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The shadows are whispering again. :

They have followed me here, it seems. Even here. One
would have thought this tiny monk’s cell would prove inhospi-
table to such creatures, but it is not so. | cannot make out the
words, but | catch the riythm of languages now lost to the
living, accents that have not been heard for millennia. | know
that if | turn around suddenly in an attempt to see who is
speaking, | will find nothing behind me. Nothing but shadows.

So has it been each time | have tried it. Whoever my
tormentors are, they hide themselves well. They are watching
me.

Before me lies a stack of parchment, now wrapped in
oilcloth and bound for travel. My hand trembles as | draw the
package close, knowing the value of what it contains. It seems
to me the whispers éng louder as | do that, and agitated as
well. Dread voices, brittle as old parchment, that murmur
threats from the shadows. Will they follow me when | leave
this place, and if so, will their presence be noted by others? Or
is it only | who will hear them, only | who will feel the chill of
their presence, only | who will look into the darkness sur-
rounding and tremble at the thought of what ancient creatures
might be watching?

Enough. Enough. This is not the report of a scholar; but
the rambling of a madman. Have | become so unnerved in
recent nights that | have forgotten all my training? Forgive the
shortcomings of your loyal servant, my Uncle and Regnant,
and accept this record of my recent discovery. | have culled the
most important notes from my journals for your perusal.
Judge for yourself the value of what | have found, and its
significance for future generations. In this the Year of our Lord

7197, | remain ever your faithful servant,
Niccolo

L




2 August

Today | heard tales of a fragment of the Book of Nod, rumored to be more
complete than any which scholars have thus catalogued. This rumor was told to
me by a Nosferatu who has taken up residence in the ruins of an ancient palace,
now buried beneath a thousand years' rubble. There, where pagan kings once
received the word of their gods, amidst the detritus of a fallen empire, [ traded him
news from distant lands for shadowy rumors of a priceless antiquity. The
fragment is in a monastery, he says, far north, a secret place where the sun can
scarce invade. There it is guarded against inquiring eyes by those who can see into
the depths of a man's heart, and only pilgrims whose motives are judged worthy
will ever be permitted to see it. It was about then that he seemed to realize the
value of a ghoul who knew all the ancient tongues, and it took all my diplomatic
skill to delay him from action long enough for the sun to rise, making my escape
possible. | take his tale as one takes all things from the Nosferatu, that is, with a
Qood bit of skepticism. Any information they part with freely is by its very nature
suspect. Nevertheless, it seems to me that if there is even a particle of truth to his
tale, those scholars whom | serve will surely wish it verified. So it is a foregone
conclusion that | will head north on the morrow, along the trade route once ruled
by Assyrians, and trust that my lord and master will agree the detour is
justified. One cannot let an opportunity like this go uninvestigated.

14 August

Only three days in Tabriz, and already | have unearthed whispers of the
same legend. A Brujah scholar has told me tales of explorers who went in search
of the lost ﬁagment. Some, it seems, ascended into the northern mountains and
simply never returned. Others came back from their journey confused, with no
clear memories of their travels. He himslf is not so sure that the fragment even
exists, but he insists only the most powerful of Cainites should go in search of it,
for clearly the magic protecting the fragment would overwhelm anyone else. | was
not so sure of that, but | did not say so. You have taught me, my beloved Uncle,
never to contradict Cainites, and | have learned in my recent travels that it is
doubly dangerous to do so with the Brujah. Instead | saribed him a copy of
Laertes' Ot to Carthage to thank him for his assistance, and while he read the
ancient verse and tears of scarlet came to his eyes, I took niy leave. In the morning
I will buy fresh supplies and head for the northern mountains. Sometimes a

ghou! can go places his betters cannot.

75 September
This land is not hospitable for mortals or Cainites, and twice | have had to
travel to neighboring regions to procure the vitae necessary for my continued
existence. This past week it cost me several nights’ service for that favor; nights |
spent in the dusty vaults of a Ventrue's keep, cataloguing her collection of moth-
eaten parchments. But that task has proved to be a blessing in disquise. Buried in
a pile of long-forgotten manuscripts | have found the notes of a Ventrue who once
sought the fragment himself, in a place he called the Monastery of Shadows. He
spoke of a village in the mountains, near the Nishaz Pass, where news of the
monastery might be sought. And so | have taken his notes with me, for | am sure
their owner would rather they be in our hands and preserved for all eternity,
rather than lost in this isolated place.

Tomorrow [ head north once more, the precious notes tucked into my pouch.
Into the mountains themselves, steep and forbidding, | shall search for a path
which the Ventrue calls “so narrow and winding that it is better suited to goats
than to men." Alas, the road to knowledge is never neatly paved. My beneficiary
has given me an extra flask of her vitae to take with me, should the journey prove
long. Though | am loath to make use of it, | fear | shall need it.

18 September

| came upon the village today. It is little more than a gathering of huts.
There is one greathouse made of wood and stone where one might buy coarse ale
and escape the winds of the mountains for a short while. | was grateful for the
shelter by the time | arrived and even grateful for the ale, bad as it was. But
though | plied the locals with artful questions, I could not gain more information
on the thing | sought, or any sign that they had ever heard of it.

Tired, disheartened, | paid what was asked for the use of a rough pile of
straw, and wondered if | had come all this way for nothing. | was exhausted, and
fell asleep before the vermin in the damp straw even realized | was there. But sleep
did not last long. Sometime after midnight | awoke suddenly, as a man does
when his sleeping mind catches some hint of danger: Breath held, 1 lay silent in
the darkness and tried to locate the cause of my sudden alertness. Could it be
that these poor peasants meant to assault me? That would not be unheard of
though it hardly seemed worth the effort. | doubted that the few fragments of text
1 carried would have any meaning to them, and my coins were few enough. Yet it
was not a human stirring | slowly became aware of; but something far more
ominous. A strange chill licked across my temples, as if some cold and bodiiless
thing had bent down to taste my flesh. Deep inside | felt an upwelling of terror,
not rational in nature but wholly instinctive, such as a mouse must surely fecl
when the shadow of a hawk's wings suddenly sweep across it. Yet, unlike a




mouse, | did not run for shelter: Nor did | give voice to my fear and cry out for
help, (fzough my tervor said that if 1 did not | would surely be devoured. Yours is
not a lineage of weakness or emotion, my Uncle, and | could hardly do less even
in the face of this fear. What right had | to seck out the wisdom of the ancients if
the very scent of mystery so unmanned me? So | waited, trembling, silent in the
darkness, wishing | knew the name of the Presence that was in the room, yet
fearing to discover its nature.

The chill passed across me once more and | could feel my hackles rise, yet |
forced myself to be utterly still. If | strained my senses to the utmost it seemed |
could almost sec the darkness coagulating into an even greater shadow, and it
was from this that the coldness seemed to emanate. “Who are you?" | whispered
at last. ‘What are you?" It did not sec fit to answer, but it seemed to come closer
to me, and a tendril of black-within-black passed so close to my face I could feel
it. Something fluttered down below my face, brushing against my chin like the
wings of a moth before coming to rest on my chest. And then. . .the Presence was
gone. As suddenly as it had come in the first place, as completely as though it
had never existed. 1 lay frozen for what seemed like a small eternity, as my
pounding heart sought its normal rhythm again. Finally | reached up with a
trembling hand to see what it was that lay upon my chest. | half expected it to
take flight as | touched it, but it did not, and as my fingers closed around it |
realized it was nothing more than a picce of folded paper: The touch of such a
mundane thing brought me back to myself, and | sat up in bed and fumbled for
the flint. It took me time to strike a light, for my hands were still shaking, but
once | did so 1 lit the lamp and held the paper close to the glow, so that | might
study it. It was a map. Crudely drawn, and not well labeled, but after | looked at
it for a time | came to recognize the Nishaz Pass, and even the tiny village where |
now took shelter: And north of that. .. there was a twisting road marked in faded
brown ink, with turns and landmartks indicated, and beyond that a single
phrase, in markings so ancient that none in this village would be able to read
them. Few in the world could read them, in fact, save those scholars who special-
ized in ancient tongues. Cainite scholars in particular:

It was scribed in that language which we call Enochian. The first language
spoken by men. Moraastery of Shadbws, it said

My path is chosen.

22 September

It took me four days to reach that place called the Monastery of Shadows.
As soon as | saw it, | knew wh y that name had been chosen. Of course. It could
be called nothing else.

The monastery is set deep within a narrow valley, flanked by Qanite cliffs
50 high and steep that even a goat would have trouble descending them safely. For

a brief time at midday its fields garner sunlight, but mere hours afterwards they
are cast into shadow, and night falls so quickly after that, one could hardly
descend the distance to its gates without stumbling through utter darkness.

How fitting, 1 thought, as | tucked my hands beneath my doak for warmth,
studying the place from above. 1 wondered what manner of creature made its haven
in such a dwelling. ..for it seemed beyond doubt that the monastery would be home
to Cainites, if it had not been created by them in the first place.

It took me the better part of a day to descend the treacherous path safely. |
was met at the gate, of course. It would be impossible to approach during the day
without being noticed, and so a monk was there to greet me. He nodded in silence
after | gave my name, and did not seem surprised when | asked for shelter. Of
course | would ask for shelter: Where else was there for a traveler to go in this
desolate region? | walked beside him, past other silent monks who glided about
their business in the cold stone halls without sparing either of us a glance. It was
impossible to tell from their complexion if they were a Cainite’s herd or not, for the
primitive stone lamps cast equally sallow !{ghr over all. In truth, | would not be
surprised if such a place housed more than one of Caine’s blood. This far from
civilization they could rule openly, as it is said the ancients once did.

Tomorrow | will seek permission to view their library.

23 September

Breakfast was meat, served directly after the Lauds service ended. Appar-
ently it is easier to herd the beasts that feed on scraggly mountain growths than
to try to raise crops in the shadows. Of course it did not escape my notice that
such a diet serves well to replenish the strength of a human herd as well. This is
indeed the perfect haven, and | have no doubt that a powerful elder is master
here.

After breakfast | was taken to see the abbot. He was a most gracious man,
and clearty he was pleased to have a traveling scholar as a guest. | did not have the
impression from him that he knew of the map | had been given, or that he had in
any way anticipated my arrival. So if he served a Cainite lord directly, his master
was clearly one who chose to keep him in the dark. Finally | decided to take a chance,
and asked him, “Who is morachus here?” Testing the waters, as they say.

“We are all monachi,” he responded. Of course, it was true. The title used
for the Cainite lord of a monastery means only “monk,” in a literal sense. Yet |
knew that by my question | had made my own enlightenment known, and
whether the abbot understood it or not, he was the tool by which | had rendered
proper greeting to the master of this shadowy realm.

The abbot took me to the library himself, and despite his attempt to
maintain an air of humility, his pride in the collection was obvious. As well it
should be, for here in this place was a library that Alexandria would have envied.




For a few moments | just looked about, gazing upon the stacks and racks of
books, savlls, and even incised tablets, dn}rkfng in the sheer wealth of | knowfm’ge
surrounding me. Then | remembered why I had come, and it sobered me consider-
ably. In truth, while so vast a library mt('ghr be a pleasure to visit under other
dircumstances, it was a a’aundng sight indeed when one sought but a single tome.

| dared not ask for it directly of course, but | displayed such appreciation for the
collection that in time the librarian was pleased to serve me, and he showed me where
the most andient materials were kept. Fragments of manuscripts so fragile that the
slightest breeze might damage them, dlay tablets inscribed with long-forgotten
symbols. .. he watched me for a while to make sure that | knew how to handle such
things without damaging them, then left me to my research. God in Heaven, if only |
could transport this entire collection back homel But despite the many hours | spent
there before nightfall shut down the monastery, | could find no sign of my objective,
nor any due of where to look for it. Ah, well, had | truly expected better? The most
precous gems are not left lying around in plain sight, are they? This search will take
time, and above all dlsc parsistence.

24 September
Another whole day of searching. I have found treasures beyond price here,
but not the one thing | seek.

25 September

| have rummaged through all the ancient fragments, and | am searchin
through more prosaic volumes now. There is of course a chance the Book is not
kept in the library at all, but how can | proceed without knowing for sure? At
least the collection is well-ordered. There are a few shelves | can skip over entirely,
for they are unlikely to shelter my quarry.

26 September

| dared to drop a hint today of my true purpose, to see if it would spark
any recognition in the librarian’s eyes. It did not seem to. Tomorow | shall do
likewise with the other archivists, and see if any take the bait.

27 September

None of them have any knowledge of the Book, | am sure of it. Meanwhile,
another night has proven unproductive. | may have to seck out the Cainite master
of this place, and that is a course fraught with unique peril. | think that | can
present myself well enough that he will not kill me outright, though if 1 please
him too much he might set his own claim upon me. Denied the explorations that
stir nty blood, | would surely die in such a place. There is only so much knowl-

edge you can seek in a single library, no matter how well appointed. | pray | do
not end up trapped here.

28 September

God in Heaven!

| have found it. Or perhaps, more accurately. ..more chillingly. .. it has
found me. | can scarcely write, my hand is shaking so badly. Never in all my
years have | seen such a thing, or even dreamed it existed)] To have touched it, to
know it real through all one’s senses. .. Slowly. Slowly. Record it properly. Begin at
the beginning. | decided to visit the library late at night, when the monks were all
asleep. For I had determined by now that the item | sought was not on any shelf,
where the lowliest monk might stumble across it, but instead must be tucked
away in secret somewhere. The most logical place to start looking was in the
darker corners of the library itself- After that...well, | did not relish the thought of
searching a monachus’ haven without permission, but if that was required to
find the Book, so be it. I had not come this far to give up now.

The plan was not as simple as it seemed. Unlike normal monks, who retire
with the sun, the denizens of this place were accustomed to working in near-
darkness, and so they were free to keep to a later schedule. Hourly | stole down to
see if the library was yet deserted, but it was nearly ten o'clock before | was
satisfled. The monastery was silent by then, save for the sighing of the night
wind down the long open halls, and occasionally the distant squawk of a
triumphant owl. All was perfect for my explorations.

Silently 1 slipped inside the vast chamber; shutting the heavy door behind me so
that the light of my candle would not be noticed. | know many ghouls who could not
manage a search by such dismal lighting, but my vision is as keen as yours, nry
Undle, and the one flame was all | needed. | began to search. | emptied first one shelf,
then another, fEfﬁng beneath them for secret switches, measuring the walls that
divided them from one another; tapping the stone walls softly to search for hollow
spaces beyond. It was an immense task but | am a patient creature, and | knew that
Gven enough nights | could account for every nook and aanny of the place. God
willing, that which | sought would be hidden here somewhere.

Midnight passed, then another hour: My muscles began to ache from the
unaccustomed strain of squeezing into various tight spaces, and | could not afford
to waste precious vitac on such a minor healing, so 1 let them ache. Finally, with
a sigh, | set ny candle on one of the heavy oak tables in the center of the room
and allowed myself a moment to relax. What had seemed like good progress as |
worked had in fact gained me little, and | saw that it would be many nights
before | had even half of the library accounted for: | was very glad that the
Ventrue lady had given unto me her vitac, for | would surely need it. There is
nothing more frustrating than having to leave a job unfinished to go in search of




the staff of life, and nothing more dangerous than leaving the latter task until the
last moment. Quite a number of m y ﬁgfm have died over the years, having been
so wrapped up in their research that they forgot just how dosely Death watches
us. Or perhaps in the end their borowed clan’s blood got the best of them, and
love of Death outweighed their fear of it. | turned back to the candle after a whil,
meaning to take it up again and assault a new section of shelving. But | stopped,
and my hand froze in mid-air; and for a moment | could barely think clearly, so
focused was | upon that one point of flame. For as | watched it flickered wildly,
then bent to one side, as though a breeze of some sort were playing across it.

Here?

! looked about the room. There were no windows anywhere that | could sec,
and the door was shut fast. Even if an ermant breeze had managed to squecze
across the threshold, it could not be responsible for this, for the flame pointed in
another direction entirely. I picked up the candl, slowly, canﬁ:fly, and used it as
a compass to trace the course of that errant stream. Doing so brought me to a
narrow alcove whose several shelves supported stacks of savlls. The breeze seemed
to be coming from behind it. Trembling with excitement | put the candle down on
the nearest table, and then began to empty those shelves. As | did so | could feel a
chill breeze on my face, and | knew for certain there was some opening hidden
behind the rolled parchments. Yet | was carful with them, both in removing them
and in setting them aside, for it would be a crime to damage such precious
artifacts, even in search of something greater:

At last they were all transferred to the table, leaving bare shelves before me. |
brought the candle close. . .and by its light | could just barely make out a crack in the
wall behind, from which the breeze seemed to be issuing. My heart began to race as 1
tested one of the shelves, and yes, it came loose easily, sliding forth from its moorings.
So did the others. It was not long before | was able to squeeze myself into the alcove
and test the back wall with my fingers. Sliding them into that narow crack, then
pulling at the heavy wood as best | could — to no avail — and finally pushing at
it. And it moved, as a door will move, and swung open before me. A gust of chill air
Greted iy face, damp and dean and tasting of mystery. | brought the candle forward
and its light illuminated a space that had dearty begun as a natural cavern, though
score-marks on the wall showed that it had been smoothed and perhaps expanded
for human use. On the far side | saw several horizontal crevices, fringed with
stalactites like teeth. It was from there, no doubt, that the breeze was issuing. But
these observations could not hold my attention long, for in the center of the room there
was a table hewn of gray stone, and set upon that was a great leather-bound book. |
felt nry heart skip a beat as | gazed upon it, and for a moment it seemed | could not
breathe. Then | forced myself to step forward, one stap and then two, and finally with
a trembling hand | reached out and touched its cover: And yes, the leather was what
it appeared to be. | have held enough volumes bound in human skin to know the feel

of it beneath nry ﬁngms. Cold air brushed along the base of my neck, this tirhe not
from any natural wind. | whirled about, but saw no one behind me. Yet the feeling of
being watched persisted, and | felt my hackles rise as | turned back to the book and
slowly, carefully, opened it. It was not a book proper; but a folder of sorts, with soft
pages of translucent skin meant to separate the papers stored inside it. | turned the
first one aside to see what had been placed there and found a simple manuscript,
written in a dialect of Chaldean more ancient than any | had seen before. About the
main text were notes of some kind, each written in yet another ancient saript. |
counted five languages in all, the most moderm of which was Imperial Latin.

