"l"’lfe

- r @‘1’? o ~"” o A
<] 7N %,
VEY VlCtOI'l%LOSt 'A"Maze of Smolzesan(l He(lg’e 1s,a }115 or
}us 1)0012 contalfls 1n£ormatlgn'0n 1 ,
3 1e{t tens1ons betweenfthe»rlch
= — ‘\ g B
orles anc].‘home L ‘1’11S boolz also exammes the "

H
ome \

€ countrys1c1e as pure and c1t1e_§ as corrupt *Whlle M

»1gnorant and l)acl s an(]. 01t1es as centgr%‘of progress

O weH asa.pre generate '»V1ctor1an -

L Y motley,, the Baclz StggMo]ay:

i ;Wor]d 01[ Darkness Ru]
Py il S ¥

ONYX PATH
PUBLISHING




QGT ORIAN LST

A Maze of Smoke and H@dg@m

JOSEPH D. CARRIKER, JR., JESS HARTLEY, ANDREW PERECRINE,
JOHN SNEAD, AND TRAVIS STOUT

i, e S s P L G % (5 el b RS el PR e i A S G naafly > I L
Vo L aWalaWal ,,.Cz,.,v,,r;v_i.v,.x_y WalaVWal
SES S ST SRR =0

> 2




CREDITS

- Written by: Joseph D. Carriker, Jr., Jess Hartley,
Andrew Peregrine, John Snead, and Travis Stout

- World of Darkness created by Mark Rein®Hagen
. Developer: Eddy Webb

Creative Director: Richard Thomas

- Editor: Genevieve Podleski

Art Director: Richard Thomas

Book Design: Aileen E. Miles

# Interior Art: Andrew Hepworth, Pat Loboyko, Justin Norman,

Cathy Wilkins
Cover Art: Aileen E. Miles

© 2012 CCP hf. All rights reserved.

PAL A FA S A
SRR

&S

<,

flutumn Nighimares
Winter Magquaes
Rices of Spring
Lords of Summer
Zhe LEquinox Poad
Nigyz HORRORS SRIM FEARS

DANCERS IN THE DUSK

SWORDS AT DAWN

oy Haggers

N

This book uses the supernatural for settings, characters and themes. All mystical and supernatural elements are fiction
and intended for entertainment purposes only. This book contains mature content. Reader discretion is advised.

Check out White Wolf online at http://www.white-wolf.com

PRINTED ON DEMAND.




S c-»'i

7 ;I

/| Vefomsm Losr I

A Maze of 3moke and Hedge

TABLE OF CONTENTS

W | NTRODUCTION

\ CHAPTER J: PR
\ THE YELLOW Foc [

CHAPTER 2. Q\

a4 =il AMONC MAD PEGRCE
THE SHALLOW ,; e

KNOW THEMSELVES ¥4
CHAPTER 4: 25 sy
THE MOST WOANDERFUL ‘

CHAPTER 5:
THE WORST OF TIMES
b)|
8§ CHAPTER 6:
9 MASTER OF MEN ALL

APPENDIX:
THE BACK DOOR MOB




Gears & Gaslight

No-1

HIGET OF TEE MYRDERING SEADOW
O “TEE TRARING SHILE®

Being a tale of faeries and nightmares by the esteemed Mr Peregrine, presented in six parts by
the renowned publishing house of Thomas and Webb — who accept no responsibility should the
reader be overcome by this tale of horror and dark imagination (Part I)

Maggie was lost, but.still she
ran. The fear of what might fol-
low her had passed beyond mere
terror into a dull sensation that
was now almost forgotten as
she pushed her way through the
brambles. Her arms stung from
a hundred tiny cuts and tears
where the thorns had bitten her.
They snagged at her clothing,
tore at her face and hair, but still
she blindly ran on. She had no
idea where she was going. All
she knew was that she had to get
away and, worse, that something
was coming after her.

