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7 /’j —_ Welerine to my Aonse; enter freely and of yonr
oevar epitl, \eliome to my Aonse. Come freely.
o safely: and leave spmething of the Aappi-

ness yon fring!

—— Bram Steker, Dracnla

-

A 4

He is afraid.

He is afraid to die.

Dow't cvorry, You wwill ot Aie.

Hot fnr sy, widny nights.



e almost pity yen. L surper of Caine’s legacy.
EBastard spaven of a proqeniter whe aped and
raped Kis vony to immortatity. \nSe knoty cohat
they wvhisper in your chantries, Yonr elders
Admenish you b0 commit suicide rather than falt
inty the clutches of the Fiends. In this if wothing
else your elAers speak truth. But think of wwhat
comes wekt a8 A Learming experience. Yon will
tearn hovy 4 true vampire treats Ais lessers and
punishes Ais enemies.

7 advise you to pray to your &Fod. The G of
your mortality — wot Tremere, and certainly wot
Caivee, You see, tve are Caines chitder — and
believe me, you are in hell.
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one:

Intothe Invouse of Fiends

O'er Nawre's W
Whilst Vengeance, in

And those, the Fiends, who near allied
ounds, and Wre:

lurid Air

Lifes her red Arm, expos'd and bare

“But Alexei
“Childe, childe.” Alexei spreadssix-inch talons in a
sgesturg of exasperation Lam rapidly growing ccustomed

to. Its voice is a modulated contralto tonight, the accent

our outburst ar last night’s Ritus

was unseemly. Did the Creation Rites teach you noth-
ing? You must stop thinking of yourself as one of them.”
« “lagree. I'm dead. Your blood enabled me to live
after death. And even infife | wasn't exactly a bleeding
heart. But the way you and those other Sabbar talk — it’s
like you think you're a dif

erent species or something.”
*A higher specjes, yes. Er
Does their foc

), a different species
ar air sustain me? Do | age? Can | mate

with them? Do I gven look like one of the kine?™

Alexei certainly does not. I catalogue irs peculiari-
rpentine emaciation, the facial markings,
the disténded earlobes, the disproportionate fingers,
the ugnaturally elongated forearms and neck. Even at
¢his range

ties: the near-s

cannqt determine its mortal gender or race
The countenance that hovérs over me, whi

e abstractly
beautiful, is a thing of planes and angles: smooth,
expressionléss, vaguely reptiliam Any human resem

blance is at best coinciflence or convenience.

William Collins,

to Fear”

“But you made yourself this w

That is the point. We vampires
we Tzimisce — no longer dance at the whims of mitosis
and mutation. Webecome wharever we need to be. We
alone have that option.”

“Yes, but§iou can't just—"

“Indeed | made myself, and so will you. And so does

every butterfly that seeks release from its lumpish pupa
purgatory. The other elans — they are so myopically
complacent, We hav
osmosis and oxyg

onquered enzymesand entropy,
:n. The chains binding everything
from the first amoe

to the newest human babe lieat
our ankles. And still the others bleat about their ‘hu-
manity." Humani

v?Did the primordialamphibian pifie
for its fins and gills? Did the first Cro-Mafinon mourn its
vanished brow ridge?Did my del
begrudge the

vtful pets Over tl

rtebrate plasticity?”

ium on the Study wall.
at the blind,
squirming things within. From a biological standpoint,

It gestures toward the aqu:

I cannor repress a shudder as I look

hagfish — Myxine glutinosa — are fascinating and

evolutionarily significant entiries. From an aesthetic

standpoint, they're pretty damn gross.




ty, would agree with me if he could. After
all, the hagfish are swarming in and out of his mouth,
battening themselves on his lips and spinal tissue,
sucking the rich vitae from his medulla oblon, But
decapiration silences even our kind, and so Wexler's
eyes merely stare blindly at the sl

cilor of this

ny parasites.

he human condition,” Alexei continues, “is our
ncients’ Jyhad is no supernatural
duel, but merely the culmination of ten thousand years of
human envy and human lust and human anger and

human paranoia and other biochemical tropisms fast-

species’ albatross. The

warded postmortem by endocrine glands that shriveled
illenni

up
ultimate conirol over their existence couldn’t transcend

ago! All because sixteen

umans given

the conditioninginstilled by a score or so of years as oafish
hunter-gatherers and flint-knappers and potters. Gods

indeed! Where are your thunderbolts, O Antediluyians?

“But your aura positively blinds me with skepticism,
Julie dear. An object lesson is in order. To the labora
tory.” Alexei writhes fluidly to its feetand g
to attend. Crossing

tures me
e study in two strides, it throws
lides down the corridor

open the door and 1 follow

The sanctum door is open but | do not yetenter. I ha

already learned something of the clan’s protocol. Alexei

Wexler, former Brujah primogen coun- ~ iritones: *

your meat; my wine is your wine; my t\ﬂ is wur ml "\!l
bullshit, of course, but it sounds nice and Old World-y.

We descend a Winding staircase into the labor
tory. Lab-BOR-a-tree. Not LAB-at-tor-ce. Alexei’s
bitchy about the Tittle things. Everything just so. A

place for everything...

-and everything, I see as | emerge into the phos-
phorescent glow of the laboratory’s UV lamps, in its
place. Instruments and implementsline the walls, sorted
by size and function. An old bue fully functional hand
crank electrical generator liberated from the
military police sits in the near comer. A cat-o"-nine-tails
coils amid beakers and Bunsen burners. Vats of acid and

Jruguayan

formaldehyde mingle their vapors with the scents of
freshly spilled vitae, disinfectant and other, less pleasant
odors permeating the. lab. Racks and framewaorks and
tables stand about the room like sarcophagi,

dissecting

I see that various lumps, of disparate shapes and
proportions, lie affixed to the frames. Many still emit
faint gurgling moans. Alexéi isecstati
notonly liberated the city from its C
also allowed for spec
way, | am one such.

the recent siege

marilla rulers, but

en collecting. 1 suppose, in my

“Mastermastermaster—"




The sound comes from the farcomer. Radu and
Mikhail, Alexei’s szlachta, shamble in tandem from the
shadows. They are bipedal, for they must move to obey
their master’scommands; and they have arms and hands,
toassist theirmgster in its tasks; but agherwise Alexei has
“takengreat liberties with their anatomy. Giger or Goya
copld hardly haverivaled Alexels creativity

“Nowmasterplayletplaymasterfeedusmasterfeedyes

“Down!” Alexei hisses. The pair flinch back into
the shadows. “When I need your services I shall tell you.
When I'decide to feed you I shall. Until then, begone!”

*Ohkindmastergoodmasterlovemastersoyesnohuremore
The ghouls scuttle into their den, peering out ar Alexei
with bioluminescent eyes.

In the center ok the room, exposed under a single
incandestent balb, three frameworks lean together —the
offerating theater*for Alexei’s current experiment. A
bound, naked kine wriggles on the middle frame, Save for
an IV rammed into its left arm, it is untouched. The
specimens on either side have not been %o fortunare.

abelsion the frames proclaim the things Tremere and
Ventrug respectively. [ am thankful for the labels; I would
néit have been able to identify the creatures otherwise.

“We approach the exfleriment-in-progress. | study
the kine, mustering sgientific detachment. “It looks
malnourished,” I tell Alexef. “Ho® long has it been

since you fed it? And shouldn’t you wash it? It’s def
ecated all over itself it could be infected with
ites and then that would ruin—"

Radu and Mikhail's
hunger more than suffices to keep the area free from
vermin. Insofar as nourishment is concerned, the vam

nsense,” Alexei interrupts. *

pire vitae from the intravenous device should preserve
this kine throughout the demonstration.”
Julie?”

The kine knows my name. How strange... Did |
know this one? Everything before the Crearion Rites is
so hazy.... Concentrating, | try to penetrate the veils my
subterranean baptism cast over my brain. Ah, yes
Tim—!No, Tom. I worked with thisone — this Tom —
inthe R&D Department. Playing with little white mice

“Julie — help me — Jul Jesus, Julie—"

Howblind I'was. [t chitters and squigms just like the
rodents!

“Silence,” Alexei commands. “Naw, to work.™
Ale rips a fold of skin just below the kine's collar-
bome. “Observe.” With one practiced motion, it peels
the kine's togso to the waist

acking, had I'still
nervgs to speak of. Asit is, Ffind the rthythmic passage of

The kine's screams would be nérve

sound waves through my vitae soothing, almost amfniotic

Chapter One: Into the House of Fiends




~ Alexe

vidently findsshe noise distracting. It passes,
its palm along the kine's lips ing them shut with a
thick epidermabmembrane~Examine the dispasitis in
the central nervous System.” It pokes one talon into the
kine’s }N.ng_:ml mubcles, the other into the or
labeled “Ventrue. " The kine convulses like afrog hooked
toa battery; the Ventrue instead seems fo contract, like
a slug exposed to salt. “You note, of course, how the
differences in reflex response are caused by Homo sapiens
sanguinus’s development of a web of microfine capillaries

surrounding the neural axons in placeofamyelin sheath?

“Well...” I peer closely atboth lumps of gore. The
vitae-odor is ammonia-strong, almost overwhelming

me. “lt all loc

the same to me.
‘ou have
, dearest

“I can’t — ah, yes, right.” Alexei sigh:
et to refine your Auspex talents. My apologi
childe — after centur

s of vampirism | have nearly
forgotten what it is like to view the world through
psychic cataracts, Do you know that I have discovered
no fewer than 316 colors imperceptible to the kine eye

and Lam not ever

effete Toreador. But nomatter.

“The point is that vampires' ganglia — and thus our

brains — aperate on a higher stratum of awareness. This

true, even in its.,.piecemeal condition, rgtains con-
ather than being subject
to them. But lerus take things to a more... visclral level” =

trol over itsautonomic functions

Alexei waves its hands along the kirie’s pvp.mul pec-
toralsin the r

wner of amagicianmaking stage passesover
a table. There is a sound ||Le ice crystals forming, and the
twin args of the rib cage heave themselves out 6f the string

nieat. | am remindedof the breaching of some great whale.
We lean overthe newly revealed caviry. THe stench
overpowers even the vitae-reg
palpitating heaft. “Under relaxed conditions it would
pulse at 66 beats per minute. A he: d
despite its. pri

Alexei indicates the

thy specimen
ation. But it is the seat of slavery,
dispensing lifeblood at an immutablé raté. We*moy
vitae as we deem necessary and use it

we see fit
Alexei prods the nether viscera. “Ner do we need this
fodder. We will
action, our every

and it is dome. Our every extem:

nternal reaction, stems from choice.
“What of our frenzies?

“Consciously willed sumvival mechaniSms," /\lnu
snaps. “We do not ! Vampires do not ‘frenzy’
‘Frenzy’ is for thin- Hl‘\\lu] Camagilla atavisms uhu
resist their hightr impulses and in so doing get sucked

lower still! Which is precisely my point! .

“On the subject of arav ," Alexei says in a calmer
tone, gesturingto the thirdspecimen, “observe this Tremere.
These misbegotten missing links display intermediaryehar-
acteristics, rather like australopithecines. With any-huck,

the damned Warlocks shall soon be just as extinct.”

Alexei continues. “We call them kine, and with
good reason. The kine ear cattle — the quadrupedal

< Clanbook: Tzimisce



kind = with no more justification than that their
greater powers of perception and comprehension give
- them the right. And yet the kine, for all their vaunted
perception, are no more psychically aware than proto-
zoa. Nor does their ostensible intelligence grant them
<any more contral ofer the processes intrinsic to all
Look ar it
“Cogni-
zance of one’s flaw does not excuse its continuation.

lower life than the aforementioned protozos
squirm!”

Alexei indicates the kine's spa

“Indeed, I would hesitate to call the kine truly sen-

tient. | concede that they serve as a larval stage of sorts, the

raw clay from which Tzimisce spring— butsodospermand
egg cellsamong humans, and no one suggests that humans
cherishand respect their seminal and menstrual dischs

“And on that subject...” Alexei glides its hand

lower, and the kine's thrashin ricken anew. “Sucha
clumsy process, yes! Like a pig
muck for a truffle.” Alexei looks up, staring with hooded
lenses into the kine's white-rimmed orbs. It clenches its
demonst

blindly rooting in the

ve hand, then casually yanks

The staccata of the kine’s skull beating itself against
the metal backboard is as soothing as rain on a raoftoy

Alexei scrutinizes its findings distastefully, then
adu
and Mikhail squabble for the morsel. Alexei strokes my
neck. “So muc

flips its wrist toward the corner. | hear scuffling as R

@leaner the Embrace, yes! So much
moregontrol. Now you alone choose when —and how,
and whom — to bleed.

