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Aron D. Rovner
Thank you for showing me another life...
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onfused, she sat up slowly as she surveyed the surroundings. Her eyes
darting in all directions as she took it in. In the next instant panic swept
through her as a rush of memories assaulted her senses. The previous
day’s events unfolded in a vivid succession of snapshots as she now stared
in shock at the calm, sparkling blue deep vastness that encircled her. The
storm. The torrential onslaught of rain that kept coming filling the sailboat
faster than they could bail it out. Hearing the angry waves crashing into the
sides, then the force causing them to lose footing. The moment he fell over
the side. She screams his name. Her outstretched hands wanting to pull him
back into the safety of the sinking boat. The terror in his eyes when he realized his fate as a wave took him to rise higher than the boat and then bring
him swiftly down. Both screaming the other’s name over and over again until
neither could be heard over the din. Foot by foot, yard by yard, the length of
a football field, the waves separating them until their eyes could no longer
see the other.
,ĂĚŝƚďĞĞŶǁĞĞŬƐƚŚĂƚƐŚĞŇŽĂƚĞĚŝŶƚŚĞƌĂŌ͍ůŽŶĞ͘ǆŚĂƵƐƟŽŶŚĂĚ
ŽǀĞƌĐŽŵĞŚĞƌĂŶĚƐŚĞĚƌŝŌĞĚŝŶĂŶĚŽƵƚŽĨĮƞƵůƐůĞĞƉ͘dŚĞƐƵŶĐĂŵĞŽƵƚ
early and hot. Her skin felt baked dry, her lips cracked, her mouth so parched
her body gave up on the act of swallowing. Willing herself to conserve what
ǁĂƐůĞŌŽĨƚŚĞĨƌĞƐŚƌĂŝŶǁĂƚĞƌƚŚĂƚƐŚĞŚĂĚŝŶƚƵŝƟǀĞůǇƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƚŽĐŽůůĞĐƚŝŶ
ƚŚĞďƵĐŬĞƚƚŚĂƚĮƌƐƚŶŝŐŚƚ͘^ŚĞĚŝĚŶ͛ƚŬŶŽǁŚŽǁŽƚŚĞƌƚŚĂŶĂĚƌĞŶĂůŝŶĞĂŶĚ
ĂƉƌŝŵĂůƵƌŐĞĨŽƌƐĞůĨͲƉƌĞƐĞƌǀĂƟŽŶƚŚĂƚŐĂǀĞŚĞƌƚŚĞǁŚĞƌĞǁŝƚŚĂůƚŽŐĂƚŚĞƌ
items for survival.

^ŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐǁŽŬĞŚĞƌũƵƐƚĂŌĞƌƚŚĞƐƵŶƉĞĞŬĞĚŽǀĞƌƚŚĞŚŽƌŝǌŽŶ͘/ŶƐƚĂŶƚůǇ
ƐŚĞŬŶĞǁƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐǁĂƐĚŝīĞƌĞŶƚ͘^ŚĞǁĂƐŶŽƚĂďůĞƚŽĨĞĞůŵŽǀĞŵĞŶƚ͘ŌĞƌ
so many weeks of constant rolling and rocking beneath her, she now felt
ŶŽƚŚŝŶŐ͘tĂƐƐŚĞĮŶĂůůǇĚĞĂĚŽƌũƵƐƚĚƌĞĂŵŝŶŐ͍
3
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Scrambling to get out from under the enclosed area she grabbed onto
ƚŚĞĐŽƌĚƌƵŶŶŝŶŐĂůŽŶŐƚŚĞƚŽƉŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌĂŶĚĂǁŬǁĂƌĚůǇƉƵůůĞĚŚĞƌƐĞůĨƵƉ͘
WĞĞƌŝŶŐŽǀĞƌƚŚĞƐŝĚĞŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌƐŚĞƐĂǁƚŚĞĚĂƌŬďĞŝŐĞĐŽůŽƌŽĨǁĞƚƐĂŶĚ͘
>ĂŶĚ͊ǆĐŝƚĞĚ͕ƐŚĞƐǁŝŌůǇƚƵƌŶĞĚŚĞƌďŽĚǇϭϴϬĚĞŐƌĞĞƐ͘^ŚĞƚŽŽŬŝŶƚŚĞƐŵĂůů
stretch of sand beach, a steep backdrop of a sheer rock face that reached at
ůĞĂƐƚŽŶĞƚŚŽƵƐĂŶĚĨĞĞƚŚŝŐŚĂŶĚŶŽŽƚŚĞƌŶŽŝƐĞĞǆĐĞƉƚĮĞƌĐĞďůŽǁŝŶŐǁŝŶĚ
ĂŶĚƚŚĞǁĂǀĞƐƉĞƌŝŽĚŝĐĂůůǇůĂƉƉŝŶŐĂƚƚŚĞƐŝĚĞŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌ͘
'ŝŶŐĞƌůǇƐƚĞƉƉŝŶŐŽƵƚŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌ͕ƐŚĞƐƚƵŵďůĞĚĂƐŚĞƌǁŽďďůǇƐĞĂůĞŐƐ
betrayed her. She hadn’t stood upright in so long. Steadying herself she
stretched her body, shaking her limbs to get the blood pumping through.
KŶĐĞƐŚĞĨĞůƚƐƚƌŽŶŐĞƌƐŚĞƚƵŐŐĞĚĂƚƚŚĞƌĂŌƉƵůůŝŶŐŝƚĂĐƌŽƐƐƚŚĞƐĂŶĚ
ƵŶƟůŝƚǁĂƐĂƐĂĨĞĚŝƐƚĂŶĐĞĨƌŽŵƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌ͛ƐĞĚŐĞ͘^ĂƟƐĮĞĚƚŚĂƚŝƚǁĂƐŽƵƚ
ŽĨŚĂƌŵ͛ƐǁĂǇĨƌŽŵŇŽĂƟŶŐĂǁĂǇƐŚĞďĞŐĂŶǁĂůŬŝŶŐƚŚĞůĞŶŐƚŚŽĨƚŚĞďĞĂĐŚ
ĞǆƉůŽƌŝŶŐŚĞƌŽƉƟŽŶƐ͘
sĞƌǇƐŽŽŶƚŚŽƵŐŚ͕ƌŽƵŐŚƉĞďďůǇƐĂŶĚďĞŐĂŶĐŽůůĞĐƟŶŐƵŶĚĞƌƚŚĞƐƚƌĂƉƐ
ŽĨŚĞƌƐĂŶĚĂůƐ͕ƉĂŝŶĨƵůůǇƌƵďďŝŶŐĂŐĂŝŶƐƚŚĞƌƐŬŝŶ͘tĂŶƟŶŐƚŽĂǀŽŝĚďƌŽŬĞŶ
ƐŬŝŶůĞĂĚŝŶŐƚŽĂƉŽƚĞŶƟĂůŝŶĨĞĐƟŽŶƐŚĞƋƵŝĐŬůǇƵŶĚŝĚƚŚĞsĞůĐƌŽ͕ƐůŝƉƉĞĚŚĞƌ
feet out and then dipped them in the warm water sighing from the instant
ƌĞůŝĞĨ͘ ^ŚĞ ƌŝŶƐĞĚ ƚŚĞ ƐĂŶĚĂůƐ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ŽīĞŶĚŝŶŐ ƉĂƌƟĐůĞƐ ĂŶĚ ǁŝƚŚ ƚŚĞŵ ŝŶ
ŚĂŶĚ͕ƐƚĂƌƚĞĚŽīĚŽǁŶƚŚĞďĞĂĐŚŽƉƟŶŐƚŽǁĂůŬŝŶƚŚĞŚĂƌĚĞƌƉĂĐŬĞĚǁĞƚ
sand at the water’s edge.
dŚĞďĞĂĐŚǁĂƐƐŵĂůů͕ŶŽƚĞǀĞŶĂƋƵĂƌƚĞƌͲŵŝůĞůŽŶŐƚŚĂƚĂďƌƵƉƚůǇĞŶĚĞĚ
Ăƚ Ă ƐŵĂůů ĐŽǀĞ͘ Ŷ ŽǀĞƌŚĂŶŐ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ƌŽĐŬ ĨĂĐĞ ũƵƩĞĚ ŽƵƚ͘ dŚĞ ǁĂǀĞƐ ǁĞƌĞ
crashing angrily against the impenetrable wall. No way to see what was
ŽŶƚŚĞŽƚŚĞƌƐŝĚĞƵŶůĞƐƐŐĞƫŶŐŝŶƚŽƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌ͕ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐƚŚĂƚƐŚĞĚŝĚŶŽƚ
ǁĂŶƚƚŽĚŽ͘^Ž͕ƐŚĞƚƵƌŶĞĚĂƌŽƵŶĚĂŶĚďĂĐŬƚƌĂĐŬĞĚƌĞƚƵƌŶŝŶŐĮǀĞŵŝŶƵƚĞƐ
later to where she started. Here she was already close to the beaches end.
