Nightlife

April 22, 1999 9:30 PM New York City
Tabitha was just getting out of the shower when she heard the phone ringing.

“What is it V?” she said as she answered.

“I’ve got a job for you Tabitha” said a husky voice on the other end of the phone line.

“What is it?” ask Tabitha as she wrapped her wet hair in a towel.

“It’s a simple pick-up “said V “at 10:30 in front of Dante’s Inferno.”

Tabitha glanced at the clock, it was 9:30.  “V, you know I hate these last minute things and I’ve only been back in New York for a couple of hours.”
“I know Tabitha but he asked for you specifically and he’s willing to pay… ” V replied.  

There was something in V’s voice “But…”   prompted Tabitha.

V hesitated. “He wants to sit up front”

“You know that’s against the rules V” replied Tabitha.

“I know, I know but he said he’d double your fee to sit up front. “ V replied.  “I told him but he insisted I at least run it past you.”

Tabitha was intrigued “Just a pick-up. Right? ”

“That’s all” answered V.

“Who do I ask for?” said Tabitha.

“He didn’t give a name just a number and said he’d meet you in front and he’d be carrying a cane” replied V.

Tabitha sighed “I hate these no name pick-ups.”  She understood the need for anonymity for her clients but the cloak and dagger stuff got a little old after awhile.

“Do you want me to send the car?” asked V. 
Tabitha thought for a second “No” she said finally” I’ll take the BMW.”

V seemed surprised but had learned over the years not to question Tabitha’s decisions. 

“I’ll call you later V.” said Tabitha glancing at the clock “I’ll have to hurry to be there on time.”

Tabitha quickly dried her hair and looked through her wardrobe.  She decided on a simple black suit to keep it professional.  She pulled back her long blonde hair and examined herself critically in the mirror.  Even the basic cut of the suit didn’t hide the fact she was abundantly female.  She sighed.  It had occasionally been helpful in the past but it usually just made her job harder. She absently picked up her Berretta and strapped it on.   She picked up a second gun and headed for the garage.  When she got to the car she placed the second gun on her lap and started for Dante’s Inferno.  
The drive was uneventful and surprisingly she got to the club with no major traffic problems.  In front of the Club stood two men; one definitely looked like a bouncer and the other was a man of medium height with curly dark hair holding a cane.  Before Tabitha could get out of the car, the second man opened the door and got in.  
“You’re right on time” said the man approvingly “that’s a good sign. You can call me Kriticos” The man looked at the gun in her lap.  “That really won’t be necessary” he said in an amused voice.
“I would hope not” replied Tabitha “but given the unusual nature of this request it doesn’t hurt to be prepared.  Where do you need me to take you?”

He gave her and address in the Bronx.  She glanced at her client.  He seemed familiar but she couldn’t place where she had seen him before.  It wasn’t like her to forget a face and it nagged at her as she drove.   
Tabitha suddenly remembered where she had met him before.  “It’s been a long time” she said finally. “You haven’t changed at all in ten years.”

Kriticos didn’t say anything but she saw a shadow of a smile cross his face.  Suddenly she became aware that the streets were deserted.  In the distance she saw a single figure in the road.
“Dammit” Kriticos swore.  “You’re going to have to hit him.”

“You’re joking right?” asked Tabitha amazed.

“You’re going to have to trust me on this.” said Kriticos “If we want to make it through the night, you’re going to have to trust me on this”

“Right” Tabitha set her teeth and accelerated.  As she approached the figure she suddenly hit the brake and spun the wheel so the back of the BMW hit the figure.  She was shocked when the BMW came to a complete stop, barely moving the figure.  She went to hit the accelerator when a figure suddenly appeared in front of the BMW. She glanced to either side and saw figures in the distance approaching the car from both sides of the street. “I don’t know what’s going on but I’ll try and draw them off.  Run for it!  I’ll try and but you some time.” said Tabitha grimly.  But Kriticos was out of the car and heading for the figure in front of the car. Tabitha swore.  Why didn’t they ever listen to her?  She glanced at Kriticos as he confidently approached the figure in front of the car.  He spoke briefly to the figure then suddenly his cane moved and she saw a sudden glint of metal as a sword flashed from its concealment in the cane sheath.  Kriticos seemed to be holding his own so Tabitha concentrated on the man she had hit.  
Tabitha didn’t understand how he could still be standing but aimed her gun at the figure.  She fired and hit the man in the chest.  He took a step back and seemed to shake off the sound like a dog coming out of the water.  She glanced back at Kriticos just in time to see him behead the figure in front of him; before the body hit the ground it disintegrated into what appeared to be a pile of ash.  
“Focus!” Tabitha thought.  “You can deal with the weirdness later.  Right now you just need to get Kriticos out of this alive.”  She turned her attention back to the figure she had just shot.  In a split second the figure was right in front of her and grabbed her by the throat.  Tabitha aimed her gun under the man’s chin and fired.  As she fired she dropped her full weight to the ground.  She watched as her shot hit home but the man simply paused for a moment.  Tabitha saw his brow furrow for a moment in concentration and then saw the bullet work its way out of his jaw and drop to the ground.  Tabitha couldn’t breathe in the man’s grip.  Suddenly he picked her up and in one practiced movement drew her to him and bit her neck in a tearing motion.  With the last of her strength she raised her gun and fired.  She saw the man’s head explode and fell to the ground, leaning against the car as the man crumpled and turned to ash.  
She saw Kriticos behead the last of the two side figures through a haze as she leaned against the car.  She saw Kriticos approaching her and then look down at her.  “You’re going to die now” he said in a calm voice.  “I’m sorry, this is not what I had planned but what’s done is done.  You have an important decision to make now and not much time to do it.  Do you understand me Tabitha?”  

Tabitha nodded slowly feeling her consciousness begin to fade. 

“Good” he said and knelt down to look into her eyes.  “I’ve been watching you for a long time now.  I have a job for you that will require your total commitment. I was going to approach this subject later and in another manner but we don’t have time now.  I can stop the pain and you will continue on, in another manner but you must choose now.  Do wish me to let you die in peace?”  

It took a great effort but Tabitha shook her head slowly.

“Do you accept the burden I’m about to place on you?  To become like me” he asked.

Tabitha felt the last of her strength fading but managed to nod her head once.

Kriticos smiled faintly “I knew you wouldn’t let me down.”  

Kriticos leaned over Tabitha. She felt his lips on her neck and a bite then sudden bliss until blackness fell.  She awoke to feel a hot liquid burning her throat and found her mouth on Kriticos wrist drinking feverishly.  It was better than anything she tasted before and she was disappointed when he pulled his arm away. The burning fire of the liquid quickly subsided and Tabitha was racked with a tearing pain that left her curled up in a ball on the pavement.  She had never felt such pain.  It felt like everything inside of her was twisting and changing.  She got on her hands and knees and vomited blood and tissue.  She thought the pain would never end but little by little the pain subsided.
She felt Kriticos hands on her shoulders and he brushed back a stray lock of hair.  “The change is never easy or pleasant but you’ll feel better when you get something to eat.”

Kriticos helped Tabitha to her feet.  She was surprised to find that she felt surprisingly good.   She looked down at herself.  Except for her bloody clothes she seemed to be fine.  She hesitantly put a hand to her throat but found no wounds there from her fight.  She went to the trunk of the car and removed a small bag.  She quickly changed her clothes and discarded the old clothes in a nearby dumpster.  She suddenly realized how quiet the street was.  Even for this part of town there should have been more activity and the fight should have aroused attention.
“Kriticos” she said “we have to leave. Right now.”

Kriticos looked around, nodded and made a quick phone call.  “A car will meet us a few blocks from here in about 30 minutes.”

As they walked, Kriticos told Tabitha about her new life.  She was now one of the Kindred, or a vampire as mortals would say.  “Among the Kindred there were 13 major clans or families.  You are now a member of Clan Lasombra.  Several hundred years ago a split in Kindred society occurred resulting in the clans dividing into two main sects:  the Camarilla and the Sabbat.  The Camarilla was comprised of seven clans; Ventrue, Torreador, Malkavian, Brujah, Gangrel, Nosferatu, and Tremere.  The Sabbat was composed of two main clans; Lasombra and Tzimisce.  There are several independent clans: Settites, Assamites and Giovanni.  In each Sect there are members of the other clans, which are called antitribu.  We are technically Lasombra Antitribu since we are members of the Camarilla.”  Kriticos smiled ruefully “We are really outcasts.  We broke from the main clan and so are hunted by the Sabbat clan members and we are not liked or trusted by most of the clans in the Camarilla, especially the Ventrue, because of our clan’s affiliation with the Sabbat.”
Kriticos explained about feeding and how while the Kindred did need blood to exist they did not have to kill to feed.  In fact, killing while feeding was discouraged because it brought unwanted attention upon the Kindred.  He explained about the bliss of the kiss and that the bite marks could be heal by licking the wound.  He told Tabitha about the Masquerade and the traditions and taught Tabitha her lineage. “You are Tabitha childe of Kriticos childe of Kraven childe of Demos childe of Montano childe of Lasombra.”
“Unfortunately, some Princes , especially the Ventrue, will require you to recite your lineage.  It gives them a lot of information about you so use it only if required” suggested Kriticos.
Finally he stopped “We’ll wait here” he said.  The where across the street from a neighborhood bar and there was a man lounging against the wall near the door.  “You really should get something to eat before we go” suggested Kriticos. 

Tabitha steeled herself.  “Would you hold this for me?”  she asked, handing Kriticos her jacket as she unbuttoned several buttons on her blouse.  She crossed the street and putting a little sway in her walk approached the man leaning by the door.

“Are you waiting for me, handsome” she asked in a deep, husky, bedroom voice.

The man looked around a little guiltily but his look turned to intrigue as Tabitha took a deep breathe. “I’m sorry….” he began.
Tabitha looked disappointed “Me too, I was really looking for someone to have a good time with.” she replied sulkily as she leaned close and another button came undone.

The man wavered “well...” he started as Tabitha leaned in and nuzzled his neck. 

Tabitha didn’t say anything else but moved into the alley beside the bar.  The man followed and Tabitha began kissing him passionately, moving towards his neck and then instinct seemed to take over.  She bit him and he cried out in surprise but it quickly turned to moans of ecstasy.  She felt a rush that was unlike anything she had felt before.  She tried to draw away but couldn’t seem to stop.  She focused her concentration on stopping and regretfully drew away, licking the bite mark.  She was still surprised to see the wounds heal. She had only half believed it would work.  She looked at the man lying on the ground.  She was surprise to find she didn’t feel the horror she thought she would feel.  She had a lot to think about as she walked back to where Kriticos waited.
Tabitha took her coat and put it back on.  “Is it always so hard to stop?” she asked troubled.

“Sometimes” Kriticos replied “but it gets easier as you learn to control the beast.  You did well for your first time.  Many new Kindred can’t control themselves and end up draining the mortal.”

“But why don’t I feel like a monster?  I just lured a man into an alley and drank human blood.”  Tabitha was still troubled by her lack of remorse.

“I can’t answer that, only you know the answer to that question” Kriticos responded.  “It could be the nature of your line of work or the fact that you realized you could control yourself.  Some people just adjust to new things more quickly. Ah, here’s our ride”

Out of habit Tabitha stepped in front of Kriticos to open the car door when she realized she couldn’t see herself reflected in the car window.  She glanced at Kriticos and then back at the window.  She didn’t see either of them reflected in the window.  Kriticos got in and Tabitha followed.  “So the myth of a vampire not having a reflection is true?” 

Kriticos grimaced slightly “Not for all vampires.  That particular affliction is the curse of our clan alone.  It makes it that much more difficult for us to maintain the Masquerade”

As the drove Kriticos briefly explained to Tabitha the job she had been chosen for. Tabitha was surprised when the car pulled up in front of Dante’s Inferno. “We’ll meet Justicar Kraven here. I’m sorry to have to leave you so soon.  Normally I would spend more time training you but I’m leaving you in good hands.”  Kriticos exited the car and lead Tabitha past the doorman.  He looked around the room and led her to a booth in the back corner that somehow seemed darker than the rest in the room.    Justicar Kraven’s face was shrouded in shadows.  He was a tall, lean man with long dark hair and exuded a sense of quiet power, strength and ability.  Tabitha felt sure all her training would mean nothing if she had come up against this man in her work.  The Justicar motioned to the seat across from him.  Tabitha glanced at Kriticos and then slid into the booth with Kriticos sitting nest to her.
Kriticos told the Justicar about the ambush and then went on to discuss other topics.  Tabitha felt the Justicar’s intense gaze as he and Kriticos spoke.  Thanks to her years of training, she managed to sit still but felt the urge to disappear beneath his intense gaze.  When he spoke the intensity she had felt was reflected in his deep voice.  “You still have some unfinished business to attend to Kriticos. We’ll talk more later.”
“Of course” Kriticos replied “Hopefully we’ll meet again soon Tabitha.  You’re in good hands.”

Tabitha was disappointed to see here sire leave so soon. There was a long silence in the booth which Tabitha finally broke.  “Justicar Kraven?   Kriticos told me that the political situation was murky. How would you like me to address you?”

“Until I reveal myself as Justicar, Michael or just Kraven will do, then Justicar Kraven will be the proper form of address when we are in public.” he said.

”Kriticos told me a little but said you would explain what you needed me to do.  What do you need me to do?” inquired Tabitha.
“I’d like to wait until the other get here to give you all the details, but each of you was chosen for your unique talents.” Kraven replied.
“I’m not sure how effective my talents will be after what I’ve seen tonight.  I wasn’t much use to Kriticos during the ambush. This certainly didn’t do me much good” Tabitha said ruefully pointing to the gun at her side.

“They can be effective when used properly.  Phosphorus rounds can add to its effectiveness” Kraven almost seem to smile.  “And we have certain advantages at our disposal.  Look at the booth over there.  Now concentrate on the shadows around the light and make them darker. “

Tabitha didn’t understand but focused her attention on the light and the shadows surrounding it.

“Concentrate and use the blood in you” Kraven said intently.

Tabitha concentrated and as she reached out with her mind she felt the shadows almost as if they were alive and the light in the booth dimmed as if the shadows had somehow intensified and become darker.

“Very good” said Kraven.  “Is there anything you need to do tonight?”

“I should probably pick up a change of clothes and contact a few people to let them know I’m going to be out of circulation.  It should only take me a couple of hours. Where should I meet you?” she asked.

“I’ll be here when you get back” Kraven said simply.
“Will I have any trouble getting into the club?” ask Tabitha.

“No, the doorman will know who you are.”  Kraven said.

“Then I’ll excuse myself” Tabitha said getting up.

Tabitha walked to her apartment.  It was only about 20 minutes from the club.  She had a lot of thinking to do.  When she arrived at her apartment she packed a few changes of clothes and one evening gown in a small backpack.  She got her laptop and set up automatic payments to start for all her bills and a transfer to V’s account, then packed her laptop.  She steeled herself and called V.

“Tabitha, thank god you’re alright.  I got a call about the car.  What happened? “V asked in a rush.
“Calm down V.  I’m fine but I’m going to be out of commission for awhile.  I apparently impressed the client and he wants me for a long term assignment.  I’ve made a deposit in your account and I’ll let you know when I’m available again.” Tabitha replied.
“Are you sure about this Tabitha?” V’s voice was concerned.

“He made me an offer I couldn’t refuse” laughed Tabitha.  “Really, it was too good to turn down and I’ll be in touch when I can.  I’ll keep the phone and mail accounts open.”

“If you’re sure, but I’ll miss you.” V said sadly.

“Take care V” Tabitha said and hung up.

Tabitha dialed another number as she looked through her weapons.
“Forrester, I need a few things.” She said as a voice answered.

“Of course and hello to you to Tabitha.  When do you call except when you need something” Forrester responded in a gruff voice.

Tabitha laughed “I know, I know but when do either of us have time for idle chit chat. This is an unusual order.  I need two Berettas modified for phosphorus rounds and ammo.”

“Phosphorus rounds? What are you playing at now Tabitha? “he asked a little surprised.

“It’s a client request.” she said simply.

“Right. And how much ammo?” Forrester asked.

“Let’s say ten cases if you can get it.  I’m going to be out of touch for awhile.”

“Ten cases?  I take it money is not an object on this one?” he said.

“I’ll have the money in you account when we hang up “she said as she thoughtfully picked up her practice sword. “Oh and I know this isn’t your normal line but I need a really good piece of steel. “ 

“A sword and phosphorus rounds?  I don’t suppose you’d care to fill me in?” he asked sounding intrigued.
“Maybe when this is all over I’ll tell you a story” Tabitha said.

“I’ll contact you when I’ve got what you need and set up a delivery” said Forester. 

“It’s been good working with you” Tabitha said as she hung up.  She gathered the guns and ammo she had picked out, added her sword and left the apartment.  She walked back to the club.  She almost wished someone would try to mug her tonight.  She needed the distraction.

The walk back was quiet.  The doorman merely nodded and opened the door for her as she approached the door to Dante’s Inferno.

Kraven was still sitting in the booth.  “Have you taken care of your business?”
Tabitha nodded.

“I’ll show you where you’ll spend the day.”  Kraven led the way through a door near the booth at the back of the club.  There was a flight of stairs leading to a short hallway on either side.  He opened a door on the right hand side.  You’ll stay here for the day.”  The room was spartan with only a bed, a dresser and a chair.  
“I’ll see you in the evening.  I have some business to attend to now” Kraven said.  To Tabitha’s surprise he walked to a dark shadow near the door and seemed to step into the shadow and vanish.  

Tabitha touched the wall.  It was solid.  “Neat trick” she murmured.   She unpacked her laptop.  She checked her mail and transferred the money to Forrester’s account wincing a little at the price.  Suddenly she felt very tired.  She laid down and fell into a dreamless sleep.
Lower Manhattan, 9:00 PM
Alexander was tired.  He’d really screwed up this time and people had gotten hurt.  The Captain had informed his suspension and the upcoming IA investigation.  He hated what he’d become, what the drugs had made him and what he had done for the people who held his marker.  He was thinking about everything he’d lost so far and what he would probably lose in the future.  His mood was gloomy when he approached the hole of an apartment he called home now.  He stopped suddenly as noticed the door to his apartment was open.  He drew his gun and entered the apartment.  

Sitting on the couch was a well dressed man in a dark gray suit designer suit.  Alexander guessed that he was of Hispanic descent. 
“Tell them to do whatever they want to me. I’m of no use to them any more. The department is investigating me and it’s only a matter of time.  I’m done.” said Alexander resigned and waiting for the punishment to come.

“I’m Cortez and you don’t work for them anymore Alexander.  I hold your marker now.  You work for me and I have a big job for you but it requires a choice on your part.” said Cortez rising gracefully.
Alexander sighed “If you hold my marker there isn’t a choice. I have to do the job but I’m not going to be much use to you.  The department knows what I’ve been doing and they’re going to be watching everything I do and beside they’ve suspended me so I’m of no use to you.”  Alexander moved to the couch and sank down into it.
“You’re police contacts are not what I need you for “Cortez said gazing intently at Alexander.  “I have another job in mind for you.” 

“Hey, I don’t swing that way” said Alexander suddenly looking suspiciously at the immaculately dressed Cortez.

“Believe me that am not what I have in mind.” said Cortez smiling.  “What I have in mind requires a greater sacrifice.  You will need to leave all THIS” he looked around the bare apartment “behind you, as well as your job, your family, your friends.” 
“My family and friends left me long before this.  So what are you the CIA or something?” asked Alexander. “If so you got the wrong guy.  I’m a drug addict and a loser.  Everything I touch screws up.  You don’t want me unless it’s for some sort of suicide mission.”

“I know exactly what you are and what you’ve done.” said Cortez firmly “and if you accept this job the drugs will no longer be an issue.” 

“That’s a great trick, since I’ve tried everything and nothing has worked.” Alexander glumly replied. He stared at his reflection in the TV screen.  Something was off but he couldn’t quite place it.  Suddenly he realized he could only see himself in the darkened screen. He glanced at Cortez standing in front of him and at the TV.  “What the hell are you?” he asked.
Cortez glanced at the TV.  “Oh, I suppose I should have been more careful about that.  It’s a bloody nuisance at times.  It’s one of the things you’ll have to get use to dealing with.”

“You’re a vampire.”  Alexander stated surprised at how steady his voice was.  “I’ve finally lost it.  I’m seeing vampires.  I must have gotten some really bad stuff.  I don’t even remember taking anything” he said.

“Vampire is such a distasteful, vulgar, name, we prefer Kindred.” said Cortez “And I’m not some drug induced figment of you’re imagination.  I’m very real and so is the Choice before you.  We need you for a job but that means forsaking everything you know and becoming one of us.”
“You mean all this?” glance at the shabby apartment “It’s not much of a choice.”

“Think.  This isn’t some game.  Once this choice has been made it can not be unmade.  There is no going back, it is a total commitment.”  Cortez’s voice took on a powerful tone.

“I wouldn’t have to make choices to look incompetent so people could escape or let people innocent people die.  I’d be free of all the lies.  It would be a fresh start” Alexander asked.

“Do you accept the job and all that comes with it?” asked Cortez intently.

“If it means being free of this, why not” replied Alexander.
“That’s all I needed to hear” replied Cortez.  Then before Alexander could move Cortez was on top of him and pinned him to the couch.  Alexander struggled but couldn’t get free.  He felt Cortez’s teeth at his throat and pain as Cortez’s teeth sank into his throat then unbelievable bliss before darkness overtook him.  The next thing he remembered was Cortez’s wrist at his mouth and a liquid fire going down his throat.  It tasted and felt good, better than any food or drug he had ever taken.  

Cortez pulled his arm away. “That’s enough.” he said and Alexander watched as the wound in his arm healed.
“My God, that was unbelievable.  I’ve never had anything like that. Is it always like that.” Alexander said as he licked his lips.  He felt great.  He could remember the last time he felt this good. And for the first time in months he didn’t have the cravings that had become a daily part of his life.

“Sometimes” replied Cortez simply.

“So what now?” asked Alexander “Do I need to start finding virgins to drink their blood? And how do you know they’re a virgin anyway?”
Cortez laughed “That’s the realm of movies and bad literature.  We can subsist on any blood even animals will work but somehow it’s just not the same.”

“Not the same?” asked Alexander.

Cortez thought for a moment. “It’s like the difference between hamburger and filet mignon.  Both will fill your stomach but they just don’t taste the same.”

Alexander glanced at the blank TV.  His reflection was no longer visible. “But the part about vampi…” he began “Kindred not having a reflection is true.  What else is true?”

“That particular flaw belongs to the Lasombra alone, I’m afraid.  As for the others, crosses, holy water and garlic.  They usually have no affect.” Cortez replied.

“What a minute.  I thought we were Kindred.  What’s this Lasombra?”  Alexander interrupted.

“Lasombra is your clan, for lack of a better term, your extended family.  Each of the clans has their own unique abilities and flaws.  We however, are the black sheep of the clan or white sheep depending on your point of view.“ Cortez replied wryly.  “The Kindred have their own unique society and like most societies not everyone agrees with how things should be run.  A long time ago a break occurred in Kindred society which resulted in two main views on how things should be.  These sects are the Camarilla and the Sabbat.  The main body of our clan belongs to the Sabbat but some of the Lasombra chose to follow the Camarilla. This did not go over well with the leaders of our clan and has resulted in a centuries long blood feud.”
“A blood feud? That doesn’t sound good.” said Alexander.

“It shouldn’t be a problem as long as you avoid Sabbat controlled cities.”  Cortez said. “Each sect has there own politics and traditions.  The Camarilla maintains the Masquerade which keeps us hidden from mortal and has six Traditions.” 

“Traditions?” questioned Alexander.

“Hmm… think of them as commandments.  Only the penalties for disobedience are more immediate and severe than the penalties levied by the church. The first tradition is the Masquerade, the second is Domain, the third is Progeny, the fourth is Accounting, the fifth is hospitality and the sixth is destruction” Cortez replied as he explained the Traditions and the Masquerade in detail to Alexander. He also explained that under normal circumstances it would be necessary for Cortez to gain permission from the Prince of the city before embracing a mortal and that normally he would have to be presented to the Prince shortly after his embrace. “But right now I had permission from a higher authority to embrace you and at the moment there is no Prince of New York.  You have to be careful when presenting yourself to the Prince of the city. Since we are not wholly welcome in many cities the Prince may require you to recite your lineage.”
“My lineage?” questioned Alexander.

“Yes, it is a track of your family back to the clan founder.  You are Alexander childe of Cortez childe of Kraven childe of Demos childe of Montano childe of Lasombra.  It is an archaic practice but some Princes especially Ventrue may require you to know it” replied Cortez.
Alexander suddenly doubled over in excruciating pain.  He felt as if all his insides were twisting and writhing inside.  He felt like he wanted to die.   He fell to the floor on his hands and knees and vomited blood with great wracking heaves.  He didn’t know how long he stayed like that but it seemed forever.  Occasionally he would see Cortez watching him from a chair.  Slowly the pain lessened and he was able to shakily stand.
“What the hell was that all about?” demanded Alexander in a weak voice “Is it like that all the time?”

“That was your body adapting to its new existence and getting rid of unnecessary parts and pieces. “ Cortez replied.  “The transformation should now be complete. You feel better after we get you something to eat.”

“If there’s anything you want from here, get it now. You won’t be coming back.“ Cortez said.
Alexander threw some clothes in a duffle bag. 

“There’s nothing here I need” replied Alexander as he looked around the apartment. “Where are we going?”
“Hunting. There are some clubs I know of…” began Cortez.

“There’s a real bitch who lives next door…you don’t suppose….” Alexander said.

Cortez looked doubtful.  “I don’t think it would be a problem but remember what I told you about not leaving any evidence of feeding.”

“I won’t” replied Alexander as he picked up a knife from the kitchen and headed next door.

Alexander knocked and when his neighbor cracked the door he kicked the door in.  She screamed in terror and ran to the bedroom.  Alexander caught her and threw her on the bed.  He slashed her neck and stabbed her multiple times.  Then he bent down and drank deeply from the fountain of blood at her neck.  When he was sated he got up cleaned the knife and any fingerprints from the room and left.  
“Ok, I’m ready.” Alexander said.

Cortez looked at him critically. “You might want to change before we leave.”

Alexander looked at himself and realized he was covered with blood.  “Oh, I suppose you’re right.” Alexander cleaned up and disposed of the bloody clothes.
“We are going to need to have a serious discussion about proper hunting technique and etiquette. “ said Cortez sternly.

“They won’t know it was Kindred.” protested Alexander.

“We’ll discuss this later” said Cortez disapprovingly.

In front of the building was a large black car.  Cortez motioned Alexander to get in and entered.  The car arrived at a large apartment building downtown.  Alexander couldn’t even begin to imagine what it would cost to live here.    Cortez entered the building and went to an express elevator.  They went nearly to the top of the building. As they exited the elevator, Alexander noticed four doors on this floor.  Cortez unlocked the first door on the right and motioned Alexander into the apartment.  
The apartment was larger than anything Alexander had ever seen.  The foyer was larger than his entire apartment.  There where six doors off of the foyer and at the end of the foyer was a large living room.  Artwork hung on all of the walls. Alexander was no art critic but guessed that these were all originals.  The apartment was tastefully decorated without a sense of overt opulence but Alexander suspect that a single vase cost more that he made in a year or more. 
“Being Kindred seems to be profitable” he said quietly.

