
Episode 15-Revelations

The light shone brightly through the canopy of the woods that surrounded 
the mound and bathed Abe and BaBa in a bright light, as if Cambyces 
himself were looking down upon them with his full undivided attention. Abe 
stood rigid, silent and expressionless as he looked down upon BaBa clutching
to his legs. His eyes darted wildly, as if he was processing what had just 
occurred, but if that was the case he was doing so inwardly. BaBa had begun 
to babble incoherently, barely audible between her sobs and her voice 
muffled by the mass of robes that had climbed her frail body and clustered 
around her mouth, absorbing the tears that were now flowing freely. My mind
raced as I attempted to process the situation with nothing but a cloudy mess 
occupying my mind. It did nothing for me except make me feel 
uncomfortable and unwanted as I stood alone in the shadow with Cleo and 
Zeus. I took a step forward to approach, but thought better of it. I had never 
seen BaBa like that, her heroic façade I had developed in my head shattering
in front of me. Instead, I returned to my previous position and stood silently 
as well, doing my best to decipher what was coming from BaBa’s mouth as I 
waited, bursts of “I knew it, and we’re not alone” coming through the sobs as
I hoped she would calm herself. As the minutes dragged by I grew tired of 
standing and sat loudly, hoping to remind the two I still existed. My plan did 
not succeed as I began doing everything in my power to occupy my mind. I 
listened to the birds sing and the wind blow, the gentle breathing of the pups
and a slight growl of my belly, but nothing held my attention for long. I pulled
a blade of grass from the ground around me and began twirling it in my 
fingers, the motion helping me sift through my thoughts for some reason. My
mind kept circling back to the fact BaBa had all but ignored me for Abe, after
I sacrificed and toiled to save her. I was angry……and also ashamed. Jealousy
was not in my nature, but then again I had never had to share BaBa as I was 
at that time. If I thought logically why wouldn’t she be reacting to Abe as if 
she had seen something otherworldly? From a distance he may be confused 
for a normal human, a really tall and starved human, but up close and in the 
light he was something to behold. Abilan still struck me as something that 
shouldn’t be here among us normal humans, coming across as regal and 
divine as well as overflowing with truths. With knowledge we weren’t privy 
too. I myself still had a million questions about Abe and his people and how 
they became what they are. I didn’t want the prepped and rehearsed story 
Abe discussed with me, but the truth. As I continued to observe their 
interaction I realized I would have to be patient, and all my questions would 
most likely be answered. The biggest pressing question I had though was 



what exactly did BaBa mean by we’re not alone? What has BaBa kept from 
me?

As the minutes continued to pass I grew tired of waiting silently. Standing 
and stretching I surveyed the moods of BaBa and Abilan before I approached.
BaBa had ceased her weeping, but had not let go of Abe and still had her 
face near his feet. Abe looked over at me as I stretched loudly, my weapons 
moving in their sheaths and the leather of my armor straining. His face was 
still set like stone, but his eyes were fearful. That unnerved me greatly, if 
there was danger present, neither I nor the pups had noticed it. I locked eyes
with him and grabbed my sword hilt, looking back and forth from Abe’s eyes 
to my hands as my body stiffened. He shook his head slightly from side to 
side before smiling awkwardly and raising one had in a calming gesture. 
There was no danger, nothing to be fearful of, except what was going 
through Abe’s mind at that moment. I let go of my sword hilt and emerged 
from the shadows, the light blinding me briefly as my eyes adjusted while I 
approached Abe and BaBa. Growing closer I knelt down to BaBa, the smell of 
her coming through among the scent of pine and flowers that filled the 
forest. I don’t know how Abe or the pups were managing with their enhanced
sense of smell. “BaBa, is everything okay?” I asked in a gentle and hushed 
tone. “Yes child,” her muffled reply escaping the bunch of thick and wet 
robes around her mouth. “Everything is just fine. Better than fine.” I looked 
up at Abe who gave a slight shrug of his shoulders before looking back down 
upon BaBa. “Is there anything I can do for you? Are you hungry? Thirsty? 
What can I do to comfort you?” BaBa did not respond. “BaBa?” She 
maintained her silence. I was growing frustrated, but instead of sitting here I 
decided I would make use of myself at least. If BaBa wasn’t ready to talk, 
fine. But I would be lying to myself if I didn’t acknowledge the fact I was 
eager for her to be ready. I rose, “Abe I am going to take the pups and get 
some fire wood and set some traps so we can hopefully replenish our 
supplies. We’ll need them.” He only nodded as I stood and approached my 
pack laying in the shade before removing several coils of rope, grabbing my 
bow and quiver of arrows as well as a water bladder. “Come,” I said to the 
pups as I entered the woods, the bright sun leading our way through the 
dense canopy. 

