
Episode 12-Focus

The tension in the boat was palpable but I didn’t care. The spray of water 
and gusts of icy wind did nothing to distract us. I stood on the edge of the 
boat, looking further south along the Vorangium River toward Voras, and a 
place to camp for the night. Both Abe and I were coming down from the 
intense high that accompanies combat and the shedding of blood, and could 
not look each other in the eye. Maybe it was because of the blood and brain 
matter caked to our skin or the flashes of what transpired coming and going 
through our minds. Whatever it was I did not like it. I did not like how easy it 
was to kill those men. How much I relished the opportunity to devastate and 
destroy something associated with an enemy. That is not what I set out to be
I told myself, realizing that I had never really set out to be anything in 
particular. Maybe this was the world’s way of pushing me toward my 
destiny…… I stepped down from the edge of the boat and collapsed on the 
deck, pushing Cleo away as she began to lick my arm, doing what she could 
to comfort me. “No girl, you don’t need to get a taste for man flesh on this 
journey.” I said to her, the thought of my destiny once again popping into my
head. Is this really all I was meant to be? I asked myself. A twinge of fear 
sprung up from the depths of my being at the thought of being nothing more 
than a brief bloody blip on the historical timeline, a feeling that seemed to 
cement in my gut the fear I felt. I began to feel sick suddenly and raced 
toward the edge of the boat and emptying the contents of my stomach into 
the sea before me, watching the fish that seemed to be surrounding our boat
race off in every direction as I did. As sweat poured down my face and 
dripped into the massive sea I felt a hand clasp my shoulder. I left it there as 
I continued to heave, taking my time and avoiding the confrontation I knew 
was coming. I splashed cold water against my face and arms, shocking my 
mind into thinking more clearly.  

After several minutes and an empty belly I finally turned to look at Abe, 
burying my eyes deeply into his own. He said nothing, only returned my gaze
albeit softer than my own aggressive posture. “What troubles you DuPaul? I 
thought you were a sailor?!” he said with a soft chuckle, trying to take the 
edge out of the conversation. “It’s nothing Abe. Don’t worry about it,” I 
replied, disengaging and returning to my seat as far from him as I could 
manage. Abe crossed the deck of the ship in two quick, long strides and sat 
down directly in front of me, head cocking to the side. “DuPaul I can see that 
you are conflicted. What troubles you? Maybe it’s a burden we can share.” 
“It’s not something we can share Abe,” I said flatly. “This is my burden and 
mine alone,” finishing sternly, my eyes boring into his once more. He nodded



in acknowledgement and went silent but never took his gaze from me. “I 
just….I…this is…I just don’t want to die in obscurity spending my life cutting 
others down okay? I don’t want to live and die a nothing. I don’t want to 
leave this world worse on than I entered it!” I finished, realizing I was yelling 
at the top of my lungs. To Abe’s credit he did not recoil from this and his gaze
never wavered. He simply reached out a long, thin arm and raised one finger 
to my chest before poking me hard, startling me. “That would be impossible 
DuPaul. You are you and you control YOUR destiny.” His finger pushing into 
my chest once more to emphasize his point. “Do not let the fear overwhelm 
and control you DuPaul, it is not in your character. You are not weak. Harden 
yourself for what is to come for it will be hard and there will be times where 
you question everything around you and everything you have done, but you 
can never forget under any circumstance that you are not nothing. You are 
DuPaul. And that is everything.” He finished, tapping my chest once more, 
but softer this time. I couldn’t help but smile at that. I stood and helped Abe 
to his feet before observing my surroundings, spotting a small fishing vessel 
in the distance. “We will be coming upon Voras soon Abe, you will need to hid
until we pass the settlement and can make camp. Luckily the wind is taking 
us so you shouldn’t have to hide for long. Abe just smiled that awkward smile
at me before walking passed me, poking me in the chest once more on his 
way to his bags, unfurling his large blanket and covering himself, lying flat 
against the deck as if he wasn’t there.