“Speaking of which,” Alexei says, gesturing ta the
now-comatose kine, “this one is nearly spent. Which
emphasizes my final proof. In cold Darwinian terms,

am-
pires are simply more fit to survive. Though,” it concludes,
panging its gesture to gncompass the othertwo frames
“the Camarilla strains have forfeived this privil

Alexei motions me to the stairs. “Enough lessons —=
oursect’scontrol must be consolidated. Pockets of anarch
insurgents need to be taught their place on the food
chain tenight. Radu! Mikhail! Dispose of this mess!
Every scrap, or the-knout for both of you! As for you,
Julie, I shall introduce you to this city’s new archbishop
Come." It mounts the stairs without looking back.

Istilldon’tknow how much of Alexei’s millenariary,
kill-or-he-killed crap I believe. But | must admit thar |
hgve known many among my — among the kinewho
deserve no better. In retrospect, the sensibilities of the
Neanderthals weren't particularly relevant in the greater

scheme of things. To everything, turn, tumn, turn
Behind me, | heagRadu and Mikhail slither toward
the experiment. My Auspex must be improving— I can
almost Smell their saliva. Clever creatures. Perhaps I
all bring
dessert. A 1fftle pity never hurt.=

them some leavings from our hunt. For

Afterall —despite Alexei’s ministrations— they're
only human

Chapter One: Into the House of Fiends
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There's

s

a stake in your fat black heart

And the villagers never liked you.
They are dancing and stamping on you
They always knew it was you.

— Sylvia Plath, “Daddy”

Of Satisfiing
Retributionand Musings
on the Primordial 1ights

lam old, and the one wha lies in a shriveled lump
at my feer was older still. My dead heart thrums in an
unceasing crescendo, suffusing my bartle-desiccated
frame with the spoils ofvengenn:: Well I uinderstand
why the vampires d this momenr the Ama-
ranth, for a wild s s within me.

i Mh myself to concentrate on this
record, for rheew\v:eofmyvhq\mhcdsirehnwisand
hammers within my v t schism, centuries of
hate — all stand forgotten. 1 am she; she i I W are
ind it is of the clan that I shall Write} now,
while panoramas of dead centuries and"places Talig
forgotten and beings long dust flutter like moths in my
skull. So the Way of

Tzimisce

f Caine dictates

My innermost being purrs in contentment as
from atop this aerie upon the frowning fore

brooding crags and sullen brooks of my li
home, Though we have wandered f:
this soil and that, itis in these m.h ca I‘ d by
Carpathians, that the eldest <ced-

The kine have long placed their
tion in the sun-blasted south in
Malley, berween the Tigris and Euphrates Riv
the mud of the Nile De
and our civi
north —amidthese mist
crags, | am certain, was our pr

The Tzimisce Antedilu
vampires, greater even than e, for he
thase first childer had a special gifi: what the Tyralus
call an Awakened avatar, [t wasthis unique admixture
of Caine's gift and his own ghat fostered our cica
Meramorphosis: no longer merely to Ascend. but 1o
Transcend; no lungcrmcml‘ytqmlmk Caine, but to
surpass him,

kine the

yur line sprouted

ar Rift

s, amid

But Tzimisce are not kine
\

tion is not that of k

Embraced

an was the rest of all

s s
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He did not dwell in Caine’s cities, but returned to
the lands beside his beloved Danube, there to establish
his demesne. The others grew envious of him and his
gift. Seeing his bond with the soil of his land, and
imagining that the soil gave him and his progeny their
magic, they cast coverous eyes on their
wleaters.
But know that these things are merest myths and lies

jealousy spoke of foul pacts and thy

and worse than lies.

The Ancient himself is but a distant myth even in
my sire’s earliest memories — although | saw him as he
died...but moreabout that later. We existed and hunted
and wove our spells among the early Phyriges, lllyrians,

Thracians, Avars, Wends and other inhabitants of

those places the kine call the Baltics, the Balkans, and
Russia. That strain called Slavs quickly came to wor

ship and fear us, call ldun — “wizards.” Indeed

we acted as sorcerers and deities to the early tribes,

bestowing the fruits of our Second Sight and beast
mastery in exchar
cursing with disfigurement those whom we deemed
intrusive, insolent or an n,
among the kine, nor did we gregate ourselves. No,
we stayed apart, each to his own wilderness demesne

e for tribute and sacrifices, and
But we did not dwell
The boundaries of our lands we marked with the bones

and skulls and sinew of our victims, for it was death to
trespass save by invitation.




OfDirest (Cae
and Insidious IRevenge

Wewere not the only haunters of the dark. Oueline

came into conflict with a most malevolent being (pos=
siblya vampire, possibly otherwise) known'to thisnight
as the Baba Yaga, a cannibal sorceress. The Baba Yaga
and her servitors (some say demons, others childer)
stalked by night among the quaking kine and would
y likewise

s the Baba Yag,

¢ self-proclaimed “Shadow L

suffer no others

Nearly as b
werewolves

it sable
" that
wtains and vales. Though they sought

1were the

ts as much ose of their foes, they
wr breed

| have heard rumors that a few prodigals among the
ancient line rejected the way of Metamorphosis, deeming
it an avenue to damnation. These few called themselves
the “Pure Clan™ or the “Old Clan,” depending on the
translation, and ever after strove against us

Our worst foes, however, were the vampires of
other lines. They would not keep to their rang
kept to ours, but bedeviled us always, seck
and magic and kine that had been ours since time
immemorial.

the

But we knew secret magics and were mighty in war.
We crafted szlachta of all shapes and sizes and sent them
hout Europe to harry our foes, and rightly did the
ogres and goblins and night-things. We made
d in the Thracian wastes and sent them to
ydid the Hellenes
peak of their gods being assailed by hundred-handed
giants.

The southern vampires could not withstand us. We
sent them howlir
their rancor, k
would not allov
the more,

great voz
Smite our vampire enemies, and ri

back ta their peninsulas. Bitter was

membrance. Because we

vampire’s wi

v them ¢ eted them all

as is the And because we were

content where we were, we failed to heed when city-
states beeame republics
Trajan’s legions cut a
fordand o this night a part o
hateful ime “Romania.” With th
secrer, noetumal generals — vampires of the Ventrue,
Mallkavian 8 Lasombra lines. The Lasombra in par
ticular séémed the very incarnations of Chernobog
greedy gods ®f darkness intent on devouring I h
Lasombraprogenitor himsclf, ever reckless an

nd then empires.

dy swath into our terri

ur realm bears the

ime their

Irmies ¢

i R i e vmics and wrought .m.l le
destruction upon our herds. In our rage we cursed him
witha great doom, and our curse would bear bitter fruit
in larer nights,

1 - -
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Other magics we wove as well — great maledic-
tions against south-sprawling Rome and its vampires.
Through spells of discord and woe, we turned Rome's
Cainites against each other. Ventrue warred with
Malkavian; Toreador battled Lasombra, Centuries
passed, bur we were patient and did not forget. When
the empire was at its weakest, we went among the
savages of the north— the Goths, Vand nd Huns—
and stirred them to war. Barbarians roared through
Rome’s streets, and the Tiber ran red with the vitae of
the once-proud invaders. Thus was our clan avenge

Ofthe Path to P ower
and the Talcuon T)ights

The years that followed have been dubbed the
Dark Ages, and so they were — but are vampires not
creatures of the dark? Rome’s proud hegemony disinte-

grated into a patchwork of wattle huts and crude
stockades. We walked the night as we would, openly
tearing apart peasants' hovels and drinking them
dry orabducting them for later use. Even so called

“invaders” — Huns, Magyars, Bulgarsand the like

- drifted through our lands as plankton throt g
the whale's teeth. Our needs thus assuaged, we
turned our attention to our destiny. For kine, and

¢ for vampires who depended on the civilization of

the kine, the Dark Ages were a time of chaos and

ignorance; for Tzimisce, they were Iden age of
progress and experimentation

Some among our number, se eing

domed Byzantium sprouting like a fungus

in Rome’s rotting cadaver, went south to

stem its growth. Here the clan strove

those who would become Inconnu and
preyed on their Orthodox dupes. linst
such powerful foes, subversion of the pawns
proved more pragmatic than outright batt
as the iconoclast squabble well demon-
strated. (If the kine only realized what so
many of those pallid, distended icons before
which they grovel actually depict... But who
1 expect aught from the kine?

Our wiser northern brethren saw the threat posed
by Charlemagne and his Ventrue ticks. We decided to
create our own vassals. Taking suitable specimens from
the seventh sons of promisi; ndigenous kine strains,
we bred the first revenant families. The y proved of grear
use to us, for they allowed our shadow to extend over
the hearts of the kine even ar midday.

(Once, centuries ago, when | was younger, and the
vitae ran less turgidly through my veins, and the things
of the world seemed less transitary and ephemeral, |




knew that which the Toreador call “love.” I had wona
great triumph over a Ventrue invader, and the victory
feast at_the Zantosas’ cascle that nigh®was sweet.
Afterward, the revenants sent one of their numbes, a

lissome little succubus of 13, to my chambers. The feel.

of herflesh in myarms and the scent of my enemy’ aﬂdx
on her breath sent me into wild throes of passion. Yet
in my ardor | grew heedless of her delicacy, and she did
not survive our encounter. To preserve my memory of
her always, | fashioned a pair of gloves from her'sking
and, so that her soul might stay near me, | tanned them
with her brains. | wear them to this night.)

Our bartle for control orn Europe ended in
great triumph when we tr >d our werewolf enemies
into making war on the ha Yaga. The Lupines slew
the hag and her minions, but were themselves deci
mated, and thus our clan ruled the night unoppeseds
The next year, 983 in the reckoning ofthe Nailed Kine-
God, our revenant pets whipped the Slavs into a frenzy
of revolt against the Teutonic invaders, and the incur-
sions of the Ventrue were halted. Indeed, we advanced
our frontiers in retaliation, and the villagers of Bavaria
and the Brocken learned what it meant to dread the
dark.

And then—? Well, you have seen the movies, yes?
Even roday the kine speak in shuddersome whispers of
nighted Transylvania. The Ventrue, the La ora, the
Toreador boast of their power — but who has be-
queathed a centuries-old legacy of fear? While our
brethren sprawled incavesand huts by day, and crouched
amid thornbushes by night in search of wayward
goatherds and milkmaids, we dwelt proud and unafraid
in our castles. Though our estates were ostensibly ruled
by our re nt seneschals, the serfs and peasants well
knew whom — or what — they served. By day we lay in
our sepulchers and dreamed; at nightfall we rose and
went amid the empty crossroads and forest tracks. And
though our passage wassilen, the kine feltitdeep in the
marrow, and they huddled on their pallets and hung
their ridiculous garlic cloves and wove their warding:
signs and uttered their useless prayers in hopes that the
vampyrs would not come for them that night.

Yes, for a time we were every bit as majestic as
Stoker's scrawling or Lugosi's powder-pated mockery
suggests. ﬁeo&qﬁd@%“wuuww«eu

' dread hung over

ine, ar eldest Tzimisce did not even

need ta leave ehchvegin}mm.'!'hchnc. fearful

of retribution, willingly sent a fraction of their swains

and maidens into the spider’s lair. And this weuld prove

the elders’ undoi i the line grew complicent:

Seated in their dining halls, sating themselves withoug

a finger’s moation, they brooded over past slights and

reminisced over past victories. But most of all they
forgot

Chapter Two: Fienc
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&
en the minimal
onerous. Rather

they became that
tasks of rulership and study

than turn over all of their res;

the elders procreated in recon

were overrun with ravenouseh b
brood for this or that village, at this or that elder’s
whim. Inevitably, Domaift was violated, and this has
always been our greatest provocation. Enraged elders
sent the young to do bisttle in their stead. Fiefdoms fell
and vampires burned toash. Yet the youngendured this
willingly, for thetelders had bound them in chains of
blood stronger than fron. I know this well, for I was
among that ughappy generation.

Such dissension would prove costly indeed. For,
like tricklesof tainted water, infiltrators seeped into our
lands where invaders had been turned aside. Among
these unwelcome immigrants came those who would
become our greatest foes. When we discovered that a
coven of wizardlings calling themselves Tremere had
entered our territory to leech the essence of the land,
which they called vis, for their magics, we grew angered.
When we discovered that they had dared to assault and
abduct one of our clan’s elders, we grew enraged. And
when we discovered thar the purpose of their affront
was to become as we, our fury knew no bounds.

