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SpeciAL THANKS

Two Small Mummies

Chadbot

Night Monkey

Angie Harmon

Boxed Boys James and Andy

The Camarilla

All that sediment in the bottom of my wine glass
The Fred Durst mullet skater

Paul van Dyk

D1ED ONTHE VINE
Monkey-Chickens: The Whip-Assing. Sorry, Dean.

DuH

The Mind's Eye Theatre credit for Alan 1. Kravit was
accidentally left out of Clanbook: Tzimisce. | am a
cabbage.
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TrHe DevIL S DUE

- 'BLoooy HELL" GWEN MUTTERED into
'HER ORINK, “ONE LASt NiGHT OF FREEDOMN.”
" SHE ORAINED HHE GLASS i ONE GULP, S8HUO-
OERING A8 THE 8COTCH BURINES 18 WAY 10
| HER_SPONMACH 10 10l tHE PARYY AIREAOY
STARYED BY THE PREVIOUS THREE S8HOTS.
GWEnoeoLyYn Brano, PH. D., FULLY iNj-
* YENOES 1O ORIKHERSELF IO OBLIVION. SHE 0
| HAVE A HEAOACHE TOIMORROW, BUt 8HE RE-
GAROED tHAT A8 AN ACCEPTABLE COPROMISE.
UJHERE Was THAT BASTARS JOHAND WHED
SHE REALLY NEEOEO Him? THE LAZY FUCK GOt
HER_ INTO tHi8 NMESS, THEN VANISHEO JUSt
UJHEI SHE TJEEOES 10 GET OUt. A SMUGGLER.
LIKE Hil SHOULO HAVE IO TREUBLE SNEAKING

A THIEF LIKE HER OUf OF THE LAW 8 LONG
REACH, RIGHT? GWED 8iGIJALED THE BARKEEP
FOR_A FIFtH SHOT Ano tOeK A MONENt 10
WATCH tHE ROON 8Will AROUNO HER, It
LOOKEO VUNREAL, LIKE HER_TIME AROUIO
JoHann. SOMETHING ABOUT Hi MAOE tHE
WORLO FUZZ OUt At THE EOGES,

THE BARKEEP TAPPED HER ON THE SHOUL-
OER. “DOn tYOUTHINK It $ HME TOGOHOME?"
GWEI SHOOK_HER HEAO ANO TRIED 10 FOCUS
BOTH EYES Of) THE BALDING OLOER MAT. HE
WAS LOOKING ANNOYINGLY PATERMAL “A
YOUNG LAY LIKE YOU S8HOULO BE HONE WitH
YOUR BOYFRIENO O A NIGHT LIKE THIS.”
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SHE 8HOOK_HER_HEAO AGAIN, PARILY il
OENIAL ANO PARTLY 1O REQUCE THE NUINBER OF
BARKEEPS il HER_VISION 10 ONE. “T]O88IR.”
Danm, I'm SLURRING ALREASY. “T]O... 8IR 1"
WAITING FOR_HiM GIMME... GIVE ME AD-
OTHER 8COTCH, PLEASE.” WitH ANY LUCK, S8HE
COULO PERFORATE HER LIVER ENOUGH 10 OIE
BEFORE 8HE GREW OLO i} PRISOT.

THE BARKEEP NJOOOEO AN SHRAMK_ITO
tHE SHA0OWS, LEAVING GWET il PEACE. 8HE
STARED IO HER ENPHY 8HOT GLASS. “BAS-
tAR08. YOU BUY THEN BOOKS, YOU PAY THEIR
WAY, ANo WHAT 00 THEY 002 THEY EAt THE
BLOOOY TEACHER, FUCKING BASHARDS."

THE FinAL tTinE HAO BEEN i IStAnBUL.
SHE'® MET WitH JoHAN i tHE KUNKAPI
QISIRICT, iN A NICE, NMOOERI] MIGHTCLUB, THE

OANCE FLOOR FLASHED WitH A NMILLION COL-
OR§ WHILE YOUNG PEOPLE FRONM A 0OZEN
OIFFERENT NAHIONS tHRASHED ARAUTO EACH
OTHER 10 THE MUSIC OF Al ISRAELI POP 8ET18A-
tion nameo Dana Internmational. THE
MINGLEO SMELLS OF SWEAT, ALCOHOL ANO A
LESSER CLOVO OF ILLICIt ORVGS LEIyT Al AIR OF
UNMREALIHY 10 THE PROCEEOINGS. GWET] 8AT
AT A CORNER TABLE, HER FLIGHT BAG FILLEQ
WitH PORIABLE tREASURES FOR JOHANT 1O
AUCTION I tHE STATES.

JOHANT, THE BASTARD, WAS LATE AGAI,
HE 0 NEVERBEET O TiNE ANOREFUSEQTOTRY
+0 CHANGE Hi8 HABITS. THE TREASURES SHE
WAS HOLOING FOR HiNT HAO CONE FROI ONE
OF THE ENOLESS 0iGS INTENOED 1O IOEMTIFY
THE REAL PLAIN OF ILiVI, WHERE tHE TRO- %
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Jans ano GREEKS SUPPOSEOLY FOUGHT tHE
- TROIan WaRr, THE 1RINKETS CERTAINLY
" LOOKEQ LIKE THEY 0ATEO FRON tHE ACHAEAN
PERIOO, BUT COULO EASILY HAVE BEEN LATER
imitations. GWERN oiol "t CARE BEYONO tHE
GENEROUS FINOER S FEE JOHANT ALWAYS HAO
REAOY.

SHE THOUGHT SHE RECOGI|IZE0 Al ANGLO

_ FACE NEAR THE BAR, BUT THE LIGHT WAS 100
oIl iy COITIRAST 10 THE STRORES FOR HER 10
~ BE SURE. BEFORE SHE COULO TAKE A CLOSER
LOOK, JOHANI] APPEARED AMO 8At OPPOSITE
HER, SHE S8tUSIED HI8 MARROW, PALE FEA-
TURES, IMARKEO BY AN VNUSUALLY HIGH FLUSH
il Hi8 CHEEK8 — PROBABLY FROI THE CLOSE
HEAT i THE CLUB. A8 USUAL, Hi§ PUPILS WERE
. SLIGHTLY OILATES A0 Hi8 OTHERWISE SHYLISH
. CLOTHES UNKEMPt, A8 iF HE 'O BEEN SLEEPING
i THEN FOR A WEEK, HE 8tARED At A point
jUst BEYONo GWEI '8 LEFT SHOULOER, FOCUS-
G OUJLISHLY FOR A MONENT BEFORE ASKING
‘I HI8 CLIPPEO INEW EnGLAnNo ACCENt,
» “UJHAT'O YOU BRING NE THIS TiME? | HOPE
YOU HAVE SONE imtact POTERY. ONE OF 1y
BUYERS HAS BEET) OI MY CASE FOR AGES—"
. "HuUsH!" GWEN CUt HiM OFF Ano
"GLANCEO AROUN. ITO ONE WAS LOOKING
l HER WAY — Wait, Hao tHE ANGLO At THE
- BAR_JUSE TURNED AROUINO FAST ENOUGH 10
. GET WHIPLASH? HE WAS LEANING AGAINSt
THE BAR NOW, HI8 POSE CASVAL. 8HE KEPT
 HALF AN EYE ON Hilm A8 S8HE 8POKE 10
© JoHAnn. “ICAn t EVEN COUNt ALL THELAWS
[' I BREAKING BY MEETING YOU HERE. COULO
YOU At LEAST KEEP it oown?”

JOHANN '8 EYES WIOENED At HER iNPERT-
NENCE. HE StAREO FOR A FEW NMONENTS, tHED
SHOOK HINSELF ANJO 8HRUGGED WitH A FORCED
SIMILE. “SORRY BABY, GOT CARRIED AWAY. THE

HASH HERE i8 THE LiviNG Eno, [ 1ELL YOU. 80,
UWHAT O YOU BRING ME?”

MMOLLIFIEO BY Hi8 8OFTER TONE, 8HE TICKED
OFF THE ACQUISItIONS AGAIN, FORGETTING
AROUTTHE ANGLO, THE MUSIC ANO THE CLUB IN
GENERAL. THE GWENR i} tHE PRESENT-0AY
HORSE BRASS PUB CURSEO HERSELF FOR tHE
HUMOREOTH HME FOR tHAT MONENT OF inAt-
TETiOn.

JOHANN IMTERRUPTE® HER HALFWAY
THROUGH tHE LiSt. "HEY, Kioo0, THAT 80UnN0s
GOOJ, BUT CAT YOU 8HOW ME SONETHING? [ '
LIKE A LOOK BEFORE I commiit 10 AnYHHING.”
HE PattEo Hi8 JACKET, WHERE HE USUALLY
KEPH Hi8 WALLET. Hi8 CAVALIER ATtHiHUOE Al-
WAYS AMAZEOHER, THE COCKY BASTARY COULO
WALK_THROUGH THE NASHEST PART OF ANY
CitY i THE WORLY in tHE IMOOLE OF tHE
NIGHT Ao SHOW MO A 8iNGLE CARE FOR tHE
FACHTHAT HIS PRESENCE 8CREANED “Victim!
10 tHE MOOI, $tARS ANO EVERY PREOATOR
UJHO WALKEO THE SIREEYS. EVEI MORE AIMAZ-
iNG WAS tHE FACH tHAT HE NEVER S8EENES 1O
SUFFER FOR it. THE 800.

SHE 8Lio tHE GREEI FLIGHT BAG OVER 10
HiM. LET Hi OPER iF VP, 8HE o100 T WADNT 10
GEt CAUGHT HANOLING THi8 STUFF i PUBLIC,
BUYSHE COULON “t LETJOHANT GO. SHE NEEOED
tHE CASH. JOHANRN SEENEO HAPPY ENOUGH
WitH THE TRINKETS AN TOSSED HER Al ENVE-
LOPE SHUFFEO WitH HUNOREO-OOLLAR_BILLS.
BLOOoY YANK COULON "t BE BOTHEREO 10O EX-
CHANGL tHE MONLY BEFORL PAYING OFF HI8
FAITHFUL THIEVES.

