Th Oeld Man And Th See.  Eurnist Hemingwae.

Hee woz an oeld man hoo had fisht aloen in a skif in th Gulf Streem and hee had gon 84 daez nou without taeking a fish. In th feurst 40 daez a boi had been with him. But aftr 40 daez without a fish th boi’z pair'nts had toeld him that th oeld man woz nou definitly and fieneuly ‘salao’, wich iz th weurst faurm ov unluky, and th boi had gon at thair aurdrz in anuthr boet wich kaut 3 guud fish th feurst week. It maed th boi sad t see th oeld man kum in eech dae with hiz skif empty and hee aulwaez went doun t help him kary iethr th koild lienz aur th gaf and haarpoon and th sael that woz keurld round th mast. Th sael woz pacht with flour saks and, feurld, luukt liek th flag ov peurm’n’nt difeet.

Th oeld man woz thin and gaunt with deep rinklz in th bak ov hiz nek. Th broun blochiz ov th beneveulnt skin kansr th sun bringz from its reflekshn on th tropik see weur on hiz cheeks. Th blochiz ran wel doun th siedz ov hiz faes and hiz handz had th deep-kreest skaarz from handling th hevy fish on th kaurdz. But nun ov theez skaarz weur fresh. Thae weur az oeld az iroezhnz in a fishles dezeurt.

Evry thing about him woz oeld exept hiz iez and thae weur th saem kulr az th see and weur cheerfuul and undifeetid.

‘Santiaagoe’ th boi sed t him az thae kliemd th bank from wair th skif woz hauld up. ‘I kuud goe with yoo agen. We’v maed sum muny.’

Th oeld man taut th boi t fish and th boi luvd him.

‘Noe,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Yoo’r with a luky boet. Stae with them.’

‘But rimembr hou yoo went 87 daez without fish and then we kaut big wunz evry dae faur 3 weeks.’

‘I rimembr,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I noe yoo did not leev mee bikoz yoo doutid.’

‘It woz papa maed mee leev. I am a boi and i must oebae him.’

‘I noe,’ th oeld man sed. ‘It iz qiet naurml.’

‘Hee haznt much faeth.’

‘Noe,’ th oeld man sed. ‘But we hav. Havnt we?’

‘Yes,’ th boi sed. ‘Kan i ofr yoo a beer on th Tereus and then we’l taek th stuf hoem.’

‘Wie not?’ th oeld man sed. ‘Bitween fishr-men.’

Thae sat on th tereus and meny ov th fishr-men maed fun ov th oeld man and hee woz not angry. Uthrz, ov th oeldr fishr-men, luukt at him and weur sad. But thae did not shoe it and thae spoek p'lietly abou th kureunt and th depths thae had driftid thair lienz at and th stedy guud wethr and ov wot thae had seen. Th s'ksesfuul fishr-men ov that dae weur aulredy in and had buuchrd thair maarlin out and karyd them laed fuul length akros 2 planks, with 2 men stageuring at th end ov eech plank, t th fish hous wair thae waetid faur th ies truk t kary them t th maarkit in Havana. Thoez hoo had kaut shaarks had taekn them t th shaark faktry on th uthr sied ov th koev wair thae weur hoistid on a blok and takl, thair livrz rimoovd, thair finz kut of and thair hiedz skind out and thair flesh kut in t strips faur saulting.

Wen th wind woz in th eest a smel kaem akros th haarbr from th shaark faktri; but tdae thair woz oenly th faent ej ov th oedr bikoz th wind had bakt in t th naurth and then dropt of and it woz pleznt and suny on th Tereus.

‘Santiaagoe,’ th boi sed.

‘Yes,’ th oeld man sed. Hee woz hoelding hiz glas and thinking ov meny yeerz agoe.

‘Kan i goe out and get saardeenz faur yoo tmoroe?’

‘Noe. Goe and plae baesbaul. I kan stil roe and Rojelio wil throe th net.’

‘I wuud liek t goe. If i kanot fish with yoo, i wuud liek t seurv in sum wae.’

‘Yoo baut mee a beer,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Yoo aar aulredy a man.’

‘Hou oeld woz i wen yoo feurst tuuk mee in a boet?’

‘5 and yoo weur neerly kild wen i braut th fish in too green and hee neerly taur th boet t peesiz. Kan yoo rimembr?’

‘I kan rimembr th tael slaping and banging and th noiz ov th klubing. I kan rimembr yoo throeing mee in t th bou wair th wet koild lienz weur and feeling th hoel boet shivr and th noiz ov yoo klubing him liek choping a tree doun and th sweet smel ov blud aul oevr me.’

‘Kan yoo riuly rimembr that aur did i just tel it t yoo?’

‘I rimembr evry thing from wen we feurst went tgethr.’

Th oeld man luukt at him with hiz sunbeurnt konfidnt luving iez.

‘If yoo weur mie boi i’d taek yoo out and gambl,’ hee sed. ‘But yoo aar yaur fathr’z, and yaur muthr’z and yoo aar in a luky boet.’

‘Mae i get th saardeenz? I  noe wair i kan get 4 baets too.’

‘I hav mien left from tdae. I puut them in sault in th box.’

‘Let mee get 4 fresh wunz.’

‘Wun,’ th oeld man sed. Hiz hoep and hiz konfideuns had nevr gon. But nou thae weur freshning az wen th breez rieziz

‘2,’ th boi sed.

‘2,’ th oeld man agreed. ‘Yoo didnt steel them?’

‘I wuud,’ th boi sed, ‘but i baut theez.’

‘Thank yoo,’ th oeld man sed. Hee woz too simpl t wundr wen hee had ataend huemility. But hee nue hee had ataend it and hee nue it woz not disgraesfuul and it karyd noe los ov troo pried.

‘Tmoroe iz goeing t be a guud dae with this kur'nt,’ hee sed

‘Wair aar yoo goeing?’ th boi askt.

‘Faar out t kum in wen th wind shifts. I wont t be out bifaur it iz liet.’

‘I’l trie t get him t weurk faar out,’ th boi sed. ‘Then if yoo huuk sum thing trooly big we kan kum t yaur aed.’

‘Hee duz not liek t weurk faar out.’

‘Noe,’ th boi sed. ‘But i wil see sum thing that hee kanot see such az a beurd weurking and get him t kum out aftr dolfin.’

‘Aar hiz iez that bad?’

‘Hee iz aulmoest bliend.’

‘It iz straenj,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Hee nevr went tuertling. That iz wot kilz th iez.’

‘But yoo went teurtling 4 yeerz of th Moskeetoe Koest and yaur iez aar guud.’

‘I am a straenj oeld man.’

‘But aar yoo strong inuf nou faur a trooly big fish?’

‘I think soe. And thair aar meny triks.’

‘Let us taek th stuf hoem,’ th boi sed. ‘Soe i kan get th kast net and goe aftr th saardeenz.’

Thae pikt up th geer from th boet. Th oeld man karyd th mast on hiz shoeldr and th boi karyd th wuudn box with th koild, haard braedid broun lienz, th gaf and th haarpoon with its shaft. Th box with th baets woz undr th steurn ov th skif along with th klub that woz uezd t subdue th big fish wen thae weur braut alongsied. Noe wun wuud steel from th oeld man but it woz betr t taek th sael and th hevy lienz hoem az th due woz bad faur them and, thoe hee woz qiet shuur noe loekl peepl wuud steel from him, th oeld man thaut that a gaf and a haarpoon weur needles temtaeshnz t leev in a boet.

Thae waukt up th roed tgethr t th oeld man’z shak and went in throo its open daur. Th oeld man leend th mast with its rapt sael agaenst th waul and th boi puut th box and th uthr geer bisied it. Th mast woz neerly az long az th wun room ov th shak. Th shak woz maed ov th tuf bud-sheeldz ov th roiul paam wich aar kauld ‘guano’ and in it thair woz a bed, a taebl, wun chair, and a plaes on th deurt flaur t kuuk with chaarkoel. On th broun waulz ov th flatnd oevr laping leevz ov th steurdi-fiebrd ‘guano’ thair woz a pikcheur in kuleur ov th Saekrid Haart ov Jeezeus and anuthr ov th Veurjin ov Kobrae. Theez weur reliks ov hiz wief. Wuns thair had been a tintid foeteugraf ov hiz wief on th waul but hee had taekn it doun  bikoz it maed him too loenly t see it and it woz on th shelf in th kaurnr undr hiz kleen sheurt.

‘Wot doo yoo hav t eet?’ th boi askt.

‘A pot ov yeloe ries with fish. doo yoo wont sum?’

‘Noe. I wil eet at hoem. doo yoo wont mee t maek th fier?’

‘Noe. I wil maek it laetr on. Aur i mae eet th ries koeld.’

‘Mae i taek th kast net?’

‘Ov kaurs.’

Thair woz noe kast net and th boi rimembrd wen thae had soeld it. But thae went throo this fikshn evry dae. Thair woz noe pot ov yeloe ries and fish and th boi nue this too. '85 iz a luky numbr,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Hou wuud yoo liek t see mee bring wun in that drest out oevr a thouzeund poundz?’

‘I’l get th kast net and goe 4 saardeenz. Wil yoo sit in th sun in th daur wae?’

‘Yes. I hav yestrdae’z paepr and i wil reed th baesbaul.’

Th boi did not noe wethr yestrdaez paepr woz a fikshn too. But th oeld man braut it out from undr th bed.

‘Perico gaev it t mee at th ‘bodega’,’ hee explaend.

‘I’l be bak wen i hav th saardeenz. I’l keep yaurz and mien tgethr on ies and we kan shair them in th maurning. Wen i kum bak yoo kan tel mee about th baesbaul.’

‘Th Yankeez kanot looz.’

‘But i feer th Indiunz ov Kleevlnd.’

‘Hav faeth in th Yankeez mie sun. Think ov th graet DiMajioe.’

‘I feer boeth th Tiegrz ov Ditroit and th Indiunz ov Kleevlnd.’

‘Be kairfuul aur yoo wil feer eevn th Redz ov Sinsinaty and th Wiet Soks ov Shikagoe.’

‘Yoo study it and tel mee wen i kum bak.’

‘Doo yoo think we shuud bie a teurmineul ov th loteury with an aeti-fiev? Tmoroe iz th aeti-fifth dae.’

‘We kan doo that. But wot about th 87 ov yaur graet rekaurd?’

‘It kuud hapn twies. Doo yoo think yoo kan fiend an 85?’

‘I kan aurdr wun.’

‘Wun sheet. Thats 2 dolrz and a haaf. Hoo kan we boroe that from?’

‘Thats eezy. I kan aulwaez boroe 2 dolrz and a haf.’

‘I think peurhaps i kan too. But trie not t beg. Feurst yoo boroe. Then yoo beg.’

‘Keep waurm, oeld man,’ th boi sed. ‘Rimembr we aar in Septembr.’

‘Th munth wen th graet fish kum,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Eny wun kan be a fishr man in Mae.’

‘I goe nou faur th saardeenz,’ th boi sed.

Wen th boi kaem bak th oeld man woz asleep in th chair and th sun woz doun. Th boi tuuk th oeld aarmy blankit of th bed and spred it oevr th bak ov th chair and oevr th oeld man’z shoeldrz. Thae weur straenj shoeldrz, stil pourfuul aulthoe very oeld, and th nek woz stil strong and th kreesiz did not shoe soe much wen th oeld man woz asleep and hiz hed fauln faurwd. Hiz sheurt had been pacht soe meny tiemz that it woz liek th sael and th pachiz weur faedid t meny shaedz bie th sun. Th oeld man’z hed woz very oeld thoe and with hiz iez kloesd thair woz noe lief in hiz faes. Th nuez-paepr lae akros hiz neez and th waet ov hiz aarmz held it thair in th eevning breez. Hee woz bair fuutid.

Th boi left him thair and wen hee kaem bak th oeld man woz stil asleep.

‘Waek up, oeld man ,’ th boi sed and puut hiz hand on wun ov th oeld man’z neez.

Th oeld man oepnd hiz iez and faur a moemnt hee woz kuming bak from a long wae awae. Then hee smield.

‘Wot hav yoo got?’ hee askt.

‘Supr,’ sed th boi. ‘Weer goeing t hav supr’

‘I’m not very hungry.’

‘Kum on and eet. Yoo kant fish and not eet.’

‘I hav,’ th oeld man sed, geting up and taeking th nuez-paepr and foelding it. Then hee staartid t foeld th blankit.

‘Keep th blankit around yoo,’ th boi sed. ‘Yoo’l not fish without eeting wiel i’m aliev.’

‘Then liv a long tiem and taek kair ov yaurself,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Wot aar we eeting?’

‘Blak beenz and ries, fried bnaneuz and sum stue.’

Th boi had braut them in a too-dekr metl kntaenr from th Tereus. Th 2 sets ov nievz and faurks and spoonz weur in hiz pokit with a paepr napkin rapt round eech set.

‘Hoo gaev this t yoo?’

‘Maartin. Th oenr.’

‘I must thank him.’

‘I thankt him aulredy,’ th boi sed. ‘Yoo doent need t thank him.’

‘I’l giv him th bely meet ov a big fish,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Haz hee dun this faur us maur than wuns?’

‘I think soe.’

‘I must giv him sum thing maur than th bely meet then. Hee iz very thautfuul faur us.’

‘Hee sent 2 beerz.’

‘I liek th beer in kanz best.’

‘I noe. But this iz in botlz, Hautey beer, and i taek bak th botlz.’

‘Thats very kiend ov yoo,’ th oeld man sed. ‘shuud we eet?’

‘I’v been asking yoo too,’ th boi toeld him jently. ‘I hav not wisht t oepn th kntaenrz until yoo weur redy.’

‘I’m redy nou,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I oenly needid tiem t wosh.’

Wair did yoo wosh, th boi thaut. Th vilij wautr seuplie woz 2 streets doun th roed. I must hav wautr heer faur him, th boi thaut, and soep and a guud toul. Wie am i soe thautles? I  must get him anuthr sheurt and a jakit faur th wintr and sum saurt ov shooz and anuthr blankit.

‘Yaur stue iz exeulnt,’ th oeld man sed.

‘Tel mee about th baesbaul,’ th boi askt him.

‘In th Amerikeun Leeg it iz th Yankeez az i sed, ‘ th oeld man sed hapily.

‘Thae lost tdae,’ th boi toeld him.

‘That meenz nuthing. Th graet DiMajioe iz himself agaen.’

‘Thae hav uthr men on th teem.’

‘Nachuurly. But hee maeks th difreuns. In th uthr leeg, bitween Bruuklin and Fileudelfia i must taek Bruuklin. But then i think ov Dik Sizlr and thoez graet drievz in th oeld paark.’

‘Thair woz nuthing evr liek him. Hee hits th longist baul i hav evr seen.’

‘Doo yoo rimembr wen hee uest t kum t th Tereus? I  wontid t taek him fishing but i woz too timid t ask him. Then i askt yoo t, and yoo weur too timid.’

‘I noe. It woz a graet mistaek. Hee miet hav gon with us. Then we wuud hav had that faur aul our lievz.’

‘I wuud liek t taek th graet DiMajioe fishing,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Thae sae hiz fathr woz a fishr man. Maebee hee woz az puur az we aar and wuud undrstand.’

‘Th graet Sizlr'z fathr woz nevr puur and he, th fathr, woz plaeing in th big leegz wen hee woz mie aej.’

‘Wen i woz yaur aej i woz bifaur th mast on a sqair rigd ship that ran t Afrika and i hav seen lieunz on th beech in th maurning.’

‘I noe. Yoo toeld me.’

‘Shuud we tauk about Afrika aur baesbaul?’

‘Baesbaul, i think,’ th boi sed. ‘Tel mee about th graet Jon J MkGrau.’ Hee sed ‘jota’ faur J.

‘Hee uest t kum t th Tereus sum tiemz too in th oeldr daez. But hee woz ruf and haarsh spoekn and difikeult wen hee woz drinking. Hiz miend woz on haursiz az wel az baesbaul. At leest hee karyd lists ov haursiz at aul tiemz in hiz pokit and freeqeuntly spoek th naemz ov haursiz on th telifoen.’

‘Hee woz a graet manijr,’ th boi sed. ‘Mie fathr thinks hee woz th graetist.’

‘Bikoz hee kaem heer th moest tiemz,’ th oeld man sed. ‘If Dueroshae had kontinued t kum heer eech yeer yaur fathr wuud think him th graetist manijr.’

‘Hoo iz th graetist manijr riuly, Lukay aur Miek Gonzalez?’

‘I think thae aar equul.’

‘And th best fishr man iz yoo.’

‘Noe. I noe uthrz betr.’

‘’Que va’,’ th boi sed. ‘Thair aar a grate meny fishr-men and sum graet wunz. But thair iz oenly yoo.’

‘Thank yoo. Yoo maek mee hapy. I hoep noe fish wil kum along soe that hee wuud proov us boeth rong.’

‘Thair iz noe such fish if yoo aar stil strong az yoo sae.’

‘I mae not be az strong az i think,’ th oeld man sed. ‘But i noe a fue triks and i hav rezeulooshn.’

‘Yoo aut t goe t bed nou soe that yoo wil be up fresh in th maurning. I wil taek theez thingz bak t th Tereus.’

‘Guud niet, then. I wil waek yoo in th maurning.’

‘Yoo’r mie alaarm klok,’ th boi sed.

‘Aej iz mie alaarm klok,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Wie doo oeld men waek up soe eurly? Iz it t hav wun longr dae?’

‘I doent noe,’ th boi sed. ‘Aul i noe iz that yung boiz sleep long and haard.’

‘I kan rimembr it,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I’l waekn yoo in tiem.’

‘I doo not liek faur him t waekn me. It iz thoe i weur infeeriur.’

‘I noe.’

‘Sleep wel, oeld man.’

Th boi went out. Thae had eetn with noe liet on th taebl and th oeld man tuuk of hiz trouzrz and went t bed in th daark. Hee roeld up hiz trouzrz t maek a piloe, puuting th nuez-paepr insied them. Hee roeld himself in th blankit and slept on th uthr oeld nuez-paeprz that kuvrd th springz ov th bed.

