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		Description

Medusa is like every other seapony. She's just a little ill, right now.
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Fry were forbidden from swimming into the drop-off.
It was a rule that Swift Current had known for as long as she had been swimming around the deep sea shoals that she called home, and it was not exactly a warning unfounded. She'd heard the tales of frightening creatures that stalked the depths, where even the sunlight from the sky above dared not tread. Strange creatures that would lure an unsuspecting seapony in, only to snap their jaws shut around them, ending their existence in a moment...
Swift Current knew the dangers, and she was careful. 
There were other stories, too. Other... 'monsters', that roamed beyond the drop-off. Some of them were mythical. Others...
Well, Swift Current had heard stories of Medusa. 
It was where she was swimming now, with the warnings of her family and her teachers still ringing in her ears. This far out, there was no other seapony to stop her. The only other sign of life was a marlin backlit by the sun to her right, and a scurrying school of baitfish swimming back up from the drop-off. They stopped to curiously examine Swift, no doubt intrigued by the wicker basket full of smelts and seaweed that Swift was holding in her right forefin. 
The sunlight faded as she crossed over the ridge and began her descent. She was searching for a small cave on the side of the rocky shoal, several hundred feet deep. One of many that dotted the ridgeline... some even had use by the seaponies, as homes or for storing artifacts plundered from the surface. Others housed dangerous creatures and warnings for others to stay away. One such cave was Swift's destination.
Medusa's lair. 
The stories repeated in her head as she swam deeper. Tales of a former seapony turned monster, shunned by the rest of the school. Regarded with fear and sympathy in equal measure by Swift's peers, a living warning to listen to their Queen and stay away from the surface at all costs...
For which of them had never looked up at the hulls of passing ships, or the speckled smoke of machinery in the distance, and wondered what life was like above the waves? A warning like Medusa was necessary, after all. 
In Swift's eyes, a seapony-turned-monster was still a seapony, somewhere within. 
Ahead of her, she could see where the dark ridgeline suddenly grew darker, in a jagged and vaguely circular arrangement. An opening, cast by darkness, with a single sign made from a slab of current-smoothed rock erected on the edge. 

BEWARE! 
HOME OF MEDUSA.
STAY OUT!
Swift checked her basket of smelts one last time. She'd lost one or two during the swim, but it was still a generous helping all the same. She'd even taken some time to arrange them nicely, lying on a bed of seaweed as though she'd been preparing a luscious platter for Queen Novo herself. 
Breathing in a nervous breath through her gills, Swift Current swam into the cave. 
---

The ocean was alive.
She could feel it, the way it ebbed and flowed and came and went. Many lived within, but the ocean itself was alive, too. A body that had consumed her. Pulsing. Alive. There was her, and she knew she lived. But she was within something greater, too. A part of a whole.
She existed in a void of blackness.
It hadn't always been this way. 
Her thoughts were fleeting, fragmented, and never quite what they should be.
It hadn't always been this way, either. 
She was just a little ill. Just a small infection. A parasite, the kind they would sometimes find on the fish they caught. A bad fish in the batch, to be discarded.
Had she been discarded?
She willed herself forward, wanting to swim around the blackness. Her body allowed it, for which she was grateful. It was so hard, simply lying in her cave and waiting for... whatever it is that she was waiting for. She hated being stuck with her thoughts. 
Hadn't she a name once? 
Hadn't she a family once?
Was this really all that was left?
She could feel movement. The change in water pressure. She could feel the way it brushed against her jellyfish dress, swaying gently in the living pulse of the ocean. She didn't wonder why she could feel the movement on her dress as though it were her nervous system. She didn't think to think. Since her eyes had gone--the first things to go, when she'd first become ill--she'd felt as though her other sensations had grown stronger. She'd been blinded when her eyes had been devoured, but that hadn't made her any less aware of the ocean around her. 
It was swimming. It was in her cave now. She turned to face the approaching current, and she heard a gentle, frightened gasp. 
"I...brought... food." 
A voice. So young. It was hard to hear it through the tissue that had formed around her ears, but it was pleasant to hear all the same. 
Food. That was nice. It had become impossible to hunt on her own. Perhaps that's why they had moved her here? Why she couldn't leave?
She tried to open her mouth to respond. Her body refused. Not a necessary movement, and even if it was... 
She swam towards the voice. 
Another frightened gasp. She sounded like such a sweet filly. 
She wished more than anything she could see her. 
"I... I'll go..." 
Please don't.
She stopped. Her fins had brushed against something. An offering. She could feel its scent, and feel her hunger beginning to grow. 
"T-that's for you. Food. I can bring you more, again..."
She opened her mouth to feed, and her body allowed it. The jellyfish hood over-top her shifted and changed and engulfed the offering she had been so thoughtfully provided. Fish guts spattered against the wall and drizzled down the jellies clinging to her scales. 
A rush of water, as a young tail fled. 
And Medusa was alone.
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