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		Description

"I tried... I desperately tried so many attempts to warn them or stray them away from the path.
I told them multiple times that this path was not safe but did they listen?
No, of course not or my warnings would have become common knowledge to travellers.
"If we cut through the straights by the old hippogriff kingdom, we will be back home with time to spare." The captain told me.
That's the thing with merchants. Always so greedy, impatient and impulsive when an opportunity has presented itself to them.
Every single time, I told them this path was not safe but was met with total ignorance and sometimes with verbal or even physical abuse.
As a consequence, there was not a single ship to be seen again after they took the path. The local fishermen never came this way for no living beings were swimming around the path and a few of the superstitious ones knew what horrors awaited.
I can still hear their faint horrified screams as she tears them and this ship apart, plank by plank and limb by limb. It is too late for me and this ship, but any creature reading this message heed my warning.
Turn back, turn back and DON'T even think of returning to this place again.
This path is not safe.
For those who do not believe the stories once you reach her rock, you will know True terror for you are now in Scylla's domain."
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"Hurry up and load the supplies onto the ship. After all, Time is money and I'm not giving ya any more time, ya salty good-fer-nothing barnacles!" A crusty old Griffin grumpily barked, wincing a little as he saw that his beak flaked a little as a result of decades of travelling the salty seas. This Griffin's head had similar features to that of a dishevelled woodland owl.
"You really should get that beak looked at Gerald, sir." A slightly mature sheep commented and then meekly flinched when this greenhorn's eyes met the stern gaze of the experienced captain.
"Wooloo, when you get to be my age, you learn how to deal with it," Gerald said as he patted Wooloo on the head. He then slowly caressed the greenhorn sheep's wool fur with greedy bloodshot eyes. "Hmm, say little greenhorn lass. If ya agree to shave all yer wool, we could sell yer fluffy wool for a profitable bounty."
After hearing the creepy comment, the innocent Wooloo immediately felt slightly unnerved by her captain and wished that she just kept her thoughts to herself. She attempted to move on with her work but could not move for the owlish captain clutched hard on the poor sheep's wool with such strength that he could easily rip off a large chunk of the fluffy fur.
Before the unsettling issue continued and the poor sheep's wool tear off, an old navel Yeti interrupted by smacking the captain's grip on the wool and spoke up with a grizzled voice. "Keep your crusty claws to yourself, you greedy old salty Griffin. 'Sides, every creature here really knows you're too honourable to exploit your crew and selling their belongings against their will."
"Hold on, just a golden bit flippin' second there. Ya don't know what yer yammerin' on about, ya nosy little furball. Yer one of my most sea-worthy crewmate but I'm still aiming to sell yer white fur for a couple of bits. I'm just being patient when yer fur becomes a national treasure. Ye understand?"
The yeti just unenthusiastically rolled his eyes in response.
"That's what I thought now back to work. Yer all just my products. Ye understand?"
"Yes, sir." The pair replied in begrudging tones, which Gerald found to be a slightly satisfactory answer. The captain left the duo to go chart a course.
"Thanks for having my back, Willump," Wooloo said to the old yeti.
"You're welcome that. Rotten bird brain can only think of how many bits he can stuff in his pockets. But don't worry about that, just keep one eye and ear open while your sleeping. " Willump gave Wooloo a small wave and left. "Now if you excuse me I have crates to secure on the ship."
Wooloo left without any clear instructions and decided to head to a local book store to pick up reading materials for the long journey to the Hippogriff kingdom tomorrow.
Wandering the desiccated streets of Griffinstone, Wooloo eventually found a book store it was just as run down as the rest of the city. Sighing she went inside and readied what little bits she had.
About three hours later and no bits left Wooloo entered her room on the boat. The only reason she got a room to herself was the fact that she was the only female on the boat, no one else of the female gender wanted anything to do with her captain. Putting her bag down on her table.
"I really wanna read my new books but I gotta check the inventory, maybe if I'm lucky the captain didn't mess with anything," Wooloo said to herself as she grabbed her clipboard and good eraser as a just in case.
She said hello to fellow crewmates on her way to storage, some returned the greeting others made gestures, most gave her pity looks as she passed them. She knew why so did everyone, the record keeper was often on the receiving end of much the captain's wrath after all.