Hee woz asleep in a shaurt tiem and hee dreemd ov Afrika wen hee woz a boi and th long, goeldn beechiz, soe wiet that thae heurt yaur iez, and th hie kaeps and th graet broun mountinz. Hee livd along that koest nou evry niet and in hiz dreemz hee heurd th seurf raur and sau th naetiv boets kum rieding throo it. Hee smeld th oekeum ov th dek az hee slept and hee smeld th smel ov Afrika that th land breez braut in in th maurning.

Uezhuuly wen hee smeld th land breez hee woek up and drest t goe and waek th boi. But tniet th smel ov th land breez kaem very eurly and hee nue it woz too eurly in hiz dreem and hee went on dreeming t see th wiet peeks ov th Ielndz riezing from th see and then hee dreemd ov th difrnt haarbrz and roedstedz ov th Knairy Ielndz.

Hee noe longr dreemd ov staurmz, naur ov wimin, naur ov graet okureunsiz, naur ov graet fish, naur fiets, naur kontests ov strength, naur ov hiz wief. Hee oenly dreemd ov plaesiz nou and ov th lieunz on th beech. Thae plaed liek yung kats in th dusk and hee luvd them az hee luvd th boi. Hee nevr dreemd about th boi. Hee simply woek, luukt out th oepn daur at th moon, and unroeld hiz trouzrz and puut them on. Hee uerinaetid outsied th shak and then went up th roed t waek th boi. Hee woz shivring with th maurning koeld. But hee nue that hee wuud shivr himself waurm and that soon hee wuud be roeing.

Th daur ov th hous wair th boi livd woz unlokt and hee oepnd it and waukt in qieutly with hiz bair feet. Th boi woz asleep on a kot in th feurst room and th oeld man kuud see him kleerly with th liet that kaem in from th dieing moon. Hee tuuk hoeld ov wun fuut jently and held it til th boi woek and teurnd and luukt at him. Th oeld man nodid and th boi tuuk hiz trouzrz from th chair bie th bed and, siting on th bed, puuld them on.

Th oeld man went out th daur and th boi kaem aftr him. Hee woz sleepy and th oeld man puut hiz aarm acros hiz shoeldrz and sed, ‘I am sory.’

‘’Que va’,’ th boi sed. ‘It iz wot a man must doo.’

Thae waukt doun th roed t th oeld man’z shak and aul along th roed, in th daark, bair-fuut men weur mooving, karying th masts ov thair boets.

We thae reecht th oeld man’z shak th boi tuuk th roelz ov lien in th baskit and th haarpoon and gaf and th oeld man karyd th mast with th feurld sael on hiz shoeldr.

‘Doo yoo wont kofee?’ th boi askt.

‘We’l puut th geer in th boet then get sum.’

Thae had kofee from kndenst milk kanz at an eurly maurning plaes that seurvd fishr-men.

‘Hou did yoo sleep, oeld man?’ th boi askt.. Hee woz waeking up nou aulthoe it woz stil haard faur him t leev hiz sleep.

‘Very wel, Manolin,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I feel konfidnt tdae.’

‘Soe doo y,’ th boi sed. ‘Nou i must get yaur saardeenz and mien and yaur fresh baets. Hee bringz our geer himself. Hee nevr wonts eny wun t kary eny thing.’

‘We’r difreunt,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I let yoo kary thingz wen yoo weur oenly fiev yeerz oeld.’

‘I noe it,’ th boi sed. ‘I’l be riet bak. Hav anuthr kofee. We hav kredit heer.’

Hee waukt of, bair-fuutid on th koreul roks, t th ies hous wair th baets weur staurd.

Th oeld man drank hiz kofee sloely. It woz aul hee wuud hav aul dae and hee nue that hee shuud taek it. Faur a long tiem nou eeting had baurd him and hee nevr karyd a lunch. Hee had a botl ov wautr in th bou ov th skif and that woz aul hee needid faur th dae.

Th boi woz bak nou with th saardeenz and th 2 baets rapt in a nuez-paepr and thae went doun th trael t th skif, feeling th pebld sand undr thair feet, and liftid th skif and slid heur in t th wautr.

‘Guud luk, oeld man.’

‘Guud luk,’ th oeld man sed. Hee fitid th roep lashingz ov th aurz on t th thoel pinz and, leening faurwd agaenst th thrust ov th blaedz in th wautr, hee bigan t roe out ov th haarbr in th daark. Thair weur uthr boets from th uthr beechiz goeing out t see and th oeld man heurd th dip and puush ov thair aurz eevn thoe hee kuud not see them nou th moon woz biloe th hilz.

Sum tiemz, sum wun wuud speek in a boet. But moest ov th boets weur sielnt exept faur th dip ov th aurz. Thae spred apaart aftr thae weur out ov th mouth ov th haarbr and eech wun hedid faur th paart ov th oeshn wair hee hoept t fiend fish. Th oeld man nue hee woz goeing faar out and hee left th smel ov th land bihiend and roed out in t th kleen eurly maurning smel ov th oeshn. Hee sau th fosfeureseuns ov th Gulf weed in th wautr az hee roed oevr th paart ov th oeshn that th fishr-men kauld th graet wel bikoz thair woz a sudn deep ov 700 fathmz wair aul saurts ov fish kongrigaetid bikoz ov th sweurl th kureunt maed agaenst th waulz ov th flaur ov th oeshn. Heer thair weur konseuntraeshnz ov shrimp and baet fish and sum tiemz skoolz ov sqid in th deepist hoelz and theez roez kloes t th seurfis at niet wair th wondeuring fish fed on them.

In th daark th oeld man kuud feel th maurning kuming and az hee roed hee heurd th trembling sound az flieing fish left th wautr and th hising that thair stif set wingz maed az thae saurd awae in th daarknis. Hee woz very fond ov flieing fish az thae weur hiz prinsipl frendz on th oeshn. Hee woz sory faur th beurdz, espeshly th smaul delikeut daark teurnz that weur aulwaez flieing and luuking and aulmoest nevr fiending, and hee thaut, ‘th beurdz hav a haardr lief than we doo exept faur th robr beurdz and th hevy strong wunz. Wie did thae maek beurdz soe delikeut and fien az thoez see swoloez wen th oeshnz kan be soe krueul? Shee iz kiend and very buetifuul. But shee kan be soe krueul and it kumz soe sudnly and such beurdz that flie, diping and hunting, with thair smaul sad voisiz aar maed too delikeutly faur th see.’

Hee aulwaez thaut ov th see az ‘la mar’ wich iz wot peepl kaul heur in Spanish wen thae luv heur. Sum tiemz thoez hoo luv heur sae bad thingz ov heur but thae weur aulwaez sed az thoe shee weur a wuumn. Sum ov th yungr fishr-men, thoez hoo uezd boiz az floets faur thair leinz and had moetr boets, baut wen th shaark livrz had braut much muny, spoek ov heur az ‘el mar,’ wich iz maskuelin. Thae speok ov heur az a kntestnt aur a plaes aur eevn an eneumy. But th oeld man aulwaez thaut ov heur az feminin and az sum thing wich gaev aur witheld graet faevrz, and if shee did wield aur wikid thingz it woz bikoz shee kuud not help them. Th moon affects heur az it duz a wuumn, hee thaut.

Hee woz roeing stedily and it woz noe efeurt faur him sins hee kept wel within hiz speed and th seurfis ov th oeshn woz flat exept faur th okaezhnl sweurlz ov th kureunt. Hee woz leting th kureunt doo a theurd ov th weurk and az it staartid t get liet hee sau hee woz aulredy feurthr out than hee had hoept t be at this our.  I weurkt th deep welz faur a week and did nuthing, hee thaut. Tdae i’l weurk out wair th skoolz ov bonita and albakaur aar and mae be thair wil be a big wun with them.

Bifaur it woz riuly liet ha had hiz baets out and woz drifting with th kureunt. Wun baet woz doun 40 fatheumz. Th seknd woz at 75 and th theurd and faurth weur doun in th bloo wautr at 100 and 125 fatheumz. Eech baet hung hed doun with th shank ov th huuk insied th baet fish, tied and soed solid, and aul th projekting paart ov th huuk, th keurv and th point, woz kuvrd with fresh saardeenz. Eech saardeen woz huukt throo boeth iez soe that thae maed a haaf gaarlnd on th projekting steel. Thair woz no paart ov th huuk that a graet fish kuud feel wich woz not sweet-smeling and guud taesting.

Th boi had givn him 2 fresh smaul tuenaz, aur albakaurz, wich hung on th 2 deepist lienz liek plumits, and, on th uthrz, hee had a big bloo runr and a yeloe jak that had been uezd bifaur; but thae weur in guud keundishn stil and had th exeulnt saardeenz t giv them sent and atraktivnes. Eech lien, az thik around az a big pensil, woz loopt on t a green sapt stik soe that eny puul aur tuch on th baet wuud maek th stik dip and eech lien had 40 fatheum koilz wich kuud be maed fast t th uthr spair koilz soe that, if it weur nesesery, a fish kuud taek out 300 fatheumz ov lien.

Nou th man wocht th dip ov th 3 stiks oevr th sied ov th skif and roed jently t keep th lienz straet up and doun and at thair propr depths. It woz qiet liet and eny moemnt th sun wuud riez.

Th sun shon thinly from th see and th oeld man kuud see th uthr boets, loe on th wautr and wel in twaurd th shaur, spred out akros th kureunt. Th sun woz brietr and th glair kaem on th wautr and then, az it roez kleer, th flat see sent it bak at hiz iez soe that it heurt shaarply and hee roed without luuking in t it. Hee luukt doun in t th wautr and wocht th lienz that went straet doun in t th daark ov th wautr. Hee kept them straetr than eny wun did, soe that at eech levl in th daarknes ov th streem thair wuud be a baet waeting egzaktly wair hee wisht it t be faur eny fish that swam thair. Uthrz let them drift with th kureunt and sum tiemz thae weur at 60 fatheumz wen th fishr-men thaut thae weur at a 100.

But, hee thaut, i keep them with prisizhn. Oenly i hav noe luk eny maur. but hoo noes? Mae be tdae. Evry dae iz a nue dae. It iz betr t be luky. But i wuud rathr be egzakt. Then wen th luk kumz yoo aar redy.

Th sun woz 2 ourz hieur nou and it did not heurt hiz iez soe much t luuk in t th eest. Thair weur oenly 3 boets in siet nou and thae shoed very loe and faar inshaur.

Aul mie lief th sun haz heurt mie iez, hee thaut. Yet thae aar stil guud. In th eevning i kan luuk straet in t it without geting th blaknis. It haz maur faurs in th eevning too. But in th maurning it iz maur paenfuul.

Just then hee sau a man-ov-waur beurd with hiz long blak wingz seurkling in th skie ahed ov him. Hee maed a qik drop, slanting doun on hiz bak swept wingz, and then seurkld again.

‘He’z got sum thing,’ th oeld man sed aloud. ‘He’z not just luuking.’

Hee roed sloely and stedily twaurd wair th beurd woz seurkling. Hee did not hury and hee kept hiz lienz straet up and doun. But hee kroudid th kureunt a litl soe that hee woz stil fishing korektly thoe fastr than hee wuud hav dun if hee woz not trieing t uez th beurd.

Th beurd went hieur in th air and seurkld again, hiz wingz moeshnles. Then hee doev sudeunly and th oeld man sau flieing fish speurt out ov th wautr and sael despreutly oevr th seurfis.

‘Dolfin,’ th oeld man sed aloud. ‘Big dolfin.’

Hee shipt hiz aurz, and braut a smaul lien from undr th bou. It had a wier leedr, and a meedium siezd huuk and hee baetid it with wun ov th saardeenz. Hee let it goe oevr th sied and then maed it fast t a ring boelt in th steurn. Then hee baetid anuthr lien and left it koild in th shaed ov th bou. Hee went bak t roeing and t woching th long-wingd blak beurd hoo woz weurking, nou, loe oevr th wautr.

Az hee wocht th beurd dipd agen slanting hiz wingz faur th diev and then swinging them wieldly and inifekchuuly az hee foloed th flieing fish. Th oeld man kuud see th sliet bulj in th wautr that th big dolfin raezd az thae foloed th iskaeping fish. Th dolfin weur kuting throo th wautr biloe th fliet ov th fish and wuud be in th wautr, drieving at speed, wen th fish dropt. Th beurd haz noe chans. Th flieing fish aar too big faur him and thae goe too fast.

Hee wocht th flieing fish beurst out agen and agen and th inifekchuul moovmeunts ov th beurd. That skool haz gotn awae from me, hee thaut. Thae aar mooving out too fast and too faar. But peurhaps i wil pik up a strae and peurhaps mie big fish iz around them. Mie big fish must be sum wair.

Th cloudz oevr th land nou roez liek mountinz and th koest woz oenly a long green lien with th grae bloo hilz bihiend it. Th wautr woz a daark bloo nou, soe daark that it woz aulmoest peurpl. Az hee luukt doun in t it hee sau th red sifting ov th plankteun in th daark wautr and th straenj liet th sun maed nou. Hee wocht hiz lienz t see them goe straet doun out ov siet in t th wautr and hee woz hapy t see soe much plankteun bikoz it ment fish. Th straenj liet th sun maed in th wautr, nou th sun woz hieur, ment guud wethr and soe did th shaep ov th cloudz oevr th land. But th beurd woz aulmoest out ov siet nou and nuthing shoed on th seurfis ov th wautr but sum pachiz ov yeloe, sun-bleecht Saargaso weed and th peurpl, faurmeuliezd, iridesnt jeulatineus bladr ov a Paurtuegeez man ov waur floeting kloes bisied th boet. It teurnd on its sied and then rietid itself. It floetid cheerfuuly az a bubl with its long dedly peurpl fileuments traeling a yaard bihiend it in th wautr.

‘Agua mala,’ th man shoutid. ‘Yoo haur.’

From wair hee swung lietly agenst  hiz aurz hee luukt doun it t th wautr and sau th tieny fish that weur kuleurd liek th traeling fileuments and swam bitween them and undr th smaul shaed th bubl maed az it driftid. Thae weur imuen t its poizn. But men weur not and wen sum ov th fileuments wuud kach on a lien and rest thair sliemy and peurpl wiel th oeld man woz weurking a fish, hee wuud hav welts and saurz on hiz aarmz and handz ov th saurt that poizn ievy aur poizn oek kan giv. But theez poisnz from th ‘agua mala’ kaem qikly and struk liek a wiplash.

Th iridesnt bublz weur buetifuul. But thae weur th faulsist thing in th see and th oeld man luvd t see th big see teurtlz eeting them. Th teurtlz sau them, aproecht them from th frunt, then shut thair iez soe thae weur kmpleetly karapaest and ait them fileuments and aul. Th oeld man luvd t see th teurtlz eet them and hee luvd t wauk on them on th beech aftr a staurm and heer them pop wen hee stept on them with th haurny soelz ov hiz feet.

Hee luvd th green teurtlz and th hauks-bilz with thair eligeuns and speed and thair graet value and had a frendly kntempt faur th huej, stuepid logrhedz, yeloe in thair aarmr plaeting, straenj in thair luv-maeking, and hapily eeting th Paurtuegeez men ov waur with thair iez shut.

Hee had noe mistisizm about teurtlz aulthoe hee had gon in teurtl boets faur meny yeerz. Hee woz sory faur them aul, eevn th graet trunk-baks that weur az long az th skif and waed a tun. Moest peepl aar haartleus about  teurtlz bikoz a teutlz haart will beet faur ourz aftr hee haz been kut up and buuchrd. But th oeld man thaut, i hav such a haart too and mie feet and handz aar liek thairz. Hee aet th wiet egz t giv himself  strength. Hee aet them aul throo Mae t be strong in Septembr and Oktoebr faur th trooly big fish.

Hee aulsoe drunk a cup ov shaark livr oil eech dae from th big drum in th shak wair meny ov th fishr-men kept thair geer. It woz thair faur aul th fishr-men that wontid it. Moest fishr-men haetid th taest. But it woz noe weurs than geting up at th ourz thae roez and it woz very guud agenst aul th koeldz and greeps and it woz guud faur th iez.

Nou th oeld man luukt up and sau that th beurd woz seurkling again.

‘He’z found fish,’ hee sed aloud. Noe flieing fish broek th seurfis and thair woz noe skat'ring ov baet fish. But az th oeld man wocht, a smaul tuena roez in th air, teurnd and dropt hed feurst in t th wautr. Th tuena shon silvr in th sun and aftr hee had dropt bak in t th wautr anuthr and anuthr roez and thae weur jumping in aul dierekshnz, cheurning th wautr and leeping in long jumps aftr th baet. Thae weur seurkling it and drieving it.

If thae doent travl too fast i wil get in t them, th oeld man thaut, and hee wocht th skool weurking th wautr wiet and th beurd nou droping and diping in t th baet fish that weur faurst t th seurfis in thair panik.

Just then th steurn lien kaem taut undr hiz fuut, wair hee had kept a loop ov lien, and hee dropt hiz aurz and felt th waet ov th smaul tuenaz puul az hee held th lien feurm and komenst t haul it in. Th shiveuring inkreest az hee puuld in and hee kuud see th bloo bak ov th fish in th wautr and th goeld ov hiz siedz befaur hee swung him oevr th sied and in t th boet. Hee lae in th steurn in th sun, kompakt and buulit shaept, hiz big, unintelijnt iez stairing az hee thumpt hiz lief out agenst th planking ov th boet with th qik shiveuring stroeks ov hiz neet, fast-mooving tael. Th oeld man hit him on th hed faur kiendnes and kikt him, stil shudeuring, undr th shaed ov th steurn.

‘Albkaur,’ hee sed aloud. ‘Hee’l maek a buetifuul baet. He’l wae ten poundz.’

