20 Feet below The 5//(/‘7%26/3,

I Zowched a
headless splunx




The cater cwas rurky and green.

The £sh weren'? anything special.

We didn't spot a shark or an octopus.

But we all agreed: Thowugh The tWorld

had enabled wus o experience the best

dive sites — Yongala, Aldabra, the Ked Sea —
2Ais one bleco therm all owut of the water.

The Seven of wus traced ancient hieroghphs coith
our Angers, swar around the marble pillars of
Clecpatrd s palace, touched the remans of one of
the Seven tonders of the torldy and explored Zhe

retins of sunken Lemples.

We thanked the gods (and the onboard stat¥)

for introducing us Zo /s fudden city

wunder the sea. And shared severa/ énoa)/‘ng Srles,
a/eéaz‘/ng whether or not to tell anyone about this
Secret spot that £5hing boals pass over

ithowut even rea//'z/'nﬂ s exrStence.
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