There was an outcrop of large rocks that appeared to have developed in the
ŵŝĚĚůĞ ŽĨƚŚĞĐůŝī ĂŶĚƚŚĞŶĚŝƐĂƉƉĞĂƌĞĚŝŶƚŽƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌŽŶƚŚĞŽƚŚĞƌĞŶĚ͘
She could climb up the boulders, but the rock face was so sheer above it, she
ǁŽƵůĚŶ͛ƚŐĞƚĂŶǇǁŚĞƌĞŶĞĂƌƚŚĞƚŽƉŽĨƚŚĞĐůŝīĞǀĞŶŝĨƐŚĞŚĂĚƌŽĐŬĐůŝŵďŝŶŐ
ĞƋƵŝƉŵĞŶƚ͘
She was so hot. There was no escaping the relentless rays of the sun.
Looking at the horizon where the water seemed to touch the sky and then
ƵƉƚŽǁŚĞƌĞƚŚĞƐƵŶǁĂƐƉŽƐŝƟŽŶĞĚŶŽƚƋƵŝƚĞƐƚƌĂŝŐŚƚŽǀĞƌŚĞĂĚƐŚĞŐƵĞƐƐĞĚ
ŝƚ ƚŽ ďĞ ĂďŽƵƚ ϭϭ͗ϬϬ Ă͘ŵ͘ ZĞƚƌŝĞǀŝŶŐ ƚŚĞ ďƵĐŬĞƚ ŽĨ ĐŽůůĞĐƚĞĚ ƌĂŝŶǁĂƚĞƌ ƐŚĞ
grimaced when she saw only about an inch remained. In other words, a
ƐƚƌŝĐƚůǇƌĂƟŽŶĞĚƚǁŽĚĂǇƐůĞŌĂƚďĞƐƚ͘^ŚĞƚŽŽŬĞŶŽƵŐŚƚŽũƵƐƚŵŽŝƐƚĞŶŚĞƌ
mouth and lips.
She sat down in the ocean splashing the water over her dry skin. It
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ƉƌŽǀŝĚĞĚĂŶŝŶƐƚĂŶƚĐŽŽůŝŶŐƌĞůŝĞĨ͕ďƵƚĞǀĞŶƚƵĂůůǇƚŚĞƐĂůƚǁŽƵůĚĐŽŶƟŶƵĞƚŽ
pull the precious moisture from her body that in the long run would make
her skin feel even dryer. Pulling the sarong over her head she let it hang down
ůŝŬĞĂƐŚĂǁůĞƐƐĞŶƟĂůůǇƐŚŝĞůĚŝŶŐŚĞƌƉĂůĞƐŬŝŶĨƌŽŵƚŚĞďƵƌŶŝŶŐƌĂǇƐŽĨƚŚĞ
ŵŝĚĚĂǇƐƵŶ͘^ŚĞǁĞŝŐŚĞĚŚĞƌŽƉƟŽŶƐ͘
'ĞƚďĂĐŬŝŶƚŚĞƌĂŌĂŶĚƚƌǇƚŽŵĂŬĞŝƚĂƌŽƵŶĚƚŚĞƌŽĐŬƐǁŝƚŚŽƵƚƉƵƫŶŐĂ
hole in the life saving material and see what is on the other sides of the rock
ĨĂĐĞ͘ DĂǇďĞ Ă ďŝŐŐĞƌ ďĞĂĐŚ͕ ŵĂǇďĞ ǀĞŐĞƚĂƟŽŶ͕ Ă ƉůĂĐĞ ƚŽ ĮƐŚ͕ ŵĂǇďĞ ĂŶ
ĞĂƐŝĞƌĂĐĐĞƐƐƚŽĂƉĂƚĐŚŽĨůĂŶĚŽƌŝƐůĂŶĚ͘dŚĞĐŽŶƐƚŽƚŚĂƚƉůĂŶǁĞƌĞŽīƚŚĞ
charts. Being in the shark infested water again or the chance the waves or a
ƌŝƉƟĚĞĐŽƵůĚƉƵůůŚĞƌĂǁĂǇĨƌŽŵƚŚŝƐŝƐůĂŶĚĂŶĚďĂĐŬŽƵƚŝŶƚŽƚŚĞĚĞĞƉĞŶĚŽĨ
the ocean scared the hell out of her. If she was going to die, she would at least
ĚŽŝƚŽŶŚĞƌƚĞƌŵƐ͘ŚŽŽƐŝŶŐĚĞŚǇĚƌĂƟŽŶͬƐƚĂƌǀĂƟŽŶƐŚĞǁŽƵůĚƉƌŽďĂďůǇĨĂůů
ŝŶƚŽĂĐŽŵĨŽƌƟŶŐƐůĞĞƉĂƐŽƉƉŽƐĞĚƚŽďĞŝŶŐĞĂƚĞŶĂůŝǀĞďǇĂŵĂƌŝŶĞĐƌĞĂƚƵƌĞ͘
DĂǇďĞƐƚĂǇƉƵƚŝŶƚŚŝƐƐƉŽƚĂŶĚŚŽƉĞƌĞƐĐƵĞĐŽŵĞƐŝŶƚŚĞŶĞǆƚĮǀĞŽƌƐŝǆ
ĚĂǇƐ͘͞&ĂƚĐŚĂŶĐĞ͕͟ƐŚĞƚŚŽƵŐŚƚďŝƩĞƌůǇ͘/ƚŚĂƐďĞĞŶĂůŵŽƐƚĂǁĞĞŬƐŝŶĐĞƚŚĞ
ƐĂŝůďŽĂƚƐĂŶŬĂŶĚƐŚĞŚĂƐŶ͛ƚƐĞĞŶĂŶǇŵŽĚĞŽĨƚƌĂŶƐƉŽƌƚĂƟŽŶ͗ĂŚĞůŝĐŽƉƚĞƌ͕
ĮƐŚŝŶŐďŽĂƚ͕ĐƌƵŝƐĞƐŚŝƉ͕ŶŽƚŚŝŶŐ͘
Kƌ͕ƐŚĞĐŽƵůĚƚƌǇĂŶĚĐůŝŵďƚŚĂƚĐůŝī͘dŚĞƌĞŵŝŐŚƚďĞĨŽŽƚŚŽůĚƐŽƌƌŽĐŬ
protrusions that she could use as handholds. But it was steep and high. She
threw her head back looking upwards for a route. There was no pitch. It was
straight up and down. That would assuredly be instant death if she fell or a
miserable slow death if she broke any bones. She shuddered at the thought
ŽĨďŝƌĚƐĂŶĚĐƌĂďƐƉŝĐŬŝŶŐĂƚŚĞƌŇĞƐŚǁŚŝůĞƐŚĞůĂǇŚĞůƉůĞƐƐƵŶĂďůĞƚŽŵŽǀĞ͘
^ŚĞƐŝŐŚĞĚ͘^ŚĞŚĂĚƚŽŵŽǀĞĨƌŽŵƚŚŝƐƐůŝƉŽĨďĞĂĐŚ͕ŶŽƋƵĞƐƟŽŶĂďŽƵƚ
that. There wasn’t any plant life or fresh water source, cooling shade, no
ŵĞĂŶƐ ƚŽ ďƵŝůĚ Ă ĮƌĞ Žƌ ƐŚĞůƚĞƌ͘ ^ŚĞ ǁŽƵůĚ ĚŝĞ ŝŶ Ă ŵĂƩĞƌ ŽĨ ĚĂǇƐ͕ Žƌ Ă
ƚŽƌƚƵƌŽƵƐǁĞĞŬƚŽƉƐ͘KŬĂǇ͕ďĂĐŬŝŶƚŽƚŚĞƌĂŌŝƚǁŽƵůĚŚĂǀĞƚŽďĞ͘^ƵĚĚĞŶůǇ͕
another concern crossed her mind. She didn’t want the waves to smash her
ĂŐĂŝŶƐƚƚŚĞƌŽĐŬĨĂĐĞ͘^ŚĞŚĂĚŶŽŝĚĞĂŚŽǁĨĂƌƚŚĞĐůŝīƐƚƌĞƚĐŚĞĚĂƌŽƵŶĚ͘^ŚĞ
ĚĞĮŶŝƚĞůǇŚĂĚƚŽĂǀŽŝĚƚŚĞƟŵĞĂƌŽƵŶĚŚŝŐŚƟĚĞĂŶĚĂůƐŽƚƌǇĂŶĚĚĞƚĞƌŵŝŶĞ
where the wind shadow side of the island is since the waves and swells would
be much smaller there, hence safer for her to go near land. The water was
not really calm where she sat right now so she prayed this wasn’t the wind
shadow side.
