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y name 16 Mmedeo and I have
beert commanded to write these
words and aff those that shaff

foffom. Lhe Wanderer over my shoufder begs
pouty attention, Lor Bim, I act not onfy
as scribe, but afve as transfator. Lhere are
fetn in our time Ceft he master Bis verse.
Chus bave I been chosent and thus & may
die content,



LChe Chronicle of



Caine



bi

Lhe Airst Limes

dream of the fivst times, the Congest

memory., & opeat of the fivet

times, the ofdest Aather. N sing of
the first times and the dan of Darfness.
S Fod, where the fight of Paradise it up
the night o€y and the tears of our parents
et the ground each of us, it our way, set
abott to five and take our sustenance from
the Cantd. And I fivst-born Caine, I, with
sharp things, pfanted the dart seeds et
them in earth tended them, watched them
grow. MAnd NAbef second-born Mbef tended the
animafs aided their bCoody births fed them,
atched tham grow. [ Coped bhim, my
Brother. Be was  the brightest. Lhe
sieetest. Lhe seronaest. Be Was the first
part of aff my jov. Lhen ote day our



Hather said to us. ‘Caine, Abet to Bim
Above pou must mafe a sacrifice @ gift of
the first part of aff that vou have.” MAnd X,
first-bornt Caine, & gathered the tender
shoots the brightest fruits the sweetest
arass,  MAnd  Aber,  second-born,  Nber
sfanghtered the poungest, the strongest, the
stectest of bis animars. On the aftar of our
Hather e faid onr sacrifices and it fire
under them and watched the smofe carry
them up to the One Above. Lhe sacrifice of

ber, second-born, smeffed sieet to the Gne
NAbove and Abet twas beessed. And, I, first:
porn Caine, I was struct from bevond by
¢ barsh word and a curse, for my sacrifice
was univorehy. I Coofed at Wbec’s sacrifice,
stiff smofing the fesh, the bfosd. & cried,
K phetd my eyes. [ praved in night and
dan. MAnd then Lather said the time for
Sacrifice has come againt. And Nbee fed bis
poungest, bis seetest, bis most befoved to
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the sacrificial five. & did not bring my
pountaest, my sectest, for I fnew the One
Above  oucd tot want them. And my
brother, befoved Nbef said to me, ‘Caine,
pott OId tot bring & sacrifice, @ gift of the
first part of vour joy, to burn on the aftar
of the Gne Above.” 5 cried tears of fove as
&, with sharp things, sacrificed that which
pas the first part of mp jop, my brother.
MAnd the Brosd of Abe covered the aftar atd
pmeffed seet as it burned. But my Lather
said, ‘Cursed are you, Caine, Wwho Fiffed
pour brother. As g? as cast omt 66 shatl
ot be.” Wnd Be erifed me to dander in

arfiess, the fand of Fod. [ freww into
the Darfuess. T saw to source of fight
attd I was afraid. And afone.



Lhe Coming of Lifith

as afotte in the Darfuess, And I

re bungry, I was afone in the

arfness, And [ grew cofd. I

as afone it the Darfness, And I cried.
Chett there came to me @ siveet doice, a
porey voice. Words of succer. Words of
surcease. A oman, darf and Fovefy, with
epes that picreed the Darfress came to me,
“F oy your story. Caine of Fod.” She
satd this smifing. “Don are hungry., Come,
g pave food. Dot are cofd. Come! T have
cfothes. Do are sad. Come! [ have
comfort.” “3ho  woufd comfort one so
Cursed as 52 83ho woufd cfothe me? ho
oufd feed me?” “I am pour Aather’s
first ife, Who Odisagreed with the Gne
Above  and  gained Lreedom i the
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Darfuess. I am Lifith. Gnee, [T was
cofd, and there was o Wwarmth for me,
Grice, I was hungry and there was no food
for me. Once, I was sad, and there was no
comfort for me.” She toof me in, sbhe fed
me. She cCothed me. B her arms, X Found
comfort. & cried untit bfood tricffed from
my enes and she €issed them away.



Citith’s Nlagict

nd & dweft for a time in the Bouse

of [Cifith and asfed ber, “Out of

Darfiess, bow did vou buifd this
pface? Bow did vou mafe cfothes? How Hid
pott grol food?” And LEifith smifed and
said, “Onfife vou, I am enfightened. I see
the Lhreads that spin aff avound von, &
mate that which I need out of Poiver.”
“Eufighten me, then, Lifith.” I said. “S
bave need for this Power. Lhen, [ can
mate my opn cfogee, mate my own foed,
mafe my own Bouse.” Worry creased
Cicith’s brow. “Z do not oy what the
Entightenment witd do for vou, for pou are
trufy Cursed by vour Lather. Don confd
die. Dot contd be forever changed.” I said,
“Boen so, a Cife withont Power Wil not be
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orth fiving. & woutd dic Wwithout vour
gifts. & i not five as vour Lhrad.”
Cicith foved me, and [ frew ¢his. Cifith
woufd do what X asted, thouah sbhe did not
wish it. Wnd so, LCifith, brightened Cifich.
Nivacened me. She cnt berseff with a Enife
attd beed for me into ¢ bowf. & drant deep.
St was sweet. WAnd then I fefd into the
NAbwos. I feff forvever, faffing into the
deepest darfiess.