As we passed fisherman and merchants finishing up there business before 
the sun set going through the bay of Voras I couldn’t help but feel relieved I 
hadn’t spent much time there. No one recognized me and I didn’t recognize 
anyone. I drew a few harsh glances from those we got too close to that 
spotted all the blood on me, but I would just nod and that seemed to suffice. 
These men and women weren’t interested in anything but themselves and 
their catches. Must be nice I thought to myself, admiring how quiet the city 
and its inhabitants seemed to be from this distance. Maybe there was 
something to this smaller community thing, but now wasn’t the time to dwell
on it. I angled the sail and let it catch a nice gust of wind, speeding us up but
rocking the boat in the process. Abe made a meek sound from under his 
blanket and I kicked his foot, urging him to shut up. “Were almost there,” I 
whispered, keeping my eyes straight ahead so I wouldn’t alert anyone 
watching that there was someone else on the boat. “And the sun is setting 
soon. You may have to wait in the boat when we get far enough away from 
Voras until the sun has completely set, but it shouldn’t take long. Patience 
Abe.” I felt a slight kick to my foot and took that to mean Abe understood. I 



passed by another dense group of fisherman pulling their catch from the icy 
waters, nodding to them when they took notice of me and receiving a nod in 
return. This seemed to be easier than I anticipated. We were nearing the 
edge of what the inhabitants of Voras regularly occupied and the fisherman 
dotting the waters were thinning out dramatically. I angled the boat to take 
us closer to shore so I could spot somewhere to take us in before the sun set.
This continued several minutes with no luck, each second that passed 
draining more of our light source. We were nearly a mile away from Voras at 
this point, a distance I was comfortable with when I spotted a small cave on 
the shoreline. That would do as well as anything, and would offer us some 
shelter from the elements, I told myself as I steered the boat toward the 
small alcove that the cave occupied. Using what little sun remained I steered
us into the cave, taking the boat ashore on the small beach inside the cave 
and immediately kicked Abe to let him know the coast was clear. He rose 
instantly and jumped off the boat with me, eager to be on dry land once 
again.

I stared at the small fire we had built from the icy cold water I now inhabited,
scrubbing the events from the last few days from my skin. I willed myself to 
stop shivering, promising myself I would be warm soon. Neither Abe nor I 
said much, both of us replaying what happened in our heads over and over I 
imagined. I was brought back to reality when I felt several small fish nibbling 
the dead skin from my feet and biting at the hairs that covered my legs, 
watching them as they did. It reminded me of when I was a kid and would 
hang around the shore in the Bay of Mordarium and let the fish there have 
their fill. I never understood why I found it relaxing, maybe the tenderness I 
felt when the fish nibbled or just the uncomplicated nature of it. I couldn’t 
quite put my finger on it, but I did know it relaxed me, one of the few things 
remaining in my life that did without involving drink or whores. My vision 
began to become unfocused and I blinked several times and looked around, 
trying to get my eyes to re-focus. I watched Abe scrubbing Cleo’s snout 
furiously, doing his best to remove the crimson that had now dried. I watched
Cleo growl and lick Abe, trying her options to get him to stop with Zeus out 
of arms reach, barking at Abe for “attacking” his momma. I smiled, mostly 
due to what I was witnessing which I found hilarious, and partly for how 
normal I felt at that moment. Not two days ago I had killed several men, 
buried or burned an entire village and found out the one woman I truly cared 
for was facing death and this, this is what I found comfort in. A dark cave, a 
friend and two good pups. It’s the little things in life, I suppose. I decided I 
had had enough of the cold water and began to exit, wading toward the 



shore of the small beach, shaking myself off on the way. The sand felt warm 
against my toes, but then again everything did compared to that water. I 
inched closer to the fire, spinning around to let its warmth reach every bit of 
me. Its warmth and comfort convinced me to dress quickly and sick back 
down and drink it in. The cold seemed to have invaded my bones and this 
tiny little insignificant fire was doing a damn fine job of warding it off. The 
sound of splashing drew my attention as Abe exited the water as well with 
Cleo in tow, Zeus not far behind. Abe dressed quickly and joined me by the 
fire. We both sat there, quiet and thoughtful for some time, no words passing
between us.