^ŚĞ ǁĂƐ ƌĞůŝĞǀĞĚ ƐŚĞ ŚĂĚ Ă ůŝƩůĞ ďŝƚ ŽĨ ƉƌĂĐƟĐĂů ŬŶŽǁůĞĚŐĞ͕ ďƵƚ ƚŚĞ
thought of Jonathan caused her eyes to well up with tears. This man who had
ƚĂƵŐŚƚŚĞƌŵĂŶǇƚŚŝŶŐƐĂďŽƵƚŶĂƵƟĐĂůůŝĨĞ͘,ĞŚĂĚƚĂŬĞŶŚĞƌŽŶƚŚĞƚŚƌĞĞͲ
ŵŽŶƚŚƐĂŝůŝŶŐƚƌŝƉŝŶƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌƐďĞƚǁĞĞŶ&ŝũŝ͕dĂŚŝƟĂŶĚŽƌĂŽƌĂ͘dŚĞǇǁĞƌĞ
almost two months into the trip when the sailboat started having problems.
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It seemed too surreal to be real. Was it just one week ago she was
ůŽƵŶŐŝŶŐŽŶĂƐŽŌĐƵƐŚŝŽŶŽŶƚŚĞĚĞĐŬŽĨƚŚĞƐĂŝůďŽĂƚ͕ďĂƐŬŝŶŐĐŽŶƚĞŶƚĞĚůǇŝŶ
the warm sun, a gentle breeze caressing her bare skin and swirling the sweet
ĚĞůŝĐŝŽƵƐƐŵĞůůŽĨĐŽĐŽŶƵƚŽŝůĂƌŽƵŶĚŚĞƌ͍^ŝƉƉŝŶŐŽŶĂĐŽůĚĨƌĞƐŚůǇƐƋƵĞĞǌĞĚ
lime margarita slushy with ice chips and decorated with salt instantly her
ƚĂƐƚĞďƵĚƐĐĂŵĞĂůŝǀĞĂŶĚƋƵĞŶĐŚĞĚŚĞƌƚŚŝƌƐƚ͘:ƵŝĐǇŵĂŶŐŽĂŶĚƉŝŶĞĂƉƉůĞ
ƐůŝĐĞƐǁĞƌĞŚĞƌůƵŶĐŚŽĨĐŚŽŝĐĞ͘ŶĚƚŽĚĂǇƐŚĞŝƐƐůŽǁůǇĚǇŝŶŐŽĨĚĞŚǇĚƌĂƟŽŶ
ĂŶĚƐƚĂƌǀĂƟŽŶ͘ůŽŶĞ͘
tŚĂƚůŝƩůĞŚŽƉĞƚŚĂƚƐŚĞƐƟůůŚĂĚƚŚĂƚƐŚĞǁĂƐŶ͛ƚŝƐŽůĂƚĞĚŽŶĂƉŽƚĞŶƟĂůůǇ
ĚĞƐĞƌƚĞĚ͕ ŚŽƐƟůĞ ŝƐůĂŶĚ ƐŽŵĞǁŚĞƌĞ ŝŶ ƚŚĞ ǀĂƐƚŶĞƐƐ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ^ŽƵƚŚ WĂĐŝĮĐ
KĐĞĂŶ͕ǁĂƐŶŽǁďĞŐŝŶŶŝŶŐƚŽǁĂŶĞ͘^ŚĞŐƵĞƐƐĞĚŝƚǁĂƐƚŚĞ^ŽƵƚŚWĂĐŝĮĐĨŽƌ
ƐŚĞŚĂĚŶŽǁĂǇŽĨŬŶŽǁŝŶŐŝŶǁŚĂƚĚŝƌĞĐƟŽŶƚŚĞƐƚŽƌŵĐĂƌƌŝĞĚŚĞƌ͘dĞƌƌŝĮĞĚ͕
she began to cry. She couldn’t help it. Filled with angst the tears freely
streaming down her face. She could be here for years, maybe the rest of her
ůŝĨĞŝƐŽůĂƚĞĚ͕ƐŽůŽE>>>KE͊/ƚŵĞĂŶƚŶŽďŽĚǇƚŽŚĞůƉŝĨƐŚĞǁĂƐŝŶũƵƌĞĚ͕
ƚŽŶĞǀĞƌĨĞĞůƚŚĞĞŵďƌĂĐĞŽĨĂŚƵŐĂŐĂŝŶ͘dŝŵĞǁŽƵůĚĞƐƐĞŶƟĂůůǇƐƚĂŶĚƐƟůů
here, as she would never learn anything new or become anything other than
what she was right now. There would be nobody to talk with, ever. What if
ƐŚĞĨŽƌŐŽƚŚŽǁƚŽƐƉĞĂŬƚŚĞŶŐůŝƐŚůĂŶŐƵĂŐĞ͍dŚĞĞŶŽƌŵŝƚǇŽĨǁŚĂƚŝƚŵĞĂŶƚ
ƚŽ ďĞ ƐƚƌĂŶĚĞĚ ĂůŽŶĞ ƐĞƚ Žī Ă ƉĂŶŝĐ ĂƩĂĐŬ ĐĂƵƐŝŶŐ ŚĞƌ ƚŽ ŚǇƉĞƌǀĞŶƟůĂƚĞ͕
ƉĞƌƐƉŝƌĞĂŶĚƐǁĞĂƚŽƵƚĞƐƐĞŶƟĂůŇƵŝĚƐ͘
“Get a grip!” she screamed hysterically while jumping up. Then began
rapidly pacing up and down the beach. The wind picked up her sarong and
blew it above her head like a kite. Trying to gain control of it she laughed out
loud thinking she must look like a crazed hag the sea had coughed back up.
>ĂƵŐŚŝŶŐƐĞĞŵĞĚƚŽƌĞůĂǆŚĞƌĂďŝƚĂŶĚŚĞůƉĞĚƚŽĐŚĂŶŐĞŚĞƌƉĞƌƐƉĞĐƟǀĞ͘
dƌƵůǇ ďĞůŝĞǀŝŶŐ ƐŚĞ ŚĂĚ ƐŽŵĞ ĐŽŶƚƌŽů ŽĨ ŚĞƌ ƐŝƚƵĂƟŽŶ ƐŚĞ ĮƌŵůǇ ƌĞŵŝŶĚĞĚ
herself out loud, “Okay, you can do this! You are not going to die today.”
