

“Sinbad…it’s time to wake up” Doubar called to his little brother as he passed his cabin on the way topside. 

“Ok I’m coming” Sinbad mumbled he climbed out of bed quickly put his headband on and surprisingly enough today he put on his old sailors attire that he hadn’t worn since the day Maeve was thrown overboard. 

Since that day Sinbad had become more violent letting his rage and pain engulf him when he was fighting he had taken to dressing more like a pirate and he no longer had clean cut hair and smooth skin but today there was something that made him want to dress as he did before the loss of Maeve he also decided to cut his hair and shave so that when he came above deck he looked like the old Sinbad the only thing different was his eyes his sea blue eyes used to be full of warmth, laughter and the longing for fun and adventure but now they were longing for someone lost…..someone loved they also showed the pain he was feeling in his heart. 

“Hi Sinba…” Bryn stopped abruptly as she eyed the difference in the captain’s appearance Bryn had come on board the day Maeve left and although she was a good friend to Sinbad she could never replace the fiery redheaded sorceress who Sinbad had fallen for the moment they met he missed the way they would always argue and the way she looked at him when another woman made a move on him he even missed the way she would stubbornly decline any order he gave her if she didn’t want to do it. 

“Hello Bryn” Sinbad greeted his friend and walked over to take the Tiller from Doubar. 

“Wow Sinbad what’s the occasion?” questioned Doubar seeing Sinbad’s clothes and hair and smiling at his brother. 

“Oh nothing just felt like a change” Sinbad answered but he was preoccupied he had a feeling that something good was going to happen today and deep in the bottom of his heart and mind he hoped that it had something to do with seeing Maeve again. 

“We are close to the island” said Firouz looking at the nearby land through his magnascope “we will need to stop there to get supplies” said Sinbad and when he looked through the magnascope he couldn’t help thinking that he had seen the place before. 

A couple of minutes later Doubar called Firouz and Rongar over to him “Guys…Do you know where we are?” said Doubar glancing up at Sinbad to make sure he couldn’t hear them Rongar shook his head and shrugged 

“No where?” said Firouz. 

“This is the same village where the Vorgon was” said Doubar “and its also the same village where Maeve and Sinbad kissed” he added. 

“Oh my” said Firouz as he thought about what Sinbad would say or think.  After they had anchored and come ashore Firouz approached Sinbad “uh Sinbad maybe we could skip this port and get supplies at the next one” said Firouz as they began to walk inland, they were trying to stop Sinbad from going back to village that would bring back memories for him that he may not be able to handle. 

“No we need supplies as soon as possible” said Sinbad the truth was Sinbad’s gut feeling was telling him to go here. Just as they approached the village Sinbad recognised it “this is….” Sinbad’s voice trailed off as he thought about what had happened with him and Maeve here…this was the place where for once both of them had put their stubbornness and pride aside and let their true feelings show this was the place where they had kissed. 

They continued into the village and greeted their friend Cassandra “Oh Sinbad! How are you my friend?” Cassandra hugged Sinbad and after she had been introduced to Bryn she realised something missing….she also saw the pain in Sinbad’s eyes “Where’s Maeve? She asked. 

“She...she got thrown overboard” said Sinbad. 

“Oh my! Is she alright?” said Cassandra. 

“Well we never found her but master Dim Dim told us she was safe with him” replied Sinbad. 

“Come with me Sinbad and we will have a feast” said Cassandra and she lead them to the village hall where they food, music and laughter but Sinbad wasn’t joining in the fun he had walked out and sat down Cassandra had seen him and sensed what was wrong and followed him. 

“Sinbad...you miss Maeve deeply don’t you?” said Cassandra Sinbad looked at her and something about the way she looked at him made him break. 

“Oh Cassandra...I miss her so much! I was a fool not to tell her my feelings before but I did not have the courage I just wish I could see her again just to tell her how much I care” Cassandra looked into Sinbad’s eyes and saw just how deeply he cared for Maeve it made her heart break to think of the pain he and Maeve must be going through without each other she had realised on their last meeting that he and Maeve cared a lot for each other but now she realised they were more than that. They were soul mates 

“Sinbad surely you have noticed after all your encounters with beasts that courage is not the absence of fear but rather the knowledge that something is more important than fear…come on Sinbad look inside yourself…you are more than what you have become” Sinbad realised that Cassandra was right Maeve wouldn’t want him to be like this he turned and smiled at Cassandra and walked back to the feast. 

