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Ruby Sunset 
by Maria Bonar 

A little nudge was all it took to unbalance her. As usual, she disregarded the 
warnings. We were told not to lean over the edge of the boat but she wanted the 
perfect, prize-winning shot of a crocodile in the wild. Elbowing me out of the way, 
she tweaked the focus on her camera, but instead of her snapping the croc... 

It was breathtaking how quickly the creature reared up. About three-and-a-half 
metres long, he leapt vertically out of the river, clamping Ruby’s outstretched right 
arm between his jaws. She was swiftly dragged over the side, creating a tremendous 
splash that sent a wave washing over the deck. 

All eyes were on the bride and groom making their vows at the front of the boat, 
their dozen guests befuddled by champagne and noonday heat. Only the vigilant 
young tour guide clocked the action, but by then Stumpy was death-rolling Ruby 
underwater, taking her into the deep murk of the Adelaide River. The surface 
bloomed with a bouquet of blood and bubbles. 

Our husbands were the first to rush over, Mike yelling, ‘Somebody help! My 
wife’s been taken by a crocodile!’ 

Too late, I thought. By now, Ruby probably resembled those lumps of buffalo 
meat the tour guide dangled over the side to entice the crocs. 

Poor Mike had lost his wife. My husband, Richard, had lost his mistress. I 
suspected that Richard was having yet another affair with an office cutie, but it was 
only last night I managed to sneak a look at his iPhone while he slept in our Darwin 
hotel. I was shocked to find text messages with obscene lingerie shots of my so-
called best friend Ruby, revealing their sleazy liaison.  

The panicked wedding guests milled around, the Captain radioed for help, and 
the tour guide attempted to calm everyone. Ruby’s hot pink fascinator suddenly shot 
up from the depths and floated on the blood slick, like a scene from a macabre 
comedy. I disguised my burst of laughter as a scream. By then everyone else was 
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screaming and nobody paid any attention to me. As usual, Ruby managed to steal 
the limelight. I felt sorry for the bride being upstaged on her special day. Still, it was 
Eleanor’s third time around and it was surely her most memorable wedding. 
 