“It can be” replied Cortez “if you invest wisely.  We have certain advantages.  We can invest for the long term.  But not every Kindred lives like this.  I’ve been lucky and made some wise choices.  Pick any room you’d like.  It’s late and we won’t be able to meet the others tonight.”
“What others?” asked Alexander.
“If all goes well, there should be two others to make up your coterie.  Each of you was chosen for your unique abilities for the job ahead.  Justicar Kraven will give you more details when you meet him” said Cortez. “Now you’d better get some rest the sun is almost up.”
“How can you tell?” Alexander asked as he realized there were no windows in the apartment.  “Do all of the apartments in the building come without windows?”
Cortez smiled “No only a few specially designed apartments.  Well talk more when you wake up in the evening.”
Alexander felt a sudden weariness come over him.  He laid down on the bed and fell into a deathlike sleep.

Indianapolis, Indiana 9:45 PM
“What are we doing here Patricia” the camera man asked nervously.
“We’re investigating the deaths that have been happening in this area among the homeless.”  Patricia replied.

“What deaths?  I haven’t heard anything about it.  If there were really so many deaths wouldn’t everyone be down here?”  he said.

“That’s the whole point.  I checked it out with the coroner’s office.  The death certificates are all there but the list unknown causes and there is nothing at all in the police records.  Seven deaths from unknown causes in 3 weeks and all the bodies are immediately cremated and no one is investigating.  Someone is covering something up and we’re going to find out what” replied Patricia.

Patricia heard a cry from the nearby alley. “Come on” she whispered to the camera man “let’s check it out. And be ready.” 

Patricia approached cautiously and stopped at the mouth of the alley. She slowly peeked around the corner.  She saw a figure crouched over another prone figure in the alley and heard a horrible gurgling sound as the first figure feasted on the prone body beneath it, ripping flesh and drinking the blood that spouted from the wounds.  Patricia gagged at what she saw and as she pulled back from the alley the figure stiffened and looked toward the mouth of the alley.  Patricia caught a glimpse of fangs and glowing red eyes.

Patricia tried to repress it but screamed, turned and ran for the safety of the van.  She yelled for he camera man to follow her.  She heard a crash and glancing back she saw the smashed camera and the camera man on the ground.  The thing turned him over and clawed his chest and throat.  She screamed again and to her horror the thing raised its head and focus it gaze on her.  She stood stunned for a moment by the glowing eyes then bolted the remaining distance to the van.  
She made it to the van and locked the doors.  Sobbing hysterically she searched for the keys and flipping down the visor she almost cried with relief as the keys fell into her lap.  The thing was at the van trying to get in, clawing at the doors and windows.  Patricia finally got the keys into the ignition and tried to start the van.  The engine cranked but wouldn’t turn over.  Patricia heard a thump on the roof and fists pounding on the roof of the van.  A fist broke through the roof just as the engine suddenly roared to life.   Patricia slammed the van into drive and floored the accelerator.  The pounding stopped and she slammed on the brakes.  The thing went flying to the pavement.  Patricia watched horrified as the thing slowly got up.  She felt like she was in one of those bad horror movies where the monster wouldn’t die.  She punched the accelerator and hit the thing head on and then slammed the van into reverse and hit it again.  She sat in the van and waited.  The thing lay still on the pavement. 

 She glanced in the mirror at the camera man.  She knew it was probably the worse thing she could do but she could just leave her camera man.  She looked at the prone figure on the pavement in front of her.  Slowly she opened the van door.  The thing was still lying still.  She approached the camera man and checked.  He was still alive but from the look of his wounds he wouldn’t be for long.  She started to get up when she caught sight of the broken camera and saw the record light was still on.  She might need what was on the tape, so she removed the tape and headed to the van where her cell phone was.  
She was halfway to the van when suddenly the beast was in front of her.  She started to scream but it was cut off as the thing grabbed her by the throat.  Patricia was starting to see stars in front of her eyes when the thing stiffened and dropped her.  She saw a sharp wooden point sticking out of the things chest.
A stunningly beautiful woman, impeccably dressed, stepped from behind the body. “You’ve upset my plans for you Patricia” she said.  “Stay here while I deal with this.” she commanded.

Patricia watch as the woman pulled the beast into to the alley with a strength belied by her slight frame.  She emerged from the alley and approached Patricia.  Patricia was struck by her beauty and grace.

“Well, that’s taken care of.  The Prince owes me for cleaning up this mess for him.  I’ve been looking forward to meeting you Patricia but this is not exactly the way I had planned it.”  the woman said.

“Who are you and what was that thing? And how did you know my name?”  Patricia asked in a rush.

“As to your last question” the woman merely smiled and glanced at the news van.

“Oh, sorry.  I’m a bit off tonight.  Thank you for saving my life.  But what was that thing and what were you doing out here?” Patricia asked.

“Very good” the woman said “You’re recovering more quickly than I had anticipated.  That’s a good sign.  I’m Elizabeth Bernard and I’ve been watching you for a long time.  I have proposition for you that will allow you to use your abilities to their fullest and you’ll never be able to do that here.  They’ll never see you as anything other than a pretty face and let you do anything more than fluff pieces.”
Patricia sounded intrigued “What exactly would I have to do for this job and who would I be working for?”
“It would be for a very private employer and all you have to do is just leave everything behind and come with me.” Elizabeth said.

“Why not.  I’m not going anywhere here.” Patricia replied.
“That’s all I needed to hear.” said Elizabeth satisfied as she leapt at Patricia and tore into her throat. 

Patricia was stunned as she felt the teeth sink into her throat.  The initial shock gave way to unbearable bliss and then blankness.  Patricia woke to a burning fire in her throat and a desire for more of the sweet liquid fire.  She was disappointed when Elizabeth pulled her wrist away from her mouth.
“Wait here.  I’ll be right back.  I have some unfinished business to take care of.”  Elizabeth said as she headed for the alley.

Patricia stood stunned by what had happened and wondering at the sweet taste that lingered in her mouth.  She smelled something and looked toward the camera man.  As she approached him she could see the faint ebb of blood.  She new he would be dead soon.  Before she could even think about it she knelt down beside him and put her mouth to the wound at his neck and drank until she sensed the faint pulse stop.  It tasted better than anything she had ever had before and she felt better than she ever had.  When she was done she sat back horrified but what she had just done as she finally realized what she had become.
Elizabeth walked out of the alley and looked at Patricia beside the dead camera man. “Good” she said “I’ve seen you’ve eaten.  We won’t have to get you anything tonight.”

“But I killed him” said Patricia hysterically.

“You didn’t kill him.  He was already dead.  You just took what you needed and you don’t have to kill if you don’t want to next time.” replied Elizabeth coolly.

“Next time? I’m not doing this again.” cried Patricia “I’m a monster.  I’m a vampire.”

“Of course you’ll feed again.  Its part of what we are.  Like eating or drinking to mortals.  And if you don’t learn to feed on a regular basis and learn how to control yourself you’ll turn into a monster just like the one who attacked you.” said Elizabeth firmly. “Now before we leave I’ll take the tape.”

“What tape?” asked Patricia confused.

“Don’t play coy, with me Patricia. The tape you removed from the camera.” said Elizabeth sternly.

“Oh, that tape.” Patricia replied as she handed the tape to Elizabeth.

Elizabeth tore the tape open and shredded it before tossing the pieces in several dumpsters.  “Now let’s get going before anyone shows up.”

“But what about..” Patricia’s voice trailed off as she glanced at the body of the camera man.

“Don’t worry.  It will be taken care of “replied Elizabeth “Now we really need to go.”

Patricia grabbed her purse from the van and followed as Elizabeth led the way to a waiting cab and got into the back seat.  “The Hilton, please” she directed the cabbie. “We have a lot to do and not much time.  We have to be in New York tomorrow night to meet with Justicar Kraven and the rest of the team you‘ll be working with but first let’s get you cleaned up.”  

Patricia glanced in the cabs review mirror but didn’t see herself.  “What’s going on Elizabeth?  Why can’t I see myself?” she asked in a panicked voice. 

“I had hoped to deal with that at the hotel” said Elizabeth ruefully.  “It is one of flaws of our clan.  The Lasombra cast no reflection and it makes maintaining the Masquerade more challenging for us.”

“I’m confused” Patricia confessed “What’s Lasombra and the Masquerade?”

“There’s a lot to explain and unfortunately not much time explain everything.” Elizabeth replied as they pulled up to the hotel.  “I’ll explain more when we’re more comfortable.”

Elizabeth motioned for Patricia to get out of the cab and spoke briefly to the driver.  “You will not remember anything you heard here tonight.” She commanded looking into the driver’s eyes.  She handed him the money for the fare and walked into the hotel past the doorman and to the express elevator.  

The hotel room was opulent. Elizabeth motioned to the bathroom.  “Why don’t you take a shower and I’ll find something for you to wear.  We should be about the same size.”

Patricia walked into the bathroom and panicked again as she looked at the full length mirror and didn’t see anything.  “Elizabeth” she called “would you please stay with me.”

“Of course” said Elizabeth entering the bathroom.  As Patricia showered Elizabeth explained the Kindred, the Masquerade and the clans.  She also taught Patricia the importance of lineage.  “Since we are not exactly welcome in many cities you may find the Prince demand that you recite your lineage when you present yourself.  It’s not normal practice but he is within his rights to demand it.  You are Patricia childe of Elizabeth childe of Kraven childe of Demos childe of Montano childe of Lasombra.” 
Patricia listened intently but was once again confronted by the lack of reflection in the mirror.  “How do I do this?  I need to do my hair and put on my make-up.  How am I supposed to do all the things I need to without a reflection?” she cried bursting into tears.
Elizabeth picked up a brush and started to brush Patricia hair, speaking in a calm soothing voice.  Patricia stated to relax at the calmness in the voice and the soothing movement of her hair being brushed.  “It’s not really as bad as it seems now.  You learn to do those things automatically and to trust your judgment.  Can’t you already do most of that automatically anyway?  There now let’s work on your makeup.”

Patricia calmed as Elizabeth continued to speak.  “We need to leave tomorrow night for New York, so if you need to get anything from your apartment we need to do it now.”

They went downstairs and hailed a cab and drove to Patricia’s apartment.  “I’ll stay with the cab” Elizabeth said.  “I have some calls to make.  Don’t take to long.  We need to be back before first light.”

Patricia walked up to her apartment and opened the door.  It seemed strange.  Everything looked the same.  It should all seem different after tonight but didn’t then she glanced at the mirror and saw nothing but the room reflected and everything that happened hit her at once.  She started to cry but after a time she remembered that Elizabeth and the cab were waiting and began packing.  
After another hour she was finished and started moving bags to the hall to take downstairs. One of hr neighbors came out.

“Are you going somewhere?” she asked looking at the bags.

Patricia thought fast and answered smoothly “Yes, I’ve taken a job out of state.  I’ll probably gone for awhile until the job is done.” Patricia locked the door and looked at picked up two of the bags. She headed down to the cab.
“I’ll be right back.  I’ve got a few more things I need bring.”  Patricia told Elizabeth as she put the bags in the trunk.”  

“Are you sure you really need all of this?” Elizabeth asked.

“I only brought the necessary stuff, since I wasn’t sure how long to pack for.” Patricia replied.

At Elizabeth’s suggestion the cab drive helped and eight bags later Elizabeth and Patricia arrived back at the hotel.  The cab driver helped them unload and the door and the doorman help load the bags on a luggage carrier.

“We’ll just leave this here, since we need to leave tomorrow night.”  Elizabeth said as she showed Patricia to one of the bedrooms.  “I’ve already blackened the rooms so we should be set for the day.”

Patricia noticed that the windows had been cover with several layers of a heavy black material and taped in place so no light could enter the room.

“It’s a bit primitive but I didn’t have time for anything else.  I’ve put in a do not disturb notice so we won’t be disturbed by the maids. I’ll see you tonight and we’ll start for New York.” Elizabeth said.

Patricia laid down on the bed sure she would never sleep but surprisingly she became very tired as the sun rose and fell into a dreamless slumber.

April 23 1999 New York

Alexander woke after the sun set to find Cortez waiting for him.
“Good evening” Cortez said “we need to be going.  We have to meet with Justicar Kraven soon.”  Cortez led Alexander downstairs to a car and soon the car pulled up to Dante’s Inferno.
“We’ve tried to get people into this place for years” said Alexander “There were all sorts of rumors about this place for various illegal activities but we could never get anyone in.”

“I don’t think you’ll find that to be a problem for you any more” replied Cortez with a smile as he lead Alexander into the Dante’s Inferno.  The bouncer didn’t even give them a second glance.  

The club was very similar to any of dozens that Alexander had been in.  It was quiet though with only a few others in the club.  Cortez glanced around like looking for someone and finally led Alexander to a booth at the back of the club.  He motioned Alexander to sit down.  “I’ll be right back” and Cortez went to the bar and spoke briefly to the bartender and came back with two glasses.

He handed one of the glasses to Alexander. “Kraven is out right now so we’ll just wait for him here. I thought you could use something to drink while we wait.”

Even before Alexander raised the glass to his lips he could smell that the liquid in the glass was blood.  He took a sip. It tasted good but it tasted off too and made a slight face.  

“I know, it’s not as good as fresh but it will sustain you” said Cortez.

As Cortez and Alexander were talking a woman came out of a door.  She was slightly taller than average with a definite feminine build and medium length blonde hair.  She surveyed the room as she entered it intently.  She glanced at the occupied booth and with only the slightest pause went to the bar.
“Is Kraven in yet?” asked Tabitha.

“I haven’t seen him tonight but you can wait for him in his booth.”  the bartender replied.

Tabitha glanced at the booth and it inhabitants.  There were two men in the booth.  One was a slight, well dressed man of what appeared to be Spanish descent and the second man had a slight wiry build with dark hair and an intense wary look in his eyes.  The first man caught Tabitha’s glance and motioned for her to join them.
Tabitha approached the booth and the first man stood up.  “I’m Cortez and this is Alexander” he said “why don’t you join us while we’re waiting for Kraven?”  Cortez motioned Tabitha to sit down. 
“I’m Tabitha” Tabitha replied simply.  There was a companionable silence and Tabitha found herself manipulating the shadows in an empty booth almost absentmindedly like fidgeting with a pencil.

“You’re getting very skilled at that” Cortez commented.

“Thank you “replied Tabitha.  “It almost seems involuntary.”

“What are you talking about?” asked Alexander.
“Watch the booth over there” said Tabitha. She concentrated and darkened the shadows in the booth.  The she relaxed and the light returned to normal.
“Show me how you did that” demanded Alexander.

“Focus on the shadow and concentrate on making the shadow grow” said Tabitha.

Alexander concentrated on the shadow.  At first nothing seemed to happen and then suddenly it seemed to Alexander that he could feel the shadow like it was a living thing and saw the shadow grow and move.  He also felt different as if he had somehow used

something up to make the shadow move.  He mentioned that to Tabitha and his sire.

“You felt yourself using the blood within you” replied Cortez.  “The blood is the source of many of our … hmm… more unusual abilities as well as our life force.  To put it in mortal terms think of it like burning calories.  You use to spend calories just to support your daily functions like breathing and moving.  The more you did as a mortal the more calories you spent and you ate to replenish them. We spend blood in the same manner.”

“So how did you get chosen for this job?” inquired Alexander.

“It’s a long story” said Tabitha “and a little too fresh.  Maybe when we have a little more time I’ll tell you about it.”

“From what I understand, time is something I have plenty of now” said Alexander wryly “but I understand.  Maybe another day, er.. night, I’m  going to have to get my phrases switched around.”

“I guess we’ll both have to adjust to that” laughed Tabitha.

A few minutes later Kraven appeared from the same door Tabitha had come through earlier.  Even in the full light of the room he seemed shadowed.  As he approached Cortez stood up and moved to greet Kraven.  

“I see you’ve met Tabitha already” Kraven said.

“Yes“ replied Cortez “and this is Alexander Williams. Alexander, this is Justicar Kraven.  You’ll be working for him and he will take over your training from here.”
Alexander stood respectfully and offered Kraven his hand.  Kraven shook his hand and looked at him intently.  Kraven’s grip was stronger than Alexander would have guessed from his build but it was his intent gazed that made Alexander uncomfortable.  It was almost as if Kraven could see into his soul.

“I’ll do my best for you Justicar Kraven.  Cortez has explained a little about the situation to me.  How should I address you?” said Alexander.

“Until I formally announce my appointment and when we’re alone, Kraven will be fine.  After the announcement it will be Justicar Kraven in public.”  Kraven said.
“What is the job you need me for?” asked Alexander.

“I’d like to wait and explain everything once everyone is here.  We’re waiting for one more member of your coterie.  She’s coming in from Indianapolis and should be here later this evening.” Kraven responded.
“That make sense” Alexander said.

Cortez and Kraven talked for awhile about the state of the city and plans for the up coming announcement.  

“I don’t mean to rush you but you have a lot to do.” Kraven said. 

“Of course” Cortez said rising “I look forward to seeing you again Alexander but you’re in good hands.”
Cortez and Kraven spoke again in low voices and Cortez headed for the door.

It was only a few seconds later when Tabitha felt an overwhelming presence in the room. She almost felt compelled to look but shook it off.  As she glanced at around the table she saw Alexander with a glazed look in his eyes as he turned around and stared at the door.  Looking at the door she saw an unearthly beautiful woman near the door.  Everyone in the club seemed transfixed by her including Cortez who was standing near the door as if he had been interrupted mid-stride.  Tabitha glanced at Kraven and saw a look of disapproval flash across his face.

“I’ll be right back” he said.  Kraven walked toward the woman.  

Tabitha tried to talking to Alexander, telling him about her embrace.  

Tabitha saw Kraven talk to the woman for a few minutes and the feeling of presence left the room.

Alexander shook himself and seemed to realize Tabitha was talking to him “and that’s how my evening went.  Not much of a choice but it was my choice.” Tabitha concluded.

“I’m sorry” said Alexander “I wasn’t listening”

“I know” replied Tabitha “You weren’t aware of much except her since she walked into the room.” Tabitha tilted her head toward the woman and Kraven.
“I don’t usually get distracted like that” said Alexander apologetically.

“It’s okay, you weren’t the only one affected. I even felt something for a minute” said Tabitha.

“Who is that?” asked Alexander.

“Her name is Natacha Dimitriva Radocara. She is a Ventrue visiting New York.” said Kraven as he took his place at the booth.

“I’ve never been that distracted by a beautiful woman before” said Alexander.
“She was affecting your mind” said Kraven “I had to remind her where she was and tell her to stop.”

“Can I do something like that?” asked Alexander.

“Not at this point” said Kraven “But it could be something you learn in the future.” 

April 23, 9:00PM Indianapolis,
Patricia woke in a strange place and for a brief moment panic set in.  Then she remembered the events of the night before and where she was and how she had changed.  She started to get dressed when she remembered her cell phone. She really wanted to talk to her parents and let them know she was all right.  She checked her cell phone and sighed, no battery. She heard a knock at the door and quickly put the cell phone away. “Come in” she said.
It was Elizabeth.  “I just wanted to make sure you were up.  We need to go in a few minutes to catch our plane. I’ve already had your bags taken down to the car.”

Patricia quickly finished packing the little she had left out the night before. “I’m ready” she said as she picked up her purse and small travel bag.

Elizabeth led the way downstairs to a waiting car.

“Won’t it be a problem going through security at the airport?” asked Patricia.

“It can be a problem sometimes when we need to take a commercial flight” agreed Elizabeth “but tonight it won’t be a problem.”

A few minutes later the car drove through a gate and directly up to a small private plane.  The driver helped unload the car and the pilot spoke briefly to Elizabeth and then escorted them into the plane.  

“We will be taking off in a few minutes” the pilot said.  

The inside of the plane was luxurious.  Patricia settled comfortably into the large seats.
“We should be in New York by midnight” said Elizabeth as the plane began taxiing to the run way.  They were soon on their way.  Elizabeth and Patricia talked for a few minutes and then Elizabeth excused herself to make some phone calls.  That reminded Patricia of the phone in her purse.  She wanted to call her parents but she had forgotten to charge the phone during the day.  She worried about what her parents would think about her sudden disappearance.
Finally they landed and a car was waiting for them.  A gentleman was waiting as they landed and came up to Elizabeth and glanced at Patricia. He bowed slightly. “Ambrogino Giovanni would like to have a word with you” he said politely.

“Ambrogino?” said Elizabeth surprised “What is he doing in New York?”

“I’m sure he’ll explain that when he speaks to you” said the man “If you would follow me?”

Elizabeth glanced at Patricia. “Why don’t you go ahead to the meeting” she said quietly.

“But what should I say when I get there?” ask Patricia a little nervous about meeting these other vampires without Elizabeth.

“Just go to Dante’s Inferno and ask for Kraven. Then just let him know I’m meeting with Ambrogino Giovanni and I’ll be there as soon as I can” replied Elizabeth. “I’ll see you shortly.”
“What about my luggage? Should I take it?” asked Patricia.

“I’ll take care of it” replied Elizabeth as she followed the man.

Patricia got into the car and told the driver to take her to Dante’s Inferno.

As they pulled up to the club Patricia noticed a large bouncer in front of the door.  She nervously got out of the car.  The bouncer opened the door for her without a word as if he knew her and knew she was coming.  

Patricia looked around the room and finally made her way to the bar. “I’m suppose to meet Kraven.  Is he here?” she asked the bartender.

“He’s back there” said the bartender pointing to a booth at the back of the club.

The booth seemed darker than those around it.  As Patricia approached she saw that there where three figures in the booth.  There was an attractive woman with blonde hair and a man with dark hair sitting next to her.  Across from them was another man but Patricia couldn’t see him clearly he seemed to be sitting in the darkest part of the shadow.
“I’m Patricia childe of Elizabeth childe of Kraven childe of Demos childe of Montano childe of Lasombra” Patricia said. “I’m supposed to see Kraven.”

The three people at the table looked at her curiously but even though she couldn’t see it she could feel the intensity of his gaze.
“I’m Kraven and this is Alexander William and Tabitha” he said. “Why isn’t Elizabeth with you?”

“She was stopped at the airport and asked to meet with Ambrogino Giovanni” said Patricia.

“Ambrogino?” said Kraven “He’s not suppose to be here. If you’ll wait here, I need to take care of this.”

Kraven got and motioned for Patricia to sit down and then walked purposefully towards one of the shadows in the back of the room and disappeared.

“Where did he go?” asked Alexander.

“I don’t know” replied Tabitha “I saw him do it last night and didn’t ask but it would be a useful thing to be able to do.”

“What are you talking about?” asked Patricia.
“Didn’t you see Kraven walk into that shadow?” asked Alexander.  I wonder if I could do that.” 

 Alexander darkened a shadow on the center of the table in front of him and tried to push his hand through the shadow.  He tried several times hitting hard each time.

Patricia looked at him strangely and asked Tabitha “Is he all right?”

“Yes” replied Tabitha “He’s just trying to do what he saw Kraven do.”

“I don’t understand” said Patricia.

“Watch the shadows in the booth over there” said Tabitha.  She concentrated on the shadows in the empty booth and increased the shadows dimming the light in the booth.

“Do you see what I mean?” asked Tabitha.

“I saw the light dim in the booth but that’s all.  Why would that be important? It was just a power surge or something wasn’t it?” asked Patricia.

“Actually, no it wasn’t.  If it had been a power surge it would have affected the whole club and not just that one booth,” said Tabitha “I made the shadows increase in that area. Apparently we have some sort of control over shadows.”

“So why would that be important? It doesn’t seem very useful” asked Patricia.

“It’s got great possibilities” said Alexander enthusiastically “especially if you wanted to hide or sneak up on someone.” 

“So what do you do that you would want to hide from or sneak up on someone?” asked Patricia.
“Tabitha was an escort” began Alexander and seeing the look on Patricia face quickly explained “as in a professional bodyguard and I was a member of the swat team.”

“I’m just a reporter.  I don’t seem to fit into this group” said Patricia slightly confused.

“If I understand what my sire told me correctly” said Tabitha “We were each chosen for our special abilities.  I’m sure that whatever we were chosen to do will require each of our abilities.”

“I still don’t see where I fit into the group” said Patricia.

“I’m sure once Kraven explains what our job is that everything will make sense.” comforted Tabitha.

There was a long silence and the bartender walked over to them with three glasses.  “Hi.  I’m Eddie” he said in a friendly voice “I haven’t seen you around here before and you looked like you could use a drink.”

“Thanks Eddie. I’m Alexander” said Alexander taking a glass.

“I’m Tabitha” she said simply. 

“I’m Patricia childe of Elizabeth childe of Kraven childe of Demos childe of Montano childe of Lasombra” Patricia said taking a glass.

Eddie looked a little taken aback by Patricia’s introduction and Tabitha just sighed and Alexander shook his head.

“Did I do something wrong?” asked Patricia.

“You seem to be new at this.  Would you mind a little advice?” Eddie asked. “You might not want to give your lineage to everyone.  There’s nothing wrong with it mind you” he added quickly “but it gives others a lot of information and the Lasombra are not on the best of terms with a lot of the other clans. Now I don’t have a problem with you but that’s not the case with everyone.”

Eddie left the drinks and walked back to the bar.

“I thought we were supposed to give our lineage” Patricia said confused.

“If I understand things, we are only supposed to do that if it is demanded by the Prince” said Tabitha. 

Patricia lifted the glass to her lips and stopped “This isn’t wine.” she said “this is blood.”
Tabitha tasted the drink. “It’s not bad but it’s not quite the same is it” said Tabitha. 

Alexander asked Patricia about how she had become Kindred.  Patricia told him a bit but didn’t seem comfortable and talked more about her career as a reporter.  Kraven returned about 2 hours later.

“Where’s Elizabeth?” asked Patricia.

“She’ll meet us later tonight” said Kraven.

Kraven took his seat and seemed to draw the shadows around him.  “I’ve had you all embraced and brought to New York for a reason.  The Camarilla has been traditionally been made up of 7 main clans along with what is called by some as antitribu from many of the other clans including Lasombra.  The seven main clans of the Camarilla are the Nosferatu, Torreador, Venture, Brujah, Tremere, Malkavian and Gangrel. 

The Inner Council is the main ruling body of the Camarilla.  They meet every 13 years and decide the course of the Camarilla until the next meeting.  The Inner Council appoints seven Justicars to be their agents in the intervening years.  The Justicars are elected to thirteen year terms.  The Justicars appoint archons to act as their agents.  
Recently the Gangrel as a clan left the Camarilla and along with the clan the Justicar for the clan left.  This left a gap in the number of Justicars in the Camarilla.  The Inner Council could have appointed another Justicar from one of the remaining clans but instead chose to invite another clan to fill the open slot in the Camarilla.  Many clans where considered including some of the independents such as the Giovanni but in the end the Inner Council chose to offer the Lasombra full membership into the Camarilla.  They contacted the eldest of our clan, Montano, to be Justicar but he declined the offer and suggested me to fill it instead.  The last Council meeting was in 1998 and I was elected as Justicar.  
I asked that the council not announce my appointment but allow me to make the announcement in my own time and manner.  
Most Justicars choose their archons from Kindred the trust among the various clans but the Lasombra are not very numerous, well liked or trusted in the Camarilla.  I needed Kindred I could trust to serve as my archons. I’ve made three of my childer my archons and set them special tasks among them to find three mortals worthy of receiving the embrace and becoming Lasombra.  
Your sire chose you because the felt you were worthy of becoming Lasombra.  You will be working with me for at least twelve years and longer if I am re-elected.  I’ll be taking over your training here in New York.”
“So what is the job we were recruited for?”  asked Alexander.
“I’ll give you more information about that as it gets closer for us to leave” said Kraven “Now it’s getting late and I’ll show you where you’ll be staying.”

