Loretta 

Malkavian

Loretta was a curious child when she was young. Her parents used to get her pets to play with. Loretta found animals fascinating, so she opened them up to see how they worked inside. She always cleaned up afterward so nobody would find out what happened. Before long Mom and Dad ceased bringing Loretta playthings.

When she was fifteen a new neighbour moved in next door. He seemed normal enough, but had a beautiful Labrador that intrigued Loretta. One evening she saw that her neighbour’s door was open, and couldn’t resist the chance to enter. On finding the sleeping dog she acted quickly to end it’s life, and took her time slicing it up. It was nearly an hour before she noticed that the dog’s owner was sitting on a chair, watching her with approval. This man praised her fine work, and offered a chance to examine people in the same manner. Needless to say she accepted, and so she was sired.

Her sire, whom she came to know as Nick, taught her everything she needed to know about how to survive as a Cainite. They travelled far and wide together, leaving a host of unsolved crimes across America. After some time Nick explained that he was a member of the Sabbat, a sect that encourages freethinking. Opposing The Sabbat are the Camarilla, a sect filled with unadventurous sheep. When Nick and Loretta decided to go their separate ways, Loretta took a liking to the idea of living in New York, a city run by the Camarilla. When Nick saw he couldn’t dissuade her, he asked her to collect any information she could about Camarilla activities there and send it his way.     

Loretta has the body of a fifteen year old with green eyes and blond hair. She has been in New York for eight years now, and remains as cold blooded as ever. She stalks the night looking for new and elaborate methods of killing people, and spies on the Camarilla in her spare time.

The Others

William Petersen: You’ve seen this obvious Toreador on the covers of magazines and books. Some say he’s the best author of fiction in the business today. You think not.

Markus: You don’t have to be around him for very long to realise he’s just another fanatic Setite.

Diana: You once tried to contact the Tremere in this city; the closest she got was this woman answering the Chantry phone.

Donatello: This guy is ugly as sin, like all his clan. He’s dressed up as a monk, which is pretty righteous for a bloodsucker.

Stuart Blackton: A Lasombra. He used to be part of the Sabbat, but he defected to the Camarilla. Loretta still can’t figure out why.

William Petersen 

Toreador


William was born to a wealthy British landowner in the autumn of 1833, and enjoyed a comfortable life at the family’s country manor. He had been groomed by his father from his early years to be the perfect gentleman. There were hunts and dinner parties galore when the boy was becoming a man, and William always conducted himself with no small amount of style. Ideals of chivalry and honour permeated his every action, and his skills with a blade or musket were surpassed only by his razor sharp wit.


By his eighteenth year he had become discontented with life in the country, and travelled to London. In the city he found awe-inspiring edifices like the Crystal Palace and his eyes were opened to the arts. Literature grasped his imagination most firmly, and he began to frequent lectures or parties where he suspected writers and poets would be in attendance. It was at one of the parties that he met the most beautiful woman he was ever to lay eyes on, the love of his life, Abigail. For months he courted her, trying to win her affections, but to no avail. One evening, while William was reading one of his own poems to so called intellectuals, he was mocked for his obvious infatuation with Abigail. At such an insult to his honour he challenged the transgressor to a duel.


At dawn the two men faced off against each other with flintlock pistols. William was victorious but was mortally wounded in the duel. By that night, as he lay on his deathbed, he was unexpectedly visited by Abigail. She was most impressed by his actions, and asked if he would spend eternity with her. William thought she was using poetic licence, he was wrong. Abigail sired William and spent a great deal of time instructing him in the etiquette of vampiric society. They travelled extensively together, and in many ways remained as close to being lovers as dead things can really be. Unfortunately, time put strain on their relationship, and they eventually parted. 

William moved to the New World roughly twenty years ago to make a fresh start and has made a fortune by writing ridiculously overdramatic novels about vampires. He’s adapted well to the times that he now lives in by finding inspiration in advances in technology and culture instead of fearing them. He is still as stylish and charming as ever.

The Others

Loretta: A vampire that has the body of a child, despicable.

Markus: A Setite. Probably as loathsome and untrustworthy as the rest of his Clan. 

Diana: A low level Tremere, you didn’t know they let her out of the Chantry. She’s terribly dull.

Donatello: A hideous member of Clan Nosferatu who wears a monk’s habit. It seems he’s still religious, even in this modern age.

Stuart Blackton: A Lasombra that has allied himself with the Camarilla. He makes you uncomfortable whenever you’re near him.

