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I've been watching you. Lsaw vou pick upand apen this vile
book. Don'c look around. You can't see me anyway. Bur, obhhh,

if you could

ir. Just de ﬂ\l!\]l\n anvything you read within these
i's all true
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CHAPTER ONE:

ABANDON
ALL HOPE

fueg-wghy somefabech
where mast folks get their face

— Big Black, “Deep-Six™

1. | grin into the miseos. Six-one, dask hair, dark
e that can be sweet and wicked all at once. Hair
1 10 book like it wasn't. Leather jacker,
o, silver jeweley, black boots, just 2
though ir's already
bay going out on the town.
ng, | drop the Mask, force myscl o keep
i i P o e G s ke
wentain highway. Sharp
Goodwill box 18 months

 scabby patch of crust with diE pus deib HM
acks — wsed to be a face, once upon a time. Smell
a perfume far different from the onos | wore s
Egua i Moercracn® 1

gooxd and pissed. 1 rurn the Mask
Demon Lover reappeass in the mirmor. Time 1o
towmn, Lo what 'im looking for,

1 apen the grate and slide into (hr sewer n.....‘l\
adjacent tomy h
that line the walls, Créep sdoog, splshing in the dark,
cccasionally scepping on something that
my roes of wrigghes sway alfagetfier. Mot far bo gounail e
the throb of Club Noctame's backbeat, high abave me like
the music of the spheres or something. | know you're up
there somewhere, flopping about on the dance floor like &
wounded fish. [ can smell you.

There's an access tunnel into Nocturne's o
roam, o only me and the other Rats know about — and
the goddaean Toreado think shey ran the plce. | clamber
up, | emenpe amid
n:r\.u\.iIumM.\r\idehn.nemqunwn.lnr\t—tlw
backbeat hammess in my head and piases me off even more
I check the Mask — | wanit to look real presry for you. Yeah.
| am a veritable astiste, as it were. Nonexntent boots glistens
under the single bulb, and my nonexiscent silver ankh
gleams against the black canopy of my nonexistent Dead
Can Diance T-shirt. My grimace of disgust no doubt appears
a1 Pretentios pout sure 1o charm you

uishes between.

renance




serobe ligh s % b

wha doa' b

st the bo
Tdon't want th Lszroll
the adjoining corndor and oneo the fog-shrouded dance
Floxar.

1 scan for you through washes of muted underwater
R e g

insecurity hidken under the leather
makeup.

Bet you've read lots of Anne Rice
read the whale series, haven't you? You
abost L«mand wllhh—dm [
the night. Y.  wouldn't you! That's

and green and stack white flash off my nonexistent sun-
Lo PR RET ) i

Rassca.” Chriseian Zomisie Vampire.., This shi, ard the shit
ikincing to it, make me want to puke, though my reaction
APPeArs o You 38 A SIS mOue.

1 beush past one particulardy annoying little poser, a
pﬂdhnthﬂmH-thﬂuamﬁd
wich dye,
paint. | can't MIMM!MMMI&;W
Smith or the Joker. He's got a drink in each hand and as |
pass him | drop the Mask for less than a split second —
almost subliménally fast. The drinks go flying across the
ﬁmu\dlhebd'u&:mmm-&mk.l-lmbepmd
himself. Demon L

e i, ighe? 19 Job, o respomsibiliieh, no eed o deal
wich all the oches annoying peogle, no wrinkles, i gray
uairs, ‘s feet. | Hess badomy M 1 "
of whirbwind sex as the blood runs down your body like the
fioad on that Basinger chick in 9 112 Weeks,

WdL n‘aw lucky night, sugar. You're gonna live

. Tonigh

all about,

1 wait till the firt melodic srins of “Tin Omen”
m:htfkvﬂhllhmmml'ﬂ mpself opposite you.

wumm

w.u-;y Iﬂuuhmwdwhmnndﬂrmmhlu

smile sweetly into his dishelieving stare. He doesn’t even
motice the snickers of all the people who saw him spill his
drinks.

Bus enough of pleasure. You'ne my busiress tonighe. |
cut lhﬂ\)llldi :hn =Mm¢ the bar, hhu hnmpvm

hdmlmvclme(lumln!hlh“mﬁnldml
Collsass paying we'e i cach

N ot e
et e r bt T
not -md- af o conversationalist and ym: st don't have

Ympl.mu-hwcl pandon the plles of excremens and
puerescens caes,

But |chntm|-t-m]mpm.]kqumlr
b Lsibenuly reject three
sweep the bar. And there you are, writhing seductively
under the strobes.

Oh, you sre perfect. Let me guess. You're
ewenrysomething, but creeping inexorably roward the big
three-oh, though you try o prevend you're not. You've got
aday job in a bank and you try 1o pretend you don'r, which
s why youi'ee dolled up like Sicuxsie Sioux's little sister. Yes,
you are stereotypically adorable, Neil Caiman's wet dream,
& cute lirtle Death-doll rippeng the lighs fantssic through
the b scenc and ying 0 forge about th inevitble —

uupﬂ and l||= I’TA memlmshlp and r]w (md\ IR thr

yoe kfe vegetating in oo of the TV :n:l.lwm!lr Bt
that's next year, right? Tonight is now.,

Yo get off on this shit, don't you? The endless sea of
cookie-cutrer angst whirling around, trying to be allering.
ying o forger the half-lives that swast them six, seven
hewirs from now. At night, under the concealment of the

ol mlw:.m |

| Zamaro. You

o the vise of my

o stopilos, tsing my leagh You'ee preety drunk, and noe

chiat srmart anvywary, s were severdd Blocks inro the Barrens

before you realize ’s parking lot lies in the
3 & alaem il

S

yous dull cow-eyes. | decade I'm rived of this game. No ane
arourd to hear you except the bums, dear. Time to tuke the
masks off. Deman Lover dissppears, replaced by Demon.

What's the mateer, darling! Don't you wane another
kis! A long, slow onel No one's going to answer your
screamss, but they're awfally imitating, w0 | clamp my right
talon over your manith. | pin you sgainst the alley wall and
leer at you. | want you to feel ir. | wan you o become fear.
[ 'won'e bet you faing — [ want you conscioss.

You sob and beat yous fists against my bremsts. Futile,
dear, I's like socking lumps of gristle. But | don's under-
wand. You look like a vampire, you dress like a vampire, you
act like a vampére, you immerse yourself in vampare chic.
And now I've introduced you 10 a vampire — a real, dead
vampire. Don't you want 10 be a vampire — just like me!

Oh sare, there are "real” vampires, honey — or, at least,
the kind you'd call resl, the kind you ape in yous conde-
scending  pretentiowsness.  Art-fag  Toreador,




sone-way ticket to hell y screaming, “Why !
1 gouge my mosth into =1 21 o't really krow why, Guess ir's ‘case asshales
baxusry of the traditional hite o ' ke e sick. And misery loves company.







CHAPTER TWO:

BACK STORY

ually surviving the
y ceases i be cont
i brings macst be
bitzerness begins oo

A TREATISE ON PROBABLE ORIGINS
D PHYSICAL ANOMALIES OF SUBSPECIES
HOMO SAPIENS NOSFERATUS

i laudius Maxirens, Clan Tremere Werily, | have seen a Mosferatu crouched |ow amid her sewer

= haven, starkng into & great rar's eyes far fully an hour. The

Mosferam communicate often and st length with their

des, and | believe that they have mote in

ereatures than with the hamars from

gically devolved. My own experi-

mnents have shown thar Nosferaru skull and bonie structures

bear no small degree of resemblance to those of reptiles. As

all of learning know, c| loathes the mammal as

muach a8 the lamer detests the former. | n. why the
Mosferaru look upon other K
lar, with such venom and ran

great many v

Is it ot indisputable that martals who practice carnal
relations with their own immediate kin beget po
def lar to, though nat as p
foind among the Nosferana? Certes,




ntioned evidence, | feel secure i
v vile incest or coupling with beasts
Lan's cuirse. Strange it may seem, but
lurk in the world's comen, s the
Lupines prove. Caine is a merciless father and doss not
lightdy wolerase mmhummw

scales like  limod's, even prehensile tails and patagia. 1

e st whest 0 mnake of s strangeness, and may valy
sy that “there but for the grace of Caine go 1"

Wonld that | could sate chat the Nodfert tempers:

not seem 1o be the case.

gracebess and crude. The

seeen lont on the Nesferani.

ch il dul

(pox Dingrin 5-F o seimiwnical el f Mowfceste et
etal muscle), d8 pervered by their bratishness

helews, . cersain low cunning pervades the

Inany event, ! bl th

been a lly

Nosferam forefather

" R A e babo el
|mmdwu|dﬂ|geln|ln‘mem the Nosferata are
snazesed twitted and disfspared beyond husnan ken by the
:mufcmldnh:.

ver. The clan — the Camarilla go

0 far a 1o grane the ratu equal starus in hopes of

bettering the hapless is infamous o s ability to
4 e & 1bel

0 be irstincnual rasher than premeditaced, rather like

bowes-bards adorning their nests with all manner of gaudy

h alf-und of

debris. A N

ofbiamed 3 by the Nowd

The origin of or link between these features, hann(
regretfully ebudes me. Extensive vivisection reveals only
thar each of the creanares seems 1o be more twisned and
wrocesque than the last. Ieis a mystery 1o me why the raceas
a whole does noe destroy itself in n paroxysm of self-
loathing!

There seem o be no subspecies, familial partems,
evolutionary offshoots, sire-childe resemblances or other
bogical discriburions of Mosferaru deformity, For every
Mosferata whi loves digits to the Embrace, another sprouts
two o three extra fingers per hand. For every Nosferatu

ch dil " ‘

osip ansd then pareots it amongss his cen
kind without any real comprehension. Were this not s,
then why
[T was cver nished
0 have been d in progress by Ay Final
Denth of Claudius Maimws ()urmenmi peerwas discov-
ered in b It
was evident that the inseruments of Maxis' death were
i o enchanted suegical apparatus, which had appus-

dwpbnmgm lends w:udn to this theory). No positive
of the

.‘;wqp.q«pm squad, another boses s eyes altogether to
scabioous encrustations o cataracts. For every Mosferatu
s i e A b 1
elongates to three i G Mt D et

strintions, maculations, tusmoes, warts, pustulant bag, ori-
fices of unfathomable purpose, extr limbs or nooe at all,

could be found, but
hsid char Th

examination has proved to be Maxismus aown vite, was the
message, "] AMNOT AN ANIMAL. | AM SOMETHING
WORSE!" The Manchester Chantry (and indeed all of
Clan Tremere) mousrs the boss of orse of its most devoted

Ivers, and ib ilcermainby b e

satisfactorily resolved.]

e




THE TALE OF
HORACE SLATER,
LOREKEEPER OF

CHATAMAUGA WARREN

I"m telling this story like | heard it from my sire, who
wald he heard it from Vechi in Amaterdam, who we all
1 of it for all e brags sbout his Auspex, so take it
it's worth, Still, over the yeass I've heard enough
corop — coerobor — enough seufflike i£ to ke me thirk
there's a grain of truth in there somewhere. Hey? You think
you kenrw arry beater, you et up bere and rell is, smare-us!
You comin'? Huh! Yeah, 't think .