Lhe Lemptation of Caine

nd from the Darfness came a bright

shining fight, fire in the night. And

the archanget Nlichaet  reveared
bimseff to me. I was unafraid. I asted
bis business, Nichaef, General of Heaven,
ictder of the bty Afame, said unco me,
“Gott of Adam, Son of Foe, thy crime is
great, and gzgt the mercy of my Lather is
afse great. AT potr not repent the evif that
pott bave dotre, and fet his mevrcy wash you
cfean?” Wnd I said to Nlichaet, “ot by
the One Above’s grace, but mine own WifF
& five, in pride.” lichaeC cursed me,
savitg “Chent, for as Cong as vou Wart this
earth, voun and vour chifdren Wit fear my
fiving ffame, and it WIF bite deep and sapor
pour flesh.” Wnd on the morning, Vaphaef

it



£in

came on fambent Wwings, fight oper  the
borigon. Lhe driver of the Sun, ward of the
EBast. Raphacet spofe, saving, “Caite, son
of Adam, son of Loe, vour brother Nbef
foraives vott pour sin, SBHC vou not vepent,
and accept the merey of the Nemighty?”
And I said to Vaphaer, “Fot by Abes
forgiveness, but mine oon, WiF  be
forgiven.,”  Raphaef cursed me, saving,
“Chen, for as fottg a8 vout waft this carth,
pott attd vour chifdren WIF fear the dawn,
and the sur’s vaps WY seef to burn pou
fife five where ever vou hide afwavs, Hide
ol for the Sun rises to tafe its wrath on
pot.” Bt & found a secvet place in the
earth and bid from the burning Cight of the
Sun. Deep in the carth, I stept nntif the
Cight of the Worfd was Hidden bebind the
montitaint of Fight. When [ awofe from
my day of ofeep, I bheard the sound of
genefe vushing wings, And I saw the beact



wings of Orief draped avound me. Orice,
reaper, angef of Death, darf Orief ho
owetrs i darfness. Orice spofe to me
?uietfp, saving, “Gont of Adam. Son of
Eoe. Bod Aemighty bas foraiven pon pout
sit, S50 vou qccept his mercy and fet me
tafe ot to pour reward, no fonger cursed?”
And I said to darfvinged Orice, “ot by
GBod’s mercy, but my own, Wit I five.
am what N am, [ 510 what I Hid, and
that Wiff never change.” And then, throngh
oread Oriet Bod NWemighty cursed me,
savitg, “Lhen, for as fong as vout Wack this
¢earth, vont and vour chitdren witY cfing to
Dareness. Dou Hite drin€ onfy bfood. Vot
Wiff ¢cat onfy ashes NDont WifF be afways as
pot fpere at death, never dving, fiving o,
Dot Wiff Waff forever i Darfness, aff you
touch WY crumbfe into nothing, untif the
Cast das.” & aave @ cry of anguish at this
terrible curse and tore at my fresh. I wept
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bfood. I canght the tears i a cup and
drant them. MWhen [ foofed up from my
drine of sorvew the avchanget GSabriet,
getitfe Babrier, Babrier, Cord of Nlerey
appeared to me. Lhe archanae Gabried said
unte me, “Sont of Woam, Son of Loe,
Behord, the mercy of the Lather i6 areater
than pou can eper fno for cvent nowy there
i6 a path opeted, a road of Nlerey and vou
shatt catt this voad Bofconda. Leff vou
chifdren of it, for by that road may they
come once daain O in the Liaht.” And
ith that, the davtness was fifted fife ¢ veif
and the onfy fight was Lifith’s bright eves.
LCoofing avound me, N frnew that I was
Entightened. Fhen my energies first snraed
throngh me X discovered howw to mope fife
fightning, bow to borrow the strength of the
carth, bow to be as stone. Lhese were fife
breathing otce as to me. Eifith  then
shoed me bo  sbhe hides bersef from



punters, bow she commands obedicnce, and
boto  shbe  demands  vespect.  Lhen,
Enrightening myseff fureher, & found the
ey to after forms, the way to  bhave
dominion over animafs, the way to mafe
enes se¢ past siaht. Lhen Lifith commanded
that X otop, saving that = had over
reached my bounds, Lhat X hHad aote too
far. Lhat & threatened my pery essence.
She 1sed ber povers and commanded me to
stop. Becanse of ber power, I heeded ber,
but decp within me a seed Was planted a
seed of rebeftion. MAnd when she turned hey
face from me, & opened mysef up once
more to the Wight, and saw the infinite
possibifities in the stars and fnew that
‘Bower was mine for the tafing. With this
neivest poier, X brofe the bonds that the
ady of Wiaht put on me. I feft the
Damned Qneenn  that evening, cfoafing
mysef in shadows. I ffed the fands of FVod
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and came at fast to a pface where ot event
her demonts confd find me,



Siteab’s Lare

¢t me teff the tafe of Fiffah. Airst

Coved of Caine, first wife of Caine,

the sweetest bood, the softest sfin,
the cfearest eves. Abone of Caine’s newest
Chitder, did Caine desive Ber, And she was
et mindfuf of bis Ode¢sive, turning away
from Bim. ot gifts, not sacrifices, tot
perfumes, not dopes, not beautifuf dancers,
et Singers, net oren, tot scufpture, not
beautifuf cfothes, tnothing woufd turn
Siteah’s beart from stone to sweet fruit. So
Caine puffed at bis beard and tore at his
bair and toof to roaming the Wwifderness at
night, thinfing of her, burning for her. Wnd
one night Caine came upott an ofd Crone
singing to the moott. Caine said to the
Crotte, “83hy do vou sing 862 Wnd the
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Crote vepried, “Becanse I pearn for what
& cannot bave...” Caine said to the Crote,
“& wpearnt afse. What can one 9627 Lhe
Crotie smifed and said, “Drinf of my bLood
this night, Caine, Lather of Kindred, and
return tomorvold night. Lhen wiff = tef?
pott the wisdom of the Nloon.” Caine drant
at the Crone’s bave nect, and departed. Lhe
nert night, Caine found the Crone sfeeping
ot @ rvocf. “Slafe np, Crone.” Caine said.
“&F pave veturned.” Lhe Crone opeted one
eve antd said, “F dream of the sofution for
pott this night. Drinf ottce more of me, and
thett veturn tomorrolw night. Bring o bowf
of cCap. Bring a sharp fnife. I wi¥ have
pout answer then.” Onee again, Caine toof
bfood from the Crone, whe immediately feff
bact ints a Ocep sCumber. When Caine
veturned the nect night, the Crone Coofed up
at bim and smifed. “Greetings, Cord of the
Beast,” the Crome said. “I bave the



