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The house was empty and silent. A tomb. Selene
snapped open her Zippo and scratched the wheel with
her thumb, bringing the lighter to flaring yellow life.
She lit the candles she had brought, and their light cast
menacing, uncertain shadows across the room’s bleak
walls. The tenebrous illumination revealed little of the
Dublin flat’s interior, but Selene O’Shea did not mind.
She had come here to work, and her work required
darkness.

With trembling hands, Selene opened the paint

case and began to set out the contents. Each tube,
each brush was laid out according to the ritual forms
she had devised. Rhianna had given her the tools and
knowledge, and Selene had honed them. Now it was
time to put them to the test. The case was soon almost
empty, the paints she needed laid out, each in their
place. She breathed deeply to relax herself, and reached
into the case for the last item. The cut-throat razor's
blade was honey in the yellow light of the candles. She
ran her finger across it with a lover’s touch, the stainless
steel sweet and cold beneath her finger tip. She stared

down at it, seeing her pale face reflected on the polished

metal. There were dark circles of tension beneath her
eyes, and fear as well as determination burned in their
jade depths. She quelled the fear, swallowed it. Fear
? w l S £~ A~ . would make her uncertain, and for tonight, uncertainty
-

- meant death... or worse.
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...prince ElLijah is one of the oldest and most powerful Nepharites to stalk the halls of Inferno. He remembers the

E L I JA H first days of the Captivity of Man, and has purged the memories from millions of souls for
his master, Thaumiel, since that time. Within the Death Angel's dark Citadel, his name is

feared and respected by all. Even most Razides bow in his presence, for it is rumored that
he possesses powers far beyond his kin. He directs the efforts of all other Nepharites under
Thaumiel's control, and they will take no action without his approval. Many have challenged
him for his position in the Citadel's hierarchy, and all who have done so have failed. Only
because of his unquestioned loyalty has Thaumiel not yet destroyed him. Elijah finds this
amusing, as his charade of loyalty conceals his leadership of the Nepharite conspiracy to
overthrow the Death Angels. He has seen great weakness within his master, and intends to

take his place once he has gained enough power.
...often referred to as »The Teacherw, ELijah considers himself a great pedagogue, and the Purgatories are his

classrooms. He does not purify as so much as educate the souls under his dominion. His
lessons are complex ones, and he takes great pains to give every action or punishment a
meaning. Each student is a new experience and puzzle for him, and he learns from them as
well as teaching them. He is also responsible for the creation and training of new
Nepharites. With the superior insight into the human psyche his age grants him, he is a
master at determining the worthiness of each subject to serve in the structure of the Death

Angel's Citadel. He has final say whether or not a human soul is to be transformed into a Nepharite of Thaumiel.
...the teaching skills are ELijah's greatest weapon against his master. A cunning surgeon of the mind, he has discovered a

technique to induce certain psychic scars on the souls of those Purgatides within his
Purgatories. Even after their rebirth, when their original memories have long been
obliterated or rendered useless, these nscars« remain behind. The Nepharite can then use
them as a lever to manipulate the human in Elysium. While these manipulations are
extremely subtle, over time Elijah can wield great influence over their minds. He uses this
influence to drive them down darker and darker paths, so that each time they die they will
return under his influence. This process continues over the course of several rebirths. Each
rebirth sees the scars grow deeper, and his control over them growing until they are little
more than puppets of his will. After centuries of this practice, he has gained great
influence in Elysium without Thaumiel's knowledge.

...elijah shares Astaroth's desire to plunge humanity back into the Dark Ages with an apocalyptic war. Heis
disgusted by the continuing decline in the flow of guilty souls into Inferno. He blames the
petty conflict of the Archons and Death Angels for this. Elijah cares little for the
Demiurge's grand design. He only truly desires to continue his education-of guilty souls. It
is because of Thaumiel's actions against Astaroth that Elijah has begun planning a coup to
overthrow him and the other powers of the Inferno not loyal to Astaroth. He has contacted

__several other Nepharites of similar mind, and is massing his forces for the day he can
" overthrow and replace the Death Angel. Cunning and totally ruthless, he just may be able to
succeed at this seam__ingiy impossible task.

“"AGL 65 STR 80 CON 70 COMS
EGO 65 CHA 50 PER 60  EDU 65

(Terror Throw Modifier/: #10 1 (Length/: 300cm Y (Weight/: 155kg

(Senses/: /Sée Infrared and Ultraviolet. See people's auras and mental balances.

(Commun'l'_cat'ionl: All languages. Telepathy. § (Movement/: 33m/CombatRound | (Actions/: 8
(Initiative Bonus/: +53 Y1 (Damage Bonus/: +15 f (Endurance/: 380 7 (Natural Armor/: None

(Damage Capacity/: 14 Scratches =1 Light Wound, 13 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 11 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.
Takes 5 Fatal Wounds before dying.

A swckening blue light began to creep out from

behind the mural. The designs seemed to twist, to gain a
greater depth than the flat surface of the wall allowed
for. Selene stared wordlessly as the Illusion cracked.
The walls pulsed with life, bulging in and out as if they
were the lungs of some great beast. The surface gained a
waxy, protean quality, dripping and running as if the

~ plaster itself were liquid. Thick, stinking droplets fell to

the floor; sizzling into fine ash as they struck the
protective circle. The melting of the wall under the sigi'
was a gradual pfocess. but not a long one. In less than a
minute the space beyond the blazing arms of the sigil
was revealed in full.

The room’s floor and roof were made of surgica

steel. It was not shining and clean, but old and stained and
marred by an eternity of misuses. The walls were living
oceans of writhing flesh. Across their surface, human
shapes surfaced from the bloody soup, then vanished
again, pulled under by some eddy. Sel
recognized the members of the sisterhood, their bodies
skinless and twisted. She watched in horror as her own
face formed in the wall, screaming with silent agony.
Then it was gone, swallowed by the substance of the
wall.




In the center of the room, Rhianna lay upon

a bed of fresh yellow bone and glistening sinew),
her limbs bound by ropes of living intestine. She
was pregnant, her stomach distended obscenely, nearly

(Powers/: Telepathy—can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as person with a mental balance +/- 300.
Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.
Commanding Voice. Regeneration.

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 25, Handgun 25, Heavy Weapons 20, Sneak 30._6};(199 30, Dagger 50, Whips and Chains 50,

Unarmed Combat 40, Search 30, Torture 100, Diplomacy 40, Net of Contacts (All) 35, Man of the World 30, Information Retrieval 30.

(The Dark Art/: 35 The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.

— (Magic/: The Lore of Death 65, all spells at 55. The Lore of Dreams 45, all spells at 30.
Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.

(Attack Modes/: According to weapon. Y (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory. .

»

transparent. Her face was etched with pain, and she
screamed as her water broke with a rushing, bloody
gush. Selene stared in terror at the labor pains that
wracked Rhianna’s body as the child wriggled snakelike
from the birth canal. The creature struggled free and
fell to the floor in a wet heap. It was a cubist sculpture
of an infant, limbs and facial features placed at wrong,

impossible angles. It hissed and spat as it righted itself,
showing fangs the color of old ivory. Glancing about
with yellow cat’s eyes, it began cleaning the pus off its
body with its tongue. It caught some familiar scent and
scuttled into the darker regions of the room. The
sounds of feeding and the pain of the dying echoed from
the shadows of its departure.

Distracted by the obscenities before her, Selene

failed to notice the glowing eyes of the creature

that watched her from the darkness. She glimpsed
of it out of the corner of her eye and gasped. It noticed
her and smiled, showing razored teeth, then winked at
her with sly, perverted lust. It sat in repose on a heap of
severed tongues, each still twitching with grotesque
passion. The creature stood up, flakes of gangrenous
tissue falling from its limbs like autumn leaves. Old dry
tendons groaned in protest as it levered itself across the
room and into the light. It was a spectacle of glass and
blood, steel and bone held together only by its appetite
for pain. Selene knew his name well from her endless
hours of research in the sisterhood’s library. Efraim,
Peddler of Pain and Pleasure. It had stolen Rhianna
from her, and her hatred for it was a consuming fire.