APPARENTLY 8ATISFIEO WitH THE tRAIS-
action, JeHAnn GOt UP, SLUNG THE BAG
OVER_Hi8 8HOULOER ANO HEAOEO FOR THE
EXit. A BLACK-HAIRED wWonAn GWEN HA
SEEI] A 0OZEN TMES BUT NEVER MET CAVUGHT
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UP WitH JOHANT HALF WAY, ANo +HE TWo
LEFY tHE MIGHTCLUB FOR THE WaRM, NESI-
TERRATEAT NIGHT:

A WEEK_LATER Ano BACK in Lonoon,
GWER RECEIVED A LETHER FROM DEAR
UJELLESLEY. THE MiSSIVE OEMANOED Al M-
MEOIATE MEETING Ano EXPLAINED LittLE,
THOUGH SHE HA® A OEFINITE FEELING $HE MAR
WAITTED HER HEAO O A PLATTER,

DEan WELLESLEY WaAS WELL ito Hi8
508, PROBABLY OI tHE VERGE OF Hi8 SEXAGE-
MARIAT OECASE. HI8 AGE ONLY A00Ed 10 Hi8
FORMIOABLE PRESENCE. RUNORS AROUNO THE
COLLEGE CLAINEQ HE COULO 8tARE 0OWT] THE
MOSst INCORRIGIBLE SHUOENTiN SECONOS, WitH
ONLY THE LIFt OF Al EYEBROW 10 INoICATE
Hi8 0I8PLEASURE. DESPITE THE SPORIES. GWEDN
WAS NOT PREPARED FOR THE FULL FORCE OF
THE AN '8 ANGER THAT AS8AUITED HER THE
NMONENT 8HE EITTERES Hi8 OFFICE. “UWHAT 0N
EARIH WERE YOUTHINKING, DOCTORBRAND?”
Hi8 ENMPHASIS O "00CIOR" GAVE HER tHE
QISHNCt INPRESSION tHAT HE oo NOT VIEW it
A8 AT HOMORIFIC.

STARILED IO SPEECHLESSHESS. GWENR
COULO ONLY SHAKE HER HEAO. THE oEAN
BARELY NOTICE®G HER REACHON ANo tHUN-
OEREO OI. “OXFORY i8 ENGLANO'S MOSt
PRESTIGIOUS UNIVERSIFY. It EXiSt8 10 PROVIOE
THE YOUTH OF EVERY GENERATION THE VERY
BEST OPPORTUIITES FOR EoUCATION 1O BEHER.
THEIR LIVES A0 tHEIR CAREERS.” HE PAVSED,
Hi8 GAZE BORING ilTh® HER SKULL.

GWED NOJED, 8USPICIONS OEVELOPING.
“YES, 8IR." 8HE TOOK_A BREATH ANo SEARTED
TO ASK WHAT WAR GOING 01, BU THE OEAN
WAS OFF AGAIT,

“OXFORQ 18 NOT HERE 10 PROVIOE PEITY
CRIMINALS WitH A VENVE il WHICH 10 PRAC-

HCE tHEIR ILLICH ActiVIHES Do YoU tHINK

THI8 UNIVERSITY HAS 81000 FOR A8 LONG A8 it
HAS, MAltAINED HSREPUTATION FORASLONG
A8 It HAS, BY COOOLING REPROBATES? " His
VOLUIE INCREASE® UMHL tHE FINAL WORQ
LIERALLY RATTLED THE WINoOWS.

“ITo siR” Mow GWER KNEW tHAT tHE
OLAN HAo LEARNES OF HER OEALINGS WitH
JoHANN. BUt HOW?

THE ANSWER_ARRIVED MONEMTS LATER.
DEAn WELLESLEY TURNED FROM GWEN ANO
SPOKE iITHO His8 imtERCOMNL. “T1is8 WALLACE,
COULO YOU PLEASE S8ENO tHE BOY in?" HE
BARELY WAITED FOR THE AFFIRMATIVE ANo
WAVES GWEN 10 SILENCE BEFORE SHE COULO
ABK A QUESHON. “ALL WILL BE CLEAR il A
MOMEIT, ALYHOUGH 1 AN CERtAIN YOU AL-
REAOY KITOW WHY YOU ARE HERE.”

UWHEDN tHE 000R OPENEY, GWEI SHARED.
THE YOUNG man stAnoInG iy tHE 00ORWAY
wAs Eowarg TAYLOR, HER RESEARCH ASSIS-
Tant FROM HHE ILum oiG. WitH 4 SUJOEN
CHILL, SHEREALIZED it WAS Hil1 SHE 'O SEEN M
tHE KUNKAPI IGHTCLUB. THE OEAI OIRECTED
EoWARY 10 8it — SONMETHING HE HAo NOt
INVITED GWED 16 00,

“TIow, R, TAYLOR,” WELLESLEY 8$Aio N
A MMORE CONROLLED TONE, “COVLO YOU RE-
PEAT FOR DR BRANO WHAT YOU 1OLO NE A
FEW 0AY8 AGO?"

GUWEI '8 HEARY 8ANK A8 EO — UHON 8HE
HAJ CONBIOERES A FRIENO — PROOUCED PHO-
TOGRAPHS OF THE STOLEN MATERIALS 4RO
OESCRIBE® HER_RENOEZVOUS WitH JoHANN
OOWITTO THE EXCHANGE OF GOOOS FOR MONEY.
Eo AL8O PREOVUCED tHE NOtE JoHANN HAO
S8ENT 10 ARRANGE tHE HIME ANo PLACE — N6t .
OANNING il IT8ELF, BUT i CONBINATON WitH
THE RESY . ...
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WJELLESLEY TURNEO HI8 FORMMIOABLE
GAZE BACK t0 GWEL. "TJow, YoUnG LAoY,
" HAVE YOU ANYTHING 10 8AY il YOUR OF-
FENSE? BEFORE YOU BEGIN, YOU SHOULO
ALSO BE AWARE tHAT I HAVE AUTHORIZEO
THE HIRING OF INVESHIGATORS 10 CHECK
IR, TAYLOR 8 CLANS BEFORE SUMNMONING
YOU HERE. 8UCH ACCUSATIONS LEVELED
AGAIN St ONE OF OUR FACULTY — EVEN ONE
A8 MEW A8 YOURSELF — ARE VERY SERIOUS
(NOEED. WEHAVE EVIOENRCE OF YOUR tHEF TS
FROM 0IG SITES STRETCHING BACK 1O THE
BEGINNING OF YOUR ARCHAEOLOGICAL CA-
REER, I am APPALLES THAT YOU WOVULY NOT
ONLY RISK YOUR OW/I] PROFESSION AL 8TAMNS-
NG, BUT AL8O THEREPUTATION OF OUR ALIA

GWEN $t000 SIRAIGHTER And MEt
UWELLESLEY '8GAZE. “YES, DEAN, |00 HAVE
SOMETHING 10 84Y." IF HE COVULO USE HOMN-
ORIFICS A8 WEAPOINS, 80 COULO SHE. "I olo
it. WHaAt ELSE COULd 1007 I COULAN "+ AF-
FORO 1O LIVE On THE PitTAQCE 1HIS
UNIVERSITY LAUGHINGLY CALLS A SALARY.
PERHAPS IF tHE ANCIENT ANO FAMED OX-
FORO UNIVERSITY PAlIO ME A8 MUCH A8 ANY
MALE PROFES8OR RECEIVES, | WOULY not
HAVE BEEI CONMPELLEO 10 S8EEK_AI ALTER-
NATE FORN OF INCONME. HOWEVER, | HAVE
COMMiTTED N6 CRIME O ENGLISH 80iIL, Iy
SOLICITOR. WILL comtact YOU SHORYLY.”
BEFORE WELLESLEY OR TAVLOR COULS $+0OP
HER, S8HE STORNMEO OUt OF THE OFFICE,
SLANNED tHE 0OOR Al0 RAI FOR HER AUTO-
IMOBILE.

The Devi’s Due
o T




SHE oROVE 10 Piccpoilly CiRCUS, SPEITH
SEVERAL NMINUTES LOOKING FOR A PARKING
SPACE, ANo tHEN TOOK THE tURE 8ONEWHERE
ELSE. S8HE 0iol] + CARE WHERE, SHE JUSH ROOE
UL 8HE FOUNO 8ONMEPLACE PROMISING ANO
STOPPED. SHE HAO NO ITENHION OF CALLING A
LAWYER, BUT SHE oo WAITT 10 CALL JOHARD.
THE BASTARY GOt HER_iNte tHI8 MESS, HE
COULO GEY HER OUt. S8HE oion "t BELIEVE SHE
COULO $TAY OUT OF PRISON FOR A MINULE, ot
WITHOUT HELP.

SHE 010N T 0ARE RETURI] 1O HER FLAT OR
HER CAR, THE FIRST OROER OF BUSINESS WAS 1O
CALL JOHANN AMO LAY OUT HER Sitvation
WITHOUT INCRININATING HiM AS WELL A0 10O
ARRANGE A NMEEHNG. THE SECONO WAS 10
KEEP MOVING UntiL JOHAND COULO REACH
HER, SHE PLACES tHE CALL ANO WAITED,
SHOMACH REILING.

“HELLO?” CANE JOHANT] '8 VOICE OI} tHE
OtHER ENO OF THE LINE.

“LIStER, YOU YANK ioiot I NEEO HELP. Ty
BOSS 8410 HE KNNOWS ABOUT U8 Ano [ Knjow
HE'8 CALLEQ tHE POLICE. THEY VE PRORARLY
PUT QU A4 BULLETT WitH MY PICTURE O it IF
YOU o0I '+ HELP NE, I'LL TELL tHEM EVERY-
THING [ Know —-

“UJHOA, WHOA. SLOW 00w, BABY. JUst
HOWS OEEP 18 1HE 8Hit YOU RE In?”

“] COULY OROWIN ¥OU iy it

“RIGHT, tHEN. I'LL BE OVER A8 FAST A8
Ican.”

THEY HAO IMAOE ARRANGENENTS 10 HOOK_
UP at tHE HORSE BRASS PUB. Aro 86 now
HERE SHE W A8, GETTING ORUNK O SCOTCH.
NEVER A BRILLIANT MOVE WHENL YOU
HAVER T S8LEPT il TW/6 0AYS, BUT SHE WAS
80 TIREO OF RUNNING.

JOHANN ARRIVEO At THE PUB FOUR HOURS

LAtE. GWER HAO CHASEQ OFF A SECONO
ATHENPT 10 WAVE HER HONME WitH A TiP iN
THE OOUBLE 0iGit8. THE YANK WASHISUSUAL
UNFLAPPARLE SELF. “80. WHAT AN [ 00 FOR,
YoU — HOLY 8Hit. HOW NMUCH HAVE YOU
BEEQ ORINKING?~

GWENN LOGKED At HER GLASS. “ALL OF it.”