Hee did not rimembr wen hee had feurst staartid t tauk aloud wen hee woz bie himself. Hee had sung wen hee woz bie himself in th oeld daez and hee had sung at niet sum tiemz wen hee woz aloen steering on hiz woch in th smaks aur in th teurtl boets. Hee had probeubly staartid t tauk aloud, wen aloen, wen th boi had left. But hee did not rimembr. Wen hee and th boi fisht tgethr thae uezhuuly oenly spoek wen it woz nesesery. Thae taukt at niet aur wen thae weur staurm bound bie bad wethr. It woz knsidrd a veurtue not t tauk un-neseserily at see and th oeld man had aulwaez knsidrd it soe and respektid it.  But nou hee sed hiz thauts aloud meny tiemz sins thair woz noe wun that thae kuud anoi.

‘If th uthrz heurd mee tauking aloud thae wuud think that i am kraezy,’ hee sed aloud. ‘But sins i am not kraezy, i doo not kair. And th rich hav raedioez t tauk t them in thair boets and t bring them th baesbaul.’

Nou iz not th tiem t think ov baesbaul, hee thaut. Nou iz th tiem t think ov oenly wun thing. That wich i woz baurn faur. Thair miet be a big wun around that skool, hee thaut. I pikt up oenly a straglr from th albeukaur that weur feeding. But thae aar weurking faar out and fast. Evry thing that shoez on th seurfis tdae travlz very fast and t th naurth-eest. Kan that be th tiem ov th dae? Aur iz it sum sien ov wethr that i doo not noe?

Hee kuud not see th green ov th shaur nou but oenly th tops ov th bloo hilz that shoed wiet az thoe thae weur snoe kapt and th kloudz that luukt liek hie snoe mountinz abuv them.. Th see woz very daark and th liet maed prizmz in th wautr. Th miriad fleks ov th plankton weur anuld nou bie th hie sun and it woz oenly th graet deep prizmz in th bloo wautr that th oeld man sau nou with hiz lienz goeing straet doun in t th wautr that woz a miel deep.

Th tuena, th fishr-men kauld aul th fish ov that speesheez tuena and oenly distingwisht  amung them bie thair propr naemz wen thae kaem t sel them aur t traed them faur baets, weur doun again. Th sun woz hot nou and th oeld man felt it on th bak ov hiz nek and felt th swet trikl doun hiz bak az hee roed.

Y kuud just drift, hee thaut, and sleep and puut a biet ov lien around mie toe t waek me. But tdae iz 85 daez and i shuud fish th dae wel.

Just then, woching hiz lienz, hee sau wun ov th green stiks dip shaarply.

‘Yes,’ hee sed, ‘yes,’ and shipt hiz aurz without bumping th boet. Hee reecht out faur th lien and held it softly bitween th thum and faurfingr ov hiz riet hand. Hee felt noe straen naur waet and hee held th lien lietly. Then it kaem again. This tiem it woz a tenteutiv puul, not solid naur hevy, and hee nue egzaktly wot it woz. 100 fatheumz doun a maarlin woz eeting th saardeenz that kuvrd th point and th shank ov th huuk wair th hand faurjd huuk pr'jektid from th hed ov th smaul tuena.

Th oeld man held th lien delikeutly, and softly, with hiz left hand, unleesht it from th stik. Nou hee kuud let it run throo hiz fingrz without th fish feeling eny tenshn.

This faar out, hee must be huej in this munth, hee thaut. Eet them, fish. Eet them. Pleez eet them. Hou fresh thae aar and yoo aar doun thair 600 feet in that koeld wautr in th daark. Maek anuthr teurn in th daark and kum bak and eet them.

Hee felt th liet delikt puuling and then a haardr puul wen a saardeenz hed must hav been maur difikeult t braek from th huuk. Then thair woz nuthing.

‘Kum on,’ sed th oeld man aloud. Maek anuthr teurn. Just smel them. Aarnt thae luvly? Eet them guud nou and then thair iz th tuena. Haard and koeld and luvly. Doent be shie, fish. Eet them.’

Hee waetid with th lien bitween hiz thum and hiz fingr, woching it an th uthr lienz at th saem tiem faur th fish miet hav swum up aur doun. Then kaem th saem delikeut puuling tuch again.

‘He’l taek it,’ th oeld man sed aloud. ‘God help him t taek it.’

Hee did not taek it thoe. Hee woz gon and th oeld man felt nuthing.

‘Hee kant hav gon,’ hee sed. ‘Kriest noez hee kant hav gon. He’s maeking a teurn. Mae be hee haz been huukt bifaur and hee rimembrz sum thing ov it.’

Then hee felt th jentl tuch on th lien and hee woz hapy.

‘It woz oenly hiz teurn,’ hee sed aloud. ‘He’l taek it.’

Hee woz hapy feeling th jentl puuling and then hee felt sum thing haard and unbileeveubly hevy. It woz th waet ov th fish and hee let th lien slip doun, doun, doun, unroeling ov th feurst ov th 2 riseurv koilz. Az it went doun, sliping bitween th oeld man’z fingrz, hee stil kuud feel th graet waet, thoe th preshr ov hiz thum and fingr weur aulmoest impeurseptibl.

‘Wot a fish,’ hee sed. ‘Hee haz it sied waez in hiz mouth nou, and hee iz mooving of with it.’

Then hee wil teurn and swoloe it, hee thaut. Hee did not sae that, bikoz hee nue that if yoo sed a guud thing it miet not hapn. Hee nue wot a huej fish this woz, and hee thaut ov him mooving awae in th daarknes with th tuena held kros wiez in hiz mouth. At that moemnt hee felt him stoping but th waet woz stil thair. Then th waet inkreest, and hee gaev maur lien. Hee tietnd th preshr ov hiz thum and fingr faur a moemnt and th waet inkreest and woz goeing straet doun.

‘He’z taekn it,’ hee said. ‘Nou i’l let him eet it wel.’

Hee let th lien slip throo hiz fingrz wiel hee reecht doun with hiz left hand and maed fast th free end ov th 2 riseuv koilz t th loop ov th 2 reseuv koilz ov th next lien.

Nou hee woz redy. Hee had 3 40 fatheum koilz ov lien in riseurv nou, az wel az th koil hee woz uezing.

‘Eet wel,’ hee sed. ‘Eet it wel.’

Eet it soe that th point ov th huuk goez in t yaur haart and kilz yoo, hee thaut. Kum up eezy and let mee puut th haarpoon in t yoo. Aul riet. Aar yoo redy? Hav yoo been long inuf at th taebl?

‘Nou!’ hee sed aloud and struk haard with boeth handz, gaend a yaard ov lien and then struk agen and again, swinging with eech aarm alteurneutly on th kaurd with aul th strength ov hiz aarmz and th pivotid waet ov aul ov hiz body.

Nuthing hapnd. Th fish just moovd awae sloely and th oeld man kuud not raez him an inch. Hiz lien woz strong and maed faur hevy fish and hee held it agenst  hiz bak until it woz soe taut that beedz ov wautr weur jumping from it. Then it bigan t maek a sloe hising sound in th wautr and hee stil held it, braesing agenst th thwaurt and leening bak agenst  th puul. Th boet bigan t moov sloely of twaurd th naurth-west.

Th fish moovd stedily and thae traveuld sloely on th kaam wautr. Th uthr baets weur stil in th wautr but thair woz nuthing t be dun.

‘I wish i had th boi,’ th oeld man sed aloud. ‘I’m beeing toed bie a fish and i’m th toeing bit. I kuud maek th lien fast. But then hee kuud braek it. I must hoeld him aul i kand and giv him lien wen hee must hav it. Thank God hee iz traveuling and not goeing doun.’

Wot i wil doo if hee disiedz t goe doun i doent noe. Wot i’l doo if hee soundz and diez i doent noe. But i’l doo sum thing. Thair aar plenty ov thingz i kan do.

Hee held th lien agenst  hiz bak and wocht it slant in th wautr and th skif mooving stedily t th naurth-west.

This wil kil him, th oeld man thaut. Hee kant doo this faur evr. But 4 ourz laetr th fish woz stil swiming stedily out t see, toeing th skif, and th oeld man woz stil braest solidly with th lien akros hiz bak.

‘It woz noon wen i huukt him,’ hee sed. ‘And i hav nevr seen him.’

Hee had puusht hiz straw hat haard doun on hiz hed bifaur hee huukt th fish and it woz kuting hiz faur hed. Hee woz theursty too and hee got doun on hiz neez and, beeing kairfuul not t jeurk on th lien, moovd az faar in t th bou az hee kuud get and reecht th wautr botl with wun hand. Hee oepnd it and drank a litl. Then hee restid agenst  th bou. Hee restid on th unstept mast and sael and tried not t think but oenly t enduer.

Then hee luukt bihiend and sau that noe land woz visibl. That maeks noe difreuns, hee thaut, i kan aulwaez kum in on th gloe from Havana. Thair aar too maur ourz bifaur th sun sets and mae be hee wil kum up bifaur that. If hee duznt mae be hee wil kum up with th moon. If hee duz not doo that mae be hee wil kum up with th sun riez. I hav noe kramps and i feel strong. It iz hee that haz th huuk in hiz mouth. But wot a fish t puul liek that. Hee must hav hiz mouth shut tiet on th wier. I wish i kuud see him. I wish i kuud see him oenly wuns t noe wot i hav agenst  me.

Th fish nevr chaenjd hiz kaurs naur hiz dierekshn aul that niet az faar az th oeld man kuud tel from woching th staarz. It woz koeld aftr th sun went doun and th oeld man’z swet dried koeld on hiz bak and hiz aarmz and hiz oeld legz. Duering th dae hee had taekn th sak that kuvrd th baet box and spred it in th sun t drie. Aftr th sun went doun hee tied it round hiz nek soe that it hung doun oevr hiz bak and hee kaushsly weurkt it doun undr th lien that woz akros hiz shoeldrz nou. Th sak kuushnd th lien and hee had found a wae ov leening faurweurd agenst  th bou soe that hee woz aulmoest kumfteubl. Th pozishn akchuuly woz oenly sum wot les intolreubl; but hee thaut ov it az aulmoest kumfteubl.

I kan doo nuthing with him and hee kan doo nuthing with me, hee thaut. Not az long az hee keeps this up.

Wuns hee stuud up and uerinaetid oevr th sied ov th skif and luukt up at th staarz and chekt hiz kaurs. Th lien shoed up liek a fosfeuresnt streek in th wautr straet out from hiz shoeldrz. Thae weur mooving maur sloely nou and th gloe from Havana woz not soe strong, soe that hee nue th kureunt woz karying him t th eestweurd. If i looz th glair from Havana we must be goeing maur t th eestweurd, hee thaut. Faur if th fishiz kaurs held troo i must see it faur meny maur ourz. I wundr hou th baesbaul kaem out in th grand leegz tdae, hee thaut. It wuud be wundrfuul t doo this with a radioe. Then hee thaut, think ov it aulwaez. Think ov wot yoo aar dooing. Yoo must not doo eny thing stuepid.

Then hee sed aloud, ‘I wish i had th boi.. t help mee and t see this.’

Noe wun shuud be aloen in thair oeld aej, hee thaut. But it iz unavoideubl. I must rimembr t eet th tuena bifaur hee spoilz in aurdr t keep strong. Rimembr, no matr hou litl yoo wont t, that yoo must eet him in th maurning. Rimembr, hee sed t himself.

Duering th niet 2 paurpoiz kaem around th boet and hee kuud heer them roeling and bloeing. Hee kuud tel th difreuns bitween th bloeing noiz th mael maed and th sieing bloe ov th feemael.

‘Thae aar guud,’ hee sed. ‘Thae plae and maek joeks and luv wun anuthr. Thae aar our bruthrz like th flieing fish.’

Then hee bigan t pity th graet fish that hee had huukt. Hee iz wundrfuul and straenj and hoo noez hou oeld hee iz, hee thaut. Nevr hav i had such a strong fish naur wun hoo aktid soe straenjly. Peurhaps hee iz too wiez t jump. Hee kuud ruein mee bie jumping aur bie a wield rush. But peurhaps hee haz been huukt meny tiemz bifaur and hee noez that this iz hou hee shuud maek hiz fiet. Hee kanot noe that it iz oenly wun man agenst  him, naur that it iz an oeld man. But wot a graet fish hee iz and wot hee wil bring in th maarkit if th flesh iz guud. Hee tuuk th baet liek a mael and hee puulz liek a mael and hiz fiet haz noe panik in it. I wundr if hee haz eny planz aur if hee iz just az despreut az i am?

Hee rimembrd th tiem hee had huukt wun ov a pair ov maarlin. Th mael fish aulwaez let th feemael fish feed feurst and th huukt fish, th feemael, maed a wield, panik strikn, dispairing fiet that soon egzaustid heur, and aul th tiem th mael had staed with heur, krosing th lien and seurkling with heur on th seurfis. Hee had staed soe kloes that th oeld man woz afraid that hee wuud kut th lien with hiz tael wich woz az shaarp az a sieth and aulmoest ov that siez and shaep. Wen th oeld man had gaft heur and klubd heur, hoelding th raepiur bil with its sand paepr ej and klubing heur akros th top ov th hed until heur kulr teurnd t a kulr liek th baking ov mireurz, and then, with th boiz aed, hoistid heur abaurd, th mael fish had staed bisied th boet. Then, wen th oeld man woz kleering th lienz and pripairing th haarpoon, th mael fish jumpt hie in t th air bisied th boet t see wair th feemael woz and then went doun deep, hiz lavendr wingz, that weur hiz pecteureul finz, spred wied and aul hiz wied lavendr strieps shoeing. Hee woz buetifuul, th oeld man rimembrd, and hee had staed.

That woz th sadist thing i evr sau with them, th oeld man thaut. Th boi woz sad too and we begd heur paardeun and buuchrd heur promptly.

‘I wish th boi woz heer,’ hee sed aloud and setld himself agenst  th roundid planks ov th bou and felt th graet strength ov th fish throo th lien hee held akros hiz shoeldrz mooving stedily twaurd wot evr hee had choezn.

Wen wuns, throo mie trecheury, it had been nesesery t him t maek a chois, th oeld man thaut.

Hiz chois had been t stae in th deep daark wautr faar out biond aul snairz and traps and trecheuriz. Mie chois woz t go out and fiend him biond aul peepl. Biond aul peepl in th weurld. Nou we aar aul joind tgethr and hav been sins noon. And noe wun t help iethr ov us.

Peurhaps i shuud not hav been a fishr man, hee thaut. But that woz th thing i woz baurn faur. I must shuurly rimembr t eet th tuena  aftr it gets liet.

Sum tiemz bifaur dae liet sum thing tuuk wun ov th baets that weur bihiend him. Hee heurd th stik braek and th lien bigin t run out oevr th gunl ov th skif. In th daarknes hee looseund hiz sheeth nief and taeking aul th straen ov th fish oevr hiz left shoeldr hee leend bak and kut th lien agenst  th wuud ov th gunl. Then hee kut th uthr lien kloesist t him and in th daark maed th endz ov th riseurv koilz faast. Hee weurkt skilfuuly with wun hand and puut hiz fuut on th koilz t hoeld them az hee droo hiz nots tiet. Nou hee had six riseurv koilz ov lien. Thair weur 2 from eech baet th fish had taekn and thae weur aul knektid.

Aftr it iz liet, hee thaut, i wil weurk bak t th faurti-fatheum baet and kut it awae too and link up th riseurv koilz. I wil hav lost 200 fatheumz ov guu ‘Catalan’ ‘cordel’ and th huuks and leedrz. That kan be riplaest. But hoo kan riplaes this fish if i huuk sum fish and it kuts him of? I  doent noe wot that fish woz that tuuk th baet just nou. It kuud hav been a maarlin aur a braudbil aur a shaark. I nevr felt him. I had t get rid ov him too faast.

Aloud hee sed, ‘I wish i had th boi.’

But yoo havnt got th boi, hee thaut. Yoo hav oenly yaur self and yoo had betr weurk bak t th last lien nou, in th daark aur not in th daark, and kut it awae and huuk up th 2 riseurv koilz.

Soe hee did it. It woz difikeult in th daark and wuns th fish maed a seurj that puuld him doun on hiz faes and maed a kut biloe hiz ie. Th blud ran doun hiz cheek a litl wae. Bit it koeaguelaetid and dried bifaur it reecht hiz chin and hee weurkt hiz wae bak t th bou and restid agenst  th wuud. Hee ajustid th sak and kairfuuly weurkt th lien soe that it kaem akros a nue paart ov hiz shoeldrz and, hoelding it ankrd with hiz shoeldrz, hee kairfuuly felt th puul ov th fish and then felt with hiz hand th proegres ov th skif throo th wautr.

Y wundr wot hee maed that leurch faur, hee thaut. Th wier must hav slipt on th graet hil ov hiz bak. Seurteunly hiz bak kanot feel az badly az mien duz. But hee kanot puul this skif faur evr, no matr hou graet hee iz. Nou evry thing iz kleerd awae that miet maek trubl and i hav a big riseurv ov lien; aul that a man kan ask.

‘Fish,’ hee sed softly, aloud, ‘I’l stae with yoo until i am ded.’

He’l stae with mee too, i seupoez, th oeld man thaut and hee waitid faur it t be liet. It woz koeld nou in th tiem bifaur dae liet and hee puusht agenst  th wuud t be waurm. I kan doo it az long az hee kan, hee thaut. And in th feurst liet th lien extendid doun in t th wautr. Th boet moovd stedily and wen th feurst ej ov th sun roez it woz on th oeld man’z riet shoeldr.

‘He’z hedid Naurth,’ th oeld man sed. Th kureunt wil hav set us faar t th eestweurd, hee thaut. I wish hee wuud teurn with th kureunt. That wuud shoe hee woz tiering.

Wen th sun had rizn feurthr th oeld man riuliezd that th fish woz not tiering. Thair woz oenly wun faevreubl sien. Th slant ov th lien shoed hee woz swiming at a lesr depth. That wuud not neseserily meen that hee wuud jump. But hee miet.

‘God let him jump,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I hav inuf lien t handl him.’

Mae be if i kan inkrees th tensheun just a litl it wil heurt him and hee wil jump, hee thaut. Nou that it iz dae liet let him jump soe that he’l fil th saks along hiz bak boen with air and then hee kanot goe deep t die.

