
Chapter 3 
 
After nightfall, The Layla, under sail power only, approaches a sinister-looking vessel 
dredging near a small island.  Bulloch orders them to drop the mainsail, a gesture of 
friendship.  Fink's vessel does the same.  From afar, though, we see that a substantial 
portion of Fink's crew is hiding in small rowboats behind some nearby rocks and is set 
to approach The Layla from behind.  There's a "splash" as something is dropped--or has 
jumped--into the water from one of the boats. 
 
On-board The Layla, a large seal has leaped out of the water and landed on the deck.  
The seal stands upright and then magically sheds its skin, which drops to the deck 
revealing Iseabal beneath.  She grabs a nearby oar, turns the corner and whacks Josiah, 
who's standing guard, over the head with it.  She turns to her companions and signals 
them with a seagull call.  They row toward The Layla. 
 
With The Layla now alongside Fink's ship, Bulloch and Teiva board the ship with pistols 
drawn.  The realize something's not right, as they've been allowed to approach so closely 
without seeing anyone on-board, and the ship appears to be empty.  They wander the 
ship cautiously and spot a light on in a cabin toward the bow.  They approach.  Slowly, 
they open the door a crack. 
 
With Josiah out of commission, Fink's crew takes Bulloch's sailors by surprise, subduing 
them quickly.  Joost is cornered and contained easily in the engine room.  Lourdes 
attempts to put up a fight, but is unable to get off a decent shot with her rifle, a weapon 
she's obviously unfamiliar with and not particularly fond of.  Two of Fink's men, 
searching the ship under orders from Iseabal, enter the kitchen and find Ju-Long.  He 
puts his hands up as they approach with pistols drawn.  Haynie proves more difficult to 
deal with, though.  After a boisterous round of fisticuffs in whch a number of Fink's crew 
fair poorly, Haynie is eventually stopped... but only at gunpoint, rather than a fair hand-
to-hand challange. 
 
Back on Fink's ship, Bulloch and Teiva open the cabin door... to find Fink and three of 
his men sitting calmly behind a captain's desk, Fink enjoying a drink and the rest with 
rifles drawn and pointed at the door.  At Fink's signal, the men start firing, reducing the 
door to splinters as Bulloch and Teiva flee, bullets whizzing overhead.  Bulloch leading, 
he and Teiva cut laterally through the pilot room of the vessel.  Bulloch nearly runs into 
a map table and he stops for a second before a few rifle cracks are heard behind and they 
scramble to the other side of the room and exit onto the opposite side of the ship.  A pile 
of dredges is heaped on the deck outside the door.  Bulloch stops and indicates to Teiva 
to crouch and hide as he (Bulloch) grabs the top dredge by its chain.  As Fink's men rush 
through the pilot room door, Bulloch swings the dredge directly into the first man, 
knocking him into the other two, who fall backward back into the room.  Teiva quickly 
jumps to his feet, rounds the door frame and fires off several shots into the room.  They 
briskly return to where The Layla is alongside Fink's ship, see Fink approaching by 
himself and fire of a volley of shots causing him to retreat, then they untie The Layla 
and jump across.  Bulloch unties the two rowboats as well, setting them adrift, and then 
gives Fink's ship a shove with the butt of his rifle, setting the two vessels slowly drifting 



apart. 
 
Two of Fink's men hold Joost and Lourdes at gunpoint on-deck, with Iseabal close at 
hand.  As one notices that they're drifting--"We're cut loose!"--Bulloch and Teiva appear 
around the corner and open fire.  Taken by surprise, and with the vessels rapidly 
separating, and the rowboats gone, Iseabel barks a quick "Leave them.  Over, now!" and 
the two men run down the deck and jump across to Fink's ship.  Iseabel issues a loud 
whistle to signal the other men below-decks to get moving. 
 
Below-decks in the kitchen, Fink's men hear Iseabal's call and one ducks his head out 
the door. Instantly, the elderly Ju-long springs to life, quickly landing a high reverse kick 
to the back of the man's head, knocking him senseless into the hallway.  The second of 
Fink's men, after a moment of sheer surprise at this octogenarian who's suddenly 
become a threat, raises his rifle and charges Ju-Long.  With a single, calculated motion, 
Ju-Long grabs the rifle, pulls it--and his attacker--toward him, tripping the man and 
sending him head-first into a shelf of foodstuffs where he collapses, buried now under 
several bags of grain. 
 
Iseabal, above, crouches menacingly and turns to face Bulloch and Teiva.  Bulloch 
quickly reloads his rifle and cocks it.  Iseabal, reconsidering, turns tail and retreats down 
the deck and around the corner.  Bulloch to Teiva: "Get below-decks.  See if there're any 
more.  I'll take her."  Bulloch rounds the corner, though, and sees only--to his great 
surprise--an immense seal that turns to look at him briefly and then jumps off into the 
water and swims away.  Iseabal is nowhere to be found. 
 
Bulloch finds Teiva in the kitchen.  Ju-long is chopping a pepper at a table and Fink's 
two crewmen remain there, still unconcious.  Bulloch and Teiva look at one another.  
Neither can imagine any explanation for the two incapacitated men.  "Rough seas?" 
wonders Teiva aloud. 
 