Tabitha got her bag from the room she had stayed in that day and joined the others. As they walked out of the club a large car was waiting for them.  They drove for about 15 minutes and reached a large building.  Alexander recognized the building from the night before.  It was where he had spent the day with Cortez.  

Kraven lead them upstairs to Cortez’s apartment.  As they entered the apartment they saw eight suitcases in the hallway.  “Good my suitcases are all here” said Patricia.
Kraven glanced at her and showed them the apartment and gave them each a key.  “There are rooms along the hall.  Make yourselves at home.  I have some errands to run.  I’ll see you tomorrow night.”

“I’ll take this room” said Patricia. “Could you help me with my bags?” she asked Alexander.
“Why not” said Alexander.  He picked up several bags and moved them into the room.

“How much time do we have until dawn?” asked Tabitha.

“Only a couple of hours, why?” said Alexander.
“I thought I might go hunting.” said Tabitha “But it’s a little late.  Maybe tomorrow night.  I think I’ll take this room if it’s not taken.  I’ll see you in the evening.”

Tabitha entered the room and unpacked her laptop.  She checked her e-mail and made arrangements for her bills to go to automatic payments.  There was no message from Forrester yet.  Forrester was fast but she hadn’t really expected anything yet.  She turned off her laptop and lay down to think as she waited for dawn.
Alexander went to his room after helping Patricia and practiced with the shadows until dawn came.

Patricia was restless.  She explored the apartment and finally came into the living room. There was a large flat panel TV.  She turned the TV and flipped through the stations.  She finally found a station running a story out of Indianapolis about a vicious slaying of a camera man and the disappearance of one of their reporters.  Patricia recognized the reporter as a one of her co-workers who had been vying with her for the anchor slot.  She expressed her and the stations concern for their missing reporter and the hope that the family would have some news soon.   “The bitch finally got her big story” Patricia muttered under her breathe “I’ve got to call my parents.”  She checked her phone but remembered it was out of batteries.  Patricia went back to her room, plugged her phone in and fell asleep for the day.
April 24, New York

Everyone awoke the same night to find Kraven waiting for them. 
“Good we have a lot of work to do tonight.  We’ll start your training.” Kraven said.

He led them downstairs and they drove to a gun store with a firing range.  Kraven took a key out his pocket and unlocked the doors.
“Do you own this place?” asked Alexander.

“Not exactly but I know the owner and he’s agreed to let us use it” replied Kraven as he led them inside to the firing range.
“As Kindred we have certain advantages and I’m going to show you how to use” said Kraven. “Alexander I want you to run down to the end of the range and back as fast as you can.  Concentrate on moving quickly and use the blood to help you.”

Alexander started to run and was surprised by how quickly he moved and he wasn’t tired.  It seemed to Tabitha and Patricia that he was moving very quickly.

 “Now you Tabitha.” said Kraven.  

Tabitha did the run slightly faster than Alexander but only slightly followed by Patricia.

“Good” said Kraven “One of our advantages is we are faster than mortals.  Does anyone have a gun?”

Tabitha pulled out her gun and handed it to Kraven. “Alexander take off your shirt.”

Alexander looked confused but took off his shirt.  Kraven didn’t even look he simply lifted his arm and shot Alexander in the chest at point blank range.

Patricia screamed but Tabitha was watching Alexander and saw the bullet embed in Alexander’s chest. 
“He shot him” Patricia screamed.
“Look, at the bullet” said Tabitha.

“Now concentrate your blood on healing” Kraven said calmly.

Alexander looked surprised.  It hurt but not like he expected. Alexander concentrated and the bullet worked its way out and fell on the floor.  The wound closed and not even a scar remained only a little bit of blood.
“You can put your shirt back on now” Kraven told Alexander. “Who’s next?”
Patricia and Tabitha looked at each other.

“I’ll do it, but the shirt is the only thing that comes off” said Tabitha.
“I don’t believe this” said Patricia “You’re going to let him shoot you.  You’re crazy”

Kraven raised the gun and pulled the trigger.  It hurt but not as Tabitha expected.  She concentrated on healing and heard the bullet hit the floor.  She looked at the wound in her chest and saw the wound close as small scar appear and then disappear.

“All right Patricia, take off your shirt” said Kraven.

“So you can shoot me.  No way.  You’re all crazy” she started and stopped suddenly as Kraven lifted the gun and shot her.  She screamed but was surprised that she didn’t feel as bad as she had imagined. 

“I can’t believe you shot me” she started “that hurts.”

“Concentrate on healing” said Kraven.

“Concentrate what” said Patricia.

“Fell the blood in you and concentrate the blood on your wound” Kraven said.

Patricia concentrated and felt the bullet come out and the wound heal.  “Why did you have everyone take off their shirts? Was it for some cheap thrill” asked Patricia.

Kraven didn’t reply.

“Look at your shirt” said Tabitha.

Patricia looked down. “I’ve got a bullet hole in my shirt.  Do you know how much this shirt cost me” she said “Oh” she stopped as she understood the reason for removing shirts.

“Another advantage is that we are tougher and can heal very quickly, even more quickly when we concentrate and use blood to heal.”  Kraven replied.

“Tabitha and Alexander already know a little bit about our ability to manipulate shadow.   but we’ll work on this a little more now” said Kraven. And the three worked on manipulating shadows.  
“We can also affect the minds of others but we’ll work on that another time.” Kraven said.

“Can all Kindred do these things” asked Alexander.

“No” replied Kraven “Some advantages are more common than others but others are specific to a clan, like shadow control is for our clan.”

“Can you learn these other advantages?” asked Alexander.

“It’s possible but it’s best to concentrate on the basic advantages, especially for a young Kindred.” replied Kraven.

Kraven looked at his watch.  “I think that’s enough for the night” he said. “You can have the rest of the night to yourselves.”

“I think I need to go hunting.  Does anyone want to come along?” asked Tabitha.

“No thanks” said Patricia looking at her ruined shirt “I think I need to go back and change and I have a lot of thinking to do.”

“All right” said Tabitha “Alexander?”

“I think I’d like to stay here and practice for awhile longer” said Alexander.

“I’ll see you this evening” said Tabitha.  Tabitha and Patricia walked out together.  

Patricia said goodnight and went back to the apartment. When she arrived she went to her room and unplugged her phone.  She sat for a few minutes and looked at the phone and then dialed her parent’s number.

“Mom, its Patricia.  No mom I’m fine.  No I wasn’t there.  I just heard about it on TV last night.  I’m in New York.  I had a job offer for a private station as an investigative reporter and they wanted to interview me right away.  I’m sorry.  I would have called sooner but I was in a dead zone and when I got back to the city my phone was dead. It just finished charging.  No, mom. I’m sure I’m fine.  I’m going to take this job though so I won’t be able to call as much.  I’m going to be doing some training in undercover work.  No, I don’t think it will be dangerous.  I’ve got to go mom.  I love you.  Tell dad I love him.  I’ll call when I can.”  Patricia hung up. She was glad her parents were okay but hated not being honest with them.  She sighed.  This was going to be hard.

Tabitha went to a club she had seen on the way to the range.  She entered the bar and sat at the bar.  She ordered a drink and waited.  She didn’t have to wait long before a man sat down next to her.  She struck up a conversation and let herself be led to a booth at the back of the bar.   She started kissing his neck and gently bit him. He stiffened momentarily and then settled back in bliss.  Tabitha licked the wound and slipped out of the bar.  She went back to the apartment and lay down to wait for dawn.
Alexander asked Kraven if it would be okay to shoot for a while.  Kraven said it wouldn’t be a problem.  They shot targets for a while and after about an hour Kraven excused himself to take care of some business.  

“Do you think it would be possible for me to get a gun” asked Alexander.

“Of course, find something you like here and take it with you” said Kraven “I’ll take care of it with the owner later.  Just lock up when you leave.”

Alexander found a gun he liked and ammo.  He tried it on the firing range and like the feel of it. He pocketed it and headed back to the apartment.

May 24, New York

One night after about of month of training Kraven Left a message for them to meet him at Dante’s Inferno. When they arrived Kraven was in the back booth. 
 “This will be our last night in New York.  I can give you more details about what we will be doing.  The Kindred are not the only vampires in the world. ” Kraven began “There have always been other vampires but until recently they have been small numbers.  However their numbers have been growing steadily and they have become more territorial and started expanding their territory.  The most predominate of these new vampires are the Kuei-Jin.  
The Kuei-Jin are Asian vampires.  They are not like the Kindred.  We know very little about them. We know they do not feed on blood and that they are not Embraced.  Also there gifts are different of those of the Kindred and they seem to be very powerful.  There have been a number of clashes with the Camarilla and in most cases the Kuei-Jin have been victorious.  A number of cities formerly under Camarilla control are now under the control of the Kuei –Jin.  One of those cities is San Francisco.  The Kuei-Jin are concentrated mostly on the West Coast but there are Kuei-Jin throughout the country and their territory is expanding.
The Inner Circle has decided that the expansion needs to be stopped and that is the task I have been charged with.  San Francisco is the first city that the Kuei-Jin took control of and it is our job to take the city back.

There are still Kindred in the city but the current Prince, Van Nuys, has relinquished control of the city to the Kuei-Jin.  He is in charge of the Kindred in the city but not of the city itself.  He negotiated a treaty called the Mandate.  It allows the current Kindred to remain in the city but they are confined to their assigned domains and can’t leave the city and no new Kindred are supposed to enter the city.

I will be calling a Conclave when I get to the city to announce my appointment as Justicar, to remove Van Nuys as Prince and to start retaking the city.”
“What’s a Conclave” asked Alexander.

“A Conclave is a meeting that requires all the Kindred in the city to be present. It usually has a big announcement being made, usually regarding changes in policy in the city that affect all the Kindred of the city.  It is held at Elysium.” replied Kraven.

“Elysium?” asked Patricia.

“Elysium is a sort of neutral ground where Kindred can interact socially, like Dante’s Inferno.  The grudges and scheming is supposed to be left at the door and unlike what we have been doing during your training, using your gifts is not allowed.”  Kraven answered.

“Like when Natasha came in that night?” asked Tabitha.
“Yes” replied Kraven “I reminded her of where she was and the rules of Elysium.  Eddie is the Keeper of Elysium here in New York.”

“My announcement will trigger a number of events.  Many of which your sires are taking care of while I’ve been training you.” said Kraven.

“We’re going to making friends left and right” said Alexander.  “So what’s our job?”

“You are my archons.  Technically, I’ve got a new position you are Archons in training since you are so young but to all the other Kindred you will be Archons. You will be working for me and taking care of whatever projects I need you to but you will also be my entourage.” replied Kraven.

“How formal is the dress requirement?” asked Alexander looking at his clothes.
“Business attire for the most part will be sufficient” replied Kraven smiling “you can pick up what you need tonight.”

“I hope it doesn’t need to be fancy” said Alexander “I’m afraid my savings won’t handle too much.”

“I can help, if that’s all it is” said Tabitha.

“I should have given you these before but it wasn’t necessary” said Kraven handing them each a credit card. “This should cover anything you might need as long as you don’t go overboard.  Get whatever you need.  If you have anything you need to do, you have the rest of the night.  We will be leaving first thing tomorrow night.  I’ll see you all tomorrow evening.” 

Tabitha’s phone rang.
“Excuse me” said Tabitha looking at the number.  I need to take this. Yes, Forester.”

“I have all the items you requested except for one.” said Forester.

“Oh, which one?” asked Tabitha curiously.

“The sword” Forester replied. “I’ve located one but it requires that you pick it up in person.  The maker insisted.”

“That could present a problem, where is it?” asked Tabitha.

“It’s a Japanese sword master in of all places China town in San Francisco.”  replied Forester.

“I should be able to take care of that.” said Tabitha trying to keep here tone neutral. “Just e-mail me the address.”

“So where do you want the other items?” asked Forester.

“Hold a minute.” said Tabitha. “Kraven, do we have a base of operations yet or some where I could have a package delivered?”  
“Have it delivered to the Alexandrian Club care of Sebastian Melmoth. He’ll be able to hold it for you.” replied Kraven.

Tabitha repeated the information to Forester.

 “Thanks you for getting it so quickly” said Tabitha and she hung up.

“I’m sorry about that” apologized Tabitha.

“So Patricia, you want to come shopping and make me over?” asked Alexander with a grin.

“It would take more than one night to do that properly” Patricia retorted sourly. “I’ve got to start packing.”

“So you want to come?” Alexander asked Tabitha.

“Sure” replied Tabitha “but I need to stop by my apartment and pick up a few things before dawn.”

“How long do you think it will take?” asked Alexander?
“Not long” Tabitha replied “I usually travel pretty light anyways.  Do you want to go shopping first?”

“Yeah” Alexander replied without enthusiasm “I hate clothes shopping.”

“You sure you don’t want to come, Patricia? It’s not every day a man volunteers to let a woman dress him.” Alexander asked.
“No, It’s going to take me most of the night to pack as it is. I’ll see you tomorrow night.”  replied Patricia.

Patricia headed back to the apartment and Tabitha and Alexander headed to the stores.

“So where do we start?” asked Alexander.  “There can’t be much open at this time of the night.”

“You’d be surprised” said Tabitha “You just need to know where to look.”  They stopped at a men’s store.

“I’ve never been near here” confessed Alexander “The prices seemed a bit unreasonable to me.”

“Sometimes it’s better to spend a little bit to get quality that will last” said Tabitha “and I think you’ll like what they have here.”

They spent some time but finally came up with two comfortable suits that looked tasteful without the look of being high fashion.  They also bought a coat and new shoes and a suitcase.  
“I think that should do it” said Alexander “It seems like a lot of money for clothes.  It’s more than I use to make in month.”

“Think of it as an investment” said Tabitha “Do you want to come with me to pick up my stuff?”

“Will it take long?” asked Alexander “It’s getting late.”

“It should only take me about 15 minutes, if that” replied Tabitha.

Tabitha hailed a cab and they went to her apartment.  When they arrived she went to the bedroom and told Alexander to make himself comfortable.  She packed a small bag with a formal gown and shoes, some casual and formal work clothes and shoes.  She then went to a book case and touched the hidden latch. The bookcase swung out revealing a locked weapons cabinet.  Alexander walked in.

“Exotic” said Alexander “I didn’t know anyone kept hidden rooms of weapons except in the movies.”

“It helps keep the curious out of trouble” said Tabitha “If you see anything you want help yourself.”  Tabitha picked up one gun and some ammo and added it to her bag.  

“Are you serious” asked Alexander looking over her collection.

“Yes” replied Tabitha “I’ve got what I wanted and I have some specialized guns on order.  They should be in San Francisco when we get there.”
“What have you got on order” Alexander asked.

“I don’t know how they’ll work but Kraven mentioned that phosphorus rounds work well against Kindred.  So I’ve had my contact create a modified Beretta which will fire phosphorus rounds.  I won’t know how they work until I use them.” replied Tabitha absently as she finished packing.

Alexander picked up a gun.  “I think I’ll give this one a try.”

“Okay, I’m ready” said Tabitha “We’d better get back.”

They left the apartment and hailed a cab when they got downstairs.  They arrived at the apartment in about twenty minutes.  When they walked in Patricia was just getting off of her cell phone.

“Who were you talking to” asked Alexander.

“Not that it’s any of your business but I was talking to my parents?” replied Patricia.

“Do you really think that’s a good idea?” asked Alexander “Wouldn’t it be easier if you just made a clean break?  I mean it’s not like you can go home again.”

“I don’t expect you to understand.  My family and I are very close.  I don’t want them thinking I disappeared without a trace and have them wonder for the rest of their lives what happened” replied Patricia.
“What are you going to do when they ask you to come home to visit?  How are you going to explain refusing to eat and only coming at night?” asked Alexander.

“I don’t see that it’s any business of yours” replied Patricia “I’m sure I’ll be able to put off going home.”

“You won’t be able to put them off forever and what will you do when they want to come visit.” said Alexander.

“I’ll just tell them I’m too busy with my new job” said Patricia frustrated.
“But how are you going to be able to protect them.  Haven’t you been listening to anything Kraven has told you.  We’re not well liked and what we’re going to be doing is going to make us even less friends.  If you’re maintaining contact with your previous life it’s going to be a lever someone can use against you and you’re going to put your family at risk” said Alexander harshly.

“If they want to they’ll find out everything about me anyway, so why make my family suffer for the rest of their lives wondering what happened to me” said Patricia.

“I’ll tell you what” Alexander offered “when it comes down to it.  I’ll take your family out myself.  I’ll do it quick and make sure they don’t suffer. You won’t be able to expect that from our enemies.”

Patricia yelled “how dare you” and threw the cell phone at Alexander as hard as she could.  Alexander caught the phone, looked at it, tossed it back to Patricia and went to get his stuff.

“I hate him” Patricia said to Tabitha who had watched the exchange silently.

“He may have been a bit harsh but he was making a valid point” Tabitha said quietly “You might want to think about what he said.  It’s almost dawn.  Finish packing and get some rest.  I’ll see you tomorrow night.”

Shortly after sunset Kraven arrived. “We need to get going are you ready?”
“I’m ready” replied Tabitha.  She had her backpack and a small suitcase.  “It may be a problem to check the weapons, though.  I’ve traveled with guns before and I’m licensed for them but it may be an issue to check the sword.”

“It’s taken care of” replied Kraven.

“If the gun issue is taken care of then I’m ready too” replied Alexander.  He had a duffle bag and a suit carrier.

“I’m ready” said Patricia “but I’ll need some help with my bags.”

“Exactly how many bags do you have?” asked Kraven.

“Eight” said Patricia.

“I thought I told everyone to pack light” said Kraven.

“I did pack light” said Patricia.

“Two” said Kraven firmly.

“I was afraid of that”  Patricia pulled out two large bags and a carry on.  “What should I do with the rest of my bags?”

“Cortez will take care of it.  Now we have to go” replied Kraven.  He led them to a waiting car and drove to the airport.

They arrived at the airport without incident.  “How are we going to get through security?” asked Alexander.
“Just follow me” said Kraven.

They followed Kraven around the security check point. No one tried to stop them or gave them a second glance.  Kraven handed their tickets to a stewardess and they boarded they plane.  They were seated in first class.  
Alexander sat down next to Kraven “Is it always that easy or did you do something?” he asked.

“It was a little of both.  We don’t usually take public flights but it was the most expedient way to get to San Francisco in the time we needed.  I made arrangements in advance but I also encouraged people to not pay attention to us.” replied Kraven.  

“That’s helpful” said Alexander as he glanced out the window and noticed again the lack of reflection. “So we’re on flights with mortals?” he asked.

“Yes” replied Kraven.

Alexander got up and closed the window shades.  Patricia stiffened when he reached past her to close the shade.

“You’re still upset bout last night?” ask Tabitha.

“Wouldn’t you be?  He said he was going to kill my family” fumed Patricia.

“Actually, he volunteered to kill them quickly if it became necessary because they were being used against you” replied Tabitha quietly. “He didn’t say he was going to track them down and arbitrarily murder your family.”

“How would you react if he said he was going to kill your family” asked Patricia still angry.

 “It’s not really an issue for me any longer.  My parents died in an accident several years ago” replied Tabitha softly.  “but if they were still alive, I would have to take steps to protect them.  If my presence was what was putting them in danger to begin with?  I really don’t know.  I imagine the transition has been a little easier for me and Alexander because there really is no one to be concerned about our coming and going or our sudden disappearance.  But Alexander was trying to be helpful, in his own way.  He was trying to make you understand that just by being what you are you are now a danger to your family.  Don’t you think a quick break would be easier for them and for you?  It’s something to think about.”

Patricia looked troubled and didn’t say much the rest of the trip.

There was a brief stopover in Denver and they arrived in San Francisco a few hours before dawn. 
When they disembarked the plane they were approached by a man waiting at the gate.  He didn’t appear to be Kindred.  “Kraven, I presume.” 

Kraven nodded. “Sebastian Melmoth sent me to bring you to the Alexandrian Club.  If you’ll follow me I have a car waiting” he said.

Kraven followed and the other fell into the entourage positions they had been taught.  Tabitha and Patricia were side by side behind Kraven and Alexander at the back in the diamond formation.

They walked through the almost deserted Airport to the parking garage.  Tabitha and Alexander were scanning the area when a blur of movement caught there attention.  They looked and saw in their peripheral vision two Asian figures but when they turned to look they were gone.

“Did you see that” said Alexander quietly.

“Yes, we have company” replied Tabitha “Stay alert.”

They didn’t see anything more in the airport.  They arrived in the parking garage when suddenly two Asian men appeared in front of Kraven holding weapons.

“The Mandate does not allow Kindred to enter the city” said one on the men.

“The Mandate no longer applies” replied Kraven sternly.

“Oh, shit” said Patricia softly in disbelief “I can’t believe he did that, so much for diplomacy.”

The men both disappeared and they continued to the car.  Suddenly one man appeared in front of Kraven and the other appeared behind them.

The man attacked Kraven.  Kraven caught the sword in one hand and grabbed the man by the throat with the other.  There was a sickening crunch as Kraven almost negligently snapped the man’s and Patricia gagged.  

Behind them the other man appeared.  Alexander stumbled and the man’s sward stroke went wide barely missing him.  Tabitha turned and fired at the man, hitting him with a glancing blow.  Suddenly Kraven was there and with a single stroke split the man in half.  He looked at the sword he was holding and took it in both hands.  “Piece of garbage” he said as he snapped the sword in half.

Sebastian Melmoth’s representative kicked the suddenly decaying bodies under some parked cars.  “We should be going” he said unruffled as he led them to the car.  He got into drive and Alexander got into the front while Tabitha, Patricia and Kraven got into the back.

As they were driving Patricia suddenly spoke up “I hope you’re not too disappointed in us.” she said to Kraven.

Kraven looked confused.  “We weren’t much help back there” she continued.

“You did what you were suppose to” Kraven said simply.

They arrived at the Alexandrian club.
  The club looked like an old luxury liner that had been washed up and converted into a permanent building.  They were met at the door by a man who looked like a cowboy. “I’m Tex” he introduced himself. “Sebastian is waiting for you.”

They enter the luxuriously appointed club and were surprised to find it almost deserted.  There was a Kindred waiting for them. “Sebastian.  It’s been a long time” said Kraven. 

“Can we go some where to talk?”  

“Of course” said Sebastian and he led them down stairs.  They walked down the stairs and at the bottom was a huge set of double doors surrounded by a mural of Orpheus’ descent into hell.  On the door was carved Cerebus and above the doors was written “Abandon Hope all ye who enter here.”

“How appropriate” murmured Tabitha.
Sebastian led them to an office.  Kraven introduced Tabitha, Alexander and Patricia.  Kraven and Sebastian discussed what was about to happen briefly.  
“Is everything ready, Sebastian?” Kraven asked.

“There have been a few delays but everything will be ready” replied Sebastian.
Just then a tall lean man burst into Sebastian’s office.  “What are you doing here?” he demanded looking at Kraven and the others.  “You have not been given permission to enter San Francisco.”
“My dear sheriff” began Sebastian.

“I’m not addressing you Melmoth and I’m sure the Prince will deal with you appropriately when I tell him you have been harboring new Kindred in the city against the Mandate” interrupted the sheriff.  “

“What I am doing here is of no concern to yours” Kraven said in a deadly quiet voice “We have just arrived in the city and as for the mandate that does not apply to me.  I’ll inform Prince Van Nuys of my business when I see him tomorrow night.”

“How dare you” spluttered the sheriff.

“That will be all” said Kraven in an even quieter voice “Tell Prince Van Nuys he can expect me tomorrow night.  You can leave now.”
The sheriff seemed to want to protest but one look at Kraven seemed to change his mind.  “Prince Van Nuys will expect you first thing tomorrow night.” He said loftily as he turned and left.

“My, we’re just making new friends left and right” murmured Patricia.

“I have a few things I need to see to but Sebastian will see to you for the day” said Kraven “I’ll meet you here tomorrow night. Sebastian,” Kraven nodded his good night and walked out the door.
As Sebastian Melmoth led them into the interior of the club he told them the history of the club. “The ship was originally owned by Vannevar Thomas but during the earthquake of 1908 the ship was run aground.  Vannevar Thomas was going to scrap the ship when I persuaded him to allow me to have it.  I remodeled the interior of the ship and built the Alexandrian Club in front of the ship.  The Alexandrian club is open to the public but the Vampire Club is exclusively for Kindred.  I hold an open door policy.  All Kindred are welcome at the Vampire club.  Before the Kuei-Jin the club was full every night but now….” Sebastian trailed off.
“Maybe things will change soon and it will be what it was before” said Tabitha.

“One can only hope” replied Sebastian.

“Why aren’t the Kindred still coming” asked Alexander.

“The Kindred no longer have free movement in the city” Sebastian explained “each Kindred has been assigned a territory called ‘Transitional sectors by the Kuei-Jin’ but the Kindred of the city call the M-T sectors or just MTs.  Each MT is overseen by a Kuei-Jin.  Kindred who try to leave their assigned MT are dealt with firmly.  And the Kuei-Jin routinely search havens.  They say it is to keep order but it’s really a show of power.”
“You mean they violate haven” Tabitha asked in amazement “and the Prince and the Kindred of the City just allows it.”
“Some Kindred protested at first” replied Sebastian “and there were some very gruesome accidents for the most vocal protesters.”
Sebastian led them to a salon.  “You’ll stay here for the day.  It’s nothing fancy but it is secure.”
“Excuse me Mr Melmoth?” Tabitha asked politely “Have you received a package for me?”

“Oh, yes I had almost forgotten about that and please call me Sebastian.  It is in the store room. I’ll get it for.”

Tabitha smiled “It’s not necessary tonight, Sebastian.  I’ll get it tomorrow evening.”

Alexander, Patricia and Tabitha settled in for the day. 

May 25, San Francisco

The next evening they awoke and found Kraven waiting for them.

“What are the plans for tonight?” asked Alexander.

“First I need to meet with Prince Van Nuys” replied Kraven.
“I have a car waiting for you upstairs, as you asked” said Sebastian.

“Tabitha, you’ll drive” said Kraven.

“Of, course” replied Tabitha taking the keys. 
Everyone headed upstairs and outside.  There was a black BMW waiting for them.  

“If you’ll excuse me a moment” Tabitha went to the car and started a thorough search of the car including the engine and undercarriage. “It’s clear” she said opening the back door for Kraven.” 

Kraven got in the back set.  Alexander got in the front and Patricia joined Kraven in back.

“Was all that really necessary?” asked Patricia.

“Force of habit” replied Tabitha “I don’t much care for sudden explosions or loss of control due to cut brake lines.”

“Where are we going?” asked Tabitha.

Kraven gave her instructions to an address in the Pacific Heights district.
“Do we have a time we need to be there?” asked Tabitha.

“No specific time but I imagine our appearance has been reported to Prince Van Nuys, already” replied Kraven.

“Good, I want to see what this car is capable of” replied Tabitha.  Tabitha put the car through it paces, eliciting a few screams from Patricia in the process.

“Just sit back and let her drive” Alexander said to Patricia. 

“Not bad at all” said Tabitha finally.
“Was that necessary” asked Patricia.

“I’d prefer to know the limits of the car now than to find out when I’m being chased and our lives are dependent on how far I can push the car” replied Tabitha calmly as she sedately drove the rest of the way to the address she had been given.  
She parked on the street outside of a large gated house.  She got outside and opened the door for Kraven.

