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The uisnich drew nearer as Arlen frantically pounded on the thick door of the submarine. Calder and Naida opened the door and pulled Arlen in as fast as they could. They slammed the door and the three of them looked at each other with a sense of relief understood only by those who have seen death and overcome it.


“Let’s go home. This should be enough food for tonight, anyway. It’s starting to get late and the shark-tales are going to come out soon.” Calder was always anxious to get home. He really hated hunting, and with good reason. Risking lives was the norm on all of these excursions.


Naida took over the manual controls and guided the submarine safely back to the steel pods now known as home. 

**********

That night, Arlen and Naida discussed the next day’s plans. The survivors would all be going out on the same day with the intention of gathering as much marine life as possible. Both of them wished Calder could have finished his sonic pulsator. It would make the massive hunt much more efficient, but they’d have to make do without it.

Back in his bunk, Calder was thinking the same thing. He wanted so badly to have it finished, but the hunt could not be delayed any longer. They needed more food. Calder wanted to say the pulsator was ready. He wanted to take it on the trip and watch as it killed multiple creatures with the press of one button. He wanted to feel the pride of knowing that he had accomplished something great. They could net a year’s supply of food with such a tool. But Calder knew it wasn’t ready and he wasn’t willing to risk anyone’s life. They would have to use the same technology they’d been using for months, traditional harpoons mounted on submarines. It was much more cumbersome, but at least they had been able to build a few new ships recently. Calder prayed for a successful day.

**********


The next morning came faster than they had all expected. They quickly got their gear together and headed out. Four hundred ships were gathering this morning and the excitement was incredible. The scouts had already located all the most productive locations. They would gather together and take as many animals home as possible. With enough food gathered, nobody would have to worry about food for a while, and they’d be able to focus on a better way to live on this altered planet.


The three comrades left excitedly as soon as they’d received their coordinates. They joined their assigned hunting party and had almost reached their location when they felt a crash which sent them all flying. Looking out the window, they watched as the nearest ship in their party was crushed by the largest and scariest sea creature they’d ever seen in their life. It used its large tentacles to pick up the chunk of metal and send the ship flying uncontrollably through the water. Then, it chased them down and swallowed it whole. Without a word, Arlen ran to the control deck and began racing toward home.


Calder was the first to notice the chaos up ahead. “There’s more of them! They’re everywhere! We’ve got to get out of here!” The three of them gripped their seats with incredible fear as they dodged the large tentacles and enormous fins of each gigantic creature. Ships were being smashed everywhere, and the three of them knew they could be next at any second.


They raced on, not letting their breaths out until they finally arrived safely at the pod. 


As soon as they made it back, they began discussing what they should do. Calder tentatively brought up the sonic pulsator, and Arlen and Naida tried not to show their excitement as they asked him if it was ready. Calder told them he thought it was, but it had to be installed and tested. Then again, what better time to test it than when it was most needed?
**********


Two hours later, the three of them headed out with the sonic pulsator installed and ready for testing. It didn’t take long to find what they were looking for. They sat like live bait as they waited for the large tentacles of the creature to get nearer to them. Calder determined when it was close enough to feel the pulsations and gave the command to fire up the his creation. Arlen pressed the button, and the machine fired up. Then they all listened as it slowly died.

Naida frantically ran to the ship’s gun and began firing futile shots which only served to repeatedly stun the creature. It gave them enough time to race home.
**********


They made it back to the pod just minutes later and Calder began apologizing immediately. 


“Calder, that’s enough! We know you did your best.” Naida had never spoken so sharply to Calder before. “You have to think! What happened? Why didn’t it work?”


Calder thought for a minute. “I don’t think it was in the main unit… it seemed to start okay, so it can’t be the ignition… the only thing I can think of is in the wiring between the ignition and the… hold on, let me go look at something.” Calder walked out the door and began carefully inspecting his invention. Arlen and Naida began heading inside, but he called them over before they were halfway out of the ship.


“It’s right here. I didn’t have enough power to the pulsator. The initiation charger was only designed to run for a few seconds, and the electrical…”


“Calder, I don’t even understand what you’re talking about. Just tell me if you can fix it.”


“I think so, but this machine is destroyed. He hit it pretty hard. I’m going to have to build a new one. That’ll take hours.”


Arlen took charge, “Okay, Calder, you work on building your new machine. Naida and I will find another ship in better condition than this one. We’ll get it ready and try again in the morning. Let us know if you need any help.”


The three of them set to work immediately.

**********


The next morning came all too soon. Everything was ready to go, and they barely said a word as they headed out again. They proceeded exactly as the day before, except Calder had a better idea. He thought that if they fired the pulsator sooner, they’d have a chance to test to make sure it was working first. They were just about to do so when they felt a sharp jolt. Something had hit them. Arlen lost the ability to steer the ship.


Naida ran over and pushed the button to ignite the pulsator. It started to work, but then it died, just like before.


“Oh, no! I bet whatever hit us knocked out the wiring to the main unit.”


Naida turned to Calder with wide eyes, “Can you fix it?”


“Yeah, but I’d have to be outside the ship.”


Arlen and Naida both knew how much this idea scared Calder. 


“Calder, are you sure you can handle that?” 


Calder nodded his head as he wordlessly began gearing up.



Arlen and Naida waited inside nervously. Every second seemed to take an hour as they waited for Calder to finish. After a few minutes, Naida stood up and began pacing. She walked away from the window, and then back to check on Calder. She walked back to the front of the ship, and then back to check on Calder… She knew the moment he began working his way back to the door. 


“He’s coming, Arlen. Get ready to let him in.”


They watched as Calder worked his way back to the door. He was moving far too slowly for their liking. Suddenly, they felt a jerk. They turned around to see a group of all too familiar tentacles right behind them, slamming into the ship. They’d been too busy watching Calder to notice the giant monster’s approach. 


Naida shreaked, “Calder! Hurry up! Get in here!” but he couldn’t hear her. He didn’t move any faster.


Arlen and Naida watched as the monster swam away from them and then began heading back toward them – straight for Calder. They both started screaming.


“Calder!”

“Hurry!” 


“Get in here!”


“Calder!”

They frantically waved their arms and then watched as Calder was crushed by the giant, nameless creature. 


Arlen didn’t even hesitate. He ran to the controls. Naida nodded her head as he pushed the button to activate the sonic pulsator. It made the same noises it had made the last two times. However, this time, it didn’t die. It began radiating sonic pulsations. The creature became angry with the first hit. It started shaking with the second. It took five hits, but the creature finally stopped flailing.