So lethargi

A great war began then, one that will end only
when the last Warlock coughs up his unlife in w rithing
agony beneath our implements. Though our elders
could and should have quashed the nascent line, they
did not—forthey had forgotten much of the old magic,
and the Tremere, armed with the vis they had stolen
from our soil, were strong. They matched our discor-
dant elders spell for spell and countered the might of
their zulo forms with monstrous creations of their own:
stony, pinioned abominations called Gargayles, which
descended in taloned flocks from the skies.

As the Tremere's aegis slowly widened, the elders
grew fearful and walled themsclves away in their havens,
sending their progeny to forage and fight. Though we
battled valiantly, our disunited ranks were splintered by
the Warlocks and their minions, and decade by decade
our clan fell deeper into decline. Even the Ancient,
cocooned in what the Tytalus call Quiet, abandoned us.

All this was the merest harbinger of the tragedy to
come. While we were swatting at Gargoyles, our “Kin-
dred” were hardly sitting idle. Hostile eyes turned to us,
and our | knew the tread of invading hooves.
Encouraged by their Ventrue lords, Germans crossed
our western borders in barbarous waves. From the east

¢
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swarmed the Mongols and their Gangrel followers, and
great Kiev was reduced to a ghost town amid a skull-
strewn field. In the south the Assamites hungered, and
50 the Turks made their first investigative forays into
Setbia. Worst of all, from the north descended the
Teutonic Knights, under the sway of no vampire but a
threat toall, sworn to crush paganism under the weight
of the cross. Tribe after tribe renounced Kupala, re-
nounced Svarogand Byelobog— pleaded to the invaders
for deliverance from the “demons.” Manse after manse
was razed to the foundations; Tzimisce after Tzimisce
was unearthed and put to the pyre.

| went with the rest of my kind to our elders,
pleading for succor. But our elders, viewing wave after
wave of devastation, did nothing. Our mighty sires
cawered in their crypts as their herds and childer died
in the night. It was as if Lasombra had stretched a black
\:slm:u\'crtlmrhmn.\T]n-\gi\.ulncmreduur.dicglauw
through the Blood Bond, and so we gladly — then
willingly — then hesitantly — went forth at their
behest to defend their holdings.

And so we died beneath claw and spell and stake
and fire and cross, while our sires sat unmoved and
And slowly, our resentment
uncoiled the serpent our sires’ blood magic had wrapped
about our hearts.

Of Rupala’s Tight and

unmoving in their castle

(Chat Transpired
"Thereafter

It was on Kupala’s Eve, that night of immemorial

sanctity, that the deed was done. Through the lands an
invitation was passed: Velya, Lugoj and the rest sum-
moned the clan’s youth to a great festivity. And our
sires, heedless of the night themselves but faintly recall-
ing its significance, acquiesced to our celebration. [
went with the rest to the meeting site deep amid these
very Carpathians. There, his back to a blazing bonfire
and three score sacrifices bound and writhing behind
him, stood great Lugoj. He wore the zulo shape, and
something red and gleaming lay atop his outstretched
praws. And though I feared the flames, I felt compelled
to approach.
“This,” he roared, holding aloft the blazing object,
“is Kupala's sacred fire-flower, just as the legends say.
Long | quested for it, through much peril. At last, deep
amid a holy place of the werewolves, I found it. Dost
thou remember what the legends say of this flower?”

A quavering voice — Ruthven? — spoke from the
rear of the assembled host. “It is said to have the power
to bind demons....”




“Or, on this night, to free them!” Lugoj finished.
“Velyaand | have studied the nattiréof the Blood Bond
at great length. With Kupala's aid, we »}\allcas[ off our
elders’ chains. Stand ye with us— or will y&'
doom in the pyres of the Crucified God's min n

There was silence, and then muttering, and
one volcefrer ancther raised in s HERE IO TRE NN
we submit to our elders’ shackles.
ower blazed like the stars
that scientists say destroy themselves in the night sky:
" he bellow

Lugoj laughed, and the

“First ourselves of fear.”

we must purg;

Then, bathed in the blood of slaughtered kine, he
hurled himself roaring through the bonfire. As one, we
followed

On that was the first Auctoris Ritus enacted,

ind the Sabbar born. On thar night were our hearts

returned to us

and we returned not to our
elders' crypts, but slept in graveyards or caves or in the
bosom of maist Mother Earth. Our sires soon noticed
absence, and then the war began in carnest. Castle
after castle we stormed. Our sires took a thousand fell
lile {8 er s andl torvoked a thousand curses to
cow us, but we had walked through fire and were

Dawn approached,

oul

BThe Brujah, ever quick to anger, ro

unafraid. We slew their szlachta and then ended them,
and we shared our blood and theirs. Some submitted,
and these we allowed to join us and thereby strengthen

our hordes— but, lest they betray us, we forced them ro
drink from a concoction of our vitae

Elsewhere, other vampires followed our example
wling in the

detiance of

the
From the east the

West, calling themselves “anarchs” in
SiEe's Caine-decreed right of rule
Assamites swept like
ranks of Europe’s elders. And in the south the curse we
levied lon

scimitars through the

inimate

came topass: gluttonous Lasombra, who

had plagued us in centuries past, met Final Death at the

fangs of his progeny

Finally, on a moonless night when the stars formed
terrible signs in the heavens
Rerpeiphiers of ill omen across the
progenitor’s haven. The
strong, BUEWith the vitac we had taken, we proved their
masters. Not without 1! When it was
ended, anankle-deep layer of blood and flesh and bone
st abseured the flagstones. Mighty L
nd fluid dripping fr. unearthed
our progenttor as he lay in rorpor TP Avcient,
weak withmalaise and Quiet, was as a childe.

nd great comets traced

Ancient’s defenders were

ht, thou;

n his

Chapter Two: Fiends Among Us
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Ilmnl: Lugoj afull hour to drain him dry. The clan's
legacy thus reclaimed, Lugoj himself sank into torpor,
proi ng to watch over us against the Last Night

Yet when I speak of this to old Ruthven in New
York, he grows reticent and anxious. Well, he was
always a spineless cur.

Neitherwe nor the anarchs counted on the rapidity
with which the other Antediluvians reacted to the
destruction of two of their brethren, They deployed
their pawns, and seven of the ¢

great clans united in the
sevenfold-damned Camarilla. Imagine! Vampires, lords
of the earth, drawing up a charter and bylaws like some
merchant company! But this new and unforeseen alli
ance proved terribly effective at first. Most of the
anarchs were brought to heel, and the Assamites were
sent yelping back to Arabia Deserta with the Warlocks'
hexes still smoldering on their hides

Clanbook:
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Of Ancient Discord
and T ewfound (nity

For us and the Lasombra, surrender was not an
option. Qur clans had committed the ultimate crime
In any case, we would not stomach submission to the
Tremere. We united with the Lasombra and the anarch
remnants and the followers of an Eastern Malkavian
named Vasantasena. The Ancients' lackeys had their

rown. Binding ourselves each to

sect; we would ha

the other through the Vaulderie ceremony, weswore to
face Final Death rather than meekly enter the
Antediluvians' stockade

To the woods and wastes we retreated. To divert
the Camarilla’s shock traops, we razed entire villages
and tumed theirinhabitants into v ampiric helots. Most
extinguished themselves ag ve mightiest
we inducted into our ranks. We disfigured ourselves and
our slaves, the be

er to frighten our enemies, and o
bolster our courage we forced ourselves through the fire




again and again. T
dubbed us “Sabba n
of witches and demons cavorting
was not so distant. "

We fought longand well, andmmyd' e
mightiest soldiers died beneath our fangs.
again we were forced to retreat — for duting
called “Renaissance” our foes would not di
themselves to face us in honorable bartle. Instead th
sent swarms of kine and ghouls against us— thoughtl
kine no doubt thought they “went to war”™ for their

And while we feared no kine, theirnew

weapons were anathedmat

He who dubbed the gun “the great equalizer” spoke
control our domains
with monsters in the night. Our szlachta wrought h,lvnc
in the kine's ranks, but invariably fell, ;mgk1
powdetand riddled withishorali
encounter with a blunder
hapless gunner’ s

truly indeed. No longer could we

y

1 bered it as well!).

we knew no peace, for yer

our home — the Turks. Otto-

Eylhnd 1o the very Danube, and we found

e little mare tolerable, or tolerant, than the

* cross. Here too our szlacha aided us but little, for among
- the Turks were Assamite ghouls.

(It need nor be added tha in this umultuous time
atose the scourge of our clan: the Dragon, self-pro-
claimed “Prince of Darkness” Vlad Dracula. May a
thousand devils roast his black soul!)

Andso it went. While we concentrated on ourown
apotheosis, the Camarilla instead worked to secure its
power amid the kine world. Just as the kine's Dark Ages
had been our heyday, so their “Age of Enlightenment™
proved dark indeed for us. Cringing Camarilla toadies
fostered their Masquerade, the better to direct the
herd's wrath at us. (Note, if you will, how many “fic-
tional” Gothicvampyrs display Tzimisce characteristics!)

i flauni

marilla,
we Yl folled 15 dewrrny. Fn
. surrendered and, leaving the
'nn\\h'h(‘ Adtlantic

nul h‘mh

Of Industro and
@enocide

We fit in berter than we could have imagined
anchester, London, New York, Chicago — gargan-
n graveyards sprouting 30-story tombstones,
soleums proclaiming “Ged Is Dead.” What better
to prepare for our great Metame sis a

giant insect hive? In these smoke-blasted edifices, to

which so many flocked o choke out their lives, no one
noticed the arrival of a lone immigrant

subsequent disappearances of several others.

Then, too, the vitae of a kine child half-dead from

ay in the factories induces a certain pleasant

or the

nd in those nights, if one grew careless in
the gears were always happy to devour
dence..
5, we made one final attempt toreclaim
nds. The Archduke fell, precipitating
less more on the bartlefields of Ardennes
and Verdun (Ishall cver remember the feasting in those
gas- shrou&\iﬁ'enchn‘} Retaliation was swift: in Rus-
siay, the I8t Tzimisce puppets were destroyed in a
Brujah-inspired revolution.

Over the next decades the Camar
guerrilla tactics. In America, revenants and innocents
alike were unearthed and jailed or hanged as “Bolshe-
vik anarchists.” A new breed of witch-hunter made its

trong-jawed, bronze-skinned, using the
nce against us.

a turned to

And then the world was set on its ear by a funny little
kine with a funny little mustache. Who or what was
responsible for Der Fuhrer? He was not ours, nor, despite
shrill Brujah recriminations, was he a Ventrue puppet
Lacking evidence to theconttary, | am inclined o classify

Save his own madness, orat best

a Pax
of s6rts was implemented amid a dark and
Elysium. I refer to the Nazi concentration camps.

atering Imh so did
nd Uangn.l. Brujah




I myself battened on the vitae of Auschwitz'sinear-
cerated wrerches. How strange that ereaturessogtilaciated
and maltreated could yer hald so much blobd! How
ironic that the crematoria concealed the 8¥idence of my
repasts with an alacrity and efficieny equal to any
Masquerade of the Camarilla! Ad Such subjects!
Mengele, the pompous swine, sepanated the genetically
deformed from the other prisony rder to experiment
upon them. Discreet use of myfleshly and osseous arts on
arriving prisoners, coupled with hypnotic commands
instilling silence on the pareof the victims, ensured thar
neither Der Engel des Todés nor | lacked suirable fodder
for experiments. Greataidvancements toward the Meta-
morphosis were madef®Arbeit mache frei,” ja?

My sole regref was the lack of opportunity to
reciprocate the Nazis' atrocities in kind. Verdamme
German swingy daring to defile my lands with their
jackboots, myherds with their barbed wire, and my
with their ignerance! | personally found little differ-
ence among kine strains; SS guards tasted just as sweet
as their victims — and screamed just as loudly....

Butall good things must come to an end. The Third
Reich erumbled, the Brujah “Idealists™ puppets rolled
across my homeland in their tanks, and [ thoughe it
meet to depart for more peaceable climes. The sadness
| felt at my homeland’s ravishing was partly alleviated
by the fact that both the elder members of my clan and

Clanbook:
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the Shadow Lords refused to flee the advancing Soviet
wave— themore fools they. The werewolf has not been
whelped who can best a tank in personal combat (as
that old fool Petrov Four-Fang discovered, to his cha-
grin and my great delight).

