Depths (First Draft)

Genova was the kind of the girl you wouldn’t expect the stereotypical school jock to date. You’d think that the captain of the college football team would date a cheerleader or the local rich bitch who bragged about the latest perfumes and her daddy having the latest sports cars, but Seth always called himself a man of “simple tastes”; even when the rest of the wealthy sect of the school mocked at him for being a bit stingy when it came to money. Seth and Genova had meet on their first year as freshmen when they were paired as chemistry partners. While Seth had stuck to his childhood fantasy of playing on the big leagues and winning the Super bowl, Genova stuck to French literature hoping to become a teacher.

Despite being polar opposites who annoyed the hell of each other, the two of them started growing closer and closer until Seth asked Genova out to the local 4th of July fair and ended up in a relationship. The relationship was very special to both of them, and their 5th anniversary was coming. Seth was planning to have him and Genova go on a yacht cruise to spend an entire night on a secluded lake and propose to her. After 6 months of working overnight and selling his huge action figure collection, Seth rented a yacht service and bought an engagement ring; preparing everything for a special evening with his girlfriend.

After a light school Friday, Genova was received by a cheery Seth with a bouquet of flowers and a box of chocolates. After picking up the flowers and smelling the delightful aroma of fresh daisies, she started smiling and hugging her special guy. After a few minutes of kissing, a white van arrived to pick up the two. As the van drove through the woods on a lonely road surrounded by thick vegetation and rows of pines, Genova locked her eyes on the misty lake that was appearing at the side of the road. The van arrived at the dock on the lake and stopped. The two lovers came out of the vehicle and they were welcomed by the ship’s crew on the lake’s docks. They were welcomed to the enormous ship and guided through all the rooms. After the tour, Genova and her boyfriend were guided to the deck of the ship where a table had been set, with a cold bottle of champagne and a man with a cello were waiting. She was a big cello fan. The yacht started sailing to the middle of the lake and crossed through the thick fog that covered it.

Night had arrived, and after a delightful course, a bottle of wine and dancing, Seth had taken Genova to the yacht’s railing under the moonlight, took his engagement ring out of his pocket and proposed to her; promising to be the best husband he could be to her. Genova broke into tears of delight and she screamed “Yes, YES!” in excitement. The two lovers were guided to their personal quarters after another entire hour of dancing. They were introduced to a bright red room with a king sized bed in the middle, with wine-colored silk sheets and chocolates on the pillows; cute little detail. The two of them engaged in passionate and warm love-making for three hours, and then the exhausted couple fell asleep. The yacht shut down all lights and kept there floating for the entire night, in the middle of the misty lake.

Genova was lost in her dreams of her future wedding when she woke up to the noise of a bump, coming from below. She woke up her boyfriend and told her about the bump. And then another one came. Bump, bump, bump. Curious, Seth got up from bed and said he would go investigate what was causing that. He told his fiancé to lay down and he would come back in a couple minutes. Genova nodded and got back to bed, falling asleep again.

After a few minutes, Genova was suddenly awakened by a crewman bursting through the door. He turned up the lights and screamed “Miss, get to cover!”. Shocked and shaking, Genova fell from the bed and took cover from the side. She slowly crept behind the crewman who was pressing against the door. 

- “What’s going on?” Genova asked in a horrifying voice.
- “Something…” the crewman stuttered. “Something came into the ship and killed them! We need something to defend ourselves!”

As Genova started to desperately search around the room for something that could be used as a defense item, the crewman stood in his place, pressing against the door to make sure nothing would notice them. The two started to hear even more bumps which were believed to come from the side of the ship. Bump, bump, bump. Scream. 

After finding a handgun on a wooden closet, Genova started heading towards the door and slowly turned the knob of the door; carefully watching there was nothing on the other end. The crewman was starting to get very nervous, whispering “what the fuck are you doing?! They’re going to come out!” The two cautiously walked out of the room and walked up the stairs that lead to the outside of the yacht. The two of them stopped on the top rails after watching what looked like wet footprints. They closely observed what looked like a three-toed watery print on the wood. Genova stopped and asked the crewman “Do you hear that?”

Footsteps. Heavy footsteps, and running. As the two slowly walked through the side of the ship, they heard the running getting closer and closer. The two immediately opened and got inside a maintenance closet they had passed nearby. Before shutting the door, Genova hid behind it and peeked out to see what was causing the sound. She saw another crewman running away from something. His white uniform had blood stains and was harmed on his arm. The crewman stopped as if he had seen a ghost. Blocked by the door, Genova couldn’t see the thing that was walking right in front of here. The shadowy figure simply lifted its arm and it gashed through the body of the crewman. As his entrails started to pour out of the wound, the weakened crewman fell on his knees and on his back. 

