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Ventose - I moon ‘96

Like every great moon, Wave is waiting for his old friend,

sitting the bar of the crusty inn of Caplange, a small settlement

along the coast. Bane hasn’t shown up for a few years now; but

the feline pirate hasn’t yet given up. Good thing, as the familiar

smell of wet dog hits Wave, as he hears the inn’s door opening.

He spins on his stool enthusiastically, pratically bouncing from
his seat to go tackle his good budy in a viril embrace.

BANE! you /1’/%57 0/05!! F//vh//y 9bowzn/ Mf),’
WAVE! you mangy ol cat! What'chu been up to!
Sm'//Nj v ?/MNO/il'Nj, +hs wsual, but 704/,7
szvz bhvg Yo bhesn7l
Mell, see ! 90t a kid, so that's kept me busy
Likts an actval, /)if)so/a/ /)z//vj?!
Yessire! Named ‘er Snip. she's uh, four ! think.
No way Wbo'ﬁ +bz mom?
No clue. ! just came home one day and she was there?

017 mb +bh+ cbzc/t? out | gugss
No offencs but wb, I)Ow'ﬁ ’bi still alivs?

Naah t's'fair: Azdelle took care of er a lot.



Wave nods sagely, as if that was a reasonable thing to do, even
tough, unlike the barkeep overhearing this, he know that Azdelle
is a large, six legged, furry draconic creature that inexplicably
hangs out with Bane, along with a myriad of other supernatural
creatures. He’s always been more popular with beasts than
people; it took him a while to agree to come to town, back then.

Took up a Job, too! For some fancy lads in Parmannia,

You?! Wov/{iNj Jor somsons?

Fknow, right? But listen, they gave me land for the pack,
and | figured it'd be nice for Snip to 9row up near, yknow,
people.

Wave agrees. They spent the rest of the night chit-chatting about
what they’ve missed from each other; Wave recounts tales of the
far seas; heists and captures, thrilling chases and discoveries all
around. Bane talks a bit about his work; catching or convincing
rare beasts to come back to “the Ranch”, and taking care of them
there; tough he doesnt specify what the Ranch does. He’d rather
talk about his daughter, which he is very proud of; he talks of
how she always asks questions that he’s never even tought of,
and how she’s so ressourseful and that she has a great appetite.
She’ll grow sharp and strong, that’s for sure! She even brought
back her first solo kill just the other day; can you believe she
caught and killed a squirrel bare-handed?! Wave listens a bit
incredulous; guess the apple doesnt fall far from the tree.

Messidor - 2" moon ‘96

A few months passed; the friends parted and reunited, now once
again in the rythm of things. After their usual greetings, Wave asks:

Sol How's 7‘&5 Wid7
Oh wonderfull She's a real lil artist, lookit that!
Bane takes out from his pocket a heavily worn piece of folded paper.

She's been drawin’ all over
them walls at the ranch,
t'sadorable. And! ! 90t
someone teachiner to
read n write

O, 200dl You wouldnt
zvzb/vj)t/vw b(m #0 5?5//
biv Nams

SNIF, you ass!

Ob, £XCU9% M, you Hwow letters now? S?z// MINg
Erm.. Ml have to ask her

They burst out laughing, clanking their tankards. Wave boasts
about the great heist he and his crew pulled off, raiding some
ancient temple ruins on the edge of the Trench - that part of
the ocean no sane sailor dares to wander - coming back with
countless riches. Bane cheers him on, and the two ramble on and
on till they get kicked out for getting rowdy; where they move on
to the docks; talking about the monsters lurking in the Trench.



So you're telling me You're runnin' away, like a coward.

Not" VMNN/Nj m.my /u9+ 7/{/\/0»« hvomluvj +bm

pesh. veah right, scaredy cat
O, 5u Juck '/zm//

Wave rebukes, playfully elbowing
his drunken friend; who trips and

falls off the dock, sinking
like a rock.

Wave’s worried for a moment, waching bubbles rise to the
surface; but his worries are soon soothed as he’s splashed
by the wolfman emerging with a fish between his teeth.

