio — yous fell on him, taking blood from kim once
-y - Eeit ]
g1, visniting it out again to make oom for more, mone,
i il you'd mbken em dry and deaun o s
LA L Ll Jaminved soul with it
T Y oui know wharyou are, snd what
' you've done. You have no idea what
v 1.-.-|_|'|] -_||- 'nl.l]l l|‘11‘ st of eTteTmity.
L And Yol hesiven't written a & ng Oof

|'1.|'-l:-.i a Newe since 1E|r =I:J!,_'i|-; i

T.l' SUITIEFLER ..\I|l~1"1'||'“ YO I-.”.I'r-'\"

Chsotess M othdrypabrons meen faster thuma wonmicn

of clime tome. " Are you

Concept: Even in life you
were ruled by your pasions. In

Wi ATy, o

U!ltlrl.'. t!ll."u }I.I‘l C Illl I ety

WA f0 el close B0 T

meagmified. You dread

Prefude: You killed your hus the mpture of fesd

g, even oS you

Yisid chiested on him Himst, long tiabe over-

il he probabily ~I11F-n1|.!

But e forgnve you. He ol

powered
b ¥
rensy
You
kwthe
yourse |
Or Your crimes,
EVEN I8 YOu'Te m
toxicated with
VOUT NEW PO

warys Jeserved betrer tham

yod, arkd wou sotnetimies

wiah v haadn't been

o fucking precry
Fi-l"l !il

§ herve married

ameone ebie, some

e '-\hl' |.\.|Ij|l1 !1_l'nl"

b |:‘,"= '-Hllill' WAL, SOOI

Rnlrpln\'inu Hines: Youi're met

vebat weia ) Maave made him

curial, temperamental and

unprediciable. Even you
\g{\ don't

I|T1|!1'1'1-l' it vour

|||[i"| “ -1..'5?'-..1' WY H'Ilullh.ln'll'-

g a scroaennre g, you were locked

Ny oom with the puno or e

mood swings. Ones

viislity, “creating.” MNever mdnd that vour feel Hike vou're the world's

cofpositions never got finished: He be

grentest mirncle. The nexr.

lieved i yow He suppored you He loved you oot mekad with suile oves

Then you mwet hime He beand yvou play

VIR CTmEs

Equipment: Violin,
EALON ‘\'-1||1‘1'|I.'T'I.".- LiL Ihl'.'»_

with your quarter, and he approached you

h'ﬂlll.il EVCILING MW
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Quote: Jesus, give me a break. "'m oving 0 help you
LRy L

I"n.‘lu-.lq_': You 1'. DO DD |iI|.|I|I. i ViR sine i.I.I.
broced your becosse, let's face i, he wos gerringe ald and

i s " S be
telt himself losing touch. He intended vou to act as his LTI m—

H W l i L e
CHRIE 1 1h|.' IR 'u.ﬂ.*r‘1 I '|1'|| h;"-”, '.1.h|.| I'u_'.h'l"lq' - - [—— srew e .
: ) J 0 - i " - - . - [
watched on television, to warch the tack and fashions they - e - ¥ e
wore and 1o ler him in on the popular trends =0 he could vy *

b b L "
throw hits momey into them. Well, thar bollshic Lsoed for — Syl e
o @ month afrer your relense, One meeting with o P L N
bl o yourng Kindred and you walked sway knowing thar y - — Frmes
youi were being omed " v g e gy

Every bir the ngrared childe, vou went pighir back 1o . " o
vour sire’s hoven and called him on It P
Wh the hell did he ri1l14|n I1|: Wi ety [ T e e a e -
% + T bR . L] Y
What righe did be have to toy [ [l S T

. P e A | s
with your I:1|tlll'.e"1r\u:.1l|1 SR

g
for his own sick plensune! o -
You b just et with one of i Lippam— PP —— Fr—
the yoding Kindeed oL O TIIILILLL ey
of the wretched, old ones like - - =St
i & T F (LR
buiam, ind she bet vou know S L et : .
hiow it Ill|i'I l\.l.,r-I - i - s t F .
A smile crept 0 e

AT Yo .”..-' L
Concept: You know you're a pawn

The thing s, you don't care. A p po
berween for the anarchs and your
Camurills elders, the eruth of the mater is
that without Yimi, rhl-'.-"'lr B T harve

flllll]"rl' 1l‘|.|=|[!|! .".II.\ '\-Hi.ll\ YLA) !11 'Ci.-'.

He wis pronsd thae you
had learned s
quickly. He admited
LT T U T

but what Jdid
yoi think this
youny Kindeed
wanted! Did you
.'ZIL:I:L i '|.1|:l,... HI.*_!
ot vou! O Jdid

he just want an

s order you sronmnd ond the anarchs
call you nomes — bt o long o you put
the two in commamibcation it allows you
o hold a few cands of your own, One
subtle word planted in the right ear,
after all
Roleplaying Hints: You are self-
interested, seeing yoursell i a sort of
'p.!1i'|:|"'1rll. I' I1 -I|,1,-'l.-h.l- ui i LI-I:H f .!.. i
make things happen for other people and
ool et youur rewards for in, [eds wesr | inaiter

other undead
ldier in the
fight agaires the
clder them
elves! With o
ik, yoursir
browgshe e all
b in others consider you their puppet. You're as
the "‘"'!_ ol L}EE in contmol of your crwn destiny s you can

thi b.ill' T I‘H:"_ hq-rnl.:i:\.nu..hu':.' ||.1|i.lll'||.'~ I':n:hl!'
',¢|. i

that some think of you s a sellour wi

Equipment: Club clothes and
evening wear, sporty Japanese sedan,
portable MP3 player, stake, PCS
phone

matter what you do,
vou're  fulfilling

cneone else’s plan
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Ouotes Yeah, veah, yeah; freedom and ofl thae, Weloome
to the family. Now ket me see vour fucking wrist

Prefude: It was always mostly foe show, your nastines
in life. You mode a big show our of lnughing at other
rv-'ph"n rt--Hvlm your senl dead flowens when vour
SOC] I sehier had 1""‘L'|'||.|'|-|!.',1'I~"~l.'li'h'-'l[l'll.'rlli'lh'l.hl T, YO Pt
shotgun shells i your ex-pirtfriend's muffler and you rarely
tipped or restourants. More than anything, you wanted wo
give the world the finger, and it was very impormns thar
other people saw you doing it

