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It was a brilliantly sunny and warm day on the ocean's water.  Slim and his son, Kaimana, sailed their cargo-hauling schooner hard into the northeast trade winds, making their way from the island of Maui back to their home island of Oahu.  Mists of water sprayed over the bow and onto the deck of Island Lady, their fifty-seven-foot sailing ship, as they beat into the wind and seas.  They were returning to Honolulu and were anxious to get there.

It was 1828, and James Johnson, who went by "Slim," was an English sailor who had long ago jumped ship, never to return to England, and now carried cargo from Honolulu to the outer islands of Hawaii aboard Island Lady.  The larger ships brought goods from all over the world to Honolulu, and Slim, along with Kaimana, carried these goods to the merchants on the outer islands.  Taking after his mother's side of the family, Kaimana was a huge and towering young man at eighteen years of age.  Leilani, his mother, was a full-blooded Hawaiian, the third daughter of a giant Polynesian man, Ailani.  As English sailors would, Slim nicknamed his son "Tiny" for his size, but his mother called Kaimana by his Hawaiian name, which meant "power of the sea".  It was a fitting name, given the trade he pursued with his father.

“Tiny!” Slim called down into the cabin of Island Lady from the ship’s helm.  “Come up above.”

Kaimana put away the chart he was looking at and came up to the steering wheel, where his father stood with his hands firmly on the wheel, guiding Island Lady.  The sails were full, and Island Lady pushed hard through the ocean’s swells.  They had left the port of Lahaina on the island of Maui only hours earlier, their last stop in the outer islands before returning home to Oahu.

“What’s going on?” Kaimana questioned.

"Whales," Slim answered.  They were near the waters where the humpback whales bore their young when they returned every winter.

"Where?" Kaimana asked, squinting against the sun to look in the direction that his father was pointing.

“Two or three not far over there,” Slim answered, as he pointed toward where he first saw the whales.

"Must be some of the early arrivals returning for the winter," Kaimana stated as he placed his large hand on the helm to take over for his father.  At over six and a half feet tall, Kaimana resembled his grandfather, Ailani, who stood nearly seven feet tall.  His mother, Leilani, stood very tall, as well, towering over his father, who was barely six feet tall.

"Ya," Slim replied.  He knew that soon many more whales would be returning from their summer feeding grounds in the Northern Pacific Ocean to the Hawaiian Islands.  "Hope the whalers don't take too many this winter," he stated.  He was talking about the whalers who frequented the port of Lahaina to provision and who hunted in the waters around Hawaii.

And that was when it happened.  A loud and sharp cracking sound off of Island Lady’s port bow shattered through her hull.  Kaimana grabbed the wheel tightly as Island Lady lurched off course.

“What was that?” Kaimana shouted as he anxiously looked to his father for an answer.

“I don’t know,” Slim shouted back.  He was looking towards Island Lady’s bow.

Father and son froze in anticipation.  The wind was blowing hard, and Island Lady was sailing fast through the rough seas.  If they had hit a log or something like that, they could have punched a hole in Island Lady’s hull.  Leaping out of those thoughts, Slim bolted through the doors to the cabin and down the ladder into the cabin below.  Frantically, he grabbed the floorboard hatches and lifted them to see if there was any water coming into the bilge of the boat.

"Whale off the port bow," Kaimana called to his father, pointing off to his left even though his father was below in the cabin and couldn't see him.  Kaimana saw the back and tail flukes of the humpback whale as it spouted and then dove.  "I think it rammed us."

"Water!" Slim anxiously called up from inside the cabin to his son.  "We're taking on water!"  This was the greatest fear of every sailor.

"Oh, oh," Kaimana said out loud to himself.  "We're in trouble."  Quickly, he steered Island Lady's bow into the wind so they could bring the sails down.

"We've got to take the sails down," Slim called up to Kaimana from inside Island Lady as he watched the water swirling around in the bilge.

"Right," Kaimana yelled back to his father as he tied the steering wheel off so it couldn't turn, holding Island Lady steady to face the wind, "that's what I'm getting ready to do."

Hurriedly, Kaimana ran forward to the foremast and untied the inner jib sail.  As the sail slid down, it fluttered furiously in the wind, lashing Kaimana in the face before he could get it tied into a bundle.  He then jumped back over the top of the cabin to the main mast, where he untied the staysail.  Like the inner jib, it flogged violently in the wind as it slid down its stay, striking Kaimana in the face and arms as he fought to tie it down.  He then untied the mainsail, but it slid only partway down the mast before it hung up.

“No, not now,” Kaimana yelled at the sail.

Quickly, Kaimana climbed the mast to the point where the sail was caught.  Hanging on with one hand, he freed the sail with the other.  The sail flapped in the wind furiously, nearly knocking him off the mast before it fell in one big heap across the cabin top.  Kaimana jumped down to the cabin top and hurriedly tied the mainsail to the boom to keep it from flogging in the wind and blowing over the side of Island Lady.

After getting the sails down and secured, Kaimana bound down through the companionway into the cabin below.  The diminished light accentuated his dark Polynesian features; his black curly hair glistened with the saltwater spray that had covered him when he was on the foredeck taking down the jib.  He wiped the sweat and saltwater spray from his face as he looked for his father.  Slim was in the forward cabin, moving bedding out of the way so he could look under the sleeping berth.  He wanted to see if it was there that Island Lady’s hull was damaged.  Quickly, he cleared the cushions out of his way so he could get at the hatch covers beneath them.

“Sure enough,” Slim exclaimed as he pulled the hatch covers back.  “Broken ribs and planks,” he said to Kaimana.  “That whale must’ve hit us!”

“How bad is it?” Kaimana questioned as he looked over his father’s shoulder into the hatch.  He could see water gurgling through the broken planks in Island Lady’s hull.

“Bad enough,” Slim answered with deep concern.  “We’ve got to stop this, somehow.”

“Ya,” Kaimana agreed anxiously.

Without hesitation, Slim grabbed one of the canvas-covered cushions that made up the bed and placed it over the damaged section of the hull.  He then put the two hatch covers over the cushion to help hold it in place.

“Now, all we need to do is pry some boards in there to hold all of this down
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