--.jonah is an ancient but, compared to ElLijah or Cain, rather weak Nepharite. Terrified of his master Chagidiel, Jonah is

J . N A H a faithful and ingratiating sycophant filled with self-loathing. He is pathetically servile in
the face of his superior, but cruel and wicked to those beneath him. The suffering he causes
souls under his sway is extreme even by the standards of Inferno, for it is by taking out his

frustrations on the defenseless that he gains some semblance of self-respect.
-..resembling an enormously bloated, rotting child, Jonah is horrible to behold. He lusts for the souls of young victims of

the most hideous crimes, believing their guilt to be like a sweet wine. Once dragged off to
their Purgatory, the Nepharite uses their feelings of humiliation and guilt as a weapon
against them. He builds a twisted and terrifying world from their memories of childhood,
where the victim is transformed back into a child, and sees and experiences the world as a
child. Jonah's skill at building up and then completely destroying any sense of trust the soul
may have is masterful. The souls under his sway are forced into a constant state of terror
and hopelessness by their surroundings, with the cycle of abuse continuing until the

Purgatide commits suicide or dies from their torture.
--..jonah has the power to appear to children, and plays the role of their invisible friend, ironically serving as

a »guardian angel« for the same children he wishes to punish. Because most
abusers were abused themselves, he often waits near at hand to wait for the possibility of
dragging an abusive parent off to Purgatory at the pleadings of their tortured offspring.
When he does this, he always eventually returns to collect the soul of the child's firstborn
in compensation for his efforts. He is more than willing to take the new parent instead, so
long as he gets a new soul to take out his anger on. He will also subtly manipulate abused
children into acts of depravity, cruelty, and patricide. The longer he can continue the cycle

of abuse, the more Purgatides will eventually fall under his sway.
.-.lusting for more souls and power, Jonah has become more active within Elysium than in Inferno. There he attempts

to manipulate society towards greater »family values«, allowing abusers to shelter behind
the fagade of discipline and the rights of the parent. Several secret societies active in
American politics and devoted to the abuse and degradation of women and children have
sprung up because of his influence. These cults provide him with a small but useful power
base with which to extend his power in Elysium. Members of these sects are members of
conservative political parties and religious organizations, child protection agencies,
pornography rings, and orphanages. Through them the Nepharite has been able to crush
policies and bills that would give women and children greater rights and power. His power

base is strongest in the American Midwest and South, and in the suburban regions of most American cities.
...because his interests occasionally overlap with theirs, Jonah interacts with the servants of Gamaliel and is

trying to form stronger alliances with them. In his typically servile manner,
Jonah has allowed Gamaliel's minions to take advantage of his organization. Gamaliel's
-servants have planted a large number of their loyal agents within the ranks of his cults, and
use them to subtly manipulate them towards their own goals. Malkuth believes that his
efforts could assist her in breaking down the lllusion, and has also taken a keen interest in
- his activities. Many of the successes he believes he has won through his own cunning and
ingenuity have been because of her influence.

AGL 31 STR 39 CON 36 (oM 2
EGO 25 CHA 13 PER 13 EDU 19

(Terror Throw Modifier/: +5 7 (Length/: 180cm 9 (Weight/: 230kg
(Senses/ : Like a human, but can see people's auras and mental balances.
(Comn;)xhicationl: All languages. Telepathy. § (Movement/: 15m/CombatRound f (Actions/: 5

(Initiative Bonus/: +19 f (Damage Bonus/: +9 Y (Endurance/: 210 Y (Natural Armor/: None
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Ignoring Selene, the beast shambled over to

Rhianna. It looked upon the bound form before it, and a
liquid laugh slipped from between its mangled lips. With
a voice like a sucking wound, it said, » You do well,
sinner. That one had its fathers eyes...«, Efraim paused,
heaving a mocking sigh of false regret, »but it is still
flawed. « Its stainless steel teeth glittered as a joyous,
taunting smile split its rotting face. »I suppose we must
try again, yes! Perhaps this time you will learn to do it
right? «

Rhianna shook her head in a silent, stillborn

protest. No sound emerged from her throat, but the silent,
sobbing anguish of the damned wracked her body. The
creature’s manhood slid from its sheath with a viscous
sucking sound. »Do not cry, Sorceress. You have made
much progress. Another hundred thousand iterations
and you will be ready to move on, yes?«

Selene’s mouth opened in a ery of horror. Efraim turned his
yellow cat’s eyes to her and smiled. The Nepharite’s
face ran like grease-paint under lights, and a mirror of
Selene’s own visage emerged from the roil. She watched,
transfixed, as the creature with her face drove itself into
Rhianna’s body. Screams rebounded from the walls.
After some time, Selene realized that they were her
own.



Darkness returned. The chamber beyond the wall faded as

$VRE
(Damage Capacity/: 9Scratches=1Light Wound, 8 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 6 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound. the sigils that had pierced the Illusion guttered and
Takes 2 Fatal Wounds before dying. failed, the power of the ritual expended. Selene lay
(Powers/: Telepathy —can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300. naked on the floor, her weeping bitter. Time flickered by
Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100. unnoticed, and she was unsure if she slept. Finally, her
(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 15, Handgun 15, Heavy Weapons 15, Sneak 30, Dodge 25, Dagger 25, Whips and Chains 40, strength and the conviction of her purpose returned.

Unarmed Combat 20, Search 20, Torture 75. _ -
(The Dark Art/: 15 The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.

(Magic/: TheLore of Death 50, all spells at 50.
Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.

(Attack Modes/: Accordingt non. (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory. .
g : ° B toweapon . _-_,_ - Fur_,g__ ,S_ A : lived. She had confirmed that the flat was the location of

her lover’s disappearance, as they had suspected. Now
all they needed was to procure a victim, hardly a
difficult exercise. There were always men foolish

She arose from the floor and dressed, putting away the
components of the ritual with a dazed, methodical
precision. She prepared to return to the temple and

inform the others what she had seen, that Rhianna still

enough to follow an attractive young woman home to
her flat. Experience had proven that to be true enough.

She picked up her paint case and turned to look

back at the wall. The stark remains of the mural loomed
there, charred and flaking in the dim light. She would
come back, even if the others would not. Nothing could
keep her from Rhianna’s arms. Not even Hell.

Mark Hadley looked upon his latest acquisition

with deep, smiling satisfaction. It had taken him
years to track down its location, and some very big
markers called in to get it moved from its dusty resting
place in the British Museum archives. What
circumstance had brought it from turn of the century
Lebanon to the archives of the Museum he did not care
to divine. What mattered was that is was his now. With
the hundreds of other relics rotting down there, no one
would miss one, apparently insignificant mirror. Hadley
was a determined man, and his resolution to obtain the
mirror would have been difficult for most observers to
understand. Even at the object’s tremendous cost, he
had expended barely half of what he had set aside for
the project.



