Name: 
Aimee Pyllmen St. Cloud
Nature:
 Visionary
Generation: 8th

Clan: 
Tremere


Demeanor: Judge
Haven: Loft

Concept: Advisor for the Cam
Height:
 4’9”

Weight:  93lbs

Sire: 
Sephiroth St. Cloud

Real Age: 153

Apparent age:  19

Physical


Social



Mental

Strength: X2


Charisma: X3


Perception: X3

Dexterity: X2


Manipulation: X2

Intelligence: X4*
Stamina: X2


Appearance: X4*

Wits: X4*
Talents


Skills



Mental

Alertness: X3


Animal Ken:


Academics: X4* 
Athletics: 


Crafts:



Computers: X2

Brawl:



Drive: X3


Finance: 

Dodge:
 X2


Etiquette: X4* 

Investigation: X3

Empathy: X4* 

Firearms: 


Law:

Expression: 


Melee:
X1


Linguistics: X5* 
Intimidation:


Performance:


Medicine: X4*
Leadership: X3

Security:


Occult: X5*
Streetwise: X1


Stealth:


Politics:

Subterfuge: X1

Survival:


Science: X2

Backgrounds


Disciplines


Virtues

Allies X3


Auspex: X4


Conscience: X3
Generation: X5

Celerity: X1


Self-Control: X3

Herd: X3


Dominate: X3


Courage:  X5

Retainers: X2


Thaumaturgy


Humanity: X5

Resources: X3


(See below)


Willpower: X7

Occult Library: X3





Blood Pool: 15/3

Status: X2
Merits





Flaws




Medium +2




Slow Healer -3

Spirit mentor +3



permanent wound -3

Rep +1





(doing this as an update,
Deceptive aura +1



to give you more under standing 
Prestigious Sire +1



no points are used in this)
Protégé +1




Intolerance -1 (men)
Scholar of the Enemy (sabbat) +2


Special Rapport +2 (Veronica St. Cloud)





 
*Specialties
Appearance (School girl cute), Intelligence (Book smarts), Wits (smart ass) Empathy (emotions), Etiquette (Kindred Society), Academics (American Realism), Linguistics (ancient languages), Medicine (Emergency Care), Occult (Rituals), Instruction (Occult), Meditation (Tartaric), Clan Knowledge (Gossip) 
Secondary Abilities

Languages: 
Clan Knowledge: X4*

English (native), Spanish, Latin, Arabic, Hebrew,

Camarilla Lore: X3

French, ASL, German, Japanese, Chinese, Italian,

Instruction: X4*

Greek, Gaelic, Sand scrip, Korean, Portuguese, Rune

Mediation: X4*
Diplomacy: X3
Enigmas: X3

Research: X3











Area Knowledge: Atlanta: X2, NYC: X2, San Fan: X2 Boston: X4 and Centropolis: X1)
Scrounging: X2

Spirit Lore: X1

City Secrets: X1 (Centropolis)
Thaumaturgical Paths:

Path Of Blood: X3
Movement of the Mind: X5

Path Of Levinbolt: X3 (Cap she can not learn any more)
Thaumaturgical Rites:

Blood Mastery (Level 1)

Purity Blood (Level 1)

Engaging the Vessel of Transference (Level 1)

Purity of flesh (Level 1)

Dedicate the Chantry (Level 1)
Defense of Sacred Haven (Level 1)

Communicate With Kindred Sire (Level 1)

Deflection of Wooden Doom (Level 1)

The rite of Introduction (level 1)

Blood Walk (Level 2)

Ward Versus Ghouls (Level 2)

Principal Focus of Vitae Infusion (Level 2)

Inscription (Level 2)

Machine Blitz (Level 2)

Transubstantiation of Seven (Level 3)

Shaft of Belated Quiescence (Level 3)

Pavis of Foul Presence (Level 3)

Ward Versus Kindred (Level 4)

Invisible chains of binding (Level 4) 

Mirror Walk (Level 4) 

Mirror of Second Sight (Level 4)

Enchant Talisman (Level 5)