Her pursuer was more of a
presence than a physical shape.
The crashing it made seemed so
very distant, but each time she
slowed down or tried to catch her
breath, she felt it brush the back
of her neck. Its touch was gentle,
even seductive. Maggie felt as if
she was being petted, which only
made her run more. She was noth-
ing more than a toy to this being,
and she would never go back.

As she pushed hard through
the stinging limbs of the hedge,
all of a sudden she felt it open to
her. Letting her arms drop from
where they had been protecting
her face, she could see a thin path
ahead of her. A honey-yellow light
rippled towards her from what ap-
peared to be a distant lamppost.
She could hear the sound of horses
and the rattle of carriages. With

renewed hope she threw herself at
the pathway, her hands reaching
out desperately for escape.

She was close; so close she
could see people moving under
the shadows of the gaslight. She
almost called out to them, but
then thick arms wrapped them-
selves around her waist and the
beast that pursued her barreled
her to the ground. Magsie was
pinned under its weigif@nd in
horror watched as th&rdge be-
gan to close. She @it the beast’s
hot breath on N cheek as it
whispered a g of delight into
her ear.

“Mago'T love you....”

Slkera)roke to find herself sit-
ting in The barroom of the Ten
Bells, her head having thumped
heavily on the table she was shar-
ing with Liam and the rest of
their motley. Liam unwrapped
his arms from around her waist
as she sat back up blearily.

“.. I love you, Maggie,” he
said again, grinning. “Only you
could doze off in this noise.”

“Aww, she was pretty as a
picture sleeping on your shoulder
there, Liam,” shouted Tom. “Until
she fell off, that is!” Like the oth-
ers, Tom’s faerie nature was hidden
under a mortal seeming, but when
he was drunk, the great ram’s horns
on his head were a little more obvi-
ous. He reached forward to ruffle
Maggie’s hair from across the ta-

ble. She batted his hand away, in
her grogginess more annoyed than
usual at his antics.

Tom and Liam worked on
the docks together, where people
asked few questions if you did as
you were told. Liam wasn’t any-
where near as big as Tom, but he
knew how to use what strength
he had. Maggie had known him
to be gentle, his embrace always
careful and protective. She knew
there was cruelty within him,
hidden behind his handsome
Irish features, but it had never
been turned on her.

Something about her friends’
happiness vexed Maggie. How
could they be so insensitive after
what she’d just experienced? She
tried to shake it off. They hadn’t
been with her there, and in real-
ity she had escaped. It had been a
year since she had dreamed of Ar-
cadia. So why was it haunting her
again now? Why had it felt so real?
Somehow it felt like a warning,

As the dream cleared from
her mind, leaving an ache where
her head had hit the table, ev-
erything began to shift back into
focus. The three of them were at -
their usual table, which was just
as crowded as you'd expect on a
Friday night. It wasn’t the best
public house in London, but it
was probably the best one to be
found in Whitechapel. It served
a decent bitter at an affordable
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price, and had enough space for
Maggie’s group to be as loud as
they liked without being noticed
in the crowd.

Through the haze of pipe
smoke, Maggie noticed a thin
man in a cheap tweed suit slip
turtively into the taproom. Mag-
gie recognized him as Bill Hatch,
another of their kind who worked
as a clerk for one of the shipping
firms at the docks. He looked
around until he caught Maggie’s
eye and began sidling towards
her, his expression grave. While
the Ten Bells was one of the rare
places the classes tended to mix,
it was unusual to see Bill there.
Anticipating bad news, Mag-
gie nervously exchanged glances
with Liam.

“They’ve found another one,”
Bill whispered as he eased over to
their table. His voice hardly rose
above a hiss, but his arrival had
got everyone’s attention.

“Another what?” asked Liam.
Then he realized, with a quiet
“Oh.t

“It’s a girl this time. They've
just found her at the docks, cop-
pers all over the place.”

“Is she...?”

“Dead, or one of us? Both,
I'm afraid, my dears.”

A shudder ran through the
group. Changelings were turning
up dead and no one knew why.
There was a rumor going around
that the assassin had a smile
that looked like knives, but who
would know that but his victims?
No one could go to the police.
That would bring attention to
themselves, and how could they
explain the connection?