After helping him back up onto the pier, the two fellas finish
their night on the Napster’s ship, drunken and drenched.
They exchange gifs before splitting; Bane offering
some rare furs, and Wave some fancy booze;

and some colorful chalks he found,

for the little one.




L4 L4 ‘
Brumiaire - 3 moon ‘96
Wave hasn’t showed up this time, worryingly. Bane waited for
him the whole night, and the day after, before having to leave.

Ventose - I moon ‘97

This time, when Beastbane steps into the tavern, he sees Wave mop-
ing pathetically at the bar, between half drunk bottles and empty
mugs. Bane sits next to him, giving him a supportive pat on the back

By the gods. Wave, you look so much worse than usval.
OI), AN, 76/'7L Vih//7 b/+ +b£ /hN,

Wave turns his face to him, but doesn’t even sit up. His usual pep-
py mischief is replaced by a profound tiredness; and his left eye is
now covered by an eyepatch. Concerned, all Bane finds to say is:

Ooh boy. What happened?

Bead Evsvyons, The ship, +hs cvew, Fheve's nothings /i/ﬁ
f ')r‘zzfv’b'zlz . 2/;//5, / 5b2w/ol' ve (\//'22/ »év“b ‘tm

Waves takes a big swig of the first bottle he can get his hand on;
before slamming his forehead back on the counter. Beastbane
takes a big breath and sits next to his miserable friend, quite
unsure of how to approach the situation. He didn’t really know
them, the crew; but Wave cared about them like family.

Uor. Y&
look teryibie

yeah...

Mell, ya dida't. And fFrankly,
I'm rather glad yer alive.
You would've had me showin up here for years for no reason?

Hab, 7541‘), [ilts you did 0 mg
Vell, | wasn't dead, so.
Wave chuckles weakly, but doesnt move. Bane clears his throat.

So. how lon3 youve been moping?

7 " kg hellif o
The barkeep, glad someone’s finally paying mind to that raggidy
cat that’s stinking up the place, remarks that he’s spent the past three
weeks drowning his sorrows here; looking at Bane expectingly.



Alright, sounds like you need some fresh air

Bunanl, how abont 4 new bots o wh/ﬁ/{zy s tead?
Oh yeah, that looks like it's working real 900d for you.

Bane picks up the lethargic cat, who complains but doesn’t fight;

salutes the barkeep and leaves the establishment, carrying Wave

on his shoulder, of somewhere away from source the tremendous
amounts of alcohol he’s surely consumed.

Alright bud, when's the last time you ate a meal

Uh, Dsfing meal
Solid f00d?

HMM/VIMM.

sz /W/tzif 8aVE Mt /w'iﬁ a couf/z Fims47

Beastbane sighs profoundly. He is not good with emotions, but
that won’t stop him from taking care of his friend: even though
he doesn’t know what to say to make him feel better, he’ll at
least make sure that his body’s managed. Despite the late hour,
he managed to find some fish kebabs, and the two end up on the
beach, not too far from the pier. He drops Wave in the soft sand,
where he lies, pathetic, being fed pieces of food by his shaggy
friend; reluctantlyat first, but that fish is real tasty. They stay si-
lent for a while, listening to the waves and watching the stars.
After a long while, Wave speaks up.

Yihwow, when | sy | 9&0»1/0/' vt disol ity Hhsm.
TbmL aN'F /'m+ SUvvivoy 5w‘/+,

He sighs deeply.

Somst /'Nj /uc/{a/ bh Nsd out '/’bévz
And | don'F linow wIM, ov ;ow, | mads i+ out

Beastbane nods supportively. After a beat, he asks;
How long a90?
M bs howgst; | don't sven Hwow when's +on/w/, 50,
It's mi-ventose, seventeen, | think?
Ob, Ooab, Wait; 50 | mis5sd 4 moon?

You did. And ! waited for you all night.
Parkeep charged me full even tough
I didnt even take a room
Bid yyou 5/&? on +hs floor again?

Maaaybe
Wave chuckes; that’s Bane for you.
He eventually sits up, looking at the horizon;
But it takes him a minute to speak again.