Hee tried t inkrees th tenshn, but th lien had been taut up t th very ej ov th braeking point sins hee had huukt th fish and hee felt th haarshnes az hee leend bak t puul and hee nue hee kuud puut noe maur straen on it. I must not jeurk it evr, hee thaut. Eech jeurk wiedeunz th kut th huuk maeks and then wen hee duz jump hee miet throe it. Eny wae i feel betr with th sun and faur wuns i doo not hav t luuk in t it.

Thair woz yeloe weed on th lien but th oeld man nue that oenly maed an adid drag and hee woz pleezd. It woz th yeloe Gulf weed that had maed soe much fosfeureseuns in th niet.

‘Fish,’ hee sed, ‘I luv yoo and rispekt yoo very much. But i wil kil yoo bifaur this dae endz.

Let us hoep soe, hee thaut.

A smaul beurd maed th steurn ov th boet and restid thair. Then hee flue round th oeld man’z hed and restid on th lien wair hee woz maur kumfteubl.

‘How oeld aar yoo?’ th oeld man aaskt th beurd. ‘Iz this yaur feurst trip?’

Th beurd luukt at him wen hee spoek. Hee woz too tierd eevn t egzamin th lien and hee teetrd on it az hiz delikeut feet gript it fast.

‘Its stedy,’ th oeld man toeld him. ‘Its too stedy. Yoo shuudnt be that tierd aftr a windles niet. Wot aar beurdz kuming t?’

Th hauks, hee thaut, that kum out t see t meet them. But hee sed nuthing ov this t th beurd hoo kuud not undrstand him eny wae and hoo wuud leurn about th hauks soon inuf.

‘Taek a guud rest, smaul beurd,’ hee sed. ‘Then goe in and taek yaur chaans

liek eny man aur beurd aur fish.’

It inkurijd him t tauk bikoz hiz bak had stifeund  in th niet and heurt trooly nou.

‘Stae at mie hous if yoo liek, beurd,’ hee sed. ‘I am sory that i kanot hoist th sael and taek yoo in with th smaul breez that iz riezing. But i am with a frend.’

Just then th fish gaev a sudn leurch that puuld th oeld man doun on t th bou and wuud hav puuld him oevr baurd if hee had not braest himself and givn sum lien.

Th beurd had floen up wen th lien jeurkt and th oeld man had not eevn seen him goe. Hee felt th lien kairfuuly with hiz riet hand and noetist hiz hand woz bleeding.

‘Sum thing heurt him then,’ hee sed aloud and puuld bak on th lien t see if hee kuud teurn th fish. But wen hee woz tuching th braeking point hee held stedy and setld bak agenst  th straen ov th lien.

‘Yoo’r feeling it nou, fish,’ hee sed. ‘And God noes, soe am i.’

Hee luukt round faur th beurd nou bikoz hee wuud hav liekt him faur kumpny. Th beurd woz gon.

Yoo did not stae long, th man thaut. But it iz rufr wair yoo aar goeing until yoo maek th shaur. Hou did i let th fish kut mee with that wun qik puul hee maed? I  must be geting very stuepid. Aur peurhaps i woz luuking at th smaul beurd and thinking ov him. Nou i wil pae atenshn t mie weurk and then i must eet th tuena soe that i wil not hav a faelyeur ov strength.

‘I wish th boi weur heer and i had sum sault,’ hee sed aloud.

Shifting th waet ov th lien t hiz left shoeldr and neeling kairfuuly hee wosht hiz hand in th oeshn and held it thair, submeurjd, faur maur than a minit woching th blud trael awae and th stedy moovmnt ov th wautr agenst  hiz hand az th boet moovd.

‘Hee haz sloed much,’ hee sed.

Th oeld man wuud hav liekt t keep hiz hand in th sault wautr longr but hee woz afraed ov anuthr sudn leurch bie th fish and hee stuud up and braest himself and held hiz hand agenst  th sun. It woz oenly a lien beurn that had kut hiz flesh. But it woz in th weurking paart ov hiz hand. Hee nue hee wuud need hiz handz bifaur this woz oevr and hee did not liek t be kut bifaur it staartid.

‘Nou,’ hee sed wen hiz hand had dried, ‘I must eet th smaul tuena. I kan reech him with th gaf and eet him heer in kumfeurt.’

Hee nelt doun and found th tuena undr th steurn with th gaf and drue it twaurd him keeping it kleer ov th koild lienz. Hoelding th lien with hiz left shoeldr again, and braesing on hiz left aarm, hee tuuk th tuena of th gaf huuk and puut th gaf bak in plaes.

Hee puut wun nee on th fish and kut strips ov daark red meet lonjituedineuly from th bak ov th hed t th tael. Thae weur wej shaept strips and hee kut them from next t th bak boen doun t th ej ov th bely. Wen hee had kut six strips hee spred them out on th wuud ov th bou, wiept hiz nief on hiz trouzrz, and liftid th kaarkeus ov th boneetoe bie th tael and dropt it oevr baurd.

‘I doent think i kan eet an intier wun,’ hee sed and drue hiz nief akros wun ov th strips. Hee kuud feel th stedy haard puul ov th lien and hiz left hand woz krampt. It drue up tiet on th hevy kaurd and hee luukt at it in disgust.

‘Wot kiend ov hand iz that,’ hee sed. ‘Kramp then if yoo wont. Maek yaurself in t a klau. It wil doo yoo noe guud.’

Kum on, hee thaut and luukt doun in t th daark wautr at th slant ov th lien. Eet it nou and it wil strengtheun th hand. It iz not th hand'z fault and yoo hav been meny ourz with th fish.But yoo kan stae with him faur evr. Eet th boneetoe nou.

Hee pikt up a pees and puut it in hiz mouth and chood sloely. It woz not unpleznt.

Choo it wel, hee thaut, and get aul th joosiz. It wuud not be bad t eet with a litl liem aur lemn aur with sault.

‘Hou doo yoo feel, hand?’ hee askt th krampt hand that woz aulmoest az stif az rigr maurtis. ‘I’l eet sum maur faur yoo.’

Hee et anuthr paart ov th pees hee had kut in 2. Hee chood it kairfuuly and then spat out th skin.

‘Hou duz it goe, hand? Aur iz it too eurly t noe?’

Hee tuuk anuthr fuul pees and chood it.

‘It iz a strong fuul bludid fish,’ hee thaut. ‘I woz luky t get him insted ov dolfin. Dolfin iz too sweet. This iz haardly sweet at aul and aul th strength iz stil in it.’

Thair iz noe sens in beeing eny thing but praktikl thoe, hee thaut. I wish i had sum sault. And i doo not noe wethr th sun wil rot aur drie wot iz left, soe i had betr eet it aul aulthoe i am not hungry. Th fish iz kaam and stedy. I wil eet it aul and then i wil be redy.

‘Be paeshnt, hand,’ hee sed. ‘I doo this faur yoo.’

I wish i kuud feed th fish, hee thaut. Hee iz mie bruthr. But i must kil him and keep strong t doo it. Sloely and konshiyenshsly hee et aul ov th wej shaept strips ov fish.

Hee straetnd up, wieping hiz hand on hiz trouzrz.

‘Nou,’ hee sed. ‘Yoo kan let th kaurd goe, hand, and i wil handl him with th riet aarm aloen until yoo stop that nonseuns.’ Hee puut hiz left fuut on th hevy lien that th left hand had held and lae bak agenst  th puul agenst  hiz bak.

‘God help mee t hav th kramp goe,’ hee sed. ‘Bikoz i doo not noe wat th fish iz goeing t doo.’

But hee seemz kaam, hee thaut, and foloeing hiz plan. But wot iz hiz plan, hee thaut. And wot iz mien? Mien i must improeviez t hiz bikoz ov hiz graet siez. If hee wil jump i kan kil him. But hee staez doun faur evr. Then i wil stae doun with him faur evr.

Hee rubd th krampt hand agenst  hiz trouzrz and tried t jentl th fingrz. But it wuud not oepn. Mae be it wil oepn with th sun, hee thaut. Mae be it wil oepn wen th strong rau tuena iz diejestid. If i hav t hav it i wil oepn it, wot evr it kosts. But i doo not wont t oepn it nou bie faurs. Let it oepn bie itself and kum bak bie its oen akaurd. Aftr aul i abuezd it duering th niet wen it woz nesesery t free and ueniet th vairius lienz.

Hee luukt akros th see and nue hou aloen hee woz nou. But hee kuud see th prizmz in th deep daark wautr and th lien streching ahed and th straenj unduelaeshn ov th kaam. Th cloudz weur bilding up nou faur th traed wind and hee luukt ahed and sau a fliet ov wield duks eching them selvz agenst  th wautr, then bleuring, then eching agen and hee nue noe man that woz evr aloen on th see.

Hee thaut ov hou sum men feerd beeing out ov siet ov land in a smaul boet and nue thae weur riet in th munths ov sudn bad wethr. But nou thae weur in th hurikn munths and, wen thair aar noe huriknz, th wethr ov th hurikn munths iz th best ov aul th yeer.

If thair iz a hurikn yoo aulwaez see th sienz ov it in th skie faur daez ahed, if yoo aar at see. Thae doo not see it ashaur bikoz thae doo not noe wot t luuk faur, hee thaut. Th land must maek a difreuns too, in th shaep ov th kloudz. But we hav no hurikn kuming nou.

Hee luukt at th skie and sau th wiet kuemueleus bilt liek frendly pielz ov ies kreem and hie abuv weur th thin fethrz ov th sireus agenst  th hie septembr skie.

‘Liet ‘brisa’,’ hee sed. ‘Betr faur mee than faur yoo, fish.’

Hiz left hand woz stil krampt, but hee woz un-noting it sloely.

I haet a kramp, hee thaut. It iz a trecheury ov wunz oen body. It iz huemiliaeting bifaur uthrz t hav a dieariu from ptoemaen poiseuning aur t vomit from it. But a kramp, hee thaut ov it az a ‘calambre’, huemiliaets wun self, espeshly wen wun iz aloen.

If th boi weur heer hee kuud rub it faur mee and loosn it doun from th faur aarm, hee thaut. But it wil loosn up.

Then, with hiz riet hand hee felt th difreuns in th puul ov th lien bifaur hee sau th slant chaenj in th wautr. Then az hee leend agenst  th lien and slapt hiz left hand haard and fast agenst  hiz thie hee sau th lien slanting sloely upweurd.

‘He’z kuming up,’ hee sed. ‘Kum on, hand. Pleez kum on.’

Th lien roez sloely and stedily and then th seurfis ov th oeshn buljd ahed ov th boet and th fish kaem out. Hee kaem out unendingly and wautr paurd from hiz siedz. Hee woz briet in th sun and hiz hed and hiz bak weur daark peurpl and in th sun th strieps on hiz siedz shoed wied and a liet lavindr. Hiz saurd woz as long az a baes baul bat and taeprd liek a raepiur and hee roes hiz fuul length from th wautr and then re entrd it, smoothly, liek a dievr and th oeld man sau th graet sieth blaed ov hiz tael goe undr and th lien kmenst t raes out.

‘Hee iz 2 feet longr than th skif,’ th oeld man sed. Th lien woz goeing out fast but stedily and th fish woz not panikt. Th oeld man woz trieing with boeth handz t keep th lien just insied ov braeking strength. Hee nue that if hee kuud not sloe th fish with a stedy preshr th fish kuud taek aul th lien and braek it.

Hee iz a graet fish and i must knvins him, hee thaut. I must nevr let him leurn hiz strength naur wot hee kuud doo if hee maed hiz run. If i weur him i wuud puut in evry thing nou and goe until sum thing broek. But, thank God, thae aar not az intelijnt az we hoo kil them; aulthoe thae aar maur noebl and maur aebl.

Th oeld man had seen meny graet fish. Hee had seen meny that waed maur than a thouznd poundz and hee had kaut 2 ov that siez in hiz lief, but nevr aloen. Nou aloen, and out ov siet ov land, hee woz fast t th bigist fish that hee had evr seen and bigr than hee had heurd ov, and hiz left hand woz stil az tiet az th gript klauz ov an eegl.

It wil unkramp thoe, hee thaut. Shuurly it wil unkramp t help mie riet hand. Thair aar 3 thingz that aar bruthz: th fish and mie 2 handz. It must unkramp. It iz unweurthy ov it t be krampt. Th fish had sloed agen and woz goeing at hiz uezhuul paes.

I wundr wie hee jumpt, th oeld man thaut. Hee jumpt aulmoest az thoe t shoe mee hou big hee woz. I noe nou, eny wae, hee thaut. I wish i kuud shoe him wot saurt ov man i am. But then hee wuud see th krampt hand. Let him think that i am maur man than i am and i wil be soe. I wish i woz th fish, hee thaut, with evry thing hee haz agenst oenly mie wil and mie intelijns.

Hee setld kumfteubly bak agenst th wuud and tuuk hiz sufeuring az it kaem and th fish swam stedily and th boet moovd sloely throo th daark wautr. Thair woz a smaul see riezing with th wind kuming from th eest and at noon th oeld man’z hand woz unkrampt.

‘Bad nuez faur yoo, fish,’ hee sed and shiftid th lien oevr th sak that kuvrd hiz shoeldrz.

Hee woz kumfteubl but sufeuring aulthoe hee did not admit th sufeuring at aul.

‘I am not rilijeus,’ hee sed. ‘But i wil sae 10 Our Faathrz and 10 Hael Mairiz that i shuud kach this fish, and i promis t maek a pilgrimij t th Veurjin de Cobre if i kach him. That iz a promis.’

Hee kmenst t sae hiz prairz mkanikly. Sum tiemz hee wuud be soe tierd that hee kuud not rimembr th prair and then hee wuud sae them fast soe that thae wuud kum autmatikly. Hael Mairiz aar eeziur t sae than Our Faathrz, hee thaut.

‘Hael Mairy fuul ov Graes th Laurd iz with thee. Blest aart thou amung wimin and blest iz th froot ov yaur woom, Jeezeus. Hoely Mairy, Muthr ov God, prae faur us sinrz nou and at th our ov our deth. Aamen.’ Then hee adid, ‘Blest Veurjin, prae faur th deth ov this fish. Wundr fuul az hee iz.’

With hiz prairz sed, and feeling much betr, but sufeuring egzaktly az much, and peurhaps a litl maur, hee leend agenst th wuud ov th bou and bigan, mkanikly, t weurk th fingrz ov hiz left hand.

Th sun woz hot nou aulthoe th breez woz riezing jently.

‘I had betr re-baet that litl lien oevr th steurn, hee sed. ‘If th fish disiedz t stae anuthr niet i wil need t eet agen and th wautr iz loe in th botl. I doent think i kan get eny thing but a dolfin heer. But if i eet him fresh hee woent be bad. I wish a flieing fish wuud kum on baurd tniet. But i hav no liet t atrakt them. A flieing fish iz exeulnt t eet rau and i wuud not hav t kut him up. I must saev aul mie strength nou. Kriest, i did not noe hee woz soe big.’

‘I’l kil him thoe,’ hee sed. ‘In aul hiz graetnes and hiz glaury.’

Aulthoe it iz unjust, hee thaut. But i wil shoe him wot a man kan doo and wot a man enduerz.

‘I toeld th boi i woz a straenj oeld man,’ hee sed. ‘Nou iz wen i must proov it.’

Th thouznd tiemz that hee had proovd it ment nuthing. Nou hee woz prooving it again. Eech tiem woz a nue tiem and hee nevr thaut about th past wen hee woz dooing it.

I wish he’d sleep and i kuud sleep and dreem about th lieunz, hee thaut. Wie aar th lieunz th maen thing that iz left? Doent think, oeld man, hee sed t himself. Rest jently nou agenst th wuud and think ov nuthing. Hee iz weurking. Weurk az litl az yoo kan.

It woz geting in t th aftr noon and th boet woz stil mooving sloely and stedily. But thair woz an adid drag nou from th eest'ly breez and th oeld man rokt jently with th smaul see and th heurt ov th kaurd akros hiz bak kaem t him eez'ly and smoothly.

Wuns in th aftr noon th lien staartid t riez agen. But th fish oenly kntinued t swim at a slietly hieur levl. Th sun woz on th oeld man’z left aarm and shoeldr and on hiz bak. Soe hee nue th fish had teurnd eest ov naurth.

Nou that hee had seen him wuns, hee kuud pikchr th fish swiming in th wautr with hiz peurpl pektr'l finz set wied az wingz and th graet erekt tael sliesing throo th daark. I wundr hou much hee seez at that depth, th oeld man thaut. Hiz ie iz huej and a haurs, with much les ie, kan see in th daark. Not in th abs'loot daark. But aulmoest az a kat seez.

Th sun and hiz stedy moovmnt ov hiz fingrz had unkrampt hiz left hand nou kmpleetly and hee bigan t shift maur ov th straen t it and hee shrugd th museulz ov hiz bak t shift th heurt ov th kaurd a litl.

‘If yoo’r not tierd, fish,’ hee sed aloud, ‘ yoo must be very straenj.’

Hee felt very tierd nou and hee nue th niet wuud kum soon and hee tried t think ov uthr thingz. Hee thaut ov th Big Leegz, t him thae weur th ‘gran ligas’, and hee nue that th Yankeez ov Nue Yaurk weur plaeing th ‘tigres’ ov Ditroit.

This iz th seknd dae nou that i doo not noe th rizult ov th ‘juegos’, hee thaut. But i must hav konfideuns and i must be weurthy ov th graet DiMajioe hoo duz aul things peurfektly eevn with th paen ov th boen speur in hiz heel. Wot iz a boen speur? hee askt himself. ‘Un espuela de hueso’. We doo not hav them. Kan it be az paen fuul az th speur ov a fieting kok in wunz heel? I  doo not think i kuud induer that aur th los ov th ie and ov boeth iez and kontinue t fiet az fieting koks doo. Man iz not much bisied th graet beurdz and beests. Stil i wuud raathr be that beest doun thair in th daarknes ov th see.