^ŚĞǁĞŶƚƚŽůŽĐĂƚĞƚŚĞďĂĐŬƉĂĐŬƚŚĂƚƐŚĞǁŝƐĞůǇĮůůĞĚǁŝƚŚŝƚĞŵƐďĞĨŽƌĞ
ŝŶŇĂƟŶŐƚŚĞƌĂŌ͘^ŚĞƉƵůůĞĚŽƵƚĂƉĂƉĞƌƚŽǁĞů͕ƌŝƉƉĞĚŝƚŝŶŚĂůĨ͕ƚŚĞŶƵƐĞĚŝƚ
to blow her nose and wipe her tear-stained face. She rooted around in the
ƉĂĐŬƵŶƟůƐŚĞĨĞůƚƚŚĞǌŝƉͲůŽĐŬďĂŐǁŝƚŚƚŚĞƉƌŽƚĞŝŶďĂƌƐ͘KŶůǇƚǁŽůĞŌ͘
^ŚĞŚĂĚƌĂƟŽŶĞĚŽƵƚŽŶĞƉĞƌĚĂǇĂŶĚĨƌŽŵƚŚĂƚ͕ŽŶĞͲƚŚŝƌĚĨŽƌĞĂĐŚŵĞĂů͘
However, not knowing what lay ahead or how much energy she would have
ƚŽĞǆƉĞŶĚŝŶƚŚĞĞǆĐƵƌƐŝŽŶƐŚĞĚĞĐŝĚĞĚƚŽĞĂƚĂŶĞŶƟƌĞďĂƌďĞĨŽƌĞƐƚĂƌƟŶŐ
ŽƵƚ͘dŽǁĂƐŚŝƚĚŽǁŶ͕ƐŚĞĚƌĂŶŬƐŽŵĞŽĨƚŚĞƉƌĞĐŝŽƵƐůŝƩůĞǁĂƚĞƌƚŚĂƚǁĂƐ
ůĞŌ͘ĞŝŶŐůŝƚĞƌĂůůǇĂŵĂƩĞƌŽĨůŝĨĞŽƌĚĞĂƚŚǁĞůů͕ƌĞĂƐŽŶĞŶŽƵŐŚ͘
ŝƉƉŝŶŐƚŚĞďĂĐŬƉĂĐŬĂŶĚƐĞĂůŝŶŐƚŚĞůŝĚŽŶƚŚĞďƵĐŬĞƚƐŚĞĂƩĂĐŚĞĚďŽƚŚ
ƐĞĐƵƌĞůǇƚŽƚŚĞƌĂŌƚŚĞŶƉƵůůĞĚŝƚďĂĐŬŝŶƚŽƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌ͘,ĞƌĐŚŽŝĐĞŵĂĚĞ͕ƐŚĞ
ůŽŽŬĞĚĂƚƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌŶŽƟŶŐƚŚĞĚŝƌĞĐƟŽŶŽĨƚŚĞĐƵƌƌĞŶƚǁŚŝĐŚŚĂƉƉĞŶĞĚƚŽ
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ďĞĐůŽƐĞǁŚĞƌĞƐŚĞǁĂƐƐƚĂŶĚŝŶŐ͕ďǇƚŚĞƌŽĐŬƐ͘^ŚĞƐŝŐŚĞĚŽƵƚŽĨĨƌƵƐƚƌĂƟŽŶ
since she was not sure how far out into the water the submerged rocks
ĐŽŶƟŶƵĞĚŶŽƌŚŽǁĐůŽƐĞƚŽƚŚĞƐƵƌĨĂĐĞƚŚĞǇŽƌƚŚĞĐŽƌĂůƌĞĞĨůĂǇ͘^ŚĞǁŽƵůĚ
have to swim or row out farther than she originally wanted, but necessary to
ĂǀŽŝĚƚŚĞďŽƩŽŵŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌƐĐƌĂƉŝŶŐƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐƐŚĂƌƉĂŶĚƌŝƐŬŝŶŐƉƵŶĐƚƵƌŝŶŐ
a hole in it.
She held onto the ropes as she entered the water walking and guiding
ƚŚĞďŽĂƚŶĞĂƌƚŚĞƌŽĐŬƐƵŶƟůƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌǁĂƐƐŽĚĞĞƉƚŚĂƚƐŚĞĐŽƵůĚŶŽůŽŶŐĞƌ
ƚŽƵĐŚƚŚĞďŽƩŽŵ͘^ŚĞĂůůŽǁĞĚƚŚĞŶĂƚƵƌĂůŇŽǁŽĨƚŚĞǁĂǀĞƐƚŽƐůŽǁůǇŐƵŝĚĞ
ŚĞƌŽīƚŽƚŚĞƌŝŐŚƚĂŶĚĂǁĂǇĨƌŽŵƚŚĞƌŽĐŬƐĂŶĚƚŚĞŶƐŚĞƉƵůůĞĚŚĞƌƐĞůĨŝŶƚŽ
ƚŚĞ ƌĂŌ͘ KŶĐĞ ŝŶƐŝĚĞ ƐŚĞ ŝŵŵĞĚŝĂƚĞůǇ ƐƚĂƌƚĞĚ ƚŽ ƉĂĚĚůĞ ŝŶ ŽƌĚĞƌ ƚŽ ŬĞĞƉ
ĨƌŽŵďĞŝŶŐƚĂŬĞŶŽƵƚƚŽƐĞĂĨƌŽŵƚŚĞĞďďĂŶĚŇŽǁŽĨƚŚĞǁĂǀĞƐ͘/ƚǁĂƐĂ
ƚĞĚŝŽƵƐ͕ƐůŽǁĂŶĚďĂĐŬďƌĞĂŬŝŶŐƉƌŽĐĞƐƐ͘^ŚĞŚĂĚƚŽĮŐŚƚĂŐĂŝŶƐƚƚŚĞǁĂǀĞ
ĨƌŽŵďĞŝŶŐƐǁĞƉƚƚŽŽĐůŽƐĞƚŽƚŚĞŚĂƌĚĐůŝīĂŶĚƚŚĞŶĮŐŚƚƚŚĞǁĂǀĞƚŽŶŽƚďĞ
taken away from the island. For over an hour she inched her way around this
seemingly never ending rock wall, her shoulders, back and arms aching from
ƚŚĞƐƚƌĂŝŶ͘^ŚĞǁĂƐƐǁĞĂƟŶŐĂŶĚŚĞƌŵŽƵƚŚǀĞƌǇĚƌǇĂŐĂŝŶ͕ďƵƚƐŚĞĐŽƵůĚŶ͛ƚ
ƐƚŽƉ͘tŽƵůĚŶ͛ƚƐƚŽƉƚƌǇŝŶŐ͘ŶĚƚŚĞŶƐŚĞƐĂǁĂŵƵĐŚůĂƌŐĞƌďĞĂĐŚ͘
ƌĞŶĞǁĞĚďƵƌƐƚŽĨĞŶĞƌŐǇƉƌŽƉĞůůĞĚŚĞƌĨŽƌǁĂƌĚ͕ƚŚĞĂĚƌĞŶĂůŝŶĞƐƵƌŐŝŶŐ
through her body. Nearer and nearer she came to the land with trees,
towering with graceful fronds blowing in the breeze, tears of joy when she
saw the large green fruit adorn the top of the palms. Coconuts! She was so
ƚŚĂŶŬĨƵůĂŶĚĞǆĐŝƚĞĚƚŚĂƚĂŌĞƌƚĂŬŝŶŐĂƋƵŝĐŬŐůĂŶĐĞŝŶƚŽƚŚĞĐůĞĂƌĚĞƉƚŚƐĨŽƌ
sea creatures, she put on her sandals and then jumped into the water pulling
