Harbor

By Samantiha Norin

The waves hit agdinst the sleek
ship a5 i shwy pushed its cargo
towards its final destination, into the
hands of the dlied armies and the
chiians  under  the  miifarys
protection. one of the chip's by
Crew, 4 sabr and vaigator by
trade, stod next to one of the
massie  Confainers, securing  the
bad She made sure vithing had
sipped ot of place or gotten bose
in the high waves of the storm
The oky was thick with fog and
heawy vain, but in the distance, the
faint gow of the lignt nuse showed
them the way forward An o
ighthouse, stil using lamp ol o
shine a beacn in the darkness of
the desolate shores.

The calor wade a few mre tugs
at the container canrying

ammuniton to the front, before
starting to walk towards the helm of
the chip, t wis her chift b
rigate  the vugh seas. There
woud be a bng vignt of unboading
and wmost of the crew were sund
scleep. Weapins, medicine and food,
Al had o be carvied out under the
cover of Vight, fo minimize the vik
of being seen by the enemy fleet.
This dhip, and ships like them,
were one of the few lifelines left
for the forces il fighting on the
mainland.  Fact cleek Civiian  ships,
Capable  of  waking  suicidal  vuns
between enemy patvils, fhing o
coburs bl been traveling  for
weeks fo unmarked and forgptten
ports, st as this one.



She dhuddeved as she heard one
of the lrge artilery pieces down
belw wove sightly, before  settiing
down info its equaly dinister, but
stationary existence. She had mived
feelings abut the cargp they were
carrying fonight. On one hand there
wWas medicine and ba for the
wounded, as well as food for coldiers
and Civilians, their work would save
many lives with this shipment.

on the other hand were the
munitions, horvible things, as tall as
she was, and made for vothing but
destruction. one of these bombs
were Capable of faking ot an
enfire city bbck, it aimed properly,
or o0 she, and the vest of the
nation lwd been told Hers, and
ships like her, carvied the weapon

ot wold change the face of the
war, forever.

Mter montis of losing ground o the
enemy, centval command wd decided
tat, it the front coud ot be held
by convertional means, it would be
futtened, leaing o place for the
enemy t hide. Imagining the
destruction, she would inexitably help
credte, dl in the vame of vichory
and unity made her feel sick o
her core.

There wasnt  cuppiced to be
another  war, after the st one.
They were promiced fhat the last
Grand war was suppased fo end al
wars. That dd vt come fo be,
instead i only got worse.

Lost i her own thoughnts, she
slemny stod by the contvols
keeping a steady eye towards the
fickering lignt on the horizon, that
wis binking a bit to irvequiary for
her liking,

Their destination was litle  more
Hhan a gloriﬁcd natural harbor, with
a few lamlets, and of course, a



lignthmse. Being a cilian ship, and
a vather ancient one at that, it
bicked wmuch of the cutting-edge
radar systems that their coleaques
in the army had vecent been
equipped with. This meant she bl
to keep an eye out on the horizon
for moing lignts, as well as mentaly
keep track of any reet or shilbws
in the area This suted her just
fine, as 1t was something that kept
her mind off the horvors hiding in
hex cargp old

Her mind vonetheless wandered fo
the munitions aboard her ship once
aqpin. There was the normal rifles,
grenades and ammunttion of course,
she had carried al of these before,
but the bombs, that was new. They
were new for al of them and
honestly,  they stared her, they

stared them dl The howitzers Il
dready been smuggled in 4 few
days  beforehand  and  set  wp
further inlnd. Her dhip was to
carvy the first bad of munitions, for
a trial vun of destruction and deatin

She loked agin at her destination,
the lgtnse wis definitely vot
blinking at the right intervals, but
the van and the fog made i
difficult fo tel properly. | was most
icely a fauty fuel line, an engine
abost fo gne out periwps. She
wuld e f report this fo her
supeviors on her veturn. As with
any lignthouse this far ot in the
country, it was ot unusual for them
b act ercaical due to lack of
mantenance, or a least s she told
herself.



The ship continued to lurch forward,
strugging aguingt the high waves,
the strangely fushing ligithouse
their only point of veference in
the deep wid of black and dark
blue around them. To minimize the
visk of being spitted, the ship was
running wore or less davk, & black
spt, almost  indistinguishable  from
the black wid of the sea

She dnt digned up for this,
carrying death and deshruction o 5o
many pesple. She was told Hhat che

wis ding something qud, be a her,
siie the day That is what they told
exeryne, that she was the gond
ince, and the last stand against
brutaity and exil. Her experience,
and the ewperience of her Crew,
d prived these promices to be
holow and empty In war  che
learned, there are o true heroes.
Her current cargp proved this more
than ever.

She decided then that this would be
her bgt trip, her bagt vun, she had
dne her part, vo wore blod on
her hands! She auick Hhougit of
simply sinking the ship, baing with
the omal crew, and climing the
ship and ts cargp were bst at sea.
Sure, sme vatins and bandages
would be bst, and the civiians would
e to wait 4 few mire days for
their supplies, but it was a4 omal
price to pay for the lives that would
be omed, it these weapons were
Never used

She was pulled from her Hhughts
by a brignt flash of ight 4t the
horizon. Rughing forward, towards



the window, she grabbed her
binoculars. The extra lignt  made
the stene af the dhre edsy to
dscern. The uncteady gow from
the lignthouse had now become 4
brignt  pilar, cufting through the
davkness and fog The hamlet 1
been leveled, and the ligntiouse
wis set ablaze, the flames had just
reathed the fuel deposit and blown
it oky high n the new light they
were Clearly visble, and with
sate harbor to hide in.

I the dtance, searthights
appedred, and  started  sweeping
fowards their postion, they were
coght. She tekt afvad, but also
relieved, v more bod o her
hands. . .



