
†   ENRICO’S TALE   ¢

It’s hard to be a humanist assassin when you look 
like such a villain. You are well-versed in the 
classical and modern authors and understand the 
sanctity of life. Your goal is always only to kill your 
intended target; if you must snuff out others’ lives 
you do so sparingly, reluctantly and where possible 
with fair warning. You donate generously to funeral 
clubs and widows and orphans’ causes. You even 
write passable poems of remorse to commemorate 
those lives cut short. But still everyone assumes you 
are a debauched, pitiless scoundrel and a black-
hearted killer. It’s the hook, isn’t it? But what else 
could the doctors do when a particularly deep 
paper-cut went septic?

BODY

Athletic moves 5

Fine horseman 6

Hook-to-hand fighting 6

Resistance to poisons and disease 5

Swimmer 5

Thrown weapon 6

Villainous appearance 7

DAMAGE

Enrico deGasperi
the humanist assassin with a bad 

reputation

RELATIONSHIPS

Hireling of the Florentine Republic 5

Admiring acquaintance of the artist Raphael 4

Knows (and discusses philosophy and literature with)
Machiavelli 4

 (former client) 3

DOUBTS

GOALS

1. Complete an assassination mission with no extra 
killings

2. Be recognized as a warm-hearted humanist

3.

MIND

A bit of a dandy 4

Know just where to strike 5

Melancholy poet 5

Poisonologist 6

Quick thinker 4

Sense of direction 5

Well-versed in the classics 6

DAMAGE

SOUL

Ambivalent killer, but killer all the same 6

Humanist at heart 5

Keep cool under pressure 6

Sense lethal intent 6

Unexpected kindnesses 5

DAMAGEWEALTH

A well-respected professional:  4d



WRIST-GUN

Sometimes you need a little discretion. This single-shot 
flintlock is short-ranged, but both surprising and vicious, 
being strapped onto the underside of your right forearm. It 
takes about a minute for you to reload it.

Bang! 8

VENINUM LUPINUM

Arsenic, wolfsbane, yew bark and some other dubious substances combine to make this 
especially lethal poison, which comes in a soft buttery paste, which can be smeared on 
a weapon, added as a bitter ingredient to food, dissolved into hot drinks or baked into 
a tablet. You have 3 doses, each in a plain little glass vial.

Nasty death 9 (or +3d)

†   WHAT ALL KNOW   ¢

It is the Year of Our Lord, 1510, and the world 
is changing.

Who knows what might have happened had 
Niccolo Machiavelli, secretary of the Ten of 
Freedom & Peace (the security council of the 
Italian Republic of Florence) had not 
recognized the true genius of Leonardo da 
Vinci? The Great Engineer might have wasted 
his time painting portraits of women and 
doodling. Instead, Florence’s screwcopters, 
gun-turtles and organ-guns make it secure 
against the armies of the Pope, Milan and the 
French and a haven for radical thinkers, artists 
and other inventors inspired by his example.

Machiavelli and his ally, Florentine president 
Pier Soderini, now preside over an era of 
headlong economic, social and political change. 
The Republics of Lucca and Siena are now 
subjects, the Duchy of Ferrara a subservient 
ally. As officine (workshops) and factories 
spread around Florence and the republic’s 
other cities, and as water-powered mills and 
hand-cranked spring-looms change the face of 
industry, a new working class is emerging. The 
‘Fearsome Pope’ Julius II thunders against 
‘godless clockocracy’ and his Inquisitors warn 
of crusades to come. The Medici banking 
family, who ruled Florence until the Great 
November Revolution of 1494, scheme in exile. 
Glittering Milan in the north tried last year to 
conquer the Republic, but its armies were 
shattered at Parma and now its envoys talk 
pacts with the French and the Pope. The 
brooding maritime power and police state 
which is Venice to the north-east affects not to 
care about what happens in the rest of Italy, 
being more concerned about its Mediterranean 
possessions and the rise of the Moslem 
Ottoman Empire, but its spies constantly seek 
out Florentine technology… 

Raking hook +1d

Many daggers +1d

Fine clothes +1d

ENRICO’S CODEX

Over the years, you have gathered information, maps 
and plans of every kind, from diagrams of the sewers 
of Rome and sketches of the main charnel houses of 
northern Italy to the family trees of the main noble 
houses and a glossary of regional dialects. You never 
know what might be useful on a hit. Sometimes it even 
surprises you what’s in there.

Oh look, here it is! 7 (+2d)