After nearly an hour Abe finally broke the silence, not by words but by a 
growling stomach. He looked at me with a smile, patting his belly “I guess it’s
time to eat.” Abe stood and began pulling food from his packs, preparing 
dinner. I realized I was ravenous as I smelled the food that began to sizzle, 
and eagerly waited for it to be done. “What’s on your mind Abe,” I asked. 
“Not too much DuPaul, I was mostly thinking of what was on your mind.” Abe
said with a laugh. “Pondering tomorrows plan mostly, thinking of the how it 
will go.” A moment of silence passed. “And?” Abe asked impatiently. 
“AAAAnnndd I don’t know. I don’t know where Nero is keeping her. I don’t 
know what restraints she will be under. I don’t know how many men he will 
have or how they will be armed. I just don’t know.” Hmmmmm was Abe’s 
only response while he busied himself flipping and stirring. “Well, we have 
several options. Option one is we could run and, leave everything to chance 
and hope we get lucky, which I must admit is not my favorable plan. Option 
two is we watch and wait, bide out time and strike when the moment is right.
Option three, and before I say this I know this isn’t really an option but hear 
me out. Option three is we get in that boat and continue our journey and we 
don’t look back.” Abe finally finished. I looked at him menacingly, “How the 
hell could you say that Abe?” I asked him harshly. He raised his hands in a 
defensive gesture: “hey I said it wasn’t really an option. I’m only trying to 
think out loud. Relax.” I could feel my temper boiling but decided against 
confrontation, which I had had enough of for the time being. “Well you’re 
forgetting something Abe; Option four.” Abe raised an eye brow. “Option four 
is I tie you and march right to the gates of Mordarium, demand to see Nero 
and trade you for BaBa. How about that?” I asked finishing with a laugh. “Not
funny DuPaul, not funny at all.” Abe said staring at me bewildered. “Well I 
mean it wasn’t really an option I was just thinking out loud!” finishing with 
another laugh which triggered a laugh from Abe as he pulled the now 



finished food from the fire and served me up some. We both tore in 
ravenously while the pups did the same. I watched as Cleo devoured the 
food before her, ribs no longer showing and her stout frame filling in. She 
was becoming a beast to fear, a beast that any normal man would fear, as 
long as they didn’t know her true golden hearted nature. Zeus on the other 
hand would frighten no one without some proper training. He had never 
known the abuse humanity heaps upon creatures they think to be lesser than
them and you could see it in his attitude. While he was growing rapidly into a
beast to be feared, he wasn’t there yet. And I wasn’t willing to push him 
toward that life. If Zeus remained complacent, so be it. Regardless, he was 
one hell of a pup. “So, what’s the plan DuPaul?” Abe asked, snapping my 
attention back to him. After mulling the over the plan that had loosely 
formed in my head I finally spat it out. “I don’t think we plan to far ahead. I 
know you’re one for being prepared, but there is just too much that could go 
wrong. Too much that could come back to bite us. So, I think we stay here for
the night and tomorrow preparing, and tomorrow night we cross the river 
under the cover of darkness and find somewhere to hide and observe and go
from there. Thoughts?” Abe wasted no time; “Sail under the cover of 
darkness are you crazy?!” No I am not. It will provide us cover and with your 
eyesight we should be able to navigate fine while I handle the boat.” Abe 
pondered that for a moment before agreeing. “And once we find out where 
BaBa is, then what?” Abe asked. “Like I said let’s not get too far ahead of 
ourselves, but once we do find BaBa we grab her and go. Simple as that.” 
“Simple as that?” Abe asked. “DuPaul what if she isn’t where we think she is, 
what if it’s a trap? What if…..she’s dead?” I forcefully swallowed the half 
chewed food in my mouth before answering. “She won’t be. See, this is why I
don’t like to plan to far ahead. Let’s just stick with what we came up with so 
far. Okay?” Abe agreed and went back to his own meal. “I do have one last 
question before we stray from the topic?” I raised an eyebrow while I tore 
more meat from the spit. “What do we do with the boat when we get to the 
other side?” I stopped chewing and pondered that for a moment. “I think we 
sink it,” I said finally. “It will limit our options of escape, but I think we would 
be found to easily if there is just a ship sitting on the shore. I know the area 
well and there isn’t a cave like this to hide in. It’s just open shore.” Abe’s 
body language indicated he didn’t agree. “I don’t think that is wise DuPaul, it 
will make our escape that much harder, especially with a third, most likely 
injured person joining us.” “Relax Abe, have faith in me. I’ll figure something 
out.” He remained quiet before agreeing, “Fine, be sure that you do.” I 
finished my hunk of meat and threw the bone into the fire before staring into 
it deeply. “I will Abe. You have my word, I will.”