JOHAND GRINNED. “WELL, At LEASH YOU
MAOE it IMHERESHING. LEY'S GO, SHALL WE?
I’ VE PREPAREQ AROON AT THE ROYAL GARQOET,
OnLY tHE BESt FOR MY LAOIES” HE HELPEO
GWEN 10 HER_FEEt, “WHENR YOU GET In
TROUBLE, YOU 001 T 00 it iy SMALL 0OSES, 00
YOU?~ SHE IMUNBLEO AN ANSWER. FATIGUE
ANo ALCOHOL CARRYING HER BEYONO VERBAL
RESPONSES. BY tHE HiME JOHANT GOt HERIMTO
Hi8 REITTEO CAR, SHE WAS OUT COLO. _

SHE AWOKE BRIEFLY OI THE MOS8t com- °
FORTABLE BEO SHE'© EVER SLEPt iD.
HALF-CONSCIOUS. SHE WAR AWARE THAT
JOHANT — WHO ELSE COULY It BE? — WAS
O0ING SOMETHING 1O HER tHAT FELT GOGO —
BEHPER tHAD tHE BESE 8COTCH ano THE BEST
SEXROLLE® IO ONE. SHE o TAKE HINTTO TASK.
IF 8HE COULO OMNLY 8tOP MELTING IO tHE
MATIRESR, SHE SLIPPEQ BACK iNtO SLEEP,
HAUITTED BY OREANS TAINTES WitH THE PARA-
NOIA OF THE PAST 1O 0AYS.

8HE AWOKE FULLY SOUETINE Iy tHE LATE
AFHERNOON. THE 8UN 8 RAYS SHOIE THROUGH
HE OPEN CURTAINS ANO HAMINERES At HER
EYELIOS LIKE A BAO BASS RHYTHI. S8HE FORCED
HER EYES OPEIT THROUGH THE POUTIOING HEAO-
ACHE. SHE COULO TASIE HER TONSILS — ano 4
THEY oi0 MOt TASTE GO, SHE TURNED HER. |
ACHING HEAS ANO 8AW A NOTE OI THE Pil-
LOW NEXT 1O HER, i) PRECISE HANOWR{TING:
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Pon 't GO ANYWHERE, 00IT 't USE ROON
w SERVICE. I'VE LEFt YOU FOOO ANO oRINK FOR.
" THE oAY. I'LL BE BACK tHIS EVERING A0 WE
CAI LEAVE.

KissEs

JOHAND

“UJONOERFUL, " 8HE IMUAHERED. “ TRAPPED
i} A HOTEL NERT 10 KERSINGHen PALACE
WitH tHE POLICE IO o0UBYT SCOURING THE
SIREETS FORIVE. * SHE SIRAGGLED OUT OF BEAO,
CLOSEOTHE CURTAINS, SHUTOFF ALL THELIGHTS,
Ao SIPPE) A8 NMUCH WATER A8 SHE COULY
HOLO 00WI. 8OLI0 FOOO WAS BEYONO HER,
“I'lm 8UCH A BLOGOY FOOL.” THROUGH A
MIRACLE OF BIOLOGY, SHE 0OZE0 OFF BEFORE
EVERING.

JoHANN WOKE HER HOURS LATER, O TiME
L FOR ONCE. “I'm 8ORRY I HAO 10O LEAVE YOU,

_ YOU LL UNOERSTANO WHY 800 ENOUGH. "HE

HELPEO HER_INTO A CHAIR, "I HAd HOPES 1O
HOLO OFF FORAWHILE, AT LEAST UNTHL [ COULD
EXPLAIN EVERYTHING, BUT THINGS ARE TENSE,
Ano THE onLy Wway I can GEr YOU out OF
Lonoon — ANYWAY, WHATEVER YOU 00,
WHATEVER HAPPENS, 00N T PANIC.”

GUWEL OPENEO HER IMOUTH 1O ARGUE, BUT
ALL tHE FIGHT 8UOOENLY ORAINEO FRONMHER, SHE
KOEW tHAT JOHANN HAo SOINMEHOW CAUSED
HERLETHARGY, BUTCOULONY TFINO tHE SIRENGHH
10 CONFREITT Hil OR EVEI] MOVE. SHE EVED
LACKED tHE ENERGY 10 Filjo tHE EXPERIENCE
FRIGHIENING.

A SMALL PART OF HER IMil® REMAINED
ALERTTHROUGH THE LAST VESTIGES OF HANG-
OVERAND WHATEVER WAS SMOTHERING HER,
8OUL. THAT PARYT 8AW JOHANT 8 PERFECHLY
NORMAL tEETH GROW IMHO FRIGHTENINGLY
SHQRP mnes THat ij OF HEK mma

trabhslo
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SCREANMES BLOOOY NMURGER WHET HE 8ANK
THOSE KIIFE-LIKE TEETH itO HER THROAT:
SHE 8UWOONED A8 HE ORAINES HER BLOOS il
8WiFt GULPS, 8BHE BARELY FELT THE ilJTENSE
PLEASURE THE FEEOING INSTILLS il ViCtins
BEFORE S8HE PASSE® OUY:

GWED 8$t000 on A FLAt PLAIN, MOUD-
tAINS i THE oI8tANCE. HEAVY CLOUOS
OBSCURING THE 8TARS. A REQ LIGHT FLASHED IN)
HE oISFANCE, SEARCHING. THERED WAS Ot
80 MUCH A COLOR A8 AN EMOtion — IHENSE
ANGER ANo HATREO MIXED TOGETHER, ENA-
NATING FROM A S8OURCE 80 81RONG it WaAs
VISIBLE 10 tHE IJAKE® EYE. SHE KNEW SHE
COULO Ot ALLOW it 10 Fillo HER, BUT LACKED
A PLACE 10 HIOE, SHE TURIJEO 1O RUIT—

JOHANN PRESSEO His WRist t0 GWEN '8
MOUTH, StAINiNG HER FACE WitH A THICK,
COLD LIQUiD THAT BURNED HER THROAT A8 SHE
ORANK LIKE MO 8COTCH EVER COULO ANO
BARELY 8ATISFIED A HUNGER THAT PERNMEATED
HER BEING. "DRINK, oAND YOU.” SHE SWAL-
LOWED A LARGE CLOT THAT HA) POOLES I HER,
THROAT WHILE SHE WAs UNCONSCIOUS Al
ORAMNK, UNABLE 10 tHINK OF ANYTHING ELSE.

8HE KEPT OoRINKING VITHL THE HUNGER
SUBSIOED 1O A CONTROLLABLE LEVEL A0 HER.
MiNA REFURDESD tORAMONAL tHOUGHT. THER
SHE SIJAPPEO HER HEAO AWAY FROIM HIS8
WRIST, StARED AT HiM FOR A MOMENT, ANO
SLAPPEO HilM A8 HARY A8 S8HE COULY. “YOU.
FiLtHY. Yank, Bastaro!” SHE RAN OUT OF
BREATH ANO HAO TO CONSCIOUSLY TAKE i
NMORE AR, “WHAT tHE HELL 00 YOU tHINK_
YOU RE 00ING?"

Hi8 NOSIRILS FLARED AlO HE SNARLED BE-
FORE VISIBLYREGAINING COMROL. "' M8AVING
YOU FRONM A PRISON SEMIENCE. JUSt A48 YOU
ASKED.” HE 8PAT EACH WORY AS IF i WERE A

OAGGER, BLOOD 1RICKLED FROI tHE CORMER. -
OF HI8 IMOUTH, WHERE ONE OF GWEDN 8RINGS
HAO CAVGHT THE 8Kill. HE WIPEO THE BLOOO
WitH THE BACK OF HIS HANO ANO 8TARES AT it
FOR A NMOMENT BEFORE LICKING it CLEAD,

GWED 81000, SHAKING WitHRAGE. “WWHAT
HAVE YOU0ONE 1O NME?" 8HE COULOL + FEEL HER.
HEART BEATING ANo oion 't BOTHER 1O CHECK.
FOR_ A PULSE. “I wantEd 10 LIVE SONEWHERE
THAT WOULON + EXIRAGIHE NME, NOt GEL iho
KINKY... WHATEVER tHIS i8!"

JOHANT WONOERES BRIEFLY IF HE'© 0ONE
THE RIGHT THING, BUT BULLEO AHEAO ANYWAY.
“Look, 1 cany UNoERStang YOUR OURAGE. [
NMEAT, SONEONEdio THIS 1O IME ONCE. ANYWAY,
WE NEEO 1O GET YOU A VESSEL — SOIIE SUSTE-
NANCE BEFORE YOU LOSE COMIROL ANO StART
8NAPPING At tHROATS CALL ROON SERVICE.”

“ Ao OROER WHAT? STEAK TARTARE?”

“It OOESI't MATTER IF YOU want tHE
BELLHOP, BUt YOU CAN "t KILL Hint. I LIKE tHI8
HOTEL ano I want 10 COME BACK,”

8HE LAUGHEQ At HIlL “IflayBE [ WiLL KiLL
Hint " THED SHE $tOPPEO, SURPRISED THATSUCH
(1/OROS HAO CONE FRON HER LIPS, “T16. Walt,
THi8 i8Nt RIGHT.”

“FinE; I LLCALLROOM SERVICE.” JOHANT
8TARTED FOR THE PHONE, BUt GWED BEAT
Hil 10 it

SHE SNIRKED. ‘1'1L HANOLE it, JUSH LIKE YOU
TOLO ME.” SHE PICKED UP tHE PHOTIE ANO OIALED.
“WJHAT'S THE MOST EXPENSIVE HHEN QN YOUR,
meny? WHAt'S in it? VERY Goeo, T'LL TAKE
SONIE. A0 S8ENO UP SONE OF YOUR RESH WINE, IF
YOU PLEASE.” SHE WINKES At JOHANT A8 SHE
HUNG UP. “I'T1 SURE YOU CAI AFFORO it

THE wall was NERVE-WRACKING FOR_
GWEI ANO FRUSHRATING FOR JOHANT. WHETR
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THE BELLHOP FINALLY BROUGHT tHE MEAL,
GUUJEN BRIEFLY 8N APPEO OUT OF HER OGO ANO
" LATCHE® ON0 THE POOR IMAI 8 THROAT SHE
WOULY HAVE KILLEQ Hil, LOST 1N SLAKING THE
HUNGER THAT THREAOED THROUGH HER BOOY
ANOSOUL, HAJOHANN NOTPULLEOHER AWAY,
“LICKIHE WOUNd, " HE HISSED. TOO STARILED
10 ARGUE, SHE OBEYED.

