
In the deep waters of a dim, joyless sea lies the wreckage of the Ausonia, a ship who, based on
what we know today, shouldn't have been here hundreds of years ago. She's in excellent shape,
except for the large gaping hole in her starboard hull. She belongs to the salty waters now and
they're far from kind, but various fish keep her company even if to them she's merely a safe
harbor for their young. She's the perfect home to grow in and around. She's become prime real
estate and many are eager to claim it all for themselves at any given chance.

The Ausonia is an eerie sight from afar, like a ghost-ship without a crew. She still stands upright
for the most part and you can almost hear the sounds of creaking metal were it not for her
watery grave. A wide range of possessions and many different crates may hold what could be
her last secrets from before her demise. Their contents are still unknown and untouched.
Fortunately there are no human remains to be seen, you could assume they made it out alive,
but the watery domain may have claimed them a long time ago.