OfChat Isand (Chat
IstoCome

The postwar era has, to my mind, been a time of
consolidation and stalemate. Only a few elder Tzimisce
survived the Second World War and its aftermath; it is
my understanding that they have united in a coalition
they dub the “Oradea League.” Well, after this night
the league has one fewer member

Our sect has made grear gains in this modern age.
Rather than spurning the science of the kine, we feast
on it just as we feast on their vitac. We have taken the
Camarilla's weapons and rurned them on their masters

Indeed, we have combined age-old arts with cut-
ting-edge science to produce the most virulent weapons
the world has ever seen. Wi
special

are now capable of crearing
ed ghouls on the bacterial or perhaps even the
viral level. Oursect’s Inquisition seeksa moratorium on
such research, while our Black Hand is equally vocal in
its defense







Chapter Three:
Tu Sup with Ficnds

What's your fetish? What's your pleasure?
Designer violence made 10 measure —

Like a velvet glove

Like the kiss

—TheBlectric Hellfire Club,

Tzimisce are ‘the quintessential vampires. While
other vampires desperately try to #étain their human
nature, T actively seek to divorce themselves

imisce
m it. This attitude has colored Tzimisce culture and
society. Accordingly, the clan has fostered some ¢

alien and (from a mortal perspeerive) hag-

rific practices known among vampire

The Tzimisce Embrace

And this was the way
And those were the horrors

most bizarre,

As father w éaping
Behind t
Given that the clan as a whe
of the Progeny in contempt, Tzimisce are notoriously
selective about whom they Embrace. Tzimisce
human; do not wish to be human, and seek o

= Death in June,* Rose (Fieldsof Rape

holds the Tradition

€ not

people who have in some way deviated from their species

like aball
1 whip when you're hungry for pain

“mbrace

d chain

Where Violence [sGolden®

— sociallyy mentally or emotionally. Such deviation
however, must nor preclude adherence to the clan's
preceptsor the capacity forwit, honorand charm. Tzimisce
infinitely prefer a Hannibal Lecter to a Jeffrey Dahmer.
isce prize intelligence and insight, but ineellis
gence of a particular varicty —thé ability to perceive new
waysof looking at things rather than the.ganventional
problemssolving al sort. In many ways this aps
proach resembles that of the Malkavians, but T:ihisce do
not respect insanity for its own sakesAcatatonic vegetable
ar dysfunctional schizophrenic is a manifestarion of Bia-
man frailty, nor prato-vampiric insight. A Tzimisce must
be able to shape her madness rather than be shaped by it.
Even expedience rarely éxcuses a hasty Embrace.
Tzimisce often hang:back during wartime Création
Rites, allowing their Brujah and
arms to sully themselves with the animationof cannon
fodder. A Fiend in need of muscle would much rather
constructadozen ghoulsthantransmitprecious Tzimisce
vitae to an unworthy being.

Pander comrades:in-
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Tzimisce sires retain a good deal of fluencelin
their childér's unlives — much moré than most Sabbat

res do. Though not nearly %o eontrolling as
Camarillasires, Tzimisce maintainrelations with thein
progeny, even those in different packs. Though Tzimisce
or held accountable for the actions of theie
Tzimisce who sires a flawed childe often loses
respectin the eyes of her clafmartes.

Tzimisce Magic

FHany T zimisce aré Accomplished soreevers,
thongh the clan as 2 whsle lacks the Tremeres
procvess in the wagical arts. [zimisce twhe
practice Thanmaturgy are koocyn a5 Kol Aw and
earn respect from their peers. Paths commpnty
practiced by T zimisce inclnde the Lure of
Flames, S pirit Thawmaturgy, £ lemental Vias-
tery and Gmf;m’»g. k‘;«rprisingtg, T zimisee
ravely practice the Dath af (,’nrx)vﬁan, prefﬂ'—
ring to rely on alchomy and Blood Bords tr
Achieve Similar resnlts.

Tzimisce magical practices Aiﬁ’ﬂ froms these
of their Tremere vivals. T rimisce emphagize the
Spiritnal and the reverential as opposed to the
Tresmeres deenlt pragmatism, Chants, (itarics
And paeans to ALl manmer of entitics Accompany
Tzimisee vituals. Phany partics, including
winges, Tremere, Lasembra and the Saspat
Tnguisition; tyontd e very bnterested in oﬁr»fim'nf
infarmation Aot the specifics of T zimisce magic,

Clan Invicrarchy

At fil
vidualistic clan, mirroring the anarchic sect its membsérs
founded. This perception is entirely inaecurate.

nce the Tzimisce seems a fractious, indi=

Despite its lack of farmal structure, the cl:

isvery
ades the

tightly bound, Respect for sect and heritage p

Tzimisce, and the vagariesof Vicissitude virtdally dicrate

* a fair degree of individual self-expression within the

communal structure. Then, 100, many membersare bound
by Vinculums established during clan fetes

What little hierarehy exists among Sabbar Tzimisce i
based solely on power. Tziffisce who have awakened their
zulo shape (i.c., have aghfeved the fourth level of Vicissiv




tude )y whohavear leastonelevel of Thaumaturgy, and who

e demionstratedwisdom and loyalty to the sect and clan
afeknown amongthe clan as thipans. Zhupans are respecied
fortheir knowledge and power, and may “suggest” courses
of acgitin w tesser Tzimisce: The lesser Tzimisce are not
reguited 18 heed a “suggestion,” but ignoting a zhupan is
comsideredextremely rude and will almost inevitably alien-
até the thupan so snubbed.

The head of the Tzimisgeiclan as a whole is called
Voivade. Though this title catries no official weightin the
Sabbat, in practice the Voivode is accorded roughly the
same amount of status thata car@inal is given. Voivode is
more ofia religious office than a secular one. It is the
Voivede who tecrees the clan's Augtoris and Ignobiis Ritae
andwho supervises the clan’s sacred nights. The Voivode
is always formidably proficient in both Vicissitude and

g2 Thaumaturgy, extraordinarilyself-aware (i.e., hasnearly

Smasgered her Path of Enlightenment), and extremely

#5vise. The only symbolof office’is a cape fleshcrafred from
#the skins of ac least three Tremere vampires dain in
4 persomal gombat.

Bartles for the position almost neverccir; whed
‘theydo, the contestants take #ild form and engage in a

Why{hnlhﬂdmﬂwenl Monomacy todeath or submission.

The Old Clan

The majority of Tzimisce elders met Final Death
when the clan joined the Sabbat, but a fair number
escapedgheir vindictive progeny. Seetitingtheir de

L mesnesagainst che favages of the Sabbar, these vampires
continued to exist much as they had for centuries, albeit
mare warily.

Though some refer to these Tzimisce as the “Old
Clan;"shat is a misnomer. These hoary vampires have
little use for sectyelan or otherties. Theyremember well
the nights of old, when each vampire was a law unto

iself and any other vampire was a potential enemy
(Note that Old €lan Tzimisee do not call themselves
“antitriby,” as do the surviving non-Sabbat Lisombr)

Accordingly, Old Clan Tzimisce sociery isstructured
around individual broods comprising a sire and one or
more Blood Bound childer. Childer, forOld Clan Tzimisce,
fill the froles of lovers, family, frieds, bodyguards and
servants, Tzimisce mastery over the Blood Bond allowsthe
siretoattune the emotions of his childer o a desired pitch
Thus, a-vampire lover may be Blood Bound to feel all-
consuming desire for thesirg, a guard may be Blood Bound
forloyalty, and a mate may be “programmed” for love. The
fact that these emotions are artificial and one-sided rarely
bothers the sire.

Old Clan Tzimisce rarely congregate. Other
Teimisce are, if anything, even less trustworthy thian
othervampires, Indeed, many Old Clan Tzimisce spend




Generation
\aPat this planet needs is plastic SHrgery.
— The Overloerds, Creganic”

Thongh “Tzimisce chovse their neomntes

mire carefully than Ab most vampires, A certain
percentage (il to measnre wp to the clank
stanAards. Aw experimental selection might
produce an mndesiraple progeny; A canvon-
fodder foot soldier created Anrieg a siege might
unexpectedly survive; a Supposedly perfect
candidate might prove Acfective. Auring the
Creation Rites.

/ T zimisce ercate very feoy Caitiffs admis
y sion that A mistake in selection tyas made is
A itter indeed. Therefore, mast “undesiraptes” are
¥ inducted_ints the clanw —— alfeit very, very
- Frodgingly, Older Fiends treat them as sec-

ond-class citizens — more than Ko or even
Fhout, Bt wot guite T zimisce, and su ffered to
cxist only by the clans grace.

Natnrally, this rarely sits vell wvith the
vAmgrires so seormed. A;unﬁng{y. these
T zimisce often reject thelr claw, instead cpngre-
Fating among themselves, In the process they
Acvelog thelr sovn sudicultnre and moves.

Ty “undesivatites” vetaise some semblance
of Humanity instead of embracing 4 Path of
Euﬁgﬂ&tmmt.ﬂfkr ALl vhen vampires fiave
proved te fe such hastards, a “eampiric sn-
premacy” phitosophy is hard b0 seyallocy. These
T zimisce openty Acfy thair elders by bateracting
extensively vvith the mortal worlA. Tndeed, some
"undesirables” esponsen ntopian vision sinildr to
that of the JAeatist Brujah, theresy mortals
And vampires can Aarmowionsty coexist. Threngh
the wse of \Vicissitnde, these T zimisce contend,
the tyerld and everything on it can literally pe
reshaped into A fleshly paradise.

more time brooding over somemillendia-old, cenis
s-forgotten slightby one of their*peers™ than ll'\l‘V\lﬂ‘
worrying about the very real threatthe Sabbat pasess
This is nor to say thar Old'Clan Teimisce have’
forgotren their traitorous progeny. Ontheontrary, man
Old Clan Tzimisce have gone so firas 1o disown mm;:m)’

Tzimisce entirely. These Trimisce, theiOld Clan claims)
are mot vampires at all, but fleshly hosts for orherworldly,
patasites called “Souleaters.” This distinction seéms thba
based on the possession of Vicissitude, although some |
ancient non-Sabbat Tzimisce have verifiably possessed
Vicissitude for millennia.

Some Sabbat whisper that a few Old Clan childer
have been renderedimmune o Vineulum by their elders
andsent into the world with the purpose of infiltrating
rhe Sabbat nd bringingitdown. Theclan publicly scoffs
at these rumors, but some high-ranking Sabbar haye't
expressed privare uniease about such a prospect

Dire Postulations of
the Dread Vampor

But we know evil is an exact science —

Being carefully, correctly wrang.

— Shriekback

Since its first nights the Tzimisce has been a schol-
arly clan. Just as the Vefitrue and Lasombra clans have
traditionally led the Kindred through their tials,and the
Toreador clan“has erafted diversions to make unlife
bearable, sothe Tamisce clan hiss sought answers to the
riddles underlying vampiric existence. Accordingly,
Tzimisce areramong the greatest Cainite sciemtistsy al-
chemists, historians and metaphysicians

emesis”

However, Tzimisce are not content to sit and think.
They are experimenters moreso than philosophers, and the
world—particularly the mortal world — is their laboratory

To purify their thought and detach themselves from
human subjectivity, Tzimisce &ither foundedior devel
oped the various Sabbat Paths of Enlightenmeng! The
clanawas also instrumental in creating the Sabbar’s vari-
ous Auctoritas and Ignoblis Ritze. These beliefs and rituals
serve diverse purposes: engendering solidarity among
vampires, providing new habits tareplacehuman-learned
ones, and fostering an understanding ofwhat itmedhs to
be avampire. Some Lasmbra whisper that perhaps the

words and gestures of the Rite serve otheér, more sinister
tunchions: worship of forbidden beings, for example, or
distractions from the clan'§ true aims. The Tzimisce, of
course, deny suchl allegatibns.

Many Tzimisce béligfs have been subsumeld into the
machinery of the Sabbatbut some remain unique to the
clan,
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Mtamorphosists
ManySabbat Teimisce espouse theconcept of Med
marphosis. Metamarphaosists b
isthe precursor to vampirism, so vampirismigin tumn the

ve that justashumanity

prelide to some other wondrons state of existerice.
Tzimisce, through their Vicissitude Diseipline, have the
capacity tosupersede their innate limitationsand become
godlike; they must only find the means

Most Metamorphosists possess a scientific bent, seek
ing enlightenm@ént through any er of unhaly
experiments on mortal and vampire alikef By performing
research on life, a vampire can better understand unlife; by
performing research on unlife, a vampire can leam enough
to rranscend that state

Metamorphosists’ mage allies often remark on'the
similarity between Metamorphosis and their ownvision
of Ascension. Some_mages have theorized that the
Tzimisce’ Antediluvian was in fact a mage prior to his
Embrage, and that his progeny continue instinctively to

‘grope toward Ascension, albeir in a highly debased way.