‘Unles shaarks kum,’ hee sed aloud. ‘If th shaarks kum, God pity him and me.’

Doo yoo bileev th graet DiMajioe wuud stae with a fish az long az i wil stae with this wun? hee thaut. I am shuur hee wuud and maur sins hee iz yung and strong. Aulsoe hiz faathr woz a fishr man. But wuud th boen speur heurt him too much?

‘I doo not noe,’ hee sed aloud. ‘I nevr had a boen speur.’

Az th sun set hee rimembrd, t giv him self maur konfideuns, th tiem in th taveurn in Kazablanka wen hee had plaed th hand gaem with th graet neegroe Chiyenfueegos hoo woz th strongist man on th doks. Thae had gon wun dae and wun niet with thair elboez on a chauk lien on th taebl and thair fauraarmz straet up and thair handz gript tiet. Eech wun woz trieing t faurs th uthr'z hand doun on t th taebl. Thair woz much beting and peepl went in and out ov th room undr th keroeseen liets and hee had luukt at th aarm and hand ov th neegroe and at th neegroe’z faes. Thae had chaenjd th refeureez evry faur ourz aftr th feurst 8

 soe that th refeureez kuud sleep. Blud kaem out ov th fingr naelz ov boeth hiz and th neegroe’z handz and thae luukt eech uthr in th ie and at thair handz and fauraarmz and th betrz went in and out ov th room and sat on hie chairz agenst th waul and wocht. Th waulz weur paentid briet bloo and weur ov wuud and th lamps throo thair shadoez agenst them. Th neegroe’z shadoe woz huej and it moovd on th waul az th breez moovd th lamps.

Th odz wuud chaenj bak and faurth aul niet and thae fed th neegroe rum and lietid sigeurets faur him. Then th neegroe, aftr th rum, wuud trie faur a trimendeus efeurt and wuns hee had th oeld man, hoo woz not an oeld man then but woz Santiaago ‘ el campeon’, neerly 3 inchiz of baleuns. But th oel man had raezd hiz hand up t ded levl agen. Hee woz shuur then that hee had th neegroe, hoo woz a fien man and a graet athleet, beetn. And at dae liet wen th betrz weur asking that it be kauld a drau and th refeuree woz shaeking hiz hed, hee had unleesht hiz efeurt and faurst th hand ov th neegroe doun and doun until it restid on th wuud. Th mach had staartid on a Sundae maurning and endid on a Mundae maurning. Meny ov th betrz had askt faur a drau bikoz thae had t goe t weurk on th doks loeding saks ov shuugr aur at th Havana Kole Kumpny. Uthrwiez evry wun wuud hav wontid it t goe t a finish. But hee had finisht it eny wae and bifaur eny wun had t goe t weurk.

Faur a long tiem aftr that evry wun had kauld him Th Champiun and thair had been a riteurn mach in th spring. But not much muny woz bet and hee had wun qiet eezily sins hee had broekn th konfideuns ov th neegroe from Chiyenfueegos in th feurst mach. Aftr that hee had a fue machiz and then noe maur. Hee disiedid that hee kuud beet eny wun if hee wontid t badly inuf and hee disiedid that it woz bad faur hiz riet hand faur fishing. Hee had tried a fue praktis machiz with hiz left hand. But hiz left hand had aulwaez been a traetr and wuud not doo wot hee kauld on it t doo and hee did not trust it.

Th sun wil baek it out wel nou, hee thaut. It shuud not kramp on mee agen unles it gets too koeld in th niet. I wundr wot this niet wil bring.

An airoeplaen past oevr hed on its kaurs t Mieamy and hee wocht its shadoe skairing up th skoolz ov flieing fish.

‘With soe much flieing fish thair shuud be a dolfin,’ hee sed, and leend bak on th lien t see if it woz posibl t gaen eny on hiz fish. But hee kuud not and it staed at th haardnes and wautr drop shiveuring that priseedid braeking. Th boet moovd sloely ahed and hee wocht th airoeplaen until hee kuud noe longr see it.

It must be very straenj in an airoeplaen, hee thaut. I wundr wot th see luuks liek from that hiet. Thae shuud be aebl t see th fish wel if thae doo not flie too hie. I wuud liek t flie very sloely at 200 fatheumz hie and see th fish from abuv. In th teurtl boets i woz in th kros treez ov th maast and eevn at that hiet i sau much. Th dolfin luuk greenr from thair and yoo kan see thair strieps and thair peurpl spots and yoo kan see aul ov th skool az thae swim. Wie iz it that aul th fast mooving fish ov th daark kureunt hav peurpl baks and ueshuuly peurpl strieps aur spots? Th dolfin luuks green ov kaurs bikoz hee iz riuly goeldn. But wen hee kumz t feed, trooly hungry, peurpl strieps shoe on hiz sied az on a maarlin. Kan it be anger, aur th graetr speed hee maeks that bringz them out?

Just bifaur it woz daark, az thae past a graet ieleund ov Saargasoe weed that heevd and swung in th liet see az thoe th oeshn woz maeking luv with sum thing undr a yeloe blankit, hiz smaul lien woz taekn bie a dolfin. Hee sau it feurst wen it jumpt in th air, troo goeld in th last ov th sun and bending and flaping wieldly in th air. It jumpt agen and agen in th akroebatiks ov its feer and hee weurkt hiz wae bak t th steurn and krouching and hoelding th big lien with hiz riet hand and aarm, hee puuld th dolfin in with hiz left hand, steping on th gaend lien with hiz bair left fuut. Wen th fish woz at th steurn, plunjing and kuting from sied t sied in despeuraeshn, th oeld man leend oevr th steurn and liftid th beurnisht goeld fish with its peupl spots oevr th steurn. Its jauz weur weurking knvulsivly in qik biets agenst th huuk and it poundid th botm ov th skif with its long flat body, its tael and its hed until hee klubd it akros th shiening goeldn hed until it shivrd and woz stil.

Th oeld man unhuukt th fish, re baetid th lien with anuthr saardeen and tost it oevr. Then hee weurkt hiz wae sloely bak t th bou. Hee wosht hiz left hand and wiept it on hiz trouzrz. Then hee shiftid th hevy lien from hiz riet hand t hiz left and wosht hiz riet hand in th see wiel hee wocht th sun goe in t th oeshn and th slant ov th big kaurd.

‘Hee haznt chaenjd at aul,’ hee sed. But woching th moovmnt ov th wautr agenst hiz hand hee sau that it woz peurseptibly sloer.

‘I’l lash th 2 aurz tgethr akros th steurn and that wil sloe him in th niet,’ hee sed. ‘He’z guud faur th niet and soe am i.’

It wuud be guud t gut th dolfin a litl laetr t saev th blud in th meet, hee thaut. I kan doo that a litl laetr and lash th aurz t maek a drag at th saem tiem. I had betr keep th fish qieut nou and not disteurb him too much at sun set. Th seting ov th sun iz a difikeult tiem faur aul fish.

Hee let hiz hand drie in th air then graspt th lien with it and eezd himself az much az hee kuud and aloud himself t be puuld faurweud agenst th wuud soe that th boet tuuk th straen az much, aur maur, than hee did.

I’m leurning hou t doo it, hee thaut. This iz paart ov it eny wae. Then, too, rimembr hee haznt eetn sins hee tuuk th baet and hee iz huej and needz much food. I hav eetn th hoel boneetoe. Tmoroe i wil eet th dolfin. Hee kauld it ‘dorado’. Peurhaps i shuud eet sum ov it wen i kleen it. It wil be haardr t eet than th boneetoe. But, then, nuthing iz eezy.

‘Hou doo yoo feel, fish?’ hee askt aloud. ‘I feel guud and mie hand iz betr and i hav food faur a niet and a dae. Puul th boet, fish.’

Hee did not trooly feel guud bikoz th paen from th kaurd akros hiz bak had aulmoest past paen and had gon in t a dulnes that hee mistrustid. But i hav weurs thingz than that, hee thaut. Mie hand iz oenly kut a litl and th kramp iz gon from th uthr. Mie legz aar aul riet. Aulsoe nou i hav gaend on him in th qeschn ov sust'neuns.

It woz daark nou az it bikumz daark qikly aftr th sun sets in Septembr. Hee lae agenst th waurn wuud ov th bou and restid aul that hee kuud. Th feurst staarz weur out. Hee did not noe th naem ov Reegl but hee sau it and nue soon that thae wuud aul be out and hee wuud hav aul hiz distnt frendz.

‘Th fish iz mie frend too,’ hee sed aloud. ‘I hav nevr seen aur heurd ov such a fish. But i must kil him. I am glad that we doo not hav t trie t kil th staarz.

Imajin if eech dae a man must trie t kil th moon, hee thaut. Th moon runz awae. But imajin if a man eech dae shuud hav t trie t kil th sun? We weur baurn luky, hee thaut.

Then hee woz sory faur th graet fish that had nuthing t eet and hiz diteurminaeshn t kil him nevr rilaxt in hiz soroe faur him. Hou meny peepl wil hee feed, hee thaut. But aar thae weurthy t eet him? Noe, ov kaurs not. Thair iz noe wun weurthy ov eeting him from th manr ov hiz bihaeviur and hiz graet dignity.

Y doo not undrstand theez thingz, hee thaut. But it iz guud that we doo not hav t trie t kil th sun aur th moon aur th staarz. It iz inuf t liv on th see and kil our troo bruthrz.

Nou, hee thaut, i must think about th drag. It haz its perilz and its merits. I mae looz soe much lien that i wil looz him, if hee maeks hiz efeurt and th drag maed bie th aurz is in plaes and th boet looziz aul heur lietnis. Heur lietnes proelongz boeth our sufeuring but it iz mie saefty sins hee haz graet speed that hee haz nevr yet emploid. Noe matr wot paasiz i must gut th dolfin soe hee duz not spoil and eet sum ov him t be strong.

Nou i wil rest an our aur maur and feel that hee iz solid and stedy bifaur i moov bak t th steurn t doo th weurk and maek th disizhn. In th meen tiem i kan see hou hee akts and if hee shoez eny chaenjiz. Th aurz aar a guud trik; but it haz reecht th tiem t plae faur saefti! Hee iz much fish stil and i sau th huuk woz in th kaurnr ov hiz mouth and hee haz kept hiz mouth tiet shut. Th punishmnt ov th huuk iz nuthing. Th punishmnt ov hungr, and that hee iz agenst sum thing hee duz not kompreehend, iz evry thing. Rest nou, oeld man, and let him weurk until yaur next duety kumz.

Hee restid faur wot hee bileevd t be 2 ourz.Th moon did not riez nou until laet and hee had noe wae ov jujing th tiem. Naur woz hee riuly resting exept kompar'tivly. Hee woz stil bairing th puul ov th fish akros hiz shoeldrz but hee plaest hiz left hand on th gunl ov th bou and konfiedid maur and maur ov th risisteuns t th fish t th skif itself. Hou simpl it wuud be if i kuud maek th lien fast, hee thaut. But with wun smaul leurch hee kuud braek it. I must kuushn th puul ov th lien with mie body and at aul tiemz be redy t giv lien with boeth handz.

‘But yoo hav not slept yet, oeld man,’ hee sed aloud. ‘It iz haaf a dae and a niet and nou anuthr dae and yoo hav not slept. Yoo must diviez a wae soe that yoo sleep a litl if hee iz qieut and stedy. If yoo doo not sleep yoo miet bikum unkleer in th hed.’

I’m kleer inuf in th hed, hee thaut.Too kleer. I am az kleer az th staarz that aar mie bruthrz. Stil i must sleep. Thae sleep and th moon and th sun sleep and eevn th oeshn sleeps sum tiemz on seurtn daez wen thair iz no kureunt and a flat kaam.

But rimembr t sleep, hee thaut. Maek yaur self doo it and diviez sum simpl and shuur wae about th lienz. Nou goe bak and pripair th dolfin. It iz too daenjreus t rig th aurz az a drag if yoo must sleep.

I kuud goe without sleeping, hee toeld him self. But it wuud be too daenjreus.

Hee staartid t weurk hiz wae bak t th steurn on hiz handz and neez, beeing kairfuul not t jeurk agenst th fish. Hee mae be haaf asleep him self, hee thaut. But i doo not wont him t rest. Hee must puul until hee diez.

Bak in th steurn hee teurnd soe that his left hand held th straen ov th lien akros hiz shoeldrz and droo hiz nief from its sheeth with hiz riet hand. Th staarz weur briet nou and hee sau th dolfin kleerly and hee puusht th blaed ov th nief in t hiz hed and droo him out from undr th steurn. Hee puut wun ov hiz feet on th fish and slit him qikly from th vent up t th tip ov hiz loer jau. Then hee puut hiz nief doun and gutid him with hiz riet hand, skooping him kleen and puuling th gilz kleer. Hee felt th mau, hevy and slipeury in hiz handz, and hee slit it oepn. Thair weur 2 flieing fish insied. Thae weur fresh and haard and hee laid them doun sied bie sied and dropt th guts and gilz oevr th steurn. Thae sank leeving a trael ov fosf'reseuns in th wautr. Th dolfin woz koeld and a lepreus grae wiet nou in th staar-liet and th oeld man skind wun sied ov him wiel hee held hiz riet fuut oevr th fishiz hed. Then hee teurnd him oevr and skind th uthr sied and kut eech sied of from th hed doun t th tael.

Hee slid th kaarkeus oevr baurd and luukt t see if thair woz eny sweurl in th wautr. But thair woz oenlie th liet ov its sloe disent. Hee teurnd then and plaest th 2 flieing fish insied th 2 filits ov fish and puuting hiz nief  bak in its sheeth, hee weurkt hiz wae sloely bak t th bou. Hiz bak woz bent with th waet ov th lien akros it and hee karyd th fish in hiz riet hand.

Bak in th bou hee laed th 2 filits ov fish out on th wuud with th flieing fish bisied them. Aftr that hee setld th lien akros hiz shoeldrz in a nue plaes and held it agen with hiz left hand resting on th gunl. Then hee leend oevr and wosht th flieing fish in th wautr, noeting th speed ov th wautr agenst hiz hand.

Hiz hand woz fosfeuresnt from skining th fish and hee wocht th floe ov th wautr agenst it. Th floe woz les strong and az hee rubd th sied ov hiz hand agenst th planking ov th skif, paartiklz ov fosfeureus floetid of and driftid sloely asteurn.

‘Hee iz tiering aur hee iz resting,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Nou let mee get throo eeting this dolfin and get sum rest and a litl sleep.’

Undr th staarz and with th niet koeldr aul th tiem hee et haaf ov wun ov th dolfin filits and wun ov th flieing fish, gutid and with its hed kut of.

‘Wot an exeulnt fish dolfin iz t eet kuukt,’ hee sed. ‘And wot a mizreubl fish rau. I wil nevr goe in a boet agen without sault aur liemz.’

If i had braenz i wuud hav splasht wautr on th bouz aul dae and drieing it wuud hav maed sault, hee thaut. But then i did not huuk th dolfin until neerly sun set. Stil it woz a lak ov prepeuraeshn. But i hav chood it aul wel and i am not nauziaetid.

Th skie woz klouding oevr t th eest and wun aftr anuthr th staarz hee nue weur gon. It luukt nou az thoe hee weur mooving in t graet kanyonz ov kloudz and th wind had dropt.

‘Thair wil be bad wethr in 3 aur 4 daez,’ hee sed. ‘But not tniet and not tmoroe. Rig nou t get sum sleep, oeld man, wiel th fish iz kaam and stedy.’

Hee held th lien tiet in hiz riet hand and then puusht hiz thie agenst th wuud ov th bou. Then hee past th lien a litl loer on hiz shoeldrz and braest hiz left hand on it.

Mie riet hand kan hoeld it az long az it iz braest, hee thaut. If it rilaxiz in sleep mie left hand wil waek mee az th lien goez out. It iz haard on th riet hand. But hee iz uezd t  punishmnt. Eevn if i sleep 20 minits aur haaf an our it iz guud. Hee lae faurwd kramping himself agenst th lien with hiz body, puuting aul hiz waet on hiz riet hand, and hee woz asleep.

Hee did not dreem ov th lieunz but insted ov a vaast skool ov paurpoiz that strecht faur 8 aur 10 mielz and it woz th tiem ov thair maeting and thae wuud leep hie in t th air and riteurn in t th saem hoel thae had maed in th wautr wen thae lept.

Then hee dreemd hee woz in th vilij on hiz bed and thair woz a nauthr and hee woz very koeld and hiz riet aarm woz asleep bikoz hiz hed had restid on it insted ov a piloe.

Aftr that hee bigan t dreem ov th long yeloe beech and hee sau th feurst ov th lieunz kum doun onto it in th eurly daark and then th uthr lieunz kaem and hee restid hiz chin on th wuud ov th bouz wair th ship lae ankrd with th eevning of-shaur breez and hee waetid t see if thair weur eny maur lieunz and hee woz hapy.

Th moon had been up faur a long tiem nou but hee slept on and th fish puuld stedily and th boet moovd in t th tunl ov kloudz.

Hee woek with th jeurk ov hiz riet fist kuming up agenst hiz faes and th lien beurning out throo hiz left hand. Hee had noe feeling ov hiz left hand but hee braekt aul hee kuud with hiz riet and th lien rusht out. Fieneuly hiz left hand found th lien and hee leend bak agenst th lien and nou it beurnd hiz bak and hiz left hand, and hiz left hand woz taeking aul th straen and beurning badly. Hee luukt at th koilz ov lien and thae weur feeding smoothly. Just then th fish jumpt maeking a graet beursting ov th oeshn and then a hevy faul. Then hee jumpt agen and agen and th boet woz goeing fast althoe th lien woz stil raesing out and th oeld man woz raezing th straen t braeking point and raezing it t braeking point agen and agen. Hee had been puuld doun tiet on t th bou and hiz faes woz in th kut slies ov dolfin and hee kuud not moov.

This iz wot we waetid faur, hee thaut. Soe nou let us taek it.

Maek him pae faur th lien. Maek him pae faur it.

