Kensulie's King(lom
Extract 1

Extract from Chapiers 3 and 4

I heard the wind above me in the sails. I remember thinking: this
is silly, you haven’t got your safety harness on, you haven’t got
your lifejacket on, you shouldn’t be doing this. Then the boat
veered violently and I was thrown sideways. With my arms full T
had no time to grab the guard rail. We were in the cold of the sea

before I could even open my mouth to scream.

The terrors came fast, one upon another. The lights of the Peggy
Sue went away into the dark of the night, leaving me alone in the
ocean, alone with the certainty that they were already too far away,
that my cries for help could not possibly be heard. I thought then

of the sharks cruising the black watet beneath me - scenting me, ~ Ujicine word
already searching me out, homing in on me — and I knew there 13 0
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