Markus 

Setite


Markus was the only son of one of the many archaeologists that had come to Egypt to study the sites there first hand. The Egyptians claimed that these “archaeologists” were no better than the thieves of olden days and would receive similar curses on disturbing the tombs of the Pharaohs. In what could be seen as the embodiment of such a curse, Markus was stolen away from his father at age five. That was 1904. 


What had taken Markus was neither a human nor a curse but a Follower of Set. This Setite called herself Shani, and chose to act as a mother to Markus, rather than destroy him. Markus was raised to believe that the most righteous pursuit is the resurrection of Seth. Seth was the first vampire, from whom all others are descended. The actions of the ignorant make the return of Seth all the more difficult, thus one should study all of the ancient hieroglyphics and writings in order to become wise. While Markus studied Egyptian history extensively he also was instructed in the use of a khepesh (an Egyptian Scimitar).


While Markus was still a mortal he visited the Museums that boasted the best collections of Egyptian artefacts. He could see the hidden meanings engraved into all of these stolen objects that the other mortals could never know. So many important relics of the times when Seth walked among men, shown off like spoils of war in these display cabinets. It made him sick. 

Markus demanded of Shani to be made into a vampire so that he would have the power to serve Seth. During his unlife he has written and published books on Egyptian history, and otherwise gained resources. These resources have helped him to buy property in various countries. As soon as he was prepared he began using his supernatural powers to liberate artefacts from museums across the world. His work is far from finished, but the artefacts already recovered by Markus now reside in his private collection in Egypt. While he isn’t obtaining the artefacts he’s studying them for clues to enable the Setites to bring the first of their line back into the world. His collection can only be viewed by other Setites.

The Others

Loretta: A vampire that has the body of a child, despicable.

William Petersen: A useless Toreador that writes novels about his life, it irritates you that mortals and vampires alike praise him.

Diana: A low level Tremere, you didn’t know they let her out of the Chantry. She’s terribly dull.

Donatello: A hideous member of Clan Nosferatu who wears a monk’s habit. It seems he’s still religious, pity he’s misguided in his faith.

Stuart Blackton: A Lasombra that has allied himself with the Camarilla. He is mistrusted by many in this city, you and he have that in common.

Diana

Tremere
Diana was the property of Clan Tremere from the moment she was born. Her parents were fanatically loyal to their Tremere masters and helped guard the Chantry during the daylight hours. Diana’s parents were not alone in this of course; there were plenty of mortals serving the Tremere as security or sustenance. All of these servants were allowed live a very restricted amount of areas in the Chantry but were filled with pride and purpose none the less. Diana had a strange childhood, fun and games happened during the day and her schooling was always at night. She was conditioned into becoming nocturnal before she was six.

Diana learned the truth about the beings she was surrounded by at age nine when she witnessed Alyssa, a Tremere of some note, feeding off her father. After that incident the information that she lives in a giant mystical library inhabited by vampires has become just another fact of life. She was allowed out of the Chantry from age eleven onwards, but only if accompanied, and so she learned more about the outside world. When she was seventeen both of her parents were killed during a particularly vicious attack on the Tremere stronghold during daylight hours. Diana made it her business to dispatch as many of the aggressors as she could in order to avenge her parents.

After that it was decided that Diana, and some of the other mortal servants, should be made into Tremere to better protect the Chantry. Diana was sired by Alyssa. Diana and the others were given hurried explanations about vampiric society during those nights. They used the little knowledge they had to help defend their home.

Decades have gone by, but Diana still lives in the New York Chantry. She resents that the Tremere further up in the hierarchy didn’t sire her because she showed obvious Thaumaturgical aptitudes, but because they needed cannon fodder. She has spent her vampiric existence studying Thaumaturgy and trying to show that she has the potential to become a valuable and powerful Tremere, she even created a few of her own rituals (minor though they be). She still gains no recognition from her elders. Currently her main occupation involves handling the communications between the Chantry and it’s field agents.

The Others

Loretta: A vampire that has the body of a child, despicable.

William Petersen: You enjoyed the novels of this author from when you were younger, later you found out he was actually a vampire. You’re still not too sure how you feel about him.

Markus: A Setite, more interested in ancient Egypt than what happens in the here and now.

Donatello: A hideous member of Clan Nosferatu who wears a monk’s habit. It seems he’s still religious, even in this modern age.

Stuart Blackton: A Lasombra that has allied himself with the Camarilla. You don’t trust him, despite what your superiors say about him having proved himself.
Donatello

Nosferatu
Donatello was born in 1794 to a merchant family in Florence. When he was a young man he spent his time indulging in wine and women, but it wasn’t long before this behaviour landed him in trouble. He lost much of the family fortune by gambling, and was thrown out of home by his father. It was as he wandered the streets in the rain in the middle of the night, trying to find shelter, that a monk offered him a way out of his desperate situation.