50 It was with your Embrace. You licured, what rhe
hell, it"s not like kissing o puy is the end of the world, b
when the fag fucking bit you, you got pissed, Worked up
into A rape, vou hit the guy with all vou hied. At lenst, vou
eried to hit him. He moved oo quickly, ducked our of the
way il I]'In' st muowrient overy oime i_"\-\..l."‘l‘l when L 1]
managed o hit him, it was like you had punched a
telephone pole. He let you wear yourself out and then
finished the job, laghing, before bringing you over

Since 'Iu'h. Yol 've I-NL.'!'. vorir Uiindte nature as an
oppormunity. Now you can really mess with people, and i
they get wo upset about it, you can bring them home for
linner with the pack. Who knows mavhe they'll
become a part of the fanily

(,‘\!l'll.'l.'[lli You lead your fellow Sabbar tchrough the
spanitual growth. pecessary to win the war on the hated
L H'I-i you pet I"ll.f'l.l"ll!l."'n :ln;i Ve

Antediluvianse. Oh vea
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Crmn Tomsr: Th
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[ 1L L.I,‘Ih iy |‘||“|'|n. Tl'l-vl. i'||'“ Url!il Ii|.|r
I"'i-.l.HIi}:"llh‘ '*I'I.l! ot of the Pac k's Lust priest in M MAEAGCY .,
and did it 50 you could claim a bigper share of the pock’s

VO O O8'CT T

profies. Wharever it is— vitae, mortal herd, mcker money
you're the priest, and you're damn well going o wke
Youar <ur H-.'IIiLj !I':u: I.'Hi'. one who can poertormn |'|! rh-'
vaodoo helps, too, and it keeps the slobs below you from
eyeing your position. At lesst, thar's whar vou he o
Roleplaying Hints: Nothing keeps the bitches in line
likee leeting them know you're nastier than they o wild cver
hope 1o be. Inspire fear, and if you can't pull that off, then
make them hate vou. Afrer all, it's not Like wou're o Ty
this for your health, Someone has 1o warch out for the
young ones, and ne one ever promised you a ose panden
Equipment: Ball-peen hammer, omare Viuldene
dagger, palmiop con
puter

PSS phone,
handful of hu
IV |-:||:.H1-

bones







GRAFFITIV ANDAL
Q‘uﬂl‘t‘.i I dom’t Enotir whao I:.uj:ﬁi womir haven; that's not

my seyle. If you want, [ can cover it up for you, though
Prelude: You know you were Embraced on a whim

It's no big deal Pl:lr;-h:' from your pare of vown don't

nommally ger omy breaks ar all, =0 you tried to make the
best of ir. The problem, though, was your sire. He was one
of thowe liberal-poser motherfuckers who wenton and on

about the only true art being “the voice of the people!
The voiee of the streets!™ His own sive berated him forno
being able to see past the “affections of some other toerid
whore" or ‘.41r||||"l'hl:|1;: So you did VWA |_-‘|',1r'||.l_~||r o faior
and offed the guy. So much for his *lionization of the
street culture.” Wharever

For you, being a vampire is about the worst possible
thing that could have happened. Ar least with the
neighborhood dopemen, being a parasite is @ metaphor
For you, it's real. You take vite off the crackheads and

F issed-out hookers and the rolled white b L who come
downtown — anywhere you can get it and nor have
anyone remember afrerward. All you really wanted rodo
wiis benive your Tn.ll'Ik ont |!1.:~ Wi l[lLI O VOur Own fermis,
ind now you have o deal with this *Kindred"
notse on op of it all. Sometimes it hardly
SOGITEE LL-ur'I'h ir

Seill, you do what you can with the
tools you've been given. You can do a
"mural” tn half the time it used ro rake and
even H the cops lean on you, vou can
usually ralk Yo wiy oot of the situation.
Mothing that makes up for the sheer nas-
tiness of being o vampire, though.

Coneept: You still haven't let go of
much of your rn--n.lE IIF.L', bur it's !tgh_nm”'",;
harder and harder to lgnore the facr thar
vou're one of the Damned. Many of your
living scquaintances have become distane,
while others seem old before their time. In almost
EVETY g, O serm rl-l*\l' |1';n‘||'|1: |}'|.l,'"'b 1"!'1|||I|11 L] I{.‘.i.'\f
moving away from them emotionally. Perbups it's thar vou're
noE maving ar all

Roleplaying Hints: It seems that your “art™ is all you have left. You
distrust mose Kindred, as none of them |1.|\|.' ;|rﬂ|.-||1.tr.1r|'..| rh.bl Ehrt'n:
worth a damn to you. Nonetheless, is you find yourself increasingly alone in
1world that feels like it's wrirten you off, perhaps there's some comfort o be
found with others of vour kind.

Equipment: Portable CD player, baggy clothes in various states of
C El‘.i!'!lllll“ﬂ-.. |-|lnnL; showilder |‘|f!:: full ol Spray-paint cans, ball Cap, -Ill‘hii'
AUMEric pager




O ueen OoF THE D AMNED
Quote: O, this iy

puuite the litele fete yond’ ve put together
foruas! Enervome has comie moall their mall-hosght fimery, with;
:"i. i d'r:"':.i"‘L i..l'i,'.rlg"‘ LTS .;"i..!‘r'!l,IfTi: '\-|||]1IF!I,=I| Ilt“!"\.-r'ﬁ‘l,q_'\
Prary, mruay | take your maest Bst when | leee? | wani o mike
aore reme of these peaple acollenally mutke it past the door at
rh

| -
AT iy

¥ g I'm '|..--.-::1;.f T it
I‘I’f[“lijl'i .I.!.i'l"'l"I 1I;:'i'-|'|| -n."ll'll'l'l."l'lII '..Ll"-.rll:‘{". CVETY
|l"-'

!i-liiﬂ LG mcmiveml=nig i':'; i iil.lul':l'i “il'-’ |i|,|.| .i,1.-|-|=|' il

LA “|I1 h "1 'i'l-" -.il‘- (rtesy ol SO IR YONUT

mwney through some “rech-stock boom™ that populated
Vi -11.-'-|‘r-1|-| netghborhood o the coamse hives of
stlesmen, middle TR i others who should be
|['- 1 i -‘Ii: st b il nntv.r.i ol iiu;' ll.llm' next i- L

noone met yourapproval. Yourmoral parenis despained

fit o humure; only dx #irks artended your comimg-ouit
party i no young men had come call-

i Bur whar did they know! They
stood idly by and accepred the pro-

FEEaT AT n.'.-'i seemed o ]"1."

