




























«All outside was black, black, black, and none of my 
instruments revealed the faintest glimmer to my eyes. I 
had now attained one of the chief objects of this whole 
dive, namely, to get below the level of humanly visual 
light. I was beyond sunlight as far as the human eye 
could tell, and from here down, for two billion years 
there had been no day or night, no summer or winter, no 
passing of time until we came to record it. From here on, 
even if I went down six miles, on the bottom of Bartlett 
Deep, I would experience only differences in degree, not 
of kind.» 


«Here I began to be inarticulate, for the amount of life 
evident from the dancing lights and its activity, the 
knowledge of the short time at my disposal, and the 
realization that most of the creatures at which I was 
looking were unnamed and had never been seen by any 
man were almost too much for any connected report or 
continued concentration».


William Beebe, Half Mile Down




«As I looked out over the tossing ocean and at the sinking sun, and 
realized what I had been permitted to see, almost half a mile below 
the surface, I knew that I should never again look upon the stars 
without remembering their active, living counterparts swimming 
about in that terrific pressure. It leaves the mind in a maze of 
wonder»