And then | began to read what lay before me, and the rest of the world
ceased to exist.

How can | describe that moment, when | first came to understand the
magnitude of what lay before me? Was it the opening verse which made it clear,
with its simple statement of narrative intent? 7his is the tale of Caine s father;
Firstborn child of God| madk in His image. ..? Or was it the notes which
surrounded the text, penned by scholars who had come here before me? Or was it
that first line hinting at the manuscript s true author; the first stunning sugges-
tion that this well-preserved fragment of the Book of Nod might have been
written by Caine himself?

| found a corner where the rock formations would allow me to sit, and |
brought the volume over to it and began to read. My hands trembled as | touched
the pages of something so very priceless. Here was a whole chapter of the Book of
Nod, complete. Verse after verse in ordered precision, nothing missing, nothin
damaged, nathr'ng :'!Iagibk. True, | had sought such a thr’ng in coming here, but
deep in my heart I'd thought the legend of an entire Book had probably been
inspired by no more than a few complete pages. That in itself would have been a
treasure. But this!

[ studied it for hours. | ran my hands over the fragile pages again and
again, as if they were some dream or phantasm that might disappear if | ceased
to touch them. And | read. My God, | read! The story of Eden told through
Caine’s own eyes, not as some simple tale, but with all the depth of recounting
one might expect from a witness. And all about his words were the scribblings of
scholars who had read them before me, sometimes authoritative in tone, some-
times so casual that they seemed almost an affront to the majesty of the text.

Who else but an ancient would dare to write thus, would dare to set his own pen
upon such a sacred document? | had a passing fancy of adding my own notes,
but banished that quickly. Such arrogance on the part of a mere ghoul would
surely not be tolerated.

| heard the bell ring in the distance for Lauds, signaling the rising of the
sun and the start of the day's activities. For a moment I shut ny eyes and

trembled, unwilling to tear myself away from the Book. At last, hand's shaking, |




forced myself to close it, and put it back in the position it had been in before. The
chamber did not look like it had seen a visitor in much time, but | could not
afford to take chances. With one last glance behind me to savor the wonder of the
place, | squeezed back out through the alcove and quickly restored the shelves and
scrolls to their original positions. The candle’s flame was steady when | was done,
for | had closed the door completely. Just to think, if someone else had not failed to
do so, | might still be searching the outer chamber in vain....

There. That is all of it, the whole story. | cannot eat or sleep now, only
stare at the wall opposite me in a haze of wonder, waiting for the daylight hours
to pass. Only the night matters now. Only the night. ...and the Book.

29 September

! returned again just before midnight to find the library vacant, and this
time it was the work of perhaps twenty minutes to clear the way to the hidden
chamber. It was exactly as | had left it, and | breathed a sigh of relief to see it
thus. In nightmarish fantasies | had imagined the master of the monastery
discovering my trespass and locking his precious Book away, so that | might
never see it again. But no, it was still there, just as | had left it. And this time |
had come prepared to deal with it.

! laid out a pile of the finest vellum sheets, a bottle of deep-black ink, and a
pen. It was my intention to copy all that | could, in order to bring this wealth of
knowledge back to you, my Uncle, and the others of your blood. Perhaps in
another time and place | might have tried to steal the original pages, but here it
was out of the question. There was little doubt in my mind that if | hid even a
fragment of the Book among my things | would not get five steps beyond the
ates before the master of this place knew what | had done, and my punishment
would make Christ’s torment on the cwss seem mild in comparison.

So | set about to copy the ancient document as precisely as | could, in order
that you, my Master; might study it. After much deliberation | had decided to
make two copies: one an exact duplicate of the original, including ink blots and
misspellings, and the other a translation into modern language of the text and all
its notes. Though the former would have more value for posterity, | must admit
the second was more dear to my heart, and | worked hard to capture the
colloquial tone of the nots.

Here was the expulsion from Eden, which paralleled the biblical version to
perfection. Here was the last conversation between Caine and Abel, hinted at in
the Bible but never fully described. Here was the blindness of Adam, the pride of
his Maker; and the defiance of Caine in all its glory. And surrounding all that
were the notes of five distinct scholars, passing commentary not only upon the
text itself; but upon each others' opinions. By their use of language | knew them to
be truly ancient, not modern scholars writing in dry, dead, tongues, but creatures

of the past for whom these were vital, living languages. Clearly some of them had
returned more than once to add new notes over the centuries. Perhaps. .. perhaps
one or more even dwelled here.

A chilling thought.

It seerned then that | became aware of a presence in the room, as if someone
were hidden in the shadows nearby, watching me. Yet though | held the candle
out with a trembling hand, it illuminated nothing but rock all about me. Was it
just the thought of ancients that so unnerved me, or the thought that they might
be watching? 1 did not need a fragment of Nod to tell me that Cainites so old
often had hungers and motivations incomprehensible to modern man, and so, too,
to a mere ghoul. In truth, | was glad to leave when dawn came, for though | had
not yet finished my transcription my hands were again trembling, and further
effort would only be wasted

Yet, | sensed it in the shadows, that unnamed and unseen Presence,
following me. A monachus? Or something worse? Would it tear me to pieces in
my sleep for having dared to copy its most precious treasure?

[ write this now before | surrender to slumber: If no more is added to my
Jjournal, than you shall know that the creatures who live here have little tolerance
for one who would copy their treasure and bring it to the outside world.

30 September
| am watched. Beyond question. By what | do not know; for the dirt on the
floor of the chamber records marks from all who pass, and the only footprints
there are mine. Yet | am watched. | know it in my soul. | can feel it on the back of
neck, that chill which warns of danger. .. yet how can | stop, much less flee
this place, with what | have already seen?
| arrived tonight as | had previously. And for a moment | was so focused
upon my work, an anticipation of finishing my transcription, that | did not
notice the room had changed.
There were two books this time.
Two.
| stared at the table for a moment, then slowly came forward and opened
the second with a trembling hand. It was like the first in form, but the tale that
its pages revealed was very different. This was the story of Lilith, and of Caine’s
awakening to the glories of the night. But even more, it was a tale of conquest, of
an angry Caine who disowned God, and then claimed that which was the Dark
Mothers in order to become His proper rival.
| have seen many fragments of the Book of Nod in my lifetime. None have
dared to condemn God in such absolute terms as this. None have depicted a
Caine so predatory in spirit, even in the first nights of his banishment. None have




convinced me, ever before, that their author might truly be Caine, though many
are written in that style. | wonder how much more there is.
I wonder if I will be allowed to see it all.

I copy what has been given unto me, iznmwfng that someone is warching

2 October

A third volume appeared tonight. How much of this Book exists? Could it truly

be complete? Will | be allowed to copy it all? I read of the Curses of the Angels tonight
and understood for the first time the full scope of Caine’s a'qﬁ'am’.a{ will rzo‘imr ;
attempt to summarize it, for my own poor prose cannot compoare to the original. It
seems to me | hear whispers now, coming from the shadows, and sometines if1 listen
dosely it seerns to me | hear my name spoken, or the names of Pplaces | have been, or
of the masters for whom | copy this work. As if, while I read their Book, they read my
soul in exchange. Are these the powers the Nosferatu warned me of those beings who
Quard the book? If so, have they fua"gaa’ me worthy or reading it, or is that Judgment
yet to come? And i am not worthy. . .what then?

4 October

If the first three volumes were unnerving to read, the fourth is doubly so. Here is
the story of Enoch, and the events leading up to the Great Flood. Yet it is not the story
itself that is so affecting, but the tone, the choice of words, and their implications.

For in the fourth volume it is clear that Caine rigards himself as a god to his
pregeny, and declares that he has the power of God Himself to decide their fate. Is this
the truth, or a delusion born of his unique condition? As I read about his choice to
feed upon human blood, a further sign of his defiance to God, 1 feel a chill Qo up my
spine, for it is nothing less than a declaration of war with the Almighty.

It is clear the commentators know one another, for one makes derisive
reference here to the clan of another: | have tentatively identified one voice that
seems to be that of a Tzimisce biblical scholar; one Zarakiah of eastern fame.
Hopefully there will be more hints to come.

7 October

Volume five is but a small one, four simple verses and their commentary.
The authorial voice is not that of Caine, but of his childer: The subject is the
Flood, and what happened to those who survived it.

It explains much, | fear: And it does not bode well for that moment when
Caine’s first brood awakens to walk the earth again.

Of wurse they will devour their descendants. It is what God taught them to do.

The whispers are louder now. I can almost make out words.

8 October

The sixth volume appeared tonight. It contains further hints of the commenta-
tors’ identities. One is clearly Malkavian, and another; writing in Imperial Latin,
appears to be Ventrue. Perhaps it is the great Marcus Aurelius himself?

The notes identify one portion of text as the Curse of Clans. Apparently, in
this telling, it is Caine himself who curses his childer with all those weaknesses of
blood we now suffer from. It is his curse which divides us, his curse which
weakens us, and ultimately his own curse which sets childe against sire, ensuring
the war between generations. The text says that he did it to ensure peace among
his descendants, but one cannot help but wonder. . .would a man of such power
and insight, godlike in so many aspects, make so great an eror? Or did he have
a darker purpose? | shudder to think of what that might be.

11 October

1 supped on the last of the Ventrue lady s blood tonight. Her power sings in
my veins, and with it my heart is almost strong enaugfr to read what is in the
seventh volume.

It is called Prophecies.

It tells of the death of Antediluvians, and of the coming of Gehenna, and worse.

It tells of the death of a clan that may be ours.

1 will write no more on this, but leave nry masters to read the original. It is not
the place of @ mere ghoul to interpret such things, or even to comment upon them.
Truly | feel overwhelmed, and can barely steady my hand enough to copy the words.

The whispers are strangely silent tonight. Perhaps my fear has driven them off.

13 October

Two chapters are contained in the eighth volume — for yes, | must regard
them as chapters now, not merely fragments of a lost whole — and | have copied
them, but my heart is not in it. | have written the words of Caine as given to his
descendants, his laws mirroring the Commandments of God Himself, the ultimate
sign of his hubris. And | have copied proverbs that reflect the wisdom of the
ancients, or at least their prejudices.

But my mind is still on yesterday’s work, on the prophecies | have read. Are
they true indications of the future, and if so, do they record our doom? Even the
commentators are not sure. But | read again and again the description of the
doomed, and | wonder who else it could truly refer to:

The third shall be betrayed by his own, Treasured childe, knowledge-secker;
Drunk on dreams of death and shadows.

The whispers have returned. It scems their tone is darker; now. Have |

displeased them?




14’ October

The door is locked tonjght. Even more: it is as if that secret wall has never
been a door; for there is no sign of any crack whereby it may be opened.

! will not seck to force my way back into that chamber: Whoever chose to
lay out these volumes for me now chooses to bar my way, and | know in my
heart that to defy his will would cost me my life. Perhaps | have seen all there is
to see, and copied the whole of his manuscript already. Or perhaps what is in my
heart has displeased my secret master; and | am to be allowed no access to what
remains.

It is enough for now. To bring this treasure home....it is more than enough
for now:

The whispers have followed me from the library, flanking me down the
narrow halls, squeezing into this small, shadowed room. Still | cannot see who
they belong to or make out any words clearly. Shadows dance in the comers of
my vision. Is that my watchers testing me, teasing me? There is nothing [ can do
but ignore them. They do not respond to any entreaty, | have learned that much.

The manuscript is finished now, and safely propared for travel. This
Journal will be bound to it. Come dawn, if the master of this Place allows, | leave
this cursed monastery to return home, to deliver this most precious work to you,
my Uncle, and through you to the archives that you and your teachers guard.

May you find my humble service acceptable. G
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The Gobd of the O Testament was a deity of rage
as wellas peace, ambition as wellas comfort,
jeafousy as wellas (ove, Bljis is a clearreminder that
the spiritualefements inCainewhich ed to fis.

This is the tale of Caine’s father
First-born child of God, made in

His image. & downfallwereinfierited from fis “Grandfather.”
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S e —’\ In other words, this whole mess
“CHILD OF GOD,” NOT MERELY HIS 2 4 was God's own fault.
CREATION. y A
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4 And hungered for the knowledge

T~ TN e =—" that was his birthright

Family implies responsibility
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He had the Lord's own sanctity He was banished from Eden -
He had the Lord's own purity forever. ) e
And when he showed that he had f b’ 5 T
he Lord’s spiri 11 4. IF KNOWLEDGE OF GOOD AND EVIL WAS
the Lords spirit as well, © MAN’§ BIRTHRIGHT, THEN BY WITHHOLD-
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5 F 22 owbichiAdamresponded justas GodHimself
INTERESTING: = et . wouldfave, if placed inthe same situation. By
e ., thistext, their natures wereibentical.




AT ¥ e &
SN g e SO 0 dvaps L
f’"*‘= E?gtcs:\egaﬂen‘”k CHILD OF GOD IN eSO tO‘Et-f\:h rcn- e ¢ }i
—_—_ N MSUME;, THOUGH THAT MIGHT B€ ain, 1 595500.‘9 W o : // ?:?‘%ﬁ?;?:; THAT THEL&ELL!;?:}I"':?\:S:;I;%;M
¢ e e IR AR By 3
1s is the tale of Caine’s mother. \eﬁ-‘befataw?tf\\ﬁ T s 10 GOD. b ¥ o
The woman called Eve, made in Aot necessarily. Thjis manuseript Sownplays %\{s"‘twﬂa.@"b : "éwms'ﬁ % it o . 5
God’s own i mage. the _"Otjeof‘mmn inmany things, and the @(\{pﬂ:‘“ ('otgg,ig“ot et @hus thie carfier referencetoAdamas first-ornsonof - o™
omission may 6¢ defiberate. e nson God, - ._ :
s L
2 ) TR e
R H polmcal omssion, no doubt, °o“fﬂ\5°‘° 2 : 5 __/ﬁ\\.._-mh . - =
N Co heep those who worship . shet - <o NS IRy _ _
\ FTlith from fuelita: thei - yeshe o Lo Who tilled the dust to bring forth
A ) ing their ere his is the tale of their children, .
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£ born in pain and blood.
- ‘a}rc;uaH' that movement was onl)- = - ‘AMA/‘"'*““’ )”/’-" . ._ ~
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Yes, and I once thought
vampires weren't real, cither.

She was created as a hclp;}g.\ S

Adam

She was commanded to serve him
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actions squarely on hi

And when she brou
harvest of sacred knowledge
That could make him strong and
N T~ wise
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10 Shoulders. |

s

———

1
IR0 = wise

IN THIS TEXT, SIMPLY FOLLOWING GOD'S
ORDERS THAT SHE SERVE HIM IN ALL THINGS.

gl Ve B S S
B / \/’ God cursed her, and sent her forth
W -~  insorrow.

oy, ‘\\'\JJ Ty

/ INTERESTINGLY, THOUGH CHRISTIAN
TRADITION FOCUSES UPON EVE AS THE
GUILTY PARTY, SHE I§ SOMEWHAT

_ JUSTIFIED HERE: CREATED TO SERVE,

N ORDERED TO SERVE, AND THEN SERVING

§ BEST SHE KNOWS HOW.

£ Chesesponsibifity forthe Saflis sfifted
4 * 1fted to man
= and BGod. Woman was Gut a toof,

Aod the sarfen{ who is not men—

tioned here

fa Not mentioned bere. Chis Eve
7% Rnew what she was doing.

X
More thanthat. 3tisareminder that allife comes: % “Cursed is the ground for thy sake. In toilshatt thou eat
from blood, that theessenceof what wedrinkis far ofitalltfedaysoftfy fife.”
more thanasimplered iquid As inLeviticus: . -
ugortfie Gfeof the flesfjis inthe Slood.”

As in Genesis: Ve shall eat the Eloo&”-?
of no manner Dp AES}I'

There is no equivalent curse regarding animals.

8o Caine got the short end of the -
" ystick from the start, is that i? .

Yes, well, we are ignoring that

verse, aren't we? Hstonishing, that. s So he wm‘.cl Xe us to l‘)e‘.ig.v_e,

o _‘Q\\‘. f‘-\rw ----"““—-nnc\,..,..,‘r‘l
NN T And Jabored beneath the hot sun daily
First-born Caine, his father’s pride, To harvest grain for his family’s bread.
T “Bniiesmxatofthy facesfalithoucatbread,
. tillthoureturnunto thie ground, foroutofit
R ast thoutafien.”
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£ FLESH 15 USED HERE TO LEGITIMIZE CAINE'S OWN

)4

£Pe was damne
pou be bitter?

Y

kS

They brought their first and their

Fruits and grains did Caine offer
up. the best of his harvest,

@his veference to thie quality of Caine’s offeringis
noticeabfy absent fromany Bibfcaltest.