I moved through the forest that covered the mound with the pups at my side,
bow and arrow at the ready while looking for good places to set some traps. 
There most likely wouldn’t be much worth hunting around here, but 
something was better than nothing. My mind was occupied as  I methodically
scanned the ground from side to side, periodically looking up to confirm 



where I was going, hoping I wouldn’t trip. What the hell did BaBa mean by we
weren’t alone? What happens next? I asked myself repeatedly as I spotted an
herb used for clearing infections and knelt to collect it. My knee sunk into the
moist and cool soil as Zeus took the opportunity to lick me now that I was 
low enough and I gave him a few quick ear scratches before unsheathing my 
kukri and cutting the herb at the base. I held it in my hands as Zeus and Cleo
crowded me, eager to smell the foreign substance before retreating quickly, 
shaking their heads and snorting loudly. It smelled like dirty feet, disgustingly
horrible and unforgivingly dirty feet, which I’m guessing is what turned the 
pups off, but when crushed into a paste worked wonders for infections. BaBa 
had taught me that. BaBa had taught me a lot of things. But what had BaBa 
not taught me, and what she did teach how much of it was false? I pushed 
the resentment that had begun boiling to the surface back down within me. 
BaBa wouldn’t do anything to hurt me I reminded myself. Not intentionally 
that is….. I stuffed the herb under my chest armor and rose when the pups 
spotted a Dondo in the distance that had been startled by my movement. 
The pups took off like an arrow, completely ignoring me in their chase for the
small bird. Guessing there was more where that came from I followed. 

It didn’t take long before I hear a shriek in the distance, the Dondo losing the
foot race to the pups. I continued in the direction I had heard the shriek and 
spotted a few rabbit runs, stopping and setting up small traps with the coils 
of rope I had brought. After a moment both pups returned, with the Dondo 
dangling limply from Zeus’s mouth and not Cleo’s which surprised me. Zeus 
dropped it at my feet before looking up at me, his tongue hanging lazily from
his mouth. “Good boy” his tail wagging at the encouraging words. Scooping 
up the Dondo was disgusting, covered in buckets of Zeus’s slobber. I wiped 
my hands on the ground, “next time maybe not so much slobber huh boy?” 
Zeus only continued to wag his tail enjoying the attention he was receiving. I 
attached the Dondo to my hip and before continuing down the gentle slope 
of the mound in my search for game. It didn’t take long before I spotted a 
small buck, but a buck none the less lazily grazing in the cool comfort the 
shade of the canopy provided. I knocked an arrow as the pups took off once 
more, the buck doing the same as I traced the bucks’ path. The pups were 
natural hunters and kept the buck on a relatively straight path as they 
nipped at its heels from either side. I released my arrow and watched move 
like lightning through the arrow, striking the buck in the heart and knocking it
from its feet. The pups moved passed it, unable to slow down quickly enough
before they looped around and joined me as I grew closer to the downed 
buck. As I grew close and knelt near the buck I couldn’t help but congratulate



myself on my shot as I examined where the arrow had punctured its chest 
and heart, giving it a quick and merciful death. Kneeling and pulling the 
arrow sharply from its body, I slung my bow across my back and thanked 
Palatum for the bounty she delivered. Pleased with my haul, as were the 
pups I picked up and slung the buck over my shoulder before turning around 
and beginning the now arduous climb to our camp.