Deofendalists

The feudalist movement attractsssome of the
oldest and most_conservative Sabba, Tzimisce. THese
vampires, remembering the'elan’s hevday as mastérs-of
Eastern Europe, wish to subjugate the human racelingd
reestablisharhe'domains of old! In Neofeudaliststgiew,
Vampires should rule opehly) supported by ¢
revenant vassal class; ar the bottom, of course

oul and
Ils the
human Third Estate. Neofeudalistssee the dissolution of
the Warsaw Pact and thefSplintering ofsthe USSR{
lavia and Czechoslovakia as clation calls for analls
misce reconquest of the clan’sancestalhomeland.

Some dalists maintain expansive estates in,
isolated locales, participating ifsect activities ofly when
they must, Private’armies of szlaghta, revenantsgand
childer patrol the grounds, Kilnapped human “serfs&Hill
the soil, oftén to no end save to satisfy the master's $nse
ofpropriery, On the largest e:
Vicissitude-altered ghouls (#nimal and human) créared
for the sport of the master,and hér hunting hellhounds.

esyforest preserves house
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Orher Sabbat question Neofeudalists” [6yalty tathe
sect, seeing little difference between themiand the cldem
the sect overthrew. In particular, Neofeudalists! reliancd
on private vassals as opposed to ‘packmates disturby
Sabbit lyalists. Though Neofeadalists dutifully present)
their childer for Vaulderic ‘ceremonies, some Sabbal
wonder whether these Tzimisce elandestinely break the
Vinculums thus established ififavorof privare Blood!‘
Bonids.

Beclaimationists

Even ather T:imisce fear the zealots of the
eclaimationist creed. Carrying the tenets of the Pathof
Caine one step further, Tzimisce Reclaimationists seek
apatheosis by the most direct means possible.
Reclaimationists hold that, through diablerie, vampires
can govern their own evolution, advancing ro the next
seate ofbeing in as little time as it rakes to drink the blood 8
of amore powerful vampire. Reclaimationists thus see
diableric natonly asa pleasure, but dlso as a dutyto the
species (one must “reclaim” Caine's legacy from those
vampires anworthy of possessing it).

Reclaimationists avidly advance the Jyhad, devours
ingall other vampires, be they lesser (reclaiming vitne
wastefully expended), equal [cl:muunng a potential
threat), or greater (increasing one’s potential). Bven
other Reclaimationists are fair game, The
Reclimationists’ rarely stated but implicitly understood
ultimate goal is for one of their number — the Jast
survivor of the Jyhid — to find and drink the blood of
Caine himself. This neogodling can then repopulate the
barren earth acconding to the tenets of Reclaymationist
wisdom rather than idle whim.

Reclaimationists prefer to drink vampire bload exelii-
sively; thus they haunt the vanguards of Sabbar War
Parties and are strong proponents of human genocide (by
killing off vampires' normal prey, they force vampires into
1 predator-vs.-predator “survival of the firtest” situation)
Reclaimationists rarely sire, spend most of their existence
in zulo form, and even other Tzimisce consider them cold
and monstrous.

Diversifists

The subversive Diversifist sect holds that all vame
piressgecognizably descended from an Antediluvian
progenitor are inherently corrupted bylthose Ancients'
taint. Only by branching.away from the blighted tree, or
destroying it ar the'toot, can one sever.oneself from the
Antediluvians' strings. For this reason, Divefsifists rarely
fraternize with any vampires save their own clanmares,
Lasombra, and Cairiff {all.other vampires are Antedilu-
vian pawns, deny it as they might). Diversifists exhort
their Subbat brethrén to! develop new means of selfe
expression (i.c., new powets, Disciplinesand bloodlines);




e only in this way ean Homo sapiens sanguinus evolve

beyondthe limitedand altimarely self-destructive state
Cline’s shortsightedness has imposed on it.
W Diversifists arc among the most acrive Tzimisce re-
searchess. Powerful Diversifists sometimes display one or
mgEe rre mew Disciplines of their own invenrion
Diversifist science has been responsible forthe creation of
several bloodlines unique to the Sabbat, including the
amorphous Blood Brothers. Sugh research usually requires
the piocuremeént of various éxeticingredients and scores
of test subjects.

€xsanguinsts
A bizarte offshoor of the Metamorphosists, the
Exsanguinist cilt prosclytizes that blood, far from being
the "life,"is the prison chaining vampires toa lower state
g of being. After all, Exsanguinists argue, vampitesshave
u divareed themselves from mose of the primitive Biologi
8% "cal reactions governingthelifeeycles ofall other creatures,
By similarly purging themelves of the need fofvitae,
Svampitesican attain a stare of purely will-driven exist-
en

©  DPevoreesof thé Exsanguiiist eult rhus practice eso-
i€ Rige combining meditation and anorexia, Most
Ko o g:,mgumlsu. throw themselves into the minuriaé of
v bbat existence, canstantly keeping busy inan attempr
to forger how hungry they ate. Sadly, no Exsanguinist has
yet achieved transcendence, and most other Tz imisce

find nguinists’sporadic, spasmodic bmgc and-purge”

frenzi wm amusing

TheBednEelcctic

Fheclan'Satticude roward hdmanity manifescs invits
attitude toward thehuman faem. Tzimisceraurinely alter
and adjust theimbodies according 6 need and whim;
oceasionally, independently of the vampire’s desires, a
Tzimisce's body will spontaneously alter itself. Over the
decades, most Teimisce forgetexactly whalithey looked.

like in life.

Many Sabbat Trimisce, particularly the vounger
ones, take pleasure in shaping themselves into a variety
of inhuman forms. Distended skulls; elongated fingers,
polychromatic mottling and the like are often displayed
“by Tzimisce anxious to demonstrate their alien superior-
ity. Rumors of unearthly “Souleatess” controlling this
process-are consideréd mere stories begun by the clan's
enémies in an effort toaweaken them.

Indeed, younger Tzimisce have ritualized these self-

L (Indyced deformiries.\Tartoas, scars, protrusions, horns
knobsand the like signify pack@ffiliation, factionloyalty,
Camarilla vampires slain, Tremere exterminated,etc., in
abizarre code as incomprehensible to older Tzimisce as it
is to Camarilla enemies.

Iyigh Unholy Tights

Certain mights are sacred or atherevise
imortant to the clan. The most notervorthy of
these is the wight of Jume 2464, knotvn n
Slavic fotklore ns Knpala's Hight. This is
the might, Gabbat Trimisce say, when the
sects T zimisce founders discovered the legend-
ary “five-flovver” and hiroke their elders’ Bolood
Bonds. On fKupatas Vight, the \sivade
¢Alls the clan to 4 preavrivged meeting site,
anAd A wild and tervible Ritns ensnes. Sacri-
fices take place, blood floens in torrents from
hundreds of captives, and T zimisce cavort in
A thousand shapes arownd great bonfires.
Charges by the Sashat Jnpuisition concerning
the summoning and Finding of Acmons on this
ViRt dre vehemently dewted By the clam

The claw alse Aelds an annnal meeting
Semetime each fall, nsually on the antrmnal
equinok. This date symbolizes the passing of
Shmomer inls tyivter And tAus the brangition
Beteveen martality and vampirism, Heoovever,
the meeting serves (ess A religions than A
Secular fumction, 4 ¢ bhis“con, ference) | T rimisce
Aenonstrate weoy advarces bn clan research and
eoncet plans tr implement these advarces
Auring Hatlorveen \\ar Parties and sieges,

Tzimisce planthcir greatestmititary strikes
(at teast in Florth A merica) to take place on
Hatloiveen. On this night, when all movtals
Aress in grotespuc and fancifut costumes, even
the most Acformed s=lnchta cnm voalk the streets
whiindered. An entive strike force of Satbat
ANA FA0nLS ean assemble br A city withont the
mortal or Gamarilin gopnince mfizb«a any-

thisg i Amiss,
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Zimisce

Furthermore,
within the clan by their
inhuman form. This fc
isassumed when the vampire

oility ‘tolasstime a specifie
wstrous, amphibious ghant,
bes towar. Tzimisce in this
shape display vastly enhanced physical prowess, roughly
equivalent 1o that of Lupines in “wolfman” form. Most
other Sabbat refer to this sh
Tzimisee call it the zulo.

Tzimisce Opinions
Concerning the (Corld
of Darkness

A Grinch is unpleasant, sncouth and unclean —
Now say this together: I'm!frightfully mean!
= Dr. Stuss, The Grinch Meets the Cat in the Hat

Brujah
I'talked to — or was tilked ro by = a Brujah two
nights ago. How he boasted of his valiant heart! How he
vented hisspleen! To hear himehatter, he alone had the

sping to'raise his fistin deflance and spit in the face of
oppression.

)T, Al

Quickly growing irritated by his incessant braggado-
cioy Iripped out his heart, affixed his spleen to his
buttocks, twisted his spine into an omate paperweight,
and fused his fisttahisthanth. So much for Clan Brujah

Gangrel
At least they aré not so stagnant as othérs of eur
species. Rather than seeking to transcend themselves,
hawever, they have chosen todevolve toward the bestial
state. Help them in their course whenever convenient, A
few centuries as a dung beetle might do a Gangrel good.

Malkavian

Thecerebral processes of the Malkavians are fasci-
nating and potentially useful. Tt is interesting to nate
that the Malkavian brain, the subject of so much
Camarilla concern, structurally differs little from the
brains of ather vampires. However, | once observed a
Malkavian frontal lobe survive in a vat of formaldehyde
for a full 23 minutes after | extraceed it from the
cranium of irs still-living donor. Perhaps therlis gome.-
thing to their pratele of mind/body dissociation.

asthe"Hortid Form,” bug *

fsce areroften actorded st ’g
b

i




1 osferatu

All these millennia and still they obsess aver the
wrifling handicap we inflicted upon them at the dawn of
time. The lowest among us can bestow or remove their
taintwith but a few kneads of the fingers. And remove it
weshall — during the final nights, in exchange for their
unending loyalty. Tempered by eons of hardship and
perscéution, what soldiers they will make!

Torcador

“The children of the night™ what music they
make

Offal! Of what use are their picrures and poems?
Their vaunted “ralent” is merely the swizzle stick with
which they churn up their dull vapid neuroses and
spew them onto a defenseless canvas. And they expect
accolades for such? Surely Caine would have thought
twice about giving them the gift of erernity had he
known they would spend it inSuch narcissistic mastur
bation

Tremere

Upstart human larvae. Uproot them from their
chantries, flay their skins from them and expose them as
the grubs they are

The "Tradition of the Miasqoerade

FAh! A more sdions stricture 7 cavwot
imdgine! Dives one Aide evhien 4 cockronch
ctmes cravyling ints tne’s havert Dves pne
meckiy Allory the insect br senttle all sver
one’s prsscssionst o — ome crushes it/

'W[y sire Ans told me of the clder Aays, rohen
our clan iyatked the wight like gods and took
what we toonlA from the Kive, Ghe has told me
foer she tvonld gaze Aston frem the patblements
of fier aver to the walley belovw - Aoty she tvontd
Svveep fer eyes pver the fechle, pallid terchlight
(lickering from the vitlnge honeath her— hovw the
sullen, fearful headiman contd Aeliver as tridute
e i every Seven chil Aven Bors therein rather thax
face her corath! And vou suggest that J, her
scitn; turn ey cheek in fear from such sheept Let
their “;'m‘mi.;ihm ebme T cwonld sooner finrm to
Ash thaw be degrived of my Aeathright! For this
reason if wo other, T shatl not vest nntil J sheathe

my fangs in the Camaritia’s weck!

hapter T hree: To Sup with Ficnds




Ventroe
Finally, a clan worthy of beingcalled enemy- v,
archenemy. True, they are fatally misguided dupes of
the Antediluvians, but I respect theirdignity and poise.

The lastone | played with took four nightsto scream and
twelve to die. Admirable indeed,

Caitiff

It is best to treat them with eontempt, for in so deing
we reinforce prejudicial arritudes toward them. Thus,
when we need vampires for use in experiments, it is the
simplest matter to frame one for some fictitious transgres-
sion or other.

#1ssamites

These Ottoman jackals have mastered the art of
slaying. Were they to focus their efforts on mastering the
rest of existence, they might be truly dangerous. As
thingsstand, they are but tools — useful, though predict
able.

Giooam

Another bastardized line, but far more fc
The Tremere are naught but rapists; while the
seeminsteadtobe the productsofadeliberate an holy
spawning, And their powers.. I"'Why, I could call a soul
hack into its ruined fi in-for 1,001
nights of pleasure.... Yes, there is much to learn from
these hybrids

idable,

ni

ne again and

1Raonos

Irritating vermim with no respect for another's pri
vacy. When they annoy, remind them of a simple truism
it.is very haed to filch when one has no fingers.