--.a3 young and relatively weak Nepharite, Ishmael has become one of the most feared creatures in the halls of

ISHMAEL

Inferno because of her vicious cunning and religious fervor. She is utterly
loyal to her master, Sathariel, and has gained much favor within the eyes of the Death
Angel. She has created one of the most powerful Purgatories in Inferno, and it is from this
that her greatest power springs. Her traps for capturing the souls are renowned. Perhaps

her cunning springs from the fact that Ishmael was once human.
originally named Rebecca Logan, Ishmael was the daughter of a prominent army officer in India during the 17th

century. She became fascinated with the worship of Kali and the Thuggee cults that were
prominent at the time. Despite her white skin and British ancestry, she was able to gain
acceptance within the cult by spying on her father for them. Her cunning and ability in
finding out British force movements and the names of British agents impressed them
sufficiently for them to allow her a place in their ranks. She studied their ways and followed
without question. She cut her own father's throat to prove her complete loyalty before her
induction as a full member. The next day she was taken to the Temple of Kali Durga in the
northern part of Tamil Nadu. There she began her studies into the ways of The Voice of
Blood, one of Sathariel's incarnations. One day when they were lying in wait for victims, her
group was ambushed by British soldiers. In an act of defiance, Ishmael strangled herself
before she could be taken prisoner and questioned. Sathariel was impressed by this act of
devotion, and instead of condemning her soul to Purgatory transformed the woman into a

Nepharite. She has been his loyal servant since that time.
--.ishmael is fascinated with violent chaos committed in the name of any cause. To this end she is growing more and more

attracted to religious and political fanatics. She believes that her master's influence within
Elysium can be expanded by manipulating these terrorist groups into acts of pointless
destruction. Like a twisted puppet master, she pulls the strings of the leaders of these
groups, driving them into greater acts of senseless violence. Many of the world's extremist
groups are part of Ishmael's designs. Playing on their fears or desires about the end of the
world, she drives them into a religious craze until they explode. Everything she does is part
of her plan, to drive the human race towards a brutal and bloody chaos. She supports many
nihilist and apocalyptic groups, and she has seen to it that chemical, biological and nuclear

weapons from the stockpiles of the former Soviet Union make their way into the hands of these terrorists.
-..impressed by her ingenuity and cunning, ELijah has recently contacted Ishmael and taken her into his

confidence. Like her master, she is loyal to Astaroth and shares his desire to drive the

human race back into the Dark Ages of ignorance by force. To this end, she has struck a

deal with Elijah and joined forces with him. With the other Nepharites in their group, they

plot to eliminate the disloyal Death Angels and undermine humanity. Ishmael, the youngest

of the leaders of the Nepharite conspiracy, has little voice in their open council, but she has
been indulging in subtle politics to twist the eventual outcome of events to Sathariel's benefit.

AGL 35 STR 39 CON 37 OM 20
EGO 36 CHA 28 PER 28 EDU 29

(Terror Throw Modifier/: - § (Length/: 180cm 9§ (Weight/: 80kg

(Senses/: Likeahuman, but can see people's auras and mental balances.

(Communication/: Alllanguages. Telepathy. Y (Movement/: 17 m/CombatRound § (Actions/: 5

(Initiative Bonus/: +23 | (Damage Bonus/: +9  (Endurance/: 215 § (Natural Armor/: None

(Damage Capacity/: 9Scratches=1Light Wound, 8 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 6 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.
Takes 2 Fatal Wounds before dying.

(Powers/: Telepathy-can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300. Change
appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100. Commanding Voice.

The mirror looked simple and plain to the
casual eye. It was an uncomplicated creation of silver and

Mark

glass, notable only that the backing had not deteriorated
despite its obvious age. But if this was indeed the mirror
he believed it to be, then it was something far, far more
than that. It was the Borgia Mirror. Lucretia Borgia had
spent much of her family’s immense fortune on its
creation. First, to commission the finest craftsmen in
Europe to create that simple wonder for her, and then
more to keep its creation a secret. It was said the
craftsmen who made it had been murdered, and the
mirror steeped in their heart’s blood. Only one had
escaped Borgia’s murderous grip, and it was from him
the rumors had stemmed. He had told stories about the
mirror, of black magic and dark powers, before he hung
himself. Given the nature of Mark’s work, it was only a
matter of time before those stories reached his ears. He
didn’t care if the stories were true or not, only that his
clients believed them. Believed enough to pay his asking
price.

held up the glass and regarded himself. He
admired his tall and lean frame. A dark brown-haired
master of all he surveyed. His smile was savage now, but
it could change like a chameleon’s skin. His eyes burned
with a sharp, almost brutal confidence. His client had
offered a figure far beyond the realm of sanity for the
mirror, easily ten times what he had spent trying to find
it. With this little venture over, he could look forward
to an early retirement on the Riviera, or perhaps the |
Cote D’Azure. At the age of 32, that concept hada
certain pleasant ring to it.



He ran his hand over the sides of the mirror, its
(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 15, Handgun 15, Heavy Weapons 15, Sneak 25, Dodge 20, Dagger 35, Whips and Chains 40, surface cool, almost cold to the touch. He
Unarmed Combat 30, Search 20, Torture 50, Poisons and Drugs 30, Meditation 20, Seduction 28, Rhetoric 25, Occultism 30. wondered why his client would want to pay so much for
(The Dark Art/: 20. The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook. something so ordinary. And then his fingers chanced
(Magic/: Thelore of Death 50, all spells at 50. The lore of Madness 40, all spells at 30. across the pattern. Puzzled, he slid his fingertips across
Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory. its surface, feeling for the first time the intricate, inlaid

(Attack Modes/: Accordingtoweapon. 1 (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory. pattern that covered the entire frame and handle of the

mirror. He peered closely, his eyes just inches from the
silver, then produced a large magnifying glass from his
center desk drawer. Even peering through the glass he
could barely make out the complex intaglio. It must
have taken months, perhaps years, for a master jeweler
with a mania for minute detail to etch them. Mark
suspected that he would not have noticed them, even
with the magnifying glass, were it not for the rust-
colored stains that defined some of the deeper grooves.
Peculiar, that even the curators of the British Museum
had been unable to clean them away.

Now that he sensed them, the pattern was

obvious. He let his fingertips glide along the design. As he
traced out the pattern he sensed a deep nobility, a
reserve of raw power untainted by even the vaguest
gauze of morality. Yes, this was the mirror of Lucretia
Borgia. His hands now moved with purpose, his right
index finger racing back and forth across the lattice, his
whole arm humming with the sensation of his actions.
Each movement made the next easier, as if the pattern
urged him to complete it. His conscious mind was
almost dormant, his actions driven by a desire rooted far
deeper than thought. He could smell perfume now.
Perfume and blood. Roses and hot copper filled his
nostrils, their smell more intense than incense in a

closed room.




---an old Nepharite, Nathan seems completely immune to his lnster's.crushing aura of apathy and

NATHAN

indifference. Quite possibly the most influential creature within Nahemoth's Citadel, he
laboriously strives to draw more and more souls into Inferno. He is partially responsible for
Nahemoth's decline into inactivity and intends to shortly destroy and replace him. With
control over the majority of Purgatides, and with no Razides to stop him, Nathan should be
able to accomplish his overthrow of the Death Angel quite soon. The only real barrier to his
plans is Malkuth, whose constant attempts to destroy the citadel have caused him to divert
resources to its defense again and again. Nathan hates Malkuth, and will do anything to

stop her from interfering with his current plans.
---like his master, Nathan strives to inflict apathy and fear of change upon humanity. Unlike Nahemoth, he refuses to be

crushed under the oppressive weight of his own beliefs. He promotes both the fear of
failure and of success that force humans to give up any new projects before they even begin
to strive for their dreams. His influence takes the luster out of everything, making even the
most spectacular creation seem dull and lifeless. He sucks in energy like a black hole,
stripping all before him of initiative and drive. Imagination and creativity are crushed within
Nathan's grey talons of banality. He does not represent the fear of the future, but the
undeniable belief that there isn't even a future to begin with. It is no wonder that the

Nepharite's growing power has led to a swelling tide of suicide.
---the young are amongst Nathan's favorite victims. His prime delight lies in tormenting their souls in Purgatory after they have

taken their own lives; giving them an afterlife that makes the fears they experienced in life
seem as nothing in comparison. Nathan particularly enjoys the sudden realization of the
true hopelessness of their situation, and he spends countless hours preparing each victim
for that awakening. Nathan has come to possess a great deal of influence over schools, and
through his minions he turns educational centers into pits of despair. Students are taught
that everything they learn will eventually lead them nowhere, that it is more important to
become involved in the social cliques than to study, that being different is a crime. He
makes drugs, crime, unwanted pregnancies, and rejection standard elements of the
curriculum. Under these oppressive conditions it is not long

before the weak-willed end their lives, and thence fall into Nathan's clutches.
-..artists, writers, musicians, and others too afraid of rejection to use their talents or strive for their

dreams are another favorite of his. Nothing delights him more than watching these
innovators falling into depression and self-loathing, wasting their skills because of self
doubt. More and more of the entertainment industry has come under his control. Each day,
countless hours of banal and inane programming mixed with a healthy dose of joyless and
depressing news show a tomorrow for man much like today, but grayer and leaner and more hopeless than before. _
Malkuth steps up her attacks against Nahemoth's Citadel or another outside force severely weakens
Nathan's growing power base, the Nepharite will soon overthrow his master
once and for all. If he does, a very depressing future could be in store for humanity. As
: his power increases upon taking control of the dark Citadel, he could very quickly come to
rival Chagidiel or Gamichicoth.
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Just as his tracings reached a crescendo, his
finger found the center of the mirror’s back and
stopped. The pattern was complete, and he was left with a

