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SpECIAL THANKS

Two Small Mummies

Chadbot

Night Monkey

Angie Harmon

Boxed Boys James and Andy,

The Camarilla

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

Paul van Dyk

D1eD ON THE VINFE
Monkey-Chickens: The Whip-Assing. Sorry, Dean.

Dun

The Mind’s Eye Theatre credit for Alan 1. Kravit was
accidefitally left out of Clanbook: Tzimisce. | am a
cabbage.

CLansook: Ravnos
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“BLOOOY HELL / GWEP[ muﬂEREa rnfo HEK :

ORINK, “ONE msf NiGHt OF 'EREEOON.” SHE
ORAINED THE GLASS: il ONE GULP, SHUOOER-
iNG A8 AHE 8EOTCH BURIEO it8 WAY 10 HER_
STOITIACH TOJOU): T{rIE PARTY ALIREAOY STARTED

g tHE PREVIOUS FHREE SHO'S

'r- 1-'

GWEqaom; ‘Bramo, PH. D., FULLY in-
EqBEé +O"ORINK_HERSELF ll‘[TO OBLiViOm.
[E'0 HAVE A HEAOACHE TONORROW, BUY
SHE REGAROEO tHAT A8 ANy ACCEPTABLE

r COI]IPROITHSE UJHERE WAS tHAT BASTARY
< ‘JOHQHI‘[ WHEN SHE REALLY NJEEOEO HiN?

THE LAZY FUCK GOt HER_iMtO tHI8 MESS,
tHEN VANISHEO jUSt WHEI SHE NJEEOEO 10
GEt OUT. A SMUGGLER LIKE HilY SHOULO HAVE

Te Devit's Due
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Tre DeviL's I/ s

IO TROVBLE SNEAKING A THIEF LIKE HER OUt
OF THE LAW 8 LONG REACH, RiGHT? GWEN
8IGIJALEO THE BARKEEP FOR A FiFtH SHOT AlO
TOOK A MONEt 10 WATCH tHE ROON 8WiN
AROUMOHER It LOOKEO UNREAL, LIKE HER TIITIE
AREUN O JOHANT. SONETHING ABOUTHINAOE
tHE WORLO FUZZ OUt AT THE EOGES.
THEBARKEEPTAPPEO HER OI] tHE SHOULOER,
“Don’t YOU THINK it'8 tiME T0 GO HONE?” |
GWEI S8HOOK HER HEAO ANO TRIED 10 FOCUS
BOTH EYES OI THE BALOING OLOER MAI. HE
WAS LOOKING ANNOYINGLY PATERNAL “A
YOUNG LAOY LIKE YOU 8HOULO BE HONE WitH
YOUR BOYFRIENO O] A NIGHT LIKE THIS.”
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SHE 8HOOK HER HEA® AGmn PHRTLY in
OENIAL ANO PARILY 10 REBUCE%HE nUDmEK
OF BARKEEPS i) HERVISION 10 ONE HOSSIR
Damm, I'n SLURRING ALREASY. “T70... SIR I'1

WQH"H‘[GFORHHTI GimmE. .. GIVE ME ANOTHER
8COTCH, PEEASE.” WIHH ANY LUCK, SHE COULO
PERFORATE HEKLIVERE’I‘[OUGH 10 OIE BEFORE
SHE GREW OLo 1Ty Pmson
THE B'ARKEEP NOOOED AN SHRANK_ Mt
THEE&;ma@WS AFAViNG GWEN il PEACE. SHE
A‘Qi:é‘KEé. iINTO HER EIMPTY 8HOt GLASS. “BAS-
" +ARYS. YOU BUY THEN BOOKS, YOU PAY THER
WAYATO WHAT 00 tHEY 007 THEY EAt tHE
ABI000Y tEACHER, FUCKiNG BAStARYS.”

THE FinAL tiNE HAO BEED iIj IStANBUL.
SHE o MET WitH JoHANN 1N tHE KUMKAPI
OI8tRICT, 1] A NICE, NMOOERN NiGHTCLUB.

THE 0ANCE FLOOR FLASHEO WitH A MILLION
COLORS WHILE YOUNG PEOPLE FROI A 0OZEI
OIFFERENT NAtTIONS THRASHEO AROUIO EACH
OTHER 10 THE MUSIC OF Al ISRAELI POP 8EI-
gation naneo Dana Interpational. THE
MINGLEO SNELLS OF SWEAT, ALCOHOL Al A
LESSER CLOUO OF ILLICiT ORUGS LEIT Al AIR OF
UNREALItY 1O THE PROCEEOINGS. GWED 8AT
AT A CORNER TABLE, HER FLIGHT BAG FILLEO
WitH PORTABLE tREASURES FOR JOHANT] tO
AUCTION i THE StATES.

JoHANN, THEBASTARY, WASLATE AGAIT.
HE'0 NEVER BEEI OI} TiME A0 REFUSEO 10O
TRY 1O CHAIGE Hi8 HABit8. THE tREASURES
8HE WAS HOLOING FOR HiNT HAO CONE FRON
OIE OF THE ENJOLESS 0iG8 IJTENOED 10O 10EN -
t1FY THE REAL PLAIN OF ILIUN, WHERE THE
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