Kraven walked up the sidewalk to the door and the others followed in the diamond formation.  The door opened as soon as they approached.  The servant was waiting for them. “The Prince is expecting you” he said “Follow me.”

The man led them through a hallway filled with antiques.

“Expensive” said Alexander softly “I wonder what they’d do if I knocked one of these vase off.”

“This is not the time for that” said Tabitha quietly but firmly.

Alexander sighed “I never get to have any fun.”

“Let’s try to be professional” replied Tabitha.  She thought for a minute “At least on the way in.”

The man led them through the mansion and upstairs to a door.  They entered and saw a well dressed man sitting behind the desk.  The sheriff was standing behind him, much like a body guard.  The man continued working for several minutes and Patricia, Tabitha and Alexander could feel Kraven’s anger beginning to grow.

Finally the man broke the silence but continued working.  “My sheriff tells me you entered my city last night without permission.  Who are you and what is your business in my city?”

“I’m Justicar Kraven of clan Lasombra” began Kraven in a quiet voice. At Kraven’s mention of his titles Prince Van Nuys looked up sharply from his paper work.
“A Lasombra Justicar?  I’ve never heard of you before.  I assume you have some sort of proof of you claim” said Van Nuys looking slightly shaken.

“I didn’t think it would take you long to get to that” replied Kraven handing a sealed piece of parchment to the Prince.  “As you can see my appointment by the inner circle is quite clear.” He said taking back the parchment.  “The Inner circle has sent me here to deal with the Kuei-Jin problem in San Francisco.”

“You don’t mind if I confirm this information” said Van Nuys.

“Of course not” said Kraven politely “I would expect nothing less.”

And these are?” said Prince Van Nuys looking at the others behind Kraven.

“My Archons” replied Kraven nodding to the others to introduce themselves.

“I’m Archon Tabitha of clan Lasombra” announced Tabitha bowing slightly.

“I’m Archon Alexander Williams of clan Lasombra” announced Alexander.

“I’m Archon Patricia Cortland of clan Lasombra” announced Patricia.
“A Lasombra Justicar and three Lasombra Archons” murmured Van Nuys “And how can I help you?” he asked.

“I’m calling a conclave for three nights from tonight at the Vampire Club and I expect you to make appropriate arrangements for all the Kindred of the city to be there” replied Kraven. “I’ll formally announce my appointment there and what we will be doing about the Kuei-Jin.”

“Of course” replied Van Nuys smoothly “anything I can do to help.”

“There a lot of work to do so we will take our leave” replied Kraven turning and leaving.

They retraced their route and left the mansion. 
 As they were leaving Tabitha said in a very quiet but firm voice “No, Alexander.”

“Just one little vase” asked Alexander.

“Just keep your hands where they are.  Things haven’t gone too badly so far tonight so let’s not start anything” Tabitha replied firmly.
Alexander just sighed.

Tabitha motioned for them to wait and repeated her sweep of the car. “Can I help?” asked Alexander.
“Why not” and gave Alexander a quick lesson in what to look for as she was going over the car.

She then opened the door and Kraven entered the back seat.  The others got into the car and Tabitha pulled away.

“Where do you need to go now?” Tabitha asked Kraven.

“I don’t have anything else for tonight” Kraven replied “You’re on your own for the rest of the night.”

“I’ll drop you off at the Alexandrian Club, then” said Tabitha “and if you don’t need me for the evening I have some personal business to take care of.”

“I didn’t think you knew anyone in San Francisco” said Alexander. 

“I don’t” replied Tabitha “but I have something I need to pick up and since we have some free time I may as well do it tonight.”

“Do you mind if I come along” asked Alexander.

“It might not be good idea” said Tabitha after a few minutes “I need to go to Chinatown to pick it up.  It might be better if I go alone.”

“You’re going to go to China town by yourself” said Patricia incredulously.

“We can all go if you’d like” said Kraven.

“I thought it might be better if I went alone” said Tabitha “I didn’t want to compromise your presence in city. If something would happen to me at least you, Alexander and Patricia would be able to complete your mission.”

“You can’t go alone” said Alexander “I’ll come with you to watch your back.”

“Thank you Alexander but I think Justicar Kraven will need you in the upcoming events and if something goes wrong I’m just one Kindred in the city” said Tabitha.
“We’ll all go” said Kraven firmly.

“Alright” said Tabitha. “Thank you.”

Tabitha drove to Chinatown and parked outside the gate.

Everyone got out of the car and before they could reach the gate, three Kuei-Jin appeared suddenly in front of them.

“Kindred are not permitted in Chinatown” one of the men announced in Mandarin.

“I go where I want” replied Kraven quietly.

“Arrogant Kindred, they defy the Mandate. If they go any farther destroy them” said the first man in Mandarin.
“Your pardon” said Tabitha in Mandarin stepping forward and bowing. “I would not break the rules but I have business in Chinatown that can not be conducted any where else and once my business is done I will leave.  But I will do what I have come here to do.”
“And what business could you possibly have in our domain?” the Kuei-Jin asked.
“I have business with Hattori Hanzo” Tabitha said simply.  “He has something for me.”

“Let me think about this” the Kuei-Jin motioning the other Kuei-Jin.  

They circled and spoke briefly.  

“What did they say” Alexander asked softly.  

“That Kindred were not allowed in Chinatown and Kraven told them he would go where ever he wanted and then the one doing all the talking told the others to destroy us if we tried to enter the gates” replied Tabitha.

“I didn’t know you spoke Chinese” said Alexander.

“I’m only fluent in Mandarin” Tabitha shrugged “My family traveled a lot and my mother spent a lot of time in China when I was growing up.”

The Kuei-Jin approached again.
“You may go in” he told Tabitha in Mandarin “but the others must stay.  If they cause any problems we will destroy them.  I’ll lead you to Hattori Hanzo’s.”

“We can all go in.  Just say the word” said Kraven in Italian.

“It will be all right” replied Tabitha in Italian “Let’s not reveal anything before it’s necessary.  I’m not worth jeopardizing what you need to do.  But I wouldn’t mind if the cavalry came to the rescue if I’m not out in an hour or so.”

“You’re not seriously considering going in on your own” asked Alexander.

“Of course I’m going in by myself” said Tabitha “It’s easiest and makes it seems like all we’re after is the package I need to pick up.  Don’t worry I’ll be back before you know it.”

“They others have agreed to wait and behave themselves” Tabitha said in Mandarin “I apologize for the inconvenience.”

“Follow me” replied the Kuei-Jin.  He led Tabitha I through the gate and to a sushi bar not far from the main gate. “This is where you need to go.  I’ll be waiting for you.”
Tabitha entered the sushi bar.  It was dimly lit and there were no customers.  She approached the counter.

“How can I help you?” asked a Japanese man behind the counter.

“Sake please” Tabitha said.
The man yelled into the back room.  There was a shout of annoyance from the back.  The man behind the counter yelled back again. “It so hard to get good help these days” he said ruefully.

“I didn’t think your kind cared for Sake” the man behind the counter said. 

“Is it really that obvious” asked Tabitha ruefully.

“If you know what to look for” the man replied.  “What brings one of the” there was a brief pause “Kindred to brave coming to Chinatown.”

“I’m looking for Hattori Hanzo” said Tabitha.

“And what would you need from an old man like Hanzo?” asked the man behind the bar.

 “I was told by my contact Forrester that Hattori Hanzo would be able to supply me with tool I needed to do what needs to be done” Tabitha replied obliquely as he placed the sake in front of her.  She raised the Sake to her face savoring the heat of the sake and the aroma.
“I wish I could still enjoy this and the manner it should be but I’ll have to content myself with this” Tabitha said a little sadly watching the man over the top of the cup.

“And what would you need such a tool for?” the man asked.

“There seems to be vermin problem in San Francisco and I need to take care of that problem” Tabitha replied breathing in the aroma of the sake.

There was a brief silence. “Follow me” said the man.  He led Tabitha to a door.  “I’ve created all the tools I ever will, go upstairs and claim yours.”

Tabitha climbed the stairs and entered a room full of sword racks.  Many of the racks were empty but each slot had a portrait behind it.  She stared in wonder as she saw her portrait behind and exquisite sword.  She lifted the sword gently from it’s place.
She turn and looked a Hattori Hanzo.  “How did you know I would come?” she asked.

Hattori Hanzo shrugged “every time I made a sword a picture formed in my mind.  I painted the face I saw and waited for sword to be claimed.”

“It beautiful” said Tabitha in wonder as she drew the katana. The blade and the scabbard were inscribed in beautiful Chinese characters.  Tabitha read the inscription out loud.

“When engaged in combat, the vanquishing of thine enemy can be the warrior's only concern...

...This is the first and cardinal rule of combat...

...Suppress all human emotion and compassion...

...Kill whoever stands in thy way, even if that be Lord God, or Buddha himself...

This truth lies at the heart of the art of combat. Once it is mastered... Thou shall fear no one... Though the devil himself may bar thy way...”

“How appropriate,” Tabitha murmured as she sheathed the blade.  Tabitha bowed to Hattori Hanzo.  “I will not dishonor this magnificent weapon.  Thank you.  Perhaps we will meet again in more tranquil times.”

“It would be an honor and a pleasure” Hattori Hanzo said bowing “but before you leave a gift.”  He handed her a long tube elaborately decorated with a long strap.  

“It is not common to carry a blade openly in these times.  This should help” he said.  

The tube opened at one hinged end.  The scabbard and blade fit snugly into the tube and locked in place.  The hinged top then closed over the hilt.  “The top can be flipped down and the blade drawn directly or with a simple twist the entire scabbard can be removed” said Hattori Hanzo “and the strap will allow the case to be worn on the side or on the back.”

“Once again, I’m in your debt” Tabitha said bowing “but I should go before my escort gets nervous. I hope we meet again one day under better circumstances.”

Tabitha left the sushi bar and headed for the gate her Kuei-Jin escort close behind her.
While Tabitha was in Chinatown Kraven, Patricia and Alexander waited outside the gate looking at the Kuei-Jin that had been left to stop them from entering the city.

“I’m going to buy a camera” Alexander said.

“What would you want a camera for?” asked Patricia.

Alexander grinned “just watch.  If I’m going to be stuck here I may as well have some fun.”

Alexander went to a nearby gift shop and bought a disposable camera.  He then started taking pictures.  He snapped pictures of all the tourist stuff and started asking passing tourists to take his picture. He was asked by several passing tourists to take their pictures by the Chinatown gate.
Patricia just shook her head at Alexander’s antics.

After about an hour Tabitha walked out of the gate.  They saw the Kuei-Jin speak to Tabitha and then she walked towards the car.
“Let’s go before things turn unpleasant” Tabitha said as she quickly checked the car and then opened the door for Kraven.

“Did you get what you came for” asked Kraven.

“Yes, I’ll tell you about it when we are back at the Alexandrian Club” said Tabitha glancing at the rearview mirror.
“What did the Kuei-Jin say?” asked Alexander.

“He said that I should leave as soon as possible and that if I tried to come to Chinatown again that they would take the appropriate steps” said Tabitha.

“And what did you say” asked Alexander.

“I said that perhaps one day there wouldn’t be any barriers” said Tabitha “And he said there would always be barriers as long as there were Kindred in San Francisco.”

The rest of the drive to the Alexandrian club was uneventful. They pulled up to the Alexandrian Club and made their way downstairs to the Vampire Club.
“So what was so important that you needed to go to heart of Kuei-Jin territory to get it?” asked Alexander.

“This” Tabitha replied simply as she pulled the sword from its sheath.

Tabitha presented the sword hilt first to Kraven. “I think you’ll find this sword more worthy.”

Kraven took the sword in both hands and examined it and held it as he had the sword he broke and discarded at the airport then handed it back to Tabitha. “It will do” he said simply.

“You drug us down to Chinatown for a sword” Patricia exclaimed.

Tabitha shrugged “I needed something that would be affective against Kindred and Kuei-Jin and a sword seems to be a good choice.  And if you’re going to get a sword you need to get a good one.”
“I still can’t believe you had to go to Chinatown to get a sword” Patricia said.

“It’s not just a sword.  I could never explain it fully but this sword is something more than just a tool” Tabitha trailed off as she sheathed the sword.

“So what does all the writing on it say” asked Alexander.

“When engaged in combat, the vanquishing of thine enemy can be the warrior's only concern...

...This is the first and cardinal rule of combat...

...Suppress all human emotion and compassion...

...Kill whoever stands in thy way, even if that be Lord God, or Buddha himself...

This truth lies at the heart of the art of combat. Once it is mastered... Thou shall fear no one... Though the devil himself may bar thy way...”  Tabitha recited the inscription.

“Interesting” said Alexander.

“I thought it appropriate” said Tabitha with a nonchalant shrug.
Sebastian came into the lounge.  

“I have some things I need to discuss with Sebastian” said Kraven “You have the rest of the evening to yourselves.

“So what do you want to do” Alexander asked.

“I need to go hunting” replied Tabitha “Do you want to come?”

“Sure” said Alexander.

“Are you coming Patricia” asked Tabitha.

“No I think I’ll stay in tonight” replied Patricia.
Tabitha put her sword in the salon where they were spending the day and left with Alexander.

“So did you want to take the car or walk” Alexander asked as the left the Alexandrian Club.

“Let’s walk” Tabitha said “I think I could use the fresh air.”

“Where did you want to go?” asked Alexander.

“I think I saw a couple of bars down the street” replied Tabitha.

They walked down to the bar.  It wasn’t the cleanest place but they both soon found someone and fed.  They walked back to the Alexandrian Club saddened at how empty the club was.  They nodded at Tex and made their way downstairs. 
As they entered the salon they saw Patricia hanging up her phone.

“Who was that?” Alexander asked suspiciously.

“I don’t really see that it’s any of your business” Patricia said.

“You were talking to your family again weren’t you” Alexander asked accusingly.

“I don’t see what business it is of yours who I talk to” said Patricia.

“Did you tell them where you were?” Alexander queried.
“I told them I was in San Francisco.  What difference does it make?” Patricia replied.

“You really don’t understand what the problem is, do you?” said Alexander said.

“My family and I are very close.  I don’t expect you to understand something like that.  I’m not going to just drop off the face of the earth and leave them wondering if I’m dead or alive.” Patricia replied.

“Don’t you realize the danger you’re putting them in by staying in contact with them?” Alexander said. “We’re not going to be making friend when we take back the city.  Don’t you think that they will try to use your family against you if they think that they’re important to you still.”
“If they want to find out about me they will” said Patricia stubbornly. “I’m not going to put my family through that pain with out reason.”

“What are you going to do when they want you to come home to visit or want to come visit you” Alexander tried changing tacks.

“I’ll just say I’m too busy” said Patricia.

“How long do you really think you’ll be able to keep that up” ask Tabitha suddenly. “Won’t the pain of you’re deliberately distancing yourself, being unavailable or too busy be worse for everyone than a sudden break?”

“I don’t expect either one of you to understand.  You don’t care about anyone” Patricia lashed out.
“That’s not true” said Tabitha “but my priorities changed the minute I died and chose to become what I am.”

“We’re all the family we really have now” said Alexander “and if you really cared about your family you’d let them move on and let yourself move on.”

“I can’t just pretend my family isn’t there. I knew you wouldn’t understand” said Patricia “I’m going to lie down for the day.”

Patricia left and Tabitha just shook her head.

“It’s going to be harder on her the longer she holds on to her mortal life” said Alexander.

“It’ll be dawn soon.  Let’s give her a few minutes and go in” suggested Tabitha.

They talked for a few minutes and they were about to go lay down for the day when several Asian looking gentlemen came into the salon. Sebastian and Kraven quickly appeared.
“What’s going on here” demanded Kraven. 
“We’re conducting a search of this premises for contraband as the Mandate allows” said on Kuei-Jin.

The noise brought Patricia out.

“Really” said Kraven in a cool voice “Perhaps we need to discuss what you’re looking for. If you come with me so we can discuss this further.”

The Kuei-Jin spoke to the others in Mandarin, telling them to continue their search.

Kraven, Sebastian and the Kuei-Jin leader left the room.  The Kuei-Jin divided up and searched the surrounding rooms, including their sleeping quarters.
“What’s going on” asked Alexander.

“It appears to be one of those searches Sebastian was telling us about” replied Tabitha.

“What do we do?” asked Patricia.

“Right now I’d say keep calm and try and appear as if we know what’s going on” said Tabitha calmly.

“But what about our things?” asked Patricia “I don’t want some stranger pawing through my stuff.”

Alexander stifled a laugh.

“What’s so funny” demanded Patricia.

“We’re in the city against the Mandate and we’ve got half a dozen Kuei-Jin in the room and you’re worried about someone going through your underwear” smiled Alexander.
“Just a minute” said Tabitha remembering her sword in the other room.  
“Where are you going?” demanded one of the Kuei-Jin.

“I have something I need to get out of the other room” replied Tabitha leaving the room and entering the room they were sleeping in. She saw all their bags had been opened and the entire contents strewn about the room.  It looked like every item had been deliberately removed to cause as much chaos as possible.  Her sword had been moved but was still in its sheath. She picked up the sheath and drew the blade and returned to the main salon.
“You were planning on putting everything back the way you found it, right?” said Tabitha coolly.

“We do what we want. Put it back yourself” said one of the Kuei-Jin smugly.

“Now that’s not polite” replied Tabitha.

The Kuei-Jin spoke in Mandarin to his companion “Look at the blonde American girl who likes to play with Samurai swords”

The other Kuei-Jin laughed. “Don’t you think you should put that away before you hurt yourself” the Kuei-Jin said in English.

Tabitha’s faced hardened. “Mr. Melmoth has a nice big empty auditorium, why don’t we just step in there and you can see whether or not this blonde American girl is just playing with Samurai swords” Tabitha said coolly in Mandarin.

“What does she think she’s doing” asked Patricia.

“I think she about to teach the Kuei-Jin some manners and it might be best if we got out of the way” replied Alexander taking one look at Tabitha’s face and loosening the gun in his holster.

The Kuei-Jin looked insulted and had just taken a step forward when Kraven and the others entered the room.

The leader of the Kuei-Jin ordered a stop to the search.  “I’m sorry to have disturbed you.  It won’t happen again.”

The other Kuei-Jin looked surprised but did as ordered.  As the Kuei-Jin who had insulted Tabitha left he said in Mandarin “Don’t think this is over.”

“I look forward to our next meeting when we won’t be interrupted” replied Tabitha.
After the Kuei-Jin left Patricia burst out “I’m so glad you showed up when you did” she told Kraven “It was getting a little tense in here.”
Kraven glance at Tabitha’s drawn sword with a raised eyebrow.

“It was a question of respect and I wouldn’t have done anything in here” she said in answer to the unasked question “It would have ruined the carpeting.”

“So did you have something to do with the Kuei-Jin’s sudden change of heart” asked Alexander.

“I tampered a bit” Kraven shrugged “It’s almost dawn, we’ll talk about it tomorrow.”

May 26, San Francisco

The day passed without incident and they awoke the next night.  Kraven let them know he would be busy for a few hours and they could have a few hours to themselves.

“So what did you want to do?” Alexander asked.
“Go hunting” said Tabitha firmly.

“Don’t you ever think about anything else?” asked Patricia “You just went last night.”

“I’ve only gone once and that wasn’t much” said Tabitha “Besides it’s like any other skill, you need to practice to get better.  Why don’t you come along?  I know you haven’t fed in several days.”
“We can all go” suggested Alexander and Patricia stiffened slightly.

“No” Tabitha said firmly “I think this needs to be just the girls right now.  I’ll go with you later to cover your back if you want.”

“I don’t think I really want to” Patricia started.

“I think it would do you good to get out for awhile” Tabitha insisted “If you don’t feel like hunting that’s fine but let’s just walk down the street and get some fresh air.”

“All right” said Patricia “But I don’t want him to come along” nodding towards Alexander.

“What’s wrong with my coming” said Alexander.

“I just don’t want to get into it with you again” said Patricia.

“Please just drop it for now, Alexander” said Tabitha wearily.
Patricia and Tabitha went up stairs, nodded at Tex as they left and started walking towards town.

As they walked Patricia vented about Alexander.

“You know he means well” said Tabitha when Patricia paused.

Patricia snorted “he just does it because it annoys me.  I’m perfectly capable of taking care of myself.” Suddenly her phone rang.  “Hello” she said and suddenly stopped dead in her tracks. “Patricia Cortland. Just listen and don’t talk.  We have your parents and if you ever want to see them again you’ll do exactly what I say.  Be at warehouse #132 in the wharf at midnight.  You’ll get further instructions there. Don’t say anything about this to anyone or your parents will die.” She didn’t say a word for several minutes and hung up.
Tabitha looked at her and said very quietly “What did they want?”

Patricia looked at her “It was nothing, it was just a marketing person from Elder Berman’s about my account.”

Tabitha just shook her head and gave Patricia a hard look.  “I can’t help you if you don’t tell me what the wanted.”

Patricia’s face took on a slightly injured look. “I told you, it was just a sales person.  I don’t know why you want to make it out to be more than that.”

Tabitha sighed “Patricia, these kinds of people can’t be trusted.  They will say anything and even if you do everything they say you have no guarantees.”
“I told you it was just a sales person.  Why don’t you trust me?” Patricia said.

Tabitha look at her dispassionately.   “I’ve done this for too many years to play around and I know exactly what someone will do when someone they love is in danger.  Don’t try and deal with this alone.  You can’t trust these people.”

“I think this conversation is over.  If you don’t want to believe me that’s your problem, but I’m not staying here any longer. I don’t understand why you don’t trust me.” Patricia turned on her heels and stormed back to the Alexandrian Club.

“My thoughts exactly” murmured Tabitha with a sigh as she followed Patricia back to the club.

Patricia stormed downstairs past Alexander glaring at everyone as she went and went into the room they shared and slammed the door.
“What’s that all about?” asked Alexander as Tabitha followed in a few minutes.
“I don’t know but I intend to find out.  I’m going to need to talk to Kraven if I can’t get it out of Patricia.  But whatever happens, do not, under any circumstances let her leave here on her own” replied Tabitha grimly.

Patricia paced the room, her eyes welling with tears.  She didn’t know what to do.  If she did nothing her family would be killed but if she went many more than just her family would be destroyed.  She knew in her head that Tabitha was right but she couldn’t just abandon her family.  She looked at the clock, there was only an hour left until she was supposed to meet with the bastards who had her parents.  She had to talk to Kraven.  She was more than a little frightened of the man whose service she had committed herself to but she needed his input in this.  She straightened her back and left the room.  She didn’t look at anyone as she left the room and strode purposely to Sebastian’s office.
“What do we do now?” Alexander said as they watched Patricia left the room.

“We watch and wait” Tabitha replied and if she leaves, she doesn’t leave here alone.  “I’m sure we’re more than capable of keeping an eye on her without her knowing we’re there.”

Patricia steeled herself as she reached Sebastian’s office and knocked. “Come in” a voice replied. Patricia entered the room. She glanced at Kraven who seemed almost unconsciously wrapped in shadows “Something’s happened and I need to talk to you about it before I make a decision.”
Patricia told Kraven about the call and the caller’s demands.  “I don’t know what to do” Patricia concluded “I’ve committed myself to you with my decision to accept this life but I can’t abandon my family.”

Kraven sat silently thinking for a few minutes, the shadows appeared to deepen.  “I knew Van Nuys would have to act to try and neutralize me, once I revealed myself but I didn’t expect him to act quite so soon.  If feel you need to go to the meeting, I’ll be nearby to help you if you get in over your head “Kraven replied calmly.
“You can’t help” Patricia said “They said I had to come alone or else.”

“I won’t be anywhere near the meeting” Kraven replied with a slight smile “but I can keep an eye on you and be there faster than you can imagine.  I’ll know if you’re in trouble and I’ll be there.”

Patricia shook her head “No, Tabitha’s right.  If I go they’ll always have a hold over me and I can’t trust them that this would be the only time and then my family would be safe.”

“Tabitha knows what’s going on?” Kraven asked.

“I didn’t say anything to her but she was there when I got the call. She made a few assumptions based on my reactions.  I told her she was wrong but she kept pushing it and told me not to try and handle this on my own.  I wouldn’t be surprised if she was standing outside waiting for me.” Patricia said grimly. 
“Tabitha is well versed in this type of situation.  You might want to take advantage of her experience, especially if you decide to go to the meeting” Kraven said thoughtfully. “Whatever your decision, you have my support.”

“Thank you” Patricia said simply and left the office.  As she left the office tears began.  She was surprised that no one was waiting outside for her and slowly made her way back to the salon, thinking about her dilemma.
By the time Patricia walked through the salon door her tears had stopped and she was in control again. “What ..” began Alexander as he saw her blood streaked face when Tabitha interrupted.  “Why don’t you see what Tex is up to” she suggested to Alexander giving him a long hard look.  

Alexander looked at Patricia and then at Tabitha and said “Oh, I’ll be upstairs.”

“You don’t need to leave” Patricia said “I’m not going anywhere and I’m sure Tabitha has told you what’s going on.”

Tabitha walked over to Patricia and handed her a handkerchief. “Why don’t you take a few minutes and freshen up and then you can tell us what’s going on” Tabitha suggested kindly.
Patricia looked at her.  Tabitha said quietly with a wry smile “Apparently the legends about vampires weeping blood seems to be one of the ones they got right.”

“Oh” Patricia said quietly and excused herself for a few minutes and went to clean up.

When she came back to the salon she explained the situation as she watched the clock.  

“You know, we could turn this to our advantage” Alexander said thoughtfully after she finished. “They expect you either to show up and become their inside man or not show up at all.  They would never expect you to tell Kraven everything and still show up.  They probably figure if you did tell Kraven he would find you a liability and get rid of you.  Then Kraven would have less support to back him up and they would whittle us down one at a time.”

Patricia was only half listening as she watched the clock on the wall.  She was going to have to make a decision soon.

“If you want to go” Tabitha said “I can rig something up and we can be nearby in case you need backup.”

Patricia shook her head “Kraven said he would be near if I got into trouble too.  I hate to admit it but you were right, Tabitha, I can’t trust these people.  Even if I give in to their demands it won’t ensure my families safety.”

Tabitha and Alexander kept talking about possible courses of act but Patricia kept looking at the clock “Would midnight never come?” she thought.  Time seemed to be mocking her and every second seemed an eternity.

Finally at about 11:59 she gave a sigh and the tears began again as she thought of her family.

Tabitha walked over and sat down next to Patricia and handed her another handkerchief.  “It wasn’t your fault” she began but Patricia interrupted her “Yes, it was.  You and Alexander both tried to warn me but I wouldn’t listen.  If I’d broken the ties with my family like you said…” she trailed off.

Tabitha knelt in front of her and took her face in her hands looking her in the eye “You’re a good person Patricia and your love for you family is part of who you are.  You were thinking of the now and the pain it would cost your family if they never heard from you again.  That humanity is a rare thing in this world and even more in the new world we’re living in.  Don’t give it up” and then she smiled “you might want to think a little more long term, since time has a different meaning for us now.  But don’t stop being Patricia.  You were chosen for a reason and I think we’re going to need your very human insights to get us through this.”
“When our work in San Francisco is done, I’ll track done the people responsible and make them regret having touched your family” Alexander promised.

“It could have been a bluff” Tabitha said “but either way we’ll find out what happened and let them know they don’t mess with our family.”
“You never did get anything to eat” Tabitha said “do you want to go get something?”

“I think I just need some time alone” Patricia said “I’ll see you tomorrow night” and she went into the room they shared.