Mark

feeling of emptiness, like a bottle that had been drained
and tossed aside. The mirror was, again, just a mirror.
Cold silver and old glass, dull and lifeless. Mark was
stunned by the almost brutally swift end of the
experience. He turned the mirror over and stared at
himself in it, embarrassed and confused. His skin,
drenched in sweat, grew clammy of the chill that had
washed across the room. The scent of perfume and
copper still lingered like forgotten ghosts in the
suddenly arctic air of the room. Mark wondered if the
air conditioner had somehow malfunctioned.

had smelled death twice. The first time was
when he had strangled his partner and mentor ten years
before. The second time was now. Goosebumps covered
his skin at the lilting, mocking laughter from behind
him. He glanced into the mirror, and saw the woman
behind his left shoulder. She was beautiful, but her
smile was cruel, and her eyes glowed with the clear
white light of true madness. He knew her, oh yes, and
he knew the eyes of madness. He had seen them before.
That sorcerer, what was his name, that Muller had
introduced him to. The one who had died, or perhaps
»been torn apart«, was a better way to say it, not long
after.

Her voice was like musie; dark, sweet, and
filled with eommand. »You have unlocked the mirror,

Mr. Hadley, as I wished when 1 saw that it came into
your possession. You have great potential, and 1 will
teach you. With that knowledge you shall grow in the
ranks of my master, Thaumiel, and your success will be
the success of your tutor also. Turn and face me, |
student. Look upon the face of your mentor. «
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b T “ Mark could not resist her commands, and so he
turned and regarded the face of his teacher. The
first glimpse broke his mind. The creature’s lips were

(Damage Capacity/: 12Scratches =1 Light Wlind, 11 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 9 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.
Takes 2 Fatal Wounds before dying.

(Powers/: Telepathy-can read memories and feelings. Distort time and spaceas a pershon with a mental balance +/- 300.
Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 15, Handgun 15, Heavy Weapons 15, Sneak 25, Dodge 25, Dagger 35, Whips and Chains 45,
Unarmed Combat 20, Search 20, Torture 80.

(The Dark Art/: 20.The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.

(Magic/: The Lore of Death 45, all spells at 40.
Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.

(Attack Modes/: According to weapon. | (Home/ : InfernoorP:rgalory.

pulled back in a grotesque parody of a smile, revealing
bits of glass and chips of razor blade set into its gums in
place of teeth. Its seven-foot bulk was held together
with barbed wire and bandages. Its limbs were obviously
not its own, taken from some other body to replace its
own decaying flesh. Latex tubing served as veins;
running in and out of the mass of cobbled together
tissue that served as the creature’s body. The tubing

. - g ¥ = . . .
> jerked with the beating of whatever the beast used as a
heart, and some sort of reddish-black fluid pulsed
. # y through it. Oily blood ran down its torn lips as it spoke,
S~ 7 e N »Come, Mr. Hadley. Your first lesson is about to begin. «
PSP A s J ®

Father Thomas stared at the crucifix. ltwasa
beautifully crafted work. It represented almost a year of
* his spare evenings. It was a work of his faith, his
5 attempt to symbolize the grace and love and power of
the Lord. And it had done nothing. Absolutely nothing.

,_"1 atr i - J—y .
. The tears and sorrow were over. Now there was
. { nothing but doubt. Why had the Lord forsaken his
. . - -l - »

sister when she had confessed her sins to him, and had

received forgiveness? Where was God when the Beast
had risen from the very floor of His church? The Beast
had laughed when he cast holy water on its flayed face,
'-'A
!

then taken his sister, silencing her screams with
glittering claws.




...of all the Nepharites, only Cain is more than a pale shadow compared to the strength of ELijah. Wicked and cruel,

CAl N he has turned the act of inflicting pain and suffering into an artform. Utterly without
remorse or compassion, he has become Golab's most trusted advisor and chief torturer. His

lust for inflicting agony is matched only by his master's, and even Razides shy away from his penetrating gaze.

...cain's form is terrible to behold, an unliving statue of metal and flesh standing over nine feet tall. He wearsa
butcher's apron crusted with the blood of countless souls and his face is a bleached skull.
A pale greenish fire burns behind his empty eye sockets and waist-long black hair grows
from the bone. His flesh is a patchwork of flayed skin held together by steel staples and
hooks. A leather belt holds numerous implements of cutting and flaying. His weapon of
choice is a massive boning knife, and he usually holds it ready in his hands, ready to pain a

soul or punish an erring subordinate.

...cain believes himself to be a master artist, considering the souls he punishes to be the paint and canvas of
his expression. He takes great pleasure in his meticulous work, wringing out the
maximum agony from each soul. Because of his artistic beliefs, he tries to give every action
he undertakes a poetic or symbolic meaning to it. He is not trying to educate or enlighten
Purgatides with his skills, but to show them the pleasurable beauty in pain and suffering.
With his careful method, he is able to instill a deep love for agony in the souls as their
memories are stripped away by their torment. Like the psychic scarring of Elijah, this
brutally acquired taste remains even after they are reborn. In this way the Nepharite is able
to extend his influence over the human race and in Elyisum. Cain's power is growing

considerably, as more souls come to lust for his agony.

-..one of his great successes in extending his power into our world has been through one of Golab's
minions, Marbas;the Lord of Pain.This demon was once one of the Purgatides
under Cain's control until Golab found it to be of use to him. Now Marbas has been sent to
Elysium to direct the Ordo Fratis Mortis. Marbas hates Golab for this, but knows that he
does not tolerate disloyalty in any of his servants, no matter how useful they might be. Cain
has taken advantage of this and uses the willing Marbas for his own purposes in Elysium,
with false promises of revenge on Golab. If Golab detected even a hint of

rebellion within Marbas, he would crush him and send Cain to direct the cult until a replacement could be found.
...elijah has recently approached Cain to lend his assistance to the Nepharite conspiracy and its

supporters. While at first distrustful of his brother because of Golab's continuing
conflict with Thaumiel, Cain joined with the Nepharite conspirators out of his loyalty to
Astaroth. Like his brothers and sisters, he desires more souls to torture, and little else. He
agrees that only an apocalyptic-war can force the human race back into subjugation.
Because of his position as Golab's advisor, the Nepharite hopes that he can end the Death _

Angel’s-current conflict with Herab-Serap, and turn Golab's entire focus towards Thaumiel.|

_-Using information leaked to him from Elijah, Cain has set the stage for a full attack. Now
the only obstacle that remains is his continuing mistrust of Elijah. Elijah's betrayals are
legend in Inferno and Cam is watchful, lest the whole plot turn out to be some elaborate backstabbing.
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There were many long nights after that, spent
meditating, praying, and struggling with his
faith. None of them brought the revelations he so desperately

desired. God had failed him, and he had failed his sister.
His faith was his life. For twenty years he had been
devoted to the church; from serving as an altar boy to
his current residency at this New York parish. Now,
that life was crumbling around him.

It had begun. It had begun when his sister had come to him

a month ago. He had barely recognized her, and her eyes
had been windows into a wild and lonely place. She had
left the family years ago, before their parents died. Her
plans for her future as an artist and their plans for her
future in the church had clashed. For a time after she
left, he had seen her occasionally. Lunch or dinner
every three, six or nine months. He had unsuccessfully
tried to convince her to make a reconciliation with their
parents. While she might still talk to her older brother,
her family was already dead as far as she was concerned.
Eventually, he had pressed too hard, and she had broken
off contact with him as well. She didn’t even attend the
funeral, but he sometimes found fresh flowers on theig
grave when he visited. It had been almost ten years \"-.

since he had seen her, the night it had begun. Ill'a

\
\



= s

(Damage Capacity/: 19 Scratches =1 Light Wound, 18 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 16 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.