hell-bent on |

Rl bes omut of the COMTIIIUTRY

ding the pood

&

WNaturally, you spent much

of yourr time in lonely contem

i"l.l.!1. W, s N one l.'l'i.' L R 'lcll

enough tokeep vourcompany. Even
had seen in decades, il mot centunies. As thr.'-q'.l.ll. ol
crearivity hind died within bhim {for he hod been a
poet! long ago), he would once agnin garmner accolades,
| this time for fresh blood into his depenemting family
Your rutorad arrogmnice, if culivired, could vielda bournts
of brooding grandeur

tully, you're sure, your parents would
hawe written you off, a spinster ar only 20

Vears of aee, i Dot O your stroke of luck

thie wistting Ofd Weorld Duke of
Somewhere-Nicers Than-This-
Dump. He caught your eye
immediately it th Yo refused 1w let him down
alderman's campaigm party.
The way he walked sup
pesteda relined breeding:
hie hield his head with
noble hauteut, and
he dismissed the
wilterswithourso

‘oncept: The Kindred have a noble class, and yi
Coneept: The Kindred | noble ¢l i

embx nl!.' the best and worst wspects of 1, troimn hl_:|1-
minded pAlronage o brutal social snubbing. For
ViR, arT Irl._'u el & r]“lh]L imn Tlil‘l. feation o |'-r|.;!1'.'
things s it does in thie cnstcderation of them

n castic critique of a clumsy arvist's shoddy
IMAagTiET Opus Fiuss maore worth than the an
itsell. The same holds rue for Kindred them
see| ves: those who can be dismissed with asniff ol
derisionaren't worth thie Blood, in your opinion,

:II1'I'h 1 & WiVT
of T b, At
el | meetinge
him, you knew which is the cose for most Caindtes.

you would Roleplaying Hints: You are an insufferable

st be the mme. :
s, = ||:IL — 1-1:..51 II|I‘II.Irl.‘I."ll.'r'-'1‘|l [I'Il"l[l"lh'l]l'l.l'l."[ll..l.l CONTRES

1{Ml Wit :'Iuhl in o

1 st KH I.!irLl.i"l 111!11.1- '.l.'hl.‘:li lht"l. Itiilik ol r|:--
mwne Hoeral sense than you imag

ined. While you believed
yoiree | tobe couirted b an
csteemed aritocrt, yout \i?.is
e Wi SOOI [I'u‘ fueTC- 1

LAl h.l:-'i ¥ |II\E'I.I'nl.'|I City 's SOy

I-'-!L'.hlnl’l' LK coiipe, that's what the mce of
Chaine nieeds — an aristocmcy to coll the unwor
thy — and you'ne not Eomg to ket anyone fonet it

Equipment: Disigner evening wear, Ger
T S |.'|!'|.I|. h.lulh'l|H~.|}.L|‘.'|;_"-r WS AT P TY
truiat fund
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Hean
Luote: Cinerst who fust sooved some i

s P o
Caomne oy 1'm duang. Youd fust hee bo de it with me
Prelude: The POEIC Justaoe of i il hasn'e gone over

it Tzl Even when you winlked aming the living, you

wete adoug Bemd. You ook whatever anybody offenad. At
first wou tried to remain Inconerol — you drew the Line s

HIE anyining 1II iT Wik I'|'T CEInic, I|'h"|1 L] r1,'Fl|'-r'.E 11
ot anvyrhiingg, thien vou tokd yourself i was alright us long

Lot ] . i

i Vo counn. et voos s, Cvee by o, yous brosee all vour rules
| ] 1

mid theew yourselt into the chemical workd thie macle the

real ane seem like a bad movie

I e yows et yoursire. She saod she was like vou, nnd
tr o wany shie mald vhe rroth Shie just eoaldn’ say po i bt

s |,'1rh-.: ,-ih ||,|.'-,-r._'rl.-,.- Wils III AL VOEIE 18 !.l!-,'lg:-r Wk

AL wbd o —————etie
ubstonces. Hers was blood, I vou bad s sense lelr in At . .-___.. — — -
. |' + |i H el —— T
vours head an all, vou would have left nght then, moved Frvms e Frusna
i i § 3 T PR REEEESL B e ]
R O L .F.l!l.n 'y !l w il .|i'.-.!1|:1':=|- e '.I.I!_ll. % ieUe LD
wihe wien't such i freidbe Bui then she pulled our than v e
.|":=-. '!'.r-,f: e Sl Yo G -1|J.:i1|'r PLET WY - From o
She Embeiced you necidentally: all she TIILl T =
winded o do was et you high and feed from vou TP —
i * L B NN BIRUEIN] ks
vadve couled Teed it, poo { dhat '-.l|l-.-l.H:|-.L..lJ|,.|l:i1-. f OoDoool e
wie thing vou leamed from her). She was sloppy, . . M

though, losing hemelf in the ecstusy of the Kiss
Irindcindy vous dey and then allosing some of the

) |.:|| : | Jiw x.!ln- lh-,l\.ll, sk YO l,.-nil',:p_'

lig=. You knew you had vo make a break
for it then i ahe -i-|||.|-'-._| [[X]

your've met some of the unlikeliest, sesdest and
even most prosranent heads in the ciry, and
vou even provide some of them with
'lll'l'th'. I'rl"t'li |'|.!L:_1'I. sOCIety '}l’l."
slums, everybody knows vou. Al

wiurd in o chemical haze, you
bl Hodfom hosr Inter, shictinge

Bilowoc] cwver i corpeset i aim alliew cis thiey have o give you in retum

for your stash s a Ainc k Kiss

Roleplaying Hints: Sirbck,
pet high and warch your hu
ITRNIEY !"I.i" AN

YiNIT b -i'.. COMUIrTA | e _IH'_ LT

knew whiat vour had becoim
Worst of all, you haven't
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TOREADOROFNOTE

Starus, reputation, vicle and |lm'.|p;\' — all of these
canrribute 10 the Toreadot's ever-shilting scale of wit
ond wile, fame and infamy. About whom, though, ina
clan of precarious celebrity, do the other Toreador
Eoussip !n:luflal !

