
 

I have met many people in this life, most of which have long since 
been put to rest by the passage of time, leaving only their 
memory. Ah Memories another inevitable casualty in itself.​

​

It’s a beautiful sight, a warm stew in my gut-a light cooling 
breeze as the sun beams on my face-Comforting-We eat 

together today! And drink to each other's company.​
 

Cypress deserves a break with good food and drink. She should 
choose if she lives this life or not, or how she wants to live it. I 

am glad she chose to care about me.​
​

Druid! Always nice to have them around-They are one of the 
most Ambitiously good people I have met, though they 

are…Worrying, I know that once they set their mind to 
something they’ll get it done…I just hope for the best.​

​

…This table is…emptier than I remember-Where did-...​
​



 

A Boring day made not so boring with you all around! Friends! 
Let’s see what we can get up to, Cards anyone?​

​

Medusa, quite the little antagonist, Nearly just as ambitious as 
Druid, two sides of the same coin, But doesn’t really care, just 
wants to get it done and I can respect that, A Strategic mind.​

​

Hecate very interesting, Wise, Knowledgeable about topics-Just 
a good person to interact with, they get me. ​

​

Little Lady, Funny little Chicago spirit, Nothing much to say.​
​

Tachyon The bud’s got potential, but is too heroic-weirdly 
enough, take it down a notch champ.​

​

Obsidian! This is what everyone should strive to be, a Stalwart 
beacon against the forces of fuckin evil, Good to have em.​

​

​



 

With a hefty tug and the sound of a body hitting the ground 
with a sickening crunch as I removed my fist from the cultist’s 
chest-I do not trust many, but there are some I’d respect on 

the field of battle. 
 

Dionysus, A filthy Thaumie who is respectable in many rights, but 
just wants the world to revolve around his choices, his whims, he 
is the epitome of ‘To what end’? One day I might have to temper 
those relentless ambitions. So much bad but there is such a 
strong sense of good within you-​

​

​

​

​

Rourke, so different from your Brother but just the same, 
both poisoned in their own right, blinded by ego one way or 
another, do you think the little good you have done redeems 
you?...no you don’t do you? Is that why you are the way you are? 
That smell of desperation is so ripe, you want to be a good 



 

person so bad. So much ‘good’, but that disgusting ‘bad’ within 
you is poisonin’ the pot.​
​

Corvus, ‘a Victim of circumstance’, yet doesn’t know when to 
quit, will push and push and push, but when things are 
happening he let’s them happen, In a world of choices-Chose to 
be a victim.​
​

V. You are-just a mess, what is it with you, the book maybe was 
right at one time but now?-How far you have fallen. Ego the 
truest poison of man.​
​

In Progress, if your character interacted with Gruung and 
want to be on here, Let me know. 