Takes 4 Fatal Wounds before dying. L o

(Powers/: Telepathy —can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300,
Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.
Commanding Voice. Endure Pain. Sl R

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 25, Handgun 25, Heavy Weapons 25, Sneak 50, Dodge 40, Dagger 55, Whips and Chains 50,
Unarmed Combat 30, Search 20, Torture 90. i

= T ERSEIIEY,
(The Dark Art/: 30. The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.
-—-—--- .

(Magic/: The Lore of Death 50, all spells at 50. The Lore of Madness 40, all spells at 30.

Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.
a0y 10 OUT WOrtC White the caster s own body ALK -

(Attack Modes/: Accordingtoweapon. § (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory.
'g. g

»

b LI

e e i
* . e e b
e -

sal; Tl = o

ARG SN et

3 i e e W e A i . WG s e~ [ F o B
A

-

She had pleaded with him for forgiveness as she

wept in his arms. It had been difficult to understand her,/
but he had finally pieced together what had happened to
her. Her interest in radical politics had increased as Her
art career foundered. After her first, and only show had
failed miserably, she had become involved with a group
of radicals, the Righteous Harmonious Fist. From what
Father Thomas could divine, their philosophy seemed to
combine Maoism and Taoist mysticism. They had given
her a place to stay, and nursed her wounded pride back
to health. They provided her with a focus to combat her
self-loathing and pity. She joined them in protests and
marches. She had also helped them plan brutal acts of
violence against the exploiters of humanity, as they
called them. Slumlords. Drug dealers. Pimps.

And she helped them plan the bombing of a

bank. They had constructed and planted the incendiary
device, and then something had gone wrong. They
didn’t want to really hurt anyone, they told her, just
burn the place out as a message to the capitalists of the
city. The bomb had been meant to go off after the bank
was evacuated, but the line had gone dead as they called
in the threat. It had been the lunch hour rush, and
dozens had been burnt alive or trampled when the
device exploded.

Delilah had been unable to face the deaths of so

many of the innocent people she had hoped to

warn and protect. She had gone into a deep depression,
and only the careful eye of her friends prevented her
from taking her own life. She felt haunted by the people
she had killed, and nightmares of burnt meat plagued
her sleep. After she had stopped sleeping, she had begun
to see them out of the corner of her eye. Now and again
she would see a woman with a burnt face watching her
from the alleyway near her home, or trampled bodies
riding the bus with her. She had come to Thomas to beg
forgiveness for her actions. And after listening to her
words, he had given it to her.




--.efraim, Like his master Gamaliel, is one of the least influential voices of Inferno. Yet while Efraim may lack for

E F R A I M might, he makes up for it through sheer underhanded villainy. He does not have the bizarre

code of honor shared by his fellow Nepharites, and he will use any and every advantage he
can to obtain the upper hand. Only his seemingly unquenchable desire to inflict sexual pain

and torment drives him, and his every action is undertaken toward that end.
...efraim is disinterested in the machinations of his fellow Nepharites, and cares Little for the conflict between

the Death Angels and Astaroth. Currently, Efraim's only relations with the other

leading Nepharites are to manipulate Jonah when their interests coincide. He has wrapped

the other Nepharite around his little finger, using him to further his own goals without

having to invest his time or effort into the endeavor. Jonah is aware of his manipulations,

butis too afraid to speak up. The one thing that is certain is that Efraim will use the
Nepharite up completely if he is given the chance.

...efraim is very interested in expanding his influence into Elysium, and has many contacts with sex criminals,
white slavers, and pornography rings. Through them, he attempts to nudge
humanity towards a more and more depraved sexuality. He wishes to wash the caring and
tenderness from passion and twist it into something ugly and devoid of meaning. Those
people he can touch he fills with uncontrollable desires only slackened through the
violation of the innocent. Woman and children are his prime targets, though anyone can be
on the receiving end of his attacks. Efraim also has considerable influence over various
Passion mages world-wide. He provides them with insights into the Lore of Passion, usually

in exchange for some unspeakable service.

...filled with uncontrollable Lusts himself, Efraim has fashioned the Purgatories under his control into private
brothels to fulfiLl his perverse appetites. Those who fall into his grasp are
subjected to unimaginable violations to their bodies and minds. Flesh is a clay Efraim
molds and shapes to his fancy, and those in his Purgatories are often transformed into
mockeries of their former selves. Entire Purgatories of Efraim are like seas of molten flesh
that writhe and twist with abhorrent sensuality, the forms of the victims or loved ones of
those within them emerging from the surface, only to submerge again. Efraim especially
enjoys molding the people in his Purgatories into the victims of their desires. Nothing is
sacred or taboo here, and anything is horrifically possible. This constant cycle of torment
and violation strips away the Purgatide's personality until they are so much meat to be

played with by Efraim and his creations.
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It had done her no good. Even as the absolution had
rolled off his tongue, It had come for his sister, wearing
the form of a victim of the firebomb. Its flesh had been a
patchwork of wire and suppuration, covered in burnt
and melted clothing. Thomas had stood between them,
thrusting his crucifix into the creature’s face. It smiled
at him, showing the burnt teeth behind its blistered
smile, and laughed full in the face of his faith. It had
swatted him aside and hooked its long red nails into his
sister’s throat. It gave a pull, and his sister’s neck had
snapped with a wet and gristly sound. Nodding at
Thomas from above the crimson fountain of his sister’s
neck, it had pulled the still twitching form of his sister
into the night. And he could do nothing to stop it.

Her screams were still fresh in his ears when he

tried to sleep, and after he finally drifted off

they followed him into his dreams. He would see her
burning, torn apart, trampled or gunned down by
policemen in riot gear. She would die screaming his
name, heaping curses on him and the church with her
dying breath. He knew she blamed him and his God for
abandoning her to Hell. Each night the dreams returned
to him, filling his dreams with torture and strife. He
would watch her struggle, and knew that her hatred for
him drove her on. He was her brother, and he had failed

to protect her.

He did not blame her for her hatred. He knew he
had failed her, that his faith had been too weak to stop
the Thing in the church from taking her. If anything, he
shared her hatred of himself. Guilt was his bread, ;
disgust his wine. He would have given anything for
another chance to save Delilah, the only woman he had
ever really loved. '



...gabriel serves Togarini, and suffered greatly when his master was nearly destroyed during his revolt against

GA B R I E L Astaroth. Now, like the Death Angel, Gabriel is forced to walk in Elysium collecting the

souls of those foolish enough to deal with him. His Purgatories are few and far between,
and his influence has become quite limited. Because of this he hoards his control over the
Purgatides under his sway, because his Purgatories are the only place he can retreat to
from physical attack. Though resentful of his master, he continues to serve Togarini
faithfully and to the best of his ability. While Gabriel is extremely weak in comparison to

the other elder Nepharites, he still is the most powerful Nepharite in Togarini's army of undead.
-..operating from his Purgatories, Gabriel possesses humans and travels in these borrowed bodies. He does not under

any circumstance manifest physically, as he could then be destroyed. Though his sole
purpose is to create the fear of death amongst the humans, Gabriel has become fearful of
the concept himself. Frightened beyond words at the thought of his own dissolution, he will
not put himself into a situation where his destruction is a possibility. This fear does not
prevent him from pulling people into Purgatory to be punished for the same thing he is
aghast of. Gabriel copes with his growing paranoia by torturing the humans that fall prey to
his machinations, punishing them for the self-loathing he feels for his own fear. From this
fear and resentment grow a greater and greater resentment of his master, for Gabriel one

day hopes to return to the safety of Purgatory without punishment for Togarini's crimes.
-..drawn by those fearing death or desiring reunion with lost lLoved ones, Gabriel approaches his victims Like a

dark messiah. Always wearing the bodies of beautiful people and exquisitely dressed, he
resembles an angel and plays the part to the hilt. He promises his victims immortality or a
chance to be reunited with the dead. Anything they may want is at his disposal. His powers
over death are considerable, and he can fulfill any promise he happens to make. The price
however, is almost always higher than the person making the deal realizes at the time of
their pact. Those who want eternal life usually have to pay the blood of an innocent once per
year, and those who desire the return of a loved one must usually offer up the loved ones of
seven others. Even at these steep prices, the person making the pact is likely to find that
there are certain way that such agreements can be twisted. Those wishing immorality are
permanently bound to their bodies, but those bodies are not protected from aging and
death. Loved ones brought to life are often brought back in their current decayed state, or
taken, raving and mad, from some Purgatory. Other times, those who wish to be reunited
with their loved ones are dragged into that person's Purgatory, to be with them through

an eternity of exquisite torment.

