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            For it must not be assumed that, for all my peculiarities, which lie open to the day, I am so very different from the rest of my species.
 
F. Kafka, "Investigations of a Dog", 
Translated by Willa and Edwin Muir.
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01.Origin and Fame
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I am a Leviathan. In the present narrative I intend to give the readers a comprehensive view of my persona. A great many people have heard my name and are therefore to some extent aware of my place in history. I am sure that the preliminary information stored in enlightened heads will not weaken the attention to the narrative at all, but, on the contrary, will fuel the reader's interest.

My certitude has quite good reasons. First, anyone who thinks himself a man of intelligence, and such people are the vast majority among those who have mastered the art of reading, will strive to expand his horizons, acquiring knowledge from the first hand. Secondly, enlightened readers will certainly want to shake off the stupefying effect of unreliable, abundant and sticky, or, as it is now customary to say, fake information, in order to see the true picture of events reflecting my outstanding role in the world created by God.

So, let us rely on facts. On the fifth day of Creation, God inhabited the water and the air with living creatures according to their kind. He gave the water to the fish and the heavens to the birds. A discussion of the winged ones will take place below. Now it is important to note that the seas, rivers and lakes were filled with all kinds of living beings. Among the sea inhabitants there was me, Leviathan. Giant dimensions of the body became the main feature of my person. I surpassed then in the past and outshine now in the present all creatures in water, air and land.

The sages of various confessions have represented me as a whale, a dragon, a crocodile, or a fish. In whatever hypostasis they depicted me, the guiding idea was always the same - to emphasize my phenomenally large dimensions. For it is, in fact, my enormous size that is the defining factor of my purpose.  

Looking ahead, I must say that I am a unique creature and have no others like me. I do not fit into Carl Linnaeus' classification and occupy a special place in the marine fauna. Although I am afraid to correct the sages, I am taking this courageous but risky step for the sake of the truth. I claim to be neither whale, dragon, crocodile nor fish. I am simply a Leviathan.

Since I have spoken of truth and its triumph, I think it is not superfluous to make a declaration explaining the desire to break the thick veil of rumors and speculations that envelop my remarkable personality. The centuries-long work of imagination of venerable sages and their devoted disciples, as well as not the best opuses of folklore, have inscribed in the debit of my reputation the image of an eternal villain opposing the good will of God.

I assure you, grateful readers, that this image is nothing more than a false stereotype, a kind of moral stigma. A little patience, and armed with facts I will be able to convince you of this.

Fame, whether bad or good, is useful in that it erects a kind of monument to its subject, guaranteeing him from oblivion. As it turned out, it was not in vain that I foresaw that in the endless succession of my life years, false tongues would bring a heap of garbage to the pedestal of my monument. I intend to sweep away the garbage with the hurricane of this story. 

***
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In confirmation of my unprecedented magnitude, I shall cite the records of sea captains, preserved from past times, taken from the ship's logs.

Here is one of the curious testimonies. “We have now been many days on the high seas. The recent prolonged storm had extremely fatigued the crew. The sailors desires a rest, at least a short one. Lucky for us, land appeared ahead. Having sailed closer, we saw an island, unfortunately, almost bald - neither trees nor bushes grew on it, only bunches of young grass broke through here and there. We were surprised that the soil consisted entirely of sand, as it is on the seabed. The team got down on the ground. We built fires and started to cook soup from freshly caught fish. The men were enjoying the peace. The wind had completely died down, the remaining sailors on watch put the sails away, and the ship was almost motionless. Suddenly we felt some inexplicable stirring of the ground beneath us. Everyone jumped to their feet - was it an earthquake? Our island began to sink rapidly. What luck that we were not far from our ship! We swam to it. Climbing up the rope ladders on deck and breathing a sigh of relief, we looked around - there was no island in sight”.

Of course, my dear readers, you have already guessed that the imaginary island on which the storm-weary sailors took a rest was my back. There was no earthquake - I just dove under the water! Giants are good if you are looking at them from a distance and staying away.

The captain of another ship recorded in his logbook that one day after sunset, when the sky was covered with clouds that hid the stars, two lights appeared low over the horizon. The lights drew nearer and grew, and became white bright spots, as if two full moons had pierced the misty shroud with their light. “As suddenly as the marvelous vision appeared, so suddenly did it disappear from our eyes!” - marveled at this unprecedented case in his practice, a sailor who had seen much in his life.

No miracle, however, took place! It was I, Leviathan, who jokingly poked the head out of the sea for a minute or two with the intention to see what kind of ship had invaded my domain. And two dazzling moons - that is my huge eyes illuminated sea and sky. I am not against freedom of navigation, but I like to make jokes about sailors who disturb
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