isdom vou sect.” “Cake some of my bCood,
into the bowf vou bhave, and mir in these
bervies and these berbs, and dvin€ deep of
the efiviv.” “Don M0 be irvesistibte. Don
wiff be potent. Dont Wwitd be masterfuf, Do
Wiff be ardent. Vou Wil be afowing. Lhe
beart of Fiffah Wit meft fife the stoivs in
spring.” Wnd so Caine drvanf from the
Crone’s efiviv, because be Was so in fove
ith Fiffah, and be so desired ber Cove in
returtt, Mnd the Crone Canghed. Lhe Crote
Canghed afoud. Caite as angry bevond
compare. Caine rveached out  with  bis
powers, to rend this Crone apart with bis
strength, Lhe Crone cactfed and said, “ Dy
not.” And Caine coufd do nothing against
ber. Lhe Crone chuctted and said. “Love
me.” Wnd Caine confd do nothing but stare
into ber ancient ¢ves, O¢esire bher feathery
sfin. Lhe Crone Canghed and said, “Share
pouy Bower with me.” Wnd Caine obened.
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She cactted again, faughed with the pure
ccotasy of it, for it did not pain her, “F
pave made vou pewerfuf, Caine of Enoch,
Caine of Fod, but von Wi¥ forever be
bound to me. I have made pou master of
aff, but vou WY never forget me!” “Dony
BEosd, potent as it is nowy, WIC bond those
whe drinf it, as pou Oid, once a night for
three nights. Vot WI¥ be the master.”
“Chey Wit be your thraft, as vou are
mine.” “%or though Fiffah WiCC fove pout,
pott Wil Cope me, forever. o noy, and
cfaim pour Covefy bride, X Wit wait for
pott it the davfest places, whie N brew
more potions for vour heateh.” MAnd so, with
¢ beavy beart, Caine rveturned to Enoch.
And cach night, for three nights, Fiffah
dranf from ber Sire, though sbhe 910 not
fiotn it. And, on the third night, Caine
antontticed he oufd marry  Fiffah, bis
siweetest bride, and sbhe agreed.



$Che Late of the Crone

or & pear and ¢ day Caine fabored in

service to a Crone, Wwho with bfosd-

isdom, bound him as surely as any
prisotier. She woucd visit him at night and
force bim to give up his bood for bher secret
¢Civivs and potent formutas. She woucd tate
bis Chitder’s Chirfder, and they woucd neper
be beard from again. But Caine was wise.
Be oid not drin€ from ber ever again. And
she Oid not asf bim to, thinfing that bhe was
ever in ber Lhratt. One night Caine went
to the Crone in the fovest, and tofd her of
terrible dreams that be bad during bis sfeep.
“& fear for my fife, Crone. I fear the
prophecy of Orief, and my Chifdren’s Cust
for my blood. Leff me secret Frowfedge, that
& might be powerfuf against my oivn.”
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MAnd the Crome ent to a tree made of
gopher Wosd, and brofe off a fimb, She toof
¢ sharp €nife and sharpened the (imb.
“Cafe this picce of fiving Wood, shary,
strong, Pierce the beart of vour wavward
Chifde. St Witk vender him 6tiff, and vours
to command, Nnstead of feasting ot pour
beart’s blood, be WIfr feel the weight of pour
justice.”  Caine  said.  “Lhanf  von,
Nlother,” and with that, meving in quict
mopements, Caine toof the stafe of gopher
o0d, seiged it and drove it decp Wwithin the
Crotie’s beart. Becanse Caine had fed not
upett her for a Xs§ear and a day and because
be forced bis V0 through bis bands, be
brofe the Bond she betd ot him, She
fanghed again, as  bBfosd weffed up and
pottred out of ber month, Her epes ponred
out pate. Caine €issed bher once, €issed her
cofd, ithered fips, and feft ber theve to
Raphaets gentfe smife: the sun that vises.



Lhe Late of the Lirst City

n the beginning there was  onfy

Caine. Caine who refeased bis

brother out of fove. Caine who Was
cast out. Caine whe Was cursed forever
ith immortatity. Caine whe was cursed
ith the Cust for bfosd. e is Caine from
whom e aff come, our Sire’s Sive. AHor
the passittg of att age be Fived in the fand of
o0, [ Cfonefiness and suffering, for an
cont be vemained afone. But the passing of
memory  Orowned bis sorvoy. And se be
returned to the Worfd of mortals, to the
worfd bis brother Seth, third-born of Eve,
atd  Seth’s  chitdren  bhad  created. He
returned and was made wefeome. Por none
oufd turn against him due to the Nlare
that was faid upont him. Lhe peopfe saw bis
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poiver  and  worshiped bim. He  grew
poverfuf, and bhis pewer as strong, bis
waps of aiwe and command were areat. And
the Chitdren of Seth made him Ring of
their great City, Lhe ALirst City, Bute
Caite grew fonefy i his Power, Deep
ithitt bim, the secd of foneliness blossomed,
attd grew a darf floier. He saw within bhis
bfood the potettce of fertifity. By catfing up
demonts and fistening to Whispered wisdom,
be Cearned the way to mate a chifd for bhis
o, Be came to Erod its power, and, deing
6o, decided to Embrace one of these near
pim. And, o, Orief, Dread Oriet, reveared
pimsetf to Caine that very night and said to
bim, “Caite, though powerful vou are, and
marfed of Bod, o von this: that any
Chicde pou mafe Witd bear pour curse, that
atty of vour Progeny wiff forever waft in
the Cand of Wed, and fear flame and sun,
drinfing bCood onfy and cating ashes onfy.