ƚŚĞƌĂŌďĞŚŝŶĚŚĞƌ͘/ŶƚŚĞŶĞǆƚŵŽŵĞŶƚ͕ƐŚĞƌĞĂĐŚĞĚƉĂƌĂĚŝƐĞ͊
^ƵŵŵŽŶŝŶŐƐƚƌĞŶŐƚŚƐŚĞĐŽƵůĚŶ͛ƚďĞůŝĞǀĞƐŚĞŚĂĚůĞŌƐŚĞŵĂŶĂŐĞĚƚŽ
ƚƵŐƚŚĞƌĂŌŽŶƚŽƚŚĞĚƌǇƐĂŶĚƚŚĞŶĨĞůůŽŶƚŽƉŽĨƚŚĞƐŝĚĞƉĂŶƟŶŐŚĞĂǀŝůǇ͘^ŚĞ
rested only a few moments, controlling her breathing with slow deep breaths
ŝŶĂŶĚŽƵƚƚŽŚĞůƉŝƚƌĞƚƵƌŶƚŽŶŽƌŵĂů͘ůůŽǁŝŶŐŚĞƌƐĞůĨƚŚĞůƵǆƵƌǇŽĨƐŝƉƉŝŶŐ
ƐĞǀĞƌĂů ƟŵĞƐ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ ĨƌĞƐŚ͕ ĂůďĞŝƚ ŶŽǁ ŚŽƚ ǁĂƚĞƌ ƐŚĞ ƐǁŝƐŚĞĚ ŝƚ ĂƌŽƵŶĚ
ƐůŽǁůǇŝŶƐŝĚĞŚĞƌŵŽƵƚŚƵŶƟůƚŚĂƚĚĞƐƉĞƌĂƚĞƉĂƌĐŚĞĚĨĞĞůŝŶŐƐƵďƐŝĚĞĚ͘
EĞǆƚĐĂŵĞƚŚĞƐĞĂƌĐŚĨŽƌƚŚĞĐŽĐŽŶƵƚƐ͘dŚĞƌĞǁĞƌĞƐĞǀĞƌĂůƐĐĂƩĞƌĞĚŽŶ
ƚŚĞŐƌŽƵŶĚďĞůŽǁĂƉĂůŵĐůŽƐĞƚŽǁŚĞƌĞƐŚĞďĞĂĐŚĞĚŚĞƌƐĞůĨ͘ĐƐƚĂƟĐŝƚǁĂƐ
that easy, she gathered them up then went in search of anything with a sharp
point so she could break through the outer shell. How she wished she had
ĂŵĂĐŚĞƚĞ͊ƌŽĐŬǁŝƚŚĂŶĞĚŐĞŽƌĚŽǁŶĞĚƚƌĞĞǁŝƚŚĂďƌŽŬĞŶŽīďƌĂŶĐŚ
ǁŽƵůĚŚĂǀĞƚŽĚŽ͘^ŚĞǁĂƐƐŽƚŚĂŶŬĨƵůŶŽǁƚŚĂƚƐŚĞŚĂĚƉĂŝĚĂƩĞŶƟŽŶƚŽ
ŽŶĞŽĨƚŚĞƚĞĐŚŶŝƋƵĞƐƚŽŐĞƚƚŚƌŽƵŐŚƚŚĞŚĂƌĚŶĞƐƐƚŽƚŚĞƉƌŽƚĞĐƚĞĚŬĞƌŶĞůŝŶ
ƚŚĞŵŝĚĚůĞ͘^ŚĞďƌŽŬĞŽīĂďƌĂŶĐŚĨƌŽŵĂŶĞĂƌďǇƚƌĞĞƚŚĞŶĚƵŐĂŚŽůĞĂŶĚ
forced it deep into the sand. Hoping it wouldn’t snap in half, she rammed the
7
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ƌŝŶĚŽŶƚŽƚŚĞďƌŽŬĞŶƉŽŝŶƚǇƉĂƌƚŽĨŝƚ͘>ƵĐŬŝůǇ͕ŝƚǁĞŶƚŝŶĂŌĞƌŶƵŵĞƌŽƵƐƚƌŝĞƐ͘
She knew she only had to move it back and forth with some pressure. Soon
the shell cracked enough that she could pull it apart and nestled inside the
straw like husk was the kernel of the coconut. She couldn’t help but smile
through her tears as she looked at the natural expression of surprise nature
built into the face of the coconut.
/ŶƚŚĞďĂĐŬƉĂĐŬ͕ƐŚĞŚĂĚĂ^ǁŝƐƐƌŵǇŬŶŝĨĞƚŚĂƚŚĂĚŵĂŶǇƚŽŽůƐƚƵĐŬĞĚ
into its compact frame. Luckily, one was a pointy awl. She would use this to
pierce the eyes and mouth. But before doing that she shook the coconut
ŵĂŬŝŶŐƐƵƌĞŝƚŚĂĚŇƵŝĚŝŶŝƚďĞĐĂƵƐĞƵŶĨŽƌƚƵŶĂƚĞůǇ͕ƚŚĂƚŇƵŝĚŝŶƐŝĚĞŝƐĂǀĂŝůĂďůĞ
ŽŶůǇĚƵƌŝŶŐƉĂƌƟĐƵůĂƌƐƚĂŐĞƐŽĨŝƚƐŐƌŽǁƚŚ͘hƉŽŶŚĞĂƌŝŶŐƚŚĞƚĞůůƚĂůĞƐůŽƐŚŝŶŐ
ƐŽƵŶĚ͕ƐŚĞǁŚŝƐƉĞƌĞĚĂƌĞǀĞƌĞŶƚ͕͞dŚĂŶŬǇŽƵ͕'ŽĚ͘͟tŝƚŚŚĞĂĚƟůƚĞĚďĂĐŬ͕
ŚĞƌĞǇĞƐĐůŽƐĞĚ͖ƚŚĞƐǁĞĞƚůŝƋƵŝĚƚƌŝĐŬůĞĚĚŽǁŶŚĞƌƉĂƌĐŚĞĚƚŚƌŽĂƚ͘<ŶŽǁŝŶŐ
there were many coconuts at her disposal she judiciously drank the heavenly,
ƌĞĨƌĞƐŚŝŶŐŇƵŝĚ͘,ĞƌƚŚŝƌƐƚĨƵůůǇƐĂƟĂƚĞĚĨŽƌƚŚĞĮƌƐƚƟŵĞŝŶǁŚĂƚƐĞĞŵĞĚƚŽ
ďĞĂǀĞƌǇůŽŶŐƟŵĞ͘^ŚĞĨĞůƚƚŚĞƚĞĂƌƐƐƚĂƌƟŶŐĂŐĂŝŶ͕ďƵƚŶŽǁƚŚĞƚĞĂƌƐǁĞƌĞ
from the relief that in an instant, many hurdles had been overcome.
tŚĞŶƚŚĞĐŽĐŽŶƵƚǁĂƐĞŵƉƟĞĚŽĨƚŚĞůŝƋƵŝĚƐŚĞĐŽŶƟŶƵŽƵƐůǇďĂŶŐĞĚ
ƚŚĞ ƐŚĞůů ŽŶ Ă ƌŽĐŬ ǁŚŝůĞ ƌŽƚĂƟŶŐ ŝƚ͘ ^ŽŽŶ ƚŚĞ ƐŚĞůů ƐƉůŝƚ ŝŶ ŚĂůĨ ƌĞǀĞĂůŝŶŐ
the white meat stuck to the insides. She would not be hungry tonight. She
ƚĞĚŝŽƵƐůǇƉŝĐŬĞĚĂŶĚďƌŽŬĞƉŝĞĐĞƐŽīƚŚĞŚĂƌĚƌŝŶĚ͕ƚŚĞŶǁŚŝůĞĞĂƟŶŐĮŶĂůůǇ
took a good look at her present surroundings.