Anyway, TF everyone's through interruptin', this is
whiat | hiear tell about the guy what made as. The Eldest, the
man, the myth, the legend, Mr. himself. What! &
woman! Well, | don't knaw, maybe Nosferatu was a girl —
T'm just cellin® this sory the way it was told to me. Ma
female — don’t matter nohow, Mow shut the hell up!
Anyway...

I the eatly daysof the world, Mosferau —or whatever

1f there’s a jod — do you know his rame!
If there's a god — & theve's @ god — why do | feel 30

— Ellen Jamies Sociery, “God in Heaven”

Philistine. Anyway, AS 1 WASSAYIN', of' Nosferats was
a peal SIOUB. Yep, just goes to show ya: we were outta huck
from Dy One. Stop internaptin' e, damenis!
Anyway, one night ol' Nosferatu was ot huntin’ a
1 h b andbechisnced

of Caine's childer who was abo ot huntin’. Actually, he

didn't s0 much come across ber as she kinds sneaked up on

hém. Well, yeah, | mean, he was sharp, but he was sill a

ottt this poin. Anyhow,she inda lcked bet fips and
h 1 , Al afs

you
Kernerw, bust then he walked cut umler‘hr m-xml  and she
a good baok at him. And ihrlmae in her tracks.
Mow |1 that N
ugly that the was, pemfled with fear, but that weren't
ftiope, she'd never seer & morral man thar good-locking
fore. Yep, Mosferaty was a mmlal nm o u')ulrvrr

ofthe land. He'd walk out of the caves — yeah, they was still
incaves back then — asmeed with this big o' flint spear. He'd
o alone, ‘cause he sid everpone else'd ger in his way, snd
he'd emck down game for the tribe.

Mow by game, you understand, [ ain't mlkin® about
piddly lirtde v:mums like chat cat | saw you suckin® the
other night “cause you couldn't catch no kine, Herman. [
mean BIG game, uu- Im game IA« Ilem and tigers and
o 3

they were all desd. Even Caine sin’t |hxru|.rl.1'eul| twa
the lce Age of somethin’.

Anyway, Nosereu'd always catch w‘ux:v:rhulhu
mind to carchin’. He'd slways bring back enough game 10
feed his people, and they all respected him, Notice that |
sk “pespece” — | didn's sy like. Wy | hear it, noove liked
MNosferata at all — yeah, yeah, the more rhy b and

thar G Ater,
Caire or o Caine, she had 1o have him.
So she followed him, creeping through the under-

roek
watched him, the more she wanted him. But she wanted t
ge‘hmlmhammlmghmhcmh-m So she
dkilled it in one-
on-one combae, Nosferatu was good. Didn'e get a mark on
i — just stuck that spear in and dropped the kisry.
Mow thar was kinda u mistake, ‘cause Caine's childe
had been followin' Nosfesatu & long time, and she was
gemin’ hungry. And when ull that vitwe oosed outea the cat,
she freaked. Charged cutma the jungle screaming like a
banshee for blood.

Moafezaru was o hunter, and real defensive about his
hll.Aan-—.u:n:al arrogand bastard too. So instead of
ing wh th a grain of sense would've done —

all that. He was a scary guy. Kind of a freak, like those
Malkavians. Cuy hunted “cause be liked 1o kill — mese
violenit tha 3 constipated Brujah o speed. Yeah, | know
wampires can't get constipated — it was & metaphos, you

which is, in case any of you idiots don't know, get the hell
cut of the way — he stood his ground. Now, like | sid,
Mosferatu was a great hunter, but he weren'r no vampire.




shed drinking from the car, s.lc mmrd
rithin' like
he was full now, and thinking r
ot she decided tofinish whar she'd been inten
Eenbenced him then and there.

i 1t was moee of a challerge.
as the first vampare o develop
b 't believe them
tes when they say different, ‘cause Mosferans o

Lluuc.\ls.\\-\l -
e powers,

was asick S.OB.

1t hated his sire
d showed him up wher they

witha passion.
firse met

befta mrkon hisface, and made ascar. eah, yeah it use
vy a5 a gocddarmin Toreador

ite mark on his cheel thas
beight torchlight — but s far as Nosereu was

14 4CLANBOOK NOSFERATU

All Tve thought about all
¢ he was gonna get his sire buck when
booking. ‘Course, be huad 1o keep his thoughe
ind the only
Obficare, it weren't too hard.

he was sncaky anyway,

Anyway, Nosferanu was arrogant, but he wasn't stupsd
He knew deep in his black heart that he couldn't cake his
sire, even though he wa

ppottn
through feeding
Trimisce one night
the world, st
Comparry s possil

weanderi

ing as

tap s the sun staned comin’ over the borizon.




After a
while of doing this, he
warted thinkin'. Most of
Tis childer weren't as pow-
erful as he was — not thar
they could be, of course, ‘cause he
was the Creat and Powerful Mosfera —
juse like he weren's as powesful as his sire, who
weren't as powerful as Calre. And he started puttin’
one together,
You see, back rlk-u. r\rr\\uve believed in x‘!ﬂb and

rocems. Everp daspirit, and dd

myFa-
ther, lorg.

| wandered

& inchefarsouth.
And whilse |
mted | came upon
Lo which 1 had
if and half
st il
it And
and did

a creature the b
neverseen —al
of man. And |
e and spake the words
It heeded them not, bat sprang
fito me what thou now seest.

N ., anvy of s modern Kin da seen
thit stary for the garbage it was, but things was umpler back
shen, and Cain v ight aken. He rose up i 3 fry.

s

carch ather falks” spirics andl bind ‘e and all kind

ness. Nowferazs had been n hunter, and he fllml.\t Iadl:vud
that when he caught andate a bison,

power of the bisan. And when he killed and st u tighe g
got that tiger’s spirit. So if he could gev a hold of
vampire....you soe where this is going!

Sohe gachered his"best” chilider, th h fie
crulest and most depraved, and beft the rest 1o
workd, He and his brood made a beeline back 1o

- 8 hix thee chibderand thel child

fierces

wander d

were at the vime (peah, it was 2 cave — the Brujsh and
Toreador can talk up their First City crap til the Last
Sursset, but it was just a cave), But he didn’y show himself.

He rold his childer ro sy hidden. Then bt made himlf
invisible and spied on the others. And n real nasty plan
anl it s head.
ih " Lbad.

at least 1o make himself lock kike he'd been hure bad. He
wenited 1ill Chine was alone and then limped up to the
Father, gaspin’ and moanin’ ke nobody's business.

Well, Caine got kinda concerned, ‘cause none of his
childer oe his childer's childer'd ever been really huse befare.
He asked what had happened. And Mosferata saad:

and destroy it, Guuess he did,
16, 30t o, else why're them Lupines alwys howlin' for our
hides?

So Caine took off w-rantin’ and a-rvin’, like that
Tasmanian Devil on the cartoons, swearing vengeance on
the wolf-creature and lesving the Three and the Thimeen
mdmrm Then ol Nuﬂrmu went off and hid in the
buhes. | , and then be staed ch '
his shq;e like you and | do when we ot go mn\uilm
buildin'. ‘Cept Nosteratu took the shage of his sire. And in
thiat shape, he sneaked upon the ather Twelve, oneafrer the
other, while they were our hunting. Then he jumped his
brethren, knockin® md.y-m:n-!(hmm":mnp.hlbem
cancful oo et they were: d
loosdless by this ram of events — ane of the Three tryin’ 1o
kill ‘em. The other Twelve ran wailin’ inzo the jungle.
hiding in caves and holes.

Mosferatu tracked ‘em down — he was the best hunter
of the bunch — and took back his reg lar shape. He spun a
wild stoey about the Three goin’ crasy — ‘bout how they
weren't content with the mormls anymoce, but had &
craving foe vampire bhood. He said that the Three wanted




Caine’s love all to themselves, and then he sid how
e ehought the Thisteen oughta join together snd do.
o the Three before they got done unto.

Like I said, those was simpler duys. The ather
Twelve gor all worked up, sayin' bow, yeah, now
ehat they thought about it, they had naticed
that the Three had been lookin' st ‘e
Funny the past few nights.
Masferatu had been spyin'
on the others for quite
some rime, and he
knew all their

idio-
sinriciriesand
stulf, Huh? Yeah,
that's a veal woed! | heard
the Tremere say it} Skt up!

S
Nowferatu staod there, clurch.
ing his sire, getting ready nﬂnnk the
Inst of her blocd and get 3 bes powe
when e was knocked dawn by ablow
ke 0 dasen elephiunts o mammorhs
orwhatever they had back then. Caine
had reramed, and he wan pised. He
looked down at his dead childe, all m
tilated and disfigared, and be Jooked ar
Masfersta and for the fist tane noticed the
iy scar, And he understood.

