Arctic Peril

Large, lithe bodies converge in the arctic seas. Weaving amongst each other and the icebergs protruding below the surface of the water with powerful strokes of their fan like tails, the black and white bodies proceed to the sound of splashing water and the playful yips and puffs associated with Weddell seals. Smoothly flexing their powerful muscles they accelerate and diverge into positions flanking the oblivious seals. A large male seal spots an enormous cloaked form drifting closer to the group- the seal emits a frantic warning bark before darting away and propelling himself out of the water and onto the smooth surface of a drifting iceberg. The remainder of the seals, now in a panicked chaos, scramble onto any form of “land” they can find to escape their killers. The orcas realize that their covert operation has been blown and they fling themselves forward in an attempt to nab a seal. The seals fling their heads back and bark upon the icebergs where they believe themselves to be safe. The approaching shape of a jet black dorsal fin captures the seals attention as the colliding body of the whale causes the iceberg to dip making the seals begin to slide over the surface of the ice. Some of the orcas wait patiently on the lowering side of the iceberg as others collide with the opposite side tilting the iceberg more than the last time. The seals try to amble up the now sloping iceberg, but one loses its’ grip and falls back knocking another along with it into the waiting jaws of the whales.

