LIVING DEATH Monica Felletiér

Oct. 22, 1976
Left Cuttybun% at arproximately 2:00 rmr,
Without so much as an opinion asked, Cartain Aquarius
too¥ nff for the hich seas., (Would an ocutsoa¥ken anA
none-the-less-unwantesd opinton have made the Aif“er.
ance? Could 1t have saved us? T thin not,)

(As soon 8s the Tven Song resched the
ppen waters of the fierce and feariess Atlevtic, T
£21t an ndd fear. Not a sensatimnal ar even fully conscions
fesr... T only knew that the fear 7 felt thev was the Hpv1wn-
ine of what 1 knew would bhe the end,)

(Raven't you ever worndered how YOU wonld
react to a slow and inevitahle Aesth? Would you panic?
T.oseayour senses? Would yor sit baeck quietly ond qrnnpf
Asath with strencth? Apathy? Well, T ¥now! T ear tell v ingw
Yes, I know! I lived thrownch death.) '

The seas secemed tn envelare tha Fven Sone
From every direction, enormous waves c2me crashine toward
us. Monsters., Ouvutrageous, Evil morsters, withna t mevecy,

We, the crew, had all susrested at one time or another,
that we shaopld head into larnd, The VMoncter was increccing
in stze, ard snrroundirne ng with a1 jte fervretty, Py »ow
+he Mrnster had corown into fifteen - twenty font swells,

‘The sun had begun ite declire, An? go
had the Even Scne.,.. There was just enough 1lieht tn see
Chio and Jim strav themselves into their safety harresses
and step by step work themselves vp to the how to secure
the anchor which was about to tear the stav-sall jntn ghreds,
What sticks in my mind the rost was tm sre the Monster toss
them five feet into the air and then srread i1its white foanm-
ing claws intp ther. .
By this timk T ha? hegun tn feel sen-
sick . My stomach seemed full Af ‘sickenin: Tignids that dust
had to be extelled. But, throuchent the thrashino, rockine,
tossing ard crashine, T fought:the sickness, and won,

Tt was an impossible tagr £t~ even att emnt
ta' walk unaided, TIf there wdsn't an obtiect +n hnald mnt~
or to fall into - you found yourself spread nut nn the
‘decks. There is nn need ter write ahnut the Aamace my body
went through., ‘I see the bumps and hrujses richt now, and
jt's a 'sicht I'11 never he ahle tn forret,

It's dark now.



(Can anybndy, see arythine aherad? Hey

you!

reine?  What ycou're doing? Have you, yes, YOU,

even thrucht for a secAnd abnnt the gafety of

US? Your crew? WALL, HAVE YQU?)

'Q*fﬁh“ (Doesn't awyhndv feel thn'hoq11Wch o an oncominge

¥ death?? /// Ar T alone in this unendly fricht ?)

heithers - T see nothine richt now, TI'n too sick
and frightened to rajse ry head, T'v cet*ine wet, and

hear the sounis of stlashine waters abnut, I bnﬁw 1+1g

not rainine, T saw stars., TI'r observart! T'm awarel
Yy skoulders feel terribly heavy, T'm wesalr, yet Tip
hegirnireg to feel strencth frem within, Why? FEow cor
I feel strencth when T ¥now I'm enine to Aie?
Has the Monster hecnre enraced? HIMN
i1t now throw itself intn the Swver Sone?
The feelins o lo~kire yp tn twentyv feet
of ancry ocear all about us i1s indescribahle,
I'r afraid, I'rm eoine to dle, T'r
really ecoine to die. FEow can you exrvect t» be saved 1in
30 feet of water, at nirht, with ne land in sicht, (We
-}%ld you to head back, 4idn't we, Cantain?) nn bear ing
v vrorer Airection to en in, rna Ainghy, (AtAn't we
warn you rnt to Jleave withnut nne? Beo ynn?) =n? Jast
of all, no damn radilo,. (Captain, how meny times 14 we
tell you it was ridiculous, ursafe and outraceously
Aanzerous tn leave without 1ts workine rroreer”) Oh
yes, Captair Aqua*ius.-{ alsn sive you no croﬂ1t¢
"I hear ¥arsn yell fro- inside the ¢cahin
and I think - NC - what next! The Monster has recun to
work 1tself upward. From the hathrnom wsater hegan
gushinae up threourh the floorhoards. Blaer), slimy water
Turn on the bilee-vurp, Cavtain. Ynu mean it's not
working also?! ,
‘ Meanwhile, Cavtain 4, has Adisrcnovered the
water tanks in the bilees have exnI’n?ed, So, here we
- have a new situation presertine ttself, The bilres
fillirn~ with water, and ro rears t~ Aisvrose nf 1t, Are
we going to sink? Looks l1ike T'1]1 have tn ponder over
that later, for I hear the tearinm of a sail., Sure

Captain Aquarius! Do yor ¥new where ycu're



wWe Lthere

enough, the mair sail has torm 1tse1f a cond
L - 5 feet., (Captein, T distirctly remember
hearing Jeffrey tell y~1»n tn Tower the gatls, ot
Teast two hours aro, avd Aidr't you ~eply with
a erunt? Or did syou acknowle?ge him at s8117)

I smell snrethine burnine, Carvtair 4,
11fts ur the hatch, to the encine, and 1nw =2nd hehnlA, 1t+'s
sro¥e | (I can't take arymore. Ny prayers, Can't you hear

re God? Help me please!)

I hear a scream from vr at the bow, Is
Jim tryine to tell us we're headinr strajicsht intn roelks?
That's not what you're sayine, 1s it Jim? TIs 1t°?

(Open your eyes, Mnonica,)

Ch yes, we have the enrine rocine fn1]
srerd, and dea’d ahead are enormous rocks! They're s hundreéd
yards away! Certainly no further, Cut the whesl, TspEeln
Al Cut it!l Damn 1it!

, (Is that fricht T see in vAur cnroenus,
hendgsrme, manly eyea? Tn T hear 2 aniver in that macsen-
Tine vonlce of yours? But Captainr, you've on» leader, Ayr
Commander. Don't let 1t be sh~wn thet YOU are afrsidl I

‘am not looking tc see a panicking and selfish s“ipper. I

guess you're not a man after all...) ,
(Captain, your eves are wandering. What
is it you see now?) T follow Cartain A's eyes t~ the
stern, and then upward. Jesus. The missen sail hes torn
i1tself from its track, Well, Cavntain, that's tw~ e8ils
Aown ard twn to g0, Will you concede? Call it s Araw?
Will that tremendnus egc of yours falter for one mament ?
Only one,: Just tn make you reelize your ceome is Aver,
The Monster has won.
The rest is of no nee? nor imponrtance
to svreak of. After eleven full hours nf increiible stress
and imrendire death, we made 3t, T'm Aalive! Gpd-damn {t!
I'M ALIVE!
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