Second-born Abel, perfect and
beautiful,

A e
<= AN INTERESTING AND OMINOUS PHRASE. FOR KL

¢ THINGS SACRIFICED TO GOD MUST BE WITHOUT
Esumrm.

Implying in this case that Abel was fated to be
killed.

Predesfwnm{ion.

e g —— L e TR o
Who tamed the beasts to harvest
their flesh

PREES e Set o
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THE IMAGERY OF THE HARVESTING OF ANTMAL =
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WORK, AND RAISE IT UP TO BE THE EQUAL OF HIS
BROTHER'S,

Which hints at a certain bitterness, don't you !
ink? If one assumes that he actually wrote this.

d from the start. Wouldn't

e
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And aided in their bloody births.
“—'-'—Again the focus on blood as the seat of life.

All of the earth was theirs to seed
All living things were under their
dominion

;"‘ch[’e.msﬁ tﬁe.eartﬁ_anb subdueit, Have dominionover
the fish of the sea, and over thie fowlofthie air, and over
cvery (iving thiing that creepetf upon thie cartf).”

All was harvested according to
God's will.

And when in time their father told
them they must make sacrifice,

best to the altar, and set them afire.
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Lamb’s blood did his brother spill,
and it burned sweetly.
N T e I

TACAIN, THE FOCUS ON BLOOD AND TS MYSTERIES.

Theimplication is that 6ocd was plasing toGod, bloodless 3
offering was not. €fis ties intocAdam’scurse again, inwhich) ¢
thie product of farming was deemed anaccursed thing. }

So Caine really couldn't win with bis
sacrifice, no matter what be did.

PRECISELY.
And God said to unto Abel, “Thy
offering has pleased Me.”

To Caine he said nothing, but
turned His face from him,

Nor would he give him His
blessing.

Wherefore do you condemn my
offering, oh Lord?

—__ e T Y ——

TTHETEXT SHIFTS INTO THE FIRST PERSON HERE THE i Y
WRITER. 1§ NOW ALLEGEDLY CAINE HIMSELF...OR ELSE

ANOTHER. AUTHOR, ADOPTING A STYLISTIC CONCEIT.

o

7
e bias of thie entire text is so marfied,  find theconcept of )
Caine's autforsfip entively plausi6le.

¢

A
It certainly works bard to make bim lookA

o o

g [

i
All the sw;ncss of the earth do |

lay before you

The best of my labors in the hot
sun.

Wherefore is this not enough?
How is there more blessing in a
lamb’s blood

Than in the loving harvest of so

e ™

many fine things?




The Lord would not answer, so | {\
went to my father. e

He bade me search for blemish in
my gifts,

For the Lord will have no thing
which is marred

But only the most perfect and
beautiful of offerings.

_ L_adrﬁ L;%Cﬂng bea M:%c;g fromthe ﬁcvb ﬂe}
sfiallofferitwitfoutblmish.” . 2

\

I said unto my brother, “Wherefore
was my sacrifice lacking?”

-

mere ash, (
That the tilling of soil was a \
punishment to Adam, .
And the eating of bread a sign of t; _

man’s sin. %
“Give unto God that which is not
born of the earth,” he told me,

e

IT 1§ BLOOD WHICﬁ DISTINGUISHES THE
r’ UKS_ED FROM THE UNCURSED.

A MCCEPTABLE. e

8
He reminded me that the earth was P

= sacrifice.

L,

o “Cursedis the ground .f'ola.- thy safe. 3n toil
shialtthoueatofit allthedays of thy (fz."
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I said to him, “Wherefore was my ~ “And its blood shall be pleasing to
sacrifice lacking?” Him.”

e —

TE—

f==rat least defin€s acceptable sacrifice, in'§
this telling, R _ =

LEVITICUS DOES OFFER GUIDELINES FOR. A
ACGRICULTURAL OFFERINGS, 5O THEY WERE

* Leviticus doesn't bave a vested

interested in making Caine look 4}

nteresting(y, thisis theonly version of thie Book "5
of Mod3 fiave seen which refates the actual

conversation bettoeen Caine andoAbel Thie 6i6k -
speakis ofameeting Between them, with the murder g
folloming divect(y afterward, but it does not giveus
detalls of what wassaid, %

Pere the rcsdponsibility is clearly
being shifted to Hbel, whose
argument clinched the choice of

So I did as he said, and |
offered up blood.

I did as my father said,
and offered up that
which was perfect and
beautiful.

I did as God
commanded, and offered
up the first and best of
all I possessed.
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Then the heavens did grow dark
above me
A chill wind swept outward from

the gates of Eden

——e i
THAT THE MURDER OF ABEL TOOK PLACE 4

WITHIN SIGHT OF THE GATES OF EDEN IS
CLEAR FROM OTHER FRAGMENTS, AND ¢
FR.OM THE B1BLE ITSELF 3

A

e

And the vgicc of our Father

o,
T,

‘ vampiricresponse of thie cartf).
__ thundered forth. g S TR e
\‘D\\\ _ First killer of man, be accursed by
™ N

GOD OR. ADAM? THE WORD “FATHER” I§ \
CAPITALIZED HERE, WHICH AGREES WITH
THE BIBLICAL VERSION OF THE SCENE, BUT 4
OTHER FRAGMENTS CLAIM THAT ADAM
HIMSELF CAST HIS SON ouUT. y

I+ is Je‘libarn%e'.ry vaque. (

Che first-born is created, adored, 7

then forced into sin and exiled. /
Does it matter whether God or ¢
Hdam is at fault? The act is the |
same. "

b
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“Caine, what have you done?
The blood of your brother cries
out to Me from the carth

The ground has opened up her
mouth to drink his blggd.

e e ———" B

MYSTICAL ANIMATION THAT IT HAS ITS
OWN VOICE.

‘S THE POWER OF BLOOD GRANTED SUCH

Animagedrawn from thie Bibe itself. As is the

My word.

The very carth shall reject you,

A fugitive and a wanderer shall you
become,

Outcast from the sons of Adam

until the end of timc."/.n_@’" _

— -\--‘,ar"-/

-
Ofwhicf thece were no otfjers at thistime, Seth
fjaving not yet been born. Thjus Godis not onfy
cursing Caine, but informing fiim thiat thie (ine of
Abamwillcontinue,
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W e “@lje Lord setasign for Caine, lest any finding fiim
Wio " sfouldsmitefiim.”
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/écn how shall I live?” I de- \

= Caine, like God, accepts the vision of a i}
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A REFERENCE NOTICEABLY ABSENT FR.OM
OTHER. FRAGMENTS OF THE BOOK.

Perbaps included bere as a warning.
- God f‘)’imsclf protects the first of
all Cainites. :

manded.

“Every man that sees me shall
know of this curse.

Every hand shall be turned against

me.

In*ereshna__“’lo{' the reference here is

male. I+ i aot in the orlaino\_

No man can harm Caine...but a woman?

gy
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fully populated Earth. Yet at the time.
such a thing must have been barely g'
conceivable. Fascinating, { \

“T will set My sign upon you,” He
said.

"All men shall know by its
presence not to harm you.

——




He who does so will be cursed
sevenfold,

And he who tries to slay you will
carn My eternal wrath.”

. CEE— N

Tears of rage came to my eyes, but

I forced them back.

\\‘_._,_r ~_

T

Tears of sorrow came to my eyes,
Asubtle, yet major afteration from tfe

Biblcaltext. Inthat, onfy thosewhoslay
Cainewillface God's vengeance. In this

version, any who farm fim wil, but I would not et them flow.
Is that a surprise, given the
autborship of this fragment?
If you were Caine, isnt this
what you would want people
to believe?

Such offerings I would not

give him,
You are assuming this was truly

written by Caine.

Chat or someone working for
bim. The difference is
irrelevant,

Nor any further sacrifice

X from my heart.
X A POTENT MESSAGE, WHATEVER THE

. SOURCE. GOD HIMSELF WILL NOT
b ALLOW CAINE TO BE KILLED, OR. EVEN
[ HARMED.

“So be it,” | said unto the Lord.
: Badnews for those who think thiey migfjt
"~ face himat Gefenna, ;

my face from Him,
The generations of Caine might die, Then I turned my

but our Father in Blood never will,

: -;..!‘°*"°/a‘”"ﬁ'°ﬂ's hand, _anyway. and set off into exile.




In the place beyond Eden,
where darkness reigns,
o S T 1

(PIRITUAL DARKNESS, NS A RESULT OF
BEING BEREFT OF GOD’S PRESENCE? 4

And pljysicalas well, for thie gates of Edenand their 51
fiery guardian provided a fight thatcould be seen
romnearer places. Caine fjas now gone so far %

Beyond thie (ands allotted toman that notevenits J
priffianceis visible. 4
- e T o T T iy e

In the lands called Nod, where
the curse of God is manifest,
There did [ wander, bereft of all
company.

The earth was wild, its fields

i

IR

3

This place is His creation as
well, and mirror of his true

-
130

choked with weeds. 4
I did not till them. \
L XY =
The animals were as enemies to R -
one another, and to me ‘ X “ 1
[ did not tame them. } ‘ .'-,
This is the work of the Lord i ! _
our God, who so delights in 4% i '
Edeo. Y| N
\ *
\
\

intent.

So does he create us all, the
bright and the dark together,
And leave to man’s hand the
tilling of the soil, the taming of
the wild,

: The harvest of good and evil by
e~ which we shall be judged.
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Fsataf 45:7— 3 formthe fightandereate 1
varfness; 3 make peaceandereateevit dam 5
theLord thatdoeth allthesetfings.”

¥,
LY

By



How am I 10 be judged. my God? ~ Where is the wisdom for which
How shall my name be written You are so praised?
before You?

—_— e =

antlie Book of Life, where unrepented sins arcg

Your word is as that of a petty king
Your justice a fallow field

secoriied 2 And all that praise which is
ot e “_,;f% lavished upon You
I offered up that which was most Is but a mockery of true respect.

precious to me, and You rejected it. A]m I'to worship You still, in this
So I offered up that which was prace.

. ; Sing praises to Your name, and
more precious still ,
Aisd I o humbly seck forgiveness? i ) __
no-w an.l rc;.cctc‘ " | I spat upon the ground in my f‘ifY- j
Where is the justice, in this thy ] And in that place the weeds
curse? shriveled and died. &

The carth itsclf grew black from
my bile, §

And I knew that no living thing §
would grow there again. §

Such was my final offering to the §
Creator. §

Such was the only prayer that He ¥
deserved. X
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Alone I wandered, bitter and cold
Until a woman came to me, and called my name.

Her garments were as dark as the night, woven from the very shadow.
Her skin was pale and glcaming as the moon. and chil as winters frost.
Her lips and eyes were as glowing embers, crimson in the darkness.
She whispered my name and the sound was like music
Dark and awful, chords of power as once I heard the angels sing.

I ceased to walk, and I gazed upon her.

“What is your name,” I asked her, “and how came you to this place,
Where all the sons of Adam fear to tread?”

’/,}—\\\/ i e P e

PASSED, FOR OTHERWISE THIS PHRASE WOULD HAVE NoO

"ALLTHE SONS OF ADAM” IMPLIES THAT MUCH TIME HAS
5 MEANING.

@ell, it implies that Hdam bas had enoughb time
to bave other sons, at least.

Cr Caine is acimi”nnj his own fear.
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LILITH, LIKE CNINE, REGARDS }
HERSELF AS THE OFFSPRING OF /
GOD, NOT MERELY AS HIS CRE-

ATION,

e line Between thie two is not as clearas
onewould think. Genesis 6 speaksof thie
sons of God mating with mortalwomen.

Yes, and look what it cost
them




He made me queen of Eden,
then cursed me when [
wiclded power.
So does he do with each
generation,
Culling all who would
question His will
Cursing all who have the
spirit to defy Him.
Was fair Eve tempted by the
serpent’s wiles,
Seduced by its promises,
tricked by its lies?
}’- e
% THIS VERSION OF AFFAIRS 1§ MUCH
¥.  MOREIN LINE WITH THE ORIGIN )
E HEBRAIC TRADITION THAN STORIES
TOLD BY LILITH'S FOLLOWERS. IN .. 4
b PARTICULAR. THE REFERENCE TO A
THE SERPENT AS AN INDEPENDENT |
(. CREATURE MAKES ONE QUESTIONS
} THE MODERN ASSERTION THAT (T

P WAS IN FACT BUT ANOTHER,
r MANIFESTATION OF THE DARK

MOTHER..
‘ Ho)-be that is what Caine

wants us to think. 3
. = S
W Y
I would have plucked the
fruit willingly, reveled in its
\\ juices, defied its Maker.
’ 1

| A
Lilith, unlike Caine, is willing to
* take responsibility for her ow
/ actions. ;
4 :
/“’%ons CAaine see it that way. i3

Wwonder!

And woe be to my mate if he
should fear to share that
power

For then I should devour
him too, as the beasts devour
their lesser kin.

So has God decreed it shall
be in nature, and so shall it be
with us,

The strong devouring the
weak, as it was meant to be.”

: o % Q\

Therightfuldominance of strong
overweakis arepeated themein
Caine's version of cvents, thevery 3
foundation of fjis ovon rise to
powerLittle wonder then that e 4

Has such abfjorrence for diaberie:

wijicf) 6y its very Hatire reverses -
theorderof things, ~ =~ W

It could be argued that

no childe could over- :
comk bis sire if be

weren't stronger than
bis sire ab initio,

There is always deception. o

Streaath of nalGnk Ll

is sl dreng“i.'
1
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She offered me food con-

jured from the night, and it
gave me strength.

She fed me on wine distilled
from her rage, and it quelled
my thirst.

She showed me magics
conyured from darkness, but
she would not teach me their
name,

Nor show me how to harness
their power myself.

So I took what | wanted, and
drank of her blood, and the
power raged through me
Wild as the beasts surround-
ing, as black as her own dark
substance.
So do the strong feed on the
weak and claim their power.
So have you taught me, first
wife of Adam, and so have |
learned well.
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Z=  Caine drinks blood for the first
¥ time not for vampiric hunger, but
Y for power.

AN ) HE 1§ NOT YET A VAMPIRE, NOT IN
; OUR SENSE OF THE WOR.D.

@hat thie power ofacreature is infjerent
inits 6lood is a repeated theme, present in
allfragments 3 fjave studied.
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Will you curse me now for be-  Behold, the night is mine now, an_d/

: . P il
trayal, for strength or for my  all its power: r
hunger? .
I have borne the rage of God, my w
mother. What is yours, compared /
'\-"\\\ to that? P -~
bl L
et TN /AND GOD WILL NEVER DEBATE
\ MASTERY OF THE NIGHT WITH HIM,
il ONLY BANISH HIM FROM THE DAY.
BY “MY MOTHER,” HE ACKNOWL- ?&

Alldisciplines whic) miglit coercxist are
possessed by Caine from thismoment on,
thius thereference to “allits power.”

EDGES HER RLOLE IN MOLDING HIM. .

2
God gave bim rage, but (
Lilith gives bim power. . He \earned well from Lilith.

\
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Behold, the gates of
death are in my
2 Vg ateig
[5 L e
S

keeping,

Secrets of ages
scripted for my eye.
This stealth of
movement and this
dance of shadows,
Are mine to summon,
mine to use at will.
No blow of Adam’s
get can bring me to

harm now.

P e

% ADAM, NOT SETH. DOES HE
MEAN TO REFER TO HIS

OWN PRIOGENY, AS WELL
AS THE LIVING?

.A!/ TM\,.@\

W His brood shall bend
their knees to me in
fear

And come when I do
call them, and obey.
Dead or living,
willing or no.

And when I com-
mand that they shall
love me,

So shall they do, and
think it real.
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This darkling strength, from which all force derives,
This devil's speed, faster than eye can follow,
This sweet illusion, sculpted in the mind,
These demon senses, sharp beyond all measure,
These forms of flesh, which now are mine to wear

P i
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~; i
Some of these could refer to more than one disciplin

<" 1T WOULD BE FUTILE To TRY TO IDENTIFY THEM ALL,

[ Hgreed.




And if they think me a

god for my power,

I shall not correct them.

And if they offer me that

which is first and best of
all they possess,
I shall not refuse
their gifts,

nor cast them out.




There came to me an angel, and his
essence was fire.

His garments were of spun gold.
and his eyes were blazing scarlet.
His sword shone with holy flame,
too bright to gaze upon,

. w@‘ﬁ: flaming sword of Genesis 3:24, “‘whjich tumeba‘:e-
every way,” and Rept man fromreturning to Eden.

So Caine still identifies himself with his
father here.

& Ls = . e

And by that sign I knew him for
Michael, dread minion of my

father's God

P I g e S

;v'itn THIS SIMPLE PHRASE CAINE DISAVOWS co'u‘.;,'
ENTIRELY. ’

tisadrastic move, but one thatallows ﬁlim to position 1”
fiimseFas BGod'sabversary ratfer than God's victim. 2
Aod even as God himself later.

That delusion has not )rd' taKen hold.

But the seeds are there. _ ‘{“
v /"‘\___‘__ g R Y
I knew that he meant me to kneel
before him.
So I did not.
I knew that he meant me to fear
him.
So | did not.
I knew that he meant me to be
humbled.
.Sl was ot
e _.‘__»I‘.\\ P 11""?"’\
Pride ife unto that of the Lightbringer
ere the War inHeaven.

Even that demonstrates Caine
overstepping his bounds, | fear.
But does Caine?



He said unto to me,
“Caine, first-born of
Adam,

[ bring to you the word of
the Lord:

Repent of your crime and
you will be forgiven.

Torn with humility
towards your God

And He will cleanse you
of all sin.