,Ğƌ/ƐůĂŶĚ͘^ŚĞƐŚŽŽŬŚĞƌŚĞĂĚĂƚƚŚĞŝƌŽŶǇŽĨŝƚ͘,ŽǁŵĂŶǇƟŵĞƐƐŚĞ
wished she could leave her former life behind with all the hustle and bustle
ŽĨ ĞǀĞƌǇĚĂǇ ůŝĨĞ͕ ďŝůůƐ͕ ƌĞŶƚ͕ ĐĂƌ ŝƐƐƵĞƐ͕ ďŽǇĨƌŝĞŶĚ ƉƌŽďůĞŵƐ͕ ŽĸĐĞ ƉŽůŝƟĐƐ͕
backstabbing co-workers and girl “friends”. It was the familiar dream to win
ƚŚĞůŽƩĞƌǇĂŶĚĮŶĂůůǇĞƐĐĂƉĞŝƚĂůůĂŶĚŚŝĚĞĂǁĂǇŽŶĂďĞĂƵƟĨƵůŝƐůĂŶĚƉĂƌĂĚŝƐĞ͘
ůƚŚŽƵŐŚ͕ƚŚŝƐŽĨĐŽƵƌƐĞǁĂƐŶ͛ƚĞǆĂĐƚůǇŚŽǁƐŚĞƉŝĐƚƵƌĞĚŝƚŚĂƉƉĞŶŝŶŐ͘,Žǁ
ĞǆĂĐƚůǇĚŝĚƐŚĞƉŚƌĂƐĞƚŚĂƚǁŝƐŚ͍
She spent the next couple of hours exploring. The length of this beach
ůŽŽŬĞĚƚŽďĞĂďŽƵƚĂŚĂůĨͲŵŝůĞůŽŶŐĂŶĚĂƚƚŚĞǁŝĚĞƐƚƉŽŝŶƚŵĂǇďĞĂĮŌǇͲ
ĨŽŽƚĚŝƐƚĂŶĐĞĨƌŽŵƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌ͛ƐĞĚŐĞƚŽǁŚĞƌĞƚŚĞƚƌĞĞƐĂŶĚŽƚŚĞƌǀĞŐĞƚĂƟŽŶ
grew. There was a gentle curve to the shoreline, a horseshoe shape that gave
ƚŚĞĂƉƉĞĂƌĂŶĐĞŽĨĂŶŝŶůĞƚ͘dŚĞƐĂŶĚǁĂƐƐŽŌĞƌŚĞƌĞ͕ĮŶĞŐƌĂŝŶ͘dŚĞǁŝŶĚƐƟůů
ďůĞǁ͕ďƵƚŝƚǁĂƐĂŐĞŶƚůĞďƌĞĞǌĞƐŽƐŚĞĮŐƵƌĞĚƐŚĞĨŽƵŶĚƚŚĞǁŝŶĚƐŚĂĚŽǁ͕
aka leeward, side of the island. The water crested with white cap waves some
distance out so she assumed coral beds and perhaps sand bars were there.
Paddling in she had noted that the water was crystal clear here enabling
ŚĞƌ ƚŽ ƐĞĞ ƚŚĞ ďŽƩŽŵ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ŽĐĞĂŶ͕ ǁŚŝĐŚ ǁĂƐ ƐŽŵĞ ƚǁĞŶƚǇ ĨĞĞƚ ĚŽǁŶ
at least. It stayed clear all the way to the shore with nothing but sand at
ϴ
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ƚŚĞ ďŽƩŽŵ͘ tĞůů͕ ĞǆĐĞƉƚ ĨŽƌ Ă ĐŽƵƉůĞ ŽĨ ƐƟŶŐƌĂǇƐ͕ ĞĂƐŝůǇ ŝĚĞŶƟĮĞĚ ĚƵĞ ƚŽ
ƚŚĞŝƌĚĂƌŬĐŽůŽƌƐŶŽƚĐĂŵŽƵŇĂŐŝŶŐƚŚĞŵĂƚĂůů͘/ƚǁĂƐƐƚĂƌƚůŝŶŐĂůƚŚŽƵŐŚŶŽƚ
unexpected, just a menacing reminder that the water was home to countless
creatures. Some were predator, some prey, but all hungry with their own
ƵŶŝƋƵĞĚĞĨĞŶƐŝǀĞĂŶĚŽīĞŶƐŝǀĞƐƵƌǀŝǀĂůƚĞĐŚŶŝƋƵĞƐ͘
She ventured about one hundred yards into the tree line excitedly
ĐŽƵŶƟŶŐƚĞŶĨƌƵŝƚďĞĂƌŝŶŐƉĂůŵƐĂŶĚĨŽƵƌďĂŶĂŶĂƚƌĞĞƐ͘^ŚĞƐƋƵĞĂůĞĚǁŝƚŚ
ĚĞůŝŐŚƚĂƐƐŚĞũƵŵƉĞĚƵƉĂŶĚĚŽǁŶĐůĂƉƉŝŶŐŚĞƌŚĂŶĚƐůŝŬĞĂůŝƩůĞŐŝƌů͘
“I am not going to starve! Oh, thank you God, thank you!”
,ŽǁĞǀĞƌ͕ƚŚĞĞǆŚŝůĂƌĂƟŽŶƐŚĞĨĞůƚĨƌŽŵƚŚŝƐĮŶĚǁĂƐƐŚŽƌƚͲůŝǀĞĚĂƐƐŚĞ
ƌĞĂůŝǌĞĚ ƚŚĞ ĚĞůĞĐƚĂďůĞ ĨƌƵŝƚ ǁĂƐ ŐƌŽǁŝŶŐ ŽƵƚ ŽĨ ŚĞƌ ƌĞĂĐŚ͘ ^ŚĞ ĨƌĂŶƟĐĂůůǇ
looked around for something to stand on. There was a lot of vine undergrowth
ĂŶĚůĂƌŐĞůĞĂĨĞĚƉůĂŶƚƐĨŽƌĐŝŶŐŚĞƌƚŽŝŵƉĂƟĞŶƚůǇƉŝĐŬŚĞƌǁĂǇƐůŽǁůǇďĂĐŬ
towards the beach. Finding nothing of use in the immediate area she went
ŽǀĞƌƚŽƚŚĞďĂƐĞŽĨƚŚĞĐůŝīƚŚŝŶŬŝŶŐŽŶĞŽĨƚŚĞƌŽĐŬƐǁŽƵůĚŐŝǀĞŚĞƌƚŚĞĞǆƚƌĂ
inches of height she needed. The larger sizes were unmovable, much too
heavy. She couldn’t budge them an inch. She was able to carry a medium
sized one, but only about twenty feet before she dropped it with a thud. It
narrowly missed landing on her right foot by inches.
͞dŚĂƚ ǁŽƵůĚ ŚĂǀĞ ƐƵĐŬĞĚ͕͟ ƐŚĞ ŵƵƐĞĚ ǁŚŝůĞ ŽƉƟŶŐ ĨŽƌ ƌŽůůŝŶŐ ŝƚ ŽǀĞƌ͘
ĂƐŝĞƌƐĂŝĚƚŚĂŶĚŽŶĞĐŽŶƐŝĚĞƌŝŶŐƚŚĞƌĞǁĂƐŶŽƉĂƚŚŽĨůĞĂƐƚƌĞƐŝƐƚĂŶĐĞƚŽ
that tree.
Thinking of that it became horrifyingly apparent that she really was
ĂůŽŶĞŽƵƚŚĞƌĞ͘dŚĞƌĞĚŝĚŶ͛ƚĂƉƉĞĂƌƚŽďĞĂŶǇŚƵŵĂŶĂĐƟǀŝƚǇ͗ŶŽůŝƩĞƌ;ĮŶĂůůǇ
ĂŐŽŽĚƚŚŝŶŐͿ͕ŶŽƚĂƐŝŶŐůĞĐŚĂƌƌĞĚƉŝĞĐĞŽĨǁŽŽĚŽƌĮƌĞƌŝŶŐĞƐƐĞŶƟĂůĨŽƌ
warmth or cooking, no machete cleared trails to the food trees.
dŚĞ ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚ ŽĨ ďĞŝŶŐ ƵƩĞƌůǇ ĂůŽŶĞ ƐĞƚ ŝŶ ŵŽƟŽŶ ƚŚĞ ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƐ ĂŶĚ
ĨĞĞůŝŶŐƐƚŽƚƌŝŐŐĞƌĂŶŽƚŚĞƌƉĂŶŝĐĂƩĂĐŬ͕ďƵƚƐŚĞƌĞĨƵƐĞĚƚŽůĞƚƚŚĂƚĐŽŶƚƌŽů
her and instead focused and harnessed that adrenaline fed energy on rolling
that rock towards the tree.
