The Ocean’s Call
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Exploratory Statement: I wrote this fictional story in order to practice using my imagination, writing dialogue and developing characters. My paper is exploratory because I haven’t had much experience writing fiction. Usually I write non-fiction, scientific, or reflective writing.

The warm sun creeping across Jason’s bed had finally reached his face that was nestled deep within his sky-blue feather pillow. The sun’s rays streaming across his eyelids had finally awoken him. While rubbing his eyes he rolled over onto his back and slowly sat up after stretching his long arms above his head, nearly knocking over his alarm clock.

	Jason hadn’t set his alarm clock that morning on purpose. It was finally the weekend and he could sleep in as late as he wanted. Lately, Jason had felt like he was accomplishing nothing with his time and that his life was purposeless. He felt that he was just taking up space in his parent’s house, wasting their money on schooling that he didn’t feel any passion for. He was sick of waking up each morning, wishing he hadn’t. Today was a new day, the sun was shining and Jason wanted to make a change.

Out of the corner of his eye he read the green numbers from his digital clock. 11:48AM. Jason was relieved to see that he had slept a solid eight hours, and yet he hadn’t wasted the entire day. I won’t let myself waste such a sunny Saturday like I did last weekend and nearly every weekend before that. Ever since Jason’s college courses had started up again he had wasted almost all weekend hours catching up on lost sleep. His lack of sleep wasn’t due to the large amounts of studying most college students had to keep up with, but rather was due to the partying and socializing he did throughout the school week. Living on the big island of Hawaii his entire life, Jason had taken for granted the beautiful weather and relaxed lifestyle that was so prominent in his community.

Jason decided it was finally time to get his act together and stop being a lazy bum. He picked up his phone and began scrolling through his contact list until he arrived at the name of his best friend. Jack. He then pressed send and waited just two rings until he heard the familiar voice on the other end of the line.

“Morning Sunshine,” Jack greeted him with energy far too intense for someone who just rolled out of bed.

“Hey Jack, what are you doing today?” he asked, hoping he hadn’t made plans yet. 

“Well, I just got done eating brunch with the family. They were talking about going to the beach and I really have nothing better to do.” Jack answered.

“Well, I was hoping you’d feel up for some scuba diving today, would you wanna go to Hapuna? I just don’t want to waste the day and we haven’t gone for so long!” Jason said with a bit of urgency in his voice.

“Yeah dude! Up for it?” Jack sounded excited, “You should’ve said that right away; we’re wasting time on the phone. Pick me up in ten?” 

	“Be ready.” Jason hung up and threw the phone into his scuba bag along with a towel and a water bottle. Jack lived right on the way to Hapuna beach so they’d be in the water in no time.

	He had made it to Jack’s driveway in a mere six minutes and the two of them had just pulled onto the main highway. Jason was just getting up to top speed when ahead he saw brake lights. “What’s a car doing stopped on the highway?” He looked to Jack. Pulling up behind the car, the boys could see that it was a family with plastic bags cleaning up trash that had accumulated on the side of the road. After honking multiple times, Jason shouted to the family “Pull over a little farther next time, would ya?” He then peeled around the car and was able to make it to the beach in just eight and a half minutes. 

“We made it in pretty good time considering we had to stop for that stupid family.” Jason looked to Jack’s nodding head for assurance. Then, once they finished getting all of their gear on as fast as they could, the boys sprinted to the water’s edge. After the first step into the warm ocean water they instantly forgot that they’d ever been in a rush. After exchanging smiles of contentment they both submerged beneath the aqua-blue ocean water.

	Just a few feet from the surface appeared a sea turtle out of nowhere. It was just rolling with the waves. Jason recognized it as an endangered green sea turtle and watched it closely. The turtle looked Jason directly in the eye as if welcoming him into his world. Jason, intrigued, kicked his feet using his flippers to propel himself just a bit closer to the turtle. The turtle continued to hover in the water, looking up to Jason. You look kinda sad little fella, Jason thought to himself. Why would a turtle be sad? He doesn’t have any tests coming up, and he looks old enough not to have to deal with parents. What am I saying? I’m sure turtles don’t have to report to their parents every five minutes like me. I wish I could graduate college and become a turtle. That would be the life. Together, Jason and the turtle moved with the waves as if they were connected by an invisible force. I wonder if Jack is seeing this. This turtle is amazing. 

Looking around, Jason located Jack no more than ten yards away looking at a school of Yellow Tang clinging to the rocks of the ocean floor beneath him. When he looked for the turtle ahead of him, all he could see was a group of people snorkeling, no turtle in sight. Then he noticed something moving fast through the water from the group of people; it was the turtle! A woman with outstretched arms had just grabbed a hold of the turtle’s shell and the turtle had gotten frightened, sprinting away. 