Hee kuud not see th fish’z jumps but oenly heurd th braeking ov th oeshn and th hevy splash az hee fel. Th speed ov th lien woz kuting hiz handz badly but hee had aulwaez noen that this wuud hapn and hee tried t keep th kuting akros th kaleust paarts and not let th lien slip in t th paam aur kut th fingrz.

If th boi woz heer hee wuud wet th koilz ov lien, hee thaut. Yes. If th boi weur heer. If th boi weur heer.

Th lien went out and out but it woz sloeing nou and hee woz maeking th fish eurn eech inch ov it. Nou hee haz got hiz hed up from th wuud and out ov th slies ov fish that hiz cheek had krusht. Then hee woz on hiz neez and then hee roez sloely t hiz feet. Hee woz seeding lien but maur sloely aul th tiem. Hee weurkt bak t wair hee kuud feel with hiz fuut th koilz ov lien that hee kuud not see. Thair woz plenty ov lien stil and nou th fish had t puul th frikshn ov aul that nue lien in th wautr.

Yes, hee thaut. And nou hee haz jumpt maur than a duzn tiemz and fild th saks along hiz bak with air and hee kanot goe deep t die wair i kanot bring him up. Hee wil staart seurkling soon and then i must weurk on him. I wundr wot staartid him soe sudeunly? Kuud it hav been hungr that maed him despreut, aur woz hee frietnd bie sum thing in th niet? Mae be hee sudnly felt feer. But hee woz such a kaam, strong fish and hee seemd soe feerles and konfidnt. It iz straenj.

‘Yoo betr be feerles and konfidnt yaurself, oeld man,’ hee sed. ‘Yoo’r hoelding him agen but yoo kanot get lien. But soon hee haz t seurkl.’

Th oeld man held him with hiz left hand and hiz shoeldrz nou and stoopt doun and skoopt up wautr with hiz riet hand t get th krusht dolfin flesh of hiz faes. Hee woz afraed that it miet nauziaet him and hee wuud vomit and looz hiz strength. Wen hiz faes woz kleend hee wosht hiz riet hand in th wautr oevr th sied and then let it stae in th sault wautr wiel hee wocht th feurst liet kum bifaur th sun riez. He’z hedid aulmoest eest, hee thaut. That meenz hee iz tierd and goeing with th kureunt. Soon hee wil hav t seurkl. Then our troo weurk biginz. Aftr hee jujd that hiz riet hand had been in th wautr long inuf hee tuuk it out and luukt at it.

‘It iz not bad,’ hee sed. ‘And paen duz not matr t a man.’

Hee tuuk hoeld ov th lien kairfuuly soe that it did not fit in t eny ov th fresh lien kuts and shiftid hiz waet soe that hee kuud puut hiz left hand in t th see on th uthr sied ov th skif.

‘Yoo did not doo soe badly faur sum thing weurthles,’ hee sed t hiz left hand. ‘But thair woz a moemnt wen i kuud not fiend yoo.’

Wie woz i not baurn with 2 guud handz? hee thaut. Peurhaps it woz mie fault in not traening that wun propeurly. But God noez hee haz had inuf chaansiz t leurn. Hee did not doo soe badly in th niet, thoe, and hee haz oenly krampt wuns. If hee kramps agen, let th lien kut him off.

Wen hee thaut that hee nue hee woz not beeing kleer hedid and hee thaut hee shuud choo sum maur ov th dolfin. But i kaant, hee toeld himself. It iz betr t be liet hedid than t looz yaur strength from nauzia. And i noe i kanot keep it if i eet it bikoz mie faes woz in it. I wil keep it faur an imeurjeunsy until it goez bad. But it iz too laet t trie faur strength nou throo nurishmnt. Yoo’r stuepid, hee toeld himself. Eet th uthr flieing fish.

It woz thair, kleend and redy, and hee pikt it up with hiz left hand and et it chooing th boenz kairfuuly and eeting aul ov it doun t th tael

It haz maur nurishmnt than aulmoest eny uthr fish, hee thaut. At leest th kiend ov strength that i need. Nou i hav dun wot i kan, hee thaut. Let him bigin t seurkl and let th fiet kum.

Th sun woz riezing faur th theurd  tiem sins hee had puut t see wen th fish staartid t seurkl.

Hee kuud not see bie th slant ov th lien that th fish woz seukling. It woz too eurly faur that. Hee just felt a faent slakning ov th preshr ov th lien and hee kmenst t puul on it jently with hiz riet hand. It tietnd, az aulwaez, but just wen hee reecht th point wair it wuud braek, th lien bigan t kum in. Hee slipt hiz shoeldrz and hed from undr th lien and bigan t puul in th lien stedily and jently. Hee uezd boeth ov hiz handz in a swinging moeshn and tried t doo th puuling az much az hee kuud with hiz body and hiz legz. Hiz oeld legz and shoeldrz piveutid with th swinging ov th puuling.

‘It iz a very big seurkl.’ hee sed. ‘But hee iz seurkling.’

Then th lien wuud not kum in eny maur and hee held it until hee sau th drops jumping from it in th sun. Then it staartid out and th oeld man nelt doun and let it goe grujingly bak in t th daark wautr.

‘Hee iz maeking th faar paart ov hiz seurkl nou,’ hee sed. I must hoeld him aul i kan, hee thaut. Th straen wil shaurtn  hiz seurkl eech tiem. Peurhaps in an our i wil see him. Nou i must knvins him and then i must kil him.

But th fish kept on seurkling sloely and th oeld man woz wet with swet and tierd deep in t hiz boenz 2 ourz laetr. But th seurklz weur much shaurtr nou and from th wae th lien slantid hee kuud tel th fish had rizn stedily wiel hee swam.

Faur an our th oeld man had been seeing blak spots bifaur hiz iez and th swet saultid hiz iez and saultid th kut undr hiz ie and on hiz faurhed. Hee woz not afraed ov th blak spots. Thae weur naurml at th tenshn that hee woz puuling on th lien. Twies, thoe, hee had felt faent and dizy and that had wurid him.

‘I kuud not fael mie self and die on a fish liek this,’ hee sed. ‘Nou that i hav him kuming so buetifuuly, God help mee induer. I’l sae a 100 Our Faathrz and a 100 Hael Mairiz. But i kanot sae them nou.

Knsidr them sed, hee thaut. I’l sae them laetr.

Just then hee felt a sudn banging and jeurking on th lien hee held with hiz 2 hands. It woz shaarp and haard-feeling and hevy.

Hee iz hiting th wier leedr with hiz speer, hee thaut. That woz bound t kum. Hee had t doo that. It mae maek him jump thoe and i wuud raathr hee staed seurkling nou. Th jumps weur nesesery faur him t taek air. But aftr that eech wun kan wiedn th oepning ov th huuk woond and hee kan throe th huuk.

‘Doent jump, fish,’ hee sed. ‘Doent jump.’

Th fish hit th wier sevreul tiemz maur and eech tiem hee shuuk hiz hed th oeld man gaev up a litl lien.

Y must hoeld hiz paen wair it iz, hee thaut. Mien duz not matr. I kan kntroel mien. But hiz paen kuud driev him mad.

Aftr a wiel th fish stopt beeting at th wier and staartid seurkling sloely agen. Th oeld man woz gaening lien stedily nou. But hee felt faent agen. Hee liftid sum see wautr with hiz left hand and puut it on hiz hed. Then hee puut maur on and rubd th bak ov hiz nek.

‘I hav noe kramps,’ hee sed. ‘He’l be up soon and i kan last. Doent eevn speek ov it.’

Hee neeld agenst th bou and, faur a moemnt, slipt th lien oevr hiz bak agen. I’l rest nou wiel hee goez out on hiz seurkl and then stand up and weurk on him wen hee kumz in, hee disiedid.

It woz a graet temtaeshn t rest in th bou and let th fish maek wun seurkl without rikuvring eny lien.  But wen th straen shoed th fish had teurnd t kum twaurd th boet, th oeld man roez t hiz feet and staartid th piveuting and th weeving puuling that braut in aul th lien hee gaend.

I’m tierdr nou than i’v evr been, hee thaut, and nou th traed wind iz riezing. But that wil be guud t taek him in with. I need that badly.

‘I’l rest on th next teurn az hee goez out, ‘hee sed. ‘I feel much betr. Then in 2 aur 3 teurnz i wil hav him.’

Hiz strau hat woz faar on th bak ov hiz hed and hee sank doun in t th bou with th puul ov th lien az hee felt th fish teurn.

Yoo weurk nou, fish, hee thaut. I’l taek yoo at th teurn.

Th see had rizn knsidreubly. But it woz a fair wethr breez and hee had t hav it t get hoem.

‘I’l just steer south and west,’ hee sed. ‘A man iz nevr lost at see and it iz a long ielnd. 

It woz on th theurd teurn that hee sau th fish feurst.

Hee sau him feurst az a daark shadoe that tuuk soe long t paas undr th boet that hee kuud not bileev its length.

‘Noe,’ hee sed. ‘Hee kaant be that big.’

But hee woz that big and at th end ov this seurkl hee kaem t th seurfis oenly 30 yaardz awae and th man sau hiz tael out ov th wautr. It woz hier than a sieth blaed and a very pael lavindr abuv th daark bloo wautr. It raekt bak and az th fish swam biloe th seurfis th oeld man kuud see hiz huej bulk and th peurpl strieps that bandid him. Hiz daursl fin woz doun and hiz huej pektr'lz weur spred wied.

On this seurkl th oeld man kuud see th fish’z ie and th 2 grae suking fish that swam around him. Sum tiemz thae atacht themselvz t him. Sum tiemz thae daartid off. Sum tiemz thae wuud swim eezily in hiz shadoe. Thae weur eech oevr 3 feet long and wen thae swam fast thae lasht thair hoel bodiz liek eelz.

Th oeld man woz sweting nou but from sum thing els bisieds th sun. On eech kaam plasid teurn th fish maed hee woz gaening lien and hee woz shuur that in 2 teurnz hee wuud hav a chaans t get th haarpoon in.

But i must get him kloes, kloes, kloes, hee thaut. I musnt trie faur th hed. I must get th haart.

‘Be kaam and strong, oeld man,’ hee sed.

On th next seurkl th fish’z bak woz out but hee woz a litl too faar from th boet. On th next seurkl hee woz stil too faar awae but hee woz hier out ov th wautr and th oeld man woz shuur that bie gaening sum maur lien hee kuud hav him along sied.

Hee had rigd hiz haarpoon long bifaur and its koil ov liet roep woz in a round baaskit and th end woz maed fast t th bit in th bou.

Th fish woz kuming on hiz seurkl nou kaam and buetifuul luuking and oenly hiz graet tael mooving. Th oeld man puuld on him aul that hee kuud t bring him kloesr. Faur just a moement th fish teurnd a litl on hiz sied. Then hee straetnd himself and bigan anuthr seurkl.

‘I moovd him,’ th oeld man sed. ‘I moovd him then.’

Hee felt faent agen nou but hee held on th graet fish aul th straen that hee kuud. I moovd him, hee thaut. Maebe this tiem i kan get him oevr. Puul, hands, hee thaut. Hoeld up, legz. Last faur me, hed. Last faur me. Yoo nevr went. This tiem i’l puul him oevr.

But wen hee puut aul ov hiz efeurt on, staarting it wel out bifaur th fish kaem along sied and puuling with aul hiz strength, th fish puuld paart wae oevr and then rietid him self and swam awae.

‘Fish,’ th oeld man sed, ‘Fish, yoo aar goeing t hav t die eny wae. doo yoo hav t kil me, too?’

That wae, nuthing iz akomplisht, hee thaut. Hiz mouth woz too drie t speek but hee kuud not reech faur th wautr nou. I must get him along sied this tiem, hee thaut. I am not guud faur meny maur teurnz. Yes yoo aar, hee toeld him self. Yoo’r guud faur evr.

On th next teurn, hee neerly had him. But agen th fish rietid itself and swam sloely awae.

Yoo aar kiling me, fish, th oeld man thaut. But yoo hav a riet t. Nevr hav i seen a graetr, aur maur buetifuul, aur a kaamr aur maur noebl thing than yoo, bruthr. Kum on and kil me. I doo not kair hoo gets kild.

Nou yoo aar geting knfuezd in th hed, hee thaut. Yoo must keep yaur hed kleer. Keep yaur hed kleer and noe hou t sufr liek a man. Aur a fish, hee thaut.

‘Kleer up, hed,’ hee sed in a vois hee kuud haardly heer. ‘Kleer up.’

Twies maur and it woz th saem on th teurnz.

Y doo not noe, th oeld man thaut. Hee had been on th point ov feeling himself goe eech tiem. I doo not noe. But i wil trie wuns maur.

Hee tried it wuns maur and hee felt him self goeing wen hee teurnd th fish. Th fish rietid him self and swam of agen sloely with th graet tael weeving in th air.

I’l trie it agen, th oeld man promist, aulthoe hiz handz weur mushy nou and hee kuud oenly see wel in flashiz.

Hee tried it agen and it woz th saem. Soe, hee thaut, and hee felt him self goeing bifaur hee staartid; i wil trie it wuns agen.

Hee tuuk aul hiz paen and wot woz left ov hiz strength and hiz long gon pried and hee puut it agenst th fish’z ageuny and th fish kaem oevr on t hiz sied and swam jently on hiz sied, hiz bil aulmoest tuching th planking ov th skif, and staartid t paas th boet, long, deep, wied, silvr and baard with peurpl and inteurmineubl in th wautr.

Th oeld man dropt th lien and puut hiz fuut on it and liftid th haarpoon az hie az hee kuud and droev it doun with aul hiz strength, and maur strength hee had just sumeund, in t th fish’z sied just bihiend th graet chest fin that roez hie in t th air t th altitued ov th man’z chest. Hee felt th iern goe in and hee leend on it and droev it feurthr and then puusht aul hiz waet aftr it.

Then th fish kaem aliev, with hiz deth in him, and roez hie out ov th wautr shoeing aul hiz graet length and width and aul hiz pour and hiz buety. Hee seemd t hang in th air abuv th oeld man in hiz skif. Then hee fel in t th wautr with a krash that sent sprae oevr th oeld man and oevr aul ov th skif.

Th oeld man felt faent and sik and hee kuud not see wel. But hee kleerd th haarpoon lien and let it run sloely throo hiz rau handz and, wen hee kuud see, hee sau th fish woz on hiz bak with hiz silvr bely up. Th shaaft ov th haarpoon woz projekting at an angl from th fish’z shoeldr and th see woz diskuleuring with th red ov th blud from hiz haart. Feurst it woz az daark az a shoel in th bloo wautr that woz maur than a miel deep. Then it spred liek a kloud. Th fish woz silv'ry and stil and floetid with th waevz.

Th oeld man luukt kairfuuly in th glimps ov vizhn that hee had. Then hee tuuk 2 teurnz ov th haarpoon lien around th bit in th bou and laed hiz hed on hiz handz.

‘Keep mie hed kleer,’ hee sed agenst th wuud ov th bou. ‘I am a tierd oeld man. But i hav kild this fish wich iz mie bruthr and nou i must doo th slaev weurk.’

Nou i must pripair th noosiz and th roep t lash him along sied, hee thaut. Eevn if  we weur too, and swompt heur t loed him and baeld heur out, this skif wuud nevr hoeld him. I must pripair evry thing, then bring him in and lash him wel and step th mast and set sael faur hoem.

Hee staartid t puul th fish in t hav him along sied soe that hee kuud paas a lien throo th gilz and out hiz mouth and maek hiz hed fast along sied th bou. I wont t see him, hee thaut, and t tuch him and feel him. Hee iz mie faurtuen, hee thaut. But that iz not wie i wish t feel him. I think i felt hiz haart, hee thaut. Wen i puusht on th haarpoon shaft faur th sekeund tiem. Bring him in nou and maek him fast and get th noos around hiz tael and anuthr round hiz midl t biend him t th skif.

‘Get t weurk, oeld man,’ hee sed. Hee tuuk a very smaul drink ov th wautr. ‘Thair iz much slaev weurk t be dun nou that th fiet iz oevr.’

Hee luukt up at th skie and then at hiz fish. Hee luukt at th sun kairfuuly. It iz not much maur than noon, hee thaut. And th traed wind iz riezing. Th lienz aul meen nuthing nou. Th boi and i wil splies them wen we aar hoem.

‘Kum on, fish,’ hee sed. But th fish did not kum. Insted hee lae thair woloeing nou in th seez and th oeld man puuld th skif up t him.

Wen hee woz eevn with him and had th fish’z hed agenst th bou hee stil kuud not bileev hiz siez. But hee untied th haarpoon from th bit, past it throo th fish’z gilz and out hiz jauz, maed a teurn around hiz saurd and then past th roep throo th uthr gil, maed anuth teurn around th bil and notid th dubl roep and maed it fast t th bit in th bou. Hee kut th roep then and went asteurn t noos th tael. Th fish had teurnd silvr from hiz orijnl peurpl and silvr, and th strieps shoed th saem pael vieulet kulr az hiz tael. Thae weur wiedr than a man’z hand with hiz fingrz spred and th fish’z ie luukt az ditacht az th mireurz in a periskoep aur az a saent in a proseshn.

‘It woz th oenly wae t kil him,’ th oeld man sed. Hee woz feeling betr sins th wautr and hee nue hee wuud not goe awae and hiz hed woz kleer. He’z oevr 1500 poundz th wae hee iz, hee thaut. Mae be much maur. If hee dresiz out too-theurdz ov that at 30 sents a pound? 

‘I need a pensil faur that,’ hee sed. ‘Mie hed iz not that kleer. But i think th graet DiMajioe wuud be proud ov mee tdae. I had noe boen speurz. But th handz and th bak heurt trooly.’ I wundr wot a boen speur iz, hee thaut. Mae be we hav them without noeing ov it.

Hee maed th fish fast t bou and steurn and t th midl thwaut. Hee woz soe big it woz liek lashing a much bigr skif along sied. Hee kut a pees ov lien and tied th fish’z loer jau agenst hiz bil soe hiz mouth wuud not oepn and thae wuud sael az kleenly az posibl. Then hee stept th mast and, with th stik that woz hiz gaf and with hiz boom rigd, th pacht sael droo and th boet bigan t moov, and haaf lieing in th steurn hee saeld south west.