For he is a God of mercy,
who forgives the outcast
And makes a place for him
among the blessed.”

I felt prrdt: wcll up inside me at his  Of what should I n:pcnt? I
words, and I answered, demanded. “For what beg forgive-

- e T S, NESE]
Asin Ca_me warns his childer against. . _;-r s Faiwhat prizc shonld T alt 1o my

knees,

And worship again that God whose

And He deemed it unworthy,  face was turned from me when |
I offered Him up the fruit of all  loved Him most?”

my labors, > Dy \\_‘,

And He deemed it too little. % ‘By@atncsmter‘pretanonofwcnts—orat castthe
- autfjor's interpretation of Caine’s reading—Gobd

And when [ offered Him blood, as fadrejected fimutterfy, not mere(y foronesinorone

S \_%\\Hc had t;t{ght me todo  poorlychiosensacrifice.
™ ¢ cast me out.

VD au Y 1u #= A well-crafted justification for what Caine

ACCORDING TO OUR. SCRIBE GOD IS THE SOLE - will do in the future.
AUTHOR. OF CAINE'S EXILE. HIS IS THE FAULT AND i
£
Y i
4

“I gave Him my heart’s own
worship,

AND NOT WITHOUT TEXTUAL SUPPORT.
JTHGENESIS MAKES REFERENCE TO THE FACT
THAT GOD RESPECTED ABEL, NOT CAINE.
PERHAPS THE TRUE ISSUE BETWEEN THEM
. WAS NOT OF MERE SACRIFICE, BUT SOME-

THE BLAME. CAINE HIMSELF 1§ STAINLESS,

Crue. furtfermore, this stance implies that the responsi-
Bifity forallthat comes of it is God's as wefl. :

k\wmc GRENTER
Including all the crimes of his children? \
“You are reading a great deal into

that passage.
AM REMDING ITAS CAINE CLEARLY READS IT.

Ao attractive notion, is it not?

Hn casy one
2 Br. aehioants s 1o
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Such is the curse I set upon
you. .
Until the day your spirit is
humbled.

Such is the cost of your
defiance.”
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Then the angel grew angry. My fire shall be an cnemy to you,
His eyes blazed with scarlet fire  That you and your children shall
And the flames of his sword  fear until the end of time.
scorched my clothes and my flesh.  Not alf the magic that you have
“Creature of pride,” he pro-  learned can tame it
nounced. “be thou damned, then  Not all the power that you have
Not by my will, but by thy own  gained can withstand it.

. S words.

n
' & <ol the Tremere o
i

\ In‘other words, I'm going to

. burt you, but it's not my fault, Eimmﬂf’ ire. "L
Tean mo 2
)ﬁoi E‘.o}«s '.ire same blame game - woﬂ:‘bmortﬂgﬂr?::g:%gndﬁ% gﬂeg}m
; a ame does. tion, & ne ﬂntf}‘“’mm J
b oy Caine's 60000 :
Perfjaps. Or perfiaps Caine subscribes totfjesin - %Esmnbaﬂf-s- . A
of angelism. o o Ve biasea-
Ihink ).our . P :
-#-.mairb- would not seem to be one S g ke bim wrong: I'said. "So be it.” And still 1
of hid faults. CThat doesnt M2

did not kneel.
The angel left me then, and |
was alone.




Then came another angel,
riding the winds of morning.

Behind him all the hues of

“Once again,” | said, “my
brother speaks to God.
Once again, his words are
favored over mine.

4 T W I do not ask for his pity. nor for

And the demons of night fled

yours.
at the sight of him. 1wl malcc oy oy fate o
4% 1koew him for Uriel, shep- lands _ca_?t of bEOd_ e oo
. @ hberd of the sun, < i Iomen\ ;uon.os, HE IS OUTCAST EVEN BY
And [ stood my ground : fr?ti?[;‘s STANDARDS, WHICH I§ EXILED
| proudly as he came to carth
before me.

And establish my kingdom in
exile.

I will set my children on golden
thrones

And we will rule over Seth’s
brood together.

For surely it is better to rule in
the darkness

Than to humble myself falsely
in the light.” T

~'THE DARKNESS OF THE SOUL, OR. THE
DARKNESS OF GOD’S ABSENCE, AS HE
HAD NOT YET BEEN BANISHED TO THE
NICGHT?

/ TH1S DOES NOT AGREE WITH EITHER CAIN]
- TRADITION, OR. WITH OTHER. FRAGMENTS
.. OF THE BOOK OF NOD THAT | HANVE SEEN.

% Uriel is commonly held by Cainites to be the |
-angel of death, and the one who proclaims
God's third and most: powerful curse,

Yetthatis not consistent withHebraic tradition, b
b wijich associates Uric(with the sun and witf) Gght.

If you believe Caine wrote this, I'd
bet be probably knows what he is
talking about.

The:sun is death to our kind. No doubt th
# is the source of the textual confusion.
} 3 One can only ]'nope. —

5 ,I_ﬂw "\.._._ “‘ /’-M\ /
“Caine,” he said, “first-born of
Adam,

Your brother's soul cries out
for your redemption,

Some sefjools of thiougfit fofd thiat theutter ‘

\. absence of God is thietrue damnation. Ehat |
the Divine Presenceis fight inthespiritual

" sense, andthiatto be exiled from theLordis

to fjave one’s souldwe(lin darfness.

Which adds new meaning to Caine’s

And God has heard his pleas. bravado. ‘
<y anly thu yRuisecald, ke Hnd the moral of the story is,
this land

don't give the angels any ideas.
And return to your father's

embrace
And it will be done.”

Ah, you are as insuj}lﬁou'l as

ever.




The angels face grew white with fury,
And the light of dawn behind him became a sea of blazing poison unto

me.
“Wretched creature! Damned for your pride,

Now doubly damned for your defiance.

The light of the sun shall be your cnemy

Searing your soul when you gaze upon it, burning your flesh to ash.
Those of your blood who would rule the carth

Shall cower in the dust by day, fearing the light,

And the sons of Seth who seck after power

Will hunt them down as they sleep even as the dead slecp,

Unable to defend themselves or beg for mercy from those who hunt
them.

Thus shall your kingdom be, your prideful empire,

Its throne made of fear, its crown cast in shadows.”

So the curse of sunlight is meant o serve as a form
of po'lrf'ico'l control as’well as simple punis}nmen*f’.

/E'“ Military also, for it guarantecs that all Cainites will -
~ — spend Zalf their bours in a state of absolute vulner- :
ability. Bard to rule the world when that's the case.

NOTIMPOSSIBLE, THOUGH. CAINE MANAGED IT IN ENOCH.

Soratime.And ook what fappened.

Alsoiit is a means of keeping Cainites from passing as the sons of
Seth, or truly sharing in their society.

£ . s L think that's a secondary concern bere..

Tor P T ol it hall be
abn: thea Go nj:l:%.‘se: fogi'} 1"‘}::-:111 ?m lives ":" SJ'QO hrse

OQsT.

I could not answer him, for
the sun rose then.

I meant to stand my ground
before it

But its rays were as venom
upon my skin

And within my veins, that
blood which ran so cold
with anger and pride

Began to boil, molten as the
sun's own fire.

I fled the light, to the
nearest place of safety,
Which was the earth itself,
cool beneath my feet

And in that place, sheltered
in the darkness of the world
below,
I cursed the name of the
one who had driven me
there,
And of his eternal Master.
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And when the day had passed, and
night fell once more

Larose from my resting place to
sec a third angel awaited me.

His eyes were jet, twin mirrors of
the night.

His wings were shadow, that beat
about his form like wild winds.
And I knew him for an angel of
divine wrath,

Dread Gabriel, by whose hand
Sodom was destroyed.

“Caine,” he said, “in you the seed
of Adam is doubly shamed.

And all the laws of life defiled.
Yet even such a soul as yours may
yet be saved

By true repentance.

Forswear your sins and return to
His fold,

And all will be as new again, all
sins forgiven, all wrongs undone.

The Lord grants you this, your

third and final path to forgivcncs?-

To him I said simply, “1
am what God has made
me.”

And still I would not
kneel.




Tﬁe bhck wings bcat with fury
g'ind thc woice of the ang:i echoed

ﬁev-

Javar 'lhmgs

 Neither living nor dead yourself,
ncxthcr human nor beast.

You shall walk the earth in
darkness, and all your children
with you,

Unchanging, undying and ever
without hope.

Blood shall be your only food, and
all your dreams shall be ash.

Life and love shall wither at your
touch, and hunger shall devour
mcrcy

ﬁﬂougf iﬁesearefearsom tﬁrcats they m

(ittle morethian a summary of prior curses,

Y~ OK AN EXTENSION OF THEM,

| don't agree. This is clearly the point at which

¢'-Caine becomes dependent upon blood for

_ ; sustenance, as opposed to merely desiring it
;. forvengeance orpower.

AND SINCE BLOOD DRINKING 1§ CLEARLY
FORBIDDEN BY GOD’S OWN Law, HE HAS Now
BEEN FORCED INTO A, STATE OF PERPETUAL fIN,

: F&oM WHICH THERE IS NO HOPE OF REDEMPTION.

At this #ime.

“And those you tredsuse most of af

me was, bxs drcad dtsplay accords

; @mm old, weak inst:
Unnl thc bcst arcy

the offspring 6f your pride, :
Shall war araongst themiselves

Wh:ch is for a father to condemn
his own children.

So has God done with you, this
night.

So shall you do with your own,

until the end of time.” //‘!” -~

SO CAINE IS CURSED TO JUDGE AND DESTROY S
HIS§ OWN.

Doub) parnpul becousa he blames Go'
) for ol their sh ort commgs 3

Hn eye for an eye

Or an extension of his past deeds. He has
already slain his own kin.

He left me alone in
the darkness then,
To suffer the pain of
my changing.

The blood-hunger
rose in me like a
flood tide.

The beast began to
gnaw at my sou]
Still I would not

kneel.
I i H’i
1
THIS IS CLEARLY THE 7
POINT AT WHICH (c

CAINE BECOMES AS WE
ARE. THIS IS THE TRUE
BEGINNING OF OURK
HERITAGE.

3

|




Then there came a fourth angel,
with wings as pale as moonlight.
His face was a thing of alabaster
beauty,

And his voice was finer than the
finest music.

I knew him for Raphacl, patron of
all healing,

And I stood my ground before
him,

Even as I trembled to hear what his
curse would be.

“Behold,” he said, “the Lord is
merciful,

Even to the undeserving.

I give you a path to seek peace for
your soul

Even in this bitter darkness.

I give you the light of hope, for
you and your children,

To await the day when anger fades
and pride gives way to yearning.
The name of the path is Golconda,

g 5

WAS IT CALLED THUS, EVEN AT ‘

THE BEGINNING OF ALL THINGS?

OR. HAS OUR AUTHOR CHOSEN 3

TO INSERT. LATER. KNOWLEDGE

INTO HIS§ TEXT? %
You suspect our scribe of A

intellectual&%na@? S
Rt this point, I suspect
everything bere. Including
the lot of you,

At last you show wisdom.

_ W/
And those who seck it with a true
heart may yet gain salvation,
Though they walk in the night as
demons

4 2 And bear the curses of a thousand
7 angels.”

He left me then, without hearing
my reply,

And again [ was alone.

When he was gone, | knelt in
the darkness.

And I wept.

g
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Alone | wandered, cursed with

loneliness,

Knowing such darkness in my soul

as mortal man cannot fathom.

That was the ultimate torment,

that most terrible hunger:

The calling of flesh to flesh, of

soul to soul, unanswered.

Worse than the torments of Sheol.

Worse than the pain of woman's

burden.

Worse than all the agonies of earth

and heaven combined.

For we are not made from dust

alone, but draw our life from Eve,

Who in her turn was given life

from her lover's very marrow.

In her flesh is writ God's declara-

tion, that man must share his life.

Whether as master or servant, lover

or tyrant, sire or child,

Flesh must have flesh

Blood must have blood

That is human destiny.

And I cursed God ten times over

in those days. nay, a thousand,

For leaving me human enough to

feel such a need,

When all other trappings of human
J_ifc had been stolen from me.

S
. R £ -:r-r\a"."r-,‘\

§or thieourses of the anges were merelyy
that, whjile Caine’s fuman nature fad (
the spark of thiedivine \

And nothing dipsted bythelord - {
can ever be utterly destroyed '




~ THERE BEING NO OTHER. MORTALS 1

It came to pass, as I cursed the f
heavens,

That the tents of my father were
blessed again with life.

Another son was born to Eve, to
replace those who were lost.
They called him Seth, and he was
strong.

And because God desired that the
world be filled with Adam’s get
He granted Seth many children.

o

BENEATH THE FIRMAMENT, OF COURSE, 3

Wost scholars assume the birth of an unnamed
daugfiterwhjo bore Beth's chilbren

This is clever, reminding the reader that A, and

the race of man was born fro acts that ~ 7} And they offered it up to Enosh,

would not now be tolerated. the

T s
I waited in the darkness as they
mated with their own kin,

[ waited as they left my fathers
tents, their herds overflowing the
pasture,

for a place to build their Eden.
Where the rivers divided they
found it, the perfect land, £

And they built a city of mortar and g
brick in that place. :

Their towers wound unto the

heavens

Their roads were paved in stone
Their garments were of precious
dust

‘g?,.WE HAVE REFERENCE TO WOVEN GAR-
T MENTS HERE, NOT THE ANIMAL SKINS IN

| 3

- THEMIELVES. CLEARLY CIVILIZATION HAS M
- ADVANCED TREMENDOUSLY BY THIS TIME -]

> True, but the ‘Dust” reference bears ¢

3 el
\,H':"'-:{i/'v/-\
G

And commanded man to eat the
% herbs of the ficld as punishment
And their tools were forged of
sunlight.

They made a throne of beaten gold

I waited as they scoured the earth / X

WHICH THE FIRST COUPLE CLOTHED s

bias of our author. He has no love for

agriculture and, in his eyes, neither does
the lLord. :

Certainfiynot after thie third chapter of Genesis, 3
wijerein Gobd curses the veryearth and commande
{tto bring fortfj thors topunish man, '

a crown beset with jewels.

first-born of Seth,
m’—‘“ 2
5 o

"ONE WONDERS AS TO THE CHRONOL-
_ OGY HERE. SETH SEEMS TO BE FURTHER.
"IN THE PAST IN PRIOR, FRAGMENTS.

- gt stmp(y grants Caine a nowledge of Bet
£ Btdoes not seemunreasonabfe thatGod
wouldglee untoCaine amarenessofthe -

£60d by witch thecartl would be :
opulated. secing asBefad already implied
thatsuchmasinevitable. €se why would
Caine require Bod’s mark?

You are both reading far too
~much into this, and are far too
full of yourselves. It is more
likely that the autbor, no
matter who be was, simply

. "“-!-u.._m ‘_(4‘!'-""_

Third-born of Adam, first-born of God,

For his was the right by the lineage of Heaven to ruh.: them.

*I am not worthy.” he told them, for he was humble in the ways of the
Lord. ’ )
Again it was offered, with incense and perfumes and music to persuade
him.

“I am not worthy,” he told them, for he knew that power could corrupt
the soul.

Again it was offered, for they said they would have no other to lead them.
“I am not worthy,” he told them, “but as it is your will

I will keep vigil for six nights in the wilderness.

I will seck God's counsel. o _

If it is His will that I rule over you, then let Him give me a sign,

And on the seventh day I will become your King. .

And if is not, then I will return to the city and choose one who is truly
worthy,

And the crown shall be his.

Thus shall God's will be done.”

T T ————

THE PERIOD OF §1X DAYS 1§ NO DOUBT MEMNNTTO HONOR GOD
BY IMITATING THE §1X DAYS OF CREATION.

@fienagain, fis wisf to becrowned on tfie seoentfj day goes against the
commanbment to testbintfie Sabbath 5

@Which bad not et been wﬂt!,gﬁsfm"l“ L
assumes, i s

B D i from prior
Even so, God may have expéeéted him to learn :
example, and when Enosh did not, abandoned him to both
his fate and our Sire.

Is not the Sabbath sometimes spoKen of as !nins

crowne P

e e - A i

Chat interpretation is centuries v
mixing your lifetimes, you senile &




With fasting and cleansing and
other holy preparation
He went off into the wilderness to
await God'’s word. €
and so he heard mine first. S
With the power of the night I gave
him visions
And I bound my truths to his soul,
so that he could not deny them.
“Favored son of Adam,” I told
him, “favored child of God,
You are mine now, and balm to my
loneliness.
In blood you were made, and in
blood I now claim you.
Let your veins be emptied of the
life that God provided
And filled with the power that
God has granted unto me.
Let your soul be emptied of its
false humility
And your spirit filled with the
night’s own strength.
Let your flesh deny its carthly
father
For you are mine now, body, blood
and soul
And none shall take you from me.”

~—-ﬁ.“~__ﬁﬂ\k
Y,

" Clearfy thisisthe first Embrace, and “\\Jf T
cataloguing of tfie chianges that occurin #
each) newcfjilde.

\

). PRIDE IS THE INHERITANCE OF
[ CAINE.

|
/f Is that your kind's excuse?

But I had finished with waiting, __5_."’

I called him Enoch and. on the
seventh night,
Returned with him t_c_;_ﬂa_c city.

T T s — ey

HERE WE SEE THE BEGINNING OF THE TRADI-

TION OF RENAMING A CHILDE AT THE TIME OF

EMBRACE.

i == - - —

He set the crown upon my head
He called for incense and music
and offerings

He told the city I was to be their
King.