Victonria AsH, PDRiMOGEN AND [JERFORMER
Background: Singer, dancer and one-woman spec

tacle, Victoria Ash managed to get a number-one hit

{“The Unigue Technique™) for a week in 1997, For thar

1
"-'HI'L it seemed like her song was everywhere

= flllll.'
stations, supermarkets, clubs. David Lettermanm even
maide o joke abour it being stuck in his head. Bar the
song vanished from the chars as quickly as it had risen
Nonetheless, for one week, evervone in the world
listened to Victoria Ash

It tiwak Victoria over three centuries to come thar
far, and she'll be damned if she's going 1o ket something
e tI-L.' ||Ln.' ;"thI'. HIMA O 3 swing LJ'i||'|_L|;' 1'1,*1.'|1.',|| et in
her way again. For one week, she laid a perfectly formed
tinger right on the pulse of American music. Next time,
she'll et an iron grasp

|'|'-l RN "-"Il.l'uill.l |'lh.'r-\. ih‘: FIFmE in f"n.ri,uqt_n .'IIhI
involves herself more heavily in Kindred politics. She's
been around long enough o know that the aversge
Cainite will stab you in the back if you tum it o her, Of
course, she'salsole arned that the violemt _|.[1,.E!._mn!, tenidd
o end 1 .i'g,m:_: |1.||I'|rui deaths

Miss Ash s reticent abour her AL Every now amd
then she slips up and displays o manne rism more fitting
for & | Tth-century duchess than for an American pop

performer. Some credulous neonates believe the rumor
that she 15, in tact, the famed beauty A

ne of Austria
whose loveliness caused o war betwesn Frunce and
England and |-|'|"~|'I'|'l';| Duamas vo wrtte The Three Miks
teers. She hears these rumors, She smiles. She AP RT
nothing

In truth, Victoria is more courresan than courtier
She has honed her courtly pestures and noble accent
through decades of pracrice. Oumide of actual stavery,
it would be hard o find argins more commaon than
those of Victorin Ash
she wos known when shie was alive. Victosia was boman

or Victorta de Perpignan, as

alewife's basrmrd daughrer in 1624, and she ran away
with a soldier when she was only 13, He abandoned her
Hungry, and with little other recourse. she became a
camyp follower

|"|.t!|'||""! AW TIme WO T An ranm an army. Yo artrct
i group of women following it o wll sex o soldiers
Victorin was licdle different ar first, but she distin
guished herself in several wavs. First, she was modest iy
pretry. Second, she had o nice singing voice, Thind, sh
WAk u:!nju'ru.Ll‘"l'. ﬁ-hhl i ]11.'r W 'fh

It was her singing voice that attracted the attention
of Maximilian, a darkly handsome man publicly in
volved in the procurement of fine homses. Privatele.
Maximilian was known as a pimp. Secretly, he wa
l1ll.!l_‘.h1 s '|H.']l l'mwrm.;:h CNIranc ing \.1 S prTnd e
with her peasant songs, Victoria fell in with him when
she wias eighteen. Within five vears dhe wis the cam
poign concubine of Lowis 11, Prince de Caopdé

l"'-.l't’:l'ThI |L:hE i 1”I1"-I- il I.\-ur qu'r stmtus oF s
tress” Her function to Loiis was ¢ lear, but ibie made the
best of it and wis amply rewarded for her diligent effor
As for Maximilian, his protégé contmued to impress
him. He made her his ghoul in order 1o preserve her
|-'- lI."L' Aok fO mention J'Il'f || iy F|1'| ]

Things went well until 1649, when rebellion hung
thick in the air. While the English drove their own king

out of the COUnETy 1o the “-‘I."-'f Lwgls Condé led a
'..'!'=-'Ui'l1=r ANETY M l]"l!." sl i-luii._' ! A \'1"-"- TR IR S |

|-.-|=11IHI--II ?'I-T.L‘:II'III -i.-|'|1.' Ii'l\'ui.ln (TS T i.:i.:l,u. ol iy T
Fronde, and it failed. Condé came out of it tairly well, as
losers go, bur Maximilian did not. Adver all, there way
more to the Fronde than moreal history records: Unded
the cover of 0 conflice of king and nobles, two rival
Toreador puilds clashed as well, and Maximilian's oy

alist nivals nearly killed him in the fray. Vietoria saved
him with her quick wits ind once again with her
SITRETANNE VORMOE, E'r"i'“ l-'l'l.1i' !H'I ilh' 'I|.i.1r:ljt-r_ -|||' Wils i]'ll'
to entrance her attacker with a mie long enough o pet
i stake in his hear
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Victona fled with her injured domitor into the
Netherlands, keeping him sustained with her own vi-
tac. When he recovered, he paid back the favor with his
own blowsd, Embracing her in 1650,

The pair stayed in the Netherlands until 1660,
when the English monarchy was restored. Maximilion
decided that this nime he was poing to choose the nghe
side and ally himself with a monarch. They rraveled
across the channel and spent a decade insinuating
themselves within the English nobility. Maximilian
(on Victona's advice) mended his fences with the
French Toreador, and both sides encouraged their
friendly nobles to work together. Unfortunately,
Maximilian's gambit to get the French Toreador to
work with the English was a bit too successful. When
the Catholic James [ took the throne of England,
Maximilian found that his onetime rivals and sometime
friends had more influence than he — and that they
were consequently more prone 1o remember rivalry
than friendship. This time Victoria couldn't save her
sire. Indeed, she saved herself only by raking o desperare
risk and stowing away on aship to the New World — 1o
a savage town called New Amsterdam.

As one of the first Cainites on the continent,
Victoria had the luxuries of time and easy hunting.
She's now spent three centuries gerting to know America.
She enjoys its wealth, its selfishness, its hypocrisy and
its honesty in equal measures,

Many Kindred underestimare Victoria Ash. They
consider her a pillow-headed slattern or a bitchy nitwir,
but she doesn't mind. They're all mired in the past,
trapped by theirown greed. Ina world of global commu-
mication and overpopulation, Victoria has no fear of
hunger or want. Her acts of “foolish generosity” are
nothing of the sort because she never gives away any-
thing precious to her. Her greatest skill lies in giving
people what they want until their desires run totally
parallel to her own. Her masterpieces are imperceptible
to anyone but hemelf,

Image: Victoria i= an extraordinarily beautiful
wornan, though her version of beauty is more classical
(and perhaps therefore more timeless) than the emaci-
ated waifs adored in the waning years of the 20th
century. She penerally wears clothing that reveals a
suggestive portion of her perfectly rounded body, though
her choices are always tasteful, like red silk dresses and
smoothly lined sportswear. Her eyes are green, her hair
short and (usually) brown, and her cheeks are typically
flushed red — a look Victoria knows male Kindred
olten prefer. Victoria's bearing is one of great confi-
dence, though those with uncanny perceprion see slight
hesitancies when she makes important decisions.