The pups burst through the tree line and into the clearing toward Abe and 
BaBa who were sitting around a small fire and having a discussion. Either 
BaBa had learned the language quickly, or Abe had a spare translator. 
Thinking back to our first encounter I couldn’t help but reach for my ear that 
had housed the translator and felt nothing. I didn’t remember removing it, or 
really remember it falling out.  Oh well, I thought to myself it was a pain in 
the ass anyway. Not to mention Abe can pick up a language quickly and must
have without me realizing it. I entered the clearing as Zeus and Cleo made it 
to BaBa and Abe, both pups greeting Abe and staring at BaBa wearily. “You 
just can’t help yourself can you DuPaul?” BaBa said as she looked from the 
pups to me and back again. She turned toward Abe “He always was picking 
up strays as a boy.” Abe chuckled slightly as I grew closer and dumped the 
deer carcass on the ground before sitting down heavily, exhausted from my 
march up the mound. “Look who’s talking” I said to BaBa. “You went down to 
the docks one day and brought home the worst stray of them all.” She 
smiled at that, showing her broken teeth in the glow of the fire. I reached out
instinctively “BaBa what the hell happened to your teeth?!” She closed her 
mouth tightly, embarrassed by my comment. “Oh nothing child don’t you 
worry. I’ll be fine.” “But...” I managed to get out before she looked at me in 
the eye, a fire raging in them. “I said I will be fine DuPaul.” I said nothing, 
only pulled the herbs I had collected and set them near enough to the fire 
that they would dry out before removing my kukri and beginning to clean the
buck and dondo. “Very fine job DuPaul, this should hold us over nicely until 
we can get more supplies.” Abe said. “If we can get more. It will be winter 
soon and game will become scarcer, not to mention we don’t have any 
money to re supply.” As I finished I heard a small clinking of metal coins 
coming from BaBa as she removed a small amount from beneath her soiled 
robes and handed it to me. “I hope that will help child, I know me being here 
puts a strain on your supplies.” I began to hand it back when she put her 
hand upon mine and pushed it toward me. I have learned over the years not 
to argue with BaBa and quietly put them in my pocket before turning back to 
the buck and continuing my work. Before long BaBa began telling stories of 
old to Abe as I worked, something I hadn’t realized I missed desperately. It 



was nice to have BaBa back, the soothing and steady tone of her voice, but I 
couldn’t help but feel like Abe already knew everything she was telling him 
and was just humoring the poor old woman. He laughed and smiled, and 
BaBa continued moving from one story to another until she became tired and
a silence grew over us. It hung in the air; the only sounds the crackling fire 
and sound of the pups snoring gently. The silence became maddening as the 
questions swirled through my head until I couldn’t take it anymore and finally
decided to ask. “BaBa?” “Yes child?” she responded looking up at me with 
her fierce eyes. “What exactly did you mean when you said we weren’t 
alone? I’ve never seen you act like that before…..” I finished, trailing off as 
both Abe and BaBa looked at me, glares icy and faces unmoving like stone. 
She opened her mouth before closing it again. “I…” she began before Abe 
put a hand on hers. “Why don’t we eat and rest, and tomorrow we will talk. Is
that acceptable to the both of you?” I shrugged my shoulders and returned 
to my work, nearly complete with my task. “Not like I have much of a choice 
Abe,” I finally responded as I finished preparing the buck for consumption.

I woke at the crack of dawn ready to get this discussion over with. Yes, I 
wanted to know desperately what the hell they were talking about but the 
avoidance of my questions had angered me. Why couldn’t they just tell me 
what was going on? What did they have to hide? As the only one awake I did 
my best to occupy myself. I rose from under my blankets and furs and 
stretched, watching the small cloud my breath caused rise into nothingness 
in the cold air. At the sight I couldn’t help but shiver and got moving. I re-
ignited the small fire before wandering passed the edge of the clearing and 
relieving myself. Before returning I checked my traps and  grabbed some 
more fire wood as well as a few sprigs of pine and some wild mint I had 
spotted before on one of my previous night’s here and returned to camp  to 
set about making tea for BaBa. She was useless without her morning tea. I 
threw the firewood into the flame and watched it catch quickly, sizzling from 
the morning dew as it evaporated from the heat. The pups were awake and 
watching me, but not quite ready to get moving. I couldn’t blame them, we 
had been pushing ourselves like mad to get BaBa back and we were all 
exhausted, including me. Normally I would have slept every second that I 
could to give my body a chance to respond but my body and mind wouldn’t 
have it. Breaking apart the pine and mint and putting them in water to boil, I 
grabbed the herbs I had found the night previous and added a little water 
before I began mashing them with the butt of my kukri into a paste and set it
aside. As the water boiled BaBa and Abe began to stir and before long BaBa 
had taken a seat near the fire and was warming her hands. I handed her the 



