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Kindred of Glasgow,

Unfortunately this missive brings sad tidings. Prince Levi
Tius has met his final death at the hands of the Sabbat. It
seems that a Black Hand kill team ambushed a coterie of
Glasgow Kindred engaged in a search and destroy mission
against them. Despite valiant efforts from Doyle, Primrose,
and Sheriff Riley, Tius was killed before the Black Hand
withdrew. The Keeper of the Masquerade has taken steps

to cover up any potential breaches of the Masquerade.

But the Camarilla endures. And in enduring, requires a new
Prince to rule the Domain as soon as possible. To stifle any
gossip, I have no interest in being Prince of Glasgow. But
Glasgow needs a Prince and there are most likely several
candidates. I have no issue with political discourse,
assassination, or duels, etc. But I won't stand for mass

brawls and utter carnage at our next gathering.

The wolves are at the door. The Black Hand are carrying
out a campaign of terror and murder against us. London
and Edinburgh will be vying for ownership of Glasgow.
Toreador France have their eyes turned on Ventrue Britain.
Caitiff have set up on our doorstep. The Anarchs are
stirring down south and across the water. The Garou rise
to the north. Spirits are causing havoc in the Domain after
the destruction of the demon. If the choosing of a new
Prince descends into a shitshow, I will be putting an end to
it in such a manner that the Sabbat in Spain will tell scare
stories about it to their Childer and their Childer's Childer.

God help you all if you force me to be Prince of Glasgow

again.

And congratulations to Prince Leslie of Aberdeen for
incorporating Dundee back into his Domain. The late
Prince Tius has left a startling legacy in his cooperation
with Inverness to address the historic wrongs catried out
by the Kindred of Dundee. Including the execution of
Sheriff Hector Rozalees of Dundee for the murder of the
Harpy of Inverness.

Angus McDonald,
Regent of Orkney and Primogen of Glasgow.

Teeth, Claws and Sorcery.
By Harold Hammerschmidt, DT Snr War Correspondent.

War has broken out in the British Isles once again. But this
time it's not a siege from the dread sect, it's not ghastly
beings from other places bent on unleashing hell. It's
Camarilla Vs Camarilla. Inverness and Glasgow invaded
the Toreador domain of Dundee.

Prince Tius, of Glasgow unleashed his Tremere magics to
brutal effect, directed by the tactics and strategies of the
Scourge of Spain. The Gangrel Prince of Inverness led his
soldiers (seamen?) to conduct a slaughter on Prince
Carmichael's men and personal guard while his hired
Glaswegian mercenaries went after the prize.

Sheriff Riley of Glasgow, a large and powerful Brujah
brought the fight to the controversial Sheriff Hector and
after a straight fight, the strength of the Brujah won out
over the resilience of the corpse.

Frances O'Doyle reputedly took down a bevy of
opponents with his blade and the potency of his blood.
Including Sorin Toma the outcast Gangrel and Elder
FrancisDul.ac, the Ventrue Primogen. Both of which have
not been heard from since that night and the Dark Times
are looking into their fate.

The magics of Prince Tius and his understudy Primrose
dumbfounded and distracted any sort of meaningful
resistance. And in a turn up for the books, it is still surely
smarting the Toreador Elder Lady Darnley, when the
Tremere used his powers of love on her, it has been
claimed. Darnley, famed for her powers of presence, was
brought low by Tius being quicker off the draw and
causing her to fall to his charms. Then being levitated to
uselessness by Tius as Primrose used her powers to cause
panic among the Court of Dundee and incapacitating the
Toreador lady, Ada Meadows.

The most terrifying sight of the night was the lovers
quarrel to end all lovers quarrels. Angus McDonald and
Viola Du Bois. Both elders clashed like titans and were
effectively neutralised in the fight, something Carmichael
would have been happy for if it were not for the fall of his
other great power, Darnley.

The fighting occurred inside Caird Hall, with initial claims
of it being a heinous breach of the Pax Vampirica.
However those claims were quickly debunked. It is an
occasional Elysium Site, but had not been designated as so
for the evening's festivities.



In the end Carmichael was forced to yield. Glasgow
claimed the spoils, and in interesting turn of events
immediately awarded the domain to Prince Lesley of
Aberdeen who was cruelly denied the domain in a conclave
some years ago. Perhaps this is Tius' diplomatically
redressing the balance or perhaps this is Leslie reward for
coordinating behind the scenes. The only confirmed final
death was that of Elder Hector Rozalees the Sheriff of
Dundee, the only Samedi in the British Isles, and veteran
of the retaking of Dundee from the Sabbat.

He was executed for his involvement in the destruction of
Morag Cunningham the Harpy of Inverness.

There have been a cacophony of calls denouncing the
actions of the aggressors. The harmony and relatively
peaceful accord the Scottish princes have enjoyed is ruined,
or on the other hand, the two armed camps that have
formed in this war for the Scottish crown have finally
drawn first blood.

Other observers have noted that the actions ate indeed
legitimate. Precedent set in the ages of watring princes, to
the victor go the spoils. Also, experts have pointed to the
presence of high level agents such as Shitty Pete of Clan
Nosferatu, Infiltrator extraordinaire and last known to be
operating in Spain against the Sabbat, and Viola Du Bois,
the Datling of Paris adn Childe of Prince Francois Villon.
From which, surely, we must conclude that it was a case of
'do it to them, before they do it to us.'

Whatever the case, ramifications of this night will send
shockwaves through the months and years to come, across
the domains of the Isles.

Might Makes Right.
Submitted Anonymonsly

Nice speech. Sorry for interrupting it. Although I hear
that's not the first time. Gala? I've had fancier apples.

You really are struggling. It was amusing. But I hope you
really got our message. The clan of philosopher kings really
are finished with the tawdry, most overrated, admittedly
hardest to kill member of the clan of boring kings.

Charlie Oldsworth. You are no friend of the Brujah. And
all now know. One night, your head will finally land on a
spikel

Harpy Corner

Ann Jacques (York) - King of Scotland?Ha. Can't even
keep his little prince in a job.

Sarah Miles (Birmingham) - It's quite pathetic really, how
they squabble and argue and fuss. Such a din. Best be
careful, cause if they ruin another gala reception they will
be out in the ear.

Lucretia Reflection (Manchester) - After all he has done
here. He really thought he would be welcome. Ha. Don't
make us laugh.

Lady Salisbury (London) - The events North of the
border are quite shocking. However, perhaps that will
encourage those across the channel to leave well alone.

Carl (Norfolk) - The recent events in Dundee are about to
be massively overshadowed.

Ryan Harding (Severn) - We look to the conflict in the
domains of Inverness and Dundee and call for peace, we
should have an inquest to make sure our ancient traditions
and customs have been adhered too.

Katie Redding (Exile) - It wasn't long ago we extended
the hand of friendship and welcome to Glasgow. How
times change. It shall be remembered.

Dougal Douglas (Aberdeen) - Well. That was a turn of
events. We are glad the bloodshed was light.

David Griene (Inverness) - It was only February that poor
Morag Declared it would be that horrors funeral. And by
God she was right. Good bye and good riddance.

Dianne Duncan (Catlisle) - Carlisle is a safe space for any
displaced Kindred from the terrible blood shed in the
Highlands.

Farr (Edinburgh) - Prince Catlisle is saddened to see
politics dip to such low, debased acts. Let's all take a
moment before we go past the point of no return.

Primrose (Glasgow) - I had heard the Prince in the East
was a little wet, but one little chandelier drop and he’s
surrendering his city? Enjoy your retitement your highness.




