Dossier for Vykk Olyronn: God of the Sea


It was certainly a long time ago, when I, Vykk of Olyronn, first made my way to the highest step on the food chain. I was merely a young human man, not having a clue as to how my world worked and honestly, not needing a clue. I had finally, after working for five years on a sailing boat, earned enough money to finally get a ship of my own. She was a beauty to be seen by any eye. I had named her the Amber, after my favorite color and type of rock as a boy. The Amber and I soon jumped in to the sailing business at full throttle.


It was not long until I had made enough money with the Amber to hire extra crewmen and escort ships. These men, mostly older than I, having families and connections to "dry land," became my great friends. However, I did not have a human companion. My only soul mates were the Amber and the Sea. It was all that I needed; all that I wanted. I had found my peace in life.


My crew soon came to call me the "perfect sails-man." They claimed it was because I could predict weather patterns and when a storm would hit. What they really did not know is that I had truly had a power to know the sea. I did not know this either. I would not know it until the storm hit. Until I left the mortal realm, but not forever.


It was an ordinary shipping order of Iron ore from the mining colony of Coral Reef City to the ever-growing Brine City. I had made this route hundreds of times, it should have been no problem. Tell that to the mother of all storms that attacked my ship that night.


It came from nowhere. The storm, nay the hurricane that hit my ship took its toll right from the start. We had no warning. I had not been able to predict this storm. Out of every storm I had avoided, I had to hit this one. "Why?" I kept asking myself, "Why?" Before we could lower our sails the masts had been snapped by the horrible winds. I did everything in my power to keep the ship straight, but my skills were not even enough. My love, My Amber was being destroyed by these horrid winds. I had no other choice. I had to evacuate the ship.

I spotted an island not too far away and I gave my men orders to swim for their lives. Most of them made it off the ship with no problem, however the ship had already begun to sink and a few of them were trapped within the wooden hull of the Amber. I knew that it was my duty to see that they did not die out here in the open sea. I opened the main door and started to get my men out.

As the last of my crew left the open door, I tried to follow them, but just as that happened, the entrance fell below the water level and the pressure of the water filled the cabin, leaving me breathless. I knew at that moment that my life was as good as over.

Somehow when all hope seemed lost, I received my ray of light through all the darkness. The water in the cabin I was trapped in went rushing to what seemed nowhere and I was able to breathe again. I rubbed the water out of my eyes and then saw a beautiful woman with hair the color of amber looking back at me. I just looked at her for a moment until she said something to me.

"You love the sea, do you not?" She said in a voice as clear as tropical water.

"Yes, I do." I replied.

"How would you like to come with me and live with the sea forever?" She asked.

"What do you mean?" I replied in shock.

"You have a gift, Vykk, a gift for the sea. If you wish, I can teach you how to use this gift as an immortal and you can become the God of all the Sea." She said calmly.

"But what about my friends, my companions?" I said to her.

"Your crew will be fine. The storm above us has subsided completely and one of your other ships is already there to pick them up." She replied, "And as for your companions, you said once that they were only The Amber and the Sea. My gift to you will allow you to be with them forever."

I paused, breathless. It must have taken at least a minute to say the simplest two three-lettered words to her: "Why not?"

Thus began the existence of Vykk Olyronn, the God of the Sea.