“For thy vanity thou hast commitred the
grestest crime of all,” Cuine sid. “Thou takest
l"hdc in lhi’ mastery over beasts — | rake thee and

“Thou takest peide i thy foem — | take
it from thee.” And Caine touched Nosferanu’s face and
mamed it it a living reflection of his anger and hare. He
was the first and the worst of ws. Ain't nobody in the workd
even been s ugly s Nosferaru. Then Cadne said, "Thou hast
ereated childer. | curse them, and thy entire line wnril the
end of all things, s | do thee.” And all acrom the workd, the
childer of Mosferatu fell to the ground in sgony as they
dnnped Evu\ the one childe who remained fe of the
Blood T , was cused, It wasshe

Asvpwary, he kinda started insinuatin’ thirgs abe
the Theee, and the Twelve, and Caine, and twistin' the
converstion around to his own ends. Most of all, be
was lookin' vo make his sire seem like the villsinof

the piece. He said she. vampire blood
had 2 il

who um] us .1|l all who now call themselves Nosferatu
Maosferans staggered to his feet, and all the other vam-
pires blanched. He turmed his face from them in shame and
man howlng m(nlhl deepest caves, where he will lie until
the wasn't through — ot by  longshot.

a lirtle scheme ro wipe the

Nenderatu organized the Ive, sayin’ that there

He haud Blood Bound all his childer, exceps that cne |
mentioned earlier, and through them he vented his wrath
1 3 Bound childer’s

like. His B

Caine's petum. b

was safety in numbers and all thar. He lod ‘em back o the o
n.lve—-\h)n-'h!hcﬁmc'llr—whﬂnhr'r" | et than ours. They ook on all of . }
p 1 hisbreth | m e Nictuku, whoh ihe Lict
Might.

tnu.dn ‘em the Rt o haow t0 hide {thotagh most of the
apid by Batet). Then they all j
Thaee in a big smbush.
Mo there was o fight! Mot all the wars in history were
s svage as thit fiest vampire fallin'-cut. Nosferanu waited
irithie busthes with his childer while the Three sbagged it out
with the Twelve. When he saw his oppoetunicy, he ordered
his own childer into ﬂn— nu:lec T‘Iu:n w1u|= EVETyOne was
distracted, he A uank hiis teeth.
into her neck.
Righs about then, everything Kinda froze. Even the
blr.h and bugs xopped dhrpln Thr onl\« sound was the

h He
b ml Bloodthiney, was hcwiruml. and as he deank he
' her face ve torhim. Thought

it s a good joke. ‘“xh-«.l hx-fhlnﬂd and it took et a
long time to die. By the time she was dead, Nosfeeatu had
«carved her face up into something unsecognizsble. He was
feelin' real good ton, and I don't gocta explain why. He was
fecling power.

Noafeeatu himmsells still down there, lyin' in the caves
somewhere. | hear that Caine cursed him so that even in
torpor he has nightmares of his own face. He sends out
dreams and nightmares to the Nictuku, and he hates us —
the Nosferatu clan, that is. ‘Cause see, somewhere in his
madness, he got the iea thar if he can destroy all his
progeny and present the deed to Caine s a sacrifice — just
like Caine gave Abel to Ood — Caine will forgive him and
remove the great curse. Even now, he's out there some-
where, commanding the Mictuku to hunt us down. They
and their childer have been seeking us since that night,
trying their damnedest to devour us all, But we'ne pretty
food ax saying hid ourselves, and until the coust is clear we
ain't pEVEr gonna come out.




i

ver childér, the Nicruku? Did they die out, or do they sill
sk i the dark comers of the world! The Nosferata cer-
tainly believe in their existence, and many a night in the
wartens is spent telling tales of these horrible and malign

precise roater of the Nicrulo is unknown, though
there are many. A few names have been passod down
through the ages: Abeaxes, Loed of Mists; the cannibal hag
Nuckalavee the Skinless; Gorgo, She Who

in Darkness; Echidna the Mother of Foulness.

The exiszence of
cannat be denied
apart from the cla
have also been ins
peating without 3 tr
Few non-Mosferanil have heard the legend of the
Mictuku; those wheo have heard it langely scoff ar the idea,
covsidering the entiee mle an exercise in self-gratificaion
{“the beants just want 1o believe that there are things out
there even more repulsive than they asc”). The Nicruku
themselves are seen as mere bogeymen whose purpose is 1o
enforce clan unity. Mot Mosferam, however, take the
Nictukuy very seriously
spenc 80t of thei nights i hiding, The threst .nlmc
mouter i does moch t0 expli wh the Noseranu are
for the Nictuku.

B ppcar periously, Thre

aire Mosderatu warrens disap-

wrike A||=m|r from the .L1rk and fade tmto the dark agin
The

nmi)lul
feed far beyond the ken of
ko are monsters in the

truest serwe of the word.
Thve Niceukou, so the stoties go, are all Blood Bownd o
the sleeping wan, and all are conssmed with the
Neaferaru line. Only then will

Chine's curse be lift s face restored.

. Rumon of
—

P
up by the Nosferatu.

A few Mosferat have devoted themselves o protect-
ing the clan from these evils, They spend their nights

investigating any rumaor that might hint at the presence of
e Mictak vy i drel

1 e it
members of other clans, using their allies’ contacts and
powers o hilp the Nosferatu.







CHAPTER THREE:

UBCULTUR

Let s go chen, youa amd |

When the evening is sjead ou againgt the tky
Like o peatiens echerized upom & table,

Let b g throwgh ceruain halfodeserted strets

he mutmeTing retrest

O restless nights im eme-night chaa hotels
And sauduort vesaaumanas with oyster shefl
T.5. Elsot, *The Love Song of |. Alired Prufrock”

the Kindred, the Nosferatu are pethaps the most
spires can walk amidst the mortal crowd
ermitment grasp ca theis
e Nota the Noserats, They sk below,
bly filered
.!.,.ua..‘.‘r-...\.n..-...r,g.m 7o the

il bocks essentially
ts the victim's face intoa
blood narfsces during this

bilious Nosferatu it
burman, but the cons
perpetual grimace
time.
During the second to fourth day, to
dserench, el

are the mose “cultured” vampires, for they have no husan
culture v’ paraitise. They sk to their own for
culuse.

THE CURSE

share my disease
Clayface, Batman: Arkham Asyhem

The Nosferatu Embrace i s brutal thing. In marry ways
it i more alicnating than the Embeace of the Malkavians.
One'sbody i mant prised possession, and the disfigure-
men of the flesh inevitably has repercussions within the
mind

A rypical transformation takes
the fisye night, the victim's body i
sheivel and veins harden i prepar

howt a woek. During
kel a9 the capans

by rigor mentss sppeas on |)n- Flesh (the'
are still developing). The childe's hair begifia to fall out in
panches, and the cartilage of the ears and nose collapses and
distends.

The pain becomes truly excruciating by the
week. Ar this poing, the childe's very bones
and all semblance of humanity i lose. The ag
peak az the climax of the transformatic
suffers its changes — elorgazing, partially
flavtening as the case mavy be. It is at this point that the
Mosfersu realizes the extent of b i

Many Nosferatu do not suevive the Change with their
saniry inwact. The pain and the shock of sudden deformiry
h to bear, Such Kindred
nd in Camarilla society, it is the sire's
et cow her mad offspring and desroy Ir.

[
less brutes,
resporuibiliy ec
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THE NOSFERATU
APPROACH TO URBAN
RENEWAL

DATE: 6-16-69

TO: Xerxes

FROM: Jameson

RE: Project Tinkeetoy

Per your request, | assumed the shape of Rory
McAlliter, ghoul servant ofthe Vensrue Maria. In this

I d the oflice of the dSheohasdand
:::nundad him to order an immediste retaliatory
crackdown upon the merchants of the Water Street
commanity. As you predicred, Shephaed oheyed

ral mortals were killed and scores more
1 ded 3 hilde

of the Brujah Tierss, who oversees Water Street and the
COVISONS.

During-the chacs, | donned the illusory puise of

Regrettable, but necesary.
After finishing this action, | joumeyed uptown.
Assuming the shape of the injured Meriwether, | re-

{in my dispised form, of course) as |

— I have teaveled the sewess of the area for yeaes.
The rest was, 2 they sy, a piece of cake. The
énocd Maria mustered her policemen and gengiccrs,

senading them en maise into the Water Stroet apea to
quaell the "rioters.” Of coane, by this time there actually
was @ riot in progress, a3 the equally furiow Tierma
deployed her own moral pawns. Lunchpail's besting
and the “fucis crackdown” had gaited the srea, and i
&dmnk:mhdbthkm‘ummuwrhm
minatities,

ruals intoa violent mob, Water Steeet was aflame wit

the area's induscresl parics are lkewise closed.
and wounded are estimated to be in the thousas
Of counse, the lives and unlives kst ase tert
< Th "

Feoperty
bcaase, ws high indeed, Both the Wazer Street asea and
the business district suffered tremendous damage, and
extensive repair will be needed in both sreas. | have
contaceed Waylon; be has msured me that all of the
Imnpoeant construction companics in the city ot
s loyal vo our clan. Thus, rebuilding in b

will include a significant ameount of "unsolicized” con-
straction, secret catacombs, alcoves,

hidden rooms and the like. Sewer spstems in both areas.
will likewise be expanded. | estimare that within six
manths our clan should have free and unreariczed
access to both the elder and anarch “hotspots™ of the
ciry.

h intellec. Ll




THE FORTUNATE
FEW

I, I've been lomely
And I, I've boen blind
And 1, 've leared rodhing

spires choose theit progeny for many reasons, and
feratu s well. Nonetheless, there seem
mon denoeninatons among those the

hds bs true of the Ne
o be ces

ial and the

scem, this s largely foc
crane who ha iR a ife of pain will
Araformation easer o besr. A ‘maostal

o suffer the consequences .( releasing an unstable
insto the world. Nosfe

Equally odd s the fact that this selection of
lomers crea

Sounsd tha s et wainda of gersaioe prles are loeh Tore
elfective than any Domsinate or Blood Bord.

Ome abvious exception to the afarementioned rile of

,-..n.,p.,..r. e The vain, th callous, thé prid
been targeted for vic

It showld also be menticned that in rec enr ye u\ the

aferatu's © ' b
what. The ruling chans have began to natice the a
rumber of highly skilled individuals being indux
Clan Mosferata. Engineers, computer peogrammers, intelli-
pence apenrs, scholans and the like have been argeted
Seveesl Ventrue and Tremere gatherings have recently
led 1o Kl ind snd

sation.

Py 1
ma-lrmll}rr.nm.md...e and
\ treatment from other vampises. Mosfer

den in unlife, and few sires want

it points towand a greater conspiracy.




CLEOPATRAS

Ad where sulll sk

g0

She'l
oo

— The Velver Undergrownd, “All Tomarrow's
Parries™

The Mosferaru are understandably biever about their
fooks. Tey as they might to sufer nobly, they cannot help
bt resent their own unsightliness. This resentment uonlv
fueled by the pﬂwm‘lwaf\qh \L-n- i the Tocmdm
Trimisce, whs
uncarthly beauty,

Alltoo often, a Nosferutu's rage at her condition festers
into a vindictive hatred of beautiful peaple. Stories of
vengefisl Nosferatu going on killing speees ar beausy pag-
eants and fashion shoots are not unknown. Indeed, Sabbat
Nosferatu are often asked 10 do just that during a ciry
takeaver, m such high-profile slayings jeopardize the
Camanilla’s Masquerade.