And since they WP carry their father’s
jeafons s¢ed, they WY foreper plot and fight
amottgst  themsefves, Doom ot those of
NAdam’s grandchifdren whe sect to Waff in
righteousness, Caine! Stap  vour  dread
Embrace!” Stitr, Caine frnew what bhe
must oo, and a voung man named Lnosh,
ho as the most befoved of Seth’s €in,
beaacd to be made Sont to the darf ALather.
And Caine, mindfuf though be as of
Orier’s words, sciged Enosh, and wrapped
bim in the darf Fmbrace. NAnd s, it came
to pass that Caite begot Ltoch and, so
doittg, tamed the Lirst City Lrnoch. And
o doing, Oid Lnoch beg for a brother, a
sister, and Caine, indufgent Aather, gave
these to bim, and their names were Jiftah,
hose brood was mostfavored of Caine, and
Hrad, whose strength serped Caine’s arm,
Mnd these Rindred of Caine fearned the
ays of mating Lrogeny of their ofvn, and
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they  Bmbraced more of Seths fin,
unthinfing. Mnd then wise Caine said, “Wn
ettd to this crime. Lheve shaff be no more.”
Mnd as Caine’s word as the faw, bis
Broosd obened him, Lhe city stood for many
ages and became the center of a mighty
Empive. Caine grew cfose to those not fife
bim. Lhe chitdren of Seth €new him, And
be, it turn, €rew them. But the worfd arew
darf with sin. Caine’s Chifdren Wandered
bere and there, indufging their darf ways.
Caine feft anger whett bis chifdren fought.
Be discovered deceit when be saw them mafe
word-war. He fued sadness when bhe saw
them abuse the chitdren of Seeh. Caine read
the signs in the darfening o€y, but 8aid
nothing. Lhen came the great Defuge, @
great fCood that washed over the worfd. Lhe
City was destroned, the chitdren of Seth
with it. Again, Caine feff ints great sorrow
and ent into sofitude. MAnd be feft us, bis



PBrogety, to onr oivn ends. Ko found him,
after much searching, deep in the carth, and
be bade us go, saving that the Afosd Mas @
punishment, for bHis bhaving returned to the
worfd of fifc. Yor subverting the true fam.
Be asfed us to g, s0 that he might sfeep.
So e returned afone to find the chitdren of
Foah, and announced that we were the tew
rufers, Lach created a Brood. MWer in order
to cfaim the afory of Caine. Vet we did not
bave bis wisdom or restraine, A great war
as  waged, the Lroers aaainst  their
Chitoren, just as Oriet had said. MAnd the
Chitdoren sfew their parvents. LThey vose up.
Chey 1sed fire and wood, swords and cfavs,
NAee to destron those Mho had created them,
Che rvebefs then buift a new city, Out of
the faffen Lmpive, they  coffected  the
Chivteen cfans that bhad been scattered by
the GBreat Mar, and brought them aff
together. Lhey brought in the Kingship
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Cran, the BVeast Cran, the Nloont Clan, the
Biddert Cran, the Wanderer Cran, the Cran
of the Bossom, the iaht Clan, the
Shaper Clan, the Snate Cran, the Clan of
Death, the Beater’s Cean, the Clan of the
Bune, and the Cearncd Clan. Lhey made @
beautifuf city, and the peopfe Worshiped
them as gods. Lhey created new Progeny of
their o, the Lourth Generation of
Cainites. But they feared the Fyvhad, the
Bropbheey of Orict. Mnd it was forbidden for
those Chifdren to create others of their find.
Chis  power  their  Efders  fept  for
themsefves, Mhen a Chifde was created, it
as buneed don and €iffed, and its Sive
with it. Aethongh Caine das away from s,
e did feef bis carefuf eve watching us, And
e Enety that be mareed our mopements and
ot wavs., Be cursed Chandra, when that
ot defamed bis image and deomed bim to
insanity, forever. ¥hen Nbsimifiard was



found indufging bis tastes in fouf Wavs
with his own Chitdren, Caine Caid bis hand
ot him, and tofd him that he woufd forever
ear bis evif and tvisted bis visage. He
cursed us aff, for €iffing the first part of
bis Chitdren, the Second Generation, as we
bad bunted them doton one by one, Fiffah
the Beantifut, [rad the Strong, and
Lroch Livse-Buter. And e monrned them
aff, a8 we weve aff of a €ind, and aff €in of
Caine’s Chitder. Lhough this city was as
areat as Caine’s, cventnaffy it grem ofd, Mo
0o aft fiving things, it sfowfy began to dic.
Lhe gods at first did not see the truth, Wnd
hen they at fast Coofed about them it was
too fate. Aor, as Oriet had said, the seed of
B0 planted bfossomed as a BLoodwed rose.
And Lroite, the Chitd of bis Chicd’s Chifd
rose 1up, and ofew bis Lather, Deyes. And
ate of bis flesh. Lhen war wracted the city.
And nothing coucd ever be as it was, Lhe
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Chivteen sad their city destroned and their
poiver extinguished. And they were forced to
free, their Progeny afsng with them, But
many weve €iffed in the flight, for they bad
aromn eaf. ¥ith their authority gone, aff
ere free create their opn Brosds, And
oot theve ere many ned Kindred, who
r11fed acress the face of the Larth. But
this coufd not fast. Over time, there came
to be tos many of the Rindred. And then
theve as war once aaain. Lhe Eroers weve
afready Oeep in biding, Hor they had
Ceartied cantion. But their Chifdren had
founded their own cities and Vrosds. And it
is they who were €iffed in the great wave of
ar, Lheve was war so totaf, that there are
note of that Generation. Lo speat of
themsefoes any Fonger. Maves of mortal
ffesh eve sent across continents, [ order
to crush and burn the cities of the Kindred.
Nlortafs thought they were fighting their



oot wars. But it is for us that they
6pifred their bfood. Once this war was ober,
aff of the Kindred hid from one another.
MAnd as  weff from the bumans that
surrounded them, [r biding e remain
todan, for the Kvhad continues stiff, And
nonte Wit? say when Caite Wi arise again,
from bis sfeep tn the carth, and caff for the
city Gepenna, the Cast City, the City of
Hudgment, Lhe Fohad continues stiek.
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&f Progeny

