Short Story Contest

The Great Kraken

In a moment, the tentacles grabbed the boat and pulled it into the
ocean within a few seconds. This was all John could picture as he and
his fellow crew members raised their mast for their journey to capture
the Kraken, the big beast-like animal that ruled the ocean and feasted
on smaller creatures, with its 50-foot-long tentacles. As the captain set
the green flag to set sail, John had acquired a queasy feeling as he
wondered if he would ever see land again. The reason why John was
hired to go Kraken Hunting was because of news that there had been
strange sightings of Giant Octopus in the sea, which were later
renamed to Kraken, and at the same locations, ships had gone
missing. As time passed, people started to get more worried about the
Kraken. Due to the events of this, the government had recruited the
top hunters around the world to capture this Kraken, and as last seen,
it was in the waters of the Pacific.

As time passed, John’s queasiness grew even more as he was doing
his job on the ship. Over and over in John’s mind, the same thoughts
occurred - “Why would | do this?” “When will we be done?” “When will
| be seeing land again?” As time passed, John was able to notice the
worry in his fellow crewmates' faces and was also able to notice that
their location and the weather had changed. From peaceful blue skies
with the sun smiling down, to fast, rabid winds that rocked their
wooden boat side to side with the mini ice chunks floating in the water
banging against the steel hull of the boat, making a booming thud
when they collided. As the ship sailed to capture the Kraken, there
was a strange glow coming from far away. It was a sudden flash, a
blinding light, but then it dimmed down, and then another bang. The
crew went to grab their gear, and then a scream filled the air, followed



by a few more. The hull of the ship suddenly collided with an iceberg.
The water was swallowing the ship. The ship went down by a few feet,
and this time, in John’s mind, the only word in John’s was - RUN. John
started to run off to the highest part of the ship when something
latched onto and smacked the wind out of him. He landed with a thud
against the side of his boat, seeing stars above his head with a sound
screeching in his mind. Just as he got up, the boat rocked to the side
again and shoved John again into the other side of the boat. The only
problem was that there wasn'’t another side in the boat. There was a
hole through the wall, and it was big enough for John to fall into. John
was heading towards the hole, and as the water raised its greedy hand
for John, John grabbed a rope.

Dangling from the side of the boat, John reached his hand to pull
himself to the ledge, but it was too late. A kraken spotted a free meal.
With its tentacles stretched out, it quickly shifted its target to John, and
as John could see, the smirk that left a mark on that Kraken's face.
The tentacles wrapped around John, sucking the air around his body,
leaving a gash on his stomach.

Time was running out, and John’s arms were slipping off the rope, and
the Kraken was pulling him closer into its grasp. But all of a sudden,
the grip loosened and the Kraken tipped and started trashing in the
water. A hand gripped John’s and yanked him out into the safety of the
sinking boat, where John lay coughing. John peered over the deck and
saw that a sailor caught the Kracken with a tranquilizer and that the
Kracken was asleep. That wasn'’t their only problem as the boat finally
said its goodbyes and tumbled into the raging waves, pulling John and
his fellow Crewmates into the dark, murky waters of the Pacific.
SPLASH!



John’s head started bouncing on the water's surface, with John
gasping for air every few seconds, desperately looking for anything to
get him afloat. In another second, he was dragged down again with his
foot stuck in some destroyed metal, which was pulling him down. John
kicked off his shoes, praying that it would help pull him up to the
surface, and it worked. John started to go up and up, and his head
bonked something hard. With his head burning and his air seeping out
of his body, John finally broke the surface and found a metal plate he
could rest on. Choking and regaining consciousness, he looked side to
side, looking for his crew, and jumped at what he saw next. FINS. His
surroundings were covered with fins popping around him, and as John
rearranged his gaze, he saw the teeth that lined the inside of his
biggest fear. SHARKS. In an instant, it jumped out of the water,
launching itself towards John'’s body, hoping it would knock him off
balance, but John ducked a bit late, with the shark’s tooth grazing his
back, sending a jolt of pain up to John. John quickly fumbled the small
button lock on his pouch, but was able to get it open in time eventually,
and with his hands rapidly rotating around his stuff, he found his flair
and shot it in the sky, scaring the sharks beneath him. With his fear
clenching his body, he shoots his flare again into the sky, praying that
there wouldn’t be any more sharks under him. Then he heard another
sound swaying in the water, and out shot a hand. In an instant, John
shot his hand towards the other one and pulled the person onto his
metal board.

As John was lying on his metal board with his friend, there was a woosh
sound, and the whirr of helicopter blades arrived. John, half-sensing
something wrong, gave a glance into the surrounding water that stretched
for miles. The crewmates pulled themselves onto a big glacier and, by now,
were pulling others and trying to capture the attention of the flying
helicopter. John and his crewmate were pulled ashore, and John reached
down to pick up his flare, only to see it missing. But that wasn’t a problem;



another person had a flare and launched it. That caught the attention of the
flying helicopter, and it lowered a net to add the Kraken and dropped a rope
to pull John and his crewmates up. On the way home, John and his
crewmates were celebrating the catch off the Great Kraken and were
discussing their future adventures. Time passed rapidly while they were on
their helicopter, and in no time, they were back on home ground. There,
they had a welcome crew and a medic crew ready to treat anyone in need
and to celebrate the capture of the Great Kraken, and with that, the news
passed through the world and was passed and passed for future
generations.

The End