Thie best and most satisfying form of revenge, however,
i to find a hauuful haﬁ\- penicn and Embrace him.
L e th ofa
fmmeerm who realizes that he has been condemned
tocternity s i monster. The younger Nosfersta call such a
victim a *Cleapatra,” after the vain trapese artist of the
horror movie Freaks (3 former beauty, the cinematic
Cleopatra was grosesquely disfigared at the end of the film),

Maryy Cleopatras do not survive for long. They either
commit suicide or meet Final Death after some stupid

mistake. Some
Cleopatras,
however,
have man.

aged 1o

survive and even prosper in their new forma.

Indeed, certain Cleopatras have npposedly learned
humility from the change. According to the staries, these
Nosferats become clan leadess and the protectons of the
innocens. While this is probably no more common for
1 ki 5 N,
maintain closer ties to the moetal population, and some
even manage to maintain their moetal identities for years
after the Embmce.

THE 539
AND %

UGLY

These purbiind doomsters had as readdy sereum
Blisses about my pilgrimage @ prsin
— Thomus Hardy, “Hap™

Though the Nosferans are hardly the stereatypical
crusty louts portrayed by most other vampire clans, they do
tend 10 view the world with  degree of cynical pessimism.
This = cemainly understandable. In becoming Nosferan,
one has been wrenched from the soclety of one's species,
turred into s monseer, become the abject of contempe from
the othes vampire chins and (§f legend is to be believed)
been targeted as peey by even more loathsome monsters.

Despite this, Nosferana are, a5 a nule, no mote cruel and
callous than any other vxmm Tndeed, many Mosferaru

g Sy 5] Ifa
Nmf-mu |:|J|| mndm vemcples In anger — ““. khai s

:Inmmne 5 pomN: sabtw: w of ldﬂnrx dn ame nﬂ\ﬂ

'\ reached by their faiser Kindred.
) Hurnility may well be the trais mast peized by the
chan. Nosferatu often suffes from other vampires’ egos
and refuse to tolerate such behaviar from their own
kend. Some Nosferatu carry this one scep further,

beauty and p
ing the speead of ughiness., Devorees
of this “cult of ugliness®
often join the




(|

R

tless opporrunities

Inne« oiften leads to a pronounced

ninls when it comes to the virme
of hovesty, On the oae hand, most Nosferats despise

take grost pheasuec in
er of lies throughet vampitie socicty. It
saher Kindred, who rostinely mock
elegant penthouses, come crawl-
o0, Every ow and then the
10 the otmbment ju 1o stir
pescusions of these listle white lies
h ather's throats and send cities into
chaos — well, serves the bastards right
the Nosfcratu aby.

need of i

ing when i

MERITS AND
- FLAWS

Show-stopper — skin-popper.
— Skinny Puppy, “Workock”

The fallowing Merits and Flaws may only be taken by
Nesferntu characters, unless permitted by the Sroryteller.

* your oprion, certain vampires who have been subjecred
to the Trimisce Discipline of Vicissirude (see The
Guide to the Sabbat) might also display these physical
ancmalies.

Lizard Limbs (1 pt. Merit) — When your limbs arc
restrained or grappled. you may spend a Blocd Point and
make i Willpower roll (difficalry 8). 1 you suscceed, you may
ing it in yous opponent’s grasp while you
escape. The limbs may be regrown nommally, I yo
cnaough limbs, you can escape nearly any bonds,
hard to flee the scene of captivity when one has no legs

‘Nosferntu wich this Merit often use it
{Lex's shake om ...},

snwolving digical SR vappiing




Owersized Fangs {1 pe. Merit) — When you
fangs, you really grew "em, Your fangs ane eno
things resersbling coben fangs ar possibly ev
bite does one additional die of damage, and
10 your Ingimidation Dice Poal.

ard you are able to
drink an additio

Tough Hide (2 pt. Merit) — Your skin is thick and
leathery, resembling that of a pachyderm. You gain one

sankight).
Foul Blood (3 pt. Merit) — Your blood tstes truly

awful. Opponents whe bite you il combar must make o

Wikipower hi

e iice whe Sishl

wpon you mest make 3 Willpower roll (difficulty 9) and
scare. theee sccesses to complete the process.

Patagia (4 pt. Merit) — You have grown Lange flaps of
skin under your arms, like these of & peerodactyl of flying
squineL. You may use these patagia e glide for short dis-
rances, provided there s an updraft or strong wind.

Blunt Teeth {1 pt. Flaw} — Your teeth are husge and
square, not sharp like those of most other vampires. You
USE SC08E D extrn success to do damage with a bite, and
ence you have locked your teeth into your prey, you suto-
m.nuily caume the victim one additional Health Level of

have tochew

find chew and chew.
Club Foot (1 pt. Flaw) — One of yous feet s gnasled
deformed. You move az only half normal speed.
o mm.Ciﬁlf(II n,F‘Iw;I—Y:-Ju uJ!rrtEmher

it I Asyoudid

the Becoming peocess, you were not fally
yous still book rather odd. You begin the
Appeatance rating of 1, and raising your
outs double the usual number of expericnce

1 and e
— Few Noukeont sl good bt
it Evers e it
., and your Stealth Dice Pools are
ay crearure that can smell, unless

1 (2 pt. Flaw) — I suany warys this
erpars of Swarm Astractoe (above ),
fes — ndu. lice, moaquitess,

TR il e whiEath e ot ¥ e & sl
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ABOUT THE
OTHER GUYS
(MHYBE)

murvored rooms

most far-ferched call tales we can think of. Then we voteone
of ‘e the best — not , bt for being
the biggest load of crap
e Bijah as gospel truth.
lu )

L||r|nc< and e

GANG
They treat
cause they k
sneakin', mest of
rate, we like to be bef

we pretty much leave each other

MALKAVIAN

3 admit, these guys scare the pim o

it of dirt you get on “em’s any good, ‘cause
your facta'll ehange the next night of they jus don'c care if
vou tell the world amyway. Also, 1
up 10 you and pay you for some indormation, and then when
¥ art 1o ell it eo ‘em, they finish your sentence and add
on a new tidbit you hadn't even heard yer. Then they just
stare at you with that goofy grin while your jaw drops open
Then they walk away cackling. Damn, I hate ft when they
do that. Freaks.

an

No

e the wary they'll walk




think nl'!h( Toreador!

thoughtful painie, followed by m fnding
in th at least a Blood Poir's worth of vite, and
the t vemizing theteof onto the nearest wall,
soompanded by facial (\l‘dmlw-ﬂ the grossest, moar
disgustireg rerching noises

TREMERE
Definiely a PR, coup for us. Take the mose rigi,

uncreative, d

—er lizations shous "em, The
Tmmmcwﬂ)mmmkﬁmm'ﬂt
Tremere are the strike force of the Anseduviana! The Tremere
lu.lnded\-l ﬂum{lmﬂ!].ﬂm man, ﬂmem

nat to. We don't got nochin'
I 1 ki

Fadr enonighi: AryWIE they acrew over the Toomder s
much ns arryone, and that's mose than good encugh for e.
SETITES

SetisaNictuk, m.muk.m ' childer. These guys
ane twisted, i
them orus. 'I"Ildm\lﬁ:mbeh:llwwhm ‘em. Bastasds.

CAMARILLA

hadd 1l L

()ammlh. Sary yu. ‘e learnin’ noymbu duv The tnsargao

¥ hokdof i oy blackL o I B i s
Well, almost nothing..

Huh? Whae do | mean, alost! Well, chat little bie o'
daral cont ya....

VENTRUE

The biggest idioes of all. They really don's get ir, do
they! They want to put their asses on the firing line! Heee |
i, puya! ['m the leader! Come ger e firnt” Let “em, man,
They'll be the first 1o go, and it don't mean squat to me.

Oeher than that, | sy hey, if they wanna do all the
managerial shit work, mose power 1o "emn. And it's kinda
hmympqummlunwuhwm&nnd\muymh
llplnuﬂchnmywm.mﬂud-ﬂuuwﬁm

Th

| yom rueves ..

mare than one. Why is that, you |uppu|¢'Yuu mh.nl:um

maybe it's ‘cause i a shark sbows up, you and your pals can
team up and hit the fishée in the nose and it go away!

Whoag. I¥'s ‘cause when {not if, when — always re-

member that) Jaws Jr. shows up, the more people you got

down there with you, d\cl.m(hmcr s llmh&wkx g

And while be' b YOI et

30 bl it i N5 5 i i e

s to eat first, your chances of reachin' the shoee're that

improved.

Yo sex now why we're in the Camarilla?

SABBAT
mwmmm&:mmpm

mgandkml.mdmh ‘em really squirm. Wioae, Mr.

jpoint moat. | mean, p]whmhmﬂpmerlo emand

the Sabb Gnuh.

MM M:mmto\-oldmm I sure you have

a coiiple of Diominated dry-cleaners to take tha vight off.
CAITIFF

than we do. Still. every now and then you need someane to.

screw over sos you can go sbout more important business.

m:m happens, well.. sorry, man, bue them's the

HSSMITES
O dear, ch dear, the big bad-Asamires! They try tobe
greas and vemible killers, but we ain't impressed. Can's kill
whatcha can't find, and we taught "em everything they
know about smeakin'.

GIOVANNI
Who! Oh yeah, those . (long backward look over
shoulder, followed by a shuddet) No comment.

o know! Trying to find the Amd‘hmm by killing and
maiming humans is kinds like swinging ar cne's those
pifiata things — the Sabbat got a big stick, but It don't do
much good ‘cause they're all blindfolded.
LUPINES
11*1-!\!!& s and want L Iullua. They want to preserve

hidey-holes Carsandd e
i ya can; run to ground uyu.n'\:
BLACK SPIRAL DANCERS

See, whwmdmd\eomdm\ ]mlllls:
odLug

Pm!»c" B Butthere's one
clan that's really kinda discombobulatint’, ‘cause they're
competin foe our litle econystem. And they're crazser than
Malkavians and make the Brujah look like tay pocdles.
They're called the Black Spiral Dancers and they're trying




ax you will

Fﬂ ER!ES
lisele Tinkerbells with
wand spreading pixie dust and good
o't even believe in
1 rip I wings off just

faerie, and 1

Feelmy hand, fed my hand, fed!
my fist, foel mey fis, fscs of lowe
— Big Black
OF all the clans, the Nosferau i the most
While the Tromere and Venrmue clans present externs
Erintle shells

osferatu. The ties of it  mes
indeed. Afterall, h
turm for true understand d sypathy!