g bese ave the words that Caine said,
regarding our Lrogeny as he rufed
in Bnoch, as Ring. Bear the words
of Caine Caw-Giver: “Lhout shatt not make
Vrogeny against Ay wiff and if vou are
givent Ceave, thett choose of those Chifdren of
Ndam weee, Lhinf of them as pour futnre
Brother or Sister. Loof to the everfasting
night abead, and €now Orice’s Lropheey:
that forever shatt Chitde rvise up to sfay
Sire. Bnow thon that. Mo in aff things, the
Aather overcomes the Chicde, the Nlother
per Daughter. Oy through Nle WX von
come to the Lruth, Onfy through Nle wiee
pott come to Enow Peace. Guby through Ne
it vou become Lnfightened. Ko thon
that the right of fife or death, as it was in



Ay times, W0 ever be the Sire’s over the
Chirde’s, for it bas been set in Heaven as
el as in this Wwortd, the way of things.
My Lather, Adam, over me, I, over o,
Dot, my Chirdren, over aff Progeny vou
get. Lhont shaft not suffer vour Chifde to
five if it is found that be bas €iffed one of
pour Brothers and bas drunt bhis bhearts
bosd. Lhis is the Serpent’s Kay, and I
Wiff not abide it. Lhou shact ot Embrace
those Wwho are unworthy. Lhou shart not use
the Bmbrace as punishment, Feither shatt
poit Lmbrace the younaest, whe shoucd five
fotig before being brought inte Ny famify,
60 that the wisdom of our fine WY grow.
Chon shate tot Embrace those Whe are
diseased, tnsane, or fuff of if bumors, for
they WItr taint the Blood. FWever shatl theve
be more Rindred of Caine than Rindred of
Seth it a prace, neither shoucd theve be one
of Caine for every three of Seth. e
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Chitder shoutd feartt from their Sire the
Caw and the Lraditions, the Vites and the
Customs, as = bave given them to vou,
Chon shact not Embrace the Nloon-Beasts,
for these shoufd be outcast and caffed
Abomination. Feither shoufd vou taste of
their  bCosd, for they are forbidden, they
bring Death to onr door. Embrace not the
bEood of the Bofy, rather fisten to their
ords, watch their actions, and move
siftfy against them shoufd they strife: a
useful sword, but often too sharp. Laste not
the Bfood of the Tird Gues, for in it is
ANUadness, neither  shoutd o  Embrace
them: for vou Wiff not survive it. Embrace
not it Love, for Love in ATy Embrace wif?
aro cofd, wither, and die.”



&f the Canaifre

g bese ave the words that Caine said,
regarding our Progeny as he ruled
in Bnoch, as Ring. Bear the words
of Caine Law-Giver: “Be  are  given
Domitiont over the fine of Seth, third son
of Moam, as be is our vonngest Brother,
3¢ it watch over bis Chitdren as if they
ere our ofn, e WIC sho them the right
ey, and it veturn, they WY serpe us aff
of their davs. Lhey Wil serve us whice the
Sun rides the o€y, and watch over our
bouses, ith quenching water, against
NMichae’s ALive. Lhey it feed us. MAnd
provide us with clothes. Lhey wiff dance for
s, and provide us with song. Lhey Wit fay
ith us, and provide us Wwith comfort. Lhey
it advise us, and we WY Cisten to their
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advice. Lhey wiff worship us, and we must
not affol their worship. Lhon shatt not
become as ¢ God to the Chirdren of Seth.
Aor the One Above, growing jeatous in his
6fy, Witf strife down the fine of Caine
forever. NVemember  agenefefaced Nsheareh.
Remember  gotdenfaced Baaf. Remember
strong  Lammang, Ko thou that the
Chicdoren of Seth Wity vise up with weapons
from the One Above, and conguer us,
shoufd e be as Gods to them. Lhou shatt
auide the Chitdren of Seth as a shepherd
aquides bis ffoc, and cuff them as they are
needed. Lhot shatt cfeanse their bfosd, and
feep aff of them free from discase. Zind vou
¢ place that 16 pours, and the mortals that
Omeff theve, fet them be pour sheepfofd, fet
them be vour cup, fet them be vour hoty
bread.”



&f the Gifts of Caine

g bese ave the words that Caine said,
regarding our Progeny as he ruled
in Bnoch, as Ring. Bear the words
of Caite Law-BGiver: “Nlare weff
Nlortaf whe, marfed with the Power of
attsther Cainite, docs a thing, be does it as
if that Chitde of Caine dId it, and that
Rindred Wi pay the price of crime or
vetribution, just as be bad done the thing,
for in this ay, there i an Acconnting to
be made, and the Chitdren of Seth not be
merefy  sords  in the  bands  of darf
strangers, Nlare wed the threefofd drinfing,
the Bond of Blood, and fet these of Seth’s
Chitdren with great s€ifr, come to serpe the
Chitoren of Caine, as it is we ave the fivst
part of Hisdom, and shoucd be serped. As
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eff, in Brood Bonds, frow that there is
o greater Bond than Caine has with bis
Chitder, and through A, aff chains arve
brofen, aff sbhacttes are shattered. Nlarf
et the Chitdren of the Gne Above, the
Cherubs, the Seraphs, the Archangers, for
their touch Wi burn vou as does the
Afame of Nlichaef. Nlarf  weff  the
Chicdoren of the GOne Berow, the Serpent’s
Rin, for their tonch Wiff burn pou as weff,
and their totigues WIF defude and deceine
pott. Bt need, pou may feed the BVeasts of
the fietd, of vour Broed, and husband them.
Chey  Wiff  grod  strong and Covaf, but
beware of the Beast with the Beast within,
attd feed not a Hunger that may not abate.”



