
Zack has always loved the beach more than the mountains. He could spend 
his whole life living alone in a shack on a beach away from civilization and he would 
be perfectly fine. All he needed was the humid saltwater on his face and the subtle 
crashing of the waves. He would sit on the beach for hours even after it got 
completely dark and there was no one left there. He would walk along the beach and 
contemplate life and how he should have called his mother more often and that he 
should have not been such an absent friend. 

From far away he could hear someone crying, it all sounded pretty creepy and 
scary at that point but that was going to define the rest of his life and he was not 
ready for the wave that was going to hit him, hard, in a few minutes. 

He kept walking towards the crying and he saw this girl who was clearly in a 
lot of pain. But all he could think of was how beautiful she was. It was like seeing an 
angel under the moonlight. For a minute all he could do was just stand there and 
look at her like he had not seen another human being before. He snapped right out of 
his trance once the girl started cursing at him. “What kind of weirdo are you? Can’t 
you see that I am in a world of pain? Come and help me.”, she shouted at him. He 
leaped forward, murmuring “Yes, sorry, I thought you were a ghost.”. “Do I look like a 
ghost to you?”, she said, flaring her nostrils, tears rolling down her chubby cheeks. 
“What happened to you?”, Zack said in a shy voice. “I think I got bit by something, and 
it pains like a bitch. I feel like my whole skin is burning.”, she responded while 
grabbing her feet. “Oh yeah, there are hordes of bluebottle jellyfish on the beach. Did 
you not know about this?”, Zack said being very confident that he knew all the 
happenings of the beach. Her face turned red. It was like she would explode at any 
moment. “Did I ask you about the local news?”, she shouted, her eyes wide open. 
“No, ma’am. Just wait here, I will see if I can find anything for the sting.”, he stood up 
and ran towards a nearby tea seller who had a small shop on the edge of the beach 
connecting it to the main road. He came back running with half a lemon in his hand. 
“Took you long enough. What were you even doing?” she said as she was rubbing her 
heel in the sand digging a deep hole in it. “I got this for the sting,” he said as he 
squeezes the lemon on the sting and he took her leg in his hand and started rubbing 
the half lemon on the sting as she pointed where it was hurting her. Suddenly her 
heart started pounding right out of her chest as if she was having a heart attack. She 
was mesmerized by how indulged this guy was in getting rid of her pain and that 
made her blush a little. She yanked her leg from his hands and took the lemon from 
him and started rubbing it herself. “I can do it myself. Thank you for helping”, she 
said in a very low volume which got subdued under the loud noise of the crashing 
waves. She could not look at him so she just looked down and rubbed the lemon on 



her leg. They both looked away from each other, both of them being red with shyness 
and not knowing what to say next. 

“You need to rinse it with hot water and it will be fine. Do not worry, you are 
not going to die.”, he said while breaking the deafening silence between them. 
“Thank you for being so kind and letting me know that I am not dying.”, she said in a 
sarcastic tone that hit him like a punch in the gut. He laughed nervously and stood 
up. He offered a hand to help her stand up but she did not take it and started trying 
to stand up on her own. She kept trying for a while but the pain still had not gone 
away and she was really struggling to stand up. By this time Zack was waiting for her 
with his hands in his pocket. “Do you mind helping me out here?”, she asked. “Sure. I 
thought you did not need any help.”, he said grinning as he gave her his hand and 
pulled her up. 

They both walked towards the street. He was helping her walk as she was 
limping on one leg due to the pain she was in. There was a bench where they both 
sat together. She asked if Zack would call her an Uber as her phone had fallen in the 
water when she got stung and it was not working anymore. They both waited for the 
cab to arrive as they sat on the bench looking into the distance and evaluating what 
just happened. 
 