Hee did not need a kumpeus t tel him wair south west woz. Hee oenly needid th feel ov th traed wind and th drauing ov th sael. I betr puut a smaul lien out with a spoon on it and trie t get sum thing t eet and drink faur th moischr. But hee kuud not fiend a spoon and hiz saardeenz weur rotn. Soe hee huukt a pach ov yeloe gulf weed with th gaf az thae past and shuuk it soe that th smaul shrimps that weur in it fel on th planking ov th skif. Thair weur maur than a duzn ov them and thae jumpt and kikt liek sand fleez. Th oeld man pincht thair hedz of with hiz thum and faur fingr and et them chooing up th shelz and taelz. Thae weur very tieny but hee nue thae weur nurishing and thae taestid guud.

Th oeld man stil had 2 drinks ov wautr in th botl and hee uezd haaf ov wun aftr hee had eetn th shrimps. Th skif woz saeling wel knsideuring th handikaps and hee steerd with th tilr undr hiz aarm. Hee kuud see th fish and hee oenly had t luuk at hiz handz and feel hiz bak agaenst th steurn t noe that this had trooly hapnd and woz not a dreem. At wun tiem wen hee woz feeling soe badly twaurd th end, hee had thaut peurhaps it woz a dreem. Then wen hee had seen th fish kum out ov th wautr and hang moeshnles in th skie bifaur hee fel, hee woz shuur thair woz sum graet straenjnes and hee kuud not bileev it. Then hee kuud not see wel, aulthoe nou hee sau az wel az evr.

Nou hee nue thair woz th fish and hiz handz and hiz bak weur noe dreem. Th handz kuer qikly, hee thaut. I bled them kleen and th sault wautr wil heel them. Th daark wautr ov th troo gulf iz th graetist heelr thair iz. Aul i must doo iz keep th hed kleer. Th handz hav dun thair weurk and we wil sael wel. With hiz mouth shut and hiz tael straet up and doun we sael liek bruthrz. Then hiz hed staartid t bikum a litl unkleer and hee thaut, iz hee bringing mee in aur am i bringing him in? I f i weur toeing him bihiend thair wuud be noe qeschn. Naur if th fish weur in th skif, with aul dignity gon, thair wuud be noe qeschn iethr. But thae weur saeling tgethr sied bie sied and th oeld man thaut, let him bring mee in if it pleeziz him. I am oenly betr than him throo trik'ry and hee ment mee noe haarm.

Thae saeld wel and th oeld man soekt hiz handz in th sault wautr and tried t keep hiz hed kleer. Thair weur hie kuemueleus kloudz and inuf sireus abuv them soe that th oeld man nue th breez wuud last aul niet. Th oeld man luukt at th fish konst'ntly t maek shuur it woz troo. It woz an our bifaur th feurst shaark hit him.

Th shaark woz not an axidnt. Hee had kum up from deep doun in th wautr az th daark kloud ov blud had setld and dispeurst in th miel-deep see. Hee had kum up soe fast and absoelootly without kaushn that hee broek th seurfis ov th bloo wautr and woz in th sun. Then hee fel bak in t th see and pikt up th sent and staartid swiming on th kaurs that th skif and th fish had taekn.

Sum tiemz hee lost th sent. But hee wuud pik it up agen, aur hav just a traes ov it, and hee swam fast and haard on th kaurs. Hee woz a very big Maekoe shaark bilt t swim az fast az th fastist fish in th see and evry thing about him woz buetifuul exept hiz jauz. Hiz bak woz az bloo az a saurdfish’z and hiz bely woz silvr and hiz hied woz smooth and hanseum. Hee woz bilt az a saurdfish exept faur hiz huej jauz wich weur shut tiet nou az hee swam fast, just undr th seurfis with hiz hie daursl fin niefing throo th wautr without waevring. Insied th kloezd dubl lip ov hiz jauz aul ov hiz 8 roez ov teeth weur slaantid inweurdz. Thae weur not th aurdinairy piramid shaept teeth ov moest shaarks. Thae weur shaept liek a man’z fingrz wen thae aar krispt liek klauz. Thae weur neerly az long az th fingrz ov th oeld man and thae had raezr shaarp kuting ejiz on boeth siedz. This woz a fish bilt t feed on aul th fishiz ov th see, that weur soe fast and strong and wel aarmd that thae had noe uthr eneumy. Nou hee speedid up az hee smelt th freshr sent and hiz bloo daursl fin kut th wautr. Wen th oeld man sau him kuming hee nue that this woz a shaark that had no feer at aul and wuud doo egzaktly az hee wisht. Hee pripaird th haarpoon and maed th roep fast wiel hee wocht th shaark kum on. Th roep woz shaurt az it lakt wot hee had t kut awae t lash th fish.

Th oeld man’z hed woz kleer and guud nou and hee woz fuul ov rezeulooshn but hee had litl hoep. It woz too guud t last, hee thaut. Hee tuuk wun luuk at th graet fish az hee wocht th shaark kloez in. It miet az wel hav been a dreem, hee thaut. I kan not stop him from hiting mee but maebe i kan get him. ‘Dentuso’, hee thaut. ‘Bad luk t yaur muthr’.

Th shaark kloezd fast asteurn and wen hee hit th fish th oeld man sau hiz mouth oepn and hiz straenj iez and th kliking chop ov th teeth az hee droev faurweud in th meet just abuv th tael. Th shaark’s hed woz out ov th wautr and hiz bak woz kuming out and th oeld man kuud heer th noiz ov skin and flesh riping on th big fish wen hee ramd th haarpoon doun on t th shaark’s hed at a spot wair th lien bitween hiz iez intrsektid with th lien that ran straet bak from hiz noez. Thair weur noe such lienz. Thair woz oenly th hevy shaarp bloo hed and th big iez and th kliking, thrusting, aul swoloeing jauz. But that woz th loekaeshn ov th braen and th oeld man hit it. Hee hit it with hiz blud-musht handz drieving a guud haarpoon with aul hiz strength. Hee hit it without hoep but with rezoelooshn and kmpleet maligneunsy.

Th shaark swung oevr and th oeld man sau hiz ie woz not aliev and then hee swung wuns agen, raping himself in 2 loops ov th roep. Th oeld man nue that hee woz ded but th shaark wuud not axept it. Then, on hiz bak, with hiz tael lashing and hiz jauz kliking, th shaark ploud oevr th wautr az a speed boet duz. Th wautr woz wiet wair hiz tael beet it and 3 qaurtrz ov hiz body woz kleer abuv th wautr wen th roep kaem tiet, shivrd and then snapt. Th shaark lae qieutly faur a wiel on th seurfis and th oeld man wocht him. Then hee went doun very sloely.

‘Hee tuuk about 40 poundz,’ th oeld man sed aloud. Hee tuuk mie haarpoon too and aul th roep, hee thaut, and nou mie fish bleedz agen and thair wil be uthrz.

Hee did not liek t luuk at th fish eny maur sins hee had been muetilaetid. Wen th fish had been hit it woz thoe hee himself weur hit.

But i kild th shaark that hit mie fish, hee thaut. And hee woz th bigist ‘dentuso’ that i hav evr seen. And God noez that i hav seen big wunz.

It woz too guud t last, hee thaut. I wish it had been a dreem nou and that i had nevr huukt th fish and woz aloen in bed on th nuez-paeprz.

‘But man iz not maed faur difeet,’ hee sed. ‘A man kan be distroid but not difeetid’. I am sory that i kild th fish thoe, hee thaut. Nou th bad tiem iz kuming and i doo not eevn hav th haarpoon. Th ‘dentuso’ iz krueul and aebl and strong and intelijnt. But i woz maur intelijnt than hee woz. Peurhaps not, hee thaut. Peurhaps i woz oenly betr aarmd.

‘Doent think, oeld man,’ hee sed aloud. ‘Sael on this kaurs and taek it wen it kumz.’

But i must think, hee thaut. Bikoz it iz aul i hav left. That and baesbaul. I wundr hou th graet DiMajioe wuud hav liekt th wae i hit him in th braen. It woz noe graet thing, hee thaut. Eny man kuud doo it. But doo yoo think that mie handz weur az graet a handikap az th boen speurz? I  kanot noe. I nevr had eny thing rong with mie heel exept th tiem th sting rae stung it wen i stept on him wen swiming and paraliezd th loer leg and maed th unbaireubl paen.

‘Think about sum thing cheerfuul, oeld man,’ hee sed. ‘Evry minit nou yoo aar kloesr t hoem. Yoo sael lietr faur th los ov 40 poundz.’

Hee nue qiet wel th pateurn ov wot kuud hapn wen hee reecht th inr paart ov th kureunt. But hee nue thair woz nuthing t be dun nou.

‘Yes thair iz,’ hee sed aloud. ‘I kan lash mie nief t th but ov wun ov th aurz.’

Soe hee did that with th tilr undr hiz aarm and th sheet ov th sael undr hiz fuut.

‘Nou,’ hee sed. ‘I am stil an oeld man. But i am not unaarmed.’

Th breez woz fresh nou and hee saeld on wel. Hee wocht oenly th faurweurd paart ov th fish and sum ov hiz hoep riteurnd.

It iz sily not t hoep, hee thaut. Bisiedz i bileev it iz a sin. doo not think about sin, hee thaut. Thair aar inuf probleumz nou without sin. Aulsoe i hav noe undrstanding ov it.

I hav noe undrstanding ov it and i am not shuur i bileev in it. Peurhaps it woz a sin t kil th fish. I seupoez it woz eevn thoe i did it t keep mee aliev and feed meny peepl. But then evry thing iz a sin. doo not think about sin. It iz much too laet faur that and thair aar peepl hoo aar paed t doo it. Let them think about it. Yoo weur baurn t be a fishr-man az th fish woz baurn t be a fish. ‘San Pedro’ woz a fishr-man and soe woz th faathr ov th graet DiMajioe.

But hee liekt t think about aul th thingz that hee woz involvd in and sins thair woz nuthing t reed and hee did not hav a raedioe, hee thaut much and hee kept on thinking about sin. Yoo did not kil th fish oenly t keep aliev and t sel faur food, hee thaut. Yoo kild him faur pried and bikoz yoo aar a fishr-man. Yoo luvd him wen hee woz aliev and yoo luvd him aftrwdz. If yoo luv him it iz not a sin t kil him. Aur iz it maur?

‘Yoo think too much, oeld man,’ hee sed aloud.

But yoo injoid kiling th ‘dentuso’, hee thaut. Hee livz on th liev fish az yoo do. Hee iz not a skavenjr naur just a mooving apitiet az sum shaarks aar. Hee iz buetifuul and noebl and noez noe feeer ov eny thing.

‘I kild him in self difens,’ th oeld man sed. ‘And i kild him wel.’

Bisiedz, hee thaut, evry thing kilz evry thing els in sum wae. Fishing kilz mee egzaktly az it keeps mee aliev. Th boi keeps mee aliev, hee thaut. I must not diseev mieself too much.

Hee leend oevr th sied and puuld loos a pees ov th meet ov th fish wair th shaark had kut him. Hee chood it and noetid its qolity and its guud taest. It woz feurm and joosy, like meet, but it woz not red. Thair woz noe stringines in it and hee nue that it wuud bring th hieist pries in th maarkit. But thair woz noe wae t keep its sent out ov th wautr and th oeld man nue that a very bad tiem woz kuming.

Th breez woz stedy. It had bakt a litl feurthr in t th Naurth Eest and hee nue that ment it wuud not faul off. Th oeld man luukt ahed ov him but hee kuud see noe saelz naur kuud hee see th hul naur th smoek ov eny ship. Thair weur oenly th flieing fish that went up from hiz bou saeling awae on iethr sied and th yeloe pachiz ov Gulf weed. Hee kuud not eevn see a beurd.

Hee had saeld faur 2 ourz, resting in th steurn and sum tiemz chooing a bit ov meet from th maarlin, trieing t rest and be strong, wen hee sau th feurst ov th 2 shaarks.

‘Ae,’ hee sed aloud. Thair iz noe translaeshn faur this weurd and peurhaps it iz just a noiz such az a man miet maek, involeuntairily, feeling th nael goe throo hiz handz and in t th wuud.

‘Galanos,’ hee sed aloud. Hee had seen th seknd fin nou kuming up bihiend th feurst and had iedentified them az shuvl noezd shaarks, bie th broun trieanguelr fin and th sweeping moovmnts ov th tael. Thae had th sent and weur exietid and in th stuepidity ov thair graet hungr thae weur loozing and fiending th sent in thair exietmnt. But thae weur kloezing aul th tiem.

Th oeld man maed th sheet fast and jamd th tilr. Then hee tuuk up th aur with th nief lasht t it. Hee liftid it az lietly az hee kuud bikoz hiz handz ribeld at th paen. Then hee oepnd and kloesd them on it lietly t loosn them. Hee kloezd them feurmly soe thae wuud taek th paen nou and wuud not flinch and wocht th shaarks kum. Hee kuud see thair wied, flatnd, shuvl pointid hedz nou and thair wiet tipt wied pektr'l finz. Thae weur haetfuul shaarks, bad smeling, skavenjrz az wel az kilrz, and wen thae weur hungry thae wuud biet at an aur aur a rudr ov a boet. It woz theez shaarks that wuud kut th teurtlz’ legz and fliprz of wen th teurtlz weur asleep on th seurfis, and thae wuud hit a man in th wautr, eevn if th man had noe smel ov fish blud naur ov fish sliem on him.

‘Ae,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Galanos. Kum on, Galanos.’

Thae kaem. But thae did not kum az th Maakoe had kum. Wun teurnd and went out ov siet undr th skif and th oeld man kuud feel th skif shaek az hee jeurkt and puuld on th fish. Th uthr wocht th oeld man with hiz slitid yeloe iez and then kaem in fast with hiz haaf seurkl ov jauz wied t hit th fish wair hee had aulredy been bitn. Th lien shoed kleerly on th top ov hiz broun hed and bak wair th braen joind th spienl kaurd and th oeld man droev th nief on th aur in t th junkchr, withdroo it, and droev it agen in t th shaark’s yeloe kat liek iez. Th shaark let goe ov th fish and slid doun, swoloeing wot hee had taekn az hee died.

Th skif woz stil shaeking with th distrukshn th uthr shaark woz dooing t th fish and th oeld man let goe th sheet soe that th skif wuud swing braud-sied and bring th shaark out from undr. Wen hee sau th shaark hee leend oevr th sied and puncht at him. Hee hit oenly meet, and th hied woz set haard and hee bairly got th nief in. Th bloe not oenly heurt hiz handz but hiz shoeldr too. But th shaark kaem up fast with hiz hed out and th oeld man hit him sqairly in th sentr ov hiz flat topt noez az hiz hed kaem out ov th wautr and laed agenst th fish. Th oeld man withdroo th blaed and puncht th shaark egzaktly in th saem spot agen. Hee stil hung t th fish with hiz jauz lokt and th oeld man stabd him in hiz left ie. Th shaark stil hung thair.

‘Noe?’ th oeld man sed and hee droev th blaed bitween th veurtibrae and th braen. It woz an eezy shot nou and hee felt th kaartilij sevr. Th oeld man riveurst th aur and put th blaed bitween th shaark’s jauz t oepn them. Hee twistid th blaed and az th shaark slid loos hee sed: ‘goe on, Galano. Slied doun a miel deep. Goe and see yaur frend, aur maebe it’s yaur muthr.’

Th oeld man wiept th blaed ov hiz nief and laed doun th aur. Then hee found th sheet and th sael fild and hee braut th skif on t heur kaurs.

‘Thae must hav taekn a qaurtr ov him and ov th best meet,’ hee sed aloud. ‘I wish it weur a dreem and that i had nevr huukt him. I’m sory about it, fish. It maeks evry thing rong.’ Hee stopt and hee did not wont t luuk at th fish nou. Draend ov blud and awosh hee luukt th kulr ov th silvr baking ov a mireur and hiz strieps stil shoed. 

‘I shuudnt hav gon out soe faar, fish,’ hee sed. ‘Niethr faur yoo naur faur me. I’m sory, fish.’

Nou, hee sed t himself. Luuk t th lashing on th nief and see if it haz been kut. Then get yaur hand in audr bikoz thair iz stil maur t kum.

‘I wish i had a stoen faur a nief,’ th oeld man sed aftr hee had chekt th lashing on th aur but. ‘I shuud hav braut a stoen.’ Yoo shuud hav braut meny thingz, hee thaut. But yoo did not bring them, oeld man. Nou iz noe tiem t think ov wot yoo doo not hav. Think ov wot yoo kan doo with wot thair iz.

‘Yoo giv mee much guud kounsl,’ hee sed aloud. ‘I’m tierd ov it.’

Hee held th tilr undr hiz aarm and soekt boeth hiz handz in th wautr az th skif droev faurweurd.

‘God noez hou much that last wun tuuk,’ hee sed. ‘But she’z much lietr nou.’ Hee did not wont t think ov th muetilaetid undr-sied ov th fish. Hee nue that eech ov th jeurking bumps ov th shaark had been meet taurn awae and that th fish nou maed a trael faur aul shaarks az wied az a hie wae throo th see.

Hee woz a fish t keep a man throo aul wintr, hee thaut. Doent think ov that. Just rest and trie t get yaur handz in shaep t difend wot iz left ov him. Th blud smel from mie handz meenz nuthing nou with aul that sent in th wautr. Bisiedz thae doo not bleed much. Thair iz nuthing kut that meenz eny thing. Th bleeding mae keep th left from kramping.

Wot kan i think ov nou, hee thaut. Nuthing. I must think ov nuthing and waet faur th next wunz. I wish it had riuly been a dreeem, hee thaut. But hoo noez? I t miet hav teurnd out wel.

Th next shaark that kaem woz a singl shuvl noez. Hee kaem like a pig t th trof if a pig had a mouth soe wied yoo kuud puut yaur hed in it. Th oeld man let him hit th fish and then droev th nief on th aur doun in t hiz braen. But th shaark jeurkt bakweurds az hee roeld and th nief blaed snapt.