No one knew why but most figured it was because they were responsible for making sure his greedy claws didn't get caught stealing or because he just simply hates the position is mandatory if he wants to keep his business running, no creature knew for certain.
Wooloo took a right turn after taking some stairs down she accidentally bumped into someone and fell on her flank.
"Oh, sorry I didn't see you." Wooloo apologized as she stood up and brushed herself off.
"You better be you almost made me drop my lunch." The Oh, so familiar voice of her captain growled. "Now, get out of my way we're heading out to sea."
Suppressing a sigh Wooloo got out of the captain's way. As he passed Wooloo caught a glimpse of some merchandise in his jacket pocket. Electing not to say anything she just went on her way to do her job so she could read in peace.
"Maybe I should bring a guest to my room it would be fun to talk to someone about what books I'm reading." The sheep thought.
The day had passed soon after. While the seas were a little choppy at first, it seemed to calm down later on in the day. However, the more eerie part of it, the part that sent a chill up Gerald’s spine, was that the wind seemed to be easing up. If it stopped completely, they may have to start rowing.
“Something’s wrong,” he said under his breath. “I can feel it in my bones.”
Then, suddenly, a voice cried out, “Help! Someone please, help me! I’m drowning!”
Leaning over the ledge of the ship, Willump held up a pair of binoculars, spotting a figure. It seemed to be a power, struggling to stay afloat.
"Captain, someone is in trouble," Willump yelled, getting the captains attention. Gerald merely rolled his eyes and flew down to the yeti to see for himself.
Taking the binoculars Captain Gerald saw a foal with a gold crown, silk dress and an Orange mane in trouble. "We're gonna get them." He said as he shoved the binoculars against the yetis chest
Willump was surprised at the captains' choice. The good kind of surprise that you get from a party or a puppy suddenly licking your face. "Ay, ay captain" Willump gave a quick salute before going to get some other crew members to assist with the rescue while the captain turned the ship towards the direction of the pony in trouble.
As they got closer the foals screams of terror soon turned to horrific laughter as the ship suddenly lurched forward. Wooloo accidentally fell onto a stack of crates, Willump and anyone else who was standing immediately lost balance some even fell overboard. The Captain didn't even flinch at the abrupt stop.
Wooloo once she recovered started towards the top of the ship all the while this child-like laughter filled the air. Wooloo had to cover her ears at the creaking of metal was deafening. Just as she made it up the stairs water burst forth ripping the stairs from the wall.
Then the screams of the crew started followed by the barking of dogs? Right now Wooloo knew she has to get to the emergency rafts on the bow of the ship. Opening the door to the deck of the ship Wooloo saw her crewmates fighting some sort of monster.
"OH, SWEET CELESTIA ITS GOT ME" Turning towards the screaming Wooloo saw Willump dragged away and eaten whole by what appeared to be a dog-headed tentacle.
She wanted to cry for her lost friend but she needed to get out of there. She made a mad dash when she saw another tentacle eat another crewmate. She never ran so fast in her left. It was a short 100 feet but to her, it felt like miles as she saw the captain swoop down and save a pony from being eaten.
Captain Gerald flew with the pony over to the rafts were he used his tail end to cut the rope holding it up. Wooloo quickly focused on her new destination as she booked it.
"Ajacks, Achilles, Zoey, Rufus eat and be well." The young foal said with the utmost joy as she revelled in the destruction of the ship and its crew. The hounds joining in
Wooloo isn't ashamed to admit that she would need a change of pants when she got a chance. Correction if she got a chance. She was almost there when one of the dog tentacles grabbed her and tossed her in the air.
This is how I will be devoured alive by a sea monster. She thought as she started to fall.
As she descended towards her demise, she turned her sight below and witness the monstrosity's massive mouth shut just before its razor-sharp teeth took a bite on her body. She then realised that as they suddenly got further away. Looking up, she could see Gerald carrying her towards the raft that had a few others on it.
Before she was dropped off she couldn't help but ask her Capitan "why?"
"I'm saving as much of my property as possible." He said as he dropped her into the raft. "Keep going east we are about an hour from shore." He barked at them. And with no hesitation, they rowed.
Wooloo turned around to see Gerald dive into the water to go after the now sunken ship. She couldn't help but cry as the small group of a sheep, two ponies and a Kirin got to safety. All while the laughter slowly faded into the distance
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