Alexander was pacing the room. “There are a few days until the conclave” he began “I could make a quick flight to Indiana and check things out.”

Tabitha shook her head “There are easier ways to check things out and you know it.  I know you must have contacts all over the country, just like I do.  Besides, you were right, if one or all of us leaves right now, that weakens Kraven’s position and that plays right into the hands of whoever was behind this.”

“Besides, by Patricia not going she has shown whoever is behind this that it is useless to threaten her mortal family to get what they want.  In the long run, it’s going to make things easier for her.”

“But after…” Alexander trailed off.

“Absolutely” Tabitha agreed with a vicious smile “even though Patricia doesn’t want it right now.  We’ll make sure everyone knows what happens when you threaten a Lasombra archon or their family.”
“I don’t think we need to bother Kraven with the petty little details” Alexander said with a matching grin.
“You might be surprised” Tabitha said thoughtfully “He knows what’s going on and there might not be anything left for us.  I get the feeling he won’t take kindly to this either.  Do you want to go get a bite, no pun intended?”

May 27, San Francisco

The next evening Kraven met them in the salon.  “I don’t want to put any more scrutiny on Sebastian and the Alexandrian club so Sebastian has arranged a haven for us.  Pack up your things and Sebastian will give you instructions on how to get there.”

“Won’t you be coming?” asked Patricia in surprise.

“I’ve gotten some news about some events that require my personal attention” Kraven said grimly “I’ll be back in time for the conclave.”
“Is there anything you need us to do?” asked Alexander.

“No, just watch Van Nuys until I get back” he said and turned and walked into a nearby shadow and disappeared.

“That’s a handy trick” murmured Tabitha. “Well, let’s get our things together and talk to Sebastian.”

They found Sebastian in his office and got the directions to their new haven.

“Thank you for your hospitality” Patricia said sincerely “I hope we weren’t too much of an imposition.”

“It was a pleasure to have people in the club again” Sebastian replied “and you’re always welcome here.”

As they were speaking with Sebastian there was a knock at the door.  Tex poked his head in “Excuse me, Sebastian but the sheriff is here.  He says he needs to speak with your guest.”
“Show him in” Sebastian said “You can use my office” he offered, rising to leave.

“Please stay” said Tabitha “I’m sure this won’t take long.”

The sheriff who entered was a much different person, than had greeted them two nights ago.  “Is Justicar Kraven here, also?” he asked almost respectfully.

“He’s attending to some business this evening” Alexander replied smoothly.  “Is there something we can help you with?”

“Prince Van Nuys has requested a meeting with you this evening?” said the sheriff.
Alexander glanced briefly at Patricia and Tabitha and answered “We’ll be there after we finish our business here.  It shouldn’t be much longer, we should be there in about an hour.”

The sheriff looked relieved.  “I’ll let the Prince know” he replied and quickly left the room.  

“He seems to have lost some of his pompous attitude” remark Patricia.

“That was odd” said Tabitha thoughtfully “but you handled it perfectly Alexander. I don’t like this at all but we can’t ignore a request from the Prince.”
“Be careful of Van Nuys” cautioned Sebastian.  “He didn’t get where he is by playing by the rules.”

“Thank you Sebastian” replied Patricia as they left and made their way upstairs.

Tabitha went to the car and began her search.  After she was satisfied the car was clean she motioned the others to enter and they began the journey to Van Nuys’ estate.

“What do you think this is all about?” Patricia asked nervously as they neared the Prince’s haven.
“Van Nuys is probably trying to find some way to neutralize our presence in the city” Alexander replied “It’s got to be nerve wracking to have a Justicar and three Archons show up without notice in his city.”

“Just remember who you are” Tabitha soothed as they pulled up in front of Van Nuys’ haven.  “And let’s try not to make any waves.  We don’t want to jeopardize Kraven’s plans.”

They got out of the car and were met at the door by the sheriff “You made good time, the Prince is expecting you.”  And he led them to the study where they had met with Van Nuys earlier.  

“Ah, the newest arrivals to my city,” Van Nuys said expansively “Won’t Justicar Kraven be joining us?” he asked innocently.
“Justicar Kraven had some business that required his personal attention” Tabitha interjected sweetly “one of the drawbacks of such a position.  I’m sure someone in your position understands such duties.”

“Of course” the Prince replied smoothly.  “I’ve sent for you to ask for your help in a matter, that requires an Archons touch.”

“We’re always ready to aid the Prince when he calls on us” Patricia responded diplomatically.

“I’ve know for some time that there has been an outlaw in the city, but with the situation with the Kuei-Jin and the Mandate I haven’t had the resources to deal with him.  He is a member of the Red List and since it is the duty of the Archons to deal with such rogue Kindred, I wanted to bring him to your attention.” Van Nuys went on.  “It is serendipitous that fate has brought three Archons to my city in such a timely manner to deal with him.”
“Isn’t it, though” murmured  Tabitha.

“What information can you give us about this rogue?’ asked Alexander quickly.

“His name is Vorador and he is one of the Salubri.  If I hadn’t been so preoccupied I would have dealt with this soul-eater immediately” Van Nuys said with obvious distaste.  “He’s been seen around an abandoned church in the Soma district.”
“We’ll take care of the situation but it may take some time since we won’t be able to move around the city freely” Alexander assured the Prince.

“Ah…” replied the Prince quickly “I believe I can help you with that problem” and handed Alexander a piece of paper. “This writ will allow you to move freely around the city.  Simply show it to any Kuei-Jin that might question you.”

“If you’ll excuse” said Patricia sweetly “we have a busy evening ahead of us.”

“Of course” said Van Nuys with a smile.

Tabitha, Alexander and Patricia left the office and made their way through the house.

“No” said Tabitha simply as Alexander eyed an expensive vase.

They left the house and Tabitha checked the car over before allowing the others to enter, then they drove away.
“What do we do now?” asked Patricia.

“We get some advise and then we take care of this Vorador or at least make it appear as if we’re dealing with the problem.” said Tabitha.

“What do you mean?” asked Patricia confused.

“I think we need to talk to Sebastian and find out about the Red List, first, then I think we should stake out the church and find out about the area and Vorador’s movements.  It would be the logical thing to do.” replied Tabitha “and as Alexander knows, it can take days or weeks to gather information on a stakeout.”

“But won’t the Prince expect results” asked Patricia.

“We’ll keep him updated on our progress” replied Tabitha “but hunting a rogue Kindred without the proper preparation would be foolhardy.  And besides, we only need to stall for a couple of nights and then Kraven will be back for the conclave.”
As they were talking things over they arrived at the Alexandrian Club.

“Hello Tex, is Sebastian in?”  Alexander asked as they entered the Club.

“He’s downstairs seeing to arrangements for tomorrow night” Tex replied “It will be nice to see the club full again.”
They made their way downstairs and found Sebastian in the ballroom.  The Stage had been cleared off and there were tables and chairs being arranged.  Sebastian was speaking to several kindred when he saw them approaching.

“You’re back quicker than I thought” he replied “So how did the meeting with our dear Prince go?”

“Better than expected” replied Patricia “He was actually quite pleasant.”
“Really” responded Sebastian with a slightly raised brow.

“I know you’re very busy but could we have a moment of your time” Tabitha asked politely.

“Of course, let’s find an out of the way corner where we can talk.” Sebastian replied.

“Normally, we would bring these questions to Kraven, but since he is otherwise occupied and he obviously trusts you we were wondering if you could supply us with some information.” Tabitha began as she explained the meeting with the Prince and what he wanted of them.  “So what is the Red List and do you know anything of this Vorador” she concluded.
Sebastian paced for a moment, thinking “The Red List is similar to a most wanted list among mortals.  Kindred who have betrayed the Camarilla and endangered the Masquerade are placed on the Red List.  These aren’t minor infractions or petty rogues; they are the worst of Kindred society.  There crimes are punishable by final death.  It is the responsibility of any Archon to deal with members of the Red List when they find out about them and they are allowed wide latitude in dealing with members of the list including kinslaying.  As for Vorador, I really don’t know anything about him, but if he is a Salubri he is most dangerous.  The Salubri are thought to be extinct and there are some strange tales told of their unique gifts”

“That must be why he is sending us to deal with Vorador” Tabitha said thoughtfully.  “He knows we are bound to deal with a member of the Red List and figures we are no match for Vorador.  With us out of the way, he can undermine Kraven’s plans for San Francisco.”

“Thank you for your help Sebastian” said Tabitha “We’ll let you get back to your work.”

They left the club and made their way to the car.  After Tabitha and Alexander checked the car they started to drive.

“Where to now?” asked Patricia.

“Since it’s early, I suppose we should check out the church” Tabitha said.

“In spite of what Sebastian told us, you want to go after Vorador?” Patricia said incredulously.

“I never said anything about confronting him tonight.  I just think we need to know the layout of the neighborhood and should get as much information as we can.”  Tabitha replied coolly.  Then her voice softened “I’m not looking for a fight tonight. But even though we’re young we were specially chosen to be Lasombra and Archons, I know we can handle anything Van Nuys throws at us if we do this together.”
Tabitha drove to the Soma district and parked the car.  “I think it might be better if we scouted on foot.  Patricia, I really thing you should get something to eat before we go too far.  I don’t expect any trouble but I’d rather have you at full strength just in case we run into anything.”

They slowly made their way through the Soma district.  It was full of clubs, shops, restaurants and bars and the streets were crowded with a cross section of San Francisco’s varied population.  As the approached the center of the Soma district they came upon the church.  It was a large church with a massiveness that gave it a sense of permanency.  Surprisingly the street in this area was quiet as if it was somehow removed from the rest of Soma.  

“Let’s make our way back to the car and move it here” suggested Tabitha “Patricia can stop on our way back and meet us here when she’s done.”

“That works for me” Alexander replied “We might as well get comfortable if we’re going to wait the night and I feel better having the car nearby in case we need it.”

They made their way back to the lights and activity and before the reached the car Patricia stopped in front of a club “This looks like it might be a nice place, I’ll meet up with you in a little while.”  
“Just watch yourself” cautioned Tabitha “We’re not exactly on anyone’s welcome list.”
Patricia laughed.  “You worry too much” she turned and went into the club, the music boomed as she opened the door and then muted as the door shut behind her.
Tabitha shook her head and continued to the car with Alexander.  When they reached the car they quickly examined the car and made there way to a spot near the church.

Patricia drew herself up and a change seemed to come over her.  It was nice to be in a setting she was comfortable in.  She looked around the room and spotted a couple of handsome men at the bar.  She caught the eye of a tall, tanned, muscular blonde and made her way through the club towards him.  She took the empty seats next to him and smiled sultrily “I hope your not saving this for anyone special” she purred.  “I’m new in town and was wondering if you could recommend something special.” He seemed flattered by the interest and he and Patricia were soon chatting like old friends.
“It’s a bit noisy here at the bar.  Why don’t we get one of the booths in the back and we can talk some more?” she suggested.  They ordered another round of drinks and made their way to a small corner booth.  Things proceeded smoothly and soon Patricia had her fill.  Her companion looked dazed but satisfied.  

Patricia made her way back to the bar “I think my friend back there has had a bit too much” she told the bartender handing him a twenty “Make sure he gets a cab home.”
“That was nicely done” a voice said next her.  She looked around and sees a pale studious young man behind her.  “I’m rather surprised, to see you in town.  I thought the Mandate didn’t allow anyone new in the city.”
He smiled at Patricia “I’m Martin Frankel” he said offering her his hand.  

Patricia took his hand and recognizing the coldness of his touch felt relieved. “I’m Patricia Cortland. We’re here dealing with a problem for the Prince” she replied thinking quickly “so they’ve probably made an exception for us.”
Martin looked around the room “We?” he asked looking around the club.

Patricia glanced at her watch “I’m sorry.  I’m running late.  I’d better get going before they wonder what’s happened to me. It was nice meeting you.  I hope we have a chance to meet again.”
“If you don’t mind I’ll walk with you” Martin said with a smile “It’s not often I get a chance to talk to someone with a fresh perspective on the city.”

“I’d like that a lot” Patricia smiled warmly.  As they walk Patricia and Martin talk about the city and its inhabitants.  Patricia reached the car and looked around for Tabitha and Alexander.  “Now where have they gotten to” she wondered. As she was looking around she noticed the car reflecting the street around her and saw Martin looking at the reflection which contained everything except Patricia.  His face revealed a momentary shock which he quickly composed to normal.
“Oh, sometimes I forget about that” Patricia said glancing at the car and then Martin.  “I know it’s unusually to find a Lasombra in the Camarilla but there are a few of us.  I wish I had time to explain but I have some business to take care of for Prince Van Nuys and it looks like they may have started without me.   I hope next time we meet, I can explain in more detail but I really must go.  It was nice to meet you Martin.”

Patricia crossed the street to the church.  It was the only logical place that Alexander and Tabitha could be.  She was disappointed that they hadn’t waited for her.  She knew there was going to be a good reason but right now she needed to find out what was going on.  She looked around to make sure no one was watching her.  She was relieved to see Martin had left. She made her way up to the door of the church and noticed it was open slightly.    She cautiously went in and saw Alexander speaking to another man dressed in brown robes.  Tabitha had her sword drawn but was simply standing to one side of the aisle. She watched in horror as Alexander collapsed and the stranger bent over him.  She started to race forward but Tabitha turned and slowly shook her head.  She put her finger to her lips and motioned Patricia to come forward.  
“What’s going on” demanded Patricia in a hoarse whisper.

“Sit down. Stay ready and I’ll explain.” Tabitha said in a quiet voice as she started her story.
About half and hour after they left Patricia at the club and returned to watch the church, they noticed a robed figure enter the church.  They waited for about fifteen minutes and no one else entered or left the church.  
“I think we should go and check this out” Alexander said.

“I thought the plan was to watch and learn as much as we can before we took any actions” Tabitha said quietly.

“I know but we might not get another chance.  I don’t want to do anything except talk.  We might be able to convince this Vorador to work with us against Van Nuys.  I have the feeling we’re going to need all the help we can get.” Alexander said rationally.  “You stay here and if I’m not out in 20 minutes, come in full force.”
“I still think are best course of action is to wait this out until Kraven gets back” Tabitha replied.  “Van Nuys is pitting us against something he feels we have no chance against.  I’d like to know what we’re up against.”
“I know but I think this may be are best chance to get some information” Alexander responded as he got out of the car.

“If you’re going in you’re not going in alone” Tabitha said grimly loosening her gun and getting her sword. “We have a better chance in getting out of this if we go in together.”

They carefully crossed the street and climbed the steps to the church.  They got on opposite sides of the door and Alexander tried the door handle.  They were surprised to find the door unlocked.  Alexander opened the door slightly, taking care not to make any noise.  He looked inside and saw that the church was dimly lit.  At the front of the church there was a hooded figure in brown robed kneeling in front of the altar.  
Alexander motioned to Tabitha and slipped quietly inside.  Tabitha followed his lead.  Alexander quietly made his way toward the front of the church.  Tabitha followed at a distance in case their quarry bolted.

“So you’ve come at last” the figure said in a quiet but firm voice.

“You’ve been expecting us?” asked Alexander.

The figure slowly stood up and turned to face them.  “I’ve been expecting someone.  I knew this would come but I didn’t expect you quite so soon but it could be after so many centuries I can no longer judge time’s passage.”  

 The figure appeared to look intently at Alexander. Alexander felt as if Vorador was looking into the very depth of his soul.  “Yes, you’re the one I’ve been waiting for.”
“How can you have been waiting for me?” Alexander asked “We’ve only arrived in the city a few days ago.”

“I’ve seen this” Vorador replied “you will be my last and greatest test.”

“I don’t understand what test you’re talking about but I am interested in why the Prince Van Nuys finds it necessary to send us out after you” Alexander said.  “Maybe we can work something out so it won’t be necessary for us to kill you.”
“No” replied Vorador “My time is almost at an end.  I’m tired of running and tired of the killing.  I thought it would make things right but all it’s done is stain my soul.  With you I have a chance to regain some of what I’ve lost. You’re haunted by your past and your addictions.  I can remove that flaw, if you’ll let me.”

“And what do you get out of this?” asked Alexander with a trace of suspicion.

“All I ask is to choose the manner of my final death” Vorador replied.  “I want the blood to return to its source.  I want you to diablerize me.”
“Excuse me before we make any decision we need more information” interrupted Tabitha.

“What more do you need other than the Prince and the Camarilla wish to end my unlife?” 

Vorador asked.

“Tell me a story” Tabitha replied simply.

“What story do you wish to hear?” Vorador asked looking confused.

 “The truth or at least your version of it” Tabitha replied. “Why are you such a threat?  What have you done to merit being placed on the Red List?”

“It’s a long story and I don’t really see how knowing it will make a difference?” Vorador responded tiredly.
“Give me the cliff notes version.  It will help me decide what we’re going to do with you and whether we do as you ask?” Tabitha said simply.

Vorador looked intently at Tabitha and Tabitha felt as if he were looking inside of her and looking for something. “Interesting” he said finally “very well, I’ll tell you briefly what you want to know.”

“The Salubri were founded by Saulot.  Saulot was a healer and had the power to heal both physical and psychological wounds.  It is a trait the healers of our clan try to preserve, even to this day though our skill are but pale shadow of our master’s ability. Unlike most of Caine’s childer, Saulot took to heart Gabriel’s prophecy of a way to redemption to heart and after the breaking of Enoch he traveled the world seeking Golconda.  The path was long and dangerous but he finally succeeded in his quest and returned to pass on his wisdom to any who wished it.  
Like many of our Ancients he would at times fall into deep sleeps, sometimes sleeping for ages.  It was during one of these times of torpor that my master was attacked by a cabal of mages.  They thought to become immortal through their unholy rituals, and they consumed my master but in the course of their something went wrong and they were transformed.  
These Usurpers soon discovered they could no longer perform true magic but could through their rituals and the power of the blood perform something like true magic.  They used this ability to ingratiate themselves into Kindred society.  Knowing if their true origins should become know, they set out to destroy the remaining childer of Saulot.  Through slander and distortion the Usurpers twisted the gifts of my clan.  The true nature of our gifts was hidden and we became the soul – eaters.  The mark of my clan, the souls-eye now became a true mark of Caine.  It made my kin easy to identify and therefore hunt down.
I was not there when many of my kin were hunted down and slaughtered.  I no longer recall the details of what happened but I was left in torpor and slept for centuries while my body and mind healed.  When I awoke I sought out my brethren but could not find them any where.  I finally found the writings of one of my clan mates and learned of the terrible fate that had befallen my clan.

I have spent more than a century repaying the usurping Tremere for their treachery.  But in the last decades I’ve lost my taste for revenge and have come to see how far I have traveled from my master’s path.  I must heal your companion if I’m to turn my soul towards the right path before my final death.” Vorador sighed as he completed his story.  “There are not many of us that have survived to these nights.  Some few of us still remain but we are scattered and the damage done by the usurpers through the ages has given little hope of regaining a place in Kindred society.”
Tabitha and Alexander looked thoughtful.

“Why do they call you soul-eaters?” Tabitha asked after a long silence.

“It’s very complicated” Vorador said “But in brief, in the most serious of healing matters we can for a short period of time, remove a soul and draw it into ourselves.  We do this only in the most extreme cases when it is necessary for us to do extensive healing.  We can not maintain two souls in one body for very long.  It damages both souls.  So, to someone who did not understand, I suppose it could seem as if we were eating souls.”

“I still don’t understand, why would you want me to, what did you call it, diablerize you.  I wouldn’t even know where to start.” Alexander said.
“I can instruct you on what needs to be done” Vorador said “but as to why.  Among my clan those who believed they would never reach Golconda where called the Via Dolorosa.  They could not reach they ultimate goal but held to the morality and ethics to bring as little harm as possible onto the world.  It was the tradition of the Via Dolorosa to allow oneself to be diablerized by one’s childe and by doing so return Caine’s blood full circle.  I have no childe of my own and one way or another it is simply a matter of time until I meet my final death.  With the harm I have done, there is no way I can ever hope to achieve Golconda.  However, if you grant my request, I can heal your friend and choose to follow the traditions of my clan and of the Via Dolorosa.”
“I need a little time to think about this” Alexander said.

“Of course” Vorador replied and moved back toward the altar.

“What do you think?”  Alexander asked Tabitha.

“He seems sincere, but this is a huge gamble.”  Tabitha said “I wish Kraven was here.  There’s just too much going on that I don’t understand.”
“I know” Alexander agreed.

“I don’t really understand what he thinks needs healing in you” Tabitha confessed.

“Unfortunately, I do but I don’t think this is something that can be healed” Alexander said.

“I’ll back whatever decision you make” Tabitha replied and laughed “It’s not as if he’s really interested in me anyway.  It’s you’re soul and you’re the one who is going to have to do this diablere thing.”

Alexander thought in silence for a moment and then raised his voice “All right Vorador, what do I need to do?”

Vorador looked relieved.  “Just look me in the eyes” he said.

Vorador slowly approached Alexander and their gaze locked.  Tabitha’s view was partially blocked by Alexander but it seemed as if there was a third eye that suddenly appeared on Vorador’s forehead and then Alexander collapsed.

Tabitha heard a movement from the back of the church.  She turned and saw Patricia starting forward.  She shook her head in warning.  She glanced at Alexander and the figure of Vorador bending over him and turned back to look at Patricia.  She put her finger to her lips and motioned Patricia forward.
“Now what do we do” asked Patricia worriedly.
“We wait and prepare” Tabitha said grimly.

“If Alexander isn’t okay, then we kill Vorador and we don’t let anyone or anything get in our way” she finished.

It seemed like hours had passed before Vorador straightened up.  He looked tired but satisfied.

“It is done” he said.

Alexander was torn as he watched Vorador approaching him.  He didn’t rationally believe that Vorador could remove the stain of addiction from him.  He had tried everything when he was a mortal and nothing had worked.  If he was honest with himself he realized that his addiction hadn’t left it had just changed but somewhere inside there was this small part of him that wanted to believe.  He looked into Vorador’s eyes.  He couldn’t seem to tear his gaze away.  Suddenly a third eye opened and there was a blinding white light.
When Alexander awoke, he realized he was lying on the floor and as if from a distance he heard Tabitha’s voice.

“He’d better be alright or one way or another I will end your unlife tonight.” Tabitha growled.

Alexander struggled to sit up and Tabitha was immediately beside him giving him a hand “I’m fine, Tabitha.  In fact I can’t remember the last time I felt this good.”
“I’ve completed my appointed task” Vorador said quietly “and now I ask you to fulfill our agreement.”

“There has to be another way” Alexander said reluctantly “I don’t know what you’ve done but to destroy someone with your gifts, especially in these nights.”

“There is no other way” Vorador insisted.  “If you don’t do this, then the cycle of violence will continue.  I will continue to hunt the Tremere and someone else will hunt me down and finally I will meet my final death in a manner of their choosing not mine.”

“You can stop the cycle” Alexander began.
Vorador interrupted “You don’t understand.  The despair will set in and the grief for all that has been lost and then the need to punish those who have destroyed the innocent to cover the abomination of what they have done. And the cycle will begin again but there will be no chance of redemption after this night.”

Alexander bowed his head suddenly understanding. “All right, tell me what I have to do.”

It seemed as if a tension went out of Vorador “You must feed from me and continue to feed until there is no blood left.  When you reach that point you must continue until you have reached the hearts blood, instinct will take over from there.”

“You’re sure there is no other way” Alexander asked.

“No, you are my last hope to find peace” Vorador said quietly.

“Then let get this over with” Alexander said unhappily.
Tabitha and Patricia could do nothing but watch as Alexander feed upon Vorador.

Alexander’s reluctance soon turned to pleasure as the sweet taste of Kindred vitae filled him but there was a sorrow too at what he was about to destroy forever.  When Alexander felt he could take no more he did as Vorador had instructed and continued to feed.  It was hard.  He felt as if something was struggling against him and suddenly it was over.  When he opened his eyes there was nothing in front of him but a brown robe full, a silver and black inlaid ring, and a pile of ash.
“Are you okay” Tabitha asked her voice filled with concern.

Alexander stood up shook out the robes.  “I’m fine.  In fact I feel like I could take on the world.  I don’t know how to explain it but whatever Vorador did left me feeling as if I have suddenly been set free.”

Alexander grinned suddenly, a toothy fang filled smile.

“Um, you might want to put you fangs back in” Patricia suggested.  

“What the…” Alexander looked surprised “I can’t, they won’t go back in.”

“You’d better learn to smile with your mouth shut” Tabitha suggested. “It’s getting late. I think we’d better call it a night soon.

They were getting ready to leave when Patricia noticed the ring on the floor and bent to pick it up.

“Do you mind if I keep this?” Patricia asked Alexander.
Alexander was still smiling the childlike smile.  “Go ahead, I’ve never really been much of a jewelry person.”

He put on the robe and put up the hood and grinned. “I’ve always wanted to be a Jedi. All I need now is a light saber.”
“You’re not seriously going to wear that thing out in public” Patricia said in horror.

“I don’t see why not” Alexander grinned.

“You’ll stick out like a sore thumb” Patricia protested “I thought we were suppose to be keeping a low profile.”

“We’re in San Francisco” he grinned “nobody will look twice at me.”

“You two can argue about it in the car” Tabitha sighed.

They left the church, pulling the door tightly shut behind them.

“I wish we could lock it” Alexander said.

“I didn’t see any keys” Tabitha said thoughtfully. “I think we need to come back when we have more time and search this place thoroughly.  There’s something unusual about how no one bothers this place.  You’d think an abandoned church would attract homeless people or at least have some graffiti.”

Tabitha checked the car when they arrived and they started driving.  After a few minutes silence Patricia started talking.
“I met the nicest Kindred tonight” she began as she was looking more closely at the ring.

“How did that happen?” Alexander asked.

“He was at the same club I was” Patricia explained “I had just finished feeding and was at the bar giving the bartender money to send my friend home after a rough night when he came up to me at the bar.  He complimented me on my technique and we started talking.”

“Talking?”  Tabitha queried.

“You know small talk. We introduced ourselves.  His name is Martin Frankel.  He thought he knew most of the Kindred in the city, what did I think of the city, stuff like that.” Patricia was looking closely at the inside of the ring. “I wonder what this funny writing is inside the ring.  Can you read it? she asked handing it to Alexander.”

Alexander held the ring to the light “It’s greek to me” he said handing the ring back.

“What did you tell him, Patricia” Tabitha’s voice had a slight edge to it.

“I told him we were here on business for Prince Van Nuys” she continued as she put the ring on to admire it.  “It goes perfectly with my outfit” she announced proudly.
“Oh, I think he’s figured out I’m Lasombra, though and it made he nervous” Patricia laughed “No ones ever been afraid of me before.”

“How he do that?” Alexander sounded curious.

“We were walking along, and stopped in front of the car.  He glanced at the car and noticed everything except me reflected there.  It gave him a bit of a start.”  Patricia explained.  “Anyway I told him I really needed to find my companions, who I thought were suppose to be waiting and watching” she said with a slightly hurt tone “and we parted company.”

“It wasn’t my idea” Tabitha protested as she pulled in front of the Alexandrian club “talk to smiling boy there.”

“Tabitha” Alexander began “Don’t we have our own haven now?”

“I know” Tabitha sighed, parking the car. “We got instructions from Sebastian but did any of us think about getting a key to the house.”

They shook their heads and then Alexander laughed “It would have been a little embarrassing, having to break into our own haven.”