Standing on it she was barely able to touch the fruit, much less pull the
ďƵŶĐŚŽī͘ƩĂĐŚĞĚƟŐŚƚůǇƚŽƚŚĞƚƌĞĞ͕ƚŚŝƐƚŽƵŐŚƐƚĞŵǁĂƐŶĂƚƵƌĞ͛ƐǁĂǇŽĨ
ƉƌŽƚĞĐƟŶŐƚŚĞƚƌĞĞƐĚƵƌŝŶŐ ƚŚĞĨĞƌŽĐŝŽƵƐ ǁŝŶĚƐ ĂŶĚ ƌĂŝŶ ǁŚĞŶŝƚ ƐƚŽƌŵĞĚ͘
^ŚĞǁŽƵůĚŶĞĞĚĂŬŶŝĨĞŽƌŵĂĐŚĞƚĞ͕ƚŚĞůĂƩĞƌƐŚĞĚŝĚŶ͛ƚŚĂǀĞ͘^ŚĞƌĞĐĂůůĞĚ
the islanders always carried machetes when they entered the jungle areas
ĂŶĚƵƐĞĚŝƚƚŽůŽďŽīŵĂŶǇǀĂƌŝĞƟĞƐŽĨĨƌƵŝƚƐ͘^ŚĞŚĂŶĚƉŝĐŬĞĚƚǁŽŽĨƚŚĞŶŽƚ
ƋƵŝƚĞǇĞůůŽǁďĂŶĂŶĂƐĂŶĚůĞŌƚŚĞƌĞƐƚƚŽĐŽŶƟŶƵĞŵĂƚƵƌŝŶŐ͘
ůƚŚŽƵŐŚůĂƚĞŝŶƚŚĞĚĂǇŝƚǁĂƐƐƟůůǀĞƌǇǁĂƌŵ͘^ŚĞƐĂƚŝŶƚŚĞƐŚĂĚĞŽĨ
a large palm, leaning against the thick trunk for support. The sand was cool
ŚĞƌĞĂŶĚƐŚĞƐĂŶŬŚĞƌƚŽĞƐŝŶƚŽŝƚƐƐŽŌŶĞƐƐ͘^ŚĞƉĞĞůĞĚƚŚĞĨƌƵŝƚĂŶĚŽŶĞďŝƚĞ
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ĐŽŶĮƌŵĞĚŝƚǁĂƐƵŶĚĞƌƌŝƉĞ͘dŚĞƐůŝŐŚƚďŝƩĞƌŶĞƐƐĐĂƵƐĞĚŚĞƌůŝƉƐƚŽƉƵĐŬĞƌ͕
ďƵƚŝƚǁĂƐƐƟůůĞĚŝďůĞĂŶĚƐŚĞǁĂƐŐƌĂƚĞĨƵů͘
ŌĞƌ ĞĂƟŶŐ ĚŝŶŶĞƌ͕ ƐŚĞ ĚĞĐŝĚĞĚ ƚŽ ƌŝŶƐĞ Žī ƚŚĞ ƐĂŶĚ ĂŶĚ ŐƌŝŵĞ ƚŚĂƚ
mixed with sweat and ran in dirty brown rivulets down her skin. She stripped
ĚŽǁŶ ƚŽ ŚĞƌ ďŝŬŝŶŝ ĂŶĚ ĚŝƉƉĞĚ ŚĞƌ ĐŚŝƉƉĞĚ ƉŝŶŬ ůĂĐƋƵĞƌĞĚ ƚŽĞƐ ŝŶƚŽ ƚŚĞ
ocean. It was soothing bath water warm. She put her sandals back on to keep
her feet protected just in case she stepped on and startled a sea creature.
She waded in to waist deep splashing the water about her shoulders
ƚŚĞŶƉůƵŶŐĞĚƵŶĚĞƌ͘KŚ͕ŝƚĨĞůƚƐŽŐŽŽĚ͊ƚĂĚĞƉƚŚŽĨŽŶůǇƚŚƌĞĞŽƌĨŽƵƌĨĞĞƚ
the hot sun easily penetrated the clear water keeping the temperature at a
ĐŽŶƐŝƐƚĞŶƚϴϱĚĞŐƌĞĞƐ͘^ŚĞƚŽŽŬĂĚĞĞƉďƌĞĂƚŚĂŶĚƚŚĞŶŇŽĂƚĞĚŽŶŚĞƌďĂĐŬ͕
ƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌĐŽǀĞƌŝŶŐŚĞƌĞĂƌƐŵƵƟŶŐƚŚĞƐŽƵŶĚƐŽĨƚŚĞǁŝŶĚĂŶĚǁĂǀĞƐĂŶĚ
birds. She imagined this was what it must feel like in the womb. The sun
was warm on her face. She moved her arms and legs slowly back and forth
ĂŶĚŇƵƩĞƌĞĚŚĞƌŚĂŶĚƐŬĞĞƉŝŶŐŚĞƌƐĞůĨĂŇŽĂƚ͘dŚĞǁĂƚĞƌƚŚĞƌĂƉĞƵƟĐŽŶŚĞƌ
aching muscles she actually felt herself relaxing in those few minutes. That
ŝƐƵŶƟůƐŚĞƌŝŐŚƚĞĚŚĞƌƐĞůĨŝŶƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌĂŶĚůŽŽŬĞĚƚŽǁĂƌĚƐƚŚĞŝƐůĂŶĚ͘/ƚǁĂƐ
ŝĚǇůůŝĐ͕ Ă ƉĂƌĂĚŝƐĞ ŝŶ Ăůů ĚĞĮŶŝƟŽŶ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ǁŽƌĚ͕ ǇĞƚ ƐŚĞ ǁĂƐ ĂůŽŶĞ͕ ǁŝƚŚŽƵƚ
ŵŽĚĞƌŶĐŽŶǀĞŶŝĞŶĐĞƐ͘,ŽǁǁŽƵůĚƐŚĞŵĂŶĂŐĞ͍
>ĞƫŶŐŚĞƌƐĞůĨĂŝƌĚƌǇƐŚĞǁĂůŬĞĚƚŚĞůĞŶŐƚŚŽĨƚŚĞďĞĂĐŚ͘^ŚĞǁĂƐƋƵŝĞƚ͕
ǇĞƚƚŚĞƉĂƌĂŶŽŝĚƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƐĂŶĚƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐĞŵĞƌŐĞĚĂŶĚďĞŐĂŶƐǁŝƌůŝŶŐŝŶƚŽĂ
ĨƌĂŶƟĐĨƌĞŶǌǇǁŝƚŚŝŶŚĞƌŚĞĂĚ͘tŚĂƚǁŽƵůĚƐŚĞĚŽǁŝƚŚŚĞƌĚĂǇƐ͍,ŽǁĐŽƵůĚ
ƐŚĞƐĞĞŝŶƚŽƚŚĞĚĂƌŬŶŝŐŚƚƐ͍tĂƐƚŚĞƌĞĞŶŽƵŐŚĨŽŽĚŽŶƚŚĞŝƐůĂŶĚƚŽƐƵƐƚĂŝŶ
ŚĞƌŝŶĚĞĮŶŝƚĞůǇ͍ŽƵůĚƐŚĞĐĂƚĐŚĮƐŚŽƌŬŝůůĂďŝƌĚŽƌĂŶŝŵĂůŝĨƐŚĞŚĂĚƚŽ͍
tĂƐƚŚĞƌĞĨƌĞƐŚǁĂƚĞƌĂŶǇǁŚĞƌĞ͍,ŽǁĐŽƵůĚƐŚĞŬĞĞƉĂĮƌĞŐŽŝŶŐŽŶĐĞƚŚĞ
ŵĂƚĐŚĞƐǁĞƌĞƵƐĞĚƵƉ͍tŚĂƚŝĨŝƚƐƚŽƌŵƐ͍ŽƵůĚƐŚĞďƵŝůĚĂƐƚƵƌĚǇƐŚĞůƚĞƌ͍
tŚĂƚŝĨƐŚĞŐŽƚƐŝĐŬŽƌŝŶũƵƌĞĚ͍tŚĂƚŝĨƐŚĞĨŽƌŐŽƚŚŽǁƚŽƚĂůŬ͍tŝůůƐŚĞŐŽ
ĐƌĂǌǇ͍^ŚĞƌĞĂůŝǌĞĚŚĞƌŐƌĞĂƚĞƐƚĂƐƐĞƚǁŽƵůĚďĞĂŶŽƚŚĞƌŚƵŵĂŶďĞŝŶŐ͘ŶĚ
ŶŽƚũƵƐƚĨŽƌƉƌĂĐƟĐĂůƌĞĂƐŽŶƐŽĨƉŚǇƐŝĐĂůƐƚƌĞŶŐƚŚĂŶĚƐĂĨĞƚǇŝŶŶƵŵďĞƌƐ͕ďƵƚ
ĂůƐŽĨŽƌƚŚĞĐĂŵĂƌĂĚĞƌŝĞ͕ďŽƵŶĐĞŝĚĞĂƐŽī͕ƚŽůĂƵŐŚǁŝƚŚĂŶĚĮŶĚĐŽŵĨŽƌƚŝŶ͘
The stretch of years ahead indeed looked hopelessly bleak.