I+ was, oéb, mv/y Fructidor | +b//vk We went hackt
o Hut of Fimple | Hulked about link-#img, vimaoabes?

Bane nods. Wave takes a big breath.



S0 his placs, Hhe swtvance was on 4 vief hank And Hhese vesfs

Hhey weve 0N/7 uccs33ibls somstimss 7‘/{N0w how #hs ssa 1 That

means s had +0 smil off in 4 vaging storm Nows of us svew

uesFionsd 1 wg st Wit I wat madNgss; Never SseN wavsh [iks

Hhit hefove at /a// us buildings, and wot following awy sorta

puttirn - Hhs nastisst sea Ivs svev Navigatsd But somehow, v
ull mads i+ +o +hs vesf in ong piscs

We all vushed #0 +hs Fsmpls; Stoem was still vaging Whew
we gut thevs, Fang stavted setting veal hsctic To be howgst,
wt all wgvs, but hs was ow another fucking levsl He just /1577‘
mutteving sivd shit+o himsel), checkin every brich on +hs all

| gusss hs g what hs was doin, canss hs found 4 sscret pustnss.

it opensd wp 40 3ums 5f>aa/t7 199 S#uive, S0 ws all went down, I+

was davlt a3 hsll, ouv lawterns /mn/t/ did amythin, Bt s /'u5+

/tzfn‘ oN 50N and zoin, | don't +bi~/t anyong Fallisd on Hhé wa

down, Even Lutly didw+ by 4 wWovd, évzﬂhm//', i+ ofwvu/ wp 0

1"5/’5 bwjz liks, ?/'-/’,7 i+ wab coversd, £V£V7wb£ﬂ,
1+ wWab, ///{z, Voot oy, sl5,

He trails off, deep in thoughts.

gt swallowsd /77 shadows,

And Fheve was, in Hhe middls, Hhis liks f/m“/am, with somg
Hinda f)io/ﬁh,/, with, just; +hs most beautiful da 1555, 3/0\»/,«/5,
f)/hNﬁt\/ vight in it:-and Hhen Candss said somsthing | Fhink she
it a 5?5//, ov wab about +o- and Fang went wut, Yellsd at her
Hhat she didvt Hwow what shs was +a/k/~5 about, fwbzn/ her
down Hhe staivs and hooksd it for +hs dagger. We all stavtsd

7;///N, andl vanwin for Fansg, fov +he dugssy, for Landss..

He pauses, taking a breather. Even though it’s been months, he
hadn’t talked about it to anyone until now; moments flashes in,
his mind, clear as if he was still there; he shakes it off.

Fmvj Ive 5550 him Falts 4 //vz/vo/+ Jor Hhs Luth, He 'wmffo/ a]
shavlt infestsd wativs +u ftch Landsss focus /'é personally
wuvisd Raguu whew hs Jost his /ij, Hs cavsd abont Hhe crew s
caved about uy, But 4% 500N 4 w£30+ +u +ba+ voom, 19 [ilts bi
didnt Fvust us w0 movs, Lilts s bscams av obstacls for him

Wave sighs, a deep, profoundly sad sigh.

Hs Pls wo on +b£ f,?/m"/om, attackiv anyong wbo
Hvigd +o get Neay, 72//z</ s0mthing in Fonguss and fm//eo/ out
the o/hjj"il’, Landss cvizd out; Hhe walls stavted 99//1"/%/, Fmvﬁ

He wa’ /hwjbiﬂj va/hm//y,




I'm NOF. uvs, what bh??iNi(v/ next,
E,vzvyaNz ust stavted a++m/t/~3 mcb aﬁzv. I+ was cbaaz
I watchsd my frignds M] companions, all +avw against sach
a+bzlf,‘ 50ms, +b£7 Jooks fwfmm/; 1"bz 0Fhsvy, wg wve just
Fvying +u stay alive, Evvy Fime s0msong fell, Fawg, ov whatsver
he had hecoms, survoundsd l)7 davh, writhing Fndlvils, vushed
ovey, é//cilvj ‘e widls vpsw with s dugser. it Fuvned Hysiv insids
Fuvn pitl black, davitsy Hhan in davltsr Hhan conl, davitsy
Hhan +he davisst of nights