“It should only take a minute” Tabitha said, parking the car. “Do you want to come in or wait in the car?”

Alexander and Patricia looked at each other “I think we’ll come in.”

They entered the club and nodded to Tex. “Is Sebastian downstairs?” Alexander asked.
Tex nodded “I imagine he’ll work ‘til dawn” he drawled.

They made their way down to the Vampire Club and found Sebastian in his office.

“I’m sorry to disturb you so late, Sebastian” Tabitha said respectfully.
“I have to admit I didn’t expect to see you again tonight” Sebastian said “Is everything all right with the house.”

“That brings it right to the point of our visit” Tabitha laughed “we were so distracted with the sheriff’s visit that we forgot to get the keys to the house.”

“I could have picked the lock” Tabitha continued “but since weren’t very far away….” 
Sebastian stared at the three archons in disbelief and then he started to laugh too.  “I have to admit with all the preparations, I didn’t think of it either.”

Sebastian opened his desk drawer and handed Tabitha a set of keys. 
“Before we go, could I ask you a question?”  Tabitha began “We seem to have had a few gaps in our education.  What is diablere?”
Sebastian looked shocked “Where did you hear of that heinous act?”

Tabitha looked at here companions. “Vorador was telling about the history of his clan and the diablere of his clan founder Saulot by those who would become the Tremere.”
“Why is it so heinous?”  Patricia chimed in.

“It is the worst crime Kindred can commit in the Camarilla.  It is the devouring of other Kindred.” Sebastian began.

“A type of cannibalism?” Tabitha asked trying to understand.

“Worse than that” Sebastian explained “If it were simply a matter of draining another Kindred of his vitae it might not be so bad but during diablere not only is the blood taken but the very soul of the Kindred being devoured and in some measure their power. The crime is so heinous it leave a black mark on the soul of those who perpetrate it for those who can see such things.”
“You said Vorador told of about the diablere of his clan founder?” Sebastian. “When did you meet with Vorador?”

“Tonight of course” Tabitha said distractedly as she tried to process all the information.

“What happened?” Sebastian asked.

“We destroyed him” Tabitha said simply.

Sebastian looked speculatively at the three archons and continued.

 “It has been whispered that the Tremere was founded based on the diablere of a clan founder but that was a long time again and the Tremere are a highly respected part of the Camarilla and it might be best to keep such comments to yourselves.”

Tabitha looked at the clock on the wall. “We’ll be guided by your wisdom in this.”  She glanced at Patricia and Alexander “we’d better take our leave now.  Good night Sebastian and thank you.”

It was a silent group that left the Vampire Club.  Tabitha checked the car before they proceeded to their new home.

Tabitha broke the silence “I think we need to come up with what we’re going to tell people about what happened tonight.”

Alexander and Patricia nodded.

“We could say that Vorador forced Alexander to diablerize him.  With the stories about the Salubri being soul eaters most people would believe anything we told them.” Patrcia suggested.

“I think we shouldn’t mention the diablere at all.  The Lasombra aren’t exactly universally loved and this would just exacerbate the distrust.” Tabitha said thoughtfully.
“What do we tell people?” Alexander asked.  He still felt so good that even the weight of what he had unknowingly done couldn’t bring him down.

“I don’t think it matters as long as we tell them the same story” Tabitha replied. “But I think we should keep as close to the truth as possible.”

There was silence for a few minutes.  “Let’s think about it during the day” Tabitha suggested as she pulled up to a brownstone in a quiet neighborhood.  Unlike many of the other houses in the neighborhood it was set slightly apart from the others with a small yard on at least three sides of the house.

Patricia was looking around in horror.  Everything looked broken down and decrepit.  The houses looked as if they were falling in on each other and see could see tattered and rotting curtains in some of the windows.  “I can’t believe Sebastian expects of to stay in such a dump in such run down neighborhood” she exclaimed.

“What are you talking about?” Alexander asked. “This is a really nice area.  It looks quiet and the house looks big enough for all of us.”

Patricia looked at Alexander in disbelief.  “Rotting curtains in the windows and the doors hanging off their hinges isn’t exactly my ideal neighborhood” Patricia retorted.
Alexander and Tabitha looked at each other and then out at the pristine neighborhood. 

“What exactly to you see?” Tabitha asked.

Patricia looked outside.  They broken down buildings and rusted out cars were gone and in its place was a well maintained neighborhood with a beautiful brownstone in front of them.  “I don’t understand” she began. “It was like something out of a documentary of slums.  There were rusted out cars.  The buildings looked like a slum lord’s dream. But everything looks normal now.”

Tabitha glanced at her watch. “I think we need to be very careful.  Alexander why don’t you and Patricia go in the front and sweep the upstairs and I’ll go in the back and take the downstairs.”
“Sweep the upstairs” Patricia sounded outraged and insulted “I’m not some sort of maid you know.  If you want something cleaned do it yourself!”

Tabitha sat stunned for a moment at Patricia’s outburst then put her head down on the steering wheel shaking her head in disbelief.  

Alexander patted Tabitha on the shoulder sympathetically “It will be ok.”
“What Tabitha meant, was that we needed to go inside and search the house to make sure no one was in it” Alexander explained to Patricia.

“Well, why didn’t she say so” Patricia demanded.

“She did when she said or in other words sweep the house. We forget that not everyone is familiar terms we use in our lines of business.”  Alexander said looking at Tabitha,  who still had her head on the steering wheel muttering and shaking her head.

“Tabitha, we’ll head up front and wait 5 minutes before going in, will that be enough time for you.” Alexander looked relieved when Tabitha nodded but was still a little concerned that she didn’t lift her head.

“Come on Patricia” he said getting out of the car and heading for the house.

Patricia followed looking at the figure in the driver’s seat.  She’s never seen Tabitha like that before.

“Is she going to be all right” Patricia asked Alexander as they walked. 

“I’m sure she’ll be fine.  Let’s just give her a minute to collect herself.” Alexander smiled “It’ll help her keep her perspective.”

Tabitha heard Alexander and Patricia leave and took a few deliberated breathes to recenter herself. She muttered “sweep the house” one more time and got out of the car and moved silently to the back of the building.  

At the 5 minute mark she entered the back of the building.  She was in a well appointed kitchen.  It was spotless.  She heard movement at the front door and glanced through the kitchen door to see Alexander and Patricia entering the front door. Alexander nodded when he saw Tabitha and motion Patricia to follow him upstairs.  Tabitha completed her search of the downstairs, noting that the door to the basement and that the downstairs would not provide them any protection.  She decided to wait for Patricia and Alexander before searching the basement.
Alexander and Patricia made their way up the narrow staircase.  They searched the upstairs and found nothing.  Alexander motioned for Patricia to check a room down the hall as he checked this one.  He heard a gasp from Patricia and hurried to the room.

“What is it” he asked in an urgent whisper.

“Isn’t it wonderful” Patricia gushed as she looked around the well appointed room.  It was full of beautiful Victorian furniture with a large walk in closet and a large canopy bed.  “I think this one will do just fine for me.”

Alexander just shook his head.  “You might want to give some thought to the windows before you bed down for the day” he said as he headed downstairs.
He met Tabitha in the foyer and said quietly “It’s clear but not safe for the day.”

“Same down here” Tabitha replied “Only thing left is the basement.”

Alexander grinned “Well that’s where the monsters always are in the movies.”

Tabitha grinned back. “Should we wait for Patricia?”
“No, I think she’ll be awhile.”  Alexander answered.

They opened the door and went quietly down the stairs, using only the light from the upstairs.  They quickly searched the basement and found nothing.  Tabitha motioned for Alexander to turn on the basement light and waited as he made his way silently up the stairs.   The lights would have been blinding if Tabitha hadn’t been prepared.

She quickly finished the search and called up to Alexander. “It’s clear”

The basement was finished and well furnished with several small rooms containing only a single bed.  There was also an area that looked like a family room where several more beds could be placed if needed.  The windows had been blackened and also contained double shutters to keep the light out.  The windows in the bedrooms had been bricked up.

“It’s well prepared” Tabitha said in approval after thoroughly searching the basement. “I’ll have to remember some of these preparations, for when we need to prepare our own place.”
“It’s almost dawn” Tabitha observed “Do you want to do the lockdown while I get Patricia?”

“It might be best” Alexander replied “good luck telling her she doesn’t get to sleep in the rooms she’s picked out.”

Tabitha headed upstairs while Alexander started locking down the house.  Tabitha knocked of the doorframe of the room Patricia was in “It’s almost dawn” she began “we should get our things from the car and go down into the basement for the night.”

Patricia made a face “Why do we have to sleep in the basement?  This is a great room.”
Tabitha sighed “it a very nice room but it hasn’t been prepared for us to spend the day in and the basement has” she said pointing to the windows.  “When we have more time we can prepare the room properly.  Now why don’t we go get our things from the car?”

“I suppose that makes sense” Patricia looked around the room and followed Tabitha downstairs.  They got there bags out of the car and brought them inside.  The sky was just starting to lighten when they made their way downstairs to sleep for the day.
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Tabitha woke the next night to find Alexander already awake.  “I didn’t expect to see you up already.”
“I know” he replied “I don’t think I’ve ever been up before you.  So what do you think we should do tonight?”

“I think we need to pay the Prince a call and then I’d like to search the church thoroughly” Tabitha said. “I’d like to see if there is more information about Vorador in the church.”

“That sounds like a plan but what do we tell the Prince” Alexander was asking as Patricia came out of her room.

“What sounds like a plan?” she asked.

“Going to see the Prince and then searching the church” Alexander replied.
“I want to make Van Nuys nervous” Tabitha said “He won’t be expecting to hear from us so soon. In fact since he was setting us up, he probably won’t be expecting to hear from us at all.”  

She laughed “Imagine his reaction when we show not only show up but completed the job in a single night.”

“It is going to be something he’s not expecting” Alexander replied with a vicious grin.

“So what do we tell him” Patricia said looking at her companions.

Tabitha shrugged “We tell him the truth.”

“That’s a good way to get us killed” Patricia exclaimed.

“We don’t have to give out details” Tabitha explained “In fact, the less details he gets the better.  Let’s make him sweat for underestimating us. We tell him the jobs completed.  If he asks how we say Vorador was tired of running and didn’t really put up much of a fight.  Don’t volunteer any details.  The same goes for anyone who asks.  It’s too easy to lose track of lies so if we don’t lie we don’t have to worry about what story we’ve told.”

“You make it sound so easy” Patricia said.

“It’s not going to be easy but until we talk to Kraven we need to be smart about this.” Tabitha said.

“So what do we tell Kraven” Patricia said.

“Everything” Tabitha replied simply.

“Alexander will you make the call to Prince Van Nuys and ask to see him” Tabitha asked.

Alexander dialed the number that Van Nuys had given him. “Yes, Prince van Nuys this is Archon Alexander.  I’m sorry to call so early but I wanted to let you know we’ve taking care of that problem for you.”
Alexander listened for a minute.  “Of course.  We can be there within the hour” He looked at Tabitha who nodded.

Patricia looked peeved. 

“What’s wrong Patricia?”  Alexander asked.

“Do you have to rush everything?” she complained.  “That only gives me twenty or thirty minutes to get ready and I didn’t even have a chance to unpack last night.
“You really don’t need to do anything special” Alexander began smiling “You could go right now and still stop the heart of everyone on the room with your beauty.”

Patricia looked at Alexander suspiciously and without a word turned and walked upstairs to her bedroom.

“What did I say” Alexander asked innocently looking at Tabitha.

“You’ve never complimented her before” Tabitha said “and she still hasn’t forgiven you for offering to kill her family.”

Tabitha heard running water “Let’s go upstairs and get comfortable.  It will probably take the full thirty minutes.”

They talk quietly as the waited for Patricia to make her appearance.  
“You look very nice tonight” Alexander said. “Shall we go meet with the Prince?”

Patricia looked at Alexander in dismay “Are you really going to wear that thing?” she said looking pointedly at the cloak.

“Consider it my homage to the healer in Vorador” Alexander said with a grin.

“You’re impossible” Patricia sighed.

They left the house and after Tabitha had checked the car were on their way.   They arrived at the Prince’s home in just under an hour.
They made their way to the door where they were greeted by the same gentleman who had seen them in the first night they had met Van Nuys.  “If you’ll follow me” he said diffidently.

“That’s quite alright” Alexander replied smoothly “we know the way.”

They made their way to Van Nuys’ office.  Alexander turned his head to look at one of the vases in the hallway.
“No” Tabitha said to the unspoken question.

Alexander grinned a fang filled grin.

“Oh, I’d almost forgotten about that” Tabitha said quietly “Alexander, the fangs.”

Alexander quickly closed his mouth but the grin didn’t leave his face.  They knocked at the office door and were let in by the sheriff.  Tabitha noted with amusement that there were two extra bodyguards in the room tonight.

“Ah, my good Archons” Van Nuys greeted them warmly “From Archon Alexander’s call I gather you have good news for me.”

“Yes” Alexander replied “we dealt with Vorador last night.”
“I’m surprised that you could deal with such a notorious member of the Red List so quickly.” Van Nuys said insinuatingly.

“It was really much of a confrontation” Tabitha said in a quiet voice “Vorador said he had grown tired of hunt.  He was almost relived that it was finally over.”

“Not that I doubt the word of three Archons” Van Nuys began “but I assume you have proof of your claim.”

“Of course” Alexander said removing the cloak and placing it on the table and looking at Patricia.

“All right” she said putting the ring on the table “but I’d better get it back.”
Van Nuys looked at the items. “What’s this?”

“Vorador’s cloak and ring” Alexander said “I didn’t think to bring his ashes but I didn’t really have anything appropriate to put them in.”

“And how do I know those are Vorador’s” Van Nuys said.  “I’ll have to have the information confirmed of course” he said as he picked up the phone and placed a call.

“Yes.  I need to have some information confirmed about the ownership of some articles” he said and then listened for a moment. “That will be fine.  I’ll be expecting him.”

“The Regent of the Tremere chantry is sending someone over to confirm the ownership of these articles.  He should be he shortly.”
There was an uncomfortably silence until there was a knock on the door.  Young man entered the room.
“Ah, do come in” Van Nuys said expansively “I’m glad you could come on such short notice.”

“We do what we can to aid the Prince of the City” the young man replied looking curiously around the room.

Patricia’s face lit up as she recognized him. “Why Martin, I didn’t expect to see you again so soon.”

Van Nuys looked surprised. “I didn’t realize you knew one another.”

Patricia smiled “We met briefly last night.”

Martin looked at Tabitha and Alexander curiously.  “Are these the companions you needed to meet?”

“Where are my manners” Patricia apologized “This is Alexander William and Tabitha…”
“Tabitha will do just fine” Tabitha interrupted.

The Prince looked at Martin “I asked the Archons to do a job for me and I just needed some confirmation that the task had been completed.  I need you to identify the owner of these articles and his status.”

Martin raised an eyebrow slightly at the titles but continued on smoothly. “Of course, it will take me a few minutes” replied and began to remove a few items from the bag he carried.  He mixed a few items and sprinkled them on the robe and the ring then touching each one he closed his eyes.
“These belonged to a soul-eating Salubri called Vorador” he said in an almost trance-like voice.

“And what is their owners status” Van Nuys asked intently.

“He is no more” Martin continued sounding normal “he was destroyed.”

“Thank you for your help, Martin” Van Nuys continued “I’ll let your reagent know how pleased I am with your help tonight.”
Martin looked at the Archons.  “I’d like to extend the thanks of Clan Tremere as well in destroying the murderous Salubri.  Many Tremere have met their final deaths at his hands before this night.”
Tabitha put a calming hand on Alexander’s leg.   

Martin swayed slightly and looked at the Prince “If you’ll excuse me, the ritual is wearing and I must return to the chantry to rest and tell the Regent the good news.”

“Thank you again for your help, Martin” the Prince replied.

Patricia smiled “I hope we meet again soon, Martin.”

“I have no doubt we will” Martin said as he left.

“I hope I haven’t offended you” Van Nuys said to the Archons.

Patricia answered quickly “You were only doing what you felt you needed to do.”
“Yes” Van Nuys replied “It will be a pleasure to report the death of Vorador to the Council.”

“If you don’t mind” Tabitha began politely “I think Justicar Kraven would like that pleasure.”
“That’s only right” Van Nuys agreed.

Alexander looked at Van Nuys.  “If you don’t have any further need of us tonight…”

“No, I don’t believe so” the Prince said.

“We’ll also excuse ourselves” Alexander said.  

The Archons said their good nights and left the Prince’s haven. 
“Why didn’t you tell us Martin Finkel was a Tremere” Alexander demanded of Patricia once Tabitha let them in the car.

“It’s Frankel, and I didn’t know. Besides what difference does it make” Patricia was surprised by Alexander’s vehemence.

Alexander shook his head “I don’t think I could make you understand.”

“You couldn’t make me understand” Patricia said in disbelief “You!  Mister ‘I’ll tell you what, if it comes down to it I’ll kill your family for you’ you’re suddenly mister sensitivity.”
“That’s enough” Tabitha interrupted “I don’t think either Alexander or I am inclined to trust the Tremere after hearing Vorador’s story.  Especially after the comments he made about the Salubri.”

“That’s not Martin’s fault” Patricia protested “He’s probably just repeating what he’s been taught.  Besides, there’s more than one side to every story.  We haven’t heard the Tremere side of it yet.”

“You’re right” Tabitha agreed “and our perspective is skewed by the fact the Vorador did heal something in Alexander. You have to admit, Alexander is different now and it’s not just the fangs.”

“You two do know I’m sitting right here” Alexander said.

“Why you are” Tabitha said in mock surprise and then smiled “You didn’t expect us to talk about you behind your back.”

“Where are we going” Patricia asked.

“Back to the church” Tabitha said “I want to search it before anything goes missing.”

They arrived in the soma district a few minutes later and Tabitha parked across the street from the church.  It appeared the same as the night before.

They walked up to the front door.  Everything appeared undisturbed.
“I don’t understand this” Tabitha said “everyone has to know the church has been abandoned but no one bothers it.”

“Maybe its respect for a holy place” Patricia suggested.

Alexander and Tabitha looked at each other and started to laugh.  

“Let’s see if we can find some lights” Tabitha said as she pulled a small flashlight from her pocket.  They found a light switch and Tabitha turned the lights on low.  “I think we should stay together and search on floor at a time.”

  They did thorough search of the church led to nothing unusual in the main sanctuary or upstairs.  They found several small bedrooms with little more than a cot and small table in them.
“I guess that just leaves the basement again” Alexander said.

“It makes sense” Tabitha said “It’s usually the easiest place to secure for the day.”

“I know” Alexander replied “but it’s so cliché.”

They headed down into the basement and Alexander switched on the light.  “at least the lights work.”

They searched the basement and found a single cot and a writing table.  The room appeared empty other than that.  
“Well I guess that was a bust” Tabitha said as they started to leave.  “I was hoping to find something that would tall us a little more about Vorador.”

“It would have been nice” Alexander replied “but I suppose it would have been a breach of the Masquerade.”

Alexander glanced backwards when something caught his attention on the floor under the table.

“Wait a minute” he said going back downstairs.

“What did you find” Patricia asked.

“I’m not sure yet.  It looks like if could be a trap door to a sub-basement.”  Alexander replied.

Alexander managed to get the door open and looked inside.  “It’s a like pit in there” Alexander said “Toss me the flashlight, Tabitha.”

Tabitha tossed Alexander the flashlight.  “It looks like there’s a ladder leading down.” He said as he peered into the hole. “I’m going to check it out.”

Alexander climbed down the ladder and found a small room full of boxes.  There was a small writing table with a single unlit candle and a book on it. He opened one of the boxes and found it filled with journals.  He quickly checked some of the other boxes, they were all filled with journals.  He pulled one of the boxes out and took it upstairs and the book from the table upstairs.
“What’s in the box” Tabitha asked.

“Books” Alexander replied “they look like journals.”

Tabitha picked up one of books “This one is in a language I don’t know.  It looks like it could be French.”

“This one is in English” Alexander said “It was sitting out so it might be the most current one.”

Alexander skimmed through the book.  “It looks as though Vorador had some kind of precognitive ability.  He had dreams which he interpreted.  He talks of one where he is speaking with Saulot.  Saulot is worried about his soul and how Vorador’s vendetta may have damaged it beyond redemption.  And about how he needs to make restitution to cleans his soul.  Then he has a vision of a soul in need of massive repair and how he must be ready for it.  Most of the journal reads like a detailed description of everything he observed, down to how many cracks there were in the side walk.  It’s hard to read.”
“If all these books are his journals and Vorador is as old as we think, this would be a pretty extensive history of Kindred society.”  Tabitha said in wonder.  “I’m sure it’s a breach of the Masquerade but imagine how much could be learned from these books, if someone would take the time to interpret them.”

“But what are we going to do with them” Patricia asked “with everything that’s going on we can’t take them with us.”

Tabitha thought about it for a few minutes.  “Let’s leave them here for now.  They’ve been safe so far.  We just have to hope that whatever has been keeping this place safe continues and we’ll talk to Kraven about it when he gets back.”

“Put everything back the way it was Alexander” Tabitha said.  

“OK, but I’d like to take one box with us just in case” Alexander insisted as he closed and covered the trapdoor again.

After everything was arraigned Patricia asked “So what do we do now?”

“Now we go the Alexandrian club and see if Kraven has made it back yet.”  Tabitha said as the left the church closing up behind them.

Tabitha checked the car and Alexander stowed the box in the trunk.  They made their way to the Alexandrian Club.

They were surprised when they got there to see half a dozen cars in the lot and an unfamiliar figure at the door.  He was a tall swarthy man.  He appeared young but looks can be deceiving among Kindred.
“You must be Tabitha, Alexander and Patricia” he said with a smile in his eyes “I’m Archon Mark Sandhurst.  I work for Madam Guil.  She’s looking forward to meeting you.  You can find her downstairs in Mr. Melmoth’s office.”

“Thank you” Patricia replied “We really didn’t expect to see anyone until tomorrow night.”

“Yes, for the Conclave” Mark replied smoothly “It should be an entertaining night.”

They spotted Tex at the bar looking a little harried but chatting away like a good barkeep.  There where almost two dozen people upstairs.  It was the busiest they had ever seen the Club.  Tex grinned as he saw them.

“Busy night” Alexander commented.
“Yeah it’s almost like old times” Tex grinned.  “Listen if you’re going downstairs could you let Sebastian know I need another case of bourbon.   These guys can’t seem to get enough of it.”

“Not a problem” Alexander replied “Madam Guil wants to see us but we’ll make sure Sebastian knows.”

“Thanks” Tex said gratefully “I didn’t expect a crowd tonight so I wasn’t fully stocked.”

They left the bar and headed towards the stairs when Alexander suddenly stopped.

“What’s wrong Alexander” Tabitha asked.

“I see colors everywhere” Alexander said in wonder.

“Of course you see colors” Patricia said “We all see colors.”

“No, not like that” Alexander said “It’s all just colors and shapes, like they use when they show you someone tripping out.”

“It’s really strange” Alexander continued “Some of the colors are really bright, while others are pale.”

“Oh, that’s great” Patricia laughed “What color am I?”

Alexander turned toward Patricia “You’re a pale orange color” he answered turning toward Tabitha.  “And your light blue with purple swirls.”
“What else do you see” Tabitha as curiously. 

“Most of the colors are very bright and some like yours and Patricia’s and Tex’s are pale” Alexander replied.

“Look at one of the bright one” Tabitha said and followed Alexander’s gaze as he turn to look.  He was looking at the bar and if her bead on the direction was correct the person he was looking at had a glass of bourbon in his hand.
“Interesting” Tabitha murmured.

“What’s interesting” Patricia asked.

“I have an idea about the colors but let me work on it at little more.  We can talk about it in private.”  Tabitha sighed “We’d better keep moving.  Madam Guil is waiting for us and I don’t think we should keep her waiting.”

Alexander shook his head.  “I can’t see it any more.”
“We’ll work on it later” Tabitha said reassuringly.

They headed downstairs but instead of the quiet they’d observed in the past few days the Vampire club was abuzz with movement and conversation.  They made their way to Sebastian’s office and knocked at the door.  
“Come in” a female voice said.  

They opened the door and seated behind Sebastian’s desk was a beautiful dark haired young woman who appeared to be about 16, behind her stood two ebony skinned Kindred.  They were the first Kindred that the Archons had seen with dark skin and without the telltale pallor of most Kindred.   It was not just her young appearance and body guards that were startling but the lit cigarette in her hand and the ashtray full of cigarette butts beside her.

“Archon Sandhurst said you wanted to see us Justicar Guil.” Tabitha said politely as they entered the room.
Madam Guil took a long drag from the cigarette and held it for a long moment before exhaling a long slow stream of smoke.

“Ah yes, the Justicar Kraven’s archons.” She said in a smooth voice full of command.  She looked at each of the archons in turn. “Please sit down” she said.

She took another long drag from the cigarette as they seated themselves. “It is unheard of that ones so young should be given such responsibility and power.”
“We were each chosen for our rather unique abilities” Tabitha said smoothly changing the subject “We were surprise to see you so many others here tonight.”

“Justicar Kraven asked the Council for a representative to observe the conclave” she said lighting another cigarette.  “So I volunteered.  It will be interesting to observe a new Justicar at work.  My entourage will supply additional security during the conclave to ensure there are no interruptions.”
“The extra help will be most welcome” Tabitha said sincerely “I’ve been concerned about security.  The Conclave makes a perfect target for a Kuei-Jin attack.”

“I was rather surprise that Justicar Kraven was not here” Madam Guil remarked.  

“He had a matter to attend to that required his personal attention” Tabitha smiled “I’m sure you understand that.  He said he’ll be back for the Conclave and he will.”

As Madam Guil was speaking, Alexander had been concentrating on trying to see the colors has he had upstairs.
He started to get a flash of flash of red in a light blue color as Madam Guil looked directly at him.  “You really need to stop do that” she said with a hard tone.
“I’m sorry.  I’m still trying to learn what it is.”  Alexander apologized.

Madam Guil looked almost surprised, “You haven’t been trained in reading auras?”
“Is that what it is”   Alexander said thoughtfully “it was just was bunch of random colors.  I was just trying to see if I could make the colors some back if I focused. I didn’t mean any offense.”

“It’s not considered polite, especially at Elysium” Madam Guil said taking another long drag on her cigarette. “So all of you have this gift?”

“No, only me” Alexander replied.  “It hit me tonight.”
“It’s unusual for these things to manifest spontaneously” Madam Guil said thoughtfully.

“It may have been a result of the healing thing Vorador did” Tabitha said thinking out loud.

“You’ve seen and talked with Vorador and he performed a healing on Alexander” Madam Guil said and then she demanded “You do know he’s a wanted criminal. Where is he?”

“I can give you the location of where the pile of ash was, but there wasn’t much left when we went back.”  Tabitha said lightly.

“You’ve destroyed a member of the Red List” she said incredulously.
Tabitha shrugged “Prince Van Nuys sent us after him last night.  We didn’t really expect to find him so quickly and I assume the Prince didn’t expect us to survive the encounter.”
“How did you fledglings manage to destroy a Kindred whose escaped judgment for over a century.”  Madam Guil asked.

“As I said before, we were chosen for our special abilities and it wasn’t really much of an encounter” Tabitha said simply. “Vorador said he was tired of running.  He asked for a favor before we destroyed him.  He said he needed to perform an act of atonement and asked to heal a blackness he sensed on Alexander’s soul.  I’m not sure what went on but after he was done he let Alexander mete out final death.”