A8 800N A8 THE 0AZED BELLHOP LEFT —
WitH A HEFYY 1P ano APOLOGIES FOR_HI8
“UNHEALTHY WIFE" FROM JOHANDN — THE

Yank tURDES 10 GWED. “WE must LEAVE
now — WEcan 't LET QUEERN ARNE CATCH
U$ HERE. ESPECIALLY AFTER tHAT LIHLE EPI-
SOOE. I' VE ARRANGED TRANSPORTATION FOR.
tonicHt. NMOVE.”

GWET, REELING UNOER 100 MANY Unnati-
RALSURPRISESFORONEEVENING ANOSHLLTASHNG
HUIMABLOOO O HERLIPS, COULAM T IMUSHERTHE
WILL 10 ARGUE. 8HE FOLLOWED JOHANT 1T
tHE DIGHT, ANO tHE NEW EXISIENCE tHAL
AWATED HER,

The D'_mL‘s Due




Okay, this is what you wanted and it’s all |
could dig up. Thank you so much for sending us
into the middle of India and all those Chinese and
Indian psycho-Kindred out for our vitae.

We found the havens you told us about and dug
out the journals and artifacts. John and I translated
and rranscribed it in a stinking hotel room in
Calcutta while some fucked-up coterie calling itself
the Bone Flowers was looking for us about 200 miles
away to the south. I can’t promise that any of this
will make sense or answer your questions, but I bet
it'd make a great summer blockbuster. You know —
one of those really overblown ones. We could cast
Ah-nuld as Zapathasura, the tougher-than-hell bas-
tard who just won't stay dead. Drew Diaz, or whatever
Hollywood whore is hot right now, could play the
love interest who sticks a knife in his back, the
Gangrel progenitor.

We found pieces of the Karavalanisha Vrana,
though not a complete copy. Clues pointed us

HISTORY, n. An account mostly false, of events mostly unimportant, which are brought about by rulers mostly
knaves, and soldiers mostly fools.
— Ambrose Bierce, The Deuil's Dictionary

toward a mountain in Pakistan, but when we went
there, it looked like pure hell. Something had
warped the landscape and fused it into glass. John
saw a crack running through a mountain. We found
nothing useful there and didn’t really want to hang
around. | swear something was watching us the
whole time. Something nasty.

If even half of this stuff is true, | want to get off
of this world right the fuck now.

A note about dates: If it happened before the
Bronze Age, I don’t have much in the way of
accurate chronology. The era of Enoch and the
Karavalanisha Vrana just doesn't exist on the cal-
endar. My best guess is between 10,000 and 6,000
BC, but I have no rational way to narrow that
down. You want better specifics, you can come get
them. I'm busy holding my bitten-off arm to the
stump left after the attack by a flying head with all
the guts hanging out, and hoping it will heal.
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TrHe KARAVALANISHA VRANA: AN ASIDE

So you're reading this history and wondering,
“What the hell is this Karavalanisha Vrana crap?”

The Karavalanisha Vrana, translated as Wounds
of the Night's Sword, is an epic poem about the
origins and early years of the Ravnos clan. It falls
into cleas fabrication and fable at points, espe-
cially when the author tries to justify the existence
of the Ravnos and their holy purpose. It also serves
as the basis for the Path of Paradox, a Ravnos code
of ethics that sees the Embrace as an investment of
duty rather than an excuse to claim jurisdiction

over life and death just because those Embraced
drink blood.

All evidence indicates that the Ravnos be-
lieved Zapathasura him/her/itself wrote the
original text, but then Kindred of all stripes are
good at the big lie. I suspect the real culprit was a
now-forgotten elder with more time and poetic
talent than good sense. The Karavalanisha Vrana
could be based on earlier tales about our origins, or
might be a work of fiction some ancient bastard
wrote so he could keep his childer in line.

Right now, it's hard to tell either way. The
existing text is also the best starting point we have.
Ag,ainst my better judgment, I believe in it. It
just... feels right.

INDIAN RECORDS

These records are taken from a half-dozen
havens, presumably those that belonged to elders
who were destroyed during the Week of Night-
mares. Stories in the Americas and Europe describe
Ravnos flying into frenzy and suffering diablerie or
Final Death. The Ravnos elders showed no signs of
violence or even resistance. Their desiccated re-
mains apparently fell wherever the victims were
standing, or stayed where they were sitting or
laying. Something appeared to have drained all
the vitae out of their bodies.

We burned every body we found, or scattered
the ashes when too little of the corpse remained.

M agcla Fericia L 1cINiA

Centuries ago, the Ravnos elder Marcia Felicia
Licinia, childe of Phaedyme, childe of
Marizhavashti Kali, childe of Zapathasura (as she
signed her name) compiled a trove of information
on Ravnos history and lineages. Her own journals

Lericon

Clanbook: Ravnos introduces several terms not. -
titles, Many are derived from

seen in other Vampire
Hindu words, bur their use among Ravnos may differ

from usage among mortals. Other words are derived

from the Romani language; as spoken by the Rroma.
Alexandrites: A lineage of Ravnos formerly cen-
tered in Egypt, now scarrered,
asuratizvayya: “Countless déemons”; what the
Ravnos called the siddhi after their fall.

Bashirites: A Ravnos lineage whose: members

were apocalyptic Christians. Most joined the Sabbat.
Brahman: One of the original Ravnos jad. The

Brahman had“secondsight” and couldperceive the world .

in strange ways. Known for their gift of prophecy.

Chandalas: One of the ja, though not always

Ravnos. This jari is composed of Qummandmmﬁs
and is considered impure.
jati: A Hindu word, meaning “caste”. Among the

Ravnos; it denotes lineage. Among Indian Ravnos, |

lineage and caste are considered the same thing.
Karavalanisha Vrana: Wounds of the Night's

Sword. An epic poem about the Raynos clan’s hlsmry

in India. Much of it is metaphorical or allegorical and
may make only sidereal reference to real events.
Zapathasura is the rumored author, but it’s more likely
thatseveral Ravnos contributed tothe work over time.

Kshatriyas: The jasi associated with warfare and

leadership. They led the war against the asumazayya for

millennia.

kuempaniva: A traveling family or company of I
Rroma. Sometimes described as Gypsies, these com-
panies may harbor Kindred among rtheir ranks.

mayaparisatya: From maya, referring to illusion,
and paﬂsawa. referring to truth. It refers to the “para-

dox” in the Path of Paradox. The wordalso occasionally.

refers to the Path itself or to Chimerstry.
Phaedymites: A visionary branch of the Raynos,

this line vanished just after the formation of the

Camarilla;

Phuri Daé: Brahman Ravaos who traveled west |

with the Rroma. Thc word comes from Romani and
means ‘old woman.”

slulmulo A Kindred; the undead.

ratural beings changed to protect hu-
manity from L:fe c forces. They failed,
demonic themselves, and were cursed for their failure.

Sudras: The most common meaning is“Chouls”,
but the title carries other formal connotations.

svadharma: An individual's purpose; her reason
for being.

Vaisyas: A Ravnos jati concermed primarily with
interaction among mortals and covering up any evi-
dence of Kindred existence.

Zapathasura: The Ravnos progenitor. More of a
title than a name, this word means something like
“Accursed Monster.”

CLansook: Ravnos
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indicate concern at the arrival of Ravnos with the
nomadic Rroma and their disdain — even hostil-
ity— for the Ravnos already established in Europe.
Much of the following account comes from
Marcia's writings.

Lawrence received Marcia’s records in an
anonymously shipped parcel | refer to as the “care
package.” | cannot vouch for Marcia’s accuracy —
some of her writings are downright unbelievable
— but I included them for the sake of complete-
ness. Her history fills in gaps that the Indian
material could not, especially regarding the do-
1 ings of the Ravnos once they left India. Also, 1
can’t claim to have been around when much of
: this happened, so maybe my modern mind just
can't wrap itself around what she’s describing.
Perhaps those older than | can vouch for the
veracity of various incidents... oops, no they can’t.
They're all dead. We may never know, but here
you have it anyway.

DEMONSAND THE DEAD

According to the Wounds of the Night's Sword,
the Ravnos first appeared in India when a group of
angelic guardians betrayed their duty and used
their powers to spread war and tyranny across the
face of the Earth. These beings, called the siddhi,

' were called before the gods to face justice. The
| siddhi stood accused of murder, of using their power
todrain the life from the humans they were charged
to protect. They also faced judgement for losing
track of their purpose -— to battle the true demons
| that encroached upon the mortal world.
I The gods cursed the siddhi, taking their divine
breath from the culprits and cursing them to be-
come one with the darkness. The gods named
them asuratizayya, or “countless demons.” Because
the gods could not strip the accursed horde of all its
power without greater harm to the world, they
chose to create a balance. They summoned the
soul of a man more terribly wronged than any other
mortal by the siddhi’s crimes and told him that he
was to become like his tormentors, so that he could
hound them to the four corners of the Earth and
destroy them. Unlike the asuratizayya, the man
would be able to make more of his own kind and so
overwhelm the enemy. Unfortunately, the true
demons saw how the gods’ chosen warrior was
returned to Earthly existence asone of the unliving

Cramer One: Acreen Upow Liss
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and taught the secret to the asuratizayya. The
fallen angels could not learn the secret of the
Embrace, but with this knowledge, they did not
need it.

Some of the gods feared that their unliving
warrior would turn on them as the siddhi had, and
cursed him. The gods of fire and the sun especially
despised this creation because it drew life not from
warmth, but from death. The king of all the gods
declared that the warrior would have no true
name, that he would simply be Zapathasura, or
anathema, as well as a demon like those he fought.
I should make it clear that Zapathasura and the
asuratizayya were never referred to as true demons,
despite the meaning of the word asura. True de-
mons lived apart from the world and sought to own
or devour it. The asuratizayya were beasts that
chose to emulate the true demons, and
Zapathasura’s creation is best summed up as, “It
takes a thief to carch a thief.”

On the brighter side, the gods gifted their
wunderkind with the ability to command animals,
withstand tremendous physical punishment and
manipulate mayadirectly. Unfortunately, hisundead
nature somewhat proved his undoing. Zapathasura
envied the living and took far more than he needed
to survive. He passed this hunger on to his childer
and ultimately to the Ravnos clan.