paste “Put this on your wounds, it will pull out the infection and hopefully will
keep the damage from spreading.” She smiled and accepted the paste 
before rubbing it gently on her many angry red wounds. I could see it caused
her pain, even when she did her best to hide it. Hopefully it would bring her 
some relief from the pain I knew was racking her body. I had settled back into
silence and warmed my hands against the fire as Abe went about camp 
collecting supplies for breakfast. He joined us by the fire and began prepping
a meal, “Can we talk now? I think I’ve been patient enough.” I said flatly. 
They both looked at me before Abe sat down. “Okay DuPaul, we can talk, 
but-“BaBa interrupted, “But I need my tea.” Abe stared flatly before 
continuing,” but what I am about to tell you……..may not be some you truly 
want to hear, or will even accept for that matter. So, with that in mind, 
should I proceed?” “Yes Abe, please do. I’ll be fine just tell me damnit,” I 
finished exasperated. “Very well DuPaul, BaBa please interject if you have 
any additional knowledge that you would like to share.” BaBa nodded as she 
sipped her steaming tea immediately after I handed it to her. Abe cleared his
throat, “To answer your questions DuPaul we must go back, back to when 
civilization first began nearly 10,000 years ago.”

I was absolutely stunned and slack jawed at what Abe had told me and was 
beginning to grow furious. He explained the rise of humanity, its trials and 
tribulations and its evolution through the ages. The world was occupied by 
many different peoples with different beliefs and the many grotesque and 
violent faces they wore. I could hardly believe what he was telling me, the 
technology, the comfort, but I did my best to remain silent. Several hours 
passed as Abe spun his tale, “And that brings us to the Fall,” Abe said, “And 
where the bulk of my knowledge ends,” followed BaBa. Abe pulled the once 
again boiling tea from the coals and refilled BaBa's cup before pulling his 
robes tight against himself to ward off the chill. He took a deep breath and 
continued; “The Fall” Abe began before I interrupted him, “The fall of what 
exactly?” “Of man,” Abe replied quietly, his tone even and emotionless. 
“Nearly 1,100 years ago man had reached the pinnacle of their evolution. 
Science had become a religion of its own on the same level as Christianity, 
Islam, Judaism and many more and answered every question humanity had, 
and even ones they didn’t know they had. They had developed technology 
that could cure any disease, any deformity. Things like hunger, poverty, and 
extreme violence were things of the past. People began to live longer and 
longer, reproducing at a spectacular rate. The earth was ravaged and in turn,
humanity took to the stars and expanded and colonized the moon and a 
planet called Mars and in their selfish pride eventually destroyed them too. 



From the outside looking in, life couldn’t get much better and there was 
unprecedented peace throughout the entire human species. But that is not 
their natural way of life. Violence and strife is embedded in the human 
genome and has shaped their species for thousands of years…..and would 
continue to do so. The Fall began when a leading scientist named Travis 
Conavay couldn’t just enjoy the peace, the advancement that humans had 
lived, fought, and died for. The questions were simple but had become an 
afterthought by most in the scientific community whose all-consuming greed 
caused them to focus only on what they could control; are we alone in the 
known universes? Is there any carbon based being like us, or even remotely 
resembling us? Is there a God or Gods? And if not, how did we come to be?” I
was beginning to feel uneasy, a feeling that was beginning to eat at my gut 
and sew doubt in my mind. Had everything I learned been a lie? Was my life 
nothing more than a false reality and sense of purpose? My mind was reeling 
as Abe continued, his eyes still focused on mine but now with a distant look 
plastering his face. “Over the next hundred years humanity became 
obsessed with these questions. Having nothing left to achieve it became 
many peoples sole purpose in life. A period of unprecedented cooperation 
and scientific exploration began. The human race united and explored the 
extent of the cosmos; they traced the human genome back to the beginning.
Machinery capable of traveling at the speed of light explored every corner of 
the universe. Millions of people from all religions let themselves be killed 
relatedly before being brought back as they searched for any sign of an 
afterlife, of a creator, of God. Eventually these questions were answered. 
There was nothing. No God, creator, afterlife, or other life. We were not only 
alone in the universe, but alone for what came after. Humans, after all the 
suffering, trial and error, were nothing more than insignificant specs of dust. 
They were nothing.” Abe said solemnly before a tear fell down his face. I only
sat and waited for him to continue. Abe wiped his tear away before looking 
at BaBa and then back to me. “Chaos erupted and the beginnings of the fall 
became visible. Half the world’s population split into two factions; those who 
believed the science and accepted it, and those who believed there was still 
a God, a creator…something out there. Both factions had spent their lives 
convinced of something with every fiber of their beings, and they were ready
to fight for it. War broke out between the two sides, devastating the world 
and killing billions of innocent people. As this was happening a council of the 
best and brightest was formed in 5 countries around the world. They called 
themselves the Chosen and collected all known knowledge and sealed 
themselves away until the devastation had passed. These 5 groups 
abandoned humanity.”  Abe said, anger seeping into his voice and his hands 



