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Chapter One:  Strange Sightings  
(By Kathryn Apel) 

 

 

“Did you see that?”  

Bazza clutched my arm, squeezing and shaking like a Rottweiler wrestling a bone.  

“Over there, Mitch… Did you see it?” 

I followed his quivering finger to look out over the sparkling blue water. 

“Yep… I see it,” I said, “Beautiful, calm day, heh? Perfect for fishing. Woulda been 

good out in the boat…” 

“Are you c-ra-zy?” squeaked Bazza. “There’s no way I’d be taking a boat out there.” 

“Yeah – pull the other line,” I joked, reeling my rod in to take up the slack again. 

Bazza lives at the beach. On a calm day, he’s catching the fish. On a choppy day, he’s 

catching the waves. Bazza’s mum says he has salt water in his veins. 

“I’m serious, Mitch. You wouldn’t get me out there today for all the fish in the sea.” 

My eyebrows shot up in surprise. What on earth had got into him? This quivering 

mess was nothing like Bazza. His face, normally golden like the sunburnt sand, was as 

bleached as his blond shaggy hair. 

“Bazza, mate… Are you feelin’ ok?” Wedging my fishing rod into the sand, I threw 

my arm around his shoulders and tried to steer him up the beach towards the shade. 

Maybe he was suffering from sunstroke. 

But Bazza jerked away, waving his arms and jabbering wildly. 

“Mitch… Look! Out to sea… Over there… See?” 

I squinted, shaded my eyes from the sun’s glare, and scanned the water.  

“I can’t see anything, Bazza.” 

 

 