4
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Roleplaying Hints: You are beautiful and you
know it — so beautiful, in fact, that you even turn the
heads of male Kindred who have long forgotten the
passions of the flesh. You are haughty and dismassive of
those beneath you — fans, sycophants, ete. — unless
they might serve some purpose, in which case you
simply turn on your charm. .
Sire: Maximilian
Nature: Rogue
Demeanor: Bon Vivant
Generation: Sth
Embrace: 1650
Apparent Age: early 30s
Physical: Strength 3, Dexerity 4, Stamina 4
Social: Charisma 5, Manipulation 5, Appearance 5
Mental: Perception 5, Intelligence 5, Wies 4
Talents: Alertness 3, Athletics |, Dodge 5, Empathy 2,
Expression 4, Grace 3, Intimidation 3, Inwition |,
Leadership 3, Seyle 4, Subterfuge 5
Skills: Drive 3, Etiguette 5, Performance 4, Stealth 2,
WVamp 3
Knowledges: Academics |, Camarilla Lore 3, Com-
puter 2, Finance 4, Investigation 4, Linguistics 3, Occult 4,
Politics 4
Disciplines: Auspex 4, Celerity 4, Dominate 3, Forti-
tude 1, Presence 5
Backgrounds: Clan Prestige 2, Fame 3, Herd 5, Re-
sources 4, Retainers 3, Status 3
Virtues: Conscience 1, Self-Control 5, Cournge 3
Morality: Humanicy 7
Willpower: 7

Exnver FrasHrRL THEWNIL D CARD

Background: In 1950, Enver Frasheri cur off a
woman's lips with a pair of tin snips. He wedged her
head between his knees so that he could hold her jaws
steady as he worked. He wasn't even mad at her: He did
it to pet even with her brother, Lennart. Larer chat
night, he gave Lennart the lips.

Outside the Camarilla, Frasheri's reputation s
equally daunting. Sabbar vampires tend w give him
respect to his face and a wide berth behind his back. It
is known — not rumared, known as a fact — that
Frasheri has not only survived bartles with Lupines, but
has murdered rwo. He owns a strange silver dagger that
he claimed from one of his kills bur rarely carries itwith
him: He believes that Lupines can sense its presence
and that knowing it's in his hands drives them into
freney.

Covaoon: Tosaoos
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{In 1903, Frasheri sent o relegraph from Mexico
City to Los Angeles. [t wasaddressed to Samuel Salazar,
u man known to Frasheri as a werewoll, The relegraph
read, “| WAS IMPRESSED BY YOUR HUMAN
MIOTHER STOP SHE KEFT HER DIGNITY UNTIL
THEENDSTOPIHOPEYOUR HUMAN BROTHER
IS STILL AROUND HERE TOO STOP HE HAS
SUCH SWEET EYES STOP.” Salazar and three of his
close companions died in Mexico Ciry, but nor before
taking two packs of Sabbat vampires with them. By thar
point, of course, Frasheri was far away.)

Frasheri was Embraced in Albanin in the Lire 1 700s
by a vampire who was cager to probic from the YoMy
man's musical talents. Though Frasheri never lived up
to his potential as a composer (perhaps because he
stopped truly “living” in his 20s) he has become an
acknowledged asset 1o his clan and o the Camarilla ar
large. Few neonates know exactly why Frsherl is so
wilued by the caty Toreador, but it's casy toassume that
he's a great musician or painter or architect

The truth of the matter is that, since his Embrace,
Ff.l‘lli‘ll h-.h L l|.|{'1| I._II!:L'I'!.'I i d‘- !U"C‘l’h VOUNE COmposers in
order to steal their works and claim them as his own. In
his haven in Amsterdam, he keeps a lock of hair from
ench of them. He has 42 so far. He's also killed five
vampires in order to keep his plagiarism secret. From
them, he keeps nothing.

In 1939, Frasheri comforted a fellow Toreador who
had seen two of hisfavorite musicians seized and thrown
into Auschwitz. Within a week, Frasheri had killed an
F.'.IHMIIU,'!‘H.{'IE‘IL]II!TII'I Diressed in the officer’s uniform,
he liberated the two prisoners and ferried them o the
relative safety of Switzerland. Frashert's grareful friend

promised tonever forget Frasher's courage, even though
one of the two musicians soon succumbed to the numer
ous disenses he'd contracted in the « adp.

In 1948, Enver killed over 20 e ||-:|1- as 2 walf in
Colorado. He ran them down, killed them and pulled
their bodies 10 streams and riverbanks. He positioned
them so that the blood loss seemed natural, as if it hod
|I1"|-'l'i'l-.| into I|"u' stream. An FBI agent named Claude
Diviscoll thought it was the work of a psychopath who'd
hid dentures made in the shape of woll fangs. Fragheri
wis s0 imused by the thought that he framed o morral
and set him up o be found by Driccoll. Detseoll bad the
satistaction of |‘|t|n|;|11g dovn o |-_*'!,-._]m[-.|rh, and smiled
when the man was executed, still protesting his inno
cence. Driscoll was proud until the night Frasheri chased
I"“HI““'-'HI‘ the woods and showed him the truth abous
his most celebrared case. Now Driscoll's ur.-n;i-un has
gradunted from Quanrico and is following the family
Tl'.ld:lrlnn

Even in the modem nights, Enver hunes a8 o woli
He lowves o get his face dirty

It 15 only within his own clan that doubes abou
Frascheri linger. Among the neonates and ancilloe,
there ane stories, numors, lepends Thl."l, say Froschen s
wn artistic fullure, ooe who venes his anper by killing th
most promising artists and composers he can find

The elders waste no time with these romors: They
know them to be true. Frascheri's perversion is tolerated
hecouse of his value to the elan. For evervane that
Frascheri personally destroys — be they mortal, Lupine,
KJ-II-JI'I.'J ord 'tl!‘."l'“'l‘ﬂ." ||:'H' I e Many \'r[l"n.'[lp '\.I,'hq vician
be deale with simply by the threar of him

Frascheri is o revenpe arvist, and his instrument s
the human soul. He never kills his tarpers. He kills their
dear mortal ties, their husbands and lovers and children
He kills their allies and associates. Frasheri has even
killed their rivals just to deny his targer the satisfaction
He's patient, taking years and decades with each project
Event '-J-IHH. ll'-L' target hias noone 10 Turm T, T where to
vo for shelrer.