Who do those people think they are grabbing onto a turtle like that? Don’t they read the signs up on the beach? If they do it again I’m gonna take matters into my own hands and give them a piece of my mind. Jason was growing increasingly frustrated watching the people laughing at the turtle that had just used up its energy sprinting away. He then motioned for his friend to come over while yelling, “Jack!”

After swimming over Jack asked, “What’s goin’ on?” He had a concerned look spreading across his face. 

Quickly Jason continued. “Some people are so oblivious to the consequences of their actions,” he was obviously upset. “Putting an animal under stress like that could have some long term effects we don’t know about.”

Jack interrupted, “That is an endangered animal. Putting it under stress is obviously not gonna lengthen its lifetime.”

“Exactly!” Jason proclaimed, “Some people are just so insensitive, or they just don’t understand what they’re doing…”

“Well I’m gonna head up to the snack shack, want anything?” Jack offered Jason.

“No thanks, I think I’m gonna go explore some more; I’ll meet up with you later.” Jason stuck his head under and began looking for the turtle again before Jack could say anything. He’d been swimming in the direction the turtle had headed in. Several minutes later he was getting farther and farther from the beach with every stroke. He was a good swimmer and had had his SCUBA certification for over three years now so he wasn’t too worried about himself, just about that turtle. Where did you swim off to?

There you are! It’s only me; you know I won’t get too close. I’m not an idiot. He kept his distance while watching the turtle. It was just a few seconds later that the turtle began swimming towards Jason, stopping just a few feet from his face, and looking again, directly into his eyes. The turtle slowly spun around in front of him, situating himself within arms reach. This turtle trusts me, what is he doing? The turtle ventured forward, stretching his neck around as if checking to be sure Jason was following. Does this turtle actually want me to follow him? Well I’ve got all day buddy, lead the way.

The turtle began speeding up so fast that Jason could no longer keep up, then it slowed just enough so that he could catch up again. They continued on until they finally reached a group of rocks. Jason got just close enough to be able to count ten baby sea turtles, hiding among the rocks. He had never seen anything so beautiful in his entire life. Looking to the big turtle Jason thought to himself, this must be your family. He felt honored that this turtle would lead him to see his family, but wondered why the turtle would want to give away their secret hiding safe place. Then the answer came to him. Out from behind a small rock swam an eleventh baby sea turtle. These babies were the size of Jason’s fist. This eleventh baby sea turtle’s shell had begun growing around a plastic ring of a milk carton that he must have gotten trapped in just days after he broke out of his shell. This sea turtle moved much more slowly then the rest and seemed altogether smaller, not to mention the deformed shape of its shell.

Jason knew he had to help this poor baby sea turtle. He had to get the ring off somehow or the turtle wouldn’t live much longer. How am I going to get this off of this poor little guy? Jason thought about using his teeth but knew there was no way his teeth could break through the tough plastic that was so strong it was restricting the growth of the shell. There was nothing Jason had on his SCUBA gear that could cut though plastic. Then he remembered his pocket! There was just one pocket on his entire swim suit and he only ever used it for one thing. Car keys! Quickly he grabbed his keys from his suit and held them in his hand.
How am I going to do this? It is gonna get scared if I try and pick it up. That would be so hypocritical of me; I was just fuming about all the people that try to grab sea turtles. This is different; this turtle needs my help. Jason then held out his hand and the little sea turtle made his way out from the rocks and rested its body in the palm of Jason’s shaking hand. He enclosed the turtle in his fingers and brought his car key to the plastic ring wrapped around the turtle and began to saw away at the plastic. After three minutes the ring had broken free from the shell of the baby sea turtle.

Quickly Jason released the turtle back to the rock with its brothers and sisters. Finally, Jason felt useful. He felt like he had a purpose and he was proud of what he was able to accomplish with his day. As Jason took one last look at the turtles, the biggest turtle returned his gaze with a great expression of thanks. While making his way back to where he left Jack, Jason thought about his future.

I know now that I am not going to waste another day sleeping when there are living animals and people I can be helping. I’m going to work hard in school and share with others what I’ve learned today. So many people don’t understand the effects their actions have.  I can’t believe I called those people cleaning up trash stupid. Clearly I was the stupid one. I will find ways to continue helping out. Then Jason saw Jack snorkeling among some fish.

“Hey man, where have you been all this time?” Jack asked after surfacing to where Jason had come up.

“I’ve been around; I saw a lot today.” Jason replied after looking off to the setting sun. They made their way out of the water, back onto the beach and home again. Jason was so exhausted that he went straight to his room. However, before crawling into bed, he was sure to set his alarm clock.