I want to highlight something here: The
asuratizayya were bloodsucking demons risen from
the dead to feed on the living. Sound familiar? It
damned well should! The so-called asuratizayya
are just another clan of Kindred. My first guess
| would be the Gangrel, but they're mentioned later
in a different context. | think the would-be histo-
rian who wrote this poem was confused. I also
think the Ravnos created a Sabbat of sorts thou-
sands of years before the Lasombra and Tzimisce
thought one up.

Tue Frrst BRoOD

Zapathasura Embraced five times in the first
century or two of his existence. He may have
Embraced others later, but we've found nothing to
indicate that. All the lineages we've uncovered
trace their origins back ro these five childer.

The first is called the Black Mother. The Old
Lady of the Ravnos clan, she occasionally gets
confused with Kali Ma, the Hindu goddess of

death, destruction and the end of the world. The
Black Mother was famous for her perception and
understanding of all layers of reality and was a
renowned prophetess. The Brahman, and later the
Phuri Dae, claim descent from Zapathasura through
her. The stories say she could sense the asuratizayya
from hundreds of leagues away, know the deepest
inner thoughts of all near her, and kept a list of the
sinners and saints among her peers. After the
Black Mother abandoned Zapathasura and his war,
her sire ordered her name stricken from all records.
(Obvicusly, they missed a few.)

The second childe was the Rakshasa, reputed
to possess unequaled skill at deception. According
to the stories, he could walk among the most
potent of the asuratizayya without risk of detec-
tion, suckle at a tiger's teat and sell water to a
thirsty fish. During the long years when he stood at
Zapathasura’s right hand, he acted as scout for the
Ravnos and learned much about the enemy. In
time, he disagreed with his sire’s war and made the
mistake of telling him so. The two fought bitterly
and the Rakshasa barely escaped. According to the
Karavalanisha Vrana, he turned to Zapathasura's
second-greatest enemy. Based on the apocrypha,
that enemy might be the so-called “rraitor” Ennoia.
According to other records, the Rakshasa may
have sought refuge in Africa or what is now re-
ferred to as the “Middle Kingdom,” where the
Cathayans prowl.
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Zapathasura’s third childe was more loyal than
the first two. Known as Chandraputra the Gen-
eral, he reputedly led the Ravnos into battle against
the asuratizayya. He worked with the Black Mother
to coordinate intelligence, from which he devel-
oped his strategies. He may have ruled over the
mortal city-nation of Harappa until it went to war
against the asuratizayya stronghold of Mohenjo-
Daro. The Kshatriyas jati traces its lineage through
Chandraputra.

The fourth childe, Ravana, allegedly bargained
with the true demons for power greater than he
could ever earn from his sire. The text is remark-
ably short on specifics, though it does say he
vanished from the world after striking the deal.
Later tales describe him using his unearned infer-
nal power to undermine the asuratizayya virtues
and lure them to his service, as they once lured
him.

The fifth childe, Ramessu, is the sire of the
Vaisyas jati. He watched mortals for signs of
asuratizayya activity in their midst and Embraced
solely from the merchant class. In time, he also
tired of fighting and departed for lands west, where
he established another lineage that knew nothing
of Zapathasura and his war against the Eastern
Kindred. There, Ramessu surrounded himself with
the trappings and titles of nobility, rising above
the station assigned him in his homeland.

i
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THe GaNGREL Heresy

A text separate from the Karavalanisha Vrana
and given no title describes the creation by the
gods of a second undead monster. She is called the
most dangerous of warriors, supposedly mastering
the art of shapeshifting in order to better combat
the asuratizayya. When the gods told her the price
of her existence, she cursed them for making her
an unliving beast and turned her back on the
duties they had charged her to fulfill.

Enraged, rthe gods cursed their second creation
to “dwell among the beasts and find no safe haven
anywhere in the world.” They also gave her bestial
features, so that no human would be deceived by
her appearance. The text names her as Ennoia and
her brood as the Gangrel.

Other stories that follow relate how the
Gangrel, enraged at their loss of purpose, cannot
abide the sight of the Ravnos — who, the text
alleges, never backed down from what was re-
quired of them. In several times and places, the
Gangrel and the Ravnos have come to bitter blows
over everything from territorial boundaries to fa-
vored vessels.

The Gangrel “heresy” states that the Gangrel

can be shown their true destiny
2wy, and so shed their unreason-
g ing hatred. Tales of such
redemption are less numer-
ous than accounts of
conflict, but the

N TN fext seems fo
encourage
the reader
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counsel with the Gangrel and teach them their
svadharma, or true purpose as Kindred.

I'd pay a pretty penny to hear what the Gangrel
say about us.

ENOoCH

This story came in the anonymous care package.
I don’t understand half of what it means, but I
transcribed it for the sake of completeness.

This is the First City, called Enoch, where Caine
Embraced his childer Enosch, Zillah and Irad, who
Embraced the Third Generation. Allegedly, at the same
time the gods made Zapathasura into the first Ravnos,
one of Caine’s childer Embraced a man by the name of
Dracian, who was the first of the Ravnos. According to
this story, Dracian had broken into Irad’s haven by day
and attempted to steal something of value to him. Irad,
awakened by this intrusion, Embraced Dracian in the
hope of using this new childe to spy on his siblings and
their childer. Irad suspected the other third generation
neonates (now there's something you don't hear every
night) of plotting against the three members of the second
generation and their sire.

Dracian, for his part, took to the plot like a fish to
water. He was at heart a selfish man, and becoming one
of the typically selfish Kindred only deepened that trait.
Before long, he joined the Third-Generation cabal that
sought the hearts’ blood of the second generation, and he
led the assault against Irad. Sources do not say whether
Irad (or Enosch and Zillah) were destrovyed, but the Flood

— yes, the biblical Flood that Noah built an ark for —
followed swiftly on the heels of the Third Generation's
betrayal.
_ Each Antediluvian was cursed for his or her participation
*in the assault upon their sires. Dracian, as punishment for his
selfishness and shortsightedness, was cursed to never know satis-
" faction. In search of that elusive quality, he followed the one member of the Third
ik, Generation who had not been cursed into the East, to seek what that other had allegedly
& found.

This document also describes a feud with another Antediluvian: Ennoia.

According to this version, she blamed Dracian for tempting her into the
assault, or for attacking her sire — the text is unclear as to which. The language

is different enough from other sources that it appears to be a later addition, possibly
an attempt at revision.

Monenjo-DARO AND HARAPPA
Two cities in the Indus Valley, 400 miles apart and 4,000 years old, correspond to two cities described
in several places in ancient journals —at least, I think it’s these cities. They and the culture that built them

are referred to several times in the Karavalanisha Vrana.

Cuansook: Rawos
20




M/Aat 4 Cf:wcé.?

, Jaf .'5 a yaoal Guestion. _/4514:4 /mm the é!cumnfd

ZVZi i,ﬂ?c{, we Aﬂﬂé very iiﬂé Ifo 90 on. .74& maferiaf :;ve

' ﬁm‘ cily WZ;M
ragments 0/0 X ma.’rec{ éutorg; j ve seen stale féaf a{i the l

0!‘19 tmtea! ti MCA

* : / uc{ il mfemdfsng féaf fée P avnos wrole so muc‘

&d’ﬂt{ wa&d

fo‘tu.afx féen- existence as ;lametém? a’zﬂrmf/mm the

K indred, j-éaf thase /u:s!a/smfwm algo

anapparent Y concrele reason bo continue 4

! Py

j conc&a(e that f ftwcé existed — am! 4

. j mnol sure Y dou
‘ Jé’uccerdwad m‘mc :f . ét ‘f‘at-

tion is an affem,of to fu{ unear
mil mauzo,’ wav%zrs among f‘e

According to the writings, Ravnos princes ruled
over several cities in the Indus Valley and nearby,
and defended them from encroaching asuratizayya.
What this really means, I think, is that they defended
I' their herds from asuratizayya poaching, but their
actions are presented as a holy mission. | can’t tell if
“prince” is used in the context of a modern Kindred
prince or if it means the literal ruler of the city.

The civilization described is quite advanced
— its people have writing, plumbing, a complex
theology and a penchant for getting caught in the
middle of Kindred warfare. Warfare, I might add,
that was not hindered by the needs of the Mas-
querade. Descriptions of battles between the
Ravnos and the asuratizayya include details of the
incredible Disciplines they employed against each
other. They caused rivers to run with blood,
melted the flesh of hundreds or thousands of
soldiers and shattered their bones, made the sun
flee the sky and any number of wild claims. If
they're true, I'm glad these monsters are dust. Let
me rephrase that: | hope these monsters are dust.

The conflict continued for several centu-
ries (as long as 2,000 years in one source, as
short as 500 years in another). It ended in a
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near-apocalyptic clash between the two cities.
General Chandraputra led his army of Ravnos,
| ghouls and mortals against the asuratizayya
| who ruled over Harappa. During the battle, the
| two generals called forth otherworldly aid,
| forced “the light of four suns” to shine upon

each other and turned the river valley red with
the blood of thousands of mortals and Kindred.
The final battle reportedly lasted for a year and
a night, ending when Chandraputra took the
head of his millennial adversary and condemned
its soul to the most horrible of Hells.

No mortal in either city survived this war. The
sites became necropoli, haunted by the spirits of
those who died defending them. No Ravnos or
asuratizayya ever returned to the cities after the
war ended. Ahem.
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Di1ASpORA

In the wake of this confrontation, the ac-
counts portray the surviving Ravnos as shocked at
the degree of bloodshed and destruction their war
brought to those they had sworn to protect. More
realistically, they probably worried about their
own asses and covered up the stupidity of the
conflict in pretty excuses. The end result was the
first crack in Zapathasura and Chandraputra’s con-
stant drive to wage war against their rivals. Many
Ravnos questioned whose battle they were fight-
ing, and all too often, the answer was “not ours.”

Zapathasura’s fifth childe, Ramessu, simply
vanished from his haven one night — apparently,
the Black Mother refused to assist in any search.
Just a few centuries later, the Rakshasa turned on
Zapathasura and departed after a bitter and bloody
combat with his sire. The Black Mother reported
to Zapathasura that Ravana had turned to unholy
powers to forge forbidden pacts, but he, too,
disappeared.

The final desertion occurred on the heels of
Alexander the Great's arrival in Northern India.

(I know — force a cynical sigh of relief, as
Alexander’s appearance in the history constitutes
Real History! Unfortunately, I'll have to warn you
not to grow too comfortable....) After the
conqueror’s death, his army returned to the west
whence they had come. The Black Mother fol-
lowed them.

