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It is a fabulous place: when the tide is in, a wave-churned basin,

creamy with foam, whipped by the combers that roll in from the

whistling buouy on the reef. But when the tide goes out the little

world becomes quiet and lovely. The sea is very clear and the bottom

becomes fantastic with hurrying, fighting, feeding, breeding animals.

—from Cannery Row by John Steinbeck
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