And those who might speak against

me did not,

"

. @hisis avitaldistinction, repeated througfout these
texts. 3faCainite proclaims ﬁi_msc_[fa 900, then
Beavenwillstrifie fjimdowon for fisdeeds. But if
mortals cfloose togrant unto :ﬁatdfainlite :ﬁeit
worsfhip, thenthe fault fies not with Caine’s childe.

oy

For | showed them one portion of

my power, and they feared me.

And those who might do me harm

did not, .

B e o Mk e e A s

and they feared His wrath. . £ e ‘
i ign over the _

Sc;:l:f I;;‘: el ~ Indeed, and Caine’s subjects did so. |

SO ;

Some called me a god for mx

power, and offered me worship.

And because they bowed down to

me of their own free will,

e 2 e s
’::ﬂ"w%“‘m-/ Nt

I named the city after my first-

. born son
The Lord of Heaven did not For such was the pleasure he
intervene. brought me.

And I claimed others who pleased
me, to be my own,
To share in that curse which was
power and suffering.
So that I would not be alone.
As God had commanded, I did not
till the fields for grain.
As God had decreed, I did not kill
tame beasts for flesh.
These things had been denied me
by His holy word, and I obeyed.
I fed upon that which was most
precious to Him, upon the blood
of my brother’s kin.
For the blood is the life, and he
who partakes of it,
Though doubly damned, shall be _ -
made strong. =
. _
/ Whereas he might have fed on the blood of
% beastsand spared Seth’ children.

i AW . Chat be did not is another fist
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And | learned to give pleasure
to those who fed me,

That they might think it
ecstasy to feed their god

And love me all the more for
my hunger.

So did the city grow, in
numbers and in strength,
Prosperous bencath my rule.

I chose the best of its blood to
serve me,

And the best among those to
embrace the night.

Together we ruled over the sons
of Seth, my children and I,
As the strong have always ruled,
as the wise were meant to do.
They built us homes without
windows, that we might defy
the sun.

They brought the rivers to our
door, that fires might be
quickly quenched.

were the curses of two

angels answered,

And the curse of God defied.
In time my children hungered
for their own get

And chose from among their
servants those who pleased
them most,

And brought them into the
night.

So swiftly did they multiply,
and so powerful did they
become,

That in time I commanded
them to make no more childer,
but be satisfied.

For I feared the curse of the
third angel, not yet answered,
And I knew the day was
coming when my children
would turn on one another
And the streets would run
black with their blood.

For a time they obeyed me,
for they feared their father's
wrath.

But just as I had not accepted
God’s edicts,

So did they not accept mine,
For they were of my blood,
and their nature was defiance.

o el T —
P o et

And thus Caine’s childer follow his 4
path. Qualities of spirit are inherited &
with blood as well as seed. Y
i ¢
By Caine’s reckoning. Otbers 3
I know would disagree. -

&
— ____..i
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Those that were nearest me
=™\ embraced the sons of Seth in

secret,
Those that were far distant

\¢m braced them openly.
N\

AN

@hisgrantsusatimeframe ™
forthe events being ™
discussed. We are witnessing \
the first great period of |
expansion of Bethi’s cfjifder,

whevein they fad spread so \
far from tfe city of Enocl \
that they dwelt beyond

Caine’s grasp, and fis childer \
coufd transgress against fis

faws insafety. ¢




They ruled the children of Seth as
gods

Not by man’s choice, but by their
own decree

And I knew that then they were
doomed,

For God would not tolerate such
practices.

Foolish children! You make light
of God's law,

But you have never seen His face.
You make light of His curse

But you have never felt His power.
He who made this world can
unmake it,

He who gave life to mankind can
also give death,

And He who cursed us to prey
upon the living

Can make for us such Hell on
carth

That all the Adversary's torments
will pale by comparison.

I saw the storm clouds gathering.

I felt the air grow cold.

And I knew the time of reckoning
had come at last.

The children of Seth prayed for
me to save them

But I could not.

My children begged for me to save
them

But I would not.

The rain began to fall, and it did

The children of Seth made
offerings to their chosen gods,
Blood and gold and precious jewels
And all the while the wrath of the
One God

Drew up the oceans into the sky
And cast them down again, to scour
the earth of sin.

My children cried out to me in
fear, but I would not answer them.
Such is the fate you have chosen,
my get.

You were gods without wisdom,
and so your temples are destroyed,
Your flocks drowned, your altars
hung in weeds,

And all those things which were
most precious to you

Shall be reclaimed unto the earth
whence they came.

In the end you shall know such
loneliness

As can exist only in a land bereft
of life.

Perhaps then you will understand
what I truly am

And where your duty lies.

= - FOR HE IS NOT A\ TRUE GOD TO THE

2 “HIS OWN CHILDER.,

% CHILDR.EN OF SETH, BUT HE IS AS ONE TO

- AR ifiethie Gobd of tie.BHebrems, a farsh and
L merciless Gobd.

not cease. [

i ':'|-'|‘~'

And in the end there was only
water
My foolish children
knew hunger
And loneliness

And fear

And it was good.




Sing a song of sorrow, my
brothers in Caine.

Let your lamentations be heard
in the night.

Sing of a time when water
covered all the earth

And the only shelter from the
sun

Lay deep beneath the waves.
Sing of a hunger that could not
be stilled

Save by a brother’s blood

And a time of waiting that
seemed like eternity,

With no end in sight.

THIS PERIOD ENTIRELY, NEVER
ADDRESSING THE QUESTION OF
HOW CAINITES SURVIVED IN A
WORLD WITHOUT EARTHLY

SHELTER. OR. HUMAN LIFE: A

The Babylonianfragment ﬁint'saz{t',' )
But only tosay it was a time of great
suffering and trial.

S
OTHER. FRAGMENTS SKIP OVER j

Chat's rather an understate-
ment, don't you think?

The Babylonian fragment is ;
overrated. R
Interesting that this verse
points out the worst
tornent of all, that is, that
they never knew if the flood
was going to end. )




Our father, will you not hear our
pleas?

Our father, will you not answer?
Our father, if you cannot end the
storm,

Then tell us by whose hand it will
be ended,

And when we may walk upon the
earth again.

T

%« Dothiey callto God or Caine? e text is unclear, €1
i \ ¥ interpretation folds possibifities. j

\ F,;,_—E— pf
\ &=y,

7\

B e

“Father” is not capitalized. It would seem

} ‘unlikely that it would be God referred to i

’ -
instance. !

f

=t Or perhaps our author is just erratic
- S T

Tell us if the children of Seth will
survive,

Their warm blood heated by the
morning sun,

Or if we are condemned to feed
upon our own,

Sire upon childe, brother upon
brother,

Until all are vanished beneath the

- Py
waves. /,.f“'ﬂ 3
s """l\\_v "'."“\._q_m,.-w'/ ;

EVIDENTLY THEY HAD NO KNOWLEDGE THAT
NOAH AND HIf KIN HAD BEEN SAVED.

L

God was gentler with his children than Cainé,
- was with his, for He gave them hope. The
Cainites had none.

bat is because God determined who'
/ among Seth’s kin would survive, and 4
saw to their safety, while Caine left |
bis childer to figbt it out like sharks,

LiKe the Precla}ors “&ey were

LCike the predators we are. It is the
way of our blood.

I saw the hand of God part the
clouds
I saw the earth rise up to greet
Him.
I saw the ark settle upon the
mountaintop

: e e
And all the wealth of life pour out }_“..f- N
from its gates. ,

i YL AN INTERESTING ReE-

I knew then what our Sire must B RS A
have known CAINE \;:&C\};;:rj ?«L:;:T oF

. | EDEN T

When man first settled the o MM LIFE DN A0

{ £ EITHER, SAVE IN THE ONE
wilderess. PLACE FORBIDDEN TO HIM,

And I cried from joy, and I kissed P

the earth, F And here we have
So grateful was I for an end to the | kno‘f‘leldse of the kine’s
suffering. Ry AN
X S

s g - o




Sing a song of memory, my brothers in Caine

Sing a song of mourning for those who were lost.

My brother’s flesh is mud beneath my feet

The taste of his blood is cold upon my lips.

And all the works that man shall create,

From now until the end of time,

Are but monuments to those whom our Father condemned
And whom His wrath consumed.

Let us never forget, lest we earn his rage anew.

Let us never forget, lest the waters rise again.

/ M‘\ ‘.//\"’W\‘

\' IT 1§ UNCLEAR AGAIN WHO 1§ MEANT BY “FATHER", CAINE OR. GOD.
\

Deliberately unclear, I think.

e textimplies thiat Gotf) were responsib(e for tie §lood. Gobd by efjoosing to punisf man’s transgres 4.
stons, and Caine for spawning a race of transgressors. '

IT ALSO IMPLIES THAT CAINE, LIKE GOD, I§ APART FROM THE RACE OF MAN. LIKE HIM,
CAINE WATCHES OVER THE FLOOD WITHOUT PASSION OF ANY KIND, NOT FEARING IT, NOT'E
RESENTING IT, SIMPLY KNOWING IT MUST BE.

THE BLURRING OF THE LINE BETWEEN CAINE AND GOD If X\ REPEATED THEME IN MANY O'F."I
THESE SECTIONS.

Yes, look at the Laws. That is quite remarkable, and instructive.

Euj how much of that is arfistic license E)' the writer of these Progmemls. h_

and how much is 3enujne delusion’

Caine is cternal, be cannot die and bis curses alter the fate of all
mankind. Is that a delusion?

And fje believes that when fis ¢hildren fave done wrong thie cartfj sfjoutd b¢ cleansed of | them, to start
anew,

H strategy that God promises never to resort to again, but Caine does
not. This is the barbinger of Gebennal

What is the su);im}_, ‘There is no rainbow in the nis}H'.?' ":

Meaning that it is not there, or meaning that it cannot be seen in the darkness?

d Emcﬂ)«.
i /f\ e J}jj/\ B |
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A PITY THESE SIGNS AFE NOT BETTER.
DESCRIBED.

It came to pass in the wake of the
Flood v
That the children of Caine sought
out their Sire,

But of him there was no sign to be&{_. o ' ‘
L Yes butitconfuses this period with the

Chere is a Babylonian fragment
of the text which adds some
detail bere.

found. v forestjadowing of Gefjenna. So one wonders if
Not in the highest mountains 20 ts recorbi?_rg tﬁ? sagain itﬁsoﬂginaffgem ot

: e “borrowing from later propheciesinorder to
Not on the driest plain £ make foramoreimpressive tale.

Not in the deepest forest.
“He has left us,” said the First- g Babylonian scholarship igcd
born. \ 3

“We must make our own way.”

Yet still we knew he was watching \.&
us o -

For there were many signs of it
And we feared the night when he

would return.




It came to pass in the wake of the
Flood
That the children of Noah came
down from the mountaintop.
They planted their crops amidst
the bones of the dead

And brought forth life from the
mud of the c-fzf-i'& = PN

e it S N
AGIKIN, WE HAVE THE REPEATED IMMAGERY OF DEATH GIVING WAY TO LIFE. THE

ANCIENT CYCLE OF THE YEARLY HARVEST, WITH WINT
/ ' ER. CLEARING THE LAND FoO
SPRING'S BOUNTY. HERE IS SOMETHING OF CAINE'S LEGACY AS A\ TILLER OF SOFL.F ~

L?q.s mﬁ t{jf !Oob 5‘0] tﬁcq‘u[@bﬂ&& rﬁesﬁm&mtﬁm tﬁﬂ'.tbcstro a[so?’nﬂ f T i ]
* 3 b \ .EI ﬁc ﬁ&g unb feﬂl& or
mﬁ]e.cmlt ut“'d[ ann [bf i £ ETE WO! ’
. . ﬁo ua mtﬂhol‘l. ﬁ | u(b 5( no ﬂ eat am @ﬂ( Wys tﬂ‘ p’ri“

@ell you bave to bave legends like that if you live in a flood plain.

Do not some peoples sacrifice their kings and gods, believi
L s, ng that the cycle of
death/rebirth holds for them as well? 5 PErEES

THE CELTS, AT LUGHNASAH

Chirist
Caine

___since rightfully he is the Lord's

In time they spread out across the
carth,

As they had been commanded to
do.

They built great cities, with palaces
of stone,

And claimed dominion over all
living things

For such was the sovereignty that
God had jmmis:C_[)_hg_ﬁ.

e e .
N @pecifically God promised Adam sovereignty over

1< allfiving things. Hote that this exeludes the chifder of

= Caine, whowereno ongercounted among the fiving.

It came 't_c;_p;ss. as the nights
passed and the Flood receded into
memory,

That the sons of Caine came unto
those cities.

And because we were strong, and
had magic that awed the kine,

We became the rulers of Noah's get.
As Caine had done, we took
mortals for servants.

As Caine had done, we used
mortals for lovers.

As Caine had done, we claimed the
first and the best for our own.

- = _ —— o - e ———
ACCORIDTRTTO THE BIBLE, THE FIRST AND BEST OF €ACH GENERATION WERE TO BE SET ASIDE Mﬂ‘(\:
SACRIFICE TO THE LORD. WITH THIS PASSAGE CAINES CHILDER. SET THEMSELVES UP A5 RIVALS ’
TO GOD YET AGAIN. g

Does that include mortals?

Yes, actually, it does. The Hebrews still observe a ritual “ransom” to claim their first-born,

= s L T

e it >
THIS WOULD SEEM TO INDICNTE THE SPEAKER TS 5 n .
OF THE SECOND CENERATION, YET LNTER THAT 7 We made new childer, the third
15 CLEMRLLY NOT THE CASE. NAOST LIKELY THIS ( 41

DOCUMENT IS AN AMALGAMATION OF generation,
SEVERML DOCUMENTS, BY SEVERAL AUTHORS .

Or one misergble forger



i ]1 To serve those who had come
! \\: ‘ before

i 1, And each sire ruled over his
\'. ! own brood

IIIII!Ii II.'.f-' J ] L [y \1t

|

|

“HERE, BUT LATER TEXTS IMPLY. TH
- WERE NONE AT THAT TIME. 4

,;{ Or that they were beneath g

/ " Orefse allwere fifledin the war ment]

(aterin tfis text. After afl, they woutd
been thie weafiest of the chiifder of Cained
thus used as Gattle fodder 6y their sires:

Weakness of the blood did not: exigl
at this time. Each generation was:s

strong as that which came before.
L weStill, the potential forpoweris ;
the sameas possessing it. One
doubts the earlier Senerations
taught the later ones well in the use,
of'their native abilities.

= Not wanting to create
rivals. Some things never

f change. Still, in theory t

; could bave been ninety gene

" tions, all as powerful as
Caine.

A Frightenin thought Particu-
lar\) 310 on‘yﬁsurc::ilcl *hc;:t :

period,

Caine alone could not be killed.
That is quite the advantage to _
possess in wars of immortals, N

It came to pass, in the nights of our arrogance,
That the curse of the third angel stirred in our blood.
" Childe turncd against sire in rebelfion,
 And the blood of Caine was spilled upon the carth,
- In greed. in hunger. in rage, in defiance,
We fought vast wars with one another.

r-‘.n"_m\‘/\\w[’__ﬁ' \/( .

CETO THE EFFECTS OF
INCLUSION OF HUNGER 1§ CLEARLY X REFEREN

THE GREAT FLOOD. AFTER. SUBSISTING ON CAINITE BLOOD FOR A T;t"éﬁ;
THE CHILDER. OF CAINE WERE LOATH TO RETURN TO MORE HUM

FARLE.

i into i ld as
ou are reading too much into it. Che passage cou
eY;sily refer to squabbling over buman berds.

Or a hunger for wealth, or any other commodity.
Chat’s "avarice.” You make excuses for our autbor.

A tend to agree witf thie §00d fypotfesis.Afterall the bood o_f t Ijt.an'cimts was
powerfil beyond imagination. Canyou imagine suddenly faving togive thatup
anbd return to mortal fare? At would seem weak as water by comparison.

\Which implies that all the Antediluvians are addicted to Hieblood
of their descendants, and the stronger the better. That f:ertj'amly
would explain some of the Gehenna legends, in which it is said they
will devour all, not only the weak.

e
L — /N\ 1T TR

-
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Armies of mortals marched to our
causc,
And shouted our praises, and died
in our name,
Without ever knowing why.

e —

e —

x e i 4
j:sed to, mesmerized into service, or mani oL
E lated into thinking they marched for theirg

{ causes? The text is unclear T

> OTHER VERSIONS SUPPORT THE LAST READY

- Perbaps all three.

§ Woulcl& ify_[ﬁrl_gg_ z_og? B
Their palaces were bloodied,
Their cities were defiled,
And still that was not enough for us.
Brother fought brother for the sake

of spilled blood.
—m— T P——
AGAIN THE MENTION OF 8LOOD- =

HUNGER Af A\ MOTIVATING FORCE IN -
THIS GENERATION. THEY WOULD EVEN - ,,S
FEED ON THEIR OWN. : g

X 'ff-;‘”"‘"

However (lookto later passages) thV

did not feed on their sires. i

Not yet 4
~— Childe fought sire for the sake of

Asain, this is a revelation?

-

—— power. _
f’&\/ T — 4/\\’ P — "“"u.__ X

TEMPORAL POWER, AFTHE EARLY CAINITES WERE EQUAL IN POTENCY TO THEIR
SIRLES.

Wars of pride. It would seem to matter little who actually held sway, but it
mattered greatly that one’s rivals didnot:”

Drusillapostulates that thie second generation of Cainites were the true Rings of this time, with
theirchileracting as lords in vassalage. 3fs0, pofiticalrestlessness may fave been a prime
motivating factorin this conflict. :

THE ANGEL'S CURSE GUARMNTEED THE INEVITABLE ARRIVAL OF REASONS FOR,
WAR.. ORWAR WITHOUT MOTIVE, IF NECESSARY.