Along with the desertion of Zapathasura's
childer, younger generations also left India for
lands hopefully less drenched in bloody conflict.
They traveled east and west, searching out a place
where they could avoid the endless conflict with
the asuratizayya. Zapathasura himself fell into tor-
por from despair, leaving the clan in the hands of
Chandraputra, his only remaining loyal childe.

The Methuselah Chandraputra tried to re-
structure the clan in the wake of mass desertions
and a complete collapse in morale. He constructed
what would later become the Path of Paradox, or
the study of mayaparisatya. Newly Embraced Ravnos
were indoctrinated in mayaparisatya tenets, which
demanded an understanding of the clan’s place in
the world and its members’ devotion to the war
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against those Kindred who could not or would not
understand their purpose. Naturally, this included
the asuratizayya.

RAmMESSU

Ramessu turns up in documents that came in
the care package, authored by Marcia Felicia Licinia
—yes, | know her name is not strictly correct
according to Roman tradition. You can tell her she
screwed it up.

Ramessu was a powerful elder who existed in
Egypt for centuries and Embraced the lineage that
later became known as the Alexandrites. These
Middle Eastern Ravnos traveled extensively, alone
and with the Rroma who arrived later. Soon after
reaching Egypt, Ramessu carved a bloody chunk
out of Setite tetritory when they tried to eject him.
At the time, the Setites were battling Lupine clans
also native to Egypt and lacked the resources to
fight both. Not long after Ramessu established
himself, the Setites approached him with a pro-
posed alliance against the Lupines.

Over time, Ramessu apparently lost himself in
reminiscing, to the point that he denied the passing
of Dynastic Egypt. He apparently created an “au-
thentic” Egyptian court that survived into the
Renaissance, despite routine bouts of torpor. Though
I'm tempted to dismiss this detail as conjecture or as
proof of Ramessu’s own deranged state, | have seen
enough supportingdocuments penned by those claim-
ing to be Alexandrites to indulge my doubt. Surely,
some arid haven somewhere contains the wealth of
kings and an undead court to spend it, if only to spite
my bitterness.

THE RAKSHASA

The Rakshasa, according to all evidence (which
isn't much) traveled west to Africa and Embraced
several childer as he went. He took care to educate
them, but didn't stay with them long — at most, a
decade or two — before moving on. At least four
distinct Northern African lineages claim descent
from a trickster figure with no name or home, who
warned against the sins of his father and cautioned
them to prepare for the time when “our sire turns
his wrath upon us and destroys the world.” The last
evidence of the Rakshasa's presence in Africa is at

least 3,000 years old.
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THE BLACK MOTHER

The Black Mother was present for Alexander the
Great's arrival. She apparently knew (Rumor? Gift of
prophecy? Who can say?) of his arrival well in ad-
vance and watched his progress as he led hisarmy into
her homeland. She Embraced one of Alexander's
soldiers and followed her childe back to Europe. The
Black Mother spent several centuries crossing Eu-
rope, ending her sojourn in Southern Gaul. The last
anyone heard of her was more than 2,000 years ago,
during the Roman Empire’s height.

RAvanNa

Rumors claim that Ravana, in the service of
infernal powers, led hundreds of asuratizayya to their
doom, promising them glory and power they could
not otherwise gain. According to one apocryphal
account, Ravana appeared to Zapathasura and of-
fered him power beyond what even the gods would
give. Ravana claimed he could walk in the sun and
enjoy mortal delights. Zapathasura struck him, only
to hit nothing. As Ravana’s taunting laughter slowly
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faded, Zapathasura pondered the offer and what it
could mean. Shortly thereafter, he fell into his first
prolonged torpor.

THe ANCIENT WORLD

Ramessu's Alexandrites spread throughout
Northern Africa, southern Europe and Asia Mi-
nor, with at least a few participating in that great
Brujah experiment, Carthage. Most tried to avoid
contact and conflict with other Kindred, prefer-
ring to retain their freedom of movement through
stealth rather than fear or respect.

The Black Mother's childer spread throughout
the Roman Empire and made their presence known.
Though few in number, they got on well with the
Toreador and Malkavians, the three clans that
made up some of the most decadent of Kindred in
that era, These Ravnos eventually became known
as the Sybarites and founded the Path of Paradox
that has earned the clan so much distrust and
outright hatred (though the clan’s predilection for
vice in general likely also had something to do
with it). The eldest Sybarites apparently played a
game where they each, in turn, claimed to be the
line’s founder. On occasion, they also claimed
kinship to a famous historical figure — or, if they
were feeling extreme, claimed to be that figure.
The game served to keep the line from losing their
most potent elders, as no Kindred could be certain
who to look for.

In India, Chandraputra assembled a new order
with a stronger commitment to opposing the
asuratizayya. He'd learned something about Kin-
dred psychology and mixed the philosophical
rhetoric with appeals to the Ravnos’ selfish char-
acter. In other words, he convinced the clan that
it was in their best interests to stand and fight
rather than leave for parts unknown.

This militancy was helped along by a fresh
influx of asuratizayya from China, who apparently
believed it their holy duty to expunge India of all
Kindred influences. At the same time, Kindred of
other clans — Gangrel, Lasombra, Malkavians,
Tzimisce and Ventrue primarily — arrived in In-
dia, probably on the heels of Alexander's army.
Some of the new arrivals aligned with the Ravnos
against the Eastern Kindred, and in time a few
adopted Ravnos philosophy and cosmology.

Others bitterly fought Ravnos and asuratizayya for
dominion. The end result was a vast diversity in
India’s Kindred presence.

As an interesting side note, the Karavalanisha
Vrana is based entirely in mythology from this
period, a few thousand years after Zapathasura
supposedly had his necromantic apotheosis at the
hands of gods who wouldn't be named for a long
time afterward. Not that | would ever hint that
the clan founder was a self-serving bastard intent
on making himself look good in front of the clan
he created. No more than any other Kindred, at
any rate. Give a guy godlike power and he decides
he's flawless....

THE ROMANEMpIRE

The Sybarites’ nights of prominence!
Chandraputra’s teachings filtered into Europe
through deliberate action; the ancient Kshatriyas
attempted to spread the mayaparisatya teachings in
hopes of drawing rogue lineages back into the fold.
The attempt backfired unpleasantly. The Syba-
rites took the teachings and twisted them to support
a philosophy of unhindered self-indulgence. The
Path of Paradox became an excuse for them to do
whatever they wanted, whenever they wanted, to
whomever happened to be convenient.

Of course, the Path of Paradox didn’t really
encourage this behavior. The Sybarites were al-
ready well on their way down that road. The
addition of a codified ethos that jusitifed their
hedonism was simply the final straw that ushered
in nearly two millennia of indulgence and sin.

It didn't help matters that Chandraputra’s
messengers slid into the Roman Ravnos’ de-
bauchery and vice. In fact, they adopted it
wholeheartedly. They drank the blood of chil-
dren, fornicated like still-living mortals and
bought tangible comforts with money they stole
from each other, their Kindred fellows and
wealthy mortals.

At the same time, the Alexandrites melted
further into the shadows, hoping to avoid the
reputation their more public cousins were stir-
ring up, and the elder Phaedyme established
her own power base in Gaul. This act led to
competition with the already present Ventrue
and Gangrel — the latter none too pleased
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with Phaedyme’s arrival or her growing influ-
ence. About the only positive side effect of
Phaedyme’s presence was her and her childer’s
practice of destroying Sybarites who intruded
on their territory. These killings were not acts
of philanthropy: Phaedyme's sire simply wanted
no intrusions or attacks on her while she lay in
torpor. Why she saw other Ravnos — even the
decadent Sybarites — as a threat is not entirely
clear. I should note here that the Path of
Paradox’s prohibition against diablerie on other
Ravnos was a later addition, probably the work
of an elder tired of attempts upon his blood.

THE PATHOF DARADO}{

The Roman Path of Paradox was an odd beast.
On the one hand, it espoused spiritual purity. On
the other, it claimed that its adherents could
achieve such purity through diablerie, theft and
murder. The path’s tenets further laid out an alter-
native cosmology to Zapathasura's creation and
Dracian’s self-imposed exile. It taught that the
Antediluvians willed themselves into existence.
Once they had formed, they realized that the world
was filled with energy and so they began to take it
for their use. A final Antediluvian created himself
in a similar act of will and vowed to stop the others
before they froze the world into an unchanging,
joyless place with no room for merry activities like
cannibalism and unbridled bloodlust.

The Path as laid out in Rome further explained
that the only way to stop this spiritual stasis was to
keep the energy in motion — release it. This
meant that powerful vampires had to be destroyed,
preferably through diablerie. The ultimate goal of
the Path was Gehenna, at which the Ravnos An-
tediluvian would destroy the other Antediluvians
with the aid of all right-thinking Ravnos.

Of the Ravnos, | know what I've read and |
know my sire, his sire, and a few others. Not very
many, | admit. As far as ['m aware, not one of us
is comfortable with the Beast. No matter whether
itdrives us to drain a human dry, go utterly insane
and kill anything within arm’s reach, or simply to
grab that trinket that catches our eye regardless of
the risk. That last one is the most insidious be-
cause it’s so subtle. Half the time, I'm following
through on the impulse before I realize what's
happening. It's enough to make you crazy. It

seems the debased Roman Ravnos, lost in the
decadent wonders of the Empire, decided to en-
shrine that impulse rather than reject it.

THE BASHIRITES

You know that commercial about the candy
bar? The one where one ingredient mixes with
another to make a better candy bar! Well, this was
something like that, only the result probably was
not for the better. A Ravnos Paradox-follower
happened to be in Israel when a new religion
appeared almost overnight. That Ravnos, Bashir,
claimed to have seen God — which was fine, until
the Revelation of St. John turned up and Bashir
ran across it. He took it to heart, melded it with
Paradox philosophy, and decided that the Path of
Paradox was actually meant to usher in the apoca-
lypse as foretold in the Book of Revelation. Bashir
passed this doctrine along to his childer and ended
up creating a millennial cult with the fanatical
intention to cause the Second Coming and bring
about the end of the world.

Bashir’s line spread throughout the Middle
East and gained momentum as the presumed time
for Christ’s return approached. Various Bashirites
killed pilgrims, Muslims, Jews and anyone else
they thought might bring about the Second Com-
ing. In one case, a Bashirite caught a peculiar form
of Jerusalem Syndrome and decided she was the
Antichrist.

It eventually became clear even to the most
blindly devoted Bashirite Ravnos that the Second
Coming wasn't happening on schedule. Several
committed suicide in the wake of that realization.
Others adopted a more relaxed stance toward both
the Path of Paradox and Scripture.

