

Sinbad stood at the tiller in his usual spot he looked out over the water as usual but even though these things were normal for him to do a lot had changed aboard the Nomad, Maeve had been thrown overboard a couple of months ago and a new crew member had come aboard her name was Bryn another very noticeable change was Sinbad’s appearance he no longer wore his handsome sailors robes but now dressed in leather and his once clean cut face and hair were no more. in short the Sinbad everyone loved was dead.
Now Bryn sat not too far away from the tiller looking at Sinbad “He looks so sad...” she thought from what the crew had told her Him and Maeve were truly in love tears began to well up behind her eyes for she could see the pain he was feeling but she also knew that the pain showing on the outside was nowhere near as much as the pain he was feeling in his heart.
Just then Sinbad’s older brother Doubar approached Sinbad and tried to get him too talk but the heart broken Captain just gave a short answer and turned away Doubar walked over to Bryn and sat down.
“Hello Bryn” “Hello Doubar” she replied still looking at Sinbad sadly “He’s heart broken isn’t he?” she asked turning to look at Doubar.
“Aye that he is” came Doubar’s sad reply “He loved Maeve more than anyone in this world, she is his other half he will never be the same until she returns or someone makes him realise what he has become” Doubar then stood and headed to his Cabin for a rest.
“I’m his friend I have to try and help him” she thought and she walked over to where Sinbad was standing at the tiller “Sinbad...” “Yes Bryn what is it?” Came his reply “I just wanted to know what’s wrong” she asked although she knew the answer she wanted to start off slowly “ There is nothing wrong Bryn now please leave me in peace” he said shortly and not wanting to rouse his now fearful temper she retreated to her Cabin.
As she was on her way to her Cabin she stopped outside the Cabin that used to be Maeve’s she knew that Sinbad didn’t allow anyone in there but her curiosity became to much and she quietly opened the door at first sight she could see the place was rather dusty and she began looking through the papers on the bedside table when she spotted a name that was written on one of them “Rumina” she thought she recognised the name but couldn’t quite place it she thought she might ask Doubar to help so she turned around only to be confronted by one very angry Captain “what are you doing in here?” Sinbad asked “N…nothing” she stammered shrinking back “GET OUT!” he roared in voice that was not his she gasped and ran from the room as she went Sinbad hung his head in his hands and sat on the bed he knew he shouldn’t have lost his temper with Bryn but he just snapped and just then Doubar stormed into the room “Sinbad! What did you say to Bryn she just ran past me into her Cabin crying her eyes out! Shame on you!” “I know I know” sighed Sinbad and he left the room to apologise to Bryn “Bryn?” he called through the door “Come in” he entered the room and saw Bryn sitting on the bed with tears staining her face “I’m sorry Bryn I shouldn’t have lost my temper back there in…her room” he said “No its my fault Sinbad you told us not to go in there” she replied looking into his deep blue eyes which were full of sadness and regret “that is no reason for me to go off at you like that…I’m sorry will you accept my apology?” he asked trying to smile “Of course Sinbad” Bryn gave him a hug and as he turned to leave she asked ”Sinbad…who is Rumina?” he stopped and turned “Rumina is an evil sorceress who many a time has tried to kill us because I beheaded her father “ “she has also tried to get me too marry her” he added sarcastically before leaving.
That last part gave her an idea it was a bit farfetched and definitely risky but it might just work she then left to go and talk to Doubar.
Bryn found Doubar up on deck coiling ropes she approached him “Doubar I need to speak with you” she said “what is it lass?” the big but friendly man asked “not now after dinner bring Rongar and Firouz to my Cabin I have a plan” “but what about Sinbad?” Doubar asked “The plan has to do with him just be in my Cabin after dinner” she said and with that she went to help Sinbad with the sails.
After Dinner Doubar approached Rongar and Firouz “hey guys come with me Bryn wants to tell us something” he said. both the men looked confused “what is it?” asked Firouz as Rongar nodded “I don’t know all she said was it had to do with Sinbad now come on” the three men approached Bryn’s Cabin “uh Bryn?” said Firouz “you wanted to see us?” “Come in come in and shut the door behind you” they entered “ok guys heres the deal we can all see what has happened to Sinbad right” the guys nodded in agreement “He has become this leather wearing womanizing Pirate and we have got to make him wake up to himself” she said “But we have tried talking to him” said Firouz “He won’t listen to us he just pushes us away”
“I mean we are his best friends and Doubar is his brother if he won’t listen to us who will he listen too?” “Firouz is right if he won’t listen to us he probably wont listen to anyone else” added Doubar with Rongar nodding.
“I know one person who may just be able to get through to our stubborn heart broken Captain” said Bryn smiling “If we can convince her to do it she might just be able to snap Sinbad out of it” she added “and who exactly do you mean by she?” asked Doubar warily Bryn turned to him with a serious face but a glint of adventure in her eyes “Rumina”