&f Lhose ¥ho Serve

g bese ave the words that Caine said,
regarding our Progeny as he ruled
in Bnoch, as Ring. Bear the words
of Caite Latw-Giver: “Lhose vou choose to
beess with the Potence of Caine may come
to fipe within pour house, to protect pou,
et no one Lambrace these guardians, fet
them be given bfosd at the appropriate time.
Lot their Strength be vour Strenath,
Strength that does not abate with the sun,
Cet their Laes be pour Enes, Eves that
cant see in the day. Let their Lars be vour
Bars, Lars that can bear hife von
sfmber. et these Wwho serve be named
greatest of ﬂtge Chitdren of Seth, Nnd most
privifeged. et them enjov the fine cfoth of
the Bindred. Let them enjoy the genele
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music of the Rindred. Lot them Frow the
sieetness of our wine. Lot us protect them
from these Wwhe Wwoufd hinder and hure them,
antd fet us aff rise up in outrage shoufd one
of those-whe-serpe  be  sfain by  another
Rindred, for o Rindred bas the right to Eiff
attother’s Serpant dithout provocation,



&f the Commandments

g bese ave the words that Caine said,
regarding our Progeny as he ruled
in Bnoch, as Ring. Bear the words
of Caine Law-Giver: “Lhou shate ot sfay
thy Sire and drinf his beart’s bfood. Lhon
shart hofd the cfdest amotg ot as Lord,
eoert a8 S am pour Zather, the c¢fdest is
cfosest to me. Lhont shatt honor cach other’s
Domaint. Lhont shaft tst reveaf poursefves
a8 Bods to the Chitdren of Seth. Bonor
atwans vour Sire. Lhon shaft teach pour
progenty the wavs of the RKindred. Lhon
shaft net Embrace in Cove. Lhou shat tot
feed of the Nloon-LWeasts, the Iicd Dnes,
the Oiseased, the insane, or the Odrunfen.
Chott shatt protect afwaps those-who-serve.
o vour Brothers and Sisters, afwavs
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give bospitarity. Lo vour Sive’s Brothers
atd Sisters, afwaps give the best part of
poutr bouse, to vour Lrogeny’s Brothers
attd Sisters give ¢ roof from the Sun and
the bood of a sheep, no more, Fever forget
youtr Sive’s Sive, Caine the Fandever,



Lhe Words of the Clan Chicfs

Zeyes” Commandmetts
Q brow off the shactfes of the mind,
reach into thysef and see the truth

veveated. Lhe Lruth, as truth is
seent, WIUT fuminagte vour souf and heal
poutt Wounds, Kned Wwhe vou are, first, and
be true to pour seff. Don are my chitdren,
aft, but I oufd sosner shatter you fife
flawed pottery that bave vour weafness be
that vout are but a ffawed copy out of my
mofd.

Funoia’s Mords

p Chitdren, vou Wil wact the
earth, ander far and carry
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these ords. Nlove ot step before those
ho see by the moott. Fever abide Wweathess.
feep vour chifdren Fopaf, $aff with your
bead biah. Cet the Veast rufe you, Nlare
here vou bunt, so that vour brothers and
sisters WIY Fno and not intrude. Lafe aff
pott teed, but be mindfuf that the bhunter
cant become the bunted and that there ave
those Who find us ne matter boty e flee.
Shoued ot become confused go and ¢at onfy
of animafs for a moostt. Sfeep in the carth
and drin€ in sweet dater. Nowt WY hear my
poice i pour ears fife a distant bird’s cry
or fiot’s voar. And vou Wiff Frow what to
do. erstv o one to say that vou are ot
bororable, chifd. Mot to one to say that
pott are not brave, chifd. Ao no one to
say that vou are not fair, chifd. Dout, a
chifd of the Beast, a chifd of Darfness,
are first among Kindred.



Chandra’s Hords
ring about the change so quickly.
Bring about the terror’s night.

Bring abotut the blosd of Covers.
Bring about the smeld of friaht. I see pou
atching where X waff throngh the mosnlit
jasmine fiefd. Listen cfosety as I taff
abotut the stars and their fovers past. Past
fie€ds of poppies, burning bright, into
tovers  of Bractencd Bone, foffoty me,
Bastard of Caine. Come with me, I have
ne pome. Ws X[ drvain wour fife’s bood
sipectly, as vont sigh into my warm hHands,
a8 X suct pour madness tearty, streaming
dotont Cife crimsont bands, & dance the dance
of the foof. Mnd pray vou find me mad. Lor
if pout fap hands upon the vroot, vou’tt Fiow
me ithout iffusion. Wnd find me guifey of
the truth,
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Absimiciard’s Words

ot are the chifdren of Shadow. Don

are the sons and daungbhters of

Dareness. Seef the darfest place.
Niake it your own. Aeed ot the wicked, feed
oft the sinfuf. 2eed ot the nafy sonfs, Lor
such i our dict, such is our Aather’s
ish, our presrdained meaf. Ny Chicder,
Coof ot at pour disage to curse me, for X
oty the beauty that fies ithin, and no
greater beauty WY there ever be.