There b, of coure, a practical side to this

are well mware that somewhere in the woekd the Nicd
Rurk, sealking cheir progeny and secking.
kind. Gehenna is all too real to the
they realize that only through unic
e los 4e3” when the nigh

sepeisal. Not s0 the

k
T B g . i poes e o
harmony. The
feuds.

u have no tme for internecine

Swrvival is the main criterion for the
Nosferatu. OF comirse, this s ulrimarely true for
clans, but the Mosferatu don’t try 10 put a genceel fac




loaferaty existence is pain, and those who have %
the pain the longest are accorded the greatest
respect. Thes: thiotier Mockeratue i hen domtbrats ’;."‘\“"'é‘w":: [::{J‘;; ""w?““
ealings, but not thecesgh the use of force o intim e ¥e IR
Inustead, clder Mosferatu are seen s revened sages,
advice is willingly followed by the young.

Indeed, Nosferans never demand respect ot o

thit practice, s common among the Ventroe e o, is sed] P — Tim Cahill, Bagied Dveams:
by the Nowferar ind just pl N e iR
e e : A the Mind of a Sevial Killer

% Despite the best efforts of the chan,
some Nosferaru just plain ko it. Unable o
cope with thesr ty and discontented
with the compag ir fiellow outcants,

Nosferatu wi

rtemps to beowbeat their brethren are
h e clan. whodi b

simply ignarediy

night via Obfuscate.
Foe this reason, Nosferans are skeptical st best cowand
sectssuch as the Camarilla ce Sabbar. The clan consid-
en the sects rather silly and takes a “yeah, sure,
whatever you say” sttitude towand the machinery
e politics. Camarilla and Sabbat Mosfern
have more in common than any other clan and it
angitribe, aned the two sides cxcamionally cooperate.
Nosferatu sociery s locsely
divided intounins known
as broods. Most
Mosferatu i a
brood are re-
lated
through
Blood ties,
though
outsider
Nosferam
whvo rekocate to 8 given city are free vo join that
..', s beoead. B are generally nim by conserssal

greement,
wn:hnhandm}medthm

Decisbons are rarcly made without at beast the gradging
agreement of all in the clan, and consersus is generally the
watchword within a brood. Individual Nosferaru, consent
that ot least 20 Pt is made by the beood
verms with their wishes, rasely act againse th it
clan.

Punishment is rare among the Mosferatu. The Camarifls 3
branch of the clan reboctanly enforces the Tradivions, and PR
are common smong the
-hn sect, but the chin otherwise dees nothing wducuplum anarchs and the Ssbbat, as

‘Mosferatu wh trouble £ shese groups give them outlees
the clan are simply ostracized. Tor thel vidnce. Thake el

This “punishment” is surpeisingly effective; unlife 8 these groups i simple: tesror spe-
barsh for the Nosferntu as is, and a Nosferatu without clan cialise. Fear is their weapon and their
support is Eair game for & variety of dangess, including the  drug. Mot content with the fear induced by their visages,

ks Besidh N dthe ck des thy these Aurark: dousky stsdy the e of horeos, devour-

ing books and movies that depict the grotegue.
Many such Mosferatu have become almost
5 In the punuit of their atmcities, staging
with the urmost care. They play all manner of games

s Jonely soul indeed.




2 that one

. having trapped
g in far the kill

&I of asudden, |‘|e atsasin m»rw\. looked arcund, shook
., turned and lefr, muttering that “th

ho slasher™ movies has
er for their cr

FEEDING
PRACTICES

Oh, the shark has pretty tecth, dear,

merest glimgue of
hoeror.

pires, secing the

The Nasferau
guerme, B
”

ratherfaces. These
£ rechniques of theiz
iy ls gyDoménare o

Funthermose, few Nosfer,

chancy thing.
Thee elders of certain citbes, real
“way seations” among the downtawn populsce. Certa
Masferat, those seilled erough to have achseved prowes
the Animaln power Song of Srenry pesvdiclly 3

clnsee: Thie Netferans e ‘\rmu of Serenity 1

CHAPTER THREE: SUBCULTURE ’ -




the night are rarely belseved.
Of course, high levels of the Obfus-
ahly when
sufficient control, &
Mask of the Thowsand
e anybody she wishes —
 wh happenstoneed five pints

TO: Nere:
FROM: Jameson

RE: Project Rosenberg
Per your request, | delivered the plans for

Srates atomic weapons to the Saviet agent. Inso
assumed the shape of the engi) ASAP...

The resulting panic has indé

Rosenberg’s trial and certain

s e WIT
struction of extensive sabter
begin within the rext year, OF .

decade or more for

Youu flush it — I find it
— The Penguin, Baeman Reeurns
The Nosferan are infamous among the Kindred for
i - IfaCainite
bsohatel n ds b b h S
Mot that this infor-

the city, state and federal gavernmenss 10 *forget™ the
existence of the shelsers. Once these feats are accom-
plished, however, cur clan will have access to o vast
vampiric Lebenemmam, 3 it were.

Mosderaru are the vampires to ¢
mation comes cheap.

" rise th b cified trance, thus allowing

s fellows to feed, Othor Moskerat then Dosinace the There are many ressons why the Nosfcratu have such a

ictions e il vk ki stranglehold on information. The Nosferan's inmclan
e o el . uniity plays a large role. Mosferata of different broods rou-

i thia 50 s R ks Asl s tinely trade information that Ventree elders would never

deeam of imparing 1o anyone. There is even limited cx-
change between Camarilla and Sabbat broods. S
st . el b differences pale beside the threat the Nictuku pose 1o the
O eorse, the above appecach only works in crowded, """_‘n:h“' D e e
decaying urban somies. In less poptated areas, Nosferscu is pervasive paranods nams the pas

PR ROT iy tion ghering into & nesr obscwice. Accoeding 1 the

in the dead of night to drink their blood. The vampircs of "“""‘hi’-q 2 ;‘u"‘"""" "“g:" ]
e e e S e ead A the Nosferatu — perhaps moreso. One of these crea-
:_1":13"1 oo Sl ik B et P tuses, i undetected, can infilirate a city and destroy an
R entire Nosfeeara waeren. Only conscant alertnes gives the

Mosferatu display same degree of control in their feeding
and make |ieosl ine of Diaminare, ik

C il l tofeed %

Jusively on chi ahither Eorme o ot e Hoaferatu a chance to detect the Nicouku's presence and
exclusively on ¢ -
penchant. Such “use, not smprisingly, called ST PrEVERLiVE measures

In tnath, botedom may also contribute. After all, the
— MNasferatu often have more time on their hands than do.

other vampires. They attend mo partics, make po

rendervous with mortals and avoid vampiric

politics {such high visibility, in the

Masfcratu's minds, promotes & Nictuku

astack). They do not have 1o spend half

their nighes searching for the perfect

victim — a scray dog will suffice. They

] are certanly not sought out for com-
pansonship.

The best way to cbtain infor-
emation ks simply to look, listen and
remember, The wasren leaders of-

RN oo asemble the clan to play

mnemonic and storytelling games.
. 3 One common Mosferaty leaminglex-
charyge technique isa variant of a morml

“boageym.
while vile,
tive. Children's tal
of monsters in

practice;




Puank world are andeuc
i dogs.
nisnal scouts are particularly usef
thas attained the fousth level of the Ani

uhereby & sy control an animal

hrough its senses. With this power, a N
ally become a fly on the wall of b




. to seazch for the havens of other

vampires. Once anceher vampire's haven has been dis-
covered, that vampire is fair game for all sorrs of espionage
and blackmasl.

Needles to say, Nosferatus have entered the Informa-
tion Age with a passion. In recent years, Nosferatu have
become amazingly adept at the use of computers, Many
BBSs have st beast one Nesferatu monior online. Certain
warrers strongly encourage computer literacy, and clan
meetings have been called to discuss the creation of a
worldwide computer netwark accessible only by Noweraru.
bt i certadn th b " i b

globe, the Ns I .

URBAN DECAY
1 o tear doun the wlls & stomm the bavicades
Rum b che place whee the frightened cre
— The Mission UK., “Wasteland”
Nasferanu ane not known for their elegance, and this
applics ta their abodes s well, The Nosferans are respon-
ble for  the squaloe Gorhic-
cities. The bower the sestion of a victim, the less lik
that tales of astacks by monsters will be

S I

Nosferatu often make deals with clag
such as the Ventrue and Lasombe
erading information in exchange foe th
deliberate “de-genmification” of an ares
{ Such a rundown, dilapidated son
hias bess of 4 palice presence, making it
easy hunting ground. If the subdivision i pas
uicululy desolate, Mosferaru can openly beea
Eneo mortals' homes with lrtde fear of reprisal. Fus
thermare, despite the casy prey, other vampises arel
venture inco such an asea, preferring the more genites
sextings of the city’s bars, thearees and nightchabs.
Crumbling indusrial wastelands also sair thy
54 Nosferaru's peculiar sense of sesthetics. The squaloran
4 decay ase pleasing o the Nosferutu, who foel moce o
A home physically repulsive as the
o are. Some Mosferntu go o far s o eradie favors fox th
deliberate erecrion of tacky, cheap-looking bullding
An unsightly eyesate jutting against the pristine glas
o i Adlefi
il

world, at beaven and particulaely at vasmpire clans ssch
as the Toreador.

NOSFERATU GHOULS

By a foulness shall e know them

— H.P. Lovecraft, “The Dunwich Hoeroe™
Vamnpire clars, especially the Ventnoe and Toreador
Tave long assamed that they control momal society. How.
ever, the Noaferatu have proved time after time tha one
cannat control what one cannea see. The Nesferary rou-
ninely create ghouls to muis them in their clandesting
endeavors.

N i —— o
pawer; these they leave for their Vientrue and Toreados
cousing. The Nosferata have discavered thar 10 well-cho-
sen petty bureaucrass can gamer results equal to those

Hvedbyamannehraldi Iodead, poch ghouli il

\

s genserally of a “hands-on™ nacute and they are not subject
to reelection.