True

War for the saKe of war. The Cainite anthem.

Hisown

In the end. all the children of And those who remained upon the

Caine were destroyed. carth

s ——— ~5- in fear at the thought of
childer, that is, the second generation <, Trc.m l?l:d " ®
g » Caine’s rage,

~ For they knew his vengeance would
Enoch the first-born, Zyllah his  pe serrible.
most beautiful.  Hoy shall 1 face you, my Sire’s
Jabal and Adah and Tubal and  gG;pe9

Mechugael,
Biblicaltext (ists theseas Caine'schjildrenand grandefjiloren jx

Probably dividing them up according to when they were
given the blood, to make sense of it in mortal terms

Or perbaps they were truly of those gerkrations
in nprgrtalpterms, and later embraced by our

Sire. Enoch may bave bad children before bis
own embrace.




It came to pass, in the nights of
blood and death,
That our Father returned to us.

T
2 ff;”f;!"' .

So terrible was his countenance

That we fell to our knees at the

sight of him.

His face was as white as bleached

bone,

His eyes were as black as the abyss,

And those who could see the force =~
of his rage

Turned aside as he passed, lest its |

« power blind them.

)

¢ e

. " o %
How shall I answer your rage?  Better to have died in the Flood o ‘.8 a i
Behold, my brother is ash beneath  than to face you now. « 9 "0 a

° o s
T T e e

my feet  Better to have perished in the fires
And the blood of Enoch, your of war
favorite childe, Than to know your wrath.
Is fresh upon my lips.

Sy AT

Clear reference to uses of Auspex: our author is describing those who can ;
see Caine’s emotional radiance j
"THOSE WHO COULD SEE” IMPLIES NOT XLL HAD THAT POWER THEN. Q
Were they unable to learn it as many are now, or had Hne)a

simply chosen not to?

e . W T -
- T— e ———r

Again the fixation on drinking th Sl 5 |
g A s hRbissdafiour Hon: Caine contained within himse(Fallpatfhs of power. Bisdescendants fave bloodrighit to

Bitbat ircoic Sl CBYs Food e Fadaihie only three.-Badtfis weakening already occurred?

or is, )»‘QS-? IF SO, THEN IT 1§ UNRELATED TO THE CURSE OF CLANS, BELOW.

H damned good way for Caine to weaken his childer, so that
they could not stand against bim.
NO ONE COULD STAND AGAINST CAINE. THE MARK OF GOD WAS STILL UPON

HIM, AND HE COULD NOT BE HARMED. WHICH IS NO DOUBT WHY THEY
FEMRED HIM SO INTENSELY.

o
e e gl _/

Wby would it not be? It was clearly Bis
intention to condemn the childer of Caine
to eternal conflict. If the rising of the

waters served Pis purpose, all the better

A move that inhindsight God no doubt rcgrcté

Ara )«ou so SUI’E..?




“I gave you life eternal,” he cried,  For what you have done I will
“And you have defiled it!  curse you all
I gave you dominion over mortal  Not merely with a handful of
men, and you have abused it!  words,
T~ 777 Buteach according to his nature,
DOJUNION OVERMORTALI K EART OF 9  Each oae according to his crime.

THE BLOODRIGHT OF CAINITES. -
S,  Let my curse reign in his blood

Can you ot tell that a Ventrue {"_‘ forever,
wrote this! )

f Let it be passed down through his
SRR i embrace,

To each of his childer, and to their
childer in turn.

What shall I give you now?
What justice suits you, my errant

F__,._. L e — ! \ \
children, o THE MIXED USAGE OF AN (
¥ CAINITE TERMS WITH und i/, .
t f

That you would destroy the ones % MORTAL - CHILDER AND | | ' _ ‘l

who gave you life? ‘.) CHILDREN, FOR. EXAMPLE ~ \K ) A
{ POINTS ONCE MORETO & AN V!
T et e e LR AHOREFO R
ETERNAL LIFE, OR SECOND LIFE, OR. LIF¢- ta JEBIECTION.

THR.OUCGH-DEATH? : %

And if the night comes when you
forget my words,

And tempt my wrath anew,
Then will | awaken the curse
within you
And it shall lay you low,

Low as the worms that crawl in the

dust.” oo __ T e
”__h‘...-.-—-\‘_"_" ______,,.4'"‘3 - __-_/'I

e M gur——— =

R.SE OF CLANS, BELOW, THEN IT
INTERESTING PASSAGE. IF IT RREFERS ONLY TO THE CU !
MEXNS EACH CLAN WILL BE ASSAULTED IN A MANNER THAT SUITS ITS PARTICU

LAR WEAKNESS ;
On the other hand if it refers to the whole of the Curse, then it could forewarn 5
of the weakest of our kind rising up against the strong F

LCet them try it. Chey will learn. e

BEWAR.E THE STRENGTH OF THE MULTITUDE. /
As iftfje young ones trust eacfj otfjer long enougfj todo tﬂa; e

Condescension is a deadly mahmsia/
~ 85

As you 0o doubt will learn —sr




Behold, she who thought of
nothing but her own fleeting
pleasure,

_ __Shall by her own pleasure be
: enslave

TOREADORy -~

aag——

- He who claimed innocence because
the Beast ruled him 4
_ Shall be slave to the Beast forever.

EY

Ao, Brujaf

Beast here clearly refers to *Hag__'

__Damn your eyes, the lot of poui

T W amas W - ..—-_..,_‘_“_‘\____._-ér

He who took no action, but
abandoned others to their fate, &
o _S_h_all be himself outcast, and .4

™~ _ trusted by no one. ¢
B
RAVNOS g,
R
They have changed little, have they not?

d{ e

}Your powers of perception would
» S
He who sought to hide his
monstrous decds

Shall become monstrous in visage,
and doomed to dwell in offal and

more violent facets e darkacss.
ainite J'emperqmzn'f', =T i” ;' NOIFER::TU el

2

e

She who used the wild beasts for
allies in her killing

Shall become a beast herself, so
that all men revile her.

g AR

-

o —
e

THIS, THEN, 1§ GANGREL

shamed the Grecks

— i el

> Probably theothiers woufld fave fidden theirs as.
v well ifthey could. 0fich implics that, RkeAuspe)
Obfuscation was a diseipline not possessed by afl}
Cainites, : j

t; miﬂm simply mean that his.

{5
?ﬂﬂ $ Were more monstrous

han
mos?, 8
i
S,
OTHER FRAGMENTS DO SUGGEST THAT.
_diliiag

He who reveled in the darkness of Behold my proudest childe, whose

his own foul hunger own pride betrayed him.
Shall be bound to that darkness  Let the blood of t_hc h?mblc
forever, kin to the most vile, sicken him, and give him no
accursed by God. sustemance. —
SETIFERT oL £ g iFthis refers to Ventrue, it
» ey 3 e Cpd __ratherimplies thathemust  _ cuges
# Foul hunger msgﬁt }'ef‘er to the lust for the A B oo el o eSS
blood of other Cainites. & o I.-\b___ed_‘é_, o
Jfso a rather twisted jUGﬁCC. _sincc :1 Or blood whict) is not fumble in fis
their own blood s more tempting tbap' s,
that of other clans. 1 "% :
PRECISELY
That is merely rumor e
i 7 ! I Koew @ Vestrue who
Gageed Bobavs. we e On‘l)r on ihe lowliest of
“Mostvile” is clearly areference to thie Serpent and fis - ad :
“fin:"Cursed art thouglj fromamongallfiving things. 4 i
Hpon thiey belly shalt though go, anddust shaltthiough AND CAN YOU_§AY-FOR :
catallthiedays of thy (ife." Genesis 3:14 ), ; fe?:,f;‘;:ﬁ‘:gii:g?ffn
-~ THEM?
Che serpent is a suitable ally for our 2 A
kind, for is it not the only other ’ e
creature on this earth to been . - - % Or on bis lips.
singled out by God's curse througb all” 7 %
it generations? < (o Please spare us such) comments. 3 do
£ ta) Xi : k; not need to travel'so many mifes to
Well, save for mortal Kine T s
T —\ Bpacey ? demonstrate my displasure ontfjose
N i 5 wijo waste my time.
He who loved dcath for dcath's<\z__._ :
ownsake T i e
Shall wear death’s countenance for
all tosce to scc and fear. _ —— — —

Chis clnlz.ar-ly' was intended to 'a;ct mortals, since Cainites would hardly be
repelled by a death-white visage

Not a power\pu'l curse in those rict)rs. :
most powertul now, when we must hi

Ao, a very powerfuleurse fora clnthat values scholarsHip, 'forti_jg;_&dnmtgdln easy aceess to thie places wijere
Rnow(edge is kept, save by stealth) and viofence B

It is said there is later prophecy that the Cappadocians will not survive the next great period of trial.

hen Cainites lived oPenl‘y, but one of +the

e our +rue nQ','ure. a LI'}' baHer

Yes. and I am' curious as to who wrote that?
Do you believe everything you read?
Buibility is a trait many infierit witf the 6ood

A



Behold my darkest childe, who
killed with shadows.

Let the shadows veil his soul, so
that all may know his crime.

S

[ SOMBRA

Aninteresting refercnce. Tradition states tfiat thie v
soulmay be glimpsedinamirror, and thiat
creatures witfjout a souftfierefore Sonot reflect.

Guaranteceing a hostile response
from mortal men, even if they do
not Rnow the cause

T Xoow of Toreador courts where
the Nosferatu are not welcome for
eir visoges alone

SHORT-LIVED COURTS, | AM SURLE. HE WHO
INSULTS THE NOSFERATU 1§ A FOOL.

A dead fool. oy

@ljere are worse things in thiisworld thandeath

Bcholmelcss childe,

who fed upon his brother's pain.
Let him know equal torment in

" “‘h\\ any domain but his own.

TZIMISCE 2 “-\__k’/—r‘\ ‘v”w\‘-

Well, they rather got around \
that one, didn't they? Just )
bring your native soil with i
you. ¥

Youmay permit yourse(fto think that. It is (
not myplace to disiflusionyou. Y

i Yes, that is truly a fearsome cu
A like Rilling more.

g fullnessoftime wilfno doubt revealit.

f) £ Even here.
| CLASSIEY THIS WITH THE CURSES OF THE & | -
CAPPADOCIAN AND NOSFERATU, =T
TARGETED TOWARDS THE MORTAL ‘1 Or to speaK of them at all.
WORLD RATHER THAN THEIR, FELLOW 5
CAINITES. —

?i that all may fear his company.
‘-' P T i Se VO

Behold my most deadly childe,
who loved murder for its own sake.
Let him be addicted to the taste of
killing. so that all may fear and

loathe him. >
s 3%.,,‘, - ‘\
ASSAMITE

"You like killing, 50 I will make y
~FtrustCaine ﬁabsomotﬁapurposetotﬁis

Itis best not to speak lightly of the Assas\:sl iy g

Behold my most foolish childe,
who claims madness for his
pleasure.

Let him become mad in truth, so

~
b

~
MALKAVIAN

Chis is a passage I would not like.
the Malkavians to see. If they learn
o their mission before Caine is to .
strike fear in the bearts of other i
Cainites, we shall never bear the end
~of their nonsense.

\ Yoo \of ¢

When he had spoken thus, the
night was still and hushed

And not one dared speak.

Yet there was one to whom he had
not spoken

And all eyes turned to him,
Gentle Saulot, whose ways were of
healing,

And who had sought to staunch the
flow of blood

In sire and childe alike.

%
o
£

=
- — F - ..-l—
e S e _—— ™ -

“You I shall not curse,” Caine said,
“for you alone were steadfast.

You will be the guardian of
Raphacl's promise,

A beacon of hope for those who
would seek redemption.

Let all my childer see what you are,
That they may know when you
walk among them.

,,F Perfiaps the originof the third eye, whic makes the

Salubrisocasy toidentify.

THAT TURNED OUT TO BE > CURSE IN THE €END,
THOUGH, DIDN'T IT?

Interesting how Caine here repeats the work
of the angels who visited him, is it not?

.




L AGCTRVIUS JULIANUS HAS THEORIZED
o THAETHISPOIMT WILL COME IN THE
S |OTH GENERATION, OR. 11TH AT THE

For as long as you are on this carth, :
LRTEST

Such was his power, as we heard

they are not truly lost. biswoids
Let you and your childer be as That we knew ourselves doubly Apparent(y not, for3 fnow ofoneCainite whio -
teachers to them dansiii] = fjas eppcrimeﬁptcbmitﬁ ﬁi,soméle prog;:l;y, g:;b
: 5 wOiscovered that the curse weakens after thaty, . -
So that they may naise themselves Once by the Lords rage, and now point, and a full fourteen may survive. €hough i
up and be saved. by his thje (astare, asCaine warns, fttle stronger than = =
) And 'fbﬂfc day comes when they Yet still he was not done, but said p— e
1 are 5o blind ) to us all, / " He destroyed all his experiments, |
Orso possessed by jealous rage “Let your Proud blood weaken P assume? If not, someone needs to.
That they would root out the one with cach generation ;
true growth : ’ . Perfjaps as thie bloodofCatne grotos weakier,
. So that no childe can match its its poter to conoey otir Sire’s wratfj does also.
From among their garden of weeds sire’s strength v might not such weaf Catnites also be free
Then it will be their own souls - - of thierest offiis curse?
" O rise up against those who came 2
:’mc(}i’ f{;s;mz; before. “ o4 PERMAPS SO, 1T HAS ALREADY BEEN
if the £ NOTED THAT CLAN CHARACTERISTICS
i sl ayrcomice sehen you So shall you be bound to peace. b ARELESS MARKED IN THEYOUNGER
e Enslaved by weakness, where force .. GENERATIONS. i

The gif i - %
c gift that | have given, 3fthatis thecase, thenthe expistence of Suchf -

\T/“'_r P o TR pampires woutd bedouly dangerous. §or God
™7¢ RONIC THAT THE CURSE LAID UPON USA £ BimsefFmigfitwell6eangeredthat fiis curse
TO BIND US TO PEACE BECAME THE SINGLE e, ﬁa.bsoﬁttfeeﬂ‘éct.anbﬁestimbtowratﬁm
GREMTEST MOTIVATION FOR CONFLICT *’. {Iglli.l‘l

AMONG OUR.KIND. ; . o

. hasfailed.

i

-

turned against you
And those who gaze with jealousy

//// upon you
/ |

{] Will surely hunt you djvy

: ; ; : d down
Atmighit 6e said that with this curseCainedoomed Ny, CThe weak must be bunte
fiis own fine to destruction. Before this, diablericroas e - and destroyed for the safety of

just a peroersion and must fave been allbut =sall, //“

unfinown. Yow, as the propfectes warn, itisthe = %,,
monster witfiinour souls, waiting toif,y_cugurusaf[ :

... {/And when that night comes, as it
surely shall,

I shall know by such signs that you
are unworthy

13

HIS IS A FAR CRY FROM 3
WHAT THE SALUBR. ~ * g

BEOAME. The angels must bave laughed that

nigm.

T~

You are young. Cales
of their deviltry are
quite recent. Consider

e \w"' TS gl

Choose your childer with care,

this ere you judge. s And I will return again.” ,/"""’ :
c !

Anb thie sources somewfat And control your generations m&\w"/ ;

suspect as well, 3 o

For in time your blood may be so /

; I'ﬂ:é Usurpers have a vested inferest in turni - his child ?Te
laibion atiashere Sk )«ourselvr:ss wl}:})’- urning weakened i Isecr:;se is childer anew? To destroy
, : That your childer will be little
I AM TOLD THAT SAULOT'S CHILDER HAVE DISAPPENRED. stronger than mortals. N CTo destroy us all if we bave not

y' done our-duty in weeding out the

It is hard to know. There were never many of them. weakh.

Fewer now




Thus spake our Sire, to punish his
errant childer.
And when he was done he wrapped
himself in darkness
And left in veiled secrecy, so that
none could follow
So that none might answer
So that none might argue
So that none might plead
And it was good.
Amen.




I
I am Caine, your Father, who has
brought you past the gates of death,
To partake of life eternal on earth.

",..--(_' e
Cainite HooA__ is viewed ©
ere as a qitf, not a
curse. Clearly we are

meant to thaok Caine fo ,.-
. his blessi_‘ng upon US. -

%0 D0 MANY \WVENTRUE: =
REGARD IT. ,

e Decalogue formatof this .
section, andinparticufartfe
simifarityof ke first commandment
to God's owon, once more makes it
clear thiat within the ranks of his
ownchifder, Caineconsiders fimself
to beas God.

If not among mortals as
well,..though of course he g 3
could not ssythnmtﬂght :
Pe comes damnably close

in some of these sec-
fions.

Ao ‘not as” God, ' ‘X )
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[/
Forget not the curses that attend H ,'."l
No»

my gift.

Todoso is folly, and tempts the

wrath of the Almighty.

Do not call yourselves gods before
Him,

Nor demand worship from the
sons of Seth,

Lest you inspire the Almighty to

e strike you down.

\‘-‘
~ AT . il

Bug...if the sons of Seth 3
decide to worship you on {
their own, that's fine.

d suspect suchj logisticalniceties willGear (
(ittfe weigt with the Lotd of Bosts.

N

“\\\{)}

Honor those who are closest to me in the course of generations,
For they bear my strength and are truest to my nature.
Render unto them honor, obedience and fear, as you would render unto
me,
And let the eldest be Lord among you

) o e e i —— =

2Lotd? Oralord? Thiedifference is of great Z
import. Does Cainemean to usurp God? =

g = 1 — T e TR

-— - — — e

As I am Lord to you all.