NArifer’s Words

n quict, pou WY Fnoww beanty. Sn
beattty ot I frofp truth. Bn
trith, vou Wiff fhoiy fove. B Cove,
pout Wiff Fnop quict. Ny chifdren, my
creations, my beautiful things, watch and
fistent, Fisten and watch. Ose vour sight, to
se¢ the truth in beanty. Ose vour speed, to



stay stitt. Ose ponr beauty, to fiow truth.
Ny chitdren, my creations, gentfe blossoms
aft, N bave caffed for vour scufpture, &
bave caffed for pour song. & have caffed for
poutt dancing., Beautiful chitdren, beautifuf
creations. Gdofd is not as precious, honey
ot as sweet, miff not as pure. Beantifuf
predators, taste  vivgin’s  blood and find
beiss. 2Lind wour aveatest part of Moy,
Aoffsw vour greatest part of oy, and
froly that I atch you, enthraffed, my
chifdren, my creations, my beautifuf ones,

DVeddartha’s Words

¢ rufed in Eroch. e rufed in the
Second  City.  Dumugi  and
Gifgamesh and Jeus and Zupiter,
¢ are every great man, every perfect man,
3¢ vuce, not by strength, but by right. Ve
the fa-giver, the tootmater. Carry the
sacred Latrott to the peopfe. BKeep the
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copenant. Bind those that rebef. Grory in
those he fight and win. Keep strong
sords about vou afwans, and sharp ¢nes at
poutr bact. Comwer not in fear of the Sun.
Shrinf not from Zirve. Lhough cursed e
may be, we are the Lords of the Larth, and
aff things faff under our dominion,

Sanfot’s ords

oD that voit are made to be unmade.

Dot are the white famb, the gentle

sacrifice. Do are the greatest part
of the bounty of Caine. And ot pour
shoucders sbhaft be bis greatest Sin, for
afonte amotig the chitdren of Caine I have
asfed the One Wbove for forgivencss, and I
have been visited by the worst of the Gne
Betow’s demons, Lhose snafes, which bit
me in my sfeeping, those fouf dragons whe
srct my bPood, & fearned from them to tafe
the bfactness from the bfood, the Wounds



from the ffesh, the evif from the souf. Mnd
though B may die, you, my Chifder Wiff
five ott. Opent thy Eove, and see the Worfd
trufy, and fnow that what vou do tew goes
oft to beal another generatiott,
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Daafediction

nd the enemics of Caine weve great,

and fefl to fighting over bis traif fife

hounds. Lhe scent woufd not abate
through ffoed and moeont and much travaif.
Che bunter’s €€ was areat, as aff Coofed
for their Father. Lhey came at fast to that
secret pface where Caine hid, amongst the
waters. Showing bimsetf, Caine caffed them
under, “Gentfe sons, gentfe daunghters, why
b wott disturb my sCumber?” MAnd they
tried to embrace their Hather with things of
frine and things of wood, but dartest Caine,
tervibte Caine, oufd not be stopped by
sich as them. Onder the curfing, bfasting
aters, bepond the poof, it the grotto dId
they gather, to  embrace their  sfeeping
Hather’s  form. Lound bhim  sfeeping?



Hound bim wafefuf, battfeready, eves
abright, smifing at bis ancient Chitder
pagitg war in the waring fight. Fow the
stars they one by one bfot their wavs into
fightning sfn. o the fives burn hetd and
cinder. FWow the beat vevears the pyre. Loo
fottg, the bunters waited further. Loo fong,
they tarried to see the fight of Dan npon
their Zather’s Lace. And in the turning,
burning Nare, they sad the Linger of
GBod’s ofon bate, twvisting, curfing. ed’s
ot $ord it see apart Caine’s Conefy fate.
And as they burned in heftbright fives, as
they sa the mefted flesh, as they burned
with their oon Rindred, Caine bressed more
funeral pores, tafing in bis  BCoody
Sacrament. Sect not the blosd of the
Eeder. Seef not the bosd of the Sire’s
Sire. Seef not the blood that mates Kin,
Aor those Wiff feef the funeral pyre. Mhen
the bunter paps for immortal sint,
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Caine’s Law and Punishment

foi

t i very bard, my chifdren, to
g prescribe for pou the punishment of

burning, of crsanguingtion, of
beheading, of torture, of the sundeath. Non
ave my Chitder. Mfsne among the vest of
eristence, vott are my onfy companions,
foreper WY e be focked in the wap that
fathers ave bonded to their sons and sons to
their fathers. And vet I WIfY rost out the
bad seed. I WIF Weed out the Worst of o,
S wite prune my darf tree, it the manter
that my Hather, Wodam, tanght me. Bfade
it Band, I wander afwavs. ot ¢ patch of
carth vemains where I have not tread before
or Wiff ot tread again. [udgment avaits
pout aff. after and voun Y meet pour
father. Lheve 15 no strain of my seed I



catttot vecfaim. Lhere 6 not ot of potur Who
iff ¢scape my WifY,
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Lhe Sians of Gehenna

be stiffness of the wind rises hot on

the street. Lhe towers bide the

darfuess  of  the  day.  hen
Cophot’s  dreams come true on the dav
hett the moott runs as blosd and the sun
rises bfact it the o€y, that is the day of the
Damned, when Caine’s chifdren Wiff rise
agaitt, NAnd the Worfd WIfF turn cofd and
utcfean things WIF boi€ up from the ground
and great storms WY voff, Cighting Wiff
fight fives, animafs W€ fester and their
bodies, tiisted, Wi falf. So, tos, onr
greatest Sives Wit rvise from the ground.
Chey witt breaf their fast on the first part
of us. Lhey wiff consume us whote. GAn the
secottd day, Caine Witf reeurn, And caft his
Chirdren to the meeting place on the site of



the Livst City be Wiff becfon them, sitting
ot bis basaft throne. And Caine Wiff caff
afoud the names of those to be destroned, for
their crimes ave too great. And aff those
ho have contsumed the heart’s blosd of their
Sire wiff be bronght before the Bract
Chrote and made to drint of Caine’s bLood.
And Caine’s bood Wt eat their bfood. Wnd
the Darf Nlother bherseff Wit be bronght
forth and theve, in the vattey of Enoch, Wiy
there be a battfe of Darf Aather and
Darf Niother. LThe Demon Aueen Witk
bite deep. Lhe Damned RKing Witk bite
deeper. e wiff not Frot the thing which
iff bappen, but the sfy Wiff tear apart,
and the carth befoww, MAnd the forces of Beft
it pour up out of the ground. &n the
Lhird Day, there wiff be sifence. Lhe
croivs W6 feed on the carvion pfague. And
the Ancedicuvians witf mafe for themsefves
att Lumpive of Blood. Lhey witd rufe with
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iron tafons, Lhey witd wrench the hearts of
aft otiff afive. And the fuff sum of the
carth’s Fiving Wiff come and five in the Last
City, caffed Gehenna. And there wiff be a
reign of one thousand vears, and theve Wiy
be no fobe, nor fife, nor pity. Lhe mighty
it be as sfaves. Lhe pirtuous Wi be
made fouf. Eovery good gift and every
crfect gift wife be taineed by the ALather of