The Nosferatu have fewer problems recruiting ghouls

than one might imagine. Because they usually drw their

fdder from the lower strata of society, they rend 1o find
Lty n

peaple
ofthe price — and there is a price. Humans who
blood of the Nosferans do indeed acquire the ben
#houbdom — enhanced strength and viraliey — but they

o, of the N curse, The ghouk’®




wide variety of g
oiften, wild!
serall mea

SCAVENGER HUNT

The Noserazu |

desperately, sceking in their games some
of excape.

that ¢
|

I’ o
fun. Th i crad L g thie ehdens e th

refer to it os the
y what it is.

aranta-shadur, bt
avenger hunt” — for that i essen

At the begmning of a night of sumea-shade, the
eldens gather all the peonates and ancille in the wamen.
Each Neaferatu pasticipant i oh
Certain items are common toall pat

n piver

ancills would be a lintke more
h\eJc‘(qlnu: lesson the elders wish to tmpart (Le.,
 prideful Mesferatu might be asked to acquire a Taceador
Poseur's full-lengsh mirror).

eypically postrayed as
e masarity of their

L.
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Huhe elderswish: Monde hi

is thee “sound rooen.” This is

paces (perhaps in preparation for a mission), two or more
eratu might be asked 10 scquire the same nem. Occas
sionally, mortals o even other vampices are inchaded on s
Mosferaru's list of “ivems.”

O stipulation of the aranea-shadr is thas all iems

an w”h’x'nqvl\hbmhnlnlgmd wicrestt Wi annerof
echoes and other bizarre acoustic effects. Nosferatu “sing-
eny x:nd in the muj.llcu the moﬂ‘ By making different

1d i the sound
room, all manner of cerle reverberations can be produced.
Mulsi-Ni | thee Toreados

must be acq dge of the owner. The
hunt s a rest of seealth md cunnirg, not the ability ro g
hagless victima and take their possessions. This stipulation
does not, abiously, apply when the “item?” in question is a
living being.

and far surpass them in weirdres.
Tht sound M 'Illle man\ creations of the Nosferatu,

As with a mundane scavenger hune, she wh

-Iu—me..r iresns on her lis by (I*dud'lll\elumlﬂ}'mnnul

F g th 4 most irems

are returned {the Nosferans are not Ravnos, afver all!); the

rerurn of an isem must be equally surreptitiou. Sentient

beings ane stply Dominated to forget the events of the
evening

NOSFERATU ART

The pursait of art i often asociated with the Toreador
clan, yet many strange forms
Nosfera,
i foce thauChCE ety e . s e e
many of the moss magnificent Nosferatu pheces are sum-
marily hidden away or placed in chambers of absolure

il sudinory ilk
be uamd |I|emn to mislead eneenies.
Th -hamber, another N k, is similar
b 4 espects. A large.

is dug beneath water-bearing pipes. Various drums, meml
plates, and cther reverberating objeces ane placed at differ-
ent helghts on the floor. Water is then leaked from the
pipes, cither via condensation or the chiseling of minure
cracks. Meticulous care is taken to ensure that each deop
from a given location is the exact sme size and that the
dropa full in a steady thythm. As the different deogs of water
fall ax differens hythms onto different surfaces, the cavern
amplifies and camies the sounds, producing a concerto
unknown to the surface workd.

Mor are the Nosferat limited o inanimare media.
Despize their subresranean abodes, Nosferatu practice cet-
i funmdhl!l:ulmn Owver the ((ﬂ(ll[lf’ the clan 'I|.|~

darkness, never again to be viewed. At for the M
an object lesson.

Newderatu enjoy sculpture and have the raw materials
for the practice. They ingeniowly combine shect metal
discanded elecarical wire and rusted piping into traly won-
drous creaions. Cerrain scalptures are beautiul, while

o g spbicing
the other to produce species unknown 10 mostals. Some of
high: St

Mosferans shape fungl in a fashion reminiscent of bonssi
carving, while athers peefer to let fungi grow as they will.
These gardens often l-«m n;\n--\: fungles of weird,

bus ared

artists to create works using matertals of 2 size and weight
\mpossible for humans to manipulate. Noserau from all
over the world journey to Pens to view (and traverse) the
“Escabera,” an encemous, spéraling sculpnare of pipes and
tubéng that bridges » chasm deep beneath the streets of

Lima.

-

the L T yhrough the depths, just as birds and

beasts traverse the terestrial jungle.

It is rumored that the Sabbar Nosferan of New York
soutinely kidnap mortals and drag the dawn o thes
There,
Eithes of varicas )ul.]nrmuwﬂu( {unu

1o irgest bethal



A:th(rulu.—.s|l(ru|IrIn|-l'lxmwlvr~|\u!r.<|'|| srurdier
Nosferatu feed on them. -up Nesferatu then
volunteer for the most d‘lll:\'l\lh“‘nl Parties. The victims

e wied as ferviliser for the g

THE
UNDERGROUND

See you hide bek
Live in holes and

the door

used shafts

¢ Division, “lee Age™

have erccred glass and steel spires to
Toreador have encrusted the middle

have carved their own dark kingdoms amaong the bowels of
amanizy's works

Most cities of the Gothic-Punk world have extensive
wnderground arem beneath their streets. The Nosferat
e orchestrazed the creation of these areas over centuries,
even the oeher vampare class rasely pealize the enormiry
Som cities b
i besck e the mrvstery ¢
Roman Empire. Indeed, the Nosferats often founded

B catacombs and crypts

dtoth b
chambers and the like.

lsbor 1o build

The N i 1 ioce ik i
R LRt s ghli o i ciry couccl, ey gl
project after project, excavation after cxcneation. Under

the guise of "urban renewal,” they ovensee layer after layer

asewer
liree here, an undenground plam there. A few convenient
d he city to sbandan the projects in
1 1d 3 h

ciy. Into these areas the Nosferatu crawl
Nesferatu umally have moeesl pawns in the construc-
rion and maintenance industries; these servants keep the

fratest

cities growing, evolving and changing. Just
contirually grows, dies and regrows over itself, so do cities
inhabited by the Nosferatu sally reconatruct them-

new tenements. el
dug, and then the malls suddenly go hmlrlrr |r|.| o
The sarface of the iy is the tip of a vast infrasructural
iceberg — and only the Nosie w what's down there.

OF course, certain secres places must be constructed by
the Mo hemselves. Inthi hey excel. Visizorsto

deven led, via Obduscate) b

a Nosferuru abyrineh are ofien swestruck as they splash




y carv
build i 1h I

o great erouble to Embrace architects and enginesrs. In-
deed, other clins have begun to whisper that the entire
M.umm(h\umhmm.mum

fea of s ¥

Hightless

kingdom. One of the area'’s
primary purposes b to disorient visisors — baoth phsically
and prychologically. This is done pastially out of commen
sense (the Mosferatu have no desire to reveal the layou of
their domain to spies) and partially from perveniny (the
Mosferata ger kicked around on the surface, and anyone
wlnmanlnﬂnumewudmlunmm:

Thus, the ham maxi-

mmblhemknw Tthienmmvlurnulp

mlnémn&ﬂ pnudlm!omﬁ-mm“nu

ingly Each
moom in the s lead

s e P ol et i

usually
ing elsewhere (some of these are ilusions created via

i

(v
w:ymnn:h lnddb\m’d bumh-he]m Eluinm«wl.lof

High-level Obéiucate powen).
d, recuit-

The
nagvmmnmhnl crawl umndl:h« :hwd\dm

cellass of the clite 1o :Ix Nosferata's chambers. (L.q-gu lbe
h L +

mmn\- choked with lh, slime and sewage. Au if this

L b Sthy. Flooded i

their Animal-

..\<. Tk h pE

wnccry trnsport for the vampires, who bulkd crode skl
from plastic and lumber,

Cermatn adventurous vampizes of other clans have
descended into the Mosferata warrens, but few — mapi-
<umh&~ hlv:mlaunﬂ'ul Thmwhod.ldmm

roaches, worms, shugs, centipedes, spiders and other harm.
less but disgasting vermin,
The Nosferans considr the Amtecharmber a0 object

doumdmduweu:rﬂu:hnhdmmlomlafw
several hours of

arills A “guest”
avb 4 13k 3 tabork 1 S o e
are indeed as vast he ) an et amid mnln B\'dummmm
sart of h-hnkmgcwlduhrpln:nh-ﬂrh«e h i

I lar, the C I dab kbmd.vheymm:rh]mndmhohwﬂﬂmh\t
h ble viols if the Third Tradirion. L Thmuhmdmmdhendumﬂmmkaldlk

from their lofiy sevies, the Yentnoe lords se the squalid
masues of the poor and homeless, whom they have langely
\groed and left under the aagis of the Nosferaru. Such an
enormos population of potential progeny — soch an ex-

ek 1th TRt

ain inthe

clan's eyes.
1f a visitor is deemed legitimate andfor harmless, the
el.m mCMmm o conceal the sections of the Ante-

many Nosferatu are down there!

Jrceically. the Toreador wholeheartedly support the
Mosferana's kingdoss, the tnath of the proverb,
Ot of sight, out of mind.” "Let the beasts rot in their
holes,” they miff. “Better there than on the carper at the
Waldori ™ [t s equally ironic that the Nosferatu are usually
o more than 10 feet beneath the Toreador who say this,
listening to every word snd lsughing gleefully.

THE ANTECHAMBER
This is the ssty — st iruide.
— Joy Division, “Arrocity Exhibition™
L{mNodu—.umnmmhmmmuhumnn-
Thisarea is
enerally dﬂ-ni the Anzechamber, :llbnugh it Is mot
Decesary isoften

amucnfcmmened cosridors, dead ends and rooms.

the real, lethal eraps are luid. This is not the
cuse for enemies or particubasly obnoxicas Toseador. ..

THE CHM‘ISER OF
HORRO!

WMWM

Whae scemes appeared,

O'er all the dreary comn!
Dreadfid gleams,

Drsmal screams,

Fires that glow,

Shricks of woe,

Sallen moans,

Hallow groesu,

And cries of tornared ghosn!

— Alexander Pope, translation of The Armeid



g4

Each Nosfes
where the clan g

the Nosferat sy that 1o
stand i the Chamber of Hoerors is to stand beneath a
ehousand swoeds. [n extremss, the very roof of the place can
sty be collapsed, ensuring that if =
dies, its encmies die with it

THE SPAWNING POOL

\C:nh dulbm:( .nnm 0 me when you An: stewies about
him, oyt The st thing
o do s doudle ‘em.

