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Sweeties!  Once again I meet my daunting obligations as Harpy full on. Therefore draining my cocktail with a jaunty salute to the multitude of cameras trained on me, I get a firm grip on the reins of gossip and ride out into Court, lavishly mounted as always.


Ooh after all that excitement I seem to have come over all queer… but never fear my darling readership, I shall continue dauntless as ever.  This month, a quickie on Iraq, the usual horoscope, and our Soup Seer tells all.  I bet you can hardly contain yourselves.  I know I can’t.


And I’m spent.


It’s like pearls before swine, it really is…  


Alexander Paul











Well, Clan Tremere do seem to be in rather a tiz.  Allegedly, the wards round their Chantry were defeated before the last Court, set up by Dee himself.  Who could have such power?  Certainly no-one in Court I’ll warrant.  Perhaps those naughty Society of Leopold people had a hand in it.  Despite this being the most likely cause, the Clan did seem to imply that somehow one of the city Kindred might be involved!  Shocking I know, I had to have a lie down with a cold martini when I heard the news!  Well anyway, after this was digested apparently we were all told to touch the Tremere’s bone…ooh the indignity!  I’ve not had such an invitation since my college days.  But I digress.  Anyway after getting asked all the usual questions about the Society of Leopold, and whether we were aiding and abetting them, it seems like we’re all in the clear.  Phew!  For a second there I was worried.  Anyway, in other Church news.  I met a nice young man training to be a priest this month, which I’m fairly certain had something to do with suppressing certain… urges.  Well, a few moments in my company and he forgot all about any such silliness, and you know, it amazes me how far the seemingly righteous are prepared to fall.  But then they do say that the sweetest fruit takes the longest to drop from the bough.  Entering the seminary?  Well, maybe not quite as he had originally intended...x


Alexander Paul
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SOCIETY MATTERS





I was going to put some amusing smut in here about me paying attention to the fairer sex, but then I remembered that the title was supposed to be in relation to something serious.  Yes indeed Mr Kilner of Clan Ventrue has returned from Iraq, intact, after a successful  shopping  trip around the country.  The expedition was suitably sponsored by Clan Toreador, as we are always delighted to help assist in the recovery of art worth saving from the depradations of the Kine.  And all this whilst avoiding any entanglements with the Assamites or Followers of Set.  Amazing!


Personally I am delighted that they managed to sneak in and out of some ghastly uncivilized place with some dignity, it reminds me of my monthly sojourns at Court.














Blood blood blood, honestly it’s all the poor chap thinks about.  Ooh I do hope that was really minestrone he was using…





“Sin Is Art,


And Art Is Blood,


Follow The Path,


Before The Flood.” 











Q: How many Tremere does it take to lose Camarilla Status?





A: Lets just see, shall we?





Anon…well not really, but lets pretend hmmm?















































Trips to Foreign Parts








Joke of the Month








Soup Seer








!!For Quick Sale!!


Used Bone of Lies, One Careless Owner.  Slightly stained through inappropriate use...





Contact Clan Tremere at the usual address,





SOCIETY MATTERS





















































My prayers for a safe journey for our art loving heroes were answered…





Look, no gloves!  See the sacrifices I make for Court?





Lying Leo





Dying to tie yourself in knots, a small lie will lead to greater things.  The sweetest smile hides the thorn for your paw.





Amon Sur 











Horoscope












































































































































































































































































































