“And has the council been informed of this” Madam Guil asked.

“No yet.  It’s only been one night and we felt it was Justicar Kraven’s right to inform the Council of the events.” Tabitha said “but there seems to have been some unforeseen side-effects from the Salubri soul healing.”
Tabitha shrugged “I don’t really understand it but maybe it triggered a latent ability Alexander always possessed.”

“I’ll leave it to your Justicar to report the incident to the Council” Madam Guil said as she finished her cigarette and lit another. “It will be interesting to watch your progress as Archons.”

“If you don’t have any further need of us this evening” Tabitha said rising “We’d like to check on the final arrangements with Sebastian.

Madam Guil finished her cigarette in a single drag. “Of course” she said lighting another cigarette “I’m looking forward to Conclave.  It should prove to be an entertaining evening if Justicar Kraven is as full of surprises as his Archons.”

As they turned to leave Alexander grinned and said “You really should cut down on the cigarettes.  They’ll be the death of you.”
Madam Guil just eyed him coldly finished her cigarette and lit another without blinking.

They left the room and headed downstairs to find Sebastian.

“Do you really think it was wise to say that to a Justicar” Patricia said worriedly.

“Well, at least she didn’t kill him right there and then” Tabitha said “But it might be best to not go out of our way to antagonize other Kindred, especially when they’re here to help our Justicar.”
“You take things too seriously Tabitha” Alexander said as they started downstairs toward the ballroom “You need to remember how to laugh.”

“It’s been a long time since I had much to laugh about.  My profession doesn’t really leave much room for frivolity.”  Tabitha replied sadly.

“That’s why it’s so important” Alexander said “I’d forgotten it too until last night after Vorador.”

Patricia stopped as they were going down the stairs and look back towards the door. “Did you hear that?”

“I didn’t hear anything” Tabitha said suddenly alert “what did you hear, Patricia.”

“It sounded like muffled footsteps” Patricia said “maybe I’m just being paranoid.”

“A little paranoia is good for you” Tabitha said sincerely “It can help keep you alive.”

They continued down the stairs.  Patricia caught a glimpse of something out of the corner of her eye.

“There did you see that” she said intently.  She concentrated a little harder on the shadow and slowly it took shape.

“There’s someone following us in the shadows” she said.
Tabitha and Alexander looked back toward the doorway but saw nothing.  

“Are you sure you saw something” Alexander asked.

“Of course I’m sure” Patricia snapped “I might not have your and Tabitha’s experience but I’m a trained observer.  He’s right there by the door.”

“I don’t see anything” Tabitha said “but maybe you’ve picked up a new talent like Alexander has.”

“Is the something I can help you with” Patricia said looking toward the door. 
The figure pointed at itself. 

“Yes, you.”  Patricia said “We have some work to do but if there’s something we can help you with.”

“You can see me” the figure said.

“Of course I can see you” she said shortly “I don’t know why my friends keep saying they don’t see anything.”

A figure suddenly appeared in the shadow.  “I don’t know how you saw me.  No one’s ever seen me when I didn’t want them too.”
“I take it you were using one of the gifts” Tabitha said.

“Yes and no one has ever been able to see through it, at least not since I was a fledgling” he said in bemusement.

“We’re a multi-talented group” Tabitha said “were you following us or just practicing.”

“A little of both” he said “I was suppose to keep an eye on you.”

“Well we wouldn’t want to get you in trouble” Patricia said “but you don’t need to waste blood hiding.  You’re welcome to come along.  We’re just going to speak to Sebastian for a few minutes.”

“No, you’ve taken all the fun out of it” he sighed. “It’s no fun when they know you’re there.”  He turned and went out the door.

They continued downstairs to the ballroom and asked for Sebastian and were directed up behind the stage.
“Good evening Sebastian” Alexander said “you have quite a crowd tonight.”

“Yes, and there’s so much left to do before tomorrow night” Sebastian replied.
“You should put some of them to work to help you out” Patricia suggested.

Sebastian laughed “It’s tempting but I don’t think Madam Guil would appreciate me commandeering her entourage but she is Toreador so she might understand.”

“The worst she can say is no” Patricia said sagely. “Oh, Tex asked us to tell you he was running short of bourbon.”

“I’ll have someone take up a couple of cases” Sebastian replied.  He turned and spoke briefly to one of the kindred helping to set up.

“I was wondering if we could pick your brain for a moment” Tabitha asked and then laughed “It would be easier if becoming Kindred came with an instruction manual.”

Sebastian looked at her thoughtfully and said seriously “About 50 years ago a young Toreador felt much the same way and wrote a book outlining Kindred life.  He published it as a work of fiction and it was quite popular until it came to the attention of the Prince.”

“Bad?” Tabitha said.

“Even as a work of fiction, it simply revealed too much and was deemed a breach of the Masquerade.  He was instructed to find all the copies and bring them to the Prince to be destroyed.”  Sebastian continued “Thankfully there weren’t many copies but in the wrong hands…”
“And what happened to the author” Patricia asked.

“He still resides in the city but he has never been quite the same.  It’s as if a fire has gone out in him.”  Sebastian said sadly. “Now what can I help you with?”


“We’ve run across a few unusual gifts tonight” Tabitha began “First Alexander suddenly started to see colors around people, and then we had someone following us that no one but Patricia could see.”
“She saw someone who was hidden from sight” Sebastian said “I’ve never heard of anyone doing that before.”  He was looking curiously at Patricia when he noticed the ring on her hand. “Is that new?” he asked pointing at the ring.

“Yes, it was one of Vorador’s things” Patricia replied “it rally quite handsome isn’t it.”

“May I see it” Sebastian inquired.

“Of course” Patricia replied taking off the ring and handing it to Sebastian who looked at it closely.
“There seems to be some writing in it” Sebastian said handing the ring back to Patricia “but I can’t read it. It looks arcane to me and may be responsible for your new found ability to see things others can’t.  Perhaps one of the Tremere might be able to help you.”

“And I met a nice Tremere last night” Patricia beamed “I’ll have to give him a call and see if he can help me out.”

“As for Alexander” Sebastian began “I can help him a little since I’m familiar with this gift but it is most unusual for these things to manifest without training.”

“I was wondering if it might have been a side effect of the Salubri soul healing thing that Vorador did to Alexander” Tabitha suggested.

“I’m not really sure.  I don’t think anyone knows what actually goes on during one.”  Sebastian said “Alexander is the only Kindred I know of whose experienced one.”

“It’s kinda hard to explain” Alexander said “It was like our souls were separate and then merged for a while.  I don’t really remember anything during that part. It’s like I wasn’t really there anymore and then separated again.”
“That merger could explain it.  If Vorador could read auras then Alexander may have picked up the knowledge of it during the merging of their souls” Sebastian said thoughtfully.  “Alexander each color represents a different prevailing emotion at the time.  It’s a kind of emotional guide.  A vibrant color is usually a mortal while a pale color is a Kindred.  It takes a lot of practice to learn to interpret the colors.”
“What does orange represent” Alexander asked.

“Usually it means someone is frightened” Sebastian said.

“I think Alexander insulted Madam Guil when he tried to see what color she was” Patricia said quickly.

“I’m not surprised” Sebastian said with a short laugh “but seriously it is considered a breach of etiquette especially here.”

“I know.  I’m sorry about that.” Alexander apologized “I was just so surprised by the effect that I wasn’t thinking about this being Elysium.”

“What about the guy playing invisible” asked Patricia “Ah yes, Obfuscate.  It is a specialty of the Nosferatu.  Their curse leaves them so deformed that for their comfort as well as others, the use of that particular gift during Elysium is ignored and tacitly encouraged.”
“I can understand that” Patricia said.

“We’ve delayed you enough” Tabitha said.  “Thank you for your help.  We’ll see you tomorrow night for the Conclave.”
They left and headed upstairs to the car.  Tabitha checked the car and they headed out.

Tabitha glanced at her watch it was only 2:30.  “Do you want to go hunting before we head to the haven” she asked.
“I’m fine” Alexander replied.

Patricia just sighed.

“No Patricia, I’m not out to hunt for the sake of hunting.  We do have the Conclave tomorrow night and I want to be ready for anything that might happen” Tabitha said in response to the unspoken comment.

She headed the car toward the quiet neighborhood where there haven lie.  When she got there she stopped the car.  “Patricia, since you can see things maybe you and Alexander should go in the front and have a look around.  I’ll take the back.”

“But I don’t know how to make it work” Patricia said “but I’ll try.”
They split up with Tabitha making her away around the back.  She made her way silently to the back door and put her hand on the doorknob.  She was suddenly alert when the door knob turned slightly in her hand.  It was unlocked, which meant someone had been here or was still here. She drew he sword and carefully opened the back door.  She bit back a curse when she received a sudden tingling jolt.    She focused her will and could feel the blood compensating for the injury.  She was angry now.  Not only had someone invaded their haven someone had trapped it too.  She was suddenly aware of voices in the next room.  She drew her sword and moved slowly and silently toward the sound.
Alexander and Patricia unlocked the front door and cautiously entered the house.  As they looked around Alexander spotted a figure sitting in one of the chairs in the living room.  He turned on the lights.
“Martin” Patricia exclaimed with delight “I didn’t expect to see you again tonight.  I was going to give you a call later.”

Martin smiled at Patricia.  “I thought we might want to have a private chat” he said.
“Do you normally break into peoples homes to have private chats with them” Alexander asked with an edge to his voice.

“I didn’t think it would be appropriate to sit on your doorstep waiting for you to get back” Martin said.

“And what did you feel was so important to talk to us about that you needed to break in and wait for us” Alexander asked coldly.

“Alexander” Patricia admonished “there’s no need to be rude to our guest.”  

“A guest is someone you invite in” Alexander said “And I’ve found whenever someone wants to have a private conversation it means they usually want something.”

Martin cocked his head slightly as if listening “Why don’t we wait for your companion to come in from the other room and then we can talk about how we can come to a mutually beneficial agreement.”

Tabitha has heard enough and furious she entered the room with her sword drawn and her face set.

“I don’t think that will be necessary” Martin said calmly looking at the sword and the furious Kindred approaching him.
“Tabitha is that really necessary” Patricia asked nervously.  She had never seen Tabitha like this before.

“It depends on whether he can explain why he’s invaded our haven and trapped it before I decide to remove his head” Tabitha said in a coldly furious voice.

Martin looked slightly apologetic “I only intended the ward to keep us from being interrupted while we talked.  And if you remove my head you might miss an opportunity to arrive at a mutually beneficial arrangement and a certain information from last night might come to light that would prove to be problematic.”

“And what information would that be” Alexander said.

“Why the diablere of Vorador” Martin said “If I were to suddenly disappear. The information I’ve seen would unfortunately fall into the hands of those in power. So why don’t we sit here and discuss how we can help each other instead of making idle threats.”
“Trust me” Tabitha said quietly “I never make idle threats and I have every right to destroy you here and now for violating my haven.”

Martin looked at the now emotionless Kindred in front of him and then at her two companions.
 “We’re archons and tasked with maintaining order and dealing with member of the Red List by whatever means necessary.  You have no evidence of any wrongdoing on our part, except your word.  You broke into our haven, warded it without our permission and then tried to blackmail us with some supposed wrong.  If Tabitha kills you here and now whose word do you think will hold more weight. Those of a dead Tremere or that of three Archons” Alexander explained with a shrug “but let’s play the game out and see what cards you hold.”
“Now Alexander” Patricia protested “Martin hasn’t said anything about blackmail.  He’s simply offered to help us in return for some kind of payment in return.”

“When you’re trying to hold something over someone’s head to get them to do something it is blackmail” Alexander said “I’ve dealt with it before and I don’t like it. But let’s hear him out and if I don’t like what I hear Tabitha can remove his head from his shoulders.”
“As I was saying, I’m the only one so far, who knows what happened and we can keep it that way.  All I’m asking is for a small favor in return.” Martin said.

“And what would this favor be” Alexander asked.

“We could just leave that to your discretion” Martin said smoothly “a favor to be repaid at some time in the future.”


“Let’s not” Alexander replied coldly “If there’s something want spit it out.  That way there’s no loose ends hanging about.”

Martin hesitated and then looking at Tabitha’s unsheathed sword replied “It fairly clear from your presence that there is going to be a change in the power structure in San Francisco.” Martin paused as if looking for confirmation but received none in the faces of the three archons.

“And” Alexander prompted.
 “It very hard for young Kindred to advance in any city” Martin continued.
“Let me guess” Alexander said “If there is going to be shake-up in power, you’d like to be the new Tremere Primogen.”

“Oh no, nothing as high as that” Martin protested “I prefer to keep a low profile but perhaps a position as an advisor.”

“One of the powers behind the throne” Alexander suggested.

“Something like that” Martin agreed “but more like a player in the game instead of sitting on the bench, to borrow a sports metaphor.”
“And if there were a change of regime, what makes you think we’d have any influence with the new regime” Patricia asked.
“As you’re friend pointed out, you are Archons and your word does carry some weight with it” Martin replied.

“And if you would get such a position, what guarantees would we have that this would be the end of it” Tabitha said her arms still tingling slightly from the effect of the ward.

“My word” Martin replied.

“Well, Tabitha what do you think” Alexander asked looking at her still drawn sword.

“It’s your call” Tabitha replied “You know what it’s like to deal with blackmailers but I’ll respect your judgment in this.  I’m still for removing his head and letting the chips fall where they may.  He’s violated enough traditions in one night to warrant my actions.”
“Tabitha” Patricia protested “it was a simple mistake and one I’m sure he won’t make again.”

“You weren’t one the wrong end of the ward” Tabitha said grimly “and I can guarantee the city will have one less Kindred if he ever pulls a stupid stunt like that again, that’s if I decide to let him walk out of here tonight with is head.”

Alexander thought for a few moments before answering.  He knew he couldn’t trust that this would be the only favor.   It didn’t work that way.  He couldn’t see any other option at the moment.   It could risk Kraven’s plans if the diablere came out right now.  He was pretty sure everything could be explained but as the newest clan in the Camarilla and as the newest Justicar it could endanger the clan’s standing and could bring up questions about Kraven’s judgment. With the war that was about to occur there could be no doubts.
“All I can guarantee you is that if the opportunity arises I can put in a word about you” Alexander said finally.

“That’s your decision” Tabitha asked.

“Yes” Alexander replied.

“Then I guess he gets to keep his head for another night” Tabitha said sheathing her sword. 

“Since we’re all friends now” Patricia began but Tabitha just gave her a hard look “I have a little puzzle you might be able to help me with Martin.  I’ve come across this ring among Vorador’s things and I wanted to find out a little more about it.”

“Can I see the ring” Martin asked.

Patricia handed him the ring “It has an inscription in it and it sometimes lets me see things that are hidden from others.” 

She explained about seeing the hidden Nosferatu and the strange vision of the house and neighborhood the previous night. “Anything you can find out about the ring would be appreciated.  I see it’s getting late.  We should probably let you go so you can make it back to your haven before it gets light.”

Patricia took back her ring and walked Martin toward the door.  “I’ll see you tomorrow night at the Conclave.”

After Martin left Patricia turned and saw Alexander and Tabitha looking at her in disbelief.

“What’s wrong with the two of you” Patricia asked curiously.

“Why did you tell him everything about the ring” Alexander said.

“I thought it would help him find out about the ring” Patricia said innocently. “Beside I don’t understand why you and Alexander don’t like him.”
Tabitha just shook her head. “Martin breaks into our haven, sets wards against us, tries to blackmail us and you don’t understand why we don’t like him.”
“That and his attitude toward the Salubri didn’t exactly win him any points” Alexander chimed in.
“You can’t really blame him for that.  He only knows what he’s been taught about other clans, the same way we have.” Patricia countered “And besides even by Vorador’s account the destruction of the Salubri clan founder happened hundreds of years ago.  Martin’s probably never even met a Salubri and he’s just repeating what he’s been taught.”

“I know but that kind of prejudice can get you killed” Alexander said “at least as a mortal.”

“You know your not behaving much better than Martin is” Patricia mentioned “You don’t know anything about the Tremere other than what Vorador told you and your judgment of Martin is colored by that.”
“You’re probably right” Tabitha agreed “but his blackmail attempt didn’t really do anything to help matters.  Now if you don’t mind I’m going to get ready to sleep for the day.  Dealing with that ward did more damage than I’d like with the Conclave tomorrow night.”

Tabitha headed downstairs and settled in for the day.  

“I didn’t realize Tabitha was hurt” Patricia said with concern “She didn’t act as if she was when Martin was here.”

“I think that’s part of Tabitha’s nature” Alexander said “she’ll push aside her well being to get the job done.  It must have been bad if she mentioned it at all.  I’m sure a day’s rest will help. We’d better turn in for the day too.”
They headed downstairs and slept for the day.

May 29, San Francisco
Tabitha was the first one up the next night.  The tingling in her arm had stopped but she wished she had time to go hunting before the Conclave tonight.  She heard the others stirring and changed from her normal work clothes into the elegant black dress she customarily wore when she had to attend a function with one of her clients.  She added a few silver accessories and an elegant low heeled black shoe that laced up her leg.  The cut of the dress made movement easy if she needed to act quickly. She quickly twisted her hair into an elegant French twist and pinned it with an ornate silver pin.  The pin didn’t look like much but it had some in handy on more than one occasion.  She picked up her sword and made her way out into the common area.
She waited for the others.  “We’d better get ready and make our way to the Alexandrian club.”

“I can’t believe you’re dressed already. I don’t know what to wear” Patricia complained.

“It’s easy when you only have one dress with you” Tabitha said.

“I think it look lovely on you”  Patricia complimented her.
“Thank you. You’ll make the Toreador’s jealous no matter what you wear” Tabitha said with a smile “Just don’t take too long getting ready.  I’d like to be there early.”

As they entered the living room Tabitha noticed a dark shadow in one corner.  She looked over and the shadow seemed to lighten slightly and she could make out a form.  She seemed to know instinctively who was in the shadow.  

“Good evening Kraven” she said and Alexander and Patricia glanced toward the shadows too. “I wasn’t sure if we’d see you here or at the Alexandrian Club.”
“I thought it would be appropriate if I arrived with my Archons” Kraven said from the shadows.

“I hope you had more success than we have the last couple of nights” Patricia said.

Kraven raised an eyebrow slightly at that.  “What’s been going on while I was gone?”

Tabitha sighed “It’s kind of complicated.  I was going to wait until after the Conclave to fill you in.”

“What time did you want to be at the Alexandrian Club?” Tabitha asked.  

“A little before ten, so I can go over some final details with Sebastian” Kraven replied “I’ll make the official announcement of my appointment as Justicar at midnight and let the Kindred of the city know what my plans are for San Francisco.”

 “That will give Tabitha and me to fill you in while Patricia gets ready” Alexander said.
“It doesn’t take me that long to get ready” Patricia said huffily as she started upstairs to change.

Alexander and Tabitha quickly outlined the events of the last two nights starting with the Prince’s summons and ending with the blackmail attempt.

Kraven looked hard at Alexander after the hearing about the diablere but sat in silence until they were done.
“So I leave you alone for two days and all of this happens.” Kraven said. 

 He looked at Alexander “You don’t show any evidence of the diablere.  I don’t quite understand it but your aura is free of the telltale black veins normally associated with the act.  I’m sure you all now understand the seriousness of this act and there is not going to be a reoccurrence.”  Tabitha and Alexander both nodded.

“We really didn’t understand the nature of what Vorador was asking” Tabitha said.

“That’s a gap in your training that I have to take some responsibility for” Kraven said “but I didn’t think you’d run across it, let alone have some ask you to do it.  There doesn’t appear to be any harm done to Alexander other than the fangs and the new gift. But this is the last and only time we’re going to speak of it.”

Kraven paused for a moment “Your destroying a member of the Red List complicates matters, though.  You said that Prince Van Nuys, the Tremere and Madam Guil all know about it.”
“Yes, the Prince wanted to inform the Council and Madam Guil asked if the Council had been informed yet” Tabitha said.

“I’ll have to inform the Council about it and that complicates matters” Kraven said.

“I thought we were supposed to hunt down members of the Red List” Tabitha said slightly confused.
“It is one of your responsibilities” Kraven said “but it’s very rare that an Archon is actually able to destroy one of the Anathema.  They are powerful and unscrupulous and delight in destruction.  You are more likely to end up as the hunted instead of the hunter when dealing with Anathema.”

“I thought that might have been what Prince van Nuys had in mind when he sent us out after Vorador.”  Tabitha said “He didn’t expect us to make it back and his hands would have been clean of any blood. He also would have weakened your position in the city by destroying your immediate support.”

“That’s what I believe too” Kraven said “but by destroying Vorador you may have accomplished much of what he wanted too.  Within the Camarilla anyone who destroys a member of the Red List is inducted into a special group called the Alastors.  It is the full time responsibility to hunt down and destroy the Anathema.”

“Ah, so we were damned if we succeeded and damned if we didn’t” Alexander said.

“Exactly” Kraven replied “It’s possible I may be able to convince the Council to moderate the terms if you are installed as Alastors.  Because of the importance of the task they’ve assigned me and your youth.  But all that will have to be taken care of after tonight.”  

Kraven glanced at his watch and as if on cue Patricia can down the stairs.

“You’re timing is perfect and you look ravishing” Alexander said “It just time to go now.”

They left the house and after Tabitha checked the car, she opened the back door for Kraven.  The drive to the Alexandrian Club was uneventful.  They arrived at the Alexandrian club and found the parking lot more than half full.  Tabitha stopped the car in front of the door and got out to open the door for Kraven.  

“I’ll meet you inside after I park the car” Tabitha said.
“Let the valet get it tonight” Kraven said.

Tabitha just nodded and handed the key to the waiting valet.  The Archons then fell into the diamond entourage pattern they’d been taught with their Justicar leading the way.

The passed Mark Sandhurst at the door and Tabitha nodded her acknowledgment as they passed.   The Alexandrian Club was almost full and at the top of the stairs leading to the Vampire Club there was a guard posted on either side and sitting at a table in front of a small room they’d never seen open before was Tex.

“I’ll have to ask you to check any weapons you might have” Tex said apologetically.
As they turned in all their weapons Alexander asked “Is this always policy or something special for tonight.”

“It’s always been an unspoken policy of Sebastian’s” Tex said with a grin “It help keep down the casualties when debates get a little heated downstairs.”

“That makes sense” Alexander replied returning the grin “and I imagine it’s even more prudent tonight.”

Tabitha hesitated a second and then removed her sword and handed it to Tex “Take special care of it Tex.  It’s very special.”

“You can count on me Archon Tabitha” he said formally and sincerely but then handed it back “but I don’t think Sebastian would mind too much tonight.”
Tabitha smiled and started down the stairs in formation after Kraven. The headed through the double doors and down to the ballroom.  All along the way they saw various Kindred.
“The security I’ve seen so far looks pretty good” Alexander said and Tabitha nodded her agreement.

“Justicar Guil’s people seem to have things well in hand but I’d still feel more comfortable if I had my sword.” Tabitha murmured.

As the entered the ball room they saw how completely it had been transformed.  There were seven large tables grouped around the room. There were Kindred sitting at each of the tables but one.  They were greeted at the door by Sebastian and led to a table near the stage.  
“Has everyone made it in, all right” Kraven asked as Sebastian guided them to their table. The table was near the stage but still somewhat distant from the others and slightly shadowed.

“There are still a few who haven’t made it in yet and of course Prince Van Nuys has yet to chow up.  The Nosferatu are bringing in a few at a time to avoid arousing too much suspicion” Sebastian said “everyone will be here by the appointed time.”

“It looks like a good crowd and the setting is close to perfect” Tabitha complimented Sebastian.

Sebastian smiled “Ah, I see another group has arrived.  If you’ll excuse me” he said as he walked toward the door.
Kraven sat down and the Archons spaced themselves around the table.

“Should we leave room for others to join us” Patricia asked.

“I don’t think it will be necessary” Tabitha said as she took in the room.

Patricia looked at her questioningly.

“Look at the way the seating has been arranged” Tabitha told Patricia.  As Patricia and Alexander looked around Tabitha pointed some things out.

“Sebastian has a good sense of symmetry and symbolism in his set-up” Tabitha said quietly “There are seven groupings, one for each clan of the Camarilla.”

“Oh, I see now” Patricia said “but how do you know which is which”

“I’d say the table with the studious looking Kindred over there is likely the Tremere” Alexander said “And the one with the combination of serious type and rebels is probably the Brujah.”
“It will be hard to tell the others but the one in the back with no one at it yet is probably the Nosferatu table” Tabitha ventured.  “And we’ll know the Venture table once the Prince arrives.”

“Of the remaining two” the most fashionable will probably be the Toreador, my guess would be one of the more central tables and the last will be the Malkavian.”

“Of course we’re probably leading everyone guessing as to who we are” Alexander said.

As they were speaking Madam Guil and her entourage arrived.  Sebastian greeted her warmly and led her to one of the central tables.  Most of her entourage discretely scattered around the room, except for the two dark skinned Kindred they had seen with her the previous night.

“I’m afraid we’re not quite as impressive as Justicar Guil’s entourage” Tabitha told Kraven with a small smile. 

“I prefer to be able to move a bit more freely” Kraven said with the shadow of a smile “and an entourage of that size takes a lot of planning to move.”

“Does she always travel with so many or is it a special occasion to supply back-up and security for tonight?” Alexander asked.

“From what I’ve seen this is pretty normal” Kraven said “but she held her position for a long time and it makes her comfortable.”

After Madam Guil had been seated for a few minutes Kraven rose “I need to speak to Madam Guil for a few minutes” and he walked over to her table.

“Should we go with him” Patricia asked the others.

“I don’t think it will be necessary, just keep you eyes open” Tabitha said as a waiter brought a round of refreshment.
“And if he had wanted us to come he would have let us know” Alexander said.

As Kraven was speaking with Madam Guil an odd assortment of Kindred appeared and was greeted by Sebastian.  They were led by an odd looking woman whose hunched figure prominent fangs and wild hair did not distract from her almost regal bearing.  She was comfortable with who and what she was and there was nobility in her acceptance.  Her companions were not so comfortable with themselves, at least among other Kindred, and hid themselves under voluminous clothes.  

 There was one of her companions who seemed to take delight in being among others and his formal clothes, including top hat and cape along with a three quarters mask reminded Tabitha of the old Lon Chaney Phantom of the Opera. 
About 15 minutes later minutes later Prince Van Nuys and his entourage arrived.  He arrived with all the pomp and circumstance one might expect of mortal royalty or of a movie star making their grand entrance.  All eyes were upon him as he made he way to the central table in room.

The Sheriff looked slightly cowed by the presence of so many Archons and Justicars in the city.  If the sheriff looked perturb by the turn of events, Prince Van Nuys showed no such reservations.  In fact he looked much as if he were a kindly reagent holding court.
As Tabitha looked around the room she suddenly noticed that the Tremere table now had many more occupants but she didn’t see Martin Frankel.

She watch as Justicar Kraven made his way first to the Prince’s table where he spoke briefly with Prince Van Nuys and then moved toward the Nosferatu table.  His conversation there was a little longer as he spoke with the woman who held herself with such nobility.  After a few minutes he made his way back to the table and seated himself.

As he was walking back, Alexander noticed a small group of four or five Kindred hovering at the back of the ballroom.

“Who are those Kindred” he asked.

“I have no idea” Tabitha answered “but they don’t look like they feel very comfortable here.”