Th oeld man setld himself t steer. Hee did not eevn woch th big shaark sinking sloely in th wautr, shoeing feurst lief-siez, then smaul, then tieny. That aulwaez fasinaetid th oeld man. But hee did not eevn woch it nou.

‘I hav th gaf nou,’ hee sed. ‘But it wil doo noe guud. I hav th 2 aurz and th tilr and th shaurt klub.’

Nou thae hav beetn me, hee thaut. I am too oeld t klub shaarks t deth. But i wil trie it az long az i hav th aurz and th shaurt klub and th tilr.

Hee put hiz handz in th wautr agen t soek them. It woz geting laet in th aftrnoon and hee sau nuthing but th see and th skie. Thair woz maur wind in th skie than thair had been, and soon hee hoept hee wuud see land.

‘Yau’r tierd, oeld man,’ hee sed. ‘Yau’r tierd insied.’

Th shaarks did not hit him agen until just bifaur sunset.

Th oeld man sau th broun finz kuming along th wied trael th fish must maek in th wautr. Thae weur not eevn qaurteuring on th sent. Thae weur hedid straet faur th skif swiming sied bie sied.

Hee jamd th tilr, maed th sheet fast and reecht undr th seet faur th klub. It woz an aur handl from a broekn aur saud of t about 2 and a haaf feet in length. Hee kuud oenly uez it ifektivly with wun hand bikoz ov th grip ov th handl and hee tuuk guud hoeld ov it with hiz riet hand, flexing hiz hand on it, az hee wocht th shaarks kum. Thae weur boeth ‘galanos’.

I must let th feurst wun get a guud hoeld and hit him on th point ov th noez aur straet akros th top ov th hed, hee thaut.

Th 2 shaarks kloesd tgethr and az hee sau th wun neerist him oepn hiz jauz and sink them in t th silvr sied ov th fish, hee raezd th klub hie and braut it doun hevy and slaming on t th shaark’s braud hed. Hee felt th rubeury solidity az th klub kaem doun. But hee felt th rijidity ov th boen too and hee struk th shaark wuns maur akros th point ov th noez az hee slid from th fish. Th uthr shaark had been in and out and nou kaem in agen with hiz jauz wied. Th oeld man kuud see peesiz ov th meet ov th fish spiling wiet from th kaurnr ov hiz jauz az hee bumpt th fish and kloezd hiz jauz. Hee swung at him and hit oenly th hed and th shaark luukt at him and rencht th meet loos. Th oeld man swung th klub doun on him agen az hee slipt awae t swoloe and hit oenly th hevy solid rub'rines.

‘Kum on, galano,’ th oeld man sed. ‘Kum in agen.’

Th shaark kaem in a rush and th oeld man hit him az hee shut hiz jauz. Hee hit him solidly and from az hie up az hee kuud raez th klub. This tiem hee felt th boen at th baes ov th braen and hee hit him agen az th shaark taur th meet loos slugishly and slid doun from th fish.

Th oeld man wocht faur him t kum agen but niethr shaark shoed. Then hee sau wun swiming in seurklz. Hee did not see th fin ov th uthr.

I kuud not expect t kil them, hee thaut. I kuud hav dun in mie tiem. But i hav heurt them boeth badly and niethr wun kan feel very guud. If i kuud hav uezd a bat with 2 handz i kuud hav kild th feurst wun shuurly. Eevn nou, hee thaut.

Hee did not wont t luuk at th fish. Hee nue that haaf ov him had been distroid. Th sun had gon doun wiel hee had been in th fiet with th shaarks.

‘It wil be daark soon,’ hee sed. ‘Then i shuud see th gloe ov Havana. If i am too faar t th eestweurd i wil see th liets ov wun ov th nue beechiz.’

I kan not be too faar out nou, hee thaut. I hoep noe wun haz been too wurid. Thair iz oenly th boi t wury ov kaurs. But i’m shuur hee wuud hav konfideuns. Meny ov th oeldr fishr-men wil wury. Meny uthrz too, hee thaut. I liv in a guud toun.

Hee kuud not tauk t th fish eny maur bikoz th fish had been rooind too badly. Then sum thing kaem in t hiz hed. ‘Haaf-fish,’ hee sed. ‘Fish that yoo weur. I am sory that i went out too faar. I rooind us boeth. But we hav kild meny shaarks, yoo and y, and i rooind meny uthrs. Hou meny did yoo evr kil, oeld fish? Yoo doo not hav that speer on yaur hed faur nuthing.’

Hee liekt t think ov th fish and wot hee kuud doo t a shaark if hee weur swiming free. I shuud hav chopt th bil of t fiet them with, hee thaut. But thair woz noe hachet and then thair woz noe nief.

But if i had, and kuud hav lasht it t an aur but, wot a wepn.Then we miet hav faut them tgethr. Wot wil we doo nou if thae kum in th niet? Wot kan yoo doo?

‘Fiet them,’ hee sed. ‘I’l fiet them til i die.’

But in th daark nou and noe gloe shoeing and noe liets and oenly th wind and th stedy puul ov th sael hee felt that peurhaps hee woz aulredy ded. Hee puut hiz 2 handz tgethr and felt th paamz. Thae weur not ded and hee kuud bring th paen ov lief bie simply oepning and kloezing them. Hee leend hiz bak agenst th steurn and nue hee woz not ded. Hiz shoeldrz toeld him.

I hav aul thoez prairz i promist if i kaut th fish, hee thaut. But i am too tierd t sae them nou. I betr get th sak and puut it oevr mie shoeldrz.

Hee lae in th steurn and steerd and wocht faur th gloe t kum in th skie. I hav haaf ov him, hee thaut. Mae be i’l hav th luk t bring th frunt haaf in. Noe, hee sed. Yoo vieulaetid yaur luk wen yoo went too faar out sied.

‘Doent be sily,’ hee sed aloud. ‘And keep awaek and steer. Yoo mae hav much luk yet. I’d liek t bie sum if thairz eny plaes thae sel it,’ hee sed.

Wot kuud i bie with it? hee askt himself. Kuud i bie it with a lost haarpoon and a broekn nief and 2 bad handz?

‘Yoo miet,’ hee sed. ‘Yoo tried t bie it with 84 daez at see. Thae neerly soeld it t yoo too.’

I must not think nonseuns, hee thaut. Luk iz a thing that kumz in meny faurmz and hoo kan rekeugniez heur? I  wuud taek sum thoe in eny faurm and pae wot thae askt. I wish i kuud see th gloe from th liets, hee thaut. I wish too meny thingz. But that iz th thing i wish faur nou. Hee tried t setl maur kumfteubly t steer and from hiz paen hee nue that hee woz not ded.

Hee sau th riflektid glair ov th liets ov th sity at wot must hav been about 10 'klok at niet. Thae weur oenly peurseptibl at feurst az th liet iz in th skie bifaur th moon rieziz. Then thae weur stedy t see akros th oeshn wich woz ruf nou with th inkreesing breez. Hee steerd insied ov th gloe and hee thaut that nou, soon, hee must hit th ej ov th streem.

Nou it iz oevr, hee thaut. Thae wil probeubly hit mee agen. But wot kan a man doo agenst them in th daark with noe wepn?

Hee woz stif and saur nou and hiz woondz and aul th straend paarts ov hiz body heurt with th koeld ov th niet. I hoep i doo not hav t fiet agen, hee thaut. I hoep soe much i doo not hav t fiet agen.

But bie mid niet hee faut and this tiem hee nue th fiet woz uesles. Thae kaem in a pak and hee kuud oenly see th lienz in th wautr that thair finz maed and th fosfeureseuns az thae throo themselvz on th fish. Hee klubd at thair hedz and heurd th jauz chop and th shaeking ov th skif az thae tuuk hoeld biloe. Hee klubd despreutly at wot hee kuud oenly feel and heer and hee felt sumthing seez th klub and it woz gon.

Hee jeurkt th tilr free from th rudr and beet and chopt with it, hoelding it in boeth handz and drieving it doun agen and agen. But thae weur up t th bou nou and drieving in wun aftr th uthr and tgethr, tairing of peesiz ov meet that shoed gloeing biloe th see az thae teurnd t kum wuns maur.

Wun kaem, fien'ly, agenst th hed itself and hee nue that it woz aul oevr. Hee swung th tilr akros th shaark’s hed wair th jauz weur kaut in th hevines ov th fish’z hed wich wuud not tair. Hee swung it wuns and twies and agen. Hee heurd th tilr braek and hee lunjd at th shaark with th splintrd but. Hee felt it goe in and noeing it woz shaarp hee droev it in agen. Th shaark let goe and roeld awae. That woz th last shaark ov th pak that kaem. Thair woz nuthing maur faur them t eet.

Th oeld man kuud haardly breeth nou and hee felt a straenj taest in hiz mouth. It woz kop'ry and sweet and hee woz afraed ov it faur a moemnt. But thair woz not much ov it.

Hee spat in t th oeshn and sed, ‘Eet that, galanos. And maek a dreem that yoo’v kild a man.’

Hee nue hee woz beetn nou fien'ly and without rem'dy and hee went bak t th steurn and found th jagd end ov th tilr wuud fit in th slot ov th rudr wel inuf faur him t steer. Hee setld th sak around hiz shoeldrz and puut th skif on heur kaurs. Hee saeld lietly nou and hee had no thauts aur feelingz ov eny kiend. Hee woz past evry thing nou and hee saeld th skif t maek hiz hoem paurt az wel and az intelijntly az hee kuud. In th niet th shaarks hit th kaarkeus az sum wun miet pik up krumz from th taebl. Th oeld man paed no atenshn t eny thing exept steering. Hee oenly noetist hou lietly and hou wel th skif saeld nou thair woz noe graet waet bisied heur.

She’z guud, hee thaut. Shee iz sound and not haarmd in eny wae exept th tilr. That iz eezily riplaest.

Hee kuud feel hee woz insied th kureunt nou and hee kuud see th liets ov th beech koloniz along th shaur. Hee nue wair hee woz nou and it woz nuthing t get hoem.

Th wind iz our frend, eny wae, hee thaut. Then hee adid, sum tiemz. And th graet see with our frendz and our eneumiz. And bed, hee thaut. Bed iz mie frend. Just bed, hee thaut. Bed wil be a graet thing. It iz eezy wen yoo aar beetn, hee thaut. I nevr nue hou eezy it woz. And wot beet yoo, hee thaut.

‘Nuthing,’ hee sed. ‘I went out too faar.’

Wen hee saeld in t th litl haarbr th liets ov th Tereus weur out and hee nue that evry wun woz in bed. Th breez had rizn stedily and woz bloeing strongly nou. It woz qieut in th haarbr thoe and hee saeld up on t th litl pach ov shingl biloe th roks. Thair woz noe wun t help him soe hee puuld th boet up az faar az hee kuud. Then hee stept out and maed heur fast t a rok.

Hee unstept th mast and feurld th sael and tied it. Then hee shoeldrd th mast and staartid t kliem. It woz then hee nue th depth ov hiz tierdnes. Hee stopt faur a moemnt and luukt bak and sau in th riflekshn from th street liet th graet tael ov th fish standing up wel bihiend th skif’s steurn. Hee sau th wiet naekid lien ov hiz bak boen and th daark mas ov th hed with th projekting bil and aul th naekidnes bitween.

Hee staartid t kliem agen and at th top hee fel and lae faur sum tiem with th mast akros hiz shoeldr. Hee tried t get up. But it woz too difikeult and hee sat thair with th mast on hiz sholedr and luukt at th roed. A kat past on th faar sied goeing about its bizines and th oeld man wocht it. Then hee just wocht th roed.

Fien'ly hee puut th mast doun and stuud up. Hee pikt th mast up and puut it on hiz shoeldr and staartid up th roed. Hee had t sit doun 5 tiemz bifaur hee reecht hiz shak.

Insied th shak hee leend th mast agenst th waul. In th daark hee found a wautr botl and tuuk a drink. Then hee lae on th bed. Hee puuld th blankit oevr hiz shoeldrz and then oevr hiz bak and legz and hee slept faes doun on th nuez-paeprz, with hiz aarmz out straet and th paamz ov hiz handz up.

Hee woz asleep wen th boi luukt in th daur in th maurning. It woz bloeing soe haard that th drifting boets wuud not be goeing out and th boi had slept laet and then kum t th oeld man’z shak az hee had dun eech maurning. Th boi sau th oeld man woz breething and then hee sau th oeld man’z handz and hee staartid t krie. Hee went out very qieutly t goe t bring sum kofee and aul th wae doun th roed hee woz krieing.

Meny fishr-men weur around th skif luuking at wot woz lasht bisied it and wun woz in th wautr, hiz trouzrz roeld up, mezhring th skeletn with a length ov lien.

Th boi did not goe doun. Hee had been thair bifaur and wun ov th fishr-men woz luuking aftr th skif faur him.

‘Hou iz he?’ wun ov th fishr-men shoutid. 

‘Sleeping,’ sed th boi. Hee did not kair that thae sau him krieing. ‘Let noe wun disteurb him.’

‘Hee woz 18 feet from noez t tael,’ th fishr man hoo woz mezhring him kauld.

‘I bileev it,’ th boi sed.

Hee went in t th Tereus and askt faur a kan ov kofee.

‘Hot and with plenty ov milk and shuugr in it.’

‘Eny thing maur?’

‘Noe. Aftrwdz i wil see wot hee kan eet.’

‘Wot a fish it woz,’ th proprieutr sed. ‘Thair haz nevr been such a fish. Thoez weur 2 fien fish yoo tuuk yestrdae too.’

‘Dam mie fish,’ th boi sed and hee staartid t krie agen.

‘Doo yoo wont a drink ov eny kiend?’ th proprieutr askt.

‘Noe,’ th boi sed. ‘Tel them not t bothr Santiaagoe. I’l be bak.’

‘Tel him hou sory i am.’

‘Thanks,’ th boi sed.

 Th boi karyd th hot kan ov kofee up t th oeld man’z shak and sat bie him til hee woek. Wuns it luukt az thoe hee weur waeking. But hee had gon bak in t hevy sleep and th boi had gon akros th roed t boroe sum wuud t heet th kofee.

Fien'ly th oeld man woek.

‘Doent sit up,’ th boi sed. ‘Drink this.’ Hee paurd sum ov th kofee in a glas.

Th oeld man tuuk it and drank it.

‘Thae beet me, Manolin,’ hee sed. ‘Thae trooly beet me.’

‘Hee didnt beet yoo. Not th fish.’

‘Noe. Trooly. It woz aftrwdz.’

‘Pedriko iz luuking aftr th skif and th geer. Wot doo yoo wont dun with th hed?’

‘Let Pedriko chop it up t uez in fish traps.’

‘And th speer?’

‘Yoo keep it if yoo wont it.’

‘I wont it,’ th boi sed. Nou we must maek our planz about th uthr thingz.’

‘Did thae seurch faur me?.

‘Ov kaurs. With koest gaard and plaenz.’

‘Th oeshn iz very big and a skif iz smaul and haard t see,’ th oeld man sed. Hee noetist hou pleznt it woz t hav sum wun t tauk t insted ov speeking oenly t himself and t th see. ‘I mist yoo,’ hee sed. Wot did yoo kach?’

‘Wun th feurst dae. Wun th seknd and 2 th theurd.’

‘Very guud.’

‘Nou we fish tgethr agen.’

‘Noe. I am not luky. I am not luky eny maur.’

‘Th hel with luk,’ th boi sed. ‘I wil bring th luk with me.’

‘Wot wil yaur family sae?’

‘I doo not kair. I kaut 2 yestrdae. But we wil fish tgethr nou faur i stil hav much t leurn.’

‘We must get a guud kiling laans and aulwaez hav it on baurd. Yoo kan maek a blaed from a spring leef from an oeld Faurd. We kan griend it in Guanabakoa. It shuud be shaarp and not temprd soe it wil braek. Mie nief broek.’

‘I’l get anuth nief and hav th spring ground. Hou meny daez ov hevy ‘briza’ hav we got?’

‘Mae be 3. Mae be maur.’

‘I wil hav evry thing in aurdr,’ th boi sed. ‘Yoo get yaur handz wel, oeld man.’

‘I noe hou t kair faur them. In th niet i spat sum thing straenj and felt sum thing in mie chest woz broekn.’

‘Get that wel too,’ th boi sed. ‘Lie doun oeld man, and i wil bring yoo yaur kleen sheurt. And sum thing t eet.’

‘Bring eny ov th paeprz ov th tiem that i woz gon,’ th oeld man sed.

‘Yoo must get wel fast faur thair iz much that i kan leurn and yoo kan teech mee evry thing. Hou much did yoo sufr?’

‘Plenty,’ th oeld man sed.

‘I’l bring th food and th paeprz,’ th boi sed. ‘Rest wel, oeld man. I wil bring stuf from th drug staur faur yaur handz.’

‘Doent faurget t tel Pedriko th hed iz hiz.’

‘Noe. I wil rimembr.’

Az th boi went out th daur and doun th waurn kor'l rok roed hee woz krieing agen.

That aftrnoon thair woz a paarty ov tuurists at th Tereus and luuking doun in th wautr amung th empty beer kanz and ded barakuedas a wuumn sau a long wiet spien with a huej tael at th end that liftid and swung with th tied wiel th eest wind bloo a hevy stedy see outsied th entreuns t th haarbr.

‘Wot’s that?’ shee askt a waetr and pointid t th long bak boen ov th graet fish that woz nou just gaarbij waeting t goe out with th tied.

‘Tibueron,’ th waetr sed. ‘Eshaark.’ Hee woz meening t explaen wot had hapnd.

‘I didnt noe shaarks had such hanseum, buetifuuly faurmd taelz.’

‘I didnt iethr,’ heur mael kmpaniun sed.

Up th roed, in hiz shak, th oeld man woz sleeping agen. Hee woz stil sleeping on hiz faes and th boi woz siting bie him woching him. Th oeld man woz dreeming about th lieunz.

