

The Nomad had Drifted in to the port of Shatala where they could refresh there food and water supply and also have a well deserved break from there Adventures everyone was relaxed, Firouz was looking at yet another scientific contraption marveling over it, Rongar was listening to Firouz’s explanation of how the machine worked with a surprising amount of enthusiasm, Doubar was talking to a man at a food stall while Sinbad wandered listlessly down the streets happy to just take in the view the only person who was not relaxing was Maeve..She didn’t have a bad feeling about this as such just a well “nervous” feeling she didn’t know what was making her so nervous so she put it aside as just being too used to running for her life.

Sinbad was looking around and not noticing where he was going bumped into someone knocking the basket from there hands and falling to the ground himself landing hard on his hands and knees he instantly reached down to help recover the goods that had fallen from the basket “I’m sorry” he looked up and he saw the person who he had knocked into was a young girl of about 18 she looked at him she had long curly copper coloured hair and startling green eyes the colour of which he had never seen before she smiled “it’s no problem accidents happen” she wore a simple dress made from cream colored linen and a sword at her side with a tall stature Sinbad thought she looked slightly familiar but couldn’t place if he had seen her before she smiled and walked past him disappearing into the crowd he put the thought of knowing her out of his head and went on to search for his crew.
He found Maeve looking at a stall selling books she was flicking through the pages of one of the books when Sinbad approached her “Hi Maeve” “Hi…what happened to you?” she looked at him he looked down. One of his trousers was torn and he had a graze along his elbow “Oh I bumped into a girl and fell over...” “A girl?” Maeve asked her Jealousy flaring “Maeve! She was only 18 you know me better than that!” he protested “oh do I now?” Maeve challenged playfully nudging him Sinbad smiled at the fiery sorceress she cooled down as quickly as she had flared up “lets go find the others” he suggested “ok” she paid for the book and then he lead the way through the crowd and found Doubar yelling at Firouz “you almost burnt me too a crisp Firouz! And you say no harm done!” “I’m sorry Doubar I didn’t know the torch was going to fall” he said “Guys cool it” said Sinbad stepping between them “I am sorry Doubar” Firouz said “Doubar rolled his eyes “just make sure it doesn’t happen again” he said beginning to laugh at his friends crazy inventions Sinbad shook his head and followed his brother back to the ship.
Later that day Maeve was in her cabin reading her new book when she suddenly had the urge to go to town she grabbed her cloak and went above deck to tell Sinbad where she was going “Sinbad” she called “I’m going into town for a walk” “ok” Sinbad replied nodding to her then without another word she swept out of the Ship into the fresh afternoon air. 