--.recently, Gabriel has grown increasingly hateful of his master, and is contemplating treachery against

Togarini. He has thought of freeing Azaqi, an undead Lictor, from the Death Angel's

control. Together he believes they may be able to kill their master once and for all.
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Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.

He looked upon Delilah for a time, and she

waited patiently for him, smiling coyly, arms

outstretched. Finally, he nodded and approached her. In her
arms he knew he would find the answers he sought, the
faith he had lost. She took him in her bloodied arms and
hugged him tightly. He cried as he rested his face
against her shoulder. Her hair, thick with drying blood,
clung to his cheek, and for the first time in weeks he
found the power to smile. He may have failed her, but
he had been forgiven. He knew that she would help him
now, and was thankful. His crying subsided and he
kissed her lightly on the lips. When she drove the blade
through his back, transfixing both of them on the steel,
he smiled. » At last«, he thought, »at last we are truly
together.«

Boyd watched Cicely slowly undress, revealing

her pale skin and perfect breasts. She was sensuous
and methodical about it, knowing he enjoyed the show.
Her hips moved seductively; offering themselves to him
in all their glory. He licked his lips; passion filling his
being. Memories of her straddling him raced through his
head. They had been sleeping together for the past six
months, and had learned the majority of each other’s
fetishes. Voyeurism was his, Exhibitionism was hers. It
was the perfect relationship.

He was already naked; lying on the couch before

the television. »Are you going to put it in,« she asked, »Or
are you just going to sit there uselessly.« He smiled
coyly and rose from his place. He strode over to the
television, and picked up the video cassette case. Its
simple, plastic surface was cool in his hand. He smiled
knowing full well that the contents were far from
simple and plain. This was the »real thing« gained
through sleight-of-hand and masterful deception. Cicely
hadn’t minded one bit that he had slept with the Drama
Major student to get it. She had even been the one to
encourage the seduction. She wanted the tape, and Boyd
knew better than to deny Cicely anything she wanted. |



So he liquored the boy up and slept with

him. When the guy had passed out from the drugs that
»accidently« found their way into his drink, Boyd had
crept into the guy’s movie library and removed the

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 15, Handgun 15, Heavy Weapons 15, Sneak 20, Dodge 20, Dagger 25, Whips and Chains 45,
Unarmed Combat 20, Search 20, Torture 70, Rhetoric 35, Etiquette 35.

(The Dark Art/: 20. The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.

(Magic/: The Lore of Death 50, all spells at 50.
Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.
(Attack Modes/: Accordingto weapon. §J (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory.

cassette tape. He pocketed it, and left the chump
sleeping off the best night of his life. Cicely was eager to
reward him afterwards for a job well done. Her rewards

were worth any price, and he was quite willing to pay it.
While »love« was beyond their understanding, the two
shared a close bond. Their desire for cruelty equally
matched its maliciousness.

Boyd took the cassette from its case, and put it

into the VCR. The snowy screen turned blue as the film
began to play. He réturned to the couch. Cicely smiled
and laid down beside him. She ran her nails across his
chest, leaving red welts behind. He hissed with
pleasure, and returned the favor by twisting her left
nipple roughly. She purred with delight, and snuggled
closer to him; her flesh already burning with deep
passion. As one they turned to the screen, and
anxiously waited for the movie to really begin.

Both thought there was something truly erotic

about watching a banned film; especially a

Dario Fabrici production. The director’s depraved
tastes and imagination matched their own. After having
watched »Demon Might« and »Torn Flesh« they grew
to admire the man’s vicious eye for detail. It was
rumored that his films were actually snuff flicks; the
scenes of torture and death being quite real. Audiences
were horrified of the man’s works, and every one of his

three movies was declared illegal in the States. Cicely
. was quite lucky to have run into the student that had a
pirated copy in his collection.




She liked to have sex while watching

violence. She said being so close to death was like an
aphrodisiac to her, and Boyd wasn’t exactly
complaining. Something about screams filled him with
desire as well. The more real it was, the greater their
pleasure. The two broke the futon in three places with
their passion while watching » Torn Flesh«. »Night of
the Burning« promised to be Fabrici’s greatest triumph
yet, so Cicely had been eager to acquire it for herself,
especially having found someone like Boyd to enjoy it
with.

The eredits began to seroll lazily across the

screen; images of a woman's face slowly and

horribly being eonsumed by flame behind

them. Her flesh crisped, and her eyes sizzled loudly. Boyd
immediately felt a animal desire grow within him. He
began to kiss Cicely’s neck and the kisses soon turned
into bites. They pressed against each other, writhing in
obscene pleasure as screams and sounds of dentist drills
floated out of the TV like romantic music to their
unnatural libidos.

With a surgeon’s skills, the movie continued to

explore the true limits of depravity and cruelty
that could be preformed upon the human

body. It was more like an anatomy lesson than a plot-driven

film; visceral and ruthless in it portrayal. Boyd and
Cicely’s carnal thrashing grew in greater intensity; the
two totally lost in each other and the movie. Cries of
lust mixed with screams of pain and fear; forming into a
cacophony of brutality and appetite. On and on it went,
pushing them beyond limits even they had feared to
cross. Blood and sweat ran freely; their flesh meddling
into one. The room around them was washed away in
the blinding light of pleasure until only their moans and
flesh and the sounds from the television remained.




{
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-+ .though not as powerful as ELijah or Cain, Moses is still one of the mightiest Nepharites in Inferno. Even Elijah

M . s E S does not wish to anger this servant of Samael, knowing he would take any slight as an act

of war, not stopping his retaliation until one of them had been utterly destroyed. As the

Death Angels and Archons avoid his master, so the Nepharite Moses is universally

shunned. Moses prefers this, as it allows him to extend his influence into our world without

interruption by the machinations of his peers. This influence is considerable, and he holds

sovereignty over countless Purgatories. Samael considers him an excellent servant, and
rewards him constantly out of respect for his unquestionable loyalty.

...moses helps punish those who have committed atrocities in the name of revenge. Intheir Purgatories, he tortures them

relentlessly by creating worlds where the person's loved ones are murdered and abused,

driving the Purgatide into a revenge-driven frenzy. No matter how they try to avenge the

wrongs committed against their loved ones, they cannot gain satisfaction, usually dying

before they can achieve it. The cycle then begins again, each time growing more frustrating.

By the time the Nepharite has completed his program, the person's personality has been

eradicated except for a lingering hunger for vengeance. This is carried into the Purgatide’s
next life, where they will advance the cause of Samael without any effort on the Death Angel’s part.

..recently Moses' desire for power has begun to grow stronger. The current trickle of Purgatides into Inferno barely slakes his
thirst for bloodshed. He has become increasingly more forceful in his attempts to expand
his influence into Elysium. One of his greatest achievements of late has been having many
people he has tormented reborn into low income households in the cities of the werld. Since
the middle of the 19th century, these reincarnates have been more and more willing to
murder each other over differences as small as a different color of clothing. The slightest
insult can result in entire families being gunned down in retaliation. Stabbings, shootings,
and torture have become commonplace. As these youth gangs grow in force, it has become
increasingly difficult for other youths to avoid being dragged into their lethal feuds and
vendettas. This continuous cycle of murder and revenge can only escalate further. Moses
also finds it useful that these conflicts so often spill over into the lives of the innocent,

because for each person who takes revenge for a gangland killing, his power increases.