He likes it best when they po mad and is alwavs o
little disappointed by suicide

!I‘il-;lﬂc: Eli'l.'l‘l |'I.l|.~.l'||.'t|: aAppeirs 4] !H' n imaEn o
exquisite courtesy and taste. His dress is impeccable, his
nails trimmed and buffed o a gloss, his complexion
ruddy and healthy, He is e k with a sincere « 1'|||i'||.
ment. He plays both clarinet and ptano with skill

Roleplaying Hints: You are reservied and pentee],
extending everyone hospitality and consideration. Fx
cept, that is, when it comes time to do “busines.™ At
times vou hoave literally no ides of the horrors vou intlict

Coonmr it Tie sy
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onothers. Youonly appreciate your handiwork after the
fact, which must have made it a dispassionate act while
you commirted it....

Sire: Owl

Nature: Monster

Demeanor: Bon Vivant

Generation: 10th

Embrace: 17649

Apparent Age: lare 10

Physical: Strength 4, Dexterity 4, Stamina 3

Social: Charisma 3, Manipulation 3, Appearance 3
Mental: Perceprion 3, Intelligence 4, Wits 4

Talents: Alerness 3, Athletics 2, Awareness 2, Brawl 3,
[Madige 2, Empathy 2, Inmuition 2, Streetwise 2, Sryle 2,
Subterfuge 3

Skills: Dirive 2, Firearms 3, Melee 4, Pedformance 3,
Security 2, Stealth 3, Survival 2, Vamp 4
Knowledpes: Acudemics 2, Investigation 3, Linguistics 3
(English, Hungsrin, Polish, Spanish), Oceoult 2, Polins |
Backgrounds: Allies 4, Contacts 3, Resources 3, Status 3
Disciplines: Auspex 1, Celerity 4, Potence |, Presence 2,
Protean 4

Virtues: Conscience 1, Self Comtrol 4, Courage 4
Moralivy: Humanity 3

Derangements: Bulimin, Sanguinary Animism
Willpower: Y

Hatuenmve or Mostpecoer, tHe Muse
Background: Katherine's mortal life began in the
year of our Lord 1116, Her farher Heory, o French

ey

nobleman whose greatness lay more in property and
wealth than in his martial prowess, was as indulgent
with his daughter as he wis exceedingly strict with her
older brothers. From sideboard and banguet table he
pushed Katherine's older brother Abelard roward
warcralt and Fulbert toward the Church — despite the
picty of the elder and the shiftlessness of the younger.

Abeland's faith led ham o join the Crusades. He fell
fighting the Moors. Fulbert left the priesthood and
returned home; he prepared 1o ke over his father’s
estle.

While all this occurred, Katherine occupied herself
with needlepoint, house management, and something
of a secrer apprenticeship with a young priest and
painter named Father Bernard. Bernard didn't take her
interest in painting very sertously, considering it mostly
u pretext for seducing him (The truth was mather the
opposite). Bemard was not her only lover, but he was
her favorite, which made it all the more frustrating
when her father began to speak of marrying her off to a
neighbor of his own age. However, herfeelings changed
when she met Olivier, the man her father intended her
to wecl. He was clearly soft-headed and foolish — easy
o manipulate.

Before the wedding could take place, however, her
father died. He supposedly got drunk and fell down the
stairs, but his heir Fulbert was the only witness
Katherine's plans of marrying doddering old Olivierand
continuing her apprenticeship with Father Bemard
quickly vanished.

In unseemly haste, Fulbert married his sister to a
creditor of his named Hubert. Hubert was young enough
that he might actually be interesting, but he was merely
a knight of lesser station. Furthermone, he revealed a
jealous and possessive streak almost immediately, bur
thar was least of his villainy. Katherine's father Henry
had not, it tumed out, died accidentally, Katherine
suspected that someone had pushed the old man down
the steps. She thought Hubert had tricked Fulbert into
wying something that he could interprer as a request ro
kill the old man, a “request”™ he was only too happy to
fulfill. On the other hand, Hubert maintained to his
dying day that Fulbert was the murderer. Hubert admit-
ved ondy to blackmailing his debuor for Katherine's hand
and a considernble dowry.

Once Hubert had married inro the family, ir didn'e
take him long to arrange o full investigation of Henry's
death. Fulbert was hanged for the crime of patricide,
leaving no male hetr to Henry's lands and ritde — anly
Katherine. Hubert took it all.

Then things took a very bad wurn for Katherine.
Hubert had little patience for her outspoken ways and

Cuneons: Tosrapoe
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expressed his displeasure with slaps, kicks and (when
sufficiently angered) a blow from a mailed fist char
cracked three of Katherine's ribs.

Katherine tried to make peace with her situation.
Unable tosee any of her old friends (for Hubert gave her
little freedom) she comforted herell with her ar
Hubere was pleased with her embroidery, but when he
discovered her secret cache of paintings, he was en-
mged. He refused o believe that they were her works
and insisted thar she must have been hiding a lover. He
burned the paintings, then beat her unconscious and
did nor stop striking her until both her eyes swelled
completely shur.

When she awoke from the beating, she felt in her
heart a cold certainty: Cowardice had eamed her only
more of the same.

She found her vengeance with the help of the nun
Hubert sent to tend her after her "injury.” The woman
was sympathetic, and gave Katherine a dram of poison
sufficient o end her life instantly. Katherine swore she
would take it before suffering another beating. From the
nun, she also learmed of a plant thar was slower bur just
% l'.I-!,'iI."T: I."l‘.'u.lllill'l.nﬂ..

Appearing subservient, Kntherine waited a full year
to take her revenge. She spoke meekly, kept her gaze
lowered, and submimed to her hushand's odious lechery.
All through her pregnancy, she plotted his downfall.

It was a simple plan. She poisoned him with bella-
donna, but only in small amounts. She didn’t mean 1o
kill him: She knew that with her hushand's death, she
would lose her lands — o the Church, if not to her
neighbors.

Shie gave him the first dose at the banguet celebrae-
ing the birth of his son Jean,

Katherine didn"t kill her hushand, but she kept him
sick for months, vomiting out the meals thar only she
was permitted to bring him. Every day, he last a lirtle
more weight, grew a little weaker, a lictle more afrad,
Every day, she wilked a bit taller, smiled a bit more,
spoke with a livtke more authority and pride.

Afrer six months, Hubert was 100 weak to resist
when she pulled him from his bed and showved his head
into a bucker of water, Three timesshe plunged hishead

* below the surface, until he had pissed himself for fear of
drowning.