She felt there was something in the town she was connected too or someone she walked through the streets and without noticing she bumped into a girl she turned around and saw a girl with copper coloured hair brushing herself off “I’m so sorry” Maeve apologized “it’s O.k.” the girl replied “you’re the second person I have bumped into. I bumped into a man earlier” Maeve looked at her “did this man have brown colored hair and Blue eyes?” Maeve asked “yes how did you know?” “the man is my captain” Maeve said “he owns the big ship in the harbour” “Oh I didn’t think he was from around here…My name is Kirah” “I’m Maeve and the man you bumped into is Sinbad” Maeve looked at the girl then she realized she didn’t feel the need to find something that she had felt before which must mean Kirah was the Someone she was connected too “why do you stare” Kirah asked slightly apprehensive about the woman in front of her “oh I’m sorry” “where are your parents?” Kirah hung her head sadly “I don’t know I was adopted” “oh...I’m sorry” Maeve said not wanting to upset the girl “I don’t know what happened to my brother and sister I never met them” Maeve’s heart skipped a beat she remembered when she was young after Dermott had been born her mother was pregnant again but she had said that she lost the baby could it be that she hadn’t lost the baby that they had given it up for adoption?…could Kirah be Maeve’s sister? 
“Maeve? Are you O.K??” Kirah waved her hand in front of Maeve who was looking as I she had seen a ghost Maeve snapped back to reality “what?.. Oh yes I’m fine I just….” Her voice trailed off “what is it Maeve??” Kirah asked “Kirah I think I know where your brother and sister are” Kirah smiled “really where?” she asked eagerly she had always wanted too find her brother and sister “I think your sister is…well me” Maeve looked at Kirah for her reaction Kirahs Jaw dropped “you...are you sure?” “Well pretty sure…do remember your parent’s names?” “Yes I only remember my mothers her name was Maira” that name took Maeve back to her childhood she was sure now that Kirah was her sister Kirah only had to look at Maeves face to know that Maira was her mother too Kirah flung her arms around Maeve and Maeve hugged her tightly “I can’t believe it” Kirah whispered her eyes wet with tears “I can’t believe I found you….what about my brother? Where is he?” Maeve smile faded “he’s on the ship” she answered “why do you look so sad” Kirah asked “follow me” said Maeve and as they walked the whole story of how Dermott came to be a hawk and Dim Dim teaching her to control her magic and her wanted revenge against Rumina came pouring out by the end of the story Kirah had also vowed revenge on Rumina she couldn’t believe what sad life Maeve had lived but through the story she realized that her sister spoke of Sinbad with a great deal of …yes she was sure of it…love “ are you in love with Sinbad” Kirah asked she had a habit of being very blunt and the question caught Maeve off guard “yes…I mean no of course not he is my captain and friend nothing else” Kirah smiled she could see it in her eyes she was trying to deny it but it didn’t work in the slightest.
Before they knew it they had arrived back at the Nomad Kirah was nervous she took a deep breath and followed Maeve “Maeve your back” called Sinbad when she entered the galley the others all greeted her and then they noticed that someone was standing behind Maeve Sinbad recognized her as the girl he had bumped into “guys this is my sister..Kirah” Doubar’s jaw hung open while the others were too surprised too move “Hi” said Sinbad still in shock but not wanting to make Kirah nervous the others greeted Kirah warmly after getting over there initial shock Maeve sat down and told them what had happened “Can you use a sword?” Sinbad asked Kirah she drew her Saber “what do you think this is for decoration?” she said sarcastically Sinbad smiled at the likeness of her and Maeve “Well then welcome aboard” he said extending his hand she shook it and smiled “thank you” “Maeve..Kirah can have the Cabin next to yours It’s a spare one” “alright Sinbad” Maeve lead Kirah down to her Cabin “not another woman on board….” They heard the guys groan sarcastically as they left “I must warn you sailing with Sinbad can get you into sticky situations” Maeve said smiling “Oh I’m counting on it” said Kirah laughing she had gathered her things before heading to the ship and now she set them out neatly in her Cabin she then followed Maeve above deck to help the crew as she helped Doubar with the ropes and sails she saw the looks Sinbad and Maeve gave each other “I swear if it’s the last thing I do I am going to get those two together” she said to Doubar and he smiled “Aye I second that” after that she said goodnight too her newfound sister, brother and friends she made her way too her Cabin and drifted into a deep happy sleep.
The next day she was awoken by a strong wind howling through her Cabin this was no ordinary wind she jumped out of bed and ran to Sinbad’s Cabin “Sinbad! Sinbad quick!” she yelled a minute later Sinbad appeared at the door fully dressed sword in hand. They rushed to Maeve’s room where Maeve was brandishing her broadsword at a woman’s neck the wind died this Kirah guessed was Rumina “get your hands off her you witch!!” Kirah screamed with an anger matching Maeve’s Rumina was distracted by the unfamiliar voice “who are you?” she said sharply “I’m her sister” Kirah said her voice cold and menacing her eyes flashing angrily “Maeve has no sister...” Rumina said genuinely surprised “oh yes she does and I’m it” said Kirah her voice slightly calmer but her eyes were burning bright flashing with hatred she drew her sword and as she did Sinbad’s shock of Kirahs anger broke and he too drew his sword “leave Rumina and don’t drop in without calling next time” he said as he did Doubar Firouz and Rongar appeared behind him. Maeve had kept her sword in front of her but had backed away slightly Rumina suddenly turned and brought Maeve down with a flash of her eyes Kirah screamed and rushed too Maeve’s side while Sinbad pushed Rumina up against the wall “Undo your spell now” he growled “oh no sailor why the fun has just begun” she pushed Sinbad off her with a powerful blast of magic placed her hand on Maeve and they both misted away “NO!!!” Kirah and Sinbad screamed “We have got to find her” Sinbad said turning to his crew they nodded Kirah stood up and faced Sinbad looking him directly in the eyes “As god as my witness I will not let Maeve die by Rumina’s hand” Sinbad just simply nodded placing a hand on Kirahs shoulder.
Kirah went through Maeve’s magic books trying to find a clue as to where Rumina had taken her sister she stopped suddenly and smiled “dear, dear Rumina...You must learn to choose your places more wisely” she said standing up and with book in hand heading out onto the deck “Sinbad I found where Rumina took Maeve..” she said as she approached her captain, Sinbad looked up hopefully “where?” “Take a look” she handed Sinbad the book “the graveyard of lost magicians” he murmured “she plans to take Maeve there and strip her of her magic” said Kirah “well Its an adventure…lets set sail for the graveyard of lost magicians” 