Luth, my ouw brothey, who's had my hack fov a5 long a3 | can
vimsmbev- hs 5tubbsd ms, vight iv +he Hlawh We +usslsd; | +visd
10 veuson him, gt him back, but, hs was just; not Hhsvs Landss
gt Hhe hit o him Sh fucking blew bib hsad wp, 15 +o0 lats'
e said Shs pulled ms avay, Shs said, Ws mads a big mistults,
wg havs 10 Will Fang, hefove: But she never gt +o fivish hev
SN FNcs, | gUgss we gvs Fhs last w0, bscanss as soon a3 Lut

wat sviscsvatsd, Fang cams for ws, Landss ot stabbsd vight
Hyvough +hs Hyvoat: She looksd at ms as lifs flested hev £Yeh

I conldw+ do hNyfb/Nj hut watch

wh/ho//w an 0psNiNg, jumPsd him, 20F him dow
We wrested /w a wbﬁ/i,' b?/if)f hfb//t/é wobvn/f I comint
undlsvstand, s 455 COM?/i?"i/', blachsd ont, whispsving in 4
vorcs ﬂmb WasN'F 9/5, Hs disarmsd ms | was /051’N5 90 Mw(b
blood, +hsvs wasw+ much #ims

Hs MhNhjf(J #0 5tab ms iV +bz £t I+ was, +bz worst f"’""’
Ivg gvev sxpavisncsd in my life Worse +Hhan gstting my avm
almust et off worss Hhan being pisvcsd Z/ u dozsn masgic
mi95iles, 1 s lilts, bavhsd wives weve 5raw/~ Vg, ??/'NN/'N Vg, N my
shull] frsszing and buvning at +hs sams Fims But; he lnvsd
his guard Tust a second, just snougly fov me +o +uvn bis blad
hjhi/«/h‘ b/m, V(/'jb% +bvowjb 7‘95 bihm‘,
His blood, i+ was h/Vihv/7 black

Hs Cllebi(/, i+ Hvichled dJown b/? cb/'N, I+ staingd b/? ?b/w‘,
?0(1//’:\/5 o +bz blads, Jy/??mj on my bmvo/z 1+ was cold,
For a moment, | Hhought, #his 15 it; | mads it,
| Willed b/m, [ilts Landss said. 1+ ovey,

But, i+ wasnt Fmvj,

I+ might not hav bsn since s fivst Fims
left Hhat ?/ac;_,



Q!

I+ luughsd, a grotssqus cavicatuvs of his Fraits, defovming,
9+Vz+cb//vj out, melting I+ /Mjba/, and £V£V7+b/‘Nj wab
contovting The floo, Fhe valls, +hs ?zn/m‘h/, s crew- my
prisnds. Everything Even s Unifs, in my hand, it bscams suft;
and 5+/c/t7, liks piNe s, but davk, 50 davit, | Pw//inl i+ out; Frigd
#0 let 20, Fanz's hod sput vt ong last wavs of black blood
< and cof/ifﬁz& s i+ was mud But i+ /tthb /awjbiﬂj, The Inst
‘ lantevn wsnt out- And my hea, my eys, it huvt; it huvt 50 bad- |

Fvied +0 cover i ?Voha“ i+ but i+ mads i1 50, 50 MMCb wovss, |
wa IN “4guny. And i+ /tth" /mfjb/ﬂj

Wave stops, as the scene replays in his head, again and again-
but it’s like every time, something’s different; something’s off.
A different lantern the last to be snuffed; his other hand holding
the knife, and Fang’s horrifying, distorted face, never once looks
the same. But one thing stays constant. It didn’t just laugh.

It spoke. GooD It said.

spoke not in the common tongue; rather, the same one as it
did before. But this time, he understood. WE , it said.
SHALL WORK TOGETHER

The words resonate through his mind.

