Can three brothers survive its fury alone?




GERERY 5AYS HE remembers the sun and the Gsh. All the
fish. The silver ones swimming around the rudder ac anchor.
The brilliant blue ones flashing across che fiery red coral.
The big black ones curving like shadows at our bow as we
sailed with the Gulf Stream.

But the one he remnembers best, he 5ays, is the Arse one
he stabbed with his spear. He tells how he shoved the spear
down tight into the Aounder’s head, how be pulled the sill-
strugpling fish {from the water, and how he laughed—hecause
he was six years old and could kill 2 fish,

He remembers all that, he says, but nothing more. He says
he was too little when it happened, He says T have to tell him
stories.

Soldo.
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Once upon 2 time there was family, Then a boat. And then
1slancds.

Oince upon a time three hoys were lost at sea. Ooe almost
drowned, One almost went crazy. One fell off a cliff.

Gerry says I'm making it up, bue I'm not. Everything T cell
him 35 che truch. I juse doa't wll him everyehiog,

I don’t tell about the morning we woke up and Dad was
gone. 1 don't talk aboue the storm, Ot when we wrecked on the
cotal teef. T don't talk abour—I never will talk about—when
I left Gerey alone, standing there on the empty beach of thae
desert island with Dylan dying at his feet.

I don't tell stories about those things and T don’t need to.
Beecause Gerry is lying. He remembers it all. Sometimes when
we go sailing now we watch the shore slip by and we remem-
ber topether. Mot with words or even looks but wirh blood
chythem—with the rush of electricity from one hady to an-
other., [ pull in the mainsheet. T lean on the ciller. I tighten che
iy, The hoat Hies.

And I don't need o tell stodes. 1 sic close o my brothers
on the rail and I get dizzy. Like when you stump your toe and
it hutts so bad you chink you'll faint. The world spins back-
wards, T lose my place in nmy life, I'm running and 1 don't know
if Tl make it in tire. Then ic's 2l starting over again, And it's
not a story ac all. Iv's real and 1am fifeeen.
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THE BOAT

CHAPTER ONE

WE DROVE ALL nighr 1o get to the boat. T kepr asking Dad
to stop and let us sleep, bur he always said, “No, T want to
get a litele farther,” until Gerry fell asleep leaning against the
door, his mouth open and drooling, and Dylan tilted over
sideways on the backsear. Somewhere south of Miami, we
pulled over ar an all-night pas sation.

“Dad, please.” I said when we got back in the car,

“It's too late,” he said, and drove us back onto the dark
haghway,

S0 T just sat there for hours, watching us rush inte the
hot, muggy June night and thinking about the spiky palm
trees and mosquitoes and strange, quick lizards scuttling off
into the crumbling asphalt along the edge of the road. When
we finally made the Kevs, my head was aching and the sun
was just rising behind us.



ﬂa&face thE‘ mlmatﬂ
challenge ‘at’ sea.

Een and his brothers have ahways loved Bﬁiliﬁg on the lake
near their house. But when their mother dies in an sccident
and their father decides to sell their house and sail arcund
the Bahamas, they aren’t so sure about life on & worn old
gailboat so far from home. Then one morning the boys wake
up to discover that thelr dad is gone and they're lost half-
way hetween the Bahamas and Bermurdh. What happensd
to their father? And what will they do when a treacherous
storm loomes on the horizon?

#* "Herlong's first book is a great survival
staory and a fine portragal of family
relatlonships in A time of crisis.”
=HBoaklist, atarred reviess

“Hen, Drvlan and Gorry, sa brave and
strugpling, will stay in readers” haarts forevar.
k. .H. Herlongz i5 deflnitely a weiter [romm
whom we can expect great things.™
—Tlhe Mew Orieans Times-Ficayuna
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