The next day after a restless nights sleep the crew landed on the island where the graveyard was located “it’s only a couple of miles inland” Sinbad assured leading the way into the dense forest “Now where have I heard that before?” groaned Doubar sarcastically with the rest of the crew walking anxiously behind him.
As they were heading inland Kirah approached Sinbad “So what exactly do you have planned for little miss witch girl?” she asked “well my plan is you stay hidden we go in grab Maeve and make our way to safety “and why exactly must I stay hidden?” she asked angrily “because you will be safe, your too young and not powerful enough to go up against Rumina” she shot out her hand and a bolt of bright blue lightning shot from her hand and a branch fell at Sinbad’s feet “hang on. You know magic?”  “Enough to go up against a coward like Rumina” she replied casually stepping over the branch “so don’t underestimate me” “Another witch just what we need” said Firouz with a hint of dislike in his voice “women” Sinbad muttered shaking his head.
By midday they had reached the graveyard they hid themselves behind some bushes where they saw Maeve strapped to a stone table apparently unconscious with a deep hole next to her “a grave” Kirah whispered voicing Sinbad’s fear. 

“My, my, my look what we have here a sea dog and his pack” a chilling voice came from behind them “Rumina” Kirah whispered this time sounding even more deadly then Maeve “You don’t expect to defeat me do you? You have no magical powers and your little wench is over there about to be stripped of her magic” “why am I always underestimated?” sighed Kirah she aimed at a nearby boulder and a jet of red light made it into nothing but rubble “Rumina’s eyes opened wide “so you do know magic..” Rumina said slightly annoyed “yes and unless you want to end up like that” she gestured towards what was left of the boulder  “release my sister” “why we haven’t even got to know each other properly she can’t go yet..” said Rumina in mock sadness.

 “Let..her...go” Kirah said slowly with a steadily growing anger “guards” Rumina said Simply and two men appeared by her side “keep an eye on her” she said simply and Kirah found herself struggling to get out of the grip of the two men holding her meanwhile Rongar had quietly slipped back towards Maeve and was undoing her ropes which bound her Rumina turned only to find Sinbad’s sword at her throat “Rumina let Maeve and Kirah go and I will spare your life” “you wouldn’t Sinbad, you couldn’t” she said trying to sound confident but her voice wavered a little “oh I wouldn’t but I’m sure Maeve would” he stepped aside slightly still holding the sword at her neck Rumina saw Maeve slowly get up of the stone table and shakily make her way towards them.
Meanwhile Kirah had stopped struggling she stood stone faced and still she suddenly struck out at them kicking the first guy in the stomach the punching the other person hard on the jaw leaving them sprawled on the ground she wasted no time going to join the crew where it had seemed that the tables had turned and they had the upper hand.

“Are you O.k. Kirah?” Maeve called “I’m fine” she answered stepping up beside her sister “should we finish her together?” “Good idea” Maeve replied smiling “this isn’t over yet you sneaky little peasant” “Oh I hope it has just begun..” said Kirah cheekily as Rumina misted away.
As they made their way back to the Nomad Kirah seemed distant Sinbad approached her “Kirah are you ok?” “Huh...oh I’m fine it’s just...” she smiled “what?” “I’m so happy to be part of a family” she replied “well you’ll always be welcome here” he said and went to catch up with Maeve.

Later that evening back aboard the Nomad Kirah stood at the side of the ship letting the breeze whip her long copper hair around her face watching the sun set beyond the sea she smiled wishing this moment wouldn’t end she turned and smiled at Sinbad and Maeve who were standing at the tiller then she turned back and looked out to sea.

“She’s so young and vulnerable” said Maeve watching her new found sister and friend watching the sunset “she is… but she’s stronger than you think Maeve she’s stronger than you think” said Sinbad and the crew sailed on letting the wind guide them to there next adventure.