Escape to a True Friend (level 5)
Xp earned: 23 (Nov 4th, 2003)
Xp Spent: 4 (Nov 4th, 2003)
†Aimee §t. Cloud †{CbN}¥Herald¥ ‡Firestarter‡ 
†Aimee §t. Cloud †{CbN} ‡§even Nation Åmr¥‡
†Aimee §t. Cloud †{CbN} ¥Herald¥ ‡There No Home For You Here‡ 
†Aimee §t. Cloud †{CbN} ¥Herald¥ ‡Harder to Breath‡
* “It’s Hard to look you in the face when we are talking, so it helps to have a mirror in the room” She walks up, thought shorter than the normal woman of her age only stand 4’9” her movement so refined, so defining of the age that hide behind her eyes, bright hazel eyes that can light up the room, as light shining on ice, her that icy stare move around looking at those around. “Completely baffled by backward indication, that an inspired word will come across your tongue”. Her fiery hair put up, held by silver chopsticks. She has on two little silver hoops in each ear, and her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. She is in a gray with black accents, single-breasted business suit; it isn’t cut for a woman’s form but for a man’s. Her shirt is a crimson button down with button down collar, with a black vest and her tie matches the suit, vest and shirt. She has black onyx cuff links with an etching of a silver ankh in them. Around her neck is a very ornate mirror with the reflective surface turn to face her. On her belt is a little leather pouch that doesn’t seem to have much weight to it. In one had she carries her very ornate staff, in the other a small brief case. She has on black socks with black low top ‘doc martin’s’ with rainbow stitch, and rainbow shoelaces. (App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2 age 19ish, weight 103{Pm if can see or hear Ghosts})* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html
*She drives up on the on her Harley Davidson. She kicks the stand down and throws her leg over it and stands up, fixing her short plaid pleat skirt and pulls up her knee high socks. She pulls her backpack off the back of the bike, pulling out a very ornate wooden rod, and walks in fixing her matching tie. She gently brushes her shoulder length hair spiral curly red out of her out of her bright green eyes. She has on two little silver hoops in each ear, and her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. She walks in with a sway of her hips, and a grace that makes you smile, and men blush. She is all woman (looks about 19 at the oldest 4’9” 103lbs) and so much more. (App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2)* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html
* “How dare you say that my behavior is unacceptable, so condescending unnecessarily critical, I have the tendency of getting very physical, so watch your step cause if I do you'll need a miracle”

She steps off her Harley fat boy, standing her full height of 4'9" pulling the tight hip hugger black leather pants.  She pulls her backpack off the back of the bike, pulling out a very ornate wooden rod. Her shirt is a tight mid-drift pink shirt. Written on it in sprinkling letters is "Bitch". Covering that is a black down to the floor leather trench coat, she has on black biker boots with spurs on them that give her a chinning sound when she walks. Her fiery red hair is pulled back and braided, at the end is a Celtic knot work clasp meaning "warrior". She has on two little silver hoops in each ear, and her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. Around her neck to off set the black, is a bright blue silk ribbon with a jeweled encrusted Celtic cross, which off sets the blue ribbon chocker. Black rimmed, black lens sunglasses cover her eyes. She weights a little under 103ibs and her faces looks to be 19 at the most. “You drain me dry and make me wonder why I'm even here This Double Vision I was seeing is finally clear You want to stay but you know very well I want you gone Not fit to fuckin' tread the ground that I am walking on”(App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2)* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html
*She steps out of the limo nodding gently to the driver as she walks up. Her mid-shoulder length hair is fixed with a loose but springy curls that play with her pale skin nicely. She walks with a seduction that would turned anyone’s head. She is wearing a long black dress with spaghetti straps, there is a shimmer to the dress as she walks. She is in 6-inch heels, to help her stand taller then her 4’9” frame. The dress is loose at the top, with the neckline plunging to dangerous levels. The dress is backless, and is cut up to mid thigh on one side, where it tightens to almost unbreatheable tension. Her hose, black, and sheer. Around her neck to off set the black, is a bright blue silk ribbon with a jeweled encrusted Celtic cross, which off sets the blue ribbon chocker. Her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. She cares a smile clutch handbag, that just about 6 inches long and four inch wide. Her bright hazel eyes shimmer in the lighting of the night. She smiles and it shows of her youthful face, and gleam of playfulness in her eyes. (App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2)* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html
*She walks up and the first thing you can help but notice about her is that body of hers. She is in tight black leather pants and a tight black baby tee that says “Angel” in red letters across her chest. She has on a spiked collar with a leash that is always in Veronica’s hand. Under the collar you can see just a bit of a silk blue ribbon. On her arms are spikes and she has on a pair of black doc martins with pink laces. Her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. She smiles and there is a fullest about her smile that makes you want to watch her, hate her, or try and get into her pants, she is sexy, and so much more. (App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2)* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html

*She drives up on the on her Harley Davidson. She kicks the stand down and throws her leg over it and stands up, fixing her short plaid pleat skirt and pulls up her knee high socks. She pulls her backpack off the back of the bike, pulling out a very ornate wooden rod, and a wooden case about as long as a pool stick case but three times a wide. She walks in fixing her matching tie. She gently brushes her shoulder length hair spiral curly red out of her out of her bright green eyes. She has on two little silver hoops in each ear, and her fingers are bare save for an engagement ring, made of white gold with a single diamond setting, and in front of that a titanium band with a two gold circle inlays. She walks in with a sway of her hips, and a grace that makes you smile, and men blush. She is all woman (looks about 19 at the oldest 4’9” 103lbs) and so much more. (App4, Rep, Medium, cam status 2)* http://www.angelfire.com/goth/darkangelicone/Aimee.html

Active: Purity Blood (Level 1), Purity of flesh (Level 1), Defense of Sacred Haven (Level 1), Deflection of Wooden Doom (Level 1), Machine Blitz (Level 2), Pavis of Foul Presence (Level 3), Invisible chains of binding (Level 4)
 

Active in her haven:  Ward Versus Ghouls (Level 2), Ward Versus Kindred (Level 4), Escape to a True Friend (level 5)


Rituals that have items enchanted, that is on her person:  Principal Focus of Vitae Infusion (Level 2), Shaft of Belated Quiescence (Level 3), Mirror of Second Sight (Level 4), Enchant Talisman (Level 5)

