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I hurried back to the swimming pool, Sinkin' pina coladas.
I heard a dark voice beside me say Would you like something harder.
She said I've got it you want it, My harvest is the best And if you try it you'll like it
And wallow in a Dreadlock Holiday
Dreadlock Holiday - 10CC

Quote: * Whistle- Chirp Chirp Whistle, Tweet.

The Ciguapa would be masters of stealth, if
they didn’t leave such a wide swathe of
destruction in their wake. They are nigh
impossible to track, but every Kith in the
Fiefs know exactly when they raid.
This all female Jumbee (Kith) is
notorious for not just their dark appetite,
but also for their dark unearthly beauty.
Like the Sirens of antiquity, these dark
seductresses lure men into the wild
places to be devoured, both figuratively
and literally.
While the Kingdom of Hispaniola, namely
the Dominican Republic, was originally their
home, they have since gone-a-foreign throughout
the whole of the Fiefs. They are on every island, and
in the wilds near every large city - the easier to catch their prey
unaware. They are particularly prevalent in the Land of
Springs, which boasts plenty of uninhabited spaces where fat
and slow tourist men travel oblivious to the dangers.

Appearance: The girls are a treat to look at, with thick lustrous
dark-dark hair, and features that are both severe and attractive.
In Quashie poppy-show, (Mortal Mien) the Ciguapa are dark-
skinned and sultry women with curves in all the right places. In
Jumbee poppy-show (Fae Mien) they are much the same. Their
skin, however, deepens into a shiny midnight-blue and black,
and their eyes light up with the promises of carnal knowledge.
Their feet also turn backwards, a testament to their Duppy
(Fae) nature, yet these backwards feet do nothing to hinder
their dexterity.

Lifestyle: The life of a Ciguapa is a tough one, their hungry
natures make it hard to deal with the world of men over-much,
but it also compels them to seek out the men to meet their
cravings. In this they tend to stay on the outskirts of small
towns and villages throughout the Caribbean, but venture in
late at night for carnal adventures. They also disdain clothing
whenever possible, which makes their forays into town that
much more of a hindrance. They will wear clothing of course,
but it is always scant, and they do so with great reluctance.

Beenie Ciguapa are rare, if at all, which is a small blessings.

Boasie Ciguapa make up the bulk of the Jumbee. They are
determined, impatient, and hungry. They also travel in groups,
a warning to all those tourists who stray too far from the
guided tours.

Dan Dada Ciguapa lose nothing. They are just

as beautiful, and just as hungry, as they

were in their Boasie days. The only

difference is that they have grown in

patience and wiliness, and their

experience makes them that much
more dangerous.

Glamour Ways: Ciguapa gain Myal

from sensuous interactions with men.

Not just sex, but dancing, carousing, or

simply allowing a man to drool while

staring. As long as the man is lovingly

interacting, he is also providing Myal. While

this isn't a determination of their sexual

appetite by any stretch (and many a Ciguapa prefer

their own brand in the romance department) they can only gain
Myal from taking it from the men.

Unleashing: Sankey (Cantrips) cast by the Ciguapa are
accompanied by the smell of girl sweat and musk and smoke,
and a heavy hunger that sits in the gut... the kind of hunger that
compels men to debase themselves. While other women may
smell the same scents, and even get a quick hunger pang, they
rarely feel the same effects as the men - i.e., they don’t act like
babbling assholes whenever in the presence of Ciguapa.

Affinity: Actor
Birthrights

You know what you want: The Ciguapa are temptresses in the
worst sense of the word, and their physical make-up reflects
this. They are perhaps the most beautiful of all Fae, and at
character creation gain a +3 to appearance (even if above 5). In
addition, whenever a mortal man sees the Ciguapa, he must
succeed on a willpower roll (diff 7) or fall miserably, hopelessly
in love.

Come try and Find: In addition to their backwards little feet,
or perhaps because of, the Ciguapa cannot be tracked. Foot
prints, fingerprints, or even by scent (though you can
absolutely smell them when they're there, and they smell
great), they leave nothing behind but heart-break. There have
been a few lovers that have survived a tryst, and many have
attempted to track the Girls back to the wilds. None have been
successful yet.
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Frailties

Red Red Badness: While the Ciguapa can eat any and all foods,
they can only gain nutrition from raw and bloody meat. While
not all of this Jumbee will partake of man-flesh, the Bandulu
(Unseelie) Ciguapa may not have any problem enjoying a bit of
Quashie meat along with the Quashie loving.

Can’t talk: Due to some antediluvian curse placed on them, the
Girls can’t talk in any of their forms. They can mime and play
charades with the best of them, and no few of them are now
learning sign-language. But as far as actual noises, (and their
own form of communication with themselves) they can only
whistle, chirp, tweet or whoot,
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Cendy might not talk, but still has something to say...
Chickcharney: (Holds up a small stick between legs, and then
lets it loose and forlornly watches it hang. She then chirps
crosses her eyes, and then blows a very wet raspberry).
Metminwi: (Holds her arms and legs out at very wide angles,
and then stomps around making various creepy faces. She turns
around and mock hugs herself with various chirps and grunts.
Finally she turns and waggles her eye-brows).

Ti-Malice: (Waggles her outspread fingers, opens wide her eyes,
and bares her fangs).

Aycayia: (Allows herself a small smile but says nothing else).
Eshu: (wrinkles her brow, pats her butt as if to search for her
wallet [which is odd seeing as she’s pant-less] and then shrugs
indecisively).

Fenky-Fenky: (Makes kissy-kissy face with lips, then whistles
slow and long).

Satyr: (Humps the air in a rapid gyration that leaves little to
decrypt).

Tiburone: (Opens her mouth up wide, chomps down hard, then
rubs belly, before licking her lips lasciviously)
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