— Peter Benchley, et

The security-conacious Nosferata value their privacy
and detest other hmp shulking around in their demesnes.
The h dh 1 fiest lime of defenase, bus
beings (Malkavians and Black Speral Dancess, in
particular) can circusvent it with relative ease. While
mechanical traps and the like are useful der
Moderatu affinity with animals allows a more innovative
Wr\mh 0 persoral mmn.

dosferaty warren

u.mml it the Che

The decor c
proclivities of i

certa

it sl ool
of mll water, Tthnd:nm take guins to ensure that chis
potent vite (L., |l¢ o of knwest gemerution) regularly
Hleeds it the pool, infusing the water with her csenr.
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The poal is placed under the effects of Obfuscate,

2 ns and mest other vampires
1l the inraxicating aroma of the
piric blood, Rats, rasches, stray cats and dogs, and even

saturated warer rums the
ey gradually become lasger,
h mare aggressive. Of course, the
vit, 50 the animals wsually begin

So much the betrer, think the

Hasferana.
The vite i as addicrive to these animals as it is to
husnans, an enal has drunk from the Spawning

Pool, it continues to come back for more and more. The
v drinks from the poal, the moee pro-
o the animal — it grows lager and
o, more and more malformed. Urban
gends depicting dog-sised rats o swarms of foot-long
yous hies are quite comman in areas niea the Spawni
rignals remain nssceptible to Animalism, and the
¢ these ghosls s scouts, spées and senaries.
arly the larger beasns) are kept in the warren
. In mast cases, however, the Nosferata lee the
m where they will. They prove remarkably

g vl acaraicom AR ROH T

ed the effec

fiercer and fies

workers alike.

i 4466866 ¢ 6P

SUBTERRANEAN WARFARE
Viery few mongoases, hewever ol and wise they may be,
cawe e foller a cobra i i

skilled at ming their enviro
O of the first acrions undertaken by
acity ! by
and maintenance industrics. This can be accomplished
theough preseation, ghoul creaticn. oe blackmasl, bur is is
doere whenever possible. Possessicn
the clan a trenendons amount of powe:
okied by the loftier Vens
Toreadoe. If the Mosferatu peesence in a ciry has been strong
ice a bong time, the entire city may be riddled with hidden
bers, Bookry traps, escape routes and sec
Nosferatu love subways. Not caly do the
they are powered by elect
can be diverted from the tracks for a variety of

rposes — including defensive ones. Nosferata often run
wires from the third eails of ssbways t
structares. They then lure enesnies
When the pursuing Kindred/Lupir
ever touches the “harmless™ girder

dosferat new to

tion,




i 090 6¢§e%9

Furthermare. the Nesferata wslly know at beast the
general locations of other vampires” havens — and the
proscimiry of those havers to warer and gas mains. Mary &

asmpin
the sound of an explosion and the sight of her haven going
wp in flames.

Such acticscan even be wed during a ptched barce.

weary of centuries of lonelines and abuse, have began to
voice o "manifest desting” sentiment toward the earth's
core.

After all, these Nosferasu argue, the surface holds
nothing for the clan. Perhaps, beyord the docpost caveris,
a Xanadu awaits, In recent yean, this sentiment has beeny

the clan. Dx the protests of the

s and wmr naine at certain preset points that are then
designated with an alphabetical or code. A
fleeing Mosferatu, passing one of these polnts, calls cut the
appropeiate code via radio o an ally who les in wait with 2
detonator. When the pursuers pass by — BOOM! More
primitive, but equally effective, are deadfalls, pits, prear-
ranged cave-ins and othet forms of trage.

more camtious Nosferats, who warn of the slecping
Antediluvians, great expeditions into the deep are now
being planned.

A i ey il

younriger Moaferatu. This tale neatly reverses Danee's In-
remdll“hlh:mﬁuwddulnixl brell and all
devily. In fact, all surface dwellers kaok like

The afarementioned fungus gandens provide another
means of defense. Over the centuries, Nosferatu botanists
have bred a variety of exotic and bethal plants. Certain
Nosiicearu fungs are exceedingly potsonous, and rumors of
poisons lethal even to vampares have socently circulated
among the Lascmbea and Assamite clans.

Oxher, wilder rumoes suggest the “watering” of plants
wih Nasferatu vite. The spose-spraying “ghoul mush-

Nonferaru — they merely cloak theis loathsomerses with

clever ilbusions in o vain effort to delude themselves. By

sloughing off their mortal form, the Nosfcrats have ac-
h e i

d entities. Some of these, the

s,
thus germinated are generally discounted as fancy.

Direct assaudts are not the only means by which the
er e The Mosteraty’ Lok th

sewers makes it ridiculoudy easy 1o transport and deposit
incriminating items — blood-drained bodies, for instance
— cnto the territory of an enemy.

DEEPER AND
DEEPER

Bt e 7-oby iy
[es melancholy, long, withdrasing roar,
Retreating, to the bresth

O the réght-wind, down the vee edpes drear
A e kgl of th voortd,

— Marthew Amold, *Dover Beach”

Mﬂﬁﬂlm should have stayed buried. The
leﬂmmwdhm&me\lmmm

hmmhmmm»emm‘m

of El Darado, began an extersive foray into the heretofore
unexplored s e beneath d\e Rockies. A lone
Nosber touch with
ﬂnmddumunmlkk lnl.kie Abour 12 hours into.
the explosation, the wasren excivedly pepoeted findings of
various med structures — rvujmrlr h-hln\p of some
sort. The

1 4 h

peals.
sounids. Theen the walkic-talkic went dead sve for static.

MNone of the membens of Last Chance Warren ever
d1oth dafi 3 found th

in. The Newferaru cl

warmen ina
he k that

ve ‘made the noises she overheand.

‘r




NIGHT OF THE TOXIC
VAMPIRES

DATE: 10-23-8%

TO: Xerses

FROM: Jameson

RE: Adlington Wamren

Per yout request, | see out on foot to discoves why
communications between the Ardingron Warren and
onar owm have ceased.

1 arrived at Mormow's Cave, the traditional en-
trance to the warren, at approximately 10 p.m. | have
never been superstition by nature, but you arc nl&:r
than | and
undenszand when | sy that scnething about lhe m
landscape frightened me. Never have | seen a place so.
Icmlane and devoid of life. No birds sang. no hv
no shrubs,

ltuau#umhmghad&mddmmﬁunﬂuskr

el

on appearance, but | vell you the lock in his eyes was
strikingly similar to that evinced by many of the chil-
dren of Malkay.

He led me into the runnel from whence he had
emerged. The entire place radiated the same green ghow,
and [ et a palpable crawling sensation, as if my very
flesh were vibeating. That walk seemed o mke an
etemity. Tklm1-ﬂemd mdr]m-r«-n'kﬂﬂﬂ

fainsly illueninated by cb 1
wH:lﬁalvmmwdbumml!uLuﬂI)ud
alirg. he dhebeis — rats and
insects, na doubs, though the noises sounded like no
wermin | had ever heard.

Finally, the runnel opened into a vast cavern. By
wast, | mean that a surface world skyscraper could have
fit within. The ceiling was lost to my view, while the
walls stretched on and on, finally deappearing into
mnnbmmﬂwkdwthplweadnh

kil then that 1 no
longer beeathed.
l 4 “This,” he said, “is where we

menacing. the
n|ghrhﬁmm: Beast claws its way 1o the surface.
But | digress. | envered the cave and crnled down
the tunnel beading ro the warren. Upon arriving. | was
profoundly surprised to find the entire sonacture aban-
daoned. The traps. etal. wereseill in place, but save for the

usaal animal gusaeds, thy ricn.

now make our homes. Our scouting pasties have ranged
ftnnd-ldr and we have discovered nuny-mdm

" He Ighed the

poinzed.
|mmdflmﬂmd|ummvﬁhmm

licquid — o

PO £t Tound

a recently constrocted tunnel shoping downward. | did
not remember this nennel from previous vissts. Having

below. As | eraversed the tunnel, | noticed a peculsar
i 1 fionund ather distarbing. The

perhags v, fior it seemed to flame and flicker, though
Lielt no heat.

Valhune continued, “We have no more need of
mortalsor vampires. We have found athers toaidu” He
then —well, frankly, he became incoherent. He began

turmel had been rather roughly and unskillfslly hewn,
Ak brihs oy it had e apward

— from below,

The numnel shoped into the earth for roughly halfa
mille, wheneipon it widened into what was evidently 2
natural cavern. | am Neafesatu, of course, and long ago
desensitized myself to the niceties of aroma, but the

the dark, and of n black spiral that he would soon walk.
Idldm:km»imlmwﬁwupnrphm
o "
ut of the miscs. The green liqusd dripped from their
bodies: they had evidently been bathirg. | recognized
Riley, Karen C., Cuartis and Geoffrey — but only barely,
h&grh&nmmkdmhammhma

the extremse. The walls and flooe of the cave enaded
some sort of green

Hesizantly, | croased the cavern. | was, | might add,
quite thankbul for the new pair 8 boots | had acquired,

As | wallked across the cave, a figun: emerged from o
A 2

Tt was Volhune, beader of the Adington Warren.

1 responded, and Valhune sppeoached me. As he
neared me, | grew profoundly desnarbed. His flesh bore a
sheen similar to that of the cavem walls, and the

mrmﬂnbduhrlhm-‘llmnll from my cwn

langer need Blood 1o live.” Looking at the eyes of the
wretches who had been my comrades, | doubted that,
But | lstened still. 1 slowhy kooked back towasd the exit
and sensed my legs.

“Yes,” Volhune continued, “we have learned things
from our friends of the black speral. We have leamed
how 1o cat as they do.”




1 muse new: .wlmx o my mfm..mk lagse u
erol, but |

thought of the bones | had seen, and something told me
thar if | did ot run now | wosuld never again have the
opparmanity. Knocking Volhune 1o the 4, I ranfoe

an amay of other underground dwellers, many of which
remain unknown to moral schence.
Song in the Dark s superficially similar 1o the Level
Two Animabism power The Bﬂ'lmmnn. ue this power
il wlﬂ\ by dlelz\.fer-

5

the sisface world.

