Santiago managed to tie the marlin to the side of his boat.  He started to set back to land.  He had a difficult time finding the correct direction home, because the only guides he had were the sun and the start. 

 Santiago knew he would want salt for the marlin, or any other fish he would catch on his way home.  He spooned some ocean water into his boat, knowing that when the water evaporated, it would leave him salt.  He also managed to flip a few shrimp into the boat.  He decided to wait until later to eat them, when he would be truly hungry.

Santiago had finally set sail, and had been moving for about an hour when the first shark came up.  It was a shovel nosed shark.  Santiago knew that the blood that the marlin was oozing was what had attracted the shark.  He didn’t want to use his harpoon except in an emergency, in case it broke, so he decided to tie his knife to an oar and use that as a stabbing weapon.  

Santiago knew that it would be difficult to kill a shark with just a knife tied to an oar, so he decided to use a bit of strategy.  He poked the shark in the eyes, rendering it blind, so it would retreat.  

Santiago thought to himself,  “I’m still not out of the woods until the marlin stops bleeding.  I must never let my guard down now.”  Then Santiago had an idea.  He knew that the scent of blood attracted sharks, so he would beat them at their own game.  

Santiago decided he would try to kill any sharks, and skin them over the water.  Their blood would leave a trail that would attract other sharks, and if the meat was skinned, and not attached to anything, the sharks would most likely eat it, not knowing that the meat was from another shark.  Santiago knew that he would most likely need his harpoon to kill any sharks, so he got it ready just in case.  

Sure enough, three more sharks came up.  This time, they were tiger sharks.  Santiago picked up the oar that had his knife attached to it, and he managed to stab the biggest of the three directly in the eye, and it began to slowly swim away.  Before it could get far from Santiago’s boat, Santiago threw the harpoon, hitting the shark directly in the ribs.  Seeing their comrade get hit by the harpoon was enough to scare the other 2 sharks away.  

Santiago grabbed the harpoon, and he took the shark off of it.  He proceeded to skin the shark.  He was careful to let the blood trickle into the water, so any nearby sharks would be drawn to the shark meat he was preparing.  He then cut off a piece of shark meat and threw it into the waters.  “There”, he thought.  “Now lets see what you can do, sharks.”

Santiago sailed on in peace.  At suppertime, he ate the shrimp that he had spooned into the boat earlier.  After adding a bit of salt, the shrimp were a fine meal.  Santiago 

