Helo friends! In my zest, | have impatient created this document to be able
fo paste my poem and tales of Nimus when vead by the one and only Maudiin
Mereyman | vould like you all o be able fo vead abng and hue these tales for
ter (I am very proud fo show them off, please "es-and' these as much as \u
want). Read abng, vt ahead pretty plesse except for this first poem, which |

think most of \our characters would have heard once or twice before from other
bavds.
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ﬂimus, té Sfaz’rwc\z/z/ to té %avens

Heaven cannot be climbed to, though many have ascended
Mang more will try their luck before my time is ended

jﬁugﬁﬁé offort and sweated brows 5{;1”0“ one step closer
The shy is reached only at last at Bright Sky's final closure



T, o AR R e
o M8 [@smgs s R TR, open e
Passage through is barred for all lest River Styx gou sai”
T price for s, [5[ a cost, @gj@’te/ ok

(%t et you not, céar ésteners, t[ere is A‘) eto 4 ound yet
ed: 1 4%
g%r ﬂeat[ anf Lpro éf{c muystics are not t%c; soé $z’m’ne we qet
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ﬂ[musﬁ[r ﬂ{mm, t[e Staz’rwaj to L‘é %avens
rings the qods to Riss our brows, blessed with fail tenements
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'n shadowed mist and blackest night
A vision 6-way split our s{gﬁ
Thoush gathered e had not as yet
Our fates 456171 el a{e/&/;[reacf
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A topaz dragon born of man
Entered also and did the same

%xt a %re upon ta % éalbt
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juo eg;es, one c/ér[ 1%; otéiﬁz’r,

Szppeafféz’r wines as a removea/l;az’r

The man was Darro, the Halfling - Tov
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Titz be the name of the cochroack’s brother
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jé can came {c‘m[ wz’t[ %ncg f B/a‘c[
[70 stea/;é ﬂ%m tavern in éw[

ﬂcg{enne protestec[ saﬂt’lﬁ/mtz}:e was éc[
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72 k2t ke A, affer the tavern’s spat
Introductions passed, connections realized
I Lo ot et e, t[ez’t;étes e Hoc

Discussion of history soon arose, describing Alimus
The Beautsful City vhere ale rains from above
The Dragons' Bounty Rain forms amber rust

They fil their belly voith their amber love
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We ﬁunc[a man in alley wz’t[spz’n’t ol
A monstrous creature bomn of nothing appeared
Struck our band, and for Adrienne brought Death near

A emanation of Emptiness, a ok e of want
Wbt st s Ei
Who knows now what creatures spaon
When sorrows will grow too attached?
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