Sctites

Clever, clever clan. So wonderfully, self-consciously
wicked. They slither mesmerized around the flames of
corruption, daring one another closer, always drawing
back lest theysinge their scales We long ago realized that
evil is neither a toy to play with nor a pyre in which to
immelate oneself — ir is a delicacy to be swallowed
whole

Lagombra

They are but empty shadows that flivacrossthestage

we have constructed. Allow the shadow-puppets to di
rectour shadow-play, but, if necessary, do not hesitate to
lift the curtain and dispel themvamid the stark light of
reality.

Clanbook: Tzimisce



Incomo

Pilot fish for the Antediluvians. Shouldyou discover
one, spare no effort todestroy it, but keep a careful watch
for the hidden claw jerking its strings.

Clamarilla

So transparently ridiculous it frightens me. This sect
is cither the flimsiest of screens for the Antediluvians or
an ingricate Chinese box beflond even our capacity to
unlock. Still — screen, box, no matter. We
ascertain which is the p

ced only

oper taale= a knife to shred it or
a hammer to break it to flinders

Sabbat
In any experiment one must have a control group
and a group of test subjects. The Camarilla and the
Inconnu are our control groups; the Sabbat, ourtest

subjects, While we ourselves did not set the experiment
in mation, the Jyhad has produced most enlightening
results,

Black Exand

Our sect's bogatyrs are mighty, and wisely do our foes
cad them, Still, their eternal ism and unquestion-
ing loyalty disturbme, I would be far more comfortable

with theirexistence if they tried to betray orusurp us at
least occasionally! As it is, I'm certain they'plot some-
thing rruly heinous.

Lupines
Brutal, barbaric beasts who spend their time baying
at the moon and exploring rthemselves for parasites
instead of exploring the possibilities inherent in their
wondrous multiplicity of forms: Furthermore, while [ ean
accept and even appreciate the fact that they mortally

despise our species, | would prefer that they simply goton
with the business of trying to kill us rather than perfum-
ing their blogdlust in self-righteousgwill. Their

holier-than-thou litany about

“defending the humans
from vampires’ depredations” is as hypoeritieal as it is
nauseating. | remember more than one “Shadow Lord"
whose coat stayed suspiciously sleek during a lean Balkan
winter..

Mages
Some claim thatour clan’s founder was of the Awak-
enedin life. In any event, we stand united with these
sorcerers in our mutual contempt for the Tremere. We
have long-standing alliances with certain orders of wiz-
ards

liances still maintained and honored, albeit

clandestinely. Such alliances have proved most auspi-

tious for our clan, for mages possess powersas formidable

“hapter Three: To Sup with Fiends




"zimigce Torture Techniques

Tt s an snpleasant fact that a large part of T zimisce cultnre revolves aronnd s WA means

of hinrting othier beings. VHawy tronpes tvill wnderstandAably prefer toignove or gloss pver this Aspect
of the ctun. Still, T zimisce are Andbed “Fiends” for'n reason, and Storytellers cvhs tvish to portray
the evil of the clan, particularly from a Camaritla perspective, may find this section nsefnl.

Psychological preparationis vital for any torture session. Tzimisce Disciplives are admirably
B suited b CAis. \Jicissitude alloows the borturer to Assnme An Appropriate shape: perhngs an impossidly
beantiful member of the gender to cvhich the victim is Attracted, to heighten the shame) or an
i o 55ibily hideons pe, to Aeighiten the revalsion; or even the form of the victims tvorst ewemy. Anspex
Allvevs the T Zimisce to Aiscover the victim’s phebias and Airty (ittte secrets, and to Aiscerw tvhich
areas of the victims fody are particalarly sensitive.

Tzimisce Disciplines alse vastly nid the actual session. \Jicissitude nllotvs the torturer o
decome Ais oovn tool kit, ferming A1 extremitics (or the victin's extremities) bito a variety of intrusive
implements perfectly shaped o fit the victim (or mot guite fit, a8 the case may be... ). Thew, too, the
Sight of onels Fones heaqving of their stvw accord throngh ones skin is alevays disconcerting — and
it ecomes difficult to find relense in a-scream cohen pue’s tonsgue Ans fees grafted to the voof of onels
i month. ... Avialism ablotvs a variety of woxions creatures (particntarly those inspiving paric in
the victim) to fic swmmoned avA precisely directed.

Of course, physical torture hng its timits, particnlarly against vampires. Viost elders woorthy
of the wame hinve experienced massive fodily tranma at least once Auring unlife. VHareover, vampires
scoff at threats that cvonld break mamy mortals, snch as ampntation or castration. And Avv dves
one threaten a Flosferatu woith disfignrementt ven mertals often Aisplay surprising resifience,

L nfortnnately for snch victims, T zimisce are egnally skitled at emotional torture. Centuries
olf nnﬁf: Five Tzimisce tortrrers an wuednny Acgree of ,usypﬂnfn‘d{i(ﬂl Fn.;f;-{‘t. Furthermore,
T zimisce control over the Blood Bond provides torturers tyith a varicty of fienAish weey coays to Aurt
their victims, Tive vampires may be foreibly Blosd Bound and one painstakingty Aisfigured before
the others eyes. A (ternatively, the T zimisce may hreak one victins Bond wwhile teaving the other
stitl Brnnd; the nn-Bonnd victim wny then be re- Bound to the torturer and indnced to inflict
physical or emotional pai ow the other victim. T zimisce wmay also, throngh rituals, canse atready
Bound peings to feel emptions other than love. A victinacapasle of bearing the most atrecions tvounds
twithont flinching may be utterly broken fiy a contemptuons stap from the hand of Aer wotw-ostite
child (or chifde).

Certain Tzimisce netuntly escheey supernatural means of tortnre, considering such practices
effete. The Sasbat priest Gtefur 7ostas still speaks with great pride of hovv he extracted vital
mititary information from n & angrel A rehon, nsing wothing but a 1og Aispssable rzor blade, three
needles, A pack of Holiday Tun matches, a rapber tute and 1 gallon of Clovox.

Clanbook:



as they are subtle. Theorder knownas '
particularly intriguing
it.

enitors” is
hady. We could learn much from

Not that any of these thir

will stap us from drink-
ing them to desiccated husks and liquefying their bones
inta pus oneetheir usefulness has ended. Still, one must
give credit where credit is due.

Facries
There are powers in the world far older than we.
Celric twilight and Victorian frippery cloak a grimmer

reality. After: apparenclyable to
cope with the horror of marauding yampires and rabid

I, the human mintw:

werewolves, for legends portray us in all our dark splen-
dor. What atrocities did the faeries commit that forced
the kine to veil them in the guises of “wee folk” and
“Robin Goodfellow” rather than acceprt the trul

Golconda

We do nor aspire to akine salvation. We will instead
transubstantiate our own salvarion from the kine's bodies
and blood

Tzimisce and the Blood Bond

<..Nor know the vampire's from the lover's kiss:
For him the scarlet ghost
Of Lilich s
Rears amorous and me
Glatk Ashton Smith, “Zothique™
Aceording to Kindred legend, the
luvian was the first of Caine’s childer 1o discover the
Blood Bond, and it is fact o

vampires to break such a Bond en masse. In any event,
misceare far more adeptatthe creation,

and dissolution of Bl

pintenance

x| Bonds than are other vampires.

Most Blood Bonds create a strong but rather nebu
of affecrion on the part of the Thrall. The
nt, while fairly certain that the Thrallwill actin
her best interests, has livtle specific control over the
Thrall's precise emotions. T

nisce, however, have dis-
covered rituals and alchemical techniques thar vastly
increase control over Blood Bonds.,

oked in the Thrall: filial

»mantic love, lust, loyalty, reverence, etc

vecific emotions can he

love,

rare

the emotions induced by a Tzimisce-manipulated Ble
Bond limited to “positive” ones. One being can be made
o feel unremitting hatred toward or paralyzir

ear of
another. Moreover, certain Tzimisce may even create

Blood Bonds between beings other than vampires —
provided the appropriate blood is drunk — and may

manipulate the emotions of both parties

I 0
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Some Camarilla Kindred whisper that. powerful
[zimisce may set up a Blood Bond and delay its cffects
until a “trigger” (acondition, word, phrase, gesture, etc.)
occurs. These Kindred claim that such delayed Blood
Bonds, combined with Dominate-induced forgetfulness
on the part of the Bound parties, have riddled the
Camarilla with “undead time bombs™ waiting to explode
in ways suitable to the Sabbat. Most Camarilla Justicars
dismiss these rumors as anarch-fomented paranoia

Iorrid Predilections
of the Dread Vampur

One of the Tzimisce's most notorious traits is its.
members’ penchant for pain., While other vampires often
commit cruel acts out of r, hate or simple sadistic
ion with pain seems reflex-
n a desire.

pleasure, the Tzimisce obs
- aneed rather d
Accordingly, Tzimisce frequéntly study and practice
the craft of torture, and many among the clanact as full-
time torturers for their sect, In this role they are greatly

feared — to rhe extenvthar Tzimisce vampires have been
given the epithet “Fiends” by their horrified Camarilla
brethren

Tzimisce differ from, say, Toreadar antitribu in their
approach ta torture. They see themselves more as sc
tists:than artists; their techniques, whill
of themselves, are means to

#
amusing in and
d. Only by
physical, mental and emo-
can one discover the limits of that pain and the
means to overcome the -\muixlm ians’ worst on the eve
of Gehenna. Thus, most

a greater el
meticulously studying pain
tional

misce torgure sessions are in
fact experiments, complete with hypotheses, specific
conditions and purposes — however warped and illogical
those purpeses may seem to mortals or other vampires
A lesser-known
bers’ masochistic be zimisce routinely. subject
themselves to abuses as grear,

spect of the Tzimisce is its mem:

if not greater, than those
they inflict on their victims. Only throtgh fully uder-
standing the capabilities and limitations of the vampiric
form will they be able to supersede it — and some
experiments are best performed firsthand. Tzimisce have
been known to spénd week§or. even monthsin the grip
of various infernal devices of their own making.




Stitorsofthe Tzimisce

Yet, with all thar de
agility and courag

mmity, there was a certain ¢

strange exception to th
1ssic rule thar strength, like beauty, comes fram har-
mony.
Vietar Hugo, The Hunchback of Notre Dame
Though Tzimis
tures, their minions are perhaps even more dreaded by
the clan's foes. Through their Vicissitude Discipline,
Tzimisce disfigure nature’s créagions into nightmarish
and throt

e are themselyves formidable crea

ar machines

oh their Blood Bonds, they
ensure these beings” loyalty.

Reoenants

The Tzimisce b
ghoul-like be
vamy re kitown as
revenants. Their supernatural powers have become he-
reditary, and there exist several breec

s bred a species of self-replicating,
ngs. These creatures, which are neither

ror mortals nor precisely ghouls

or families, of
revenants, each with its own distinctive cha

Cteristics.

Once there were many such families, but rhe
revenants’ numbers have been culled by other vam-
pires, outraged: mortals, ‘or simple inbreeding and
stetility. Four branches remain extant: the Brarovirch

~

monstrous warriors; the Zantosas, nomad scouts; the
Grimaldis, cunning spies; and the Obertuses, reclusive
scholars. All loyal to the Tzimisce, but this is the
only common denominator ameng them; they feud
among themselves as oftenas they battle the clan’sfoes.

Revens ly obsoléte in this day and age
Their usefulness as infiltrators and spies is limited, for
over the centuries they have grown too odd o intérace
with mortals forextended periods. Over time, can:

nts are la

feasts and week-long torture orgies became difficult to
conceal from the modern media, particularly a modern
media infested with Camarilla puppets on the lookout
for Sabbat-related activity. Moreover, an average
revenant, while a rerror against mortals, can rarely best
even a neonate vampire in a pitched battle. Many
Lasombra and Assamite antitribu arguefor the revenants’
adication.

Nonetheless, the clan is unlikely to give up its
“pers” anytime soon. If nothing else, revenant abodes
providesafe havensfor Sabbat on the run from Camarilla
Archons or Lupines. Like other ghouls, revenants are
diumal. Then, too, revenants arc ¢
ation,and the elan has dften deliberately bred revenants
with specific heredirary traits. More than afew Tz
neonates are greated from the offspring of these ar-

BIE'6f protie-

e

ranged unions.

o Sup with Fiends
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Ghouls

The Sabbat as a whole spurns ghouls, but Clan
Tzimisce is a noted exception, The clan makes extens
sive use, of ghoul servitors, reshaping them with
Vigissitude to perform desired functions. Tzimisce cre=
ativiry in this regard is both wondrous and rerrible to
behold, :Some ghouls, propetly nourished and “wa-
tered,"eyen servearchitecturaland decorative functions
(*curtains” of living skin; “walls” of muscle, organs and
bone; “gardens” of flesh kept in vars and shaped inta
various formations in the manner of rock crystals).