I slept fitfully that night, dreaming repeatedly of the days to come. Each 
dream was similar in the sense they all involved me watching out for BaBa, 
finder her, but never in one…..piece. Each dream something horrible had 
been done to her, and without fail she stared at me each and every time, 
eyes wide, pleading for help. Her mouth was contorted into a howl of pain, 
and there was nothing I could do about it. Each time I would find her it was 
fresh, like I had just missed her, but no matter what I did I couldn’t make it in
time, I finally woke for good in a puddle of sweat, amplified but the damp 
nature of the cave. Both pups were walking toward me and Abe was staring 
at me, looks of exhaustion and skepticism on their faces. “Did I keep you 
awake last night Abe?” “Yes, you did DuPaul, but I don’t fault you for it. 
Whatever was bothering you must have been truly terrible.” “What makes 
you say that Abe?” Silence filled the cave for a moment, Abe avoiding my 
eyes. “Abe, what do you mean by that?” He shifted uncomfortably and 
looked me in the eyes; “I have never heard someone scream like that. To be 
honest DuPaul, it frightened me. Luckily the sound of the River covered the 
noise so we wouldn’t attract visitors.” I could feel my face burn bright red, 
embarrassed at how vulnerable I had appeared to Abe. Both Cleo and Zeus 
buried themselves into my arms, licking me and doing their best to comfort 
me. I wish it had done a better job, but at this point nothing but action would 
ward away my shame. I rose quickly and began getting the fire going once 
more, shuffling around our small camp, the only one in motion. “I think we 
ready ourselves today, eat well, ready our weapons and plan. I think we 
cross the river tonight.” “Very well DuPaul. I think it is wise that you rest 
though before we do so-“I cut Abe off, “I think we train as well. Make sure I’m
sharp and ready for combat.” Abe smiled and began moving to get camp 
prepared. “Very well DuPaul, I think that is a fine idea.”

Night crept in slowly, a fog forming over the slow moving water that would 
provide even more cover for our crossing. The silence of the night washed 
over us as we prepared the boat and removed any sign of someone making 
camp in the cave. We tore small pieces of cloth from the sail and loosely 
wrapped the pups jaws shut so they wouldn’t make as much noise. Neither 
liked it, but Zeus fell in line once we managed to wrestle the cloth over 
Cleo’s snout. I think both pups knew something was happening, and 
thankfully acted accordingly. We went over the boat once more to make sure 
everything was in its proper place and ready for quick abandonment, “I think 
we are ready DuPaul.” Abe said evenly, looking out into the water beyond. I 
nodded in acknowledgement and took my position with the pups in the boat, 
Abe staying out to push us off the sandy beach within the cave. “Remember 



the plan Abe, I know this area well, but this river can be fickle. Keep those 
eyes of yours open.” “Yes, DuPaul, I did not forget in the 5 minutes since the 
last time you reminded me.” Abe said with a smirk. I couldn’t help but smile 
myself. He was learning. I inhaled and exhaled slowly and gave Abe the go 
ahead to push us out into the water. I forget how strong Abe actually is 
compared to a regular person, moving the boat almost effortlessly before 
hopping aboard once the current took us with no effort, whereas most would 
be clambering like a fool up the side two or three times before they made it. 
Abe immediately went to the front of the ship and took his positon, Cleo at 
his side with Zeus at mine. I gave him a pat on the head, unfurled the sails, 
and began our journey across the river.

We made it across with no issues, our boat coming to a halt several feet from
the shore and near a patch of thick forest, perfect for what came next. I 
unloaded the boat as well as the pups and stashed the equipment in the 
wooded area before Abe and I returned to the boat, giving it a once over to 
make sure we had everything we would possibly need for the days ahead. 
Once we were convinced nothing was left behind we stood for a moment 
looking at the vessel, both nervous about the decision we were making. After
a moment I had enough, “No looking back now Abe.” I jumped into the water
and waded several feet from shore, I removed my Kukri from its sheath, 
stabbing my kukri as hard as I could into the ships thin hull and prying a 
piece of the outer surface free. I repeated this several times until a sizeable 
hole was opened, and water began to flood in. I waded back to shore, now 
thoroughly soaked and cold and watched the boat disappear into the cold 
black water with Abe. Once it was gone we entered the small patch of forest 
and gathered our belongings. “Should we set out so soon DuPaul? Don’t you 
want to dry out?” “No,” I replied calmly, “if I keep moving I’ll be fine, besides 
we can’t waste this darkness while we got it. We need to move closer to 
Mordarium and find a hidden positon there. I have a place in mind that 
should do for the night and not many people know of it. Were close, so I am 
sure we will make it by morning.” Abe nodded in acknowledgement and we 
set off at a slight jog, Abe a step behind me, the pups still muzzled and 
following closely behind him. As we were nearing our destination Abe sped 
up and grew even with me, his tall frame crouching down so he could speak 
in a whisper near my ear. “Are we going where I think we’re going?” Abe’s 
breath even, as if he wasn’t exerting himself at all. “Yeah Abe,” I said, barely 
able to choke the words out through my ragged breath. “Where going were 
we first met. A place where I know every inch of the landscape and will use it



to my advantage. We’re going to my hunting ground.” A smile forming on my
face with one to match forming on Abe’s. “And now the hunt begins.”