The next day Cassandra and Doubar decided to go for a walk they was walking down a deserted path in the forest when suddenly a porthole opened and who should step out of it but Maeve! 

“M…Maeve?” Cassandra and Doubar gasped the redheaded Celt turned and saw them. 

"Cassandra? Doubar! Is it really you?" she rushed forward and threw her arms around Doubar and then Cassandra the she suddenly pulled away “It’s so good too see you both! I can’t believe it...it’s been a long time!” she exclaimed giving Doubar another hug and then suddenly she realised if Doubar was here then that would mean… “Doubar is Sinbad here by any chance?” she tried not to let it show but they saw it in her eyes she loved Sinbad and this time she wasn’t going to let her pride stand in her way 

“Maeve you care for Sinbad don’t you? And I mean more than friendship caring” said Doubar Maeve looked as if she was about to protest but then she realised where she was and all the memories came back to her clear as day one stood out in particular. The moment she felt Sinbad’s lips touch hers it felt as if her whole life was complete time stood still and for one moment she got this amazing gift and she wanted to laugh and she wanted to cry because she felt so lucky that she had found it and so scared that it would go away all at the same time. 

“Yes Doubar I love him and I was too proud and Stubborn to admit it before but after I lost him I realised that you should tell the people you love you care for them because they might not be there tomorrow” Doubar looked at her with tear-filled eyes and then he pulled her into a bone crushing hug 

“Maeve Sinbad loves you too…he has been lost without you” 

Maeve smiled at the thought of Sinbad. “Well take me too him” she said and then she stoped and added “but not directly…I want to have a bit of fun first” and she grinned mischievously then she used her now powerful magic to disguise herself and followed Cassandra and Doubar back towards the village. 

The next day Sinbad was introduced to the disguised Maeve and called herself Shannon from the second he saw her Sinbad knew their was something familiar about her but shook it off “So Shannon how are you with a sword?” he questioned her 

“I’m capable” she answered she looked into his sea blue eyes and he smiled at her with the warm smile she knew so well and her heart raced and Sinbad didn’t know why but he felt like Maeve was their but that couldn’t be so he excused himself and went to the spot where they had kissed to think.  Maeve followed him and sat behind a tree watching him for awhile then she walked over to him and sat down “what are you thinking about?” she asked him 

“Oh just someone I knew...” just then Dermott flew overhead and Bryn approached them 

“Sinbad… we need your help” she said as she approached them 

“Bryn” he said “what is it?” 

Maeve looked between them and grew jealous of Bryn but then she looked into both their eyes and saw they didn’t have feelings for each other and relaxed “there’s a bear in the village…” said Bryn and quick as a flash Sinbad jumped to his feet and ran after Bryn with Maeve or in Sinbad’s knowledge Shannon not far behind when they stopped they saw a huge Bear making its way through the village Maeve who was gifted with animals walked up to the bear and talked to it softly and it turned and made its way back into the forest when she returned Sinbad smiled at her and said “Wow Shannon you really can talk to dumb beasts” which made him think of Maeve but then Maeve saw the perfect opportunity to reveal herself 

“Isn’t that what I’m doing right now!” she said sarcastically as those had been one of the first words she had said to Sinbad as soon as she said that Sinbad looked up and saw not Shannon but Maeve standing before him and he walked up to her 

“Maeve? Is that really you?” he said hardly daring to believe it 

“Aye captain it is me” Maeve said and with that she wasted no time in throwing her arms around him and kissing him 

Sinbad kissed her back and they let the passion for each other flow out and around them and then they pulled apart and looked at each other both their eyes filled with tears of joy and they kissed again “Maeve..I love you so much said Sinbad” 

“I love you with all my heart” replied Maeve “and I will never leave you again” she added and with that they all walked back to the ship feeling now that they could face anything. 

