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Horla
Manifestations: Unusual illnesses with no symptoms 

other than general malaise and sleeplessness. Locations 
suffering from 'sick house syndrome'- where anyone living 
there suffers from miscellaneous health problems. Certain 
individuals under the influence of this force may begin to 
suffer delusions and develop a sense of paranoia. 

Agents: The agents of the Horla are invisible and, most of 
the time, intangible. Whether they act as a vector for these 
manifestations of the UNNATURAL or are merely drawn to them 
is unclear, but their ethereal nature makes them almost 
impossible to detect. These agents prey on those with a 
fragile mental state, assuming temporary control over their 
bodies. Of course, these agents could merely be the victims' 
own madness taking hold.

Power: The main power of the Horla is to assume 
temporary control of a person's body. If the character has 
suffered no mental crises, this control is only partial (say 
one arm) and only for a fleeting second. If the victim has a 
single mental crisis, this control either extends to the whole 
body or lasts around a minute. With 2 mental crises, control 
can be maintained of the the entire body for a minute, or of 
an extremity for nearly an hour. If the victim has suffered 3 
mental crises, the control is permanent. Assuming control 
involves a duel between this power and the Intellect 
attribute of the target.

Doom: An agent simply ceases to exist. A person wielding 
the power of the Horla is immediately taken possession of 
by an agent of them, forever a prisoner in his own body. 
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Ah, I'm glad you came to see me.

Yes, I have been feeling rather out of sorts, of late. I hope 
those letters didn't disturb you.

I'm feeling much better now, thank you.

I'd rather not talk about it, actually. It's a little embarrassing 
that I wrote such nonsense. Dehydration can lead to that sort of 
thing, or so my doctor tells me.

I would invite you in for tea, but it's not terribly convenient. 
I'm having one of the rooms redecorated; it had really fallen 
into terrible disrepair.

I'm sorry. I really shouldn't have worried you- I'm very 
flattered that you were concerned enough to come all the way 
over here, but I assure I'm perfectly fine now.

If you're free some time next month, I could come to visit you, 
if you like. That might help you put your mind at rest.

No? Well, perhaps in the Autumn, then.

Take care, I'll see you soon!
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