It was obvious to Donatello that he had been following the wrong path, and that only through God could he redeem himself. So it was that Donatello repented from his life of sin and joined the Franciscan Monks in their monastery. He spent many rewarding years living a simple life of prayer, caring for the sick, and being gentle to all God’s creatures.

One stormy night, as Donatello was returning to the monastery, he noticed a wounded man dressed in robes stumbling through the night in search of shelter. Moved by this man’s plight, and remembering how he himself was found by the brothers, he offered shelter. On returning to the monastery the stranger showed Donatello that all his wounds had healed, as if by some miracle. The stranger said his name was Augustin, and that Donatello shouldn’t fear him, as he was part of God’s plan. Augustin spent time explaining how God had gifted him with eternal life, the ability to speak with animals and the strength of many men so that he could serve God all the better. God had taken from Augustine the light of day and his youthful visage. Augustine offered Donatello the chance to serve God for eternity, Donatello accepted.      

Donatello spent a long time coming to terms with what he was after his embrace. He felt betrayed by his sire Augustin, who neglected to mention the necessity for the consumption of blood. Donatello believed he was tricked and damned by the honeyed words of a demon. He fled the monastery lest he harm his brothers, and he fed sparingly off animals that would allow him to do so. 

In the modern nights his travels have taken him to the New World, where there are plenty of heathens to bring back to the path of the one true God. His faith remains strong and he still wears his habit. He also has a crucifix with him at all times. 

The Others

Loretta: This innocent child should never have been made into one of the undead. This existence has destroyed her soul. 

William Petersen: A Toreador that writes novels. A frivolous occupation. 

Diana: You have never spent much time around the Tremere; all they seem to believe in are their own rules and regulations.

Markus: A Setite that believes in a false Egyptian God. There is little hope of saving this poor, deluded being.

Stuart Blackton: A Lasombra that has allied himself with the Camarilla. He makes you uncomfortable whenever you’re near him.

Stuart Blackton

Lasombra
Stuart Blackton was born on board a ship destined for the New World in the year 1743. His parents didn’t have much and had to work hard once they arrived in America to provide for their new son. When Stuart was ten his parents were both murdered, in their home while he slept. The authorities never found the one responsible. Stuart was sent to an orphanage. The orphanage was an awful place with leaks in the roof, cracks in the walls, no water and the older children beat Stuart for sport. One of the adults (Hugo) that ran the orphanage stalked through the corridors at night, thrashing any child caught out of his bed to within an inch of it’s life. 

When Stuart was old enough he left the orphanage to make his way in the world, but misfortune dogged his every step. The business ventures he invested in invariably failed and put him in debt. When he married his wife she was found dead two days after the ceremony. Murdered while he slept, just like his parents. The authorities blamed Stuart and decreed that he should be executed for his crimes. While he waited in his cell Hugo, from the orphanage, visited so that he may speak to Stuart. Hugo calmly explained that he’d been manipulating Stuart’s life for years for his amusement. Hugo had murdered Stuart’s loved ones and sullied his professional efforts to observe the effect it would have on his development as a human. Stuart reacted by trying to kill Hugo. Hugo was impressed at the fearlessness that Stuart exhibited in his outright assault on him, and so deemed his experiment to be complete. Hugo sired Stuart.

Hugo was a part of the Sabbat, a group of likeminded vampires that believe that they are a higher form of life than humans. The Sabbat promotes liberty and strength through strife and is known to be ruthlessly cunning. Hugo taught Stuart everything he knew about being a vampire, and for years Stuart appeared loyal to his sire. In 1852 Stuart found an opportunity to destroy Hugo, who was wounded after a battle with a rival. After that Stuart found himself free of the Sabbat, and so defected to it’s rival sect; the Camarilla. The Camarilla believe in hiding the knowledge that vampires exist from mortals and adhere to a set of rules called the Masquerade in order to do so. Stuart has, over the past 150 years or so, proven time and time again to be a loyal member of the Camarilla. He currently resides in New York City.

The Others

Loretta: A vampire that has the body of a child, despicable.

William Petersen: A useless Toreador that writes novels about his life, it irritates you that mortals and vampires alike praise him.

Diana: A low level Tremere, you didn’t know they let her out of the Chantry. She’s terribly dull.

Markus: A Setite, more interested in ancient Egypt than what happens in the here and now.
Donatello: A hideous member of Clan Nosferatu who wears a monk’s habit. It seems he’s still religious, even in this modern age.

