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The spirit helpers appear as floating hands, bright eerie bluish white 
that glow in moon-lite with long slender fingers. The Yombi dote 
upon these helpers, and heap gloves, rings, and bracelets upon them, 
decorating them as much as they decorate themselves.  They 
understand whatever languages the Yombi can speak and can 
communicate themselves through pointing and gestures. The Yombi 
however, have no problems communicating with them, and both 
seem to have a sort of rapport with one another. The hands 
themselves share the same stats as the Yombi (Save for social 
attributes, something a little difficulty due to their lack of bodies).  
They can attack, unlike the Yombi by punching for Str+3 damage. 

HERI YAKO HERI YANGU.   
Your happiness is my happiness. 

-- Swahili Greeting to a Guest 
 

Quote: HAHAHA! It is a beautiful day for a picnic! The sun is out, 
and Sky is blue, and I have enough food for us all!

Called Yombis in their 
own tongue, the Rest of 

the Emere 
(Changelings) and 

the Wolof tribes of 
Senegal, West 
Africa, call them 
the Bakhna-
Rakhna. In a 
curious turn of 
phrase, the term 
Bakhna-Rakhna 

literally translates 
to good people, a 

curious similarity to 
the more Celtic 

euphemism for Fairies in 
the form of Good Neighbors. 

They are also one of the few 
creatures of legend that the Celtic Fae known as Marcra 
(that is double-Seelie).  

The Yombi are a wonderfully happy and generous breed 
of African Changelings that are renowned for their nightly 
feasts, and lavish natures. They are fond of extravagant 
revelries, elaborate fêtes, and their richly decorated 
halls are welcome to all, friend and foe alike.  

Even their worst enemies are brought into the 
feast with open arms.  Gifts and praise are heaped 
upon even the most violent and hated of the Yombi’s 
adversaries. This infuriates most of their enemies, however, 
because they know the Good-nature of the Yombi is true, and 
no malice will be forth-coming as long as they are in the halls. 
While these foes can attempt violence, there are subtle ways 
that the Yombi can handle such trouble. This is usually in the 
form of the Spirit-Helper birthright (See Below). While the 
Yombi themselves can’t respond in kind, there is nothing saying 
that their hands can’t.  
 
Appearance:  In all Umomo, the Yombi look happy. Their 
Bilongo Umomo (Mortal Mien) are stunningly attractive West 
Africans, with slightly fairer skin than their neighbors, bright 
large eyes, and ear-to-ear smiles. Their hair goes white 
unusually soon for their age (a slipped seeming of their Fae 
Natures) and their teeth and eyes seem to glow of their own 
accord. They always wear the brightest and cleanest of 
fashions, and often sport silver jewelry, both males and 
females.  In Bopha Umomo (Fae Mien), their skin glows a 
luminous pearlescent white, like an opal. Their thick lustrous 
hair shines like silver, and their eyes glow a strange cerulean 
blue. A constant breeze seems to follow them, and when seen in 
this way, their spirit helpers can be seen hovering around them.  

 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 

Lifestyle: Although unusually far away from most of Africa’s 
Emere action, the Yombi often take trips away from Senegal to 
travel with bands of other Akuko (Kith).  They are sure to take 
lots of their finery with them, and always ensure that their 
pack-mates enjoy the bounty of gaiety that only good-living can 
provide.  
 
Ngane Yombi are quick to throw parties, or have the grown-ups 
do it, for the most frivolous of reasons. Whether meeting a new 
friend, or discovering a new aspect of themselves, such should 
be remembered with festivity. 

Asendle Yombi have grown into their roles as hosts and merry-
makers. They laugh, drink, and even enjoy their conflicts, as 
long as both sides share some palm-wine afterwards, and no 
one gets hurt. 
 
Omdala Yombi have traveled the world with their friends and 
are now content to live out their lives in comfort. Their doors 
are always open. 
 
Glamour Ways: Yombi regain Bilingo  from the happiness and 
contentment of others. The Gratitude that is directed towards 
the feast-giving Yombi is all but visible and rolls in thick waves 
of full bellies and bright smiles. Yombi don’t have to struggle to 
refuel their magicks. 
 
Unleashing: Cantrips cast by the Yombi are accompanied by 
the aromas of a great feast, as well as the nostalgic sense of 
well-being that arrives with said feast.  Outsiders may 
remember a home-cooked Thanksgiving or Christmas dinners 
from their childhood, while those from Senegal may feel that 
they’ve stumbled into the Dak’Art Biennale festival.  
 