THe MeDIEVAL
[PERIOD

The Ravnos clan underwent its last dramatic
changes, at least in Europe, during the medieval
era. Over three centuries or so, the established
lineages clashed with the Ravnos who arrived with
the Rroma. Indian journals that match closely
with the period demonstrate an increased interest
in the West, along with strong resistance to the
Ravnos jati system. Specifically, the Chandalas jati
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decided they’d rather leave than continue as the
equivalent of the few Western Caitiff. In truth,
they had it better. Western Caitiff often suffered
destruction as soon as they got caught. In India,
they were simply treated like valueless chattel.

Rroma RAVvNOS

The Rroma slowly filtered into Europe over
three hundred years. A few Rroma kumpaniyi (no-
mad/family groups) brought Ravnos along with
them. These Ravnos, who had been Chandalas in
India, felt themselves superior to the Western
Ravnos, who had diluted their pure blood by Em-
bracing those not of Indian or Rroma descent. The
usual interactions led to long-term feuds, destruc-
tion or conversion — the Chandalas were not
completely without mercy and would often use
tactics such as branding and boiling (and killing
mortal relatives and various larcenies... ) to recruit
Europeans rather than destroy them out of hand.

In time, the overall Kindred perception of
Ravnos as Rroma shifted from “newcomers” to
“they've always been Rroma.” Those who were not
became exceptions — curiosities.

The Chandalas, some of whom still gave at
least lip service to the mayaparisatya teachings,
proved susceptible to the Sybarites’ version of the
Path of Paradox. At first, they tried to teach the
Sybarites the “correct” way, but many — espe-
cially the neonates and ancillae — ended up
converting to the Sybarite view. They already felt
poorly served by the Indian jati structure. The
new Path of Paradox erased such distinctions, and
many young Ravnos were enticed into it simply to
rid themselves of the “untouchable” stigma they
had carried in their former homeland.

THE TREATMENT

This tradition first appeared during the medi-
eval era. European Ravnos, many of whom were
not guilty of the crimes for which they suffered,
decided to discourage princes from unilaterally
exiling Ravnos from their domains or destroying
them on sight. These Ravnos spread rumors about
the Treatment and told stories to other Kindred
about the terrible fare of Prince So-and-so in
Such-and-such-berg over the mountains yonder
who kicked Ravnos out for no good reason. They
followed up with stories of how every deceiver
within two or three weeks' travel showed up on the
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unlucky ruler’s doorstep and turned his domain
into a waking hell. With each retelling, the de-
scription became more harrowing and bizarre. At
some point, the stories became reality. | have no
idea where the first real Treatment happened, but
it was viciously effective. The princes found the
Ravnos no less welcome than before, but were less
willing to kick them out before they misbehaved.

In a nutshell, the Treatment was a reactionary
response from offended Ravnos who felt that if
they couldn’t get even the minimal respect most
clans paid each other, they'd make those clans
sorry for the snub. Resentful Ravnos would send
out a call for help, and mendicant or indigent (or
legitimately blacklisted) fellow Ravnos would con-
verge on the spiteful city. For weeks or months at
a time, the avenging Ravnos would run amok,
indulging their desires as they saw fit. I'm sure
you're well acquainted with our penchant for ta-
boo — now imagine a score of Ravnos, all having
their way with a given city. Killings soared, the
invaders stole everything not nailed down, they
seduced husbands and wives, bread was poisoned
or the grain used to make it found curiously in-
fested with ergot... the list goes on.

These kinds of tactics did little to help the
Ravnos build a better reputation, but worked bril-
liantly as a method of bullying others into never
letting such things happen again. Believe me,
these documents make no bones about how quickly
the princes of the Long Night acceded once their
domains became dens of sin and iniquity.

THE OTHERS

The Phaedymites reached their height in the
medieval era, Many of Phaedyme’s descendents
chose to adopt the tenets of chivalry in favor of
other paths. They were never a populous lineage,
but they probably exercised the most self-control
among the Western jati. The Yoryari, a small
splinter faction composed of Sybarites who re-
jected their fellows’ more self-indulgent code of
conduct, eventually adopted the “pure” Path of
Paradox that the Rroma brought with them. The
Bashirites met their end as a Western jati and
largely scattered into the Alexandrites and Syba-
rites, with a few joining the Rroma.

THE INQUISITION

Everyone remembers the Inquisition. At least,
many Kindred elders remember, or claim to. It was
not a pleasant time to be Kindred, but then, when
is? The Catholic Church managed to dig up hun-
dreds of Cainites and put them to the torch —
almost as if someone planned it that way. In any
event, we weren't spared. Sedentary Ravnos were
caught as easily as members of any other clan, and
those traveling with the Rroma were as likely to be
turned in as anyone else. (Assuming the Church
didn't see the Gypsies as trouble and investigate
them without outside encouragement.)

I can’t say the Ravnos never took advantage of
the Inquisition to dispose of a few inconvenient
enemies — I'm sure every clan did it at some point
— but the whole thing usually backfired nastily for
those Kindred who tried. The carefree times were,
to put it bluntly, over. The mortals knew we were
out there and they weren't going to take it any-
more. I'm sure more than a few Kindred thought
the Inquisition was Gehenna.

THeECAMARILLA

Just as it looked like things would never get
better, a few brave, enterprising Kindred stood up
and showed the rest of us that we had a better
option, that we could survive with only a few
sacrifices. As the histories go, Kindred of all clans
were invited to join the new social club — the
Camarilla — and become a part of a “worldwide
society of Kindred,” whatever that's supposed to
mean. | admit, it looks good on paper, but it’s
horribly fucked-up in practice.

I want to note here that a few Ravnos elders
recorded their experiences at the first conclaves
held to decide the form the Camarilla would take.
It’s true that all Kindred were invited to join, but
it's also true that Kindred of certain clans were
invited to go to hell (subtly or otherwise). The
Camarilla’s creators saw it as a club for certain
clans; while members of the others were welcome,
they couldn’t expect the same blessings.

Given some of the behavior attributed to the
Ravnos, I can’t exactly blame the founders for not
wanting our clan in their little social circle. Still,
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I can’t help but wonder, why those seven? In any
event, the Setites and Ravnos weren't exactly high
on the popularity scale, not with the founding
clans. As for the Assamites and the Giovanni, you
don't invite cannibals into your home.

Some will tell you their clans chose indepen-
dence. I think they did, but only because they had
no other choice.

AGEOF EXPLORATION

While the Camarilla suffered its growing pains
and the Inquisition began to slow down (at least as far
as destroying Kindred), the European nations were
building empires. Because most of Europe was al-
ready explored, “civilization” traveled west and south
and established colonies in Africa, North America
and South America. Naturally, because exploration
involved travel, the Ravnos weren't far behind.

With the Camarilla elders and their steely-
taloned claims of dominion choking all life out of
Europe, the so-called New World represented a
fresh opportunity. Many Ravnos doubtless found
the chance to take advantage of the birth of new
nations exciting — and dangerous. Still, no matter
how bad things got on the new frontiers, the
Ravnos who went there probably found their new
existence preferable to dealing with stuffy
Camarilla princes who had the weight of seven
clans behind their proclamations. No, the
Camarilla’s authority didn't make the Ravnos any
more welcome in Europe than we'd been before. In
fact, more princes showed a willingness to boot us
— especially if we didn’t have the clear backing of
mentors, Ravnos or otherwise. The Rroma had the
advantage because they traveled in relatively large
groups, big enough to make the princes wary of
keeping them out. Instead, local rulers merely
“encouraged” the Rroma to move on fairly quickly.

In Africa, things were different. The Ravnos
had lived there all along, competing with the
Setites, Assamites, Nosferatu and Gangrel for ter-
ritory and existing among civilizations largely
forgotten by mortal society. With the rise of colo-
nization and national expansion, things changed
considerably. Predictably, the Camarilla followed
their mortal counterparts to all four corners of the
world and established their petty fiefdoms along-
side the newborn colonies.
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THe New WORLD

[ want to make something clear — we’re not
exactly like the Gangrel. Where a Gangrel will
cross a mountain range to see the valley on the
other side, her Ravnos counterpart will cross a
mountain range to put the mountains between her
and any enemies she left behind. I'm not saying the
Ravnos set out to make enemies, but it seems
almost inevitable. If a Ravnos is in town and
something bad happens, the Ravnos gets blamed.
Even when we're on our best behavior, we can run
into trouble just for being in the area.

[ want to establish this point to put Ravnos
migration to the New World in the proper con-
text. Not all of the Europeans who came to North
America, for example, migrated because they had
wanderlust. Many traveled west to leave their
respective pasts behind. We traveled right along-
side them, for exactly the same reason. The New
World had no elder princes with firmly entrenched
power structures and support networks built up
over centuries. At best, the ancillae princes had
only been present for decades, and were often
grateful for support no matter the source.

Most Ravnos traveled to the Americas in
search of domains where the princes were simply
not strong enough to afford the kind of indul-
gence and arrogance the European elders exuded
like sweat. It makes me wonder what happened in
the interim.

RENAISSANCE

During this age of exploration, Europe expe-
rienced what some later called a “rebirth of the
life of the mind.” The Renaissance arrived — a
time of artistic and literary revolution, a time
when science and reason began to triumph over
base superstition. Of course, that era also saw the
birth of the “divine right of rule” concept. Can’t
get them all right, I suppose.

To the Ravnos, the Renaissance meant in-
creased commerce. We feed on it — not like the
Ventrue, who desire to own it, or the Giovanni,
who treat it like a big game (and whoever dies with
the most toys... probably still fucks his sister).
Where there’s commerce, there’s vice. Where
there’s vice, there are Ravnos. No matter how sick
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and twisted the hobby you can name, | guarantee
some Ravnos somewhere is trying to improve on it.
It's what we do. Most of the clan settled for more
pedestrian variations, engaging in acts of piracy
and highway robbery.

The Sybarites of the Renaissance had a par-
ticularly good time. Much of that jati were in the
process of joining up with the newborn Sabbat, but
more than a few continued playing in the same
arenas they'd occupied since Phoenicia was a na-
tion. Slaving was one favorite hobby among the
Sybarites. Europe and the colonies had made en-
slaving the less “civilized” members of other racial
groups a booming business. Of course, the Syba-
rites weren't the only Ravnos involved in the slave
trade. Several Ravnos had the bright idea of selling
their mortal relatives into bondage — just goes to
show you how well Ravnos shilmulo got along with
the mortal Rroma. This practice wasn’t widespreadl;
it primarily happened in Eastern Europe, but it
lasted for centuries.

