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Prologue




Pu'ukani took a deep breath, allowed himself to sink back underneath the waves once more and angled his head downward. 

This was a new song, one he had only sung once before. And yet, it sounded through his heart and through his bones and reached out to the corners of this ocean, telling everyone who listened about the great journey the Elaku Clan took this year and the changes it wrought. 

Memories surged with the waves of song that burst from his throat.








  
  
Chapter 1




The pale light had shown overhead when Luahine decided that the days were now short enough to leave the feeding ground and swim north again. Soon, the seas would grow back their white skin that made surfacing for air difficult. Pu'ukani was excited, because they both had such high hopes for this season. Three of Luahine's daughters were carrying calves, and this year the babies would just have to be female. 

They sung about it quietly and slowly while they swam, their hearts filling with delicious anticipation. So many young bulls had been born to the Eleku Clan and left it to roam the oceans that the Clan had dwindled to seven cows and two bulls who were still too young to swim on their own. And Luahine herself was beyond child-bearing age.

This year would be different. Pu'ukani had spent days chanting spells while the young cows mated with strong young bulls. He had danced around the pairs and earned many harsh looks for the bubbles he blew, but he hadn't cared. He had been working hard to ensure the future of Luahine's Clan.

And now they were on their way to see the magic's promise. Pu'ukani could hardly wait to reach Hanauna Bay, the safe shelter that the Clan had used for generations for the birthing of their calves. Already he could taste the change in waters. Soon food would be more scarce, but it didn't matter. All members of the Clan were well endowed with fat, enough for the calving season. Pu'ukani took pride in the roundness of Luahine's daughters, and he sang a small note of love to them and a longer one to Luahine herself. She was the Matriarch of the Eleku Clan, and his mate.

He couldn't resist the urge to glide up to her and caress her with a well-aimed swipe of his flipper. He always enjoyed the feel of her rough, blue-black skin even as it was encrusted with barnacles. Notes crept out of this throat.

My beautiful love.

She sang an amused note back at him; and he rose to the air feeling young and strong, breaking the surface in a mighty leap.

BREATHE.

The journey took them around Kaunalipo Head, always the first time they closed in on land after spending the summer in the Southern feeding grounds. Swimming close to the land was dangerous, as Grim Hunters populated the shallower parts of the waters, but the current arched around the headland here, and they had always followed the current to make the journey easier.

The Clan had taken to singing very softly while they were close to land, so that the black and white Grim Hunters would not find them. Pu'ukani began to swim ahead of the cows, and closer to the shore. As bull he was more expendable to the Clan, and both he and Luahine knew it well. Most of the time he listened intently and in silence for the sharp hunting cries of the Grim Hunters, but occasionally a soft note by Luahine reached his ears. He always answered in kind, but they didn't dare to call to each other often.

The tactic worked as well as it had in the last years. Pu'ukani heard the sounds of Grim Hunters only once. Fortunately the huge dolphins were far away, hunting in a sound cutting deep into the coast. He urged the Clan to leave fast, and soon the eerie chirping calls of the Grim Hunters were left behind. Pu'ukani surfaced and breathed deeply in relief.

BREATHE.

The current took them away from the land to deeper water and for a while they traveled easily. Pu'ukani watched the bodies of Luahine's daughters swell more and more, now that their pregnancies were coming closer to the end. He continued to sing magic for their health but only in small doses, reserving his strength for the actual births.

They had to be less vigilant, now that their journey took them further from the coast. Pu'ukani spent more time with Haumana, one of the two young bulls who still swam with the Clan. This one was just beginning to find his voice, and Pu'ukani couldn't resist teaching him an easy memory song. Sometimes, his mother swam close to them during the lessons, and Pu'ukani thought that she was interested in singing herself. That was rare in cows, but he liked to believe that Pi'uke was his daughter as well as Luahine's. He chided himself for that thought, bulls were not supposed be interested in the calves they fathered. Yet singing was essential to himself, and he could see a little of that in Pi'uke's son.

Just as he began to repeat the first part of the song, Luahine slowed down in her swimming and turned her head a few times, obviously hearing something unusual. Pu'ukani left Haumana and was at his mate's side with a few strokes of his fluke.

Listen, her note echoed in his head.

He stopped swimming and just drifted in the waves in order to hear better. Yes, there it was, a very faint sound that he had never heard before. He listened more closely. It was coming from the land, and it sounded very regular, like a heartbeat. Faster than his own, he thought, as if someone was swimming hard.

No Grim Hunters, he sang, soothingly. Not dangerous.

Luahine swam on, yet more carefully than before. The new sound was where they were headed, but the matriarch began a detour that would cost them half a day. Pu'ukani listened as hard as he could and tried to remember if he had ever heard something like this in his decades of travels through the oceans. But no fish or mammal had ever made that peculiar, throbbing sound.

Curiosity got the better of him. He sang a little good bye to Luahine and swam towards the source of the sound. His course took him towards the land, and he moved as silently as he could.

The throbbing got louder. Pu'ukani surfaced, took a breath and tried to look around. His eyes were not as good in the air as they were under water, however, and he could see nothing beyond the waves.

BREATHE.

He swam on, intent on finding out the source of this strange sound. It was a whale, or so he thought when he came closer. He could hear a huge shape gliding through the water, accompanied by the monotonous sound. The throbbing was so loud that he could no longer make out the soft notes of the Clan, and that made him feel uneasy.
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