Holding her hand to her mouth to avoid screaming, Genova observed as the shadowy figure approached his prey and started eating the remains. Disgusted, she started to slowly close the door until she felt a hand behind her. The crewman pushed her out of the room and took the handgun she had dropped. Shocked by the sudden betrayal, she immediately got up and headed back to the closet which was shut in her face. Standing in pure fear, she quickly turned back to watch the monster rise from behind her and observe her. She suddenly started sprinting away from it back to the main room. She was now being chased by the thing which flung at her.

Before reaching the stairs, she felt something sharp gnaw her ankle. This caused her to fall down the stairs and lay there in pain. She turned back and observed the great figure at the top of the stairs, which in turn, was observing her. She saw a tall, monstrous figure with bright green eyes. She started screaming and desperately crawled herself into the wooden closet where she had found the handgun. She then shut the closet door and tried to stay calm in the small, dark space.

She couldn’t see anything, but she heard the creature break into the room. She heard it sniffing around the room. Genova was spooked at the sound of gunshots. When this happened, she could hear the creature in the room sprint out of the room. She stood there, starting to weep and cry after the things she had seen. More gunshots were heard which started to concern her even more. She peeked through the closet’s keyhole.

She saw the crewman with the handgun run towards the room and shutting the door. Suddenly, the door burst open, falling on him. She saw the creature penetrate the man with its arm, lifting him up and closely observing him. After a few seconds, the creature took a huge bite out of the man’s face and swung his corpse to the floor. Trying to calm herself down, Genova finally caught the figure in full light. It was a bipedal creature, with a small hump and long arms, with four fingers; each having sharp, long claws. The creature had the head of a fish, with the mouth filled with razor-sharp teeth and bright green eyes. The creature was covered in scales, its limbs had fish fins that stretched in and out, almost as if was in accord with it breathing. 

Amazed by the sight of the monster, she covered her ears when the creature let out a deafening roar. Recovering from the horrible sound, she peeked again to watch 2 other monsters come into the room. The 3 creatures got down and started to feed on the body of the deceased crewman. She quietly wept while she heard the munching and crunching of organs and bones. She quietly cried herself to sleep.

After a couple of hours, Genova was awakened by the sound of heavy footsteps. Quietly and cautiously, she observed through the closet’s keyhole one of the creatures entering back into the main room. The creature grabbed the carcass from which they fed the night before and dragged it out of the room. She stayed quietly in that closet listening closely to what was going on. She heard the heavy footsteps and something being dragged. Steps, steps, steps and then a splash. And another, and another one. She was too scared to go out but after what felt like 10 minutes of hearing absolutely nothing except for her heavy breathing, she came out of the closet and followed the bloody trail left by the dragged human carcass. She reached the deck of the ship. It was early morning, the air stanched of humidity and blood. She searched throughout the ship and found the bodies gone. The creatures had gone away, and they had taken the corpses. The yacht was surrounded by the thick fog that had been there the day before.

Genova was alone on the yacht and with no one to pilot it, she was forced to remain in the ship and wait for someone to come, or for the monsters to come back. She retreated to the maintenance closet she had hidden and closed the door. She stayed there, waiting.


Days passed until Genova heard something on the ship. She heard footsteps who were approaching the closer. The door was opened and she was greeted by a fisherman who had stumbled upon the abandoned yacht. She was on an awful state. She was very sick and very weak. She was hungry, thirsty and tired. Her unattended wounds allowed her to move very slowly. The gash on her ankle, caused by the monster, was surrounded by greenish dead skin and pus. She felt nothing but a strong headache and an intense burning sensation on her eyes. The cold air of the lake had given her a fever, and she did nothing but sniff her red and runny nose. 

The fisherman started asking her if she was alright or if she could hear him. She just stood there, watching at the lake. Not knowing what else to do, the fisherman carried Genova on his back and took her to the deck of the ship. He sat her down at the front of the ship and started asking questions. What had happened, who did this, who hurt her ankle, if she could hear him; all these questions were answered with the same thing: silence. Scared about her, the fisherman told her to stay there, he would call the cops to come and check what happened. The fisherman headed back to his ship and left Genova sitting on the deck. Tired after all that happened, Genova slowly crept upwards to the railing, and threw herself in the water. 

She didn’t struggle as she started to sink down. Her vision started to blur and she could feel what little life she had starting to fade away. As water started to fill her lungs, she smiled when she felt something that could put an end to her misery. She felt two pairs of scaly hands grip onto her wrists. She felt relief that the nightmare would end as the hands dragged her down to the black depths of the lake.
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