“I should be getting home,”
said Maggie, sleep and a linger-
ing fear making her eager to be
somewhere safe.

‘Tl walk yn’u\baid Liam,
suddenly more sf&uective than
usual, althoug@Maggie did not
find it unweEdNme.

Theymdarewell to each oth-
er quiesy\a pensive silence hav-
ing dé@:nded on the group. To-
gd€), Maggie and Liam made
their way through the darkness
of the cobbled alleyways. She
hoped that the image of a smile
of knives following them was
nothing more than imagination.

YOU

CAN OBTAIN

and EARN Dinner Sets, Watches,
Ladies’ Waterproofs, Sewing Ma-
chines, Bicycles and hundreds of other
Premiums by devoting a few hours’ work
selling our Coffee, Tea, Spices, Baking
Powder, Complexion Soap, Boudoir

DINNER SET, No. 67,
With $18.00 Worth,

STRICTLY PURE,

Price-liist.

Packages, Perfumes, Extracts, etc.

We IMPORT our goods and sell direct teo
consumers with one small profit,

HONEST GOODS.

Special Inducements for 1898.

We will be Rleaﬂe(l to mall YOU our 170-pgge Mlustrated Preminom List with
'E PAY FREIGHT and allow timse to deliver goods before paying
for them whert not convenient to send payment with order.

LONDON TEA CO., 189. Congress Street, BOSTON, MASS.

GOLD WATCH,
Ladies’ or Gents?
with #12.60 Worth.

>
U

Pure—White —Floating.

The Soap
- of the Gentury.

Sold everywhere in one guality
and three convenient sizes for the
y toilet, bath and laundry.

Py
A

) Made only by The N. K. Fairbank Com-
, pany, Chicago, 8t Lows, New York.
@

o
SET, 15¢C.

on Offer,

A compiete shirt set for

either lady or gentleman,

all othenviest 14k rolled

zoldplate whichcannot be

ught in any store in the

TU. B.forlessthan G0C.;

comprising lutest style

mb bell  cuflby i

[ fancy Jura Dinm t

fronteoll arbutton, polnter

tie retaining back button,

2 gleeve buttons, all with

7 Tyer Pearlbacks and pat-

entlevers, also nickel tie clasp. We guarantee valueas stated,

complete satlsfaction and & yoar's wear or money refunded.

Sent postpald as a sample ofours, 000 bargaing with catalogue
tor-only I15¢. per Setj 2 for 25¢. 1$1.26 Doz,

R. M. INGERSOLL & BRO., 65 Cortlandt St. Dept. Ko, 13, N.Y.




	COVER
	TITLE PAGE
	CREDITS
	TABLE OF CONTENTS
	Night of the Murdering Shadow or "The Tearing Smile" (Part I)
	INTRODUCTION
	Theme and Mood
	How to Use This Book
	CHAPTER 1: The Yellow Fog
	The Tearing Smile (Part II)
	CHAPTER 2: Among Mad People
	Class Differences
	Town and Country
	Belief in Faeries and the Supernatural
	New Kiths
	New and Changed Contracts
	The Tearing Smile (Part III)
	CHAPTER 3: The Shallow Know Themselves
	Seemings
	Courts
	The Tearing Smile (Part IV)
	CHAPTER 4: The Most Wonderful Fairytale
	Fog and Gaslight: Moods
	Idealism and Society: Themes
	Smoke and Hedge: Setting
	The Victorian Chronicle
	LARP by Gaslight
	The Tearing Smile (Part V)
	CHAPTER 5: The Worst of Times
	The Blackthorne Club
	Hunt Clubs and Rookeries
	The Tearing Smile (Part VI)
	CHAPTER 6: Master of Men All
	Backstory and Setup
	The Adventure of the Iron Road
	The Adventure of the Vanishing Train
	The Adventure of the Secret Road
	The Adventure of the Particular Appetite
	All Fall Down
	APPENDIX: The Back Stairs Mob

