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Eron watched Nikan hastily leap off the ship.
He did a double take, being uncertain if Nikan had bounced off thin
air as he fell. “Where are you going?” the blond man shouted.

“To the jail!” Nikan called over his
shoulder. He vanished into a crowd immediately.

Eron shook his head slowly. “Why are you
going there?” he wondered aloud. Eron lingered on the deck of the
ship for the better part of an hour. He jumped up from his
sun-soaked slumber when he heard boots on the deck. Eron rubbed the
sleep from his eyes. He watched Nikan leading a group of strangers
dressed in sackcloth items. He sluggishly trailed behind the last
member of the group.

***

Nikan stared at the dwindling barrel of
fruit. The men and women on his crew picked at the fruit, grabbing
the succulent snacks ravenously. Nikan scratched his scruffy beard
while he contemplated the near future.

Eron, Nikan’s next in command, noted Nikan’s
contorted expression. “Is something wrong?” Eron folded his arms
and turned to Nikan.

“I need to change our course,” Nikan
answered. With that answer, he left the mess hall.

Eron grabbed one of the apples, “Wait, to
where?” he called out as he pursued Nikan through the narrow
hallways of the ship. Eron slipped the red-violet apple into his
vest pocket.

“Don’t worry,” Nikan waved his hand to
dismiss the other man’s concerns. “I know the area well. When we
are there, nobody but me needs to concern themselves about making
landfall. I’ll be gone for a few hours, but I will return before
dusk.” Nikan stopped at his cabin. He glanced back at the human
man. Eron frowned despite Nikan’s jubilant confidence. Nikan sighed
and waved, inviting Eron into the room behind him. “I will show you
the land and explain what you need to know.”

“Good.” Eron nodded. “I am worrying about
your impulsive decisions as of late,” he said as he entered the
spacious room. He joined Nikan at the large, discolored round
table.

Nikan pulled down a map from the wall of his
quarters. He brought the yellowing parchment to the table, then
pinned down the curling map corners with small stacks of books.
Nikan circled a small area in the middle of known doldrums. “See
this area?”

Eron leaned forward. His eyebrows knitted
together while he squinted. “The area with no winds?” he asked.
When Nikan did not speak, Eron became ashen.“You cannot be serious,
Nikan…” he took a breath to steady himself.

“I am. This is where the fruit grows,” Nikan
explained. He tapped the map emphatically. “And trust me, we need
the fruit. Things are happening soon.” Nikan smirked. “We’ll need
to make berth near these islands.”

“What islands? There’s nothing there but the
ocean…”

“Trust me, there’s something there. You need
to know where to look is all,” Nikan replied. His peaceful smile
remained while he spoke, “I’ve been to the
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