THE SABBAT

One of the most common threads in the Ravnos
ethos, paths and philosophical thought is the con-
cept of freedom — a peculiar or perhaps oddly
appropriate emphasis, given that the Ravnos clan
(at least in India) incorporates a rigid social struc-
ture that mirrors India’s caste system. With such a
powerful bent toward freedom —freedom to travel,
freedom to take what we want — it’s something of
a surprise that more Ravnos didn’t join the Sabbat
when it formed.

More than any other, the Path of Paradox born
in Rome lives up to its name. It enjoins its follow-
ers not to follow any expression of Kindred society.
The Traditions? Screw them. Elders? Ignore them
or eat them. Why, then, did the largest group of
Ravnos converts to the Sabbat come from the
Sybarites — the lineage that most vehemently
spread the Roman Path within the clan? The
Sybarites were infamous for their vicious and self-
serving ways (as if other Kindred aren’t more or
less the same). Apparently, the Sabbat provided a
structure that allowed them to better indulge their
baser urges. Interestingly enough, the Path of Para-
dox is apparently unknown in the Sabbat. It may
have mutated into something more acceptable to
Sabbat sensibilities, but I couldn't swear to it.
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Other Sabbat recruits came mainly from
branches of the Ravnos that weren't Rroma-domi-
nated, which further reinforced the perception
among other Kindred that the Ravnos (as opposed
to antitribu) were all Rroma. The Sabbat’s rhetoric,
heady stuff for its time, provided an outlet for those
Kindred who didn't care for the shape the Camarilla
had taken. Not surprising that so many Ravnos
opted to follow the Sabbat, even if the freedom it
gave them came at the cost of ideological slavery.

Were they right to do so? From what 1 under-
stand, a large percentage (not population, obviously)
of survivors from the Week of Nightmares are Sabbat.
Maybe they made the right choice.

INDUSTRIAL
REVOLUTION

The Industrial Revolution brought many
changes to the Ravnos. During this time frame, the
Rroma Ravnos first Embraced giorgio—non-Rroma
— in large numbers, and did so without grave
repercussions from their elders.

Among the rest of the clan — well, if you're
already into criminal activities, it helps to have a
large pool from which to draw idle hands. The
onset of industrialization may not have made for
many of those, but it did make for hands that
preferred being idle — quite apart from people
who simply couldn’t find honest work. Industri-
alization also benefitted criminals by increasing
the flow of wealth. Manufacturing means more
goods and more money to buy them. More money
means more chances for corruption.

As organized crime grew like a cancer on the
world’s industry, the Ravnos took advantage of it.
Why? Well, when your blood drives you to steal, it
can’t hurt to take up thieving as an occupation.
That's the obvious reason. I'm sure everyone has
his or her individual ones as well.

Sect W ARFARE

In the midst of all this progress, the Sabbat built
its strength and began lashing out at the Camarilla
for wrongs committed against Kindred who had been
destroyed before most of the Sabbat Cainites had
been Embraced (but revolution is rarely a logical
affair). The new Camarilladomains in North America
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were ill-prepared to defend against the initial wave of
Sabbat strikes, and several cities changed hands (in
some cases, several times).

This state of affairs didn't make unlife any easier
for the Ravnos. Freedom of movement is hard to

bitches wants to recruit or eat you. The threat of the
Treatment wasn't enough to keep them off, because
they rarely had any qualms about killing those ad-
ministering the Treatment. On the other hand, it’s
next to impossible to patrol all of an urban area in
hopes of catching a few random Kindred trying toslip
through.

Aside from a few skirmishes, the Ravnos man-
aged toavoid the siblingrivalry between the Camarilla
and the Sabbat. For once, our independent status
proved more of a blessing than a bludgeon for the
Camarilla elders to wield against us.

W AR

The Industrial Revolution brought the world
many wonders previously unseen, including the
mass carnage made possible by modern weaponry.
Napoleon'’s march across Europe was a chilling
preview of the destruction to come. The American
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Civil War ended some of the Ravnos' most lucra-
tive slaving operations (not that I'm about to shed
tears over that). With the advent of the Gatling
gun, also during the American Civil War, and
aviation in the early 20th century, humanity con-
tinued to refine its ability to inflict the greatest
amount of bloodshed in the least amount of time.
Not surprisingly, human awareness of (and conse-
quently, animosity toward) Kindred declined
during this period. It's hard to regard Kindred as
the preeminent threat when mortal armies are
pumping mustard gas into trenches and burning
the faces from strapping young men prepared to die
for their countries.

Tre FIRST WORLD WAR

It’s difficult to describe the effect World War
I had on Kindred society. The conflict was largely
restricted to one continent, but that continent
contained the heart of the Camarilla’s power. The
Kaiser’s army rolled over Europe one country at a
time, sowing carnage in the mortal sphere that
forced the Camarilla to adapt its accustomed uses
of the power it wielded among Kindred. These
events didn’t affect the Ravnos much, though, as
our clan simply moved out of the way. Many of the
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European Ravnos by this time were of Rroma
descent and traveled with the nomadic families.
Princes and elders distressed over the prospect of
war coming to their precious domains worried
much less about Ravnos travelers, especially those
who could bring news of troop movements and
warnings of impending attack.

THe SecoND WORLD W AR

The first historical event of the 20th century
to have a real impact on the Ravnos was World
War II. Travel in Europe became more difficult as
the German Wehrmacht slowly ground the Con-
tinent under panzer treads and Stuka-carried
bombs. Even so, few Ravnos had any difficulty
finding someplace safe to wait out the combat
when it caught up with them — at least, not until
the Holocaust.

[PorRrRAIMOS

Porrajmos is the Rroma word for the Holocaust.
To many people in the modern world, the Holo-
caust happened to the Jews. They forget that italso
happened to the Rroma. The Nazis carried out
their genocidal practices against all the so-called
mongrel races or those they deemed “unfit” to
breed. For the European Ravnos, Porrajmos was a
disaster. The Nazis had tracked Rroma movements
throughout Europe for some time, and rounded up
kumpaniya after kumpaniya. Along with the Rroma
prisoners, they gathered up dozens, possibly as
many as a few hundred, Ravnos shilmulo who tray-
eled with the Rroma and used them as cover. I
could manufacture a conspiracy theory accusing
the German Tremere or Ventrue of a secret plot to
wipe out the Ravnos — but | don’t think it hap-
pened that way. The Haolocaust was bigger than
the Kindred could ever be. Certainly, some took
advantage of it. The death camps probably made
great places to feed without undue notice, as much
as | hate to say it.

Some Kindred like to take credit for mortal
history. Anytime anything significant happens, a
Toreador, Tremere or Ventrue will pop up and say
“We did that!” I suppose it makes them feel useful.
I haven’t heard of any who took credit for the
Holocaust, however, outside of a few deranged
individuals. Lawrence says he's met elders who
would gladly lay claim to any atrocities they have
committed, but they will not claim this one.
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To mortal perceptions, the Jews suffered more
than anyone under the Holocaust. To the Kin-
dred, more Ravnos probably met Final Death in
the Second World War than did members of any
other clan. Convenient, perhaps. | see it as a
lesson, but | haven’t figured out what the lesson is
yet.

Stories still circulate through the clan about
Ravnos who ended up in the camps and Embraced
every Rroma — or in some cases, every prisoner —
they could find. As the tales go, the whole crew
then led an assault on the guards. If this happened
even half as often as the stories claim, the Holo-
caust would be a footnote in mortal history. [ have
no doubt it happened once or twice, and those
events were inflated over the decades until half of
Poland had Ravnos-infested death camps.

Some Ravnos who survived that time and
resided in Europe blame the Tremere for the
event, calling the Holocaust a ruse to destroy the
Ravnos clan. Kindred are, as I've mentioned ear-
lier, an egotistical lot. I cannot find it plausible
that the warlocks would go to the trouble of
slaughtering millions of mortals just to wipe out
one clan. Well, I take that back. I can see it, but
I'm not sure such an act is logistically possible.
Kindred are not the predators they claim to be.
They’re parasites, dependent on the mortals, not
the shepherds of the children of Seth.

THe MODERN ERA
After the Second World War, things settled

down, relatively speaking. The superpowers snarled
at each other while the former Allies carefully
defanged Germany and Japan. The eldest Ravnos
awakened to find a strange new world, with an
India just freeing itself from British rule. In con-
junction with the British Empire’s withdrawal from
India, the asuratizayya renewed their efforts to
expel Western Kindred from the nation. The el-
ders fought back, initially with considerable success,
as the Eastern Kindred were relatively young and
unprepared to deal with older and cannier attack-
ers. This conflictescalated as stronger asuratizayya
came to assist in the war and the Ravnos Embraced
more childer to serve as cannon fodder.

THE‘()OS

For the American Ravnos among the Rroma,
this decade was an interesting time. The Rroma
were settling down all over, forcing the Ravnos to
settle down along with them or find another meal
ticket. By the early 1970s, a large percentage of
the itinerant Rroma may well have ended their
traveling days because of their bloodsucking rela-
tives. This change meant that fewer Rroma were
available to provide cover for Ravnos who wanted
it. The primary alternatives to the Ravnos’ van-
ishing lifestyle were to join the Sabbat, join the
Camarilla, or join the anarchs.

Or, in some cases, join the Hell's Angels —
though it’s hard to join a biker gang if you can’t
come out by day. These guys do runs night and day,
and while they won't look at you too strangely if
you only come out at night, they won’t put their
own recreation on hold just to accommodate some-
one who doesn’t want a tan. Many Ravnos who
took up the biker look did so in groups, to give
themselves decent cover stories. At least, they did
until police and highway patrols started cracking
down on groups of motorcyclists.

Hippies offered another popular option for
itinerant Ravnos — deadheading was apparently
a popular pastime for Ravnos well into the 1990s,
at least until Jerry Garcia's death. Hippies were
already strange enough, viewed with suspicion by
the “straight” population and otherwise sufficiently
odd that a few additional peculiarities didn’t stand
out too much. Ravnos and hippies ultimately
proved something of a volatile mix. Indulging in
chemical recreation became a popular vice among
the younger Ravnos, with the expected conse-
quences. | may be going out on a limb here, but I
think it’s a little unwise to give undead bloodsuck-
ers who can conjure images through sheer force of
will access to hallucinogens.

ThHe '80s

During this decade in India, the conflict with
Eastern Kindred started to r