The existence of a Tzimisce ghoul is far from easy.
Rarely are ghouls left in an unblemished shape; even a
ghoul whom the master has no need to deform is often
disfigured anyway, simply to satisfy the master's aes-
rthetic whims or scientific curiosity, Exceedingly cruel
punishments await the slightest failure or misunder-
standing. Tzimisce seldomfeel or demonsrrate affection

appreciation for their ghouls. Tzimisce rarely need to
resort to kindness, rewards or even Bload Bonds ra keep
1 common practice among the clan

's" face into an unrecognizable lump
, with the sub

quent promise to
al feature per decade or so of perfect
service. Perfect service is difficult to provide, and thus
most misce ghouls are doomed to exist as mansters.

restore one f

W few ghouls have escaped the clan over the

centuries; such

ghouls, hideously deformed, accustomed
to a diet of human meat and vampire blood, and hunted
by the Sabbat, find it difficult to return to human

, these ghouls haunt waste

ndoned sites as monstrous pred:

G@uoardian @houls ( Szlachta)

Certain

soldiers and sentries. Tz

ors.

ouls :

used by the clan as bodyguards,

misce call the:

entry,” for they are deemed superior to other
ghouls, thoug

by no means on the same plane

vampires. Szlachta may be human or animal the

origin matters little, given the end result.

Szlachta are warriors, and the clan uses Vicissitude to
heighten its troops’ combat prowess. Bongs are reshaped
intospikesorarmored p

ates; skin and fat are extracted from

unnecessary-areas and grafted where padding might prove
efficient; facial features are warped into ghastly masks, the

better to intimidate foes. Qne T

imisce, taking a lesson from
Viad Tepes, grafted her stachta back to back, rend
hem both proof against

earartack and incapable of retreat.

ome szlachiaare used agscouts; Tzimisce often hyper.

trophy or otherwise alter these

ouls’ sensory o

¢! gans in
efforts to increase the ghouls’ awareness. Such experiments
only intermittently sueceed and have léd to more than one
hta going insane or being permanently crippled

T




((ar houls ( Vazhd)

The last and rarestsort of g

—
o

houl is the vozhd, or war

enerally used
only when besicging an enemy outpost. Vi

ghoul. These loathsome creatures

1 are

actually created from 15 or more individual ghoul

(himan, animal or both). The ghouls are first forced to

LA —

drink each ather's blood in a Vaulderie-esque

emony. A teamof Tzimisce (and the occasional Tremere
antitribu) then employs Vicissitude and Thaumaturgic

rituals to meld the g
Such a creature is enormous {some ambitious Sabbat

TN e e

uls'inte one composite entity.

=g
firer S
e

have created dinosaur-sized ghouls) and, with its mul-

tiple limbs_and organs, is capable of unleashing a

maglstrom of destruction. Exces§ tissue, bone and car-

L E—rr——

cap be molded to bestow earapaces, spines, claws,
tusks, mandibles, fan
ors desire, The process of becoming a vozhiliigri-

naws or whatever the

B+
i LR ST

R R LA

e

ablydrives the component beings mad; to circumvent
l this, the creature is usually lobotor
(sucha procedure also renders it immune ro Domihate,

:dvia Vieisgirude

Presence'and Animalism)

The end result is the biological equivalént of a tank:
el huce, slow, stupid and devastatingly powerful (levels of
B 8w Potence, Fortitude and Blood Pool generally equal twice
those of the highiestlevel among the componentghouls).

The creation ritual irrevocably bonds the vozhd to a
single creator; this creator alone can “command” the

creature, though a v

arely comprehends commands
of more_than two or three words. Veghd are usually
¢ starved before a bautle and, when the time is right,
B pointed inthe general direction of juicy, crunchable
- Camarillyr Kindred
L E
o

ing avozhd requires vast amounts of time, raw matcrials

areextremely rare inthe modern age. Creat-

and labor, and the returnis rarely worth the efforr —
particul in an era of LAW rockets and shaped
. Vozhd are nearly as dangerous to their creators
asthey are to thélt enemies. Moreover, theegy sizeand

ferocity of the monster often work té the Sabbat’s
nce Camarilla elders,
Ampires tounite against

detriment: few things ¢an cony

anarchs, Inconnuand neurral

acomman foe, buta rampaging vozhds oriestich thi
On the other hand, few things can'convince Camarill;
elders, anarchs, Inconnu and neutral clans to surrender
tothe Sabbat so readily as seeing their city's prince torn

ieces and greedily d

ured by a rampaging vozhd

“haprer Three:




&nter at Vour Own Risk

I think we are in rats’ alley
Where the dead men lost cheér bones
Eliot, “The Waste Land’
Tzimisce, even the wilderones, tend o enjoy periods
of contemplative solitude. Their innate
manifests as an extraordinary sensitiviry

territoriality
to their sur-
yche

roundings

in the Tzimisc

Something d

demands

I personal space, and Tzimisce

privacy a plan
and maintain their havens with meticulous care
Most vampires, aware of the Tzimisce proclivity for

cruelty, imagine Tzimisce havens to be vast abattoirs,
where the walls drip with the gore of violated innocents
and the corridors reverberate with the screamsof the
immured. This is rarely the case — at least not in the
nd horror, pl

main haven. Anambienceofmurde
able as it may |

s not conducive to rest.

Tzimisce refer to their main haven as the manse
(regardless of size ar optilence — misce are nothing if
not wishful thinkers), It is here thata Tzimisce keeps her
mementosof mortal and undead life. Tzimisce decorare
their manses in a‘manner reflecting their dttiude toward
unlife. Tzimisce often sleep in coffins as a constant
reminder of their separation from the wazld ofnortals.

Clanbook: T zimiscc

To circumvent their clan weakness, most Tzimisce
also maintain one'er more auxiliary havens. Auxiliary
havens containasupplyof slecping carth andother barc
necessities of existence. They are used when a Tzimisce
has reasoni to believe her manse is being ‘sought by
emies. Auxiliary havens are a_Tzimisce
usually brings Weér victims in order to slay and torture
them, thusallowi

er also where

he vampire to maintain the serenity

of her primary abode

whom they
vens. No ene may enter without the
express permission of
extended in the for
(Ironig

Camarilla’s Second and

Tzimisce are extremely sensitive abou

admit into their h

\e vampire, which is generally
f an elaborate formal invitarion,
Ily, this custom probably provided ghe basis forthe
Fifth Traditions.) Likewise,
Tzimisce are reluctant toenter another’s dwelling without
similarpermission bei anted. Obviously, thiseustomis
suspendedwhile at war or hunting. Nongfheless, Faigisce
adherence to this tradition has led to'the Cimarilla’s

unmasking of morethan one Sabbat spy.

A few madern Timisce, having grown dp immersed
in science fictionand harrot, use victims and Vicissitude
to fashion quasi-organie manses. E‘u thing will
corridors that throb and pulsa fashioned from
and- “b: ghouls’ eternally
bound into the fumishings adorn such manses

nous

viscous membranes;

U

—
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Menies and Flaws
The following pages include suggestions for Merits
and Flaws unique to Tzimisce characters, Fe

| free ro
adaptand e these new Traits o personalize your chars

of Merits and

on the
Flaws in a chronicle setting, see The V
Guide.

acters. For more informatic

ampire Players

J2in Tolerance (2 pt. Merit)

Note: You must have Callgusness and Morale rat-
ings of 3 or |

gher to take this Merit

Either because of pe

nal praclivity or the rigors of
Vicissitude, you have become acclimatized to pain, This
affinity enablesyou toignore one die of wound penalties.
Thus, when you are Hurt or Injured; you suffer no
penalties toactions. You suffer only a one-die pénalty to
actions at the Wounded and Mauled states, and even
iberact four dice rather than fivel You
are still Incapacitated normally,

Iyaoen Affnitn (2 pr. Merit)
Yaurterritoriality rivals that of a Lupine. When acting

an “home soil” (your main haven, not auxilisry havens);
you gain an additional die to all Dice Pools. You may also

Crippling injuric

home'in on your haven by making ap unmedified Percep E
tlon roll(difficulty variabléf if across cown, § ifinanother . §
state or country, 2 if ss the globe)

Privacu Obsession (5 pr. Flam)

You carry the Tzimisce, respect for privacystosex-
tremes. You must make a Willpower roll (difficulty 6) to
enter another being’s dwelling withour being invired
(though you will go ro fiendishly cléver lengths o gamer
anunwirtting invitation). When disturbed in yourmanse
by an uninyited guest, you must make a SelfControl o
Instinets roll (difficulty 7) to avoid a frenzy

~11111 W

Tzimisce Dowers

-Jpowers which, so far from proceeding from the
heights and leading men thither, are in reality survivals
fromuthe depths of being“The amoeba and the snail have
powérsawe do not possess,

—Arthur Machen, “The Novel of the Black Seal”

Storytellers should consider carefully whether or
not to allow these or any other special abilities inta
their chronicle. The powers that follow are included to
enhance your chronicle, and should not he used as a
“checklist™ forplayers.

hapter | hree: To Sup with Fiends
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Ticrof Souls (Animalism Level Six)

A vampire with this power gaing more than mere
sustenance from the blood she drinks.She also gains
insight into and even abilities from the'danor. More-
aver, if the being from which the vampire drinks has
recently fed, she may gain similar awareness of that
creature, If that creature had also redently eaten before
being consumed, the vampire may likewise acquire the
powers of that victim, and'saon. (Renfield wasa't 50
erazy after all....)

System: The vampire must drink the blood of her
prey-and make a Perception + Animal Ken roll (diffi-
culty 7). Each success allows either a memory or an

Ability to be accessed; alternatively, three successes can

be “converted” into one of the victim's Disciplines,
Attributes or innate powers. The vampire may choose
one of the victim's Traits or may select from anything
thagche vicrim (or victim's victim, etc. ) has caten in the
past 24 hours. The effects last until thevampire expends
the éreature’s Blood Points. Only one “fier” ‘can be
maintained at a'time,

@nius Loci (Auspex Lieoel Six)

Tzimisce have anatural affinity for places, s their
clarweakness demonstrates. This power augments that
iity, enabling thevampiretotap into the “amibienée”
or¥spirit” of aspecific place and thereby gain ingight into
situations affiliated with the nature of that place. For
example, if the yampif€uses Genius Loci while in a
graveyard, she might gain insight into situations dealing
with death. If.she'ues the power amid the burned-out
shell of a buildingyshe might receive a warning of an
impending fireginsight into catastrophes in generals or
even an awareness of the forces behind rapid;gataélys-
mic cha
Systemn: The vampire must meditate in a cercain
location for at least an hour. The place must be symbolic
of a given force or have been the site of strong passions or
trauma (ie., a shopping mall is not likely to give much
valuable insight, but a shopping mall where a mass
murdererkilled 23 victims with an assault rifle might well
provide insight into situations involving violence or
mass panic). The vampire must then roll Perceprion +
Empathy (difficulty 8). Each success provides a clearery
less nebulots understanding
Obviously, this power is extremelysubjeétives The
Storyteller must use diseretion when adjudicating its

use.




€suatic A gonn( Anspex Leocl Seoen)

Many T:imisce have leamed to toletate and even
appreciate the sensation of pain, but a vampire with this
power has far manscended others’ understanding. Her
nervés still register pain, bur perceive it as pleas
even spiritually uplifring

rable,

System: A vampire with this power adds wound
penalties to her Dice Pools, Thus, the more injured the
vampire is, the more effectively she funcrions. A v
pire in the Crippled state adds fivedice toall Dice Poals!
Obviously, if injuries entail theloss of body parts, the
vampire may not perform actions necessitating those
body parts. Furthérmore, a vampire who reaches the
Incapacirared stare is still incapaeitated.

This power is continuously in effect.