AGL 40 STR 50 CON 50 oms
EGO 30 CHA 35 PER 25 EDU 25

(Terror Throw Modifier/: +5  (Length/: 225cm Y (Weight/: 120kg

(Senses/: Likeahuman, but can see people's auras and mental balances.

(Communication/: Alllanguages. Telepathy. Y (Movement/: 20m/CombatRound § (Actions/: 6
(Initiative Bonus/: +28 { (Damage Bonus/: +10 1 (Endurance/: 280 Y (Natural Armor/: None

(Damage Capacity/: 10Scratches =1 Light Wound, 9 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 7 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.
Takes 2 Fatal Wounds before dying.

(Powers/: Telepathy —can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300. Change
appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100. Infinite Endurance.

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 25, Handgun 25, Heavy Weapons 25, Sneak 20, Dodge 15, Dagger 25, Whips and Chains 50,
Unarmed Combat 30, Search 30, Torture 80.

(The Dark Art/: 20.The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.
(Magic/: TheLore of Death 50, all spells at 50.

Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.
(Attack Modes/: Accordingtoweapon. 1 (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory.
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They climaxed together; their screams of rclcasg'l

deafening. Boyd lay atop Cicely, panting for breath; /
completely exhausted. He could feel her heart pounding
in her chest beneath him. She looked up at him through
lust-filled eyes, and gave him a evil smile. She kissed
him hard; biting his lips hard enough to draw blood. He
licked it away, and returned the wicked grin. » We've
gotta watch this one more often » he said coyly, »I think
it brings out the best in us.« She nodded in agreement,
then leaned back to view the screen. The smirk on her
face faded instantly. Boyd winced in pain, and began to
look up. »What the hell is the matter with the...« His
words faded as his tongue fell dead in his mouth.

The movie was still playing, but the scene had

changed; drastically. It showed Boyd’s apartment in
perfect clarity. The camera focused on the couple on the
beaten couch. As if sensing Boyd’s terror, the camera’s
shot tightened in closer until his entire face filled the
TV screen. His mouth kept opening and closing
uselessly; like a beached fish gasping for air. Boyd just
stared at himself on the screen, confused and frightened
beyond words.

The sereen suddenly went black as if the camera

had been shut off. Cicely had begun to gibber
uncontrollably beneath him. When Boyd looked up to
survey the rest of the room, his apartment was replaced
by a movie set. Cameras of all shapes and sizes
surrounded them. Their operators seemed to be actual
parts of the cameras’ design, their flesh melting into the
plastic and steel. The shadows were deep but revealed
other »people« standing around watching the couple
with eyes filled with unwholesome desires. The woman
from the opening scene stood in one corner. Her face
black and gnarled, burnt to the bone. She gave Boyd a
lipless smile, and a knowing nod.



...ibrahim is among those Nepharites who were once human and were transformed by a Death Angel in reward for

IBRAHIM

service or devotion during Life. |Ibrahim was a leader in the Albigensian Crusade,
and was promoted to the service of Hareb-Serap for the carnage he and his warriors
wrought during his life. Unable to cope with his new existence, his mind has snapped, and
he sees himself as a personal servant of God on a glorious crusade against the wicked. In
truth, Hareb-Serap has warped him into a killing machine driven only by a desire for
bloodshed and slaughter. He now serves the Death Angel as one of his most powerful
generals, training the damned for the day they will follow Astaroth into Elysium and turn it

into a blood-soaked battleground.
in 1209, under the direction of Pope Innocent 1II, an army of approximately 30,000 men descended upon the

population of Provence in southern France. There they committed unspeakable

violence in the name of the Albigensian Crusade, called by the Pope to destroy the

heretical Catharii. Amongst their leaders was Ibrahim, a loyal and pious knight. In the name

of the Pope, he put to death hundreds of men, women, and children, many of them

possessing no ties whatsoever to the Catharii. His taste for blood grew, and by end of the

crusade he had already attracted the attention of Hareb-Serap. When |Ibrahim was killed in
battle, the Death Angel carried him in his arms to his Citadel and clothed him in the shape of a Nepharite.

...numerous senseless battles and wars throughout history have been started by Ibrahim's machinations in our

world. The battles he enjoys best are those with a religious angle to them, because the

zeal of the combatants makes them more careless of who it is they kill. The souls of those

slain during these conflicts come under his control, and he continues to drive them into

battle even after death. In his gigantic Purgatories, Ibrahim stages further skirmishes to
train the Purgatides for their eventual servitude in the Legions of the Damned.

...ibrahim's fanaticism keeps him utterly loyal to Hareb-Serap and the mighty Astaroth. His armies of the damned are

well-trained, and he eagerly awaits the day when he shall be able to loose his dogs of war.

Because of his close ties to Ishmael, he has been offered membership into the Nepharite

conspiracy. The conspirators hope that Ibrahim can use his substantial influence to help

end the current conflict between Hareb-Serap and Golab. Eager for the battles that

Astaroth's apocalypse will bring, Ibrahim agreed. His agreement included the provision that

the other Nepharites will aid him and his Death Angel if the Razides of Hareb-Serap finally
gain the courage to revolt.

AGL 33 STR 44 CON 44 Com 1
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(Terror Throw Modifier/: +5 9 (Length/: 2t0cm Y (Weight/: 105kg

(Senses/: Likeahuman, but can see people's auras and mental balances.

(Communication/: Alllanguages. Telepathy. Y (Movement/: 17 m/CombatRound § (Actions/: §
(Initiative Bonus/: +21 § (Damage Bonus/: +9 1 (Endurance/: 250 Y (Natural Armor/: None

(Damage Capacity/: 10Scratches =1 Light Wound, 9 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 7 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.
Takes 3 Fatal Wounds before dying.

(Powers/: Telepathy-canread memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300.
Change appgar"ance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.
Protective-Skin. Invulnerable to Firearms.

(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 25, Handgun 20, Heavy Weapons 25, Sneak 20, Dodge 30, Sword 75, Whips and Chains 50, Dagger 25,
Unarmed Combat 30, Search 20, Torture 75.

(The Dark Art/: 15 The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.
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»No... no, no, no... that will not do,« someone

suddenly shouted from the shadows, »That will

not do at all. « Boyd looked towards the voice, and saw a
tall; fat man shaking his head. His skin was leprous, and
tauntly drawn over his frame. »Not enough emotion in
it, » he continued: »Let’s try it again with feeling...« He
returned to his seat marked »Director« and motioned to
the multilimbed stagehands.

Boyd was roughly pulled off of Cicely; his wrist

snapping like a dry twig in the process. Through
pain-hazed eyes, he watched as Cicely was nailed to his
couch by the set designer. She screamed as\th__e nine-
inch nail impaled her limbs. He was released, as the
Director smiled and nodded. »Good, that’s more like
it... she kept moving too much for the camera.« The
man turned to him, and smiled. »Mr. Boyd, could y&q
please stick to the script this time please?« A stage hand
offered him a wire garotte, and gave him a toothy grin.\

\
\

»ACTION!« \
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Meyer Theodoric’s Purgatory ;;

_ Possess 30. lees ability to possess a human body in our we world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory. Meyer Theodoric was gunned down in front of,/
Attack Hodes:‘ Accordmg to weapon. 9 (Home/ : Inferno or Purgatory : _ ' his Cape Town bungalow in 1992. Hisassassinw?"sa
=N - L S i FE5aR oA black man whose wife had died during her incarceration
3; . -5‘. "_::"'_.'_."-" ol y 6 \ ¥ e e G SRERE A . - / at Meyer’s police station several years before. She'had
2 ' ' : - s been arrested for shop-lifting, and taken into custody.
The supposedly stolen handbag was her own: According
to the records Meyer and his fellow officers filled out,
the woman had repeatedly fallen and hit her head
against a chair while attempting to €scape. Even as the
bullets tore through Meyer, now a successful
conservative politician, he-had no idea why he was
killed or who did it. Nor did he have any idea what
awaited him after his death.

