
 

Bloody Chrome 

Drink deep, child, and be fulfilled. 

Sir, I don’t know what to tell you. Yes, this file appeared in our database, but it’s like it has 

always been here, there’s no record of when it was added t... I’ll take it from here, peon. 

If you are reading this, know that you have been chosen. For you are one of the glorious few who upon 

lost knowledge will be delivered . Bear witness, dear reader, to a collection of things some would rather 
stay forgotten, forbidden. Those who lack the stomach may retreat now, I will not think ill of them. 

But for those with the curiosity to seek power in the darker places?  

Welcome to 

I am told the process 
is torturous, but change is never possible without pain.  

Fools. 

An admitted favourite of mine, but  I’ve always felt a 

kinship with bats. Not that you’ll have ever seen one, dear reader.



Looks foul. Tastes worse. 

Only worth giving to thralls, not like they’re made to last. 

Thou art unseen, but yet I hear thy 
shrill delight.

Has found a home in militias around the world, 

even in its makers will never admit it.

Has opened many a sleeping throat.



Exquisite agony. I highly recommend them.

It’s never just the wind.

You can tell a Slither addict from the way they 

make popping sounds when they move. I find it charming, in its own way.

Do they laugh because it’s in their programming, or because they find it funny? 

Good against fast things that like to get up close.

I assure you, dear reader, that any stories you may have heard of it permanently fusing to the user’s 

face are greatly exaggerated. 