SkinTrap ( Vicissitode Leoel Six)

Thispower enables the vampire to slough off a layer
of hisépidermis and use it as a fleshy snare. Victim§may
be bound, blinded or even suffocared in the skin-sac

System: The vampire may automatically shed a
layer of skin, but must make a Stamina™ Fircarms roll
(use normal firearms complications) ro rarget his vie:
tim. If the vampire hits, the victim is trappediin the folds
of flesh and may take no action until she frées herself
(Strength, difficulty 7; victim must score a number of
successes equal to the vampire’s Stamina). Addition-
ally, if the vampire scores three or moresuccesseson the
ted the victim'sfaeé, blinding
her and (if the victim breathes) curting off her oxygen:
supply

Each time this power is used, the vampire's soak
Dice Paol decreases by one until he spends a Blood
Point to regenerate the skin layer. If this power is used

tack rollghe has targ

threetimes insuceession without spending Blood Points,
the vampire's skin becanies paper-thin. Each time the
vampire moves suddenly or yiolently in this state, he
must make a Stamina roll (difficalry 7) or suffer one
Health Level of damage as cracks and lesions riddle his
skin.

Riaken's Kiss (Vicissitude Leocl Scoen)

This powerwas first manifested by the Black Hand
Dominion LarsSvengaard during the Siege of Barcelona,
With this power, the vampire can warp the skin, carti-
lage and bone of her face, elongating it and resolidifying
itintoa 10'-long tentacle similar to that of asquid. This
tentacle can be used t¢ p and constrict foes; mare-
over, in place of a squid’s suckers are rows and rows of
fanged, drooling mouths, permitting incredibly rapid
blood'drain.

System: The vampire Spends 2 Willpower point and
rolls:Stamina + Body Alteration (difficulty 8). Success
enablesformation of the tentacle with no loss of sensory
abilities. The tentacle can be used in mel
Strength + 2 damage). A successful hit indi
each success scored on the attack roll, one additional
Blood Point can be drained from the victim each turn, as
dozens of mouths bite and suck. To break the grip, the
victim must score three more successes than the vampire in
an extended contest of Strength

: (difficulty 5;

Lo should be nated that the tentacle is as valnerable
to attack as the vampire is and.may be artacked any-
where along its length; moreover, a tentacle in the
process of feeding is a stationary target. If the tentaele
takes three or more Health Levels of damage from-an
edged weapon, it is severed, and the vampire iseffecs
tively deprived of all sénsés<(save touch) ungilshe
regencrates her face.

o Sup with Fiends
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The Tattoo Artist

Quote: Trust me your face has amazing bone structure. Maoni tribal
scavification will go over awesome az your next board meeting or whatever

Prelude: Everything was so ugly. The squalid, roach-infested pub-
lic-housing shell where you grew up; the jaundiced crackheads in the
halls and the tarry-veined smack addicts on the comer; the ammo
casings on the school playground. Ugly. The Barbie-doll, coloring-
book world you wanted was a lie. Everything was ugly and nothing
could ever change

But you could change yourself. You sat in your room and poked *

needle after needle into your flesh. Then you connected the dots with
an X-Acto knife. Pretty

They took you to the hospital and some woman who tried to talk to
you, but you had nothing more to say. Not with words, anyway. You ran
away and offered yourself as apprentice ro a tattoo artist. The grizzled ex-
biker laughed at first, but when he saw your desire and your
designs he agreed ro take you on. You learned everything you
could and eventually opened your own studio. Your fame
spread by word of mouth, and soon you acquired a regular
clientele

Then the customer came into your studio. He dis-
robe i 3 . The designs sheathing his
body had to have been created by the Michelangelo of your
craft. But you felt intimidared and unworthy when he asked
you to create a dragon tattoo on one of his few areas of bare
flesh. You also saw this as a challenge, and you performed v o u r
magnum ¢ on his skin. When you finally needled in the last scale, you
could have sworn the dragon opened its eyes and breathed.

Because it did. The tattoo expanded, became a bas-relief, then an
actual statue of living, hissing, undularing flesh rising from the client’s
chest. You staggered back in shock, only to be restrained by ashimmering,
multicolored claw. The dragon'’s maw moved in synch with the client’s
fanged mouth as he — it — explained. Thishad been a test, and you had
passed. You would now have etemity to express yourself.

Concept: You are a skilled and dedicated artist with a vision to
convey. You have alsolearned ro survive in very rough environments. You
have practiced scarification techniques on yourself, hence your low Ap-
pearance (at least in the eyes of the unenlightened).

Roleplaying Tips: Even after yourinduction, youstill take pride in your
work and treat y lients respectfully. You take the Tzimisce respect for the
sanctiry of the haven very seriously — anyone in your shop is a customer, and

take the Seraph or archbishop who says otherwise.

Equipment: Small loft/workshop, needle gun, inks, piercing paraphernali
Genitor

Clanbook:
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Name: Tie Tatteo A rtist  Nature: Uigionary Clan: 7 zimisce
Player: Demeanor: eviant Generation: g4
Chronicle: Conceptz 4 riste Haven:
= Attributes
Physical Social Mental
Strength Charisma 800000 Perception 00000
Dexterity Manipulation____@@000000 Intelligence ®000000
Stamina Appearance. 00000000  Wits 900000
-— BN grev e
e Abilities =00
Talents Skills Knowledges
00000000 imlKen____ 00000000  Bureaucracy____ 00000000
20000000 _eo0000000  Computer 00000000
____e0000000 Etiquette_ 00000000  Finance ___®0000000
| _eee00000 Firarms_  @oooo0000  Investigation 00000000
:___ _ee000000 Meke  eeeo00000 0000000
00000000  Mus 00000000 _00000000
eee00000 Remir  soooo0o000 90000000
Leadership_____oooo00000  Security_ 00000000 #0000000
Streetwise eee00000  Stealth__ 00000000 00000000
Subterfuge___ 00000000  Survival 00000000  Science_ 00000000
B pe————— —_ 90O
e Advantages
Disciplines . Backgrounds Virtues
S 00000000 Foemin _ geeeecco Callusness  ge000
Masitnde  @@000000 REs 0000000
00000000 Mot 000000 .
00000000 gooooooo Instincts__ eeooo
__00000000 _— pOO00000
00000000 00000000 oo
00000000 00000000 *0
SO0
N7
=== (ther Traits » Path of ” Health
lteration @@ 008000 Cathar Bruised a
0000
00000000 © @ @ 00 Hurt 40
00000000 e Wiflpower ——— Ijured 1 O
00000000
0000000y 9990000000 Wounded 2 O
oooooooe  1O00OOOOOONO Maded 2 O
00000000 Crippl 5 O
00000000 Incapacitated O
Blood Pool
00000000 Weakn
ooocoooo  OJO0O0O0O00OOOOO ' CAKNESS :

T Hust sleeg n at least toyo

eocccnce  OOOOOOODODON  fuduts of ative soit.

Attributes:7/5/3 Abilities:13/9/5 Disciplines:3 Backgrounds:5 Virtues:7 Freebie Points:15 (7/5/2/1)
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Vlad Tepes — Dracula

The most famous member not only of his clan but
also of his species, Dracula is regarded by both Kindred
and kine as the embodiment of evil. In life he was a
tyrannical warlord; in death he has risen in power and
notoriety to surpass vampires 10 times his age.

The Tzimisce have mixed f s about Dracula
Some whisper that perhaps Dracula’s vast power repre
sents the culmination of Tzimisce strivings and the
solution to vampiric stagnati sthers feel that he is an
aberration and should be destroyed as expediently as
possible.

Vlad Tepes is described in more detail in Who's
Who Among Vampires: Children of the Inquisition.

Vtlua (the Viviscctionist)

Tzimisce speak with reverential dread of Velya,
dubbed the Vivisectionist for his numerous contribu-
tions to Tzimisce science. Velya was one of the founders
of the Sabbat and now servesas a cardinal in that sect. He

s neveraccepted the title of Voivode, though all Voivodes
give his opinion a great deal of consideration. Rumor has
it that Velya is an actual childe of the Tzimisce Antedi-
luvian, tt on this matter Velya remains silent

Velya, despite | at age, is a newlywed of sorts.
During the 19th century, on a sojourn through New
England, the vampire lord met little Elaine Cassidy, 10
year-old scion of a monied Boston family. Enamored by
Elaine's exquisite heauty and even more exquisite evil,
Velya Embraced her and united with her in a murual Blood
Bond. T ire that she would never leave hisside, Velya
impurated Elaine’s legs and grafted the tiny childe to his
back, where she s
briefly separate by exercising Vicissitude to detach herself
and form a snail-like e from the stumps of her
thighs). Even other Sabbat are unnerved to hear the lilting
child-voice breathlessly detailing the next torture Elaine
wishes to see her “hust perform
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Righteous Gndeavor

Righteous Endeavor Clay was one of the most stri
dent voices of the New En, |
tonalist pulpit Cl
lect, perser

witch hysteria. From his
New
wr the limbs of Satan

irected the ire

wally roorin

onies’ midst. Denunci
lemned alleging Cls
vilest of the Black Mass v
ndered by Beelzebub Himself. Merc
ismayed by such blasphem
the wirches in their dur

ns from among the

participation in the

young sinners’

1 physical

Perhaps it was the dying hex of

s; perhaps
y after the last
Righteous fell

it was an act of God. In ar

event
witch was cast under unhallowed g

ill with a strange wasting r

issed into the
first Sabbat

stherwise vigilant witch-

rilla nor Lupine.

ghteous Endeavor (he has dropped his surname
long with his humanity) is now a priscus in the Sabbat
ly oversees many of the North American

st

nd persor

dressed in the somber

th of his youth, is often seen at major Sabbat

He hates the Nosferaru Pruc

nce Stone with a
passion; she is one of the few to have escaped his scourge.

Appendix: Fiends Most [nfamous
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Corine )

Among the world’s fashion designers, few are so
revered as Corine Marcon. From her Manhattan pent
house, Marcén sets trends that turn heads worldwide
The rich and famous, including a large number of Torea-
dor, have paid astronomical sums for a Marcén original

What the rich
Marcdn originals is that they are woven from the flesh of
living (or undead) creatures. Marcén has refined her
cantrol of the Vicissitude Discipline to such an extent
that she may unravel a victim’s skin, sinew and bone into
a mesh of fibrous strands; she may then reweave this

ind famous do not realize about

Clanbook: Tzimisce

thread into a clothlike marerial. With proper alchemical
preparation, a victim may even survive the process. (She
prefers to work from kidnapped derelicrs, relishing the
irony of the upper crust garbing themselves in the viscera
of street beggars.)

Marc
the Sabbat. She specifically tailors her living clothes to
and she always knows who

nuses these “ghoul garments” in the service of

her Camarilla customers
these are. Marcén's ghe

(Marcén has developed special rituals to ensure her
Blood Bond is not broken in the process), but also

Is not anly batten on their hosts

telepathically transmit information to the seamstress




‘Doktor Titentanz

Though there are more powerful vampires in the
Black Hand, few are so f
whoecallsherself Doktor Tt
the Hand for the brutality, m.
of her slayings, Totentan,
Sabbat War Parties into
fiefdom:

nan Dominion
MOUS €Ven among

1d sheer audaciry

heads European
fortified Camarilla
nent the fact that Pol Pot
Sl ety et e far shest niber of peaple

murdered

ieved to have been Dr

In life, Totentanz is b

Heinrich Lundt, an S8 race whose enthusiasm

for his work arrracted the attention of a Tzimisce. Chang-

ing both name and gender to suit her proclivities,

Titentanz has since served the Sabbar as fanatically as
eich. Still, old los

al pack, the Sonderkomm

she once served the Third

hard; herpe

of the living dead"), urilizes much } paraphernalia in

an offshoot of the

he has ever

its Ignobl

Path of Caine; the renets of this often self-contradicting

path state, ame “aine was the First

Aryan, but that his the rreacherou

Antediluvians of Mesopotamia, the ancestors of the

Jews

Doktor Tite
Sahbat vampire (though more

expressed cancern that he

persede her loyalry rothe sect
She has personally slain two ltalian princes, and thers
ed her with a ley

potent vitae has of power far

et years of unlife would ind

of her lust for a seat
attracted a

Black Hand,
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JKartarirpa

One of the most powerful and enigmatic Tzimisce is
the mysterious Indian Methuselah named Kartarirya.
Also called the Many-Armed because of its peculiar
extrapolation of the Vicissitude Discipline, Kartarirya
reputedly emigrated to the Indian subcontinent millen-
nia ago in search of solitude, worship and easy prey. Its
centuries-long feud with a Nosferatu Methuselah who
sought the same things inspired entire cycles of myth
among the region’s indigenous people

Kartar the victor of that war, now dwells in its
ancient foe's sancrum on the isle of Sri Lanka. Kartarirya
fanatically defends its privacy and considers all of India
its persanal hunting ground. No vampires save those of

its line, or those who submit o a Blood Bond, are

welcome in India. Trespassers are often attacked by
formidably powerful ghouls that have been fleshcrafted
to resemble enormous apes or monkeys.