’Qq-.p—/"'_' o .',_‘__.‘-_/ 7 “‘“’-— i .
{ Note that they are to rule >
7
{
£y
\.\
-

o

because they bear bis strength.
If they are weak, they deserve to

be overtbrown.

COURSE. ¢

§ BY MOR.E QUALIFIED ELDERS, OF




IV

The sons of Seth to whom you
give your blood shall be as chil-
dren to you.

Treat them well and see that they
know our traditions.

Know that as a father is held
accountable for the transgressions
of his child, 2
So shall you be held accountable \
for the sins of those who share

your blood.

£ )T 1S UNCLEAR WHETHER. THIS COM-

\ As ghouls are addressedin VI, 1 ¥

MANDMENTREFERS TO GHOULSOR. i
CHILDER. IF THE FORMER, THE
ADMONITION TO “TRENT THEM WELL" 1§ 1
ALL BUT FORGOTTEN THESE DAYS. 5

to think this refers £6 those who have
tasted death and the Blood; i

Note that it doesn + say an 'Hw'ng
about being released from the L
rasponsihﬁnﬁ of or_coun'}ins_ Does
hat mean that even ofter a
childe is re\easei, his sire is sHill
ro.sPonsible for all of his actions?

§O HAVE THE VENTRUE PRACTICED
SINCE THE FIRST NIGHTS.

So they bave claimed.

A"
Feed not on beasts whose blood is

magic, for the taste of it brings
madness.

Feed not on the diseased, lest you
spread their sickness to all the
living.

Feed not on children, for they will
bear the mark of it forever.

Feed not on the old or the weak,
for they have no strength to spare.

Interestingly, three out of four deal more with the health and well-being of =
humans than of Cainites. Is that compassion?

Justconcern fora fealtfy fexd, nodoubt. Spreading discasetfiins thie ferd. §eedingon theofd: .
gloes one Bloodwitf) novigor. Seeding ontfieyoung weafiens futurcgencrations. "3

There is no compassion here.

——

——— T T
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A% |
Honor the domain of one another,
For the sake of the One who has
no domain.
Give shelter to the wanderer
among you, /
From the sun and other earthly ‘
dangers, |
For the sake of the One who |
wanders eternally. :

(
/
.

™~

oo N

l "Cartfi{y dangers” is avery specific

- /,Aa._\tu J}‘_{/\ i

i phrase...cosen, 3 amsure, toexelubde the
ravages of Cainite pofitics and otfjer
interpersonalfostifities,

In other words, if you're biding
out from the sun, any Cainite
should shelter you. If you've %
gotten into a mess and enemies ”
are after you, you're on your 4
own. €Eminently sensible, I'm
sure.

OF COURSE, THIS WAS WRITTEN IN A :
DAY BEFORE SUCH RABBLE. I'M SURE .}
CAINE DID NOT INTEND US TO BE B
FOR.CED TO LET THE CLANLESS INTO ou
HAVENS. : P

Are 79\.:? . Wh),.?

[ VA

Vil

Treasure those who guard
you, who bear your blood as
their strength.

Protect them from danger,

and cherish them as your i ,I

own,

For without them you
paked before the

And helpless before your

enemies.

“

\\ ~ LY
W0 AN A
@eell this one bas been
pretty much forgotten, it
would seem. When was
the last time you saw
ghouls being treated well,
much less “cherished?

Caine's teptretnforces theethic that
thiose whorule fave aresponsibifity to
treat their subjects well.

What an ini’eres!’imﬂ world it
would be i at ‘were

ar.'}uq“); the prac}ice.

THERE ARE MANY WENTRUE
WHO TAKE THAT ETHIC QUITE
SERIOUSLY.

Dream on, little king,
reality is passing you by.

7

arc
5un

\
)
1

\




VIII B IX

The right and life and death is - ' 1
mbrace not in anger, lest

given to sire over childe i

your anger be given with

And none shall stand between

them. p your blood.

So it was with God over Adam

Embrace not in vengeance,

So it was with Adam over me _
{ lest you make your encmy

And so shall it be with you over all

eternal.

your progeny, unto the final

1 Embrace not the young, for

generation.

 they will surely bring folly

to your line.

Embrace not for love, for

~e

A

the angel’s curse will corrupt
(s g all love,
4 And make of your gift a foul

{ act that will haunt you all

the rest of your

nights.




X
You shall not devour the soul of
any Cainite.
To do so is surely an offense
against my Law.

Let any Cainite who has commit-
ted this crime be cast out from
among you.

Let him be hunted as an animal is
hunted.

Let him be slaughtered as an
animal is slaughtered.

For I have given you power and
eternal life, but the soul within you
is the
Lord’s,

And He is a jealous God who

safeguards His domain against all

H'CSPBSS..
hqﬁf\v/\‘_’_,"‘\
a” AT T
P g

Yes, and anpone who believes that fear of God is
the source of this command please tell me where
you slumber so 1 may set my ghouls to watch-
ing your dwellms places for warnings of fire
durmg the day. Our grandfather takes us all for
fools.

Or innocents.

i
\ Cike Saulot? Such is the price of blind obediencel
X

104




Hearken to the prophet’s words of
blood-filled dreams and shortened

Of hunger risen to claim its own,
of arrogance turned to ash.
= %E e ——

ONCE AGAIN, WE HAVE THE PROMISE THAT 2
CAINE'S PROGENY WILL ULTIMATELY FALL TO

Yet what does thie fungerrefer to: Bood, souls, or even=
perfiaps the fust for power? ;

Hearken to the words of the seer,
on rends the veil of time

NN —

IT 1§ RUMORED. THAT AMONG THE ANCIENTS,
THERE WERE THOSE WHO COULD ALTER THE
WARP AND WEFT OF TIME.

Chose are rumors only, I am sure. i

B i SRR S

And to the warrior of lost nights,
whose sword cries out for ven-

geance.
Hearken to the word of the

scholar, for whom knowledge is a

CI.IISC. f —

x'm‘v /A\;\sf "

(f' MERE POETIC IMNGERY OR A

3

fiting thought.

IT 15 UNCLEAR WHETHER. THIS IS

SPECIFIC PLEFERENCE TO THR.EE
DISTINCT SEERS. IF THE LATTER,,
THIS 1§ THE ONLY HINT WE ARE
S GIVEN OF THEIR NATURES.

Perfjaps each section numbered Below
© - fasitsorigin witf adifferent prophet.

If so, then we are either missing
one prophet, or else text has
been added. Either is a discom-



And ancient horrors are but dreams
of things to come.

ot ST

Pciiia, G

AGNIN, THE IMAGE OF HISTORY
REPENTED. IT IS A PREVALENT
THEME IN THIS SECTION.

Cainites must fearn fromtfeirpast.

Cell that to the young
ones.

j From them shall come warning.
# From them shall come wisdom.
From them shall come slaughter.

INTERESTINGLY ENOUGH, THIS SEEMS TO
IMPLY THAT THE PROOPHECIES THEMSELVES
WILL BE CAUSE FOR. VIOLENCE.

Blen fjave been known todo terrible things in the
mmzof fear.

Do thc prophecies of Gehenna warn of the

last nights, or are they perhaps meant to
cause them?

Aod if so. who first qgave those

wqrnlnas "'Q CCIII’!I'I’QS CII?J WF+}T WITCI'I'
inTen

I

Within the get of Caine there is a
hunger stirring.

Once, twice, thrice the call to
power and death

Will rend the souls of the Thir-
teen.

This is the death without blood-
shed,

This is the grave that has no
ghosts.

e T—t

A REFERENCE TO DINBLERIE? THE DEVOUR--

ING OF THE SOUL ALLOWS FOR NO !PlR!TUA.L

FRAGMENTS TO PASS BEYOND DEATH.

Thje Thirteen would seem to refer tothe
Anteblfumunsuﬁftﬁougﬁ there wereun

founders cited in carfier sections.

more of tfemoriginally, thirteen is thenumberofclan

e "‘""'h.m_“_,_-ﬂ"‘h’

Behold, one dies in silence, cries
unheard.

Children will bear his name but
not his blood.

Blissful in ignorance, savoring
blindness,

His get live out the minutes one
by one,

-

PEBE s e, g S N
b

A curious turn of phrase. Is it meant
to imply that they might have lived
out time according to some other
¢ pattern, hadthis not occurred?

ANOTHéR R.EFERENCE TO TIME.

bouﬁtebfy "h ﬁ' COULD THESE BE THE SEERS?

;LMA“‘_/W\"_M




While those who savor secret
knowledge tremble,
Scouring the world for cach last
drop of truth.

There is no salvation in killing.
Nor do the damned ever forgct

lts Tumored tﬁat %}aﬁ was Rilled by fis
L owon cifde.,

“Cbat is a lic spread by the
- Ventrue.

- But if not, it would imply that a
" portion of this prophecy might refer
%‘ to the past, not the future.

‘j";_ Prophecies of H\mﬂs which fime

il reveal perhapsi

" ORELSE AN INDICATION OF HOW LONG:

e L . . .
2 AGO THESE WORDS WERE WRITTEN. . ~ .— - ___His children shall be made into demons,
" WHAT I§ PAST TO US MIGHT WELL HAVE- i S
: (BEEN THE FUTURE THEN. )ﬁ TR LU o MER Y8 REPUTATIONE = .
"o IM /,—A\' y — -
Both possnbd:tses are intriguing grounds for spe.cuiatlon ~ .

— B —— Sr——l, s = e
T b et

The second shall be bound by
magics
Claimed by magics, raped by

magics.

W\ W _
y \“\\\\\ \\\\ V1 ;

]11 (! (('“ a A KEFERENZ:O THE \JSURPERS,

PERHAPS? THEY ARE THE ONLY CLAN
WITH MAGIC.

Hunted for evils that are not their own.
Beware the anger of the banished.
Beware the fury of the abandoned.
Ten times ten times ten they wait,
Secret in shadows, savoring hatred.

D

IF THE ABOVE 1§ A\ REFERENCE TO 1,000 YEARS, THEN DURING THAT TIME THEY WTLL ;

- h Y

Degenerate, thieving worms!

RARELY BE SEEN, IF EVER
Or perbaps they gain the Casombra as allies: that blood bas power k

The reference might be to human
over shadows.

/" sorcerers

Could ten times, en times ten reference Jrho._ir_ oumbers? That would maKe

Q m':cj *f'!y host -indeed.

tif Hh hecies deal with
mele e e%iaﬁrii:u: jss a Coil:;*}e

orren

Preposterous!




-ﬁh
4

That would seem to be a perilous tactic -3’_

Until the nighi Sheol’s sty 1l for both mortals .and Cainites, and a
find th \ weakness that might yet be exploited.
in cm . >
= = g = - Ty " '\..f " ﬁ\_‘
Anarmy from-Fell, literally? Oronly inspirit? =2 N

And in that time when
princes fall

And high priests rise up
among the damned

."',h 2 > ¥ h\. 3
Where is your pride now. you -
Bringing them into the crimson  ancient thieves?
| B - light, 'What good are lies against cold
PERHARS A REFERENCE To THE RED SExR, > Steel?
WHICH FIGU ¥ i
FIGURES IN OTHER PROPHECIES? <™ These are the soldiers who know
e S S no silence,
Then shall those who strayed from  These are the ones who dance with
their House  the Beast.
Be strangled in the darkness TIETN gy e
While others huddle within its .-}—

; . POSSIBLY ONE OF THE CLANS WHOSE SKILLS )
J—_— walls,> INCLUDE WAKENING THE BEAST WITHIN

e A —

"‘;_ THE SETITES HAVE A PRIESTHOOD,
j’) YES? PERHAPSTHIS REFERS TO

THEIR. COMING ASCENDANCY

| . >MONGOURKIND.

-

9/  Or at least their coming out
- into the open. The “soldiers
who know no silence?

S

. —
e g

Then shall ancient crimes be

answered,
—-. . Singing songs of magic and

_ Orthiosewejo fave made their peace witf the Béask Then shall the theft of souls
P impotence. 2 3tissatda few Gneages fave managed that. i S‘ be avenged.
i pe .,L_:_T_'L' AR I 4
ey e Or_ ;impiy those who revel in their P :‘g ; The:thind shall be bctrayl:d by
INTERESTING. IT IS SAID THE TREMERE STILL & Y Cainife nature? E ‘Q; ' Jf his own,
MAINTAIN LINKS TO THEIR. MORTAL HOUSE, B fi I\ § Treasured childe, knowledge-

] seeker,
Drunk on dreams of death
# and shadows.

7%

M"" e

- oy GG .
i 4N
SEVERML CLANS MIGHT FIT

THIS DESCRIPTION. THE

f.
B CAPPADOCIANS AND THE

% ASSAMITES COME TO MIND. j
¢

f

§

Chat souldibe a fiting
end for the Hssassins,
devoured themselves as
they devour others.

Jf

N

77

One can only hope

< \

G\
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Where is your victory, drinker of
souls?
Your name will be cursed to the

end of time
And in the land where ghosts
gather
The dead shall devour hatred for
strength
And put on flesh to walk the carth
again.
“‘\ N2 \ ; -
e e N i%’,; j’ Then shall your infagdy have its

answer.

3 Then shall your victims scour the
TeRRITORIAL DISPUTE

JOULS ACTUALLY FEED ON

Sy

IT 1S SAID THAT SOME LOST \3
HATRED, FEMR AND THE

i _ AMONG THE DEND, OR. . world,
= 4 E\Sikmce TO THE ORIGINA Hungcring for the taste of ven-
4 = 2
If 50, our kind s \  geancc.
i’;‘:&g’i":“a:‘"::gl;‘ BN [t would seemthe latter Woe :«, Then shall the souls whom you
betide those who raise the ire have abused
_ > the unquiet dead, for their Gather about them bloody dark-
F 4 atred is undying.
9 ness .
> Brain Mhat is sown shall be And strangle all invaders.

L . The whirlwind
I evour them,




Fear the dead, for their
vengeance shall be manifest.
Fear the spirit without a body.
for he shall find a voice.

Fear the armies too long
forgotten, for they do not
forget.

I
Five hundred years will seven be
joined
Ruling in defiance of angels
Secking unity among the damned.
Beware the Cainite who so forgets

his Curse

e —— e e ————

THAT IS, THE CURSE CONDEMNING T4
CAINE'S BLOOD TO PERPETUAL DISCORD ‘{

: K 7
Seefiing todefy that curse is todefy the willof o
EN

God, ;,

L e e i

As to dream of mortal harmony.

et I e T TN g Y

@hat is, the farmony Cainites enjoyed in theirmortaldays? ¢

re
1 think not. Pere we see evidence of lost -
Cartbage!

“VES, EVIDENCE THAT IT Wi DOOMED FROM THE
START

116




For all his citics shall become ash
And all his dreams shall be
scattered to the winds.
Behold, 2 new enemy attends him
now
The childer of his arrogance:
Twice dead, thrice born, hungry for
death,

Wi

A CURIOUS TURN OF PHRASE/ARE T AL M
DIFFERENT MANNER, OF caeg;uu‘.gtms-&es;%n;; i

BB LA ke
i,

Thierepeated references tobiaﬁ&rwm@ﬁefomﬂe 4 ekp

Thefit i oy
It might be said that Cainites qge killed onceyBorn twice...once ta the
mortal world and once to ow%é.but that led{ﬁ? one cycle unaccogugted for.

i | i A
PERMAPS THIS REFERS TO SOME RITUAL REENACTMENT OF DEATH AND ¢
REBIRTH. ! ¥ |

Oc 4o some transformation b;‘)qﬂd the .Emg'rqr_e, info a form f‘ '
neither mortal nor Caini el A

' What more dangerous enemyic
conmes from our own rootsiy
T

L i b
g I;J‘ Wi
€5€ OF EAINE/S BLOOD, OR SOME

Nurtured on devoured souls,

Savoring war as sustenance.
e Tt g T L "

&

\S IN SHORT, AN ARMY OF
; DINBLERISTS, IT WOULD SEEM

So let the ancients fear the

TN

I
-
A

young.

>
.i@

o,
*

.4
»,

And gird themselves about

UL
> «

A

with laws

e

Al

\\

—

Ve
\—

\

In weakling efforts to defend

3
=4\

< —

r’

their souls.

l‘-}

You cannot save )rourscl\rcs. you

foolish kings.



You cannot stop the coming storm.
or even halve its rage.

Mere words cannot repress the
hatred

Which courses through a thousand
youngling hearts

Nor quiet the temptation of your

blood

-~
S ;
e
T‘ll"ir‘ 4

J——
'
4

iy
:

Thick with its age and strength,
and cold with power.

The ancient war, all but forgotten,
stirs afresh,

Your blood is the new battlefield
And even those whom you have
cursed to save yourselves

Shall break free of their bonds at
fast

And feast upon your souls in
ecstasy.

Behold, allies abandon their
station

And twisted bloodines clamor
from without,

Threatening precarious unity.
Then shall that black crown which

is so reviled

THE MARK OF DIABLERIE AS
REVEALED TO VAMPIRIC SENSES

Chank you for stating the
obviocus

Perhaps that is what we are
intended to think?




Sit on the most beloved brow
And the harmony of seven be rent
at Jast

Not from without its proud walls,

but from within.

Thus do the angels triumph over

all.

&

%-’r.

P

DINBLERIE IS THE TOOL OF THE
ANGEL'S CURSE, FOR IT TEMPTS US
AWAY FROM WHAT UNITY WE
MIGHT OTHERWISE ACHIEVE.

