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Part 
One



This is a heart 

forged by fire 

and solidified 

with steel.



It has been 
hardened, 
though it 
remains 
humble.



The heart is 
kind and full 

of love.



It gives love away 
freely, even to 

those who might 
not seemingly 
deserve its 

benevolent forces. 



The saltwater 
purifies the soul 

and washes 
away all 

suffering and 
scorn of the 

past. 



Eyes closed. 
It must be 

felt. 



Like the warmth of 
the sun, feel it on the 
skin, smell it in the 

nose, taste the salt on 
the lips.



Let the ocean enter 
the heart. 



Waves wash 

over. 

Submersion. 



They pull the 
heart out to 

sea. 



Up and down. 
Rise and fall. 



Float away from it all.



Out to 
sea. 



Salty and free.



The 
heart 

drifts for 
an 

eternity.



Part 
Two



When it’s 
ready, the 
heart calls 
the kraken. 



It sends out 
signals like 

sirens luring 
sailors into 
servitude. 



The kraken is 

at the heart’s 

mercy. 



It loves the heart. 



Heart and 
kraken, 
bonded 
forever. 



Steel, flesh, and tentacles 
merged together with 

saltwater.



The kraken is 
comforting to 

the heart.



The 
kraken 
is loyal 
and of 
simple 
mind.



It would 
never betray 
or abandon 
the heart as 
long as the 
heart asks 

for its 
presence.



Iridescent 
tentacles of 

ten meters in 
length 

gracefully pull 
the heart 
down deep 
into the 
ocean.



Into the 
trench goes 

the heart, but 
it is not 
afraid. 



This heart is 
one of 

courage and 
it feels at 

peace alone 
in the dark. 



The kraken’s gentle tentacles carry the 
heart to the deepest depths of the 

ocean. 



Here the 
heart can be 
rejuvenated 
back to its 
purest and 

most 
powerful 

form. 



With the aid of the salt, sand, seawater 
and deep sea creatures, the heart will be 

cleansed of all its earthly perils. 



It will leave 
all its pain 

and 
suffering 
behind, 
buried 

within the 
walls of the 

trench. 



Alive and 
free, the 

heart allows 
the kraken to 
rise up, back 

to the surface 
of the sea. 



Alive and 
free, the 
heart is 

released from 
the kind 
kraken’s 
arms. 



Alive and 
free, the 

heart 
peacefully 

floats 
towards the 

beach. 



The waves 
elegantly ease 

the heart back 
to the sandy 

surface. 



The 
heart 
is safe.



The 
heart 

is 
happy.



The heart is at peace. 



The End



Thank you for reading. 
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