Tl"u: next d'ﬂ]’ \hl.' il-“nl"ll'll:f.'li [I'Iill hl."r Inn.] WIS S |"
that he could no longer leave his chamber, and thae all
his orders would be passed through her.

Hubent tried o resist only once, by slipping o
message out the window to a henchman he hoped was
loyal. But Katherine's charm had retumed with her

confidence, and she was the first 1o know of his desper-
ate plea. She punished her hushand by slinting his
TN,

With her hushand confined, Katherine was the
uncontested master of the estate. Her shirewd manaigee-
ment (both of her estates and her neighbors) made her
lands prosperous. Eight years afver her trembling hand
first put poison on her husband’s plate, she was wealthy
enough roentice painters, sculptors and minstrels 1o her
home. She resumed her painting. Her first new work
was o flattering portrait of her husband with his som,

For a decade, Katherine lived in this fashion. She
was quite happy; her hushand went mad after about four
years, bur that really gave him greater freedom. Once
his servants recognized thar “only Kathenine's love
could understand his mangled speech,” Katherine felt it
was safe to release him from confinement and let him
walk the prounds. She made sore he olways had o few
men loval o her abour o ensure bie didn't do anything
dangerous, and eventually he setdded into o rovtime of
spending mose of his time hunched on a bench in the
girden.

Then a new guest came to her court, o beandles
youth who arrived by night, attracted by word of a
gracious patroness, This artist, Theobald by name, bl
skills beyond any Katherine had seen, and his ralent for
music and dance was even greater. Most remarkable of
all, Theobald seemed maore interested in her own urge
to paint. He offered to become her reacher

Theobald resided in her home for a month before
Katherine discovered one secret: Theobald was o woman
disguising herself as o man. In her pride, Katherine
assumed thar was the greatest secret Theobald had
hide, and thar it explained why the panter was seen
nnh- by night, when the dim lights made discovery less
likely

Rumorssoon began circulating aboueaspiric haune-
ing the countryside — a spirit in the shape of & woman,
so bewitchingly beautiful that any man who <aw her was
struck mute with admirstion, senses overwhelmed, will-
ing to do anything for her favor. Katherine paid hirtle
attention. She was more concemed with an ilhnes cha
seemed to be striking her serds, o disease that lelt men
weak, pale and puzzled.

Katherine suspected nothing about her puest’s tnye
nature until Theobald — or Theophano, as she wis
originally known over a thousand years earlier — de.
cided that Katherine was worthy 1o be Embraced.
Warthy, in fact, to paint forever

Her new state made things much easier for
Katherine. Any possibility that Huberr might again
rebel vanished wich che Blood bomd.

Coimrmin Thiats: Tra Racm
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Her marital experience had already done an admi-
rible job of preparing Katherine for unlife among the
Damned, and she took o it with gusto. Under her
stewindshup, her ancestral home became a haven for
many raveling Caimites,

The next phase of her unlife began when her son
Jean was old enough to take control of the lands. Very
miuch his mother's son, Jean was i wise seneschal. This
freed Katherine and Theophano to set out on “a pil-
gramage.” She was not gone a month before Jean received
word thar she was dead. The message was true, for thar
matrer, but it didn't stop Katherine and her mentor
trom traveling o Paris. Once there, Theophano de-
parted for Portugal, leaving her childe o her own
Jl:'rl.u-a.

Katherine spent many contented years in Paris. To
hear her tell i, she oversaw the construction of Notre
Dame and was the mistress of Dante Alighieri (though
even she never went so for as o cliim 1w be the
“Beatrice” of his poems). Eventually, however, she was
driven from her beloved city by the English invasion.
Reserthing briefly in Cologne, she dabbled in German
polines bur mamly became interested in the new tech-
nologies of the Renaissance. She assumed that the
stories of the Inguisition’s excesses were exaggerated,
anid with thisconfidence she traveled to see the prodigy
Leonardo da Vinet, Oventaken by suspiciously well-
armed churchmen, she was staked and lefr foe the sun.
But she did not suffer Final Death. She was placed in 4
protected place by a ghoul who meant 1o restore her
when he found a suitable victim for her anticipared
hunger. Instead of finding a vessel, however, the ghoul
found death ar the hands of treacherous Inguisitors,
who had noidea thar the Cainite he guarded slumbered
beneath their feet.

1 1999, Kindred archacologists Carmelita Neillson
and Guillaume Giovanni, under the direction of the
ubiquitous Beckerr, uncovered her resting place.
Giovanni fell under Katherine's fangs, sating the hun-
gerof centuries, as did the ghouls who had accompanied
the rwo L‘liTLull:n.

Image: Katherine appears much asshe did in mortal
life; she is much shorver than the average woman in the
modern world. She carries herselfl with the air of the
ruling cliss, ruthlessly disparaging anyone who treats
ber i i inferion for any reason. Her skin has lightened
afterthe Embrace, making her look like a beautiful ivory
statue — an analogy true of her personal ity as well as her
viMinienance.

Roleplaying Hints: Now you are in the odd posi-
tionof being both teacher and student, both experienced
elder and naive newcomer. Your centuries of existence
have taught you nothing bt contempr for those be-
neath your station, and vet you find yourself surrounded
by them. You are trapped in a world you do not under-
stand, menaced by bizarre devices that your inferions
take for granted. These same whelps understand a great”
deal of information thar you need to survive. No matter
how much you bearn, you cannot learm fast enough: this
has made you short-tempered and tyrannical with those
who hope to profit by association with you. Nonethe-
less, your knowledge of nights long past has already been
of great value to your patroness-protégpé Carmelita and
to the Toreador as o whole,

Sire: Theophano

Matures Architect

Demeanor: altermares between Caregiver and Pedagogue
Generation: Tth

Embrace: | 142

Apparent Age: late 20

Physical: Strength 3, Dexterity 4, Stamina 3

Social: Charisma 5, Manipulation 4, Appearance 4
Mental: Perception 3, Intelligence 2, Wiis 3
Talents: Alertness |, Athletics |, Brawl 3, Dodge 2,
Empathy 2, Expression 2, Intimidation 4, Leadership 2,
Subterfuge 3

Skills: Animal Ken 2, Crafts 4, Etiquette 1, Melee 2,
Performance 3, Stealth 2

Knowledges: Academics 3 (0 for anything past ALD,
1300, though she can read), Linguistics 3 (English,
Gierman, Italian, Romanian), Occulr 1, Polirics 3
Backgrounds: Herd 3, Mentor 2, Resources 2, Retain-
ers -l