Affinity: Fae  
 
Birthrights 
 
Spirit helper (Onye Inyeaka Mmụọ): At the moment of 
Chrysalis, the Yombi gains a spirit-helper. The helper is 
invisible and intangible, manifesting only as a pair of strange 
floating hands. This doesn’t seem out of the ordinary to the 
Yombi who see the hands as best friends that are always 
around.  The hands are indestructible as long as the Yombi is 
alive, and both will aid each other as much as they can.  
 
Strange Beauty (Okirikiri Mara Mma): The Yombi are the 
some of the best that the Dreaming has to offer, and their kind 
nature, superhuman beauty, and Charisma are evident of this. 
The Yombi add one free dot to each of their social attributes 
upon character creation, even if this takes them above 5.   
 
Strange Riches (Akụ Dị Iche Iche): In some strange twist of 
fate, the Yombi not only gains great beauty and generosity, but 
the means to be as generous as they are. Perhaps they found a 
hidden reserve of diamonds as a child, or perhaps unknown 
relatives heaped gold upon them, the Yombi starts off with 3 in 
the resources background rating at character creation.  
 
 
 

Frailties 
 
Generous Heart (Mmesapụ Aka): While all this generosity and 
merriment are well and good, they come with a strong caveat. A 
Yombi cannot and will not hurt another person. While their 
spirit helpers may resort to fisticuffs without the Yombi’s 
knowledge, any physical damage done to another causes great 
pains to the Yombi. Even the worst of their foes can’t be hurt by 
the Yombi’s hand.  If this should happen, then the offending 
Yombi will be at a +2 difficulty to all rolls until such time that he 
can make recompense somehow. In addition, he will gain a 
temporary point of Iọra every day until he achieves such 
restitution. What such amends entail is left to both parties, and 
the Storyteller.  
 
Feast for the Gods (Ememme Maka Chi): The Yombi cannot 
simply enjoy the fanfare of normal folk. It has to be grandiose, 
and magnificent. Eating at a Fast-Food joint will erupt into 
great booming laughter as the Yombi heartily laughs at the 
ketchup squirted upon his fries. He will then unroll a great 
sequin table-clothe to lay his burger upon and looks for 
someone to play music for him and his friends while they dine. 
This may seem fun at first, but after a while, most people grow 
a little put-off by such strangeness.   This grandiosity must be 
met at all times, even while in the middle of laying low, or 
attempting to be stealthy, the laughter and cries of joy are 
heard. In order to curb this raucous aplomb for all that life has 
to offer, a Yombi must roll his willpower difficulty 8. A failure 
means it’s loud, a botch means it’s the greatest event in the 
Yombi’s life, and the whole world must know of its magnitude.  

 
Joffi, on a journey with his new friends, explains why he 
loves every one of the Akuko… 
Abatwa: I saw them coming from far away… 
Aziza: So pleasant to the mortals, how considerate they are.   
Ekwu: Servants? Never. They are our dearest friends among 
the Emere.  
Gnolls: It has been too long since I have broken bread with one 
of the Edi Amoosu. 
Kimbasi: Beautiful ladies, so wonderful and sweet. I must visit 
them in their waters someday soon. But I will not hold my 
breath that they will be happy to see me…. Haha. A Joke. 
Nieterkob: Our mythology is simply astounding; in between 
them and the Eshu, I learn so much about our heritage.  
Negoogungogumbar: HA! Of course I have enough food to  
provide for these beautiful giants. 
Nyar-Viruze: The perfect mix of warrior queen and  
kindly protector, we are in the best of hands.  
Ogo: Foxes! Ah how clever they, are, but I won’t sleep with 
them, I’m sorry. I am much too busy.  
Tokoloshe: My deal little friends, If they want to fight, then 
might I suggest we battle with a game of mancala? It is much 
more stimulating I assure you.  
 
Aithu: Like the Eshu, but even sneakier!  They are great fun to 
play chance games with.  
Eshu: Descendants of a Trickster God? How remarkable!  
Oba: Under such wonderful ruler-ship, it is no wonder that we 
flourish. 
Sidhe: The Northern Lands have the most beautiful of Emere, I 
hope we can be friends 