Ironically that is Caine’s own fault,
for was it not his own curse that
made each generation weaker than

the one before?

Evgn Caine serves God's
ultimate purpose.

dsaiaf) 45:7—a formtfe (ighit and ereate '{

darfiness, 3 mafe peace and createenil;d
amtheLordtfatdoeth allthesetfings.

e “'v.—/
THAT IS, IN THE LANDS TO THE EAST

N e —— i
~— -{s\
¥

M1
In the lands of the rising sun
an enemy stirs

e PN e "’-1\

3s tfat meant to indicate cardinaldirection,

ormerely tostate that theenemy'ssourceis bl
insome distant and unfnownplace? €he -~ 4, §
Pentateuct] uses stmilar phrases inseveral 4
cases to indicate the(atter.

o — —_——
—~ " o g

Born c;f death, soul-divided,
Ancient beyond the count of

THESE ARE OF COURSE ALL PHRASES
THAT MIGHT BE APPLIED TO
CAINITES. {

following passage

A similarity acknowledged in the ; /

Cousin to Caine but not his
kin

Spirit to Caine but not his
ally.

Across the plains his childer

will come

e —— i 1§

e

THE ENSTERNN STEPPES, PERHAPS? ¥
<

Hgain, you state the obvious

i ”‘“m\s‘{ﬁardcncd. flesh-hungry.
A most ominous deseription. Against
an enemy with hisownpowerandan = 3}

additional tolerance for sunlight, a i
Cainite would have little defense.

There are said fo be some ver (
strange creaturgs in The east. ﬂo .
one has survived to ring ack
clear description

i




Hatred burning bright for night's

invaders.

‘
/
y

e

Across the sea of the west his

childer will come

“1\!/ "-‘-‘_\J/\\.’m-.\. o

A TERRITORIAL DISPUTE?

3fso, thie Cainites arethe first offmbers: o
gr

There are already those who have

travelled as far east as the great sea. A

Yes, 3"4 how few haye re-

turned?. Be ‘wary of tha
journey. T price is }ucjh.

L T e\ e o
PN T

Into the lands of Caine, invaders

themselves.

124
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PRESUMMEBLY A SEPARATE INCIDENT.

\f.

\fm::& WORDS, FREE OF THE '

Fighting in parts, flesh re-

vealed, demon-spawned,
Elders without generation,
childer without weakness.

W

T e

CURSE CAINE LAID UPON HIS
CHILDER..

@hat was inthetfird generation. Perfj apé 1
thesecreatitres aredescendantsof the
second, (ost survivors of thie Great §lood.

That would explain both the
similarity between our peoples and
the veiled references to kinship.

{

PERHAPS THIS 1§ WHAT WE OUR-
SELVES MIGHT HAVE BECOME, IF NOT | 1
FOR. CAINE'S RAGE? =

That does act exglain the
reference +o_sunh3h']’, which is
ar more ancient,

How shall you fight them,
you children of Caine?
Behold. in the cast their
power draws nigh
And such is the force of the
congregation
That all the night is consumed
in day.
A false sun sets the earth afire.
Dust fills the sky. and a hot
wind blows,
Searing all flesh to ash.
A P S i
N s

- ~—

ALL CAINITE FLESH, OR THAT OF ALL
LIVING CRENTURES?

Citfierway, this proplesies aforrifying
apocalypse.d pray it ts apocryphial ratfjerthan
eschatofogical
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Where is the Wanderer

now, third-born of

Caine?
€

- THIRD CHILDEOF CXINE, OR~ o8

M

ONE OF THE THIRD GENERMA-
TION?

g? Pe is called Wanderer...

-+ Chat is best applied to
< the Gangrel, yes?

*_ Or e Rovios:

=

Turned to dust, and lost to
imagining.

Where are his childer, in
whom death echoes?

Turned to madness, and lost to

all.
Such is the cost of triumph.

2 y
/ Pt |
o / *
F - .

/ THIS IMPLIES A DELIBER.-
i ATE ACT OF MURDER..

Hnd a successful
one

) Who would wreak such
utter destruction, and
forwhat purpose?

e \‘{)id in blood.

IV
I strayed into the Well of
Night, where visions gather,
And there I saw a star set in
the heavens

Scarlet as blood, clear as
souls

THE RED STAR, SPOKEN OF IN
OTHER. GEHENNA PROPHECIES IS a
N SIGN OF THE END DAYS. “

_ _Brigiﬁ as the forbidden sun.

e R S R e A 3

IN OTHER WORDS, VISIBLE %
DURING THE DAY, PERHAPS? &

As was the Starof Bethlefem. 3
Fhereisprecedent. ; ;

By its side a crimson moon
rose,
The sabered crescent, razor-

sharp
Goddess of the Hunt

THIS IS THE FIRST REFERENCETO A
PAGAN DEITY IN THE TEXT, AND
AGAIN IT POINTS TO THIS SECTION ,
HAVING AN ORIGIN INDEPENDENT

OF THE OTHERS. ]

Or perhapsit is merely meant to y
accommodate the prophetic >4
metaphor that follows.

A\
Or erhaps it not a paqan
re ePre.nce. af ol but aﬂ veiled
refereace to Lilith.

THERE MR.E PROPHECIES THAT SAY
THE WILL RSE UP AND DO BATTLE
WITH CAINE IN THE FINAL DAYS.

Bod placed asign uponthe fiead of Caine
that would prevent any man from fjarming
fiim...




Another was called Madness, and

Arrows lay before her, sharp and ready,
Poisoned with curses, tempered in holy wrath,
And as [ watched, she et them fly.
One was called Hunger, and where it struck
It was as if the drowning waters rose again. ~_  ~

as it struck the earth

I saw each gripped in fever

s
-

And those things in their blood

.-'/
BT Chjewaters of the §lood, which
3 destroyed all fuman Gife.
which were darkest

S e e e v

Cainc’s childer turned on upon their own
Childe feeding upon sire
Ally upon ally, friend upon friend.

Gained in power a thousandfold
Until all human nature was
drowned

Each by his own curse, each washed

- clean in his own blood.

\‘.\

. AT
-_,GT’/'A -

IT15 UNCLEAR WHETHER THIS REFERSTO  \

THE INDIVIDUAL DARKNEST IN ENCH 9

CAINITE RISING UP, OR A CURSE SHARED

BY HOUSES OF CAINITES...PERHAPS CLANS?

Perfaps in the end days the curses which Caine
[ai>upon fis childer willBecome more marked, so

that each) clanis overcome by its omn infjerent \
flaws. 2

‘\.._“_..,.r

P,




I saw her draw an arrow then,
Weakness by name,

And where it struck the earth the
blood of Caine was thinned

Until it ran like water in a stream.

THAT 1S, FLOWING LIKE MORTAL BLO;}L
2§ OPPOSED TO THE MORE POTENT BASIS -
OF CAINITE EXISTENCE. :

Or perbaps just a great deal of
it. We are reading a warning of - 3
slaugbter] - S

z %’1
O of weakness. Do nof ‘other. =
g{gpgsc::asp:;{( otpon -f'iﬂ: :1‘{ Fhin <

(elol. §} %

~ /ﬁ—\ y, _‘..-n—--t-“-t_\

And all the curses laid
upon it Then did the dead lay with the
Were as whispers, barely living
heard. Bringing forth young in defiance of
Nature
Doubly damned, neither living nor
dead,
Cursed with the hunger of the
ancients

S S

THIS CLEARLY REFERS TO
INDIVIDUALS OF WEMNK BLOOD,
AND NOT TO THE CLANE AS A
WHOLE. X

Perbaps. 1 stand
unconvinced.

For blood, or for_
diablerie? {

7




And all the fears of dying flesh.

Bastards scurry to find their sires.
Laying claim to names abandoned,

Oh Caine, where is your glory
IIOW? T e e e 3 3

] : THOSE WHO HAVE DISOWNED THEIR =
Your children scrabble in the dust CLANS OR. WHO HAVE BEEN CAST OUT )
And tears of water stain their '

WILL RETURN.
heek: A 5 Or else as food, their corpses strewn
cheeks. [ 3tissaidsomeclanfess fnow thieir true 6ood, ¢ Upon the ramparts s the Gl v

2 Y &
\,.4\“""" .

i i i 6 ; de - ol | ;
itirgf; lis your pride, where is your r'__'} ut flave chosen todeny it o bed of fleah serrr i she il
Where is the wrath that should \ dHc;t!;at‘;g{’bzb:;dwl“ o tb‘:_ E - |
endure? R . e [
Behold, the clanless are made Secking shelter among thc ;
kings damned. .
The weak turn upon their sires Behold, their fate is bitterness, :
And all the dreams you cherished their portion ashes
most And when the deluge comes they

Are drowned in blood before her  shall be cast out
Or uscd as shields against her fury

gaze.

ANOTHER. PLEFERENCE TO THE
HUNTRESS IMMGE OF THIS SECTION? :b

Or perhaps to Lilith. There are {
those who believe that in the last
days her followers will rise up and
claim their birthright.

Pﬂr"lOPS Hm J'WO are one OnJ.
e same.




I saw her draw an arrow last, its ™. If so, this passage would seem to imply that g
shaft as white as snow the salvation of Cainites would be in her
And on its glistening flank was one £ Pk :
word: Hopc. { Youcannot possibly countenance such blasphemyl. &
3

N F s “h T __d-"-'«r
“Bntetesting. BHis parallels thie story of thie i
@emptation, inwiich the (ast angeloffered Caine
flope of redemption. W,

Yes, and bow few bave z;ébicvéd in. ~

Some have. Al may. : '

. \ If i is true it cannot be l:'lccs'phem)v.
"\_..,*""A ‘v‘-’;ﬂ“ '

Chese fairy tales benefit no one,

Qur fate is our own to make. (
and they confuse many. i

-
s

e

..Than..,w]’n}« are you here?

SRS - g W
But where it fell the darkness
swallowed it over

And none could see it from the
carth, nor mark its path.
Behold, childer of the first
damned soul,

g

= e e —
e ” .

“REFERENCE TO CAINE, OR ADAM? _

3fCaine, this marks the §allasa fes_serérima “

Behold the pride of Cainites!

% e S
Your savior is lost among the
thousands,

And all your searching cannot find
the secret mark

Upon her flesh, or know her name.
Behold, the Lady’s crescent guards

the heavens

3 —

P
e e e e

ANOTHER REFERENCE TO THE GODDESS.
OF THE MMOON, CITED ABOVE

Oragainto Lifith. -

4

; b

_,

N Does tis impfy thatperfiaps theangels will Reep this
savior from being fornd?

Or that the search is being watched for other
things.

PERHAPS OUR KIND WILL BE JUDGED ON THE

Marks the only path that leads MANNER. OF THE SEARCHING. AFTER ALL, ONE
MIGHT SENR.CH FOR.A GIVEN MORTAL

from doom. & SECRETLY, OR ABUSE MANY IN THE ACT.
Was this a gift of God, this Hope, ™\ 'PERHAPS THIS IS JUST A\ FINAL TEST, AND

CAINES BLOOD. 1 TO RECEIVE TS ULTIMATE
Or mockery of demons? JUDGMENT ACCORDING TO HOW IT HANDLES
All the angels watch you now

ITSELF IN THOSE LAST NIGHTS.
And in your scarch, their judgment F That implies that salvation is st
too is rendered. '

.,

And down below, inscribed in
flesh,

possilzla, does it notf

R \ Yes, it ratfer does, But at what cost?

e v._/-"k..,
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Let your family be as a trec: prune

the weakest branches that the

whole may be strong.

e M/“"‘“‘“’ 2

Doing away with the crocked ones 3
won't burt either.

A curious philosophy. Knotted wood =
often has surprising strengthand beauty. -
.1“‘* /_"_-"\ - *;'""'--gl

If you wish a secret known, tell it
to a Toreador

These three things a Prince should
never do, if he means to prosper:
Anger the Brujah

Embarrass the Ventrue

Ignore the Nosferatu

e

- s

H brilliant philosophy!
FOR. ONCE WE ARE m'kc&eemenrj“g

for once 3
In the darkness there is no rainbow.

rpcrﬂapstﬁenmstcﬁlmngoftﬂcprooaﬁs
thisreminds us that the promise which God -
made not to destroy the cartfj againwas
never mabe to Cainites, norfias Caine
fiimse({fmabe any simifar promise. 3%
Does Hle Fainbow *f'ru‘n)v not uus-f'
in the Grkness or are we

|nc.upc|'ble of Salng e

The best way to defeat an encmy 1s

to outlive him. =

----‘“""ﬁ o
450 DOMANY VENTRUE REGARD IT.
1“.??.:'—' e
‘\-«wif_;.,-,_,____
\‘q‘:"" L
.

i o

When the elders leave, it is time to
fear, grmr e T

And when the young ones leave, it
£ istimetotake advantage of their

= inexperience.

If you must sce love embraced, let
it be done by your sire.

PG S o A e

"SCITHIAS ADDS TO THIS THAT IF YOU
WISH A MORTAL TO JOIN YOU [N
CAINES DARKNESS, THEN ASK YOUR,
§IRE TO EMBRACE HER, FOR OTHER:,
WISE YOU DAMN HER. NOT ONLY TO

e SR i

"

N" . GOD'S CURSE, BUT TO CAINE'S AS WELL.

oo Gmﬁracingoutoffove?&ooﬂsﬁmss.oiﬁ'tﬁat Gy ol

wedoiste ?fnifmcsofouramstors,. T R
onan fjing scale
-&;__H f.-'.._

TN ’/\kp’-“*\.""v""‘* -
Nothmg is more dangerous than a
borcd cldcr

s Save Hhose. whom the z\&ers
2 rzgorf.l as anueﬂ*

TSR e ke

Every Cainite is a pawn on
somconc's chcssboard.




Do not gamble with the Beast, for
in the end it always wins.

Give a Ventrue a crown and he will

be content.
e

St g o e A
Chough be who mistakes a ‘i\
crown for true power may
sometines find bimself sadly
disappointed.

e
&‘
That, | suspect, is the point, ’3

—— g s

= S . " —— oy et

When you think you understand an
clder’s motivation,

i That is the time to start worrying.

Aod of course, the reverse holds '3‘?
rue as well. <

s i e e, s e

To find the greatest darkness, scek
within.

Never underestimate women. Once
Embraced, they make the fiercest

When the Ravnos leave, check your
pursc.

When the Ventrue leave, check
your lands and servants.

When the Brujah leave, check your
defenses.

x e —— o — —

S Very truel

F
& \ERY PREDICTABLE

et S

Only a Nosferatu truly un&c:-“
stands what beauty is.

Fear your enemy most when he is
silent.

e e e T T e —

J OR AS IT 1S A LSO SXID, THE TIME
= WHEN YOU DECIDE TO DO A
% " DANGEROUS THING, THAT If WHEN
YOU MUST STOP DISCUSSING IT WITH
2.‘ OTHERS.

‘\1_,__-._ A e

The more generous a Setite “
appears, the more wary you should
be of accepting his gifts.

The same holds for any of our

. fw]:{gﬁ]cfe_ who willingly parts with

— = """"":--._,___‘._,____,-—-——-

T ———

Hnd not before? If Caine wrote this,
be is a fool.

And fje earned notfjing from Lifitf.

pred ators. ¥

his magics, the Ventrue who
happily grants lands and titles, or
: the dinner invitation from the

Be are as our sires made us, and their

T R
The safest way to assuage the rage [\

of an elder is to amuse him.

>

ifnot...then this is clear proof of our own rise to power, and of the

- —

- ~kind, I think. Who here trusts the. e '

... sires Before them, B

%
Esteemed Unclee
| write this as a separate letter; as it is for your eyes alone.
In doing so | take a risk of seeming overly presumptuous, for it
is surely not the place of a mere ghoul to comment upon the ;flc‘zns of
his betters, or to pretend to any true knowledge oﬁ Cainite politics. Yet
write it | must, for my soul cannot find peace until | do. B
My Uncle, | have come to understand that our family line has
at ambition. | have even heard whispers of a day when the dafr
may be ours to rule, and its former masters will fall by the ufays:de.
| could not help but think about that as | read these praf:heaes. /
cannot help now but remember the warning that the third clan to
Il would be “betrayed by its own.”
F It seems to :}T:;Y thafyby reading this book we have become part
of its prophecy. For if there is another within Cappadoda{r ranks
who would destroy the clan, then it is our duty to seek him out. And

dangers inherent in such an act. »

My Undle, the warning of the text is clear: The spirits of the '
dead will rise up against the one who commits such an act, and will
ultimately destroy him. Therefore any such attempt must be accom-
panied by exhaustive knowledge of the lands of the dead, as well as
magic that can bind angry spirits. The welfare of our family will
surely depend upon how well we have mastered sz':ch arts.

1 will say no more on this matter; but leave it to the elders of
our family to seck further enlightenment from the text itself. For
surely, used correctly, it can be a most powerful tool.

Your Most Devoted Nephew :
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VAMPIRE: THE DARK AGES TAKES 70l TO
THE TWELFTH CENTURY, WHEN THE KINDBED RODE
AS LOBRDS. UNFETTERED B1T ANY MASQUEBADE, THEY
BUILT KINGDOMS AND BATIHED IN BLOOD.

(GLORY AND TERROR AWAIT IN THE SHADOWS
OFf THE PAST...BUT BEWARE, THE DABKNESS YOU

NEED fEAR MOST IS THE DARKNESS WITHIN TOURSELF.
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Ruling tbe world from the shadows
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FI s e the tate of cuecy human
— and imhuman —
clan Nouel- Toreador bemne o the world.
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