Disciplines: Auspex 4, Celerity 2, Dominate 3, Pres-
ence 5, Serpentis 2

Virtues: Conscience 3, Self-Control 3, Courage 3
Morality: Humaniry 6

Willpower: 6

Lucy CaNNON

In the mortal world, Lucy Cannon (real name:
Maona Gingertt) is probably most famous for her guest
spoton the HBO special Comedy of Terrors. Thar, or for
being the only funny part of the otherwise execrable B-
movie Grab Bag Grandma,

Within the Camarilla, she's famous for provoking
the head of a notable Tremere chantry into frenzy. In
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front of the prince. At Elysium. And she did it with

nothing more than five minutes of perfectly timed
hanter

Enraging a normally icy Tremere intoa bloodlust so
severe that he was unable to marshal his sorcerous wits
and artacked her with bared fangs — a fury so over-
whelming thar he had to be pur down like a mad dog —
eamed her the eternal enmity of the Cincinnati War-
locks. It has also gained her the admiration of her fellow
Toreador.

Shie spends her nights on tour, traveling fromcity o
city, pefforming standup for increasingly packed houses.
Wherever she goes she's respecred, almost feared, by her
fellow Kindred. Afterall, when you're potentially undy-
ing, a really nasty comeback like the much-quoted line
about “tea-bagging thar rampon” (the wirtticism thar
sent the Tremere over the edge) can literally haunt you
forever, even if the speaker is long dead by your hand.
Some phrases you just don't want associated with your
name.

Lucy hasn't unleashed her killer wit since the
incident in Cincinnari, but the Kindred all know and
take care not to give her astraight line. In addition, she
has enlisted the aid of other Tremere to provide her
with local budyguands and charms 1o protect her from
Thaumaturgical vengeance — and to sarisfy appetites
that are rumored 1o be increasingly demanding and
bizarre.

Jeremue Snce

Jeremije Srce goes by “Jeremy Cents” in English-
speaking companies, even though the Serbian
pronunciation of his name is closer 1o “Jerry-my-jah
Sert-sith.” He has 52 identivies and a driver's license for
each (each bearing his picture and corresponding to a
playing card in adeck). He knows the life stories of each
name, and can lie in chamcter for all of them. It is just
as likely that he originally came from Napoli or Brazil or
Greece as it is (in the Srce persona) that he came from
Yugoslavia — his Italian, Portuguese and Greek are as
flawless as his Serbo-Croatian.

Some say Srce was Embraced in the Old West,
when he worked poker games and blackjack tables in
the heyday of riverboat gambling. Others say he was
brought over earlier, running o gambling hall that
might have unce hosted Prince Henry V. The Malkavian
known as Liz Stych stridently claims thar Sree is far
older than he appears, that he was one of the centurions
who gambled for the clothes of Christ, but even Sree
laughs ar that sugpestion. If asked for his personal

history, he gladly gives it, complete and coherent and
without o moment's hesitation. OF course, if you catch
him on another night, when he's deawn another card,
his faultless tale is complerely different.

Is he crazy as Malkav, or simply playing a sophisti-
cated game ! No one can say forsure, but there can be no
doube that whether he calls himself Juan Corazon or
Kralj Dijamant or Rex Spade, he's endlessly clurming,
always entertaining, and nearly unbearable at any game
involving cards or dice. (That's just when he's plaving
for fun. It's sasd that since his Embrace, whenever it was,
he's never bost i game while chearing. )

Sree prefers to ride the mils all through Europe and
the Americas, but he could turn up anywhere. The only
things that are certain about his itinerary is that there
is o casino nearby (legal or otherwise) and that he's
carrying an antique derringer somewhere on his person.
He claims it’s always broughe him huck.

Eqnmenvt na MoNtResson

The Toreador, as a clan, are obsessed with beaury
Some of them find their potential immorality adds
certain piquancy to mansitory forms of an — dance,
theater or live music. Others, more practical perhaps,
concentrate on siatic abjects of beaury thar can (like
them) withstand the ravages of time, These Toreador
collect paintings, jewelry, books or fine sculpture. Over
the course of years, they may amass the formune needed
roacquire the works they crave legitimately. .. but there
are always some collectors unwilling to part with a
certain work, no matter what price is offered.

Enter Esmereldn Montressor.

During the Reignol Terror, “Countess Esme™ helped
dozens of nobles escape Mme. Guillotine and flee 1o
safety in Germany or England. One of the londs she
saved was a prominent ghoul, and his domitor “re-
warded" his rescuer wirh the Embrace. It was not lost on
Esmerclda’s sire that it could be very, very usetul to have
achilde skilled ar escaping from pogroms. He'd survived
ome Inquisition and feared a second, with good reson
—his childe did, indeed, prove very useful when ircame
time to get him out of Nazi Germany.

Esmerelda’s formidable skills ar disguise, escape and
stealth were also prized during times of peace. Her
talents were useful not only for the smgeling of fugi-
tives, but for the acquisition and transport of fine art as
well. Sadly for her, her tendency to become enraptured
by fine jewels served her poorly when she was “repatri-
aring” an ancient menorah thar had found its way 1o
South America in the hands of a fair-weather Nazi. She
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fiest ignored the sound of a Luger being chambered and
then fled, '-"-'ﬂlllhll.'d. mnito llh.' gy before the |.|.|w|'|. She
had mi time to feed before sunrise and |1.|||.'[1,.' 'u.ln_'l[l‘rr.‘d
hersell as the first deadly my struck. Her injuries were
grear enougeh 1o cast her into torpor for three decades.

She insists that the workd changed more between
the 19505 and the 1980s than between the French
Revolution and the Fist Workd Wae. Monetheless,
she's revumed her old habis and brought her intrusion
skills ingor the modem nighis. She can often be found

doing "freelance artifact recovery™ for her fellow Torea-

dor. Rumor indicares that shie'll work for anyone if the

price s right. A Tremere chantry was recently robbed of

a rare copy of Mmmas Hieroglyphica said to conmin

miarginalia by Aletster Crowley himsell. An aged Too

reador lost a falence head believed o represerdt A,

one of the wives of the Egyprian god Set. Montressor's -
ITI‘-"-‘!\'L'IIIL‘HI L] 'Iri.l'r|‘\‘l.'l1.'-.| ineach s, bait s far no one

has openly accused her,
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