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"The water is pretty choppy. I don't think there will be any belugas out there," said the guide.  

Yes! I had been willing to do it, but I didn't actually have to do it. Willingness counts for a lot, 
right? 

Fleck. Spine. The belugas started to appear.  

"Wow," said the guide. "There they are." 

I felt so stupid. Why didn't I load up at lunch, for my last meal? Why did I just have a salad with 
olive oil and balsamic vinegar? Why no obscenely rich cake topped with a pound of ice cream? 

Paul hauled me to my feet. I flung myself onto the side of the boat, covering it like a slug. And 
then, as the heavens and the downgraded ex-planet of Pluto are my witnesses, I jumped.  

"Arrrrgh!" I screamed. "It's so cold." 

But the truth is -- it wasn't cold. It was only potentially cold. The double wet suit, the body 
compression, the hood, gloves, goggles, boots -- they protected me. They cared.  

And then I did what I had come to do. I looked below me, and there were belugas. Ten, fifteen, 
twenty of them. They swam under the boat, and under my body. In a moment of cross-species 
bonding that I will never forget, one of the large belugas rolled onto its back, and looked at me 
with its big, limpid eyes.  

"Thank you," I said. "You helped me overcome my terror."  

And there was a little whistle of admiration from the beluga, or at least I imagined there was.  

Photos by Paul Ross.  

 


