I thre sickbony, pow Suvgeon, Bvafvim, & exromindng the sober
strsh noross the o guy's showkder. Thee fescor brathers, who
strawd b tusy feaaing covga but are instead i fere where they
Fmer ma business being, sfop kim on the bacc

BLUE: It's your first battle wound, Pavao!

Poviha Iusthes and foaks oo

PAVAD: It's hardly arything. Just a scratch.

MNAVIM: Yiou'ne a real pirate now. IS @ rite of passage, your
first woound. Mine was a shard of wood that got blown off the
dack, and his was...

BLLIE: . Mimne was when you hammered a nail into rry fool.
PAMAO: Wait, how did...?

MAMIN: It's a long stary, We el you somartim,

[Brafim takes sut his sutore ki

IBRAHIM; A nouple of stitches and youll be right as rain
Moy answer me this, Paviad: Twe men play three games of
thess. They each win the same numiber of games, and there
are no draws. How is this passible?

aurve heovd his one befare. Yow could {Lrm i eith o onswer,

f

ou remwals quier.

['I'hr!!,r died during the third game. ]

common foe theryre having fun.

Reassure hir

[ They teamed up aganst J [Euerwne'sawlnr-er a5 long as]

[

3

Ityrahim gives you o ok of ennayance,
IBRAHIM: Stop e upting my riddles!
Pavdo hasa't heard them yet.

PAVBD; | don't know.
IBRAHIM; Thay weren't playing each other,

lorahirm 5 the master

PAVAD: What does that have 1o do with—owed
(Exrartime Jivishes the stinch.

of distraction.

PLAYER: Ibrahim |5 the master of

" |5 thiat the best

distracton, He could have your arm off ¥ou'me doing great, kid, yau can da?
mefiore you noticed.
Pmeio's epes get big

PLAYER: Mah, of tolrse not! Do yol See any
ane-arrmed sadors walking arcund here?
Mathing's gomna happen (o you. §won't B i

PAVAD: Has._that happened?
Befmtedy pour remember frow young this &
i5 arnndd ey Wik 2 Rowns oot Wi naw

PLAYER: You're doing great, kid
Getting patched up is the hardest part.

PLAYER: “"Ow?® I5 that the best you can do?
BLUE: Yeah, you're a sailor now! Sound B it!
PAVAD: My farmily is very religious, | don't

arcupminn,

raally know any...

I
[|r"i.1 right, you don't b

o mwear to be a pirate,

e oy about *Devil take

youl, you whoreson?™

L]

PLAYER: Lok, kod, this is a rough life, I'm
ok gaing to be to youw Pee lost good men
and women. So many...

PLAYER: It's all right, you

BLLIE: Sifsce when?

fénwe 1o Svear bo be a pirate.

i PLAYER: How abayit "Dl Eake you, you

wiharesant
Pmaio's oyes widem.

¥ouwr wolkce catches in pour thraot ot the

—| Pull yoursef together,
foad af frces that enter your mind

| Stap talking. | PLAYER: | take care of my own. ‘When

somane gets wounded so they can't sail
anymone, | set them up with enough for a
decent retirement., But | can never Fve them

PAVAD: | can't say that to my doctor]
IBRAHIM: Son, as long as you don't move,
you can call me anything wou lke. | promise
there's nothing you can say about my
mother that | hawen't already feard.

BLUE: Give it & shot, Paya0! "May donkeys
M55 on YO, o half-droned sea ratl™

back what they lost, =
Mot everyons is made for this life, If you [111 '";
decide it's not for you, we can put you off the ki

it in the sea, you 1 fucked your sister,

mned I.1n|:||unhr":‘] [ woul Fithy plsspot™

“To Davy Jones' court with
WU, you urrsashed ass™

et Time we'ne in the Arores and you Ccan g

' L]

home. There's no shame in that. #captain
PAVAD: Mo! Mo. Dwanl ta be here,

NAVIN: “May ants crawd up your ass, you feabitten dog™
Blue pests an affectianate oom arpend Newn's showlders

BLUE: I'm s¢ proud of you, baby brother. They grow up so
fast,

By this poind Powdio is aouilved over weeining with loughier
IBRAHIM: Hey, stop making hirm aughl He needs to hoid still!

]

I SOy, I

Wrahim Lites off the threod mod Sives Powio
ahourder,

i gat It, 1l keap Pavio on
ight duty.

clirrby the rigging for at least two days?

IBRAHIM: There you Bo. Good 85 new. And mow | hese
& riddhe for you, Captain: Who has blee eyed and won't

i 0ot 0 the

PLAYER: | get it I'll keep Pavdo on light
duty for & few days.

IERAHIM: Goad, We don't want hirm
busting thase stitches

I'm the captain 1'% decide
what Pavdo does,

1

Pavio does,
Marmhim frowns ong shskes his fead,

o keep these sailors together,

PLAYER: Frr the captain. I'll decide what

IBRAHIM: There's only 50 much | can do

I

b ]
Vau hend bock ouf onfo the deck, J