“Rumina!” exclaimed Doubar “since when is that witch interested in doing anything to help us?” he said “Doubar’s right my dear Rumina will not help us” said Firouz “Oh but I think I can convince her” said Bryn “I have a hunch that she likes Sinbad and I may be able to convince her to talk to Sinbad” “but even if she did agree how would we get Sinbad to keep from killing her?” said Doubar looking to Bryn “Oh I’ll find a way” said Bryn Doubar and Firouz both sighed and Doubar said “well it sounds risky and it may help my little brother snap back to his old self so I’m all for it”
Rongar was trying to get something across “I think he’s asking how are we going to find Rumina” said Firouz and Rongar nodded “well I’m getting pretty good at telepathy maybe I can contact her” suggested Bryn and the others agreed she sat down on the bed and closed her eyes in concentration while the others looked on “I’m not getting anything…wait wait a minute yes I have got her!” she said in triumph and 2 minutes later a very strong gust of wind blew through the Cabin and Rumina had misted in front of them “why do you summon me?” she said coldly “we need to talk to you Rumina” said Bryn simply “it’s about Sinbad” added Doubar “Sinbad? What’s wrong with him?” She asked a little concern was immanent in her voice and expression they all said the same word at once “Maeve” “oh” said Rumina she knew exactly what they were talking about even she saw how much the pair loved each other and even though she despised both of them and in her heart she felt she loved the handsome sailor she wasn’t so cruel not to think it was sweet “well what do you want me to do?” “it isn’t my fault the little wench couldn’t hold on” said Rumina Bryn felt her temper rise at the word wench but kept going “we want you to talk to Sinbad see if you can get through to him your our only chance we have all tried but he just pushes us away” said Firouz “and what profit is there in that?” she asked “the profit of having at least part of the old Sinbad back” said Bryn looking deep into Rumina’s eyes where she thought she saw a glimmer of sadness “Oh very well then I will meet you at the tavern in Griawauld in 2 days but I warn you I know Sinbad is stubborn I’ll try but I’m not making any guarantees” she said and with that she misted away.
The next day Doubar managed to convince Sinbad to head for Griawauld by telling him that they needed supplies they were a couple of hours away when Bryn approached Sinbad “Sinbad I would like to stop at the tavern on the way if you don’t mind…there’s someone I’d like you to talk to” “Very well” was all that Sinbad said and she left him too his thoughts.
They were now heading towards the tavern where they were to meet Rumina and Firouz and Doubar were growing nervous “what if she is just tricking us?” said Doubar to Bryn “Oh don’t worry she’ll talk to Sinbad” was her reply and they stepped into the tavern and chose a seat close to the door Doubar, Firouz and Rongar kept Sinbad busy while Bryn went to look for Rumina she suddenly saw her enter the tavern and heard Sinbad stand up and draw his sword she rushed to him “No Sinbad don’t!” she cried he stopped and turned “what’s wrong?” he said staring at her “Sinbad Rumina wants to talk to you” said Doubar Sinbad looked at him with confusion “what? I don’t want to hear anything she’s got to say!” “I know you don’t but you’ve got to!” Rumina cut in “Sit down Sailor” Sinbad reluctantly sat down at the table with Rumina taking the chair opposite him “Sinbad first of all what has happened to you? This is not the Sinbad I know” “the Sinbad I knew was good and decent not that I liked it but this rough tough pirate I see before me is not you” “the Sinbad you once knew is gone” Sinbad answered coldly “Sinbad I know you miss Maeve deeply heck even I could see that you loved her I’m not that blind Sinbad”

“yes I did love her I do love her but she’s gone” “yes she’s gone but she will come back I know that the point is Sinbad I know you are more than this” she summoned a mirror and inside he could see himself killing monsters mercilessly and letting his rage fly he hung his head “you see?” she said “this is what you have become” the others were just standing there surprised at Rumina’s sensitivity and their Jaws dropped when they saw a tear roll down her face “Sinbad look at me” she said tears streaming down her face he lifted his head and was surprised to see the tears “Sinbad she will come back you just have to believe in yourself until she does” she stood up and gently touched Sinbad’s face “goodbye my sailor” she whispered and before they knew it she had misted out of the tavern and Sinbad still stunned by Rumina’s heart felt talk uttered “thankyou” then he turned to his crew who were looking at him for a reaction “come on guys we have a tide to catch” he said as his face broke out in a smile “It’s smooth sailing ahead’ and they left the tavern meanwhile a young redheaded sorcerers apprentice in a far off land who had seen the events in her scribing pool whispered “thankyou Rumina” even though it was her goal in life to kill Rumina she had found that day that Rumina did have a heart and that Sinbad’s heart had not died.