arfness, whose power WY come from the
nether reafms, $3hen the snows consime the
carth and the sun gutters (ife ¢ candfe in
the wind then, and only then, WIF theve be
bortt @ oman, the fast Danghter of Lo,
and in ber there Wit be decided the fate of
aff. And vou WIF not o this oman,
ercept by the mart of the Nloon ot her, and
she WIC face treachery, batred, and pain,
But in her is the Cast hope. MAnd von Wifr
frotp these fast times by the Lime of Lhin
Brosd, Which Wit mart pampirves that



cannot Beget. Vot Wi fnoly them by ¢the
Cranfess, whe Wiff come to rufe. Von MY
oty them by the awafening of some of the
¢foest. Lhe Crone WifX awaten and consime
aft. Don WIFY Enoiv these times for ¢ Beack
Band wift rise up and chofe aff those Wwhe
oppose it and these Wwhe ¢at beart’s blood
Wiff flourish and the Rindred WIF crowd
¢ach to bis oot and bCosd WIfF be no more.
Nlave  these sians. Lhey are  coming.
GBehenna wie be on  carth. Nlare the
shadetv which fries. Nlare the dragen which
rises, Qlarf the darfness Wwhich mobes.
Nlart the shadow of the moon, Nlarf the
attgef  that dies. Alave the maiden who
weeps. Nlave the chitdren Lmbraced. Nlare
the Clanfess who run. And theve WX be ¢
time when Sire Wi drive out Chifder,
when Sive Wi abandon Chitder to the
sur’s mercy, Lhere Wwitd be no merey for the
Ctantess, Lor the Clanfess there Wiff be
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none. Lhough they are the mongref, upon
their forgotten Sives shaff be the curse of
Orice. Opont their bateful Sives shaff be the
curse that comes of crossing Caine. Opon
their fagy Sires shatt be the curse of the
punters bunted. Lhose among the Clanfess
wiff bave no path to foffow, o famify to
fame, 1o generation to hotd, to traditions to
fecp, no customs to give, to hospitafity to
arant. Wby do vou mafe these orphans?
3hv do vout feave them in the strect? Lhey
are the dart seed of our undoing. Lhey Witk
band toaether with those who bate us. Lhey
Witf foffo rebettions Chicder. Lhey wifd
mate the bfood run ved. Lhey are going to
€7 the dead. Lhey are going to eat our fin.
Chey Wite scream and bash ot our doors.
Lhey Witk cry afoud for justice. Cranfess,
aff, they Wi ash over our  afts,
Clanfess, aff, they Wiff oy secret Ways.
Clantess, aff, they are LCifith’s fouf get.



Crantess, aff, they are newfy awate.
Crantess, aff, no famify, no sign, 1o
Copatty, no efder. Beware these whe wart
pithout @ cfan, for they WIC be our
undoing. Pity them, adopt the orphans
here vout cant and watch them. B them is
the bad seed of their Sire.
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&f Love

%( nd they asfed Caine the ofd Aather,
“§3hy 90 pout command us to ot
Embrace these we Fone?” And Caine
8aid to them, “Love 16 the siveet rain Wwhich
faffs doton from the GOne Absve. Love is the
gift of fife. Do vour not heed Oriet’s
Curse? Lhat e are to cat onfy ashes,
drin€ onfy bosd? Broed is net sweet rain.
Gur orin€ tafes Life.” Wnd then Caine’s
enes got the foof of Disions, and he quicted,
then be spofe: “But if ever one of us is
gifted ith the fove of a mortal Wwithout
command or awe, ithout compufsion, @
Cove given freefy, then that Cove Wit be as
;%e gentfe rain to event the Cowfiest of us,

nd though we shatt not Lmbrace it, it
it feed us as if e supped at our



Aather’s tabfe. St Witf satisfy our decpest
thirst. But this is not to be. Lhe Chifdren
of Seth Wi afwavs bate us, again and
againt, for we ave their predators. ¥e are
their QUasters and they fnow this, deep in
their souf. Coof not for LCove among them!
Chey Witk not give it, Be not a foof.”
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Che Lime of Lhin Bloed

bere WiF come a time, When the
Q Curse of the Gue Nbove Wiff not be
toferated further, when the Lineage

of Caitte Wif¥ end, when the Blood of Caine
it be  weaf. MAnd there Wit be  no
Embracing for these Chitder for their bood
Wiff run fife water. And the potence in it
it wither. Lhet, vou frow in this time
that GOeheniia Wil soon be upon vou, the
afenting of the Darf ALather. There Witk
come ¢ time, hett the beads of three
‘Vrittces Wit watch the burning of the dawn
ont @ piffar of white. Lhere Wil come a time
hen an ancient bunger WIF awafen deep in
the northernt woods and conswme aff Her
Chicder. Lhere Witd come a time when an
Eroer Darfness diE stiv deep befoiv @ city



which has forgotten. And It Wit surprise
the Beoer as weff as its chitdren. Of these
sighs, vou Wiff Frow, the Darf Lather,
pastard of Caine, Wil awaten, and Odrinf
deep of BLood sacrificed to it. Of these
signs, vou WIF Fnow that the time has come
to fa%cfaim to vour Cran’s safety, to fight
the Darf ALather. On these signs, vou
must Enoww, that Gehenna waits, even at the
door, a8 an acter aits in the wings It is
coming. Bt is near. Shine bfact the sun.
Shitte bfood the moon. Gehenng is coming,
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