shaking. “They watched as humanity continued to fail. When the first bombs 
were launched that cut off the communication network to the outer colonies, 
they did nothing. Without the communication and supplies from Earth they 
died out. Entire planets populations starved to death, suffocated as their air 
scrubbers failed or died of thirst without ever knowing why. They were 
abandoned to die like pieces of nothing……More bombs fell and made parts 
of the world uninhabitable, forcing the remaining populations together as 
they fought for resources to survive. Eventually, there wasn’t much left. As 
the world fell into devastation and thousands of years of human evolution 
was destroyed in the blink of an eye a decision was made. The Chosen, 
including my people ,” Abe trailed off before hanging his head in shame, 
“decided to wipe the slate clean……They developed a techno organic virus 
that had a 99.9% death rate. Even those who had spent years incorporating 
bionics into their bodies never stood a chance. The virus didn’t differentiate 
between animal or human. It consumed all and the world……grew quiet. The 
Chosen then unleashed a robotic mite that fed on the infrastructure of 
humanity and they used the resources recovered to advance their own 
schemes, building themselves up further. As with any branch of humanity 
infighting began and they let themselves become isolated, shut off from 
each other and the rest of the world. After a while those who survived the 
Chosen’s onslaught began to recover and band together, forming societies 
that developed into what you see today. BaBa, and in turn you, descends 
from these survivors.” Abe said as he nodded toward BaBa. “My people 
abandoned them to-“I interrupted Abe’s sentence with a swift uppercut to 
the jaw with every ounce of strength I could muster behind it. Abe fell back, 
covering his face as BaBa and both pups grew close, but not before I was on 
top of Abe launches punch after punch in his face. “I’ve had enough!” I 
screamed into his face. “You lied to me!” another blow connecting with his 
nose, blood beginning to pour out. Abe did not resist. “You’re telling me my 
existence is worth nothing! That everything I have ever believed in was utter
shit! That your people watched the world burn! That let billions die and sent 
humanity back to this?! Violence and disease, a life of nothing but shit and 
piss!” I grabbed Abe by the scruff of his robes and looked him in his sad 
pitiful eyes. “You told me this journey was about helping humanity!” I head-
butted Abe. “And.” Head-butting him again as the pups began to bite and 
pull on my legs “You.” Head-butt. “LIED!” I finished with another head-butt, 
letting go of his robes as he fell into the dirt, blood streaming down his face. I
turned swiftly on BaBa before pointing at her, Abe’s blood distorting my 
vision.  “And you lied! We could have helped people BaBa! We could have 
made the world better!” She reached out a hand and set it on my shoulder 



before I smacked it away and moved toward my pack. She only recoiled and 
looked more hurt than I had ever seen her. I snatched up my weapons and 
my pack before turning back to them. “I’m done with this. I’m done with you 
and this damn journey of yours. I’m done.” I finished angrily before turning 
and entering the woods. BaBa called out my name but I continued on, my 
anger and fury pushing me forward, the sounds of barking and BaBa 
becoming more and more distant until they were hardly audible. I didn’t 
know where I was going or what I would find and I didn’t care. I’d rather be 
alone if that’s all I’ll ever be. That’s when an arm reached down from the 
canopy above and wrapped around my throat lifting me from the ground and 
squeezing my wind pipe and shortening my breaths as my world quickly 
faded to black.


