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After balancing a child on her nose for the umpteenth time that afternoon, Cecile the Seal had had enough. What was the point? Sure,
it showed off her adroitness, but otherwise it was a stupid trick, and utterly demeaning to a highly evolved being such as herself. The
pay — a few lousy fish; maybe a squid on weekends — was bad, the work hours were long, and, darn it, she had just had enough! It was
time for her to take control of her life! Time for ... well, for payback! That was especially unfortunate for Digby and Dolly Dinklaker,
who, through no fault of their own, stood next in line and were about to discover just how wrathful a leopard seal could be.
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