This is what he had been trying to drown out ever since he got

off that cursed reef. TOGETHER

He sharply inhales.

H0N£57L/7, 5 all a bluv from Hhat pvint o, | mustve passsd
out, wbo Hvows bow fowz, | dowt sven Hwow bow I got out of
+bm" ba/z 7wé+ vemembsy ///vh//y 51‘5?/[7//@ outsids, sz SUN Wi
5b/N/N5 - almost b//NJ/Nj,‘ +bz 954, //m‘. iszyfb/'Nj wa 50, calm,
Warm, TMNTA//. I'was il bwﬁﬂj but i+ was bsavabls

1#5 ik all of i# ha just hssw o bad dvsam. Ths ship had suffsrsd
soms critical dama 155 but | had wo choics but +0 tults suil, +hs
Fids was vising and /iij'Nj any /a/vjzr wouldve 507”1‘;»/ ms
dvoungd, | o//':/f + svsn o0y 5000//)7£, / /M§+ sailed off

It sven fosl sud | just; fslt smpty,
I vagusly wimsd fov Highstar and got deankt off Luth's 5+h7:Z,
leaving my fats iv W/ngwmv/h'f hands, Bugss she had ms in hsv
Javovs, hecanss | a,v/7 sanl o conple miles Jrom 590»«. I+ +ook, |
dunno, conldvs bssw days, conlev Zzz:v wsshs, Months mayhs Tim
dogsnit fusl Hhs sams ihen vouve alon and deliviows in +Z£ widdlls
of #hs 950 Oncs | got +o Z:No/, | managsd 0 gst 4o ons of #hs
cachst, 50 s ubls +0 smalts it hsvs And Hhsw wsll | waitsd for you
And Hhsn +hat's vow

Wave flops back down on the sand, exhausted; Bane comfortingly pats
his chest; he honestly didnt quite understand everything Wave said,
but one thing’s for sure, it was not a good time. He spends some time
trying to think of what to say, but his mind draws completely blank.

aup®



Wow, that. . Sucks.
I+ veally dogs,

Ay wl)m‘ bhvs you bssn wp 0,

What!? Nananah you cant Just make a horrifying
monologue about Your misery and then try to change the
subJect?! Im sorry, were donna talk bout this a bit more.
Are you 9onna be okay?

[ msan, | guss7 | don't | haven't Vm//7 Hyousht about-
about M7+b//v5 vm//y, 9INCE +bm" baf?z/va/.
L Fve heen hetter,

Yeah, no shit! Damn. What=is there anything ! can do for
you? Anything. Ml Fistfight that reef if You ask me to.
You Just say the word.

Wave smiles, a soft, genuine smile, for the first time for a long
long while. He knows he means it. With a wistgul sigh, he put his
hand on Bane’s, patting him back.

'm nvot ﬂNn//Nj 70:,1 +bm /an/oly.
Bon't svsn +v7 +u 5z+ Near it
/ bo?z NO ON% svEY //Nn/? it a 34;/’/\/,

Alright. that's fair.

The two continue to watch the starry sky above, silent for a bit.

But ! mean it, yknow. Anything you need,
Ml make it happen one way or another. ,
AN7+I)/N5,7

Anything. |

Asking for help really is hard. It’s showing the most vulnerable
part of yourself and hoping they dont use it against you.
But Beastbane would never turn on him.

| cant.. bs alons 4 184iN
Bane suddently sits up, his big bushy tail batting the sand, wagging.

Oh! ! know! You could come to the Ranch with me! That way,
you'll 9et to be with me! And meet Saip!

Wave is startled by Beastbane’s sudden enthusiasm; so much so

that it takes him a moment to process the information. Perhaps he

does need a break from the high seas; a break that’s not tanking
all his funds in cheap booze to quiet the voices in his mind.

You Hvow, Tbm" achm//y 50unds fwz++7 Nics,
Then it's a fucken deal, brother!

Bane grabs his arm, pulling him into a hug; slapping his back
enthusiastically. Wave hugs back; relieved.
Maybe it’ll be worth to keep on living.



-to be continued-
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