Kraven glanced at the huddled group “Caitiff” he said shortly.  The three archons looked at him and then at the group of Kindred.
“Their clanless” he continued interpreting their glances “For whatever the reason their sires abandoned them after they where embraced.  They don’t know who their sire is or what their clan is.  They are barely tolerated in most cities.  When Vannevar Thomas was Prince he took a fairly liberal stance toward Caitiff.   He didn’t believe in holding the sins of the sire against the childe.  As long as they obeyed the traditions they were welcome in the city, even if not entirely in Kindred society.”

Sebastian stepped up on stage and a spotlight bathed him in a blue light.  The crowd hushed “I want to welcome you all back to the Vampire Club.  I want to extend a special welcome to Prince Van Nuys.”
There was polite applause and Sebastian continued “I’d also like to extend my thanks to the Dowager and all of Clan Nosferatu for their aid in allowing us to gather here tonight.”

There was more applause, much more heartfelt, and the Dowager nodded her head in acknowledgement.

“Before we get down to business, I’ve brought in a special group to help us celebrate.  Please help me welcome the Malkavian sensation, The Toreadors.”

There was enthusiastic applause as the band took the stage from all the tables except the Toreador.  The group that stepped up on stage was dressed like a do-wop band from the 50’s but when they began to play the music was more like a cross between heavy metal, pop and grunge with a compelling beat. 
“It looks like Sebastian’s choice in entertainment didn’t go over very well with other members of his clan” Patricia said over the music.

Kraven smiled “Sebastian isn’t above tweaking the noses of his clan mates. If it were anyone else but him there would be serious repercussion.  He’s respected enough to be able to get away with it.”

Tabitha listened to everything but habit had her constantly scanning the room when something caught her attention.  

Tabitha watched in amusement as Phantom walked boldly over to the Toreador table.  She whispered to Alexander and Patricia “Watch” and gestured to the Toreador table with her head.

The Nosferatu bowed and said something.  The looks of stunned disbelief and horror on some of the faces suggested he might have asked on of the Toreadors to dance.
“What’s he think he’s doing” Patricia asked.

“From the looks of it he’s asking one of the Toreadors to dance” Tabitha said with a barely stifled laughed.

“He’s either got balls or is completely clueless” Alexander said in amazement.

After a moment the Phantom bowed and returned to the Nosferatu table.  He seemed to notice the attention of the Archons and nodded slightly. It was nearing midnight and the band was wrapping up their set.

Sebastian came over to the table.  “It’s almost time” he told Kraven.

“Stay on your guard” Kraven told his Archons “This is likely to turn ugly.”  He stood and followed Sebastian towards the stage.
“Patricia, do you have your ring on” Tabitha asked.

“Of course” Patricia answered “why do you ask?”

“I want you to concentrate on the ring and watch” Tabitha said “maybe you’ll see some things that Alexander and I can’t.  And since the ring isn’t a gift you won’t be violating Elysium.”
“But I can’t control the ring” Patricia protested.

“I know but sometimes it works maybe tonight will be one of those times”  Tabitha said.

Sebastian stepped into the spotlight.  “I hope you have enjoyed the night so far” he told the gathered Kindred.   There was a round of applause.  “It’s been a long time since we’ve been able to gather together this way.  I hope tonight will prove to be the norm and not an exception.  However, we are gathered here for business as well as pleasure.  Please allow me to turn the stage over so we can begin our business.”
Sebastian gestured to the right and Justicar Kraven stepped into the spotlight.

“I want to thank everyone for attending tonight. I especially want to thank the Nosferatu for arranging for everyone to arrive safely tonight, and Sebastian Melmoth for getting The Vampire Club back up and running.  I know things have been restrictive here in San Francisco, but I hope to remedy that. To introduce myself, I am Justicar Kraven of Clan Lasombra. When the Gangrel effectively left the Camarilla last year, the Inner Circle took upon themselves to fill the void they left. They took many clans into consideration and decided the Lasombra would make the best choice. So here and now I am officially announcing my position as Justicar. Just so everyone knows who my companions are, they are three of my Archons.”  The spotlight moved to the Lasombra table as Justicar Kraven continued “I’d like to introduce Archon Alexander Williams, Archon Elizabeth Cortland and Archon Tabitha.”  Each Archon stood briefly as Justicar Kraven introduced them.
After the spotlight had returned to the stage Patricia looked around and spotted a shadowy figure behind Alexander.”

Kraven continued to speak. “Now, for my first order of business, I am here to remove Van Nuys as Prince of San Francisco for being a traitor to the Camarilla. The Inner Circle feels you have done enough damage.”
Van Nuys stands up “This is an Outrage! I was backed by Justicar Petrodon!”
“Justicar Petrodon was removed from office.  The Inner Circle decided that he must pay the ultimate price for his mistake in backing you, and he gladly paid me that price with his unlife.” Kraven said coldly and there was a murmur running through the gathered Kindred. 
Van Nuys looks at Madame Guil.  “Are you going to let this, this, Lasombra get away with this?” he spluttered in indignation.

 Madame Guil replied “He is a Justicar of the Camarilla.  He has the full power of the Inner Circle behind him. If he says your out, then you’re out.” She looks at her body guards and they make their way over to Van Nuys.  They grab him and hold him. Madame Guil looks to Kraven “What do want done with him?”
“Just hold him.” Kraven said calmly “We’ll stake him and keep him someplace for now. 

Van Nuys, you are hereby stripped of your rank as Prince and you will be held until a new Price is chosen and he decides what to do with you.”
Someone from the Venture table asks “And who is to be named as Prince?”

“I’m here to reinstate Vannevar Thomas as Prince.  I have one of my Archons locating him as we speak.” Kraven answered.
Van Nuys sneers “That ineffective, incompetent.  Good luck, Vannevar Thomas is ancient history, you’ll never find him!” 
Just then Kriticos steps out of the darkness and into the edge of the spotlight. “Sorry I’m late, I ran into a bit of a snag.” He steps aside to reveal Vannevar Thomas. “May I present Vannevar Thomas?”

Vannevar Thomas stepped into the spotlight “It good to back in San Francisco.  I’d like to thank Justicar Kraven and Archon Kriticos for the opportunity to bring San Francisco back to it former glory.  I gladly resume my position as Prince.  I assure you I will deal with those who have allowed this city to fall into this state.” He looks sternly at Van Nuys and at the then looked at the Ventrue table.
“But that is an internal matter and tonight we have more pressing matters to deal with” Prince Thomas continued “I’ll return the floor to Justicar Kraven.”

“Thank you Prince Thomas” Kraven said “I’m sure everyone here joins me in welcoming you back into your rightful place as Prince of San Francisco.”  There was polite applause. “This is simply the beginning of the changes that will be happening in the city.  The Council has charged me with dealing with the Kuei-Jin problem and with returning San Francisco and the rest of the West Coast to the Camarilla fold.  I expect the full co-operation of every Kindred in the city to make this transition happen. If you are unwilling to participate in this war I expect you to leave now.”
Kraven paused for a moment but no one moved.  “Good, over the next few days Prince Thomas and I will be meeting with the Primogen to discuss the details of the plans to take back San Francisco.”

“He doesn’t really believe that he can just come in a take the city back” a quiet voice behind Alexander said.

Alexander turned around and saw the Phantom and said in a deadly quiet voice “If you interrupt my Justicar again I’ll rip your throat out here and now.”

The Phantom looked stunned at the ferocity of Alexander’s reply. “I was just voicing my opinion….” he trailed off as the other Archons turned to look at him.  
Alexander looked at the Nosferatu and then at Tabitha who had one hand on the decorative tube that held her sword.  “I’d close my mouth right now if I were you.  I might let you off with a second warning but I can’t guarantee she will” Alexander said nodding towards Tabitha.

The Nosferatu took one look at Tabitha’s icy expression and stepped back into the shadows. 

Tabitha and Alexander returned their attention to the stage and their Justicar’s speech.

“Over the next few days your Primogen will be contacting you with your parts in this war” Kraven said.

“You keep talking about a war” a voice from the darkness “You don’t really mean an all out war with the Kuei-Jinn.  There are too few of us left in the city for that.”
“That’s exactly what the Kuei-Jin want you to believe” Kraven replied “That somehow they are stronger than Kindred are and that Kindred gifts are too weak to stand up against them.  You’ve lived in peace in this city for so long before the Kuei-Jin that you’ve forgotten how strong Kindred truly are but that’s about to change.  I have called upon the resources of other Kindred to aid in the retaking of San Francisco.  Prince Vannevar Thomas and the Primogen will be informed of these details when we meet.  Enjoy the rest of tonight because the work really starts tomorrow.”
Justicar Kraven stepped out the spotlight and escorted the newly reinstated Prince of the city to speak with Madam Guil.  Kriticos joined the Archons at their table.

“That went over much more smoothly than I anticipated,” Kriticos said taking a glass from passing waiter.

He kissed Tabitha’s hand “You’re look quite lovely tonight.”

“So how long were you standing in the wings?” Tabitha smiled at her sire.

“Why my dear, what a dreadful thing to suggest” Kriticos said.
“Kraven said you had a sense of the dramatic” Alexander said.

“I wish it had been just dramatics” Kriticos said seriously “but we actually arrived only moments before we took to the stage.  It was a close thing, I wasn’t sure we were going to make it at all but that’s a long story.”

“Maybe someday we’ll have time to exchange stories” Tabitha smiled she looked around the room and noticed the crowd was starting to thin a little bit. “I guess the party is starting to break up.”

“I imagine it will take some time for the Nosferatu to ferry all of the Kindred back to their MTs without arousing suspicion.” Alexander said. 
After about few minutes Tabitha saw Kraven approaching the Nosferatu table.  He spoke with the woman who held herself with such nobility for a few minutes. 
“Do you know who that is?” Tabitha asked Kriticos looking towards the table where Kraven was speaking.

“Ah, yes that would be the Nosferatu Primogen, Kokopell Mana” Kriticos replied.
“She holds herself with such nobility” Tabitha said “she has truly accepted and embraced who she is.”
Kriticos looked thoughtfully at Tabitha but said nothing.

Kraven walked over to the table followed by the Phantom.  “This is Alec Hawkins.  Primogen Mana has volunteered his services.  His knowledge of the city should prove helpful.”
The Archons nodded and Kraven continued “We have a meeting tomorrow night and Alex will be joining us.”

“Who are we meeting with” Patricia asked.

“I’ll give you more details about it tomorrow night” Kraven said glancing at Alec. “I’m afraid I have some bad news for you Alexander and Patricia.  The business I was attending to had to do with your sires.  I’m sorry but Elizabeth and Cortez have been destroyed.  I don’t have any details yet but I assure you I will find out who has done this and they will be punished appropriately.”
Alexander and Patricia looked stunned and Kraven continued.  “You were both named as your sire’s heir.  There are some legal matters that will need to taking of, such as a name change sire’s since they named you as their child but you are both quite wealthy now.  The paperwork should be here in the next night or so.”
Kraven glanced at Prince Thomas’ table.  “I need to get back to the debate before things get out of hand.  We’ll talk more about this later.”   Kraven walked toward the Prince.

“I hope you’re not disappointed that I didn’t make you suddenly wealthy” Kriticos said lightly trying to break the tension.

Tabitha smiled “I’m doing well on my own and I’m looking forward to having a chance to get to know my sire a little better as our duties permit.”

She looked at Kraven’s retreating back “I wouldn’t want to be in the shoes of the people who’ve done this once he catches up to them.”

Tabitha looked at Alexander and Patricia “I’m sorry about Elizabeth and Cortez. We’re not taking this lightly and I’m sure Kraven isn’t either.”
“We both no that” Alexander replied “It’s just unexpected.”  He sighed “You’re lucky you’ll have a chance to get to know your sire better but this is important and you never know what each night will bring.”
Alec spoke up softly “I would also like to express my condolences at your loss. I lost my sire several years ago and it is never easy.”
“Would you like to rest at our haven today?” Tabitha offered “There’s plenty of room and it will make it easier to get started as soon as Justicar Kraven is ready.”

Alec looked a little uncomfortable. “Given tonight’s Conclave and the declaration of war on the Kuei-Jin, I think I’d be more comfortable in my own place.  Just give me the address and I’ll meet your shortly after dark.”

“Whatever will make you more comfortable” Tabitha shrugged and gave him the address.

“What do you mean?”  Patricia asked.
Alec looked even more uncomfortable before he answered.  “Van Nuys and the Kuei-Jin have long arms and many ears in the city and I’d rather not be in the direct line of fire when I’m resting for the day.  If you’ll excuse, it’s getting late and I should speak with my Primogen before she retires for the day.”  He gave a polite bow, turned and walked away.

“You don’t think we’re in any danger today do you?”  Patricia asked.

“Probably not tonight” Kriticos said “even if our young Nosferatu is correct about traitors in our ranks, it will take a little time for the information to make it to the decision makers.”

“Besides, given our clan and position we’ll always be in some danger” Alexander said “But there aren’t very many people who know where our haven is at the moment.  We might want to give some thought to finding a secondary location though.”

“There is the church” Tabitha suggested “I don’t think anyone knows about that place.”
“Will you be staying with us for the day” Tabitha asked Kriticos.

“No, I have a place in the city tonight” Kriticos answered “and Michael has some work for me to do over the next several nights.”

“That’s too bad” Tabitha said slightly disappointed “I was hoping we might have a little time together.”

“Hopefully, when this mattered is settled we’ll have more time but knowing Michael I’d say we’ll be kept busy during his tenure as Justicar.”  Kriticos smiled “And besides, my dear time is on our side.”

Alexander looked around the room.  It was almost deserted except for a group at the Prince’s table. “It’s getting pretty late” he remarked.
“I’ll see if Kraven is ready” Tabitha offered.

“I’ll go with you” Alexander said.

Alexander and Tabitha walked over to Kraven and waited patiently for a pause in the conversation.

“I think it’s important that we have some of the younger Kindred involved in the planning as well as the execution of the war plans” Prince Vannevar Thomas was saying “but so many Kindred have either fled or been destroyed that it’s going to be difficult to find someone.”

“Our youth is a resource we often don’t use to our advantage except as pawns” Kraven agreed “they often have a freshness of view point that gets lost over time and their more adaptable to the advantages of these times.”

“If you’ll pardon the interruption” Alexander said diffidently.

“Yes Alexander” Kraven said.

“There is a young Tremere here in the city that we’ve had dealings with that may be what Prince Thomas had in mind.”  Alexander suggested. “He’s quite a child of the times but he is also rather ambitious.  He could do well in such a position if he is monitored carefully to keep his ambitions in check.”

“Who is this ambitious Tremere” Prince Thomas asked.

“His name is Martin Frankel” Alexander said “we’ve only met him briefly but he seems willing to grasp opportunities when they present themselves.”

“That’s a polite way of putting it” Tabitha murmured.

“Justicar Kraven” Tabitha began “It’s only about an hour before dawn.  I’d like to drive my sire to his haven, if that won’t inconvenience you.  What time would you like me to return to pick you up?”

Kraven glanced at the time.  “I think we should be finished here in a few minute” he glanced at Vannevar Thomas who nodded. “I’ll join you in a few minutes.”

Tabitha nodded.  “If you’ll excuse us then” she said as she and Alexander returned to the table where Kriticos and Patricia were chatting.
“That part about Martin was nicely done” Tabitha complimented Alexander as the approached the table.

“Yes, it worked out rather nicely” Alexander gloated.

“What worked out rather nicely” Patricia asked suspiciously.

“Prince Thomas was wondering about recruiting young, talented Kindred in city to help with the war planning and execution” Alexander said innocently “so we mentioned your Tremere friend, Martin.”

“But you don’t like or trust him” Patricia said still suspicious.

“Yes, but that has nothing to do with his abilities” Alexander said “and we warned Prince Thomas that he was ambitious.”

“This rather neatly clears out any payment for his offered assistance” Tabitha added “and keeps him busy and out of our hair so I don’t end up removing his head from shoulders out of sheer principal.”
“I think I’m missing a large part of this conversation” Kriticos said with a smile.

“I don’t understand why you still upset about that” Patricia protested.

“Mr. Frankel found out some information that could have been problematic regarding our presence and activities in the city and decided he needed to meet with us to discuss the matter” Alexander explained. “However he decided that the best place to discuss the matter would be in our haven.  So he showed up and waited for us to get in.  He didn’t want us to be disturbed so he warded the back door. He didn’t expect Tabitha’s training would lead her to have us enter the house from different entrances to make sure no one had left any surprises for us.  Tabitha was less than happy with the fact he had not only violated our haven but had warded it.  She was quite ready to summarily remove his head from his shoulders.”

“I quite understand her sentiment” Kriticos replied “and what did Mr. Frankel want?”

“He would keep quiet about what he knew in exchange for favor” Alexander replied “He wanted to keep it open ended but we insisted he name what he wanted.  In return for keeping his mouth shut and helping us whenever possible he wanted a low level position in the new regime.  I told him the best we could do was mention his name if something came up and he agreed to it.”

“He would have stayed quiet without his head” Tabitha muttered.

Alexander continued “It must have been quite a jolt to have you still be angry about it.”

Tabitha replied simply “I don’t like blackmail.  It never ends well for anyone and he shouldn’t have broken into our haven.”

“I think he just wounded your pride” Patricia said “You’re supposed to be the expert about this stuff.”

“Normal stuff I can deal with, but magical wards are not something I’ve ever had to worry about before” Tabitha retorted.

“Anyway” Alexander interrupted “the opportunity presented itself and it was appropriate so I took advantage of it.  As Tabitha said, it should keep him too busy to cause mischief.” 

Tabitha saw Kraven approaching and got to her feet. “If you excuse me, I’ll get the car and meet you out front” she said and made her way upstairs. 

By the time she had retrieved the car and checked it the others were outside.  She opened the door for Kraven, Kriticos and Patricia.  Alexander sat up front and they made an uneventful trip to Kriticos haven.  She dropped him off and then made the drive to their haven. They checked the house and went downstairs for the day.
May 30, San Francisco
Tabitha awoke early the next night.  She felt out of sort, maybe if she got back into her routine it would help.  She quietly went upstairs and moved the furniture out of the way to create a clear area.  She stretched, more out of habit than necessity and started her workout with slow deliberated motions, similar to Tai Chi.  She finished her warm up set and drew her sword.  It had been a long time since she had used a sword in combat.  She was surprised how natural the movements felt.  She heard someone coming upstairs but focused on finishing her routine.
Alexander woke with a start. His sleep had been troubled by dreams for the first time since his embrace. He heard movement upstairs and tried to shake off his unease.

He got dressed and met Patricia out in the common area. “Good evening” he said politely as they started up the stairs.

When they got upstairs they saw Tabitha had moved the furniture and was working out with slow fluid motions.  They movements looked natural but Alexander new the amount of training and control that went into such a routine.

“Don’t you ever think about anything but fighting” Patricia said peevishly after Tabitha finished.

“This isn’t about fighting” Tabitha said calmly.  She felt more relaxed and focus than she had for several nights “this is about balance and focus. It’s almost like a dance.  It allows me to clear my mind and focus on the now and when I include the sword it becomes an extension of the motion and is really quite beautiful.”
“It’s a weapon” Patricia said “It’s not an instrument.  It’s used to kill or maim people.  It’s not beautiful.”

“I can’t really explain it” Tabitha said “but I can show you, if you’re willing to open your mind to try.  Alexander can I borrow the sword I gave you?”

“Sure, it’s downstairs.” He said looking at the skeptical Patricia “I’ll get it for you.”

He went downstairs and returned with the sword a few minutes later and handed it to Patricia.  She looked at it as if it were a snake.
Tabitha smiled “It really won’t bite.” She showed Patricia how to hold the sword. “Now watch what I do and repeat the movements. Do you have any dance training?”

“Years of ballet as a child” Patricia answered “But it’s been a long time ago.”

“That’s alright; it gives us a common point of reference for me to explain the moves.” Tabitha replied as she started a simple routine calling out different dance moves.

Alexander watched the two Archons moving as if to invisible movement when he heard a soft knock at the front door.  He looked outside and saw Alec waiting nervously.  He opened the door and invited Alec in.

“You made good time” Alexander said. “We’re just waiting for Justicar Kraven.”
Alec glanced into the living room “What’s going on in there?”

“A training session” Alexander shrugged “I don’t expect they’ll be much longer.” As Alexander finished so did Patricia and Tabitha.

“Do you see what I mean about the balance and focus” Tabitha asked.

Patricia looked thoughtful “I’m going to go shower and get ready.” 

Patricia walked past Alec and Alexander on her way upstairs “Good evening, Alec.”
“If you’d like I’d be happy to help your make-up when you come down.  I’ve spent a number of years on the stage and it must be quite difficult not be able see your reflection.”  Alec offered.

Patricia stiffened for a moment, Alexander and Tabitha winced waiting for the imminent explosion.  “I think I can manage well enough on my own” she said proudly and turned her back on Alec and walked upstairs.

“Did I say something wrong?” Alex asked innocently.
“You don’t know anything at all about women do you?” Alexander shook his head in amazement. “You just insulted her on more levels than I can even begin to explain.”
“You’re lucky she’s in a good mood tonight” Tabitha said moving furniture back in place. “I expected her to claw your eyes out for a remark like that.”

Alexander stopped as he entered the living room with Alec. “Do you hear that?”

Tabitha stopped and listened.  “It sound like a cell phone” she said “It’s not mine though, is it yours?” 

“It’s coming from downstairs” Alexander said “It must be Justicar Kraven’s.  Do you think we should answer it?”

“If it doesn’t stop in a few minutes I’ll go downstairs” Tabitha offered.

“I’m glad you volunteered” Alexander grinned.

They listened for another minute and the phone continues to ring. Tabitha sighed “They’re persistent, anyway.”  She got up and started downstairs.
“Good luck” Alexander called after her.

“Thanks a lot” Tabitha replied sarcastically.

Tabitha walked downstairs and knocked at the door of the room where Kraven slept.  She got no response except for the continued ringing of the cell phone.  She entered the room and debated for a moment between waking the sleeping Justicar and answering the phone.  She steeled herself and reached out and touched Kraven on the shoulder.  With a speed beyond anything Tabitha had encountered Kraven’s arm shot out and closed around her neck. She felt herself lifted off the floor in a steely grip.  Justicar Kraven was sitting upright now but his eyes were unfocused.

“Justicar Kraven” she croaked “Grandsire….” She was glad she no longer needed to breathe.  

She tried not to struggle and slowly she saw Kraven’s eye’s become aware of their surroundings. “Tabitha” he said trailing off as he loosened his grip

“I’m sorry to wake you Kraven” she began “but your phone has been ringing for some time and we thought it might be important.”

“I’m sorry about that” Kraven began but Tabitha interrupted.

“There’s no need to say anything. I should have reacted quicker” and she smile ruefully “At least I don’t need to be concerned about your safety while you’re resting.  You’d better answer that.  They’ve been quite persistent.”

She left the room and went upstairs as he answered the call.

She looked at Alexander. “Next time you can wake him up.”

Alexander looked at her sympathetically. “Bad?” he asked.
“Not really” she replied “at least not once he was awake but I wouldn’t want to make a habit of it.”

“Do either of you know what we’ll be doing tonight” Alec asked.

“I’m sure Justicar Kraven will let us know when the time is appropriate” Alexander said.

Patricia made it downstairs just as Justicar Kraven came upstairs.

“I’m glad to see everyone is ready” Kraven said “we have a meeting in an hour in Colma.”

“Where’s Colma?” Patricia asked.

“It’s south of the city” Tabitha replied “I know where it is but not much about the city”

“I can give you some background if you’d like” Alec said “In the late 1800's, San Francisco's Board of Supervisors became increasingly concerned about the public health problems created by city cemeteries as well as about the ever-decreasing available space for the growing city.  So, in 1902, the board voted to outlaw any more interments within the city limits.  They also demanded that the largest cemeteries in the city move their bones elsewhere.

As you might imagine, this vote did not rest well with the populace.  Many fought for years to keep their loved ones' remains undisturbed.  The legal battles extended for 40 years, but finally in 1942, the last bodies were removed from the city.  With the exceptions of only the Mission Dolores Cemetery and the San Francisco National Cemetery at the Presidio (neither of which accepts new burials), there are no cemeteries in San Francisco.
This created a problem.  Obviously, San Francisco still had people dying on a regular basis, and they needed somewhere to be buried.  Following the lead of the Catholic church, many people began to look to the small city of Colma for their cemetery needs.
Quickly, this town of about 1,200 people took on a character of its own.  Instead of strip malls along the road, you will see rows and rows of cemeteries.  Over a million people are buried in the town of Colma. It’s the only incorporated city in America where the dead outnumber the living.
The town leaders of Colma take this distinction quite seriously.  As early as the 1950's, they limited development within the city to cemeteries and businesses directly related to caring for the deceased, you know florists, headstone-makers, and the like.  In fact, there are over 17 cemeteries taking up over 70% of the cities incorporated area.”
Patricia shuddered “I can’t imagine living somewhere like that.  Who are we meeting there, Justicar Kraven.”

“We’ll be meeting with the last Sabbat pack in San Francisco” Kraven replied noting Alec’s start of surprise. “The name of the pack is Killing Spree and it’s led by an up and coming Lasombra, Consuela Maria Martinez.”

“Is that a good idea?” Patricia asked nervously “Given our cousin’s viewpoint on our existence.”
Kraven smiled “There are some Lasombra in the Sabbat who hold the view that clan is more important than sect. I believe, the pack leader of Killing Spree is one of those.”
“I wish we’d brought a little more fire power” Alexander muttered from the front seat.
“What exactly do you want” Tabitha asked.

“I’d really like a shotgun” Alexander answered “You’re Berettas are nice but I’d like something with a bit more power behind it.”

“You should have said something earlier” Tabitha said “I could have gotten you something.”
“Really?” Alexander sounded intrigued.

“Yes, if you give me the specs I’ll contact someone about it when we have about 30 minutes of free time.” Tabitha answered in a business like tone.

“I can’t believe you trust the Sabbat” Alec said in the back seat.
Kraven looked at him coldly and then said slowly as if explaining something to a child “We need every Kindred in the city if we’re going to be successful. I need to exploit every talent in the city, including those of the Sabbat.”

“Justicar Kraven” Tabitha said looking into the review mirror as she spoke, mostly out of habit “We’re at the Colma city limits.  Where do we go from here?”
“We’re going to Central Cemetery” Kraven replied “We’ll meet Killing spree at a mausoleum near the center of the cemetery.”

Names and Events:
Michael Kraven
Patricia Cortland

Alexander Williams

Sebastian Melmoth – Toreador Vampire club owner

Martin Frankel – Tremere

Madame Guil- Troeador Justicar

Mark Sandhurst – Settie Arcon for Madame Guil

Jochen Van Nuys – Prince of San Francisco

Vannevar Thomas – former prince of San Francisco
Consuela  Maria Martinez- Pack Leader Killing Spree
Jie-Jie Li
Chju Bao – Jie-Jie Li’s 2nd in command
The Mandate – treaty with Kuei-Jin

The Conclave
Alexander has vision about Van Nuys and haven burning
The meeting with the Sabbatt
The meeting with Jie-Jie Li in Chinatown

Van Nuys staked
The meeting with the Gaki
The meeting with the Gangrel
The raid on Alcatraz
Don’t forget about Staking Van Nuys out for the sun, happens a night or 2 after the conclave, and the destruction of your haven. And Scott has a vision of the events. The vision happens the night before Van Nuys is staked out for the sun.
This Ring was forged from Dark Souls. These Dark Souls eat other Souls and in doing so become their inheritor.
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