^ŚĞǁĂůŬĞĚďĂĐŬƚŽǁŚĞƌĞƚŚĞƌĂŌĂŶĚďĂĐŬƉĂĐŬǁĞƌĞ͘EŽƚŬŶŽǁŝŶŐŚŽǁ
ĨĂƌƚŚĞǁĂƚĞƌƌŽƐĞĚƵƌŝŶŐŚŝŐŚƟĚĞƐŚĞƉƵůůĞĚƚŚĞƌĂŌĐůŽƐĞƌƚŽƚŚĞǀĞŐĞƚĂƟǀĞ
area and secured it to the trunk of a palm tree with a rope from its side.
^ŚĞŶĞĞĚĞĚĮƌĞĨŽƌƉƌŽƚĞĐƟŽŶĨƌŽŵĂŶǇĂŶŝŵĂůƐƚŚĂƚŚĂĚǇĞƚƚŽŵĂŬĞ
their presence known. She carried and rolled twelve rocks to an area in the
sand where she had dug a small hole then ringed the hole with the rocks
ĐƌĞĂƟŶŐ Ă ĮƌĞ Ɖŝƚ͘ EĞǆƚ͕ ƐŚĞ ŐĂƚŚĞƌĞĚ ƵƉ ƐĞǀĞƌĂů ĂƌŵĨƵůƐ ŽĨ ďƌĂŶĐŚĞƐ ŝŶ
varying sizes, then small twigs and dried leaves. She stocked her piles high
ϭϬ
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ĂŶĚĂƐĂĨĞĚŝƐƚĂŶĐĞĨƌŽŵĂŶǇŇǇŝŶŐĞŵďĞƌƐ͘ƵŝůĚŝŶŐƚŚĞďĂƐĞ͕ƚŚĞĚƌǇŚƵƐŬ
from the coconut was an excellent starter. Then over that she lightly piled the
leaves and small twigs. Cupping the match as she lit it so the wind wouldn’t
ďůŽǁŝƚŽƵƚ͕ƐŚĞŚĞůĚŝƚƚŽƚŚĞŚƵƐŬĂƐŝƚďƌŝŐŚƚůǇŇĂŵĞĚ͘dŚĂŶŬĨƵůůǇ͕ƚŚĞĚƌǇ
ŬŝŶĚůŝŶŐ ůŝƚ ƋƵŝĐŬůǇ͘ dŚĞ ƐŵĂůů ďƌĂŶĐŚĞƐ ǁĞƌĞ ŶĞǆƚ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĞŶ ƐŚĞ ĐĂƌĞĨƵůůǇ
placed some of the thicker, medium sized ones in an upright teepee fashion,
ǁŚŝĐŚĂůůŽǁĞĚƚŚĞŶĞĐĞƐƐĂƌǇŽǆǇŐĞŶƚŽŇŽǁƚŚƌŽƵŐŚ͘KŶĐĞŝƚŐŽƚŐŽŝŶŐƐŚĞ
ƉůĂĐĞĚĂůĂƌŐĞďƌĂŶĐŚŽīƚŽƚŚĞƐŝĚĞ͘^ŚĞǁŽƵůĚĂĚĚƚŚĞƚŚŝĐŬůŽŐƐŽŶĞĂƚĂ
ƟŵĞƚŚƌŽƵŐŚŽƵƚƚŚĞŶŝŐŚƚŝŶŽƌĚĞƌƚŽƉƌĞǀĞŶƚŝƚĨƌŽŵŐŽŝŶŐŽƵƚ͘^ŚĞŶĞĞĚĞĚ
to conserve the remaining matches. She sighed. It would be many a restless
ŶŝŐŚƚŝĨƐŚĞŚĂĚƚŽĐŽŶƟŶƵŽƵƐůǇƚĞŶĚƚŚĞĮƌĞ͘
ĞũĞĐƚĞĚ͕ ƐŚĞ ůŽŽŬĞĚ ĂďŽƵƚ ŚĞƌ ͞ĐĂŵƉ͘͟ /ƚ ǁŽƵůĚ ŚĂǀĞ ƚŽ ĚŽ ĨŽƌ ŶŽǁ͘
dŽŵŽƌƌŽǁ ƐŚĞ ǁŽƵůĚ ǁŽƌŬ ŽŶ ďƵŝůĚŝŶŐ Ă ůĞĂŶͲƚŽ Žƌ ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ ĨŽƌ ƉƌŽƚĞĐƟŽŶ
ĨƌŽŵƚŚĞĞůĞŵĞŶƚƐ͘EŽƚŵƵĐŚŵŽƌĞĐŽƵůĚďĞĚŽŶĞƚŚŝƐůĂƚĞŝŶƚŚĞĚĂǇ͘^ŝƫŶŐŽŶ
ĂƌŽĐŬƚŚĂƚŚĂĚĂŇĂƚƐƵƌĨĂĐĞ͕ƐŝŵƉůǇǁŝƐŚŝŶŐŝƚŚĂĚĂďĂĐŬƌĞƐƚ͕ƐŚĞůŽŽŬĞĚŽƵƚ
ĂƚƚŚĞŚŽƌŝǌŽŶŶŽƟŶŐŚŽǁĐůŽƐĞƚŚĞƐƵŶǁĂƐƚŽŝƚ͘dŚĞƐŬǇǁĂƐĂůƌĞĂĚǇĐŚĂŶŐŝŶŐ
from blue to many colors. She watched for the next half hour as the sun slowly
moved closer to touch the horizon. The vibrant yellows mixing to oranges and
ƚŚĞŶƚŚĞƐƵŶĚŝƐĂƉƉĞĂƌĞĚŽǀĞƌƚŚĞůŝŶĞƵŶƟůĂůůƚŚĂƚǁĂƐůĞŌǁĂƐƚŚĞĚĂƌŬĞŶŝŶŐŽĨ
ƚŚĞƐŬǇ͘/ƚǁĂƐďĞĂƵƟĨƵů͕ďƵƚƚŚĞĚĂƌŬƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƐďůŽĐŬĞĚŚĞƌĨƌŽŵĂƉƉƌĞĐŝĂƟŶŐŝƚ
at all. The dark sky brought a chill in the air suddenly causing her to shiver.
^ŚĞĐůŝŵďĞĚŝŶƚŽƚŚĞƌĂŌůĞĂǀŝŶŐƚŚĞǌŝƉƉĞƌĚŽǁŶĞŶĂďůŝŶŐŚĞƌƚŽůŽŽŬ
Ăƚ ƚŚĞ ĮƌĞ ĂŶĚ ǁĂƐ ƐŽŽŶ ƚƌĂŶƐĮǆĞĚ ďǇ ŝƚƐ ĚĂŶĐŝŶŐ ŇĂŵĞƐ͘ /Ĩ ŽŶůǇ ƐŚĞ ŚĂĚ
ƐŽŵĞŽŶĞŚĞƌĞƚŽƐŚĂƌĞŝŶƚŚĞďĞĂƵƚǇŝƚǁŽƵůĚďĞƉĞƌĨĞĐƚ͘ZĞůƵĐƚĂŶƚůǇ͕ƐŚĞŐŽƚ
out and put another large branch on then slowly climbed back in. She pulled
up on the zipper to protect against any insects and conceal her inside the
ĐŽĐŽŽŶŽĨƚŚĞƌĂŌ͘/ƚǁĂƐŇŝŵƐǇ͕ďƵƚŐĂǀĞĂƐŵĂůůƉƐǇĐŚŽůŽŐŝĐĂůďŽŽƐƚŬŶŽǁŝŶŐ
she was physically hidden, she couldn’t see out and nothing could see in. But,
ƐŚĞǁĂƐƐƟůůƚŚĞƌĞ͕ŚĞƌƐĐĞŶƚŝŶƚŚĞĂŝƌĂŶĚƐŚĞǁĂƐĂůŽŶĞ͘ŽǀĞƌŝŶŐƵƉǁŝƚŚ
the beach towel only then did she allow herself to cry again.
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