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were approaching a dark, dim shape of
enormous size that I could barely make
out. I swam toward them at top speed,
and the thing became clearer and clear-
er—and I couldn’t believe my eyes! It
was old and rusted and every inch of
it was crowded with things trying to
grow there, but there was no mistaking
it: it was a submarine!

SUNKEN SUBMARINE

I learned later that it was an old
sub the Navy had sunk for training pur-
poses, but at the time I thought it had
to be the first one ever made, and it
had lain there at the bottom of the sea
for decades, just waiting for us to swim
up to it. Neil and David were strug-
gling with the hatch as I came up to
them, and then it opened, with a giant
burst of silver air bubbles, rushing and
racing one another for the surface,
more than 100 feet away. I watched
them go, and it was like seeing some-
thing fall up!

David was all for swimming right in
through the hatch, but Neil shook his
head and gestured to indicate that there
was no way of knowing what might
be in there! 1 immediately flashed on
what it would be like to be trapped
in that dark, flooded submarine with
some shapeless monster that knew its
way around inside about six times as
well as I did, and I was only too glad
not to go in, but David shined a light
inside and then swam in about twelve
feet and came back out. He looked
scared, but proud too!

Leaving the sub behind, we swam
lazily toward some waving kelp, when
suddenly it parted like grass and a

silvery school of long, slender, sharp-
toothed barracudd glided out! A bar-
racuda is the ugliest fish I've ever seen—
it'’s a biting machine, just a way to get
the scariest teeth in the world all
around the bottom of the ocean. Neil
had a stick and he swung it around
and poked with it as the fish ap-
proached, and the school split and
swam around him, and half of them
crowded around David! I swam like a
madman to get to him, but by the time
I reached him, they had glided past
without trying to bite him.

I saw a scared expression on David’s
face and I started to laugh, because I
thought the fish had frightened him,
but then I saw real panic in his eyes
and I got scared too, especially when
I realized that he hadn't let out any
air bubbles the whole time I had been
watching him! I took his arm, but he
shook me loose and twisted away, and
I could see that he was really terrified!

FOUGHT TO THE TOP

Neil was only about ten yards away,
but his back was to us and I couldn’t
very well shout for his attention, so
all T could do was follow David as he
fought toward the surface. There still
hadn’t been any bubbles from his mask,
and I don’t mind saying that 1 was
really scared!

As we approached the surface I
grabbed David to remind him that we
couldnt go up that fast because the
change in pressure could kill us if we
didn't take a moment to adjust to itl
David stayed, but there was agony on
his face, and he twisted and turned
like a man in pain. From below I



