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For those who were shackled by their past and found the key in someone else's eyes.

For those who would rather watch the world burn than let go of the hand of the one they love.

And for you, who knows that even in the deepest abyss, a light can be found to lead you home.

​PART I: THE AWAKENING OF SALT

​
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​Chapter 1: The Kidnapping
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​The sun of Argos beat down on my shoulders as I worked in my father's fields, but the monotony of that life was stifling. My desire to own a ship and sail the waves under the protection of Poseidon was immense, yet it was forbidden to me; my mother, Kora, had prevented it since I was a child, claiming that my grandfather had perished in a storm in the Aegean Sea. However, I suspected there was something more; one night I overheard my parents arguing, and he was reproaching her about something related to my conception. I never mentioned the incident and continued with my quiet life as a farmer on the outskirts of Argos.

​That morning, everything changed. I was harvesting vegetables when a plume of smoke rising from the farm put me on alert. As I approached the bank of the stream where I used to bathe, a tall man appeared, with a murderous gaze and a bloodstained sword. In a hoarse voice, he confessed to me that he had just killed my mother and my little brother, Calix. Just as the pirate was about to assault me, he collapsed; a knife had been buried in his back. My savior was a young man barely older than I, dressed similarly to the pirate, but with a gaze that hid sadness behind its coldness. It was Dante, commander of the second fleet of Olaf's pirates.
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​Chapter 2: Bonds of Blood and Salt
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​Upon arriving at the massive pirate ship, Dante ordered me to be locked in an individual cell. Among the rest of the prisoners from the village, I saw my father, Bemus. When I called out to him, he simply turned his face away with hatred, as if I were to blame for the attack. Once on the high seas, Dante had us brought up to the deck to decide our fate.

​"My name is Dante," he declared before the line of men. "Some will be sold, and others will serve on this ship."

​When it was Bemus's turn, he stood proud. Upon seeing me, he shouted with contempt: "You are not my son; you are just a bastard, the product of a mistake my wife made." Dante, infuriated by the man's coldness, struck him down with a knee to the chest and ordered that I be taken to his cabin to serve as his personal assistant. There, surrounded by maps and luxuries I could not comprehend, Dante confessed to me that he, too, had been kidnapped as a youth while fishing with his father, and that he hated the brutality of his captain, Olaf.

​The routine was sealed in blood when another ship attacked us. Dante received a deep gash on his cheek while protecting me from an enemy who was about to strike from behind. After the battle, he dragged me back to the cabin, enraged by my disobedience in going out to look for my father.
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​Chapter 3: The Price of Freedom
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​The moon hid behind thick clouds, as if Poseidon himself wished to cover our flight with his mantle of shadows. The ship was anchored near the coast of Olaf’s base island, and the echo of the crew's drunken laughter on deck was our only sign that they remained distracted.

​Dante signaled for me to keep quiet as he finished securing a small bundle of supplies and my scrolls.

​"We’ll go down the starboard netting," he whispered, his voice barely a brush against the air. "If anyone wakes up, run toward the forest. Do not look back."

​But before we could cross the threshold of the cabin, a figure stepped into the shadows of the hallway. It was Bemus. His eyes, bloodshot and heavy with a resentment I still did not understand, shone with a demented light.

​"Did you think you would leave me here for Olaf to hang when he discovers his commander has fled?" my father hissed, clutching a stolen kitchen knife in his hands. "If I don't leave this hell, nobody will."

​"Step aside, old man," Dante growled, resting a hand on the hilt of his sword. "You have already caused enough damage."

​"Guards! Treason!" Bemus screamed with all his might, shattering the silence of the night.

​My heart skipped a beat. The sound of heavy boots began to rumble on the wooden planks of the upper deck. Dante, with feline speed, shoved Bemus against the bulkhead wall, but he did not kill him; he only knocked the wind out of him with a sharp blow.

​"Run, Cole!" he ordered, grabbing my arm to drag me toward the gunwale.

​We jumped onto the rope netting just as the first torches appeared over the railing. The descent was frantic; my fingers dug into the rough ropes as I heard Olaf’s shouts ordering our capture—alive. When we hit the water, the cold chilled me to the bone, but my natural instinct guided me; I swam with a power that even surprised Dante, who struggled to keep pace while carrying the gear.

​Upon reaching the sandy shore, we pushed into the thickness of the forest. In the distance, the lights of the ship faded, but Bemus's scream continued to ring in my ears, marking the definitive end of my past as a farmer.

​Dante stopped for a moment to catch his breath, his hand seeking mine in the darkness.

​"There is no turning back now," he said, looking toward the horizon where the sea and the sky blurred together. "Now it is just you and I against Olaf’s world."
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​Chapter 4: The Waters of Oblivion
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​Dawn on Olaf’s base island brought no warmth of home, but rather a damp, suffocating heat that clung to the skin like a sentence. We had pushed deep enough into the thicket to lose sight of the pirate camp, but the echo of the searching drums still vibrated through the ground.

​Dante was exhausted. The gash on his cheek, though cleansed by the salt water, looked inflamed, and his breathing was erratic. He collapsed beside a rock formation that concealed the entrance to a small cove of crystal-clear waters.

​"We must... we must move before the tide goes out," he managed to say, but his eyes closed for a moment. The fatigue of years of piracy and the tension of the flight were taking their toll.

​I approached the water's edge. I felt a magnetic pull toward the deep blue, a calm that contrasted with the terror of having left Bemus behind, screaming betrayals to the four winds. Without a second thought, I dove in.

​Dante opened his eyes just in time to see me throw myself into the sea. He tried to shout, fearing the currents would sweep me away, but what he saw left him speechless. I did not swim like a man fighting against the element; I moved with a grace that defied logic. My movements were fluid, almost choreographed, and I remained beneath the surface much longer than any human lungs should be able to endure.

​When I emerged, I brought with me several mollusks and a fish I had caught with my bare hands—something practically impossible at those depths.

​"Cole..." Dante looked at me with a mixture of awe and bewilderment as I stepped out of the water without even gasping for air. "I’ve been at sea since I was a boy. I’ve seen men drown in waters much calmer than these. Nobody swims like that. Nobody holds their breath that long."

​"It’s... it’s natural to me. It always has been," I replied, avoiding his inquisitive gaze. I remembered my mother’s aversion to the sea and Bemus’s words about my "conception."

​Dante did not look away, but the snapping of dry branches forced us to react. The enemy was close.
d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
MARTIN PORTAS

BOOK I OF THE REBEL OLYMPUS SAGA

% VAl THE





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg
MARTis P,IORT'AS

BOOK I OF THE REBEL OLYMPUS SAGA.

| RNEGADE S
TIDE - 4

AWy





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