While alive, Meyer had become a feared part of
the ultraconservative movement in the South
African government. His policies for dealing with what
he referred to as the »Black Menace« that threatened
his nation were brutal verging on genocidal. His bigoted
and brutal views attracted like-minded individuals, and
his voice soon drew a loyal following. Because of his
popularity with the reactionary parts of the populace,
his calls for extended police powers to deal with black
discontent met with some success.

I J‘ia gi c'? : The Lort; oflﬁé'at'h 50, a'II s;e'll‘s';at 56
(

. During his years commanding a suburban police
. station, Meyer murdered and tortured dozens of
~ black men and women. A sadist from birth, Meyer found
justification for his urges in the bigoted policies of the
apartheid system. His personal charisma helped him
form private death squads that would go into the nearby
townships and »clean up the trash«, usually political
activists, but anyone would do in a pinch. Murders were
blamed on rivals, and the perpetrators of the crimes
were brought in for questioning. Most died or were
permanently crippled »while trying to escape«. Meyer
and his men became legendary in the townships, and the
eye of the Inferno was not long in falling on him.



Elijah became very interested in seeing Meyer
continue his ideas on a greater seale. Through
subtle manipulations, the Nepharite opened his way

into politics. Through Elijah’s influence, Meyer’s
popularity in the political arena, and thus Thaumiel’s
influence in South Africa, slowly grew. If not for his
untimely demise, he might have become a nucleus
around which reactionary elements could have
sustained South Africa’s brutal social system through

decades of further repression.

Meyer's cruelty also attracted the attention of

Golab. Night after night Golab sent him dreams of new ways
to carry out his private crusade against the blacks. After
Meyer entered politics, he became more interested in
power than torture. Golab, angered by losing a useful
pawn to Thaumiel, removed Meyer from play
completely by influencing one of his former victims to
take vengeance on him.

Frustrated at the loss of such a useful tool,

Elijah attempted to salvage what it could and

dragged Meyer into Purgatory to be re-educated

into something its master could perhaps find a

later use for. Now Meyer is trapped within a hell of his
own creation where the tables have been reversed. He is
now a prisoner within his old police station, with the
blacks he hated and feared so much in total control of
his beloved nation. Not only are they in control, but
they are pursuing a course not far from the one he
would have, had he been given the chance.
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.».one of the weakest elder Nepharites Meshul faithfully serves his master Gamichicoth to the best of his

M ES H U L ability. Intruth, he is one of the few torturers in the Death Angel's entire Citadel. He
walks the endless halls like a twisted warden, making sure that every trapped soul suffers

...thougﬁaueak, Meshul is a wickedly cunning creature, and his current plans may expand Gamichicoth's influence

(Terror Throw Modifier/: +5 4 (Length/: 200cm § (Weight/: 90 kg

(Senses/: Likeahuman, but can see people's auras and mental balances.

(Communication/: Alllanguages. Telepathy. | (Movement/: 17 m/Combat Round Y C(Actions/: 5
(Initiative Bonus/: +22 Y (Damage Bonus/: +9 Y (Endurance/: 215 1 (Natural Armor/: None
(Damage Capacity/: 10 Scratches =1 Light Wound, 9 Light Wounds = 1 Serious Wound, 7 Serious Wounds = 1 Fatal Wound.

(Powers/: Telepathy-can read memories and feelings. Distort time and space as a person with a mental balance +/- 300.
(Skills/: Automatic Weapons 15, Handgun 15, Heavy Weapons 15, Sneak 20, Dodge 30, Dagger 25, Whips and Chains 45,

(The Dark Art/: 15. The Dark Art power is detailed in the Second Edition of the Kult rulebook.
(Magic/: TheLore of Death 50, all spells at 50.

(Attack Modes/: Accordingtoweapon. 1 (Home/: Inferno or Purgatory.

-.most recently, Meshul has become envious of the power of his brethren and decided to form alliances of his

horribly. He is unaffected by the Citadel's aura of hunger and thirst, and easily bears the

drastic temperature fluctuations from one area to another. He has little influence in the real

world, and little power in Inferno as well. He has few servants to assist him and many
outside the Citadel don't even realize he exists.

greatly. While staying true to the Death Angel's core beliefs, he has changed the
approach drastically. Rather than waiting for hunger to come to people, Meshul encourages
people to bring hunger to themselves. He works as he can to give weight to ideas that make
the world make itself a hungrier place. Teachers under his sway tell students that hunger is
due to lack of food, rather than efficient food distribution. Lobbyists and political activists
under his command work to discontinue United Nations programs providing birth control to
women in undeveloped nations as infringing on women's rights, and to make birth control
and abortions illegal in more developed countries. Meshul's pawns in the fashion and food
industry encourage both self-imposed starvation in one part of the population while
another set of pawns encourages gluttony and the conspicuous waste of food. While he and
his master are still weak, each day sees them grow a bit stronger.

own. He feels his master's approach Is as out of date, and lusts for the Purgatories full of

swollen stomachs and living skeletons that an apocalyptic war in Elysium would bring. He

has made contact with Nathan, and plans to assist the Nepharite with his current endeavor

of overthrowing Nahemoth. He believes that together they can expand their influence into

Elysium, and gain more power for themselves. He hopes that should he assist his brother
Nepharite, Nathan will return the favor and back him when he eventually turns against his own master.

AGL 34 STR 43 CON 40 (1]
EGO 22 CHA 16 PER 15 EDU 11

Takes 2 Fatal Wounds before dying.
Change appearance up to twice or down to half own size. Control all people with a mental balance between -50 to -100.

Unarmed Combat 20, Search 25, Torture 90.

Possess 30. Gives ability to possess a human body in our world while the caster's own body remains in Inferno or Purgatory.

Every day, he watches hundreds of whites

shipped off to death sentences in the South

African gold mines, while the sickly and weak/

are shot and dumped into mass graves that /|

surround the police station. The stench of rotting and
burning flesh fills the air of the Purgatory like a sickly
fog. Ashes from the eternally burning incinerators fall
like chalky snow. Each day, Meyer awakens in the
concentration camp-like townships where the few
remaining white live; walking corpses ¢utting each
other’s throats for scraps of food. Here he walks
through streets where living skeletons lie in the sun,
their faces crawling with flies, too weak to avoid the
dogs and armored vehicles of the security police.

Each day Meyer is caught and dragged

screaming to his police station. Blood and filth cake
the floors and walls, and severed limbs lie rotting in the
corners. Meyer’s screams mix with the sounds of drills
and bone saws that come echoing down the endless
corridors. The lights flicker constantly from the drain of
the electrical devices used in torturing the prisoners.
Interrogations continue endlessly, and he is tortured
and beaten until he confesses to crimes he never
committed. When he does confess, Elijah and his
following of guards drag him into the basement of the
station, and he is shot in the back of the head or
strangled with piano wire. His still-aware corpse is then
left to rot in the sun, or incinerated and the nitrates and
phosphates in his ashes used for fertilizer. Once the
body is gone, the process starts over again. And again.
Now the only thing that Meyer can remember is his
hatred, and it grows with each death.

Meyer’'s old police station has been abandoned,

but during certain times of the year the

illusions weaken and it opens up a portal to his

Purgatory. Even at other times the Illusion is weakened, and
Borderliners and Nachtkifer are becoming common. It
is the Nepharite’s intentions to transform the human
into a servant of Thaumiel, and to use him as an
administrator of Elysium when Astaroth’s apocalypse
comes. Elijah sometimes allows Meyer to »escape« and
hunt the nearby townships for victims. Recently,
Meyer’s Purgatory has opened into several other places
of torture around the world, and Elijah hopes to use this
to his advantage.
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THIS IS NOT

A STATEMENT ABOUT OUR OWN BELIEFS,
NOR A CREED WHICH WE IN ANY WAY
DESIRE TO IMPART TO THE READER.

IT IS

THE SETTING OF THIS ROLEPLAYING GAME.
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