Behind me, | heard the sounds of persuit, and my
nasme was screamed amid burbling moans. | ran as if the
wery Furies were on my heel. | was swificr, and the
others seemed reluctant to enter the upper caverns. |
fled outside and wen to earth just as dawn beoke.
Based o the above incident, | would supgest coas-
N communication atteenps with Arlington Warren. |

world Th B
Storyteller; some Iqm'hry beasts are rumored 1o Iu— larger
than blue whales.

System: The Nowferatu must be undenground of on the
L fuanch | 2
She st ﬂuwlblct-um + Survival rll (difficuley

\|:|n|h’ tSomuIn’l discretion ), something will answer
the call.

would that ints

shi Al el s et el

SONG IN THE DARK
(ANIMALISM LEVEL SIX)

I their millennia underground, the Nosferatu have
ranged deep and wide. In so doing, they have encounrersd  PIESETICE:

s not under the \!uftmus direct
oarrol, bt i 1k il atat
Heast is more lkely to devour the Nmtuum s enemies. More
nsccesses summon additional creatures or more powerful
anes, A M tﬁn dl a Mulk creamute, o ven (o
the Nenferatu's

| [ B P
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CHAPTER FOUR:

LOWLIVES

despite.
hoot Cop, "All the Clocks Are Broken”

The templates presen
Vampire. The Natures an
samplesonly. \M(.mexll\

."‘0'.—:. _

D@




Quote (raspy, lubored breathing)

Prelude:s Mommy never had time for you; she called
vou “her linke monster.” Daddy had all wo much time,
though you hated the games he played, and he made you
wwear never to tell Mommy. I you did, he said, he'd cut you
up inzo lire chunks and dump your bloody bones in the
river.

You had no friends — Daddy discouraged visitors, and
the other kids were uncomfortable sround you anyway, So

were baniely. You saw and heard chingsin the dark (hlll o
human had a right © see and
hear, The scurtlings in the

walls, the scrapings under

the floor, the rattling
agairst the window —you
knew what made them @
all

Over all the osher
naises, you heard the dis-
tant wail of the river. The
siver, which Daddy had
depeived of its prey. The
niver, singing for péeces of]
flesh and Bloody bones,
You had been a good boy.
Mom
been bad. Time for them togo
0 the river.

There wese wols in the
cellar — sharp s, heavy
hammess, pliers, rope, an axe.
You wasted until you heard the
screaming upstain. Mommy and
Daddy had been drinking. Now they
were fighting. They were bring bad
Vou took your tools and climbed the
stairs and went to play with Mommy
and Daddy.

Affrerward, you made a deal with
the river, The rives got Daddy, butyou
ot 1o keep Momamy. Now she hadl all
the time in the workd — she could play
with you forever,

The stench would evenmally have Y,
he authorities, but something clse '8
youa flest. It bét you, and changed your

i
£
E

Momany's little monster. Bt you
still haxd a debe vo the river, Now you play your
little games with other people, snd the river \e ==
gurgles its contentment.

you st and festered alone in the damp cellar. Mot that you 28

Conceptr You have leamed lirtle save how to hide,
stalk and kill — bus you have become very good at these
feats. Your education was nearly nenexistent, but you are
very cmning.

Roleplaying Tips: You have been terrified all your life,
and niow you plan 1o inflict the same fate on other. You
don't think like other people or vampires do, and rarely
speak. When you da talk, it is often to the
shaunken head of your mother, which
you carry around at all times.
Equipment: Chainsaw, hockey
E mask, ice pick, smight roor, axe,
carper cutrer, knives of all shapes and
sizes, Mommy's shrunken head
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Nature: Deviant
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PRUDENCE STONE

Ever since she was a small child in England, Prudence
b seen the vishoms, She had seen the dhip that was za carry
her famaly to the Colones before her parents had even
dresme of serting sail, Her dreams hed shown ber the gray
sown ardd s gt gray men by the gray sea long belore she
hand ever heard the words “Flymouth By

Prustersce wis astrange and fey child, aid soch qualities
WEFE Bt w the dour Puritans of the colony, She
spent many kong summer aftemoons walking b umsd the
shadorws of the New England glens, headbess of the dunge:
aboug which Cotton Mather peeached sovehemenly, She
saw rone of the wirches and demaons rumoned to haunr rhe
Boarest, buit she sonw: iy ocher things invesible to the gnim
rownspeople. Flarting sprites dorted amidse the flowers, and
virvy, weinkled gromes winked ar e from beneath tod-
stonals.

Prodence, tascimaned by the forest’s secrers, spent more
e enote tine there, exploting decpet and deeper within.
One day the fascinared Prudence failed even mo head the
steady sinking of the sun. By the tine she thoaght ubout
cading for homse, night had shrouded the woods. The
fommetly serene forest underwenm o fnghienimg change,
Eerse, half-scen shapes crept at the edge of her vision, ard
the gentle brecse bocume a flerce wind that cut theough the
copses with whar sounded like mocking bughrer,

The frighrenad girl walked, then man for home, buz
despite her keen senses she could not iscertain the comece
parh. As she ran Blindly, she felr 2 palpable stare from the
Forest depthe. She whitbed — and s o dark, twisted foem
Secring at her from amid the shadows of the branches,

Pridence starmed in shock. Surely somethang so hosrad
st be the Black Mun abour whom the tommspeope
whispered. Asdhy doot thest il Eace, she comlid restrain
herself o boager and ler our & rermified wail,

At the sound of her vaice the creamire's expresion

! | It bl el

c ap
Pridonce, gromding in o garmral vouce, “How did you see
me! How ™

Upom slescovery of Pradence’s powerful gift, however,
the creatare’s attitiade softened. I spoke to Prsdence in o
ol vince, remsurimg her ot it was hardly 2 demonse
entiry, bue had once been o human being just 1ike hee. hs
as O, ind it hid been one of thi firss colonists to
n thee Vinbaned shores centuries ago.

Prodence mid Osaw became fust fricncs, and Prodence
spent even more time amud the fores’s bowers, Her behiy-
bl ot escape the watchbul eyes of the townspeople. As
she rew, the whispers begin — whispers of madmight visits
sty witches and pascts with the devil. Prdece wis open
and frank abour her Second Sighr, and that alone would
have damned her in her repressive en.

il -tk place when she wos 18, The oblgatory
mark was found, and she wos sonteneed 1o be




Tumged. As she by in her cell and praved, Osaic appeared st
her wimdow, He rossed o vial of a strange brownish liquid
into the cell. “Tis my vatae,” e whispered. “Deink i Twill
save thee unnil | can Embeace thee. Fe brave. Drink ir.”
Thwen be disappeared. Prodence, baifled but trsting her
friend. swallowed the contents of the vaal. The Iguid was
Batter wnd fousl, bt it filled her with vitaliny ancd calmed ber
sharrered perves. Indeed, she craved mare,

Muorming came, bright and harsh. Prdence was led 10
rhe galbows. The smug clemgyman prived for her deamned
souil. The neswse wis placed arcaind ber reck. The signal was
piven, and she dropped. She felt i homble wrench, and
distinctly heard her vertebrae crack. Instinet rold her 1o
shist het eyes ind lie linng — for she realized, despie her
pain, thar she would not dse,

The childsen were bed past 10 gawk at the grim object

s P b hl o et aielini iceni h

rope. Evening fell and Osric spgeated. He cun her down
From the gallows, took her in has arms, and gently sk his
reeth into her neck. She felt calm snd sereme as e bood
Beie her. Afterward she awoke, s wis inducted into the
seciery of the Kinded.

Prudence became one of but a few Kindred inhabiting
Morth America, and she quickly proved hee worth 1o her
poers. Her Second Sight was unaffectad by ber condirion;
indeed, it improved as the years slipped by, She scttled in
Buontomn, where she was instrumental in keeping the Sabbar
at bay. She has become something of a clan matriarch and
uses hver powerfal peychic abilities o keep the rest of Morh
America's Nosforau apprised of danger.

Sroee ltnpmﬂﬁll\\i‘e.lﬂkmdw Nosferatu rm-
Enghand. Inud Jul
e prasscascs Auspes shil | posency \h.
appeas i 1 sl withered Nosferatu dresed in s
blacks and grays. Her nieck s stretched aid twisted fromn bt
Tanging, and her head bodls across her shouldens ar 90
degree angle.

PUSFINGER

Pusfinger was a relatively rypecal Nosfernnu neonne,
skulking s scronging through the back alleys of Seartle
His umlifie wis sl faarly typical for a meimber of his clan: be
hunted, he sneaked, be shunned others and was shunned
Unforruntely for Pasdinger, ot everyone shimned hams in
pommicular, Empedocles, 2 high-Status Toecador Pusew,
smgled him out for tidicule at every opposmaniry, Pustinger
hared Empedacles with a passion, but coukl do limte; nghady
or wiongly, Empedocles outranked him in the Camanilla,
and the older vampines Auspex cut throush Pisfinger's
Obfiscute attempts like o knite thaough burer,
Empedoches and his syeophanes mocked

w in a dingy courtyanl. howks shanerad the
m:hr.m.Tm-mvnw«- furry Iberhrr-mrI\'- Lupinesby
by bl
and waded into thn. undead, slshing and chompang
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3 wailed, while his ghouls
their | 1 ther skill) were quickly
e of engzpesd meeat. Pusfinger, however, had
T enough. His blood, abready set clise to boiling from the
crue] tants, saiffusead s limbs with Boaid fire. He waded
wnitex the meboe, and his workd went rel

When his head cleared, he was sanding over the
corpaes of sev ex His flanks and
Nianks had been jeid by the Lupines’ claws,
of huis woumdds was nothang compared b
Jenrealization, Pusinger slowy

Enmpelocles fell 1o s ke

G Pafingee Thoigh Eivgsloclis |
2 tvor imaginable, and Pusfu
Ty service, he chovses noe

I ome b
o wear Pust
soctal events. Empedocles” herd
v chad in wstocking o
d shurt, sosumed it was the |
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Hideously deformed, hiding from the
world's eyes in their dank holes, the
Nosferatu thrive despite their
ostracism from vampiric socicty. But
what are they plotting in their dark
caverns! What schemes are brewing in
the nether regions of the night? The
Nosferatu watch everyone else, but
who watches them?

Clanbook: Nosferat neludes:

* The history of the clan and its true
role in the upheavals of the undead;

* 10 sample characters suitable for
players and Storytellers: and

sthe horrifying details of the

Nosferatu kingdoms under every
city,
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