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The Mysterious Beach

By Tiffanie Sheets

As I wonder onto this mysterious but blissful beach, I come across something so beautiful but
also eerie. As I look out into the ocean, I recognize this eerie creature. It looks upon me as I
frightened it back under the ocean. The aroma surrounding the beach is so strong, its like too
much to the point you can pass out. As if many things have died here. It has this stinch that
makes your eyes water but also has this fruitful aroma.

While I’'m wondering on the beach, visioning what’s out here, I come across a patch of vibrant
pumpkins. I couldn’t imagine finding pumpkins on a beach, but anything is possible I suppose.
As I kneel down trying to pick up a small delicate pumpkin, I notice they are extremely cold. I
was surprised because its awfully warm outside. I didn’t understand why they are cold. I decided
to carve open a pumpkin with a tool I kept in my handbag and do a taste test. Yuck! That was
just awful! The pumpkin had a bitter and bland taste to it.

After tasting that horrible pumpkin, I decided to move on and explore the rest of the beach.
Throughout my time here, [ haven’t found much except a shy creature and a rotten pumpkin.
Suddenly, I start to hear thunder as if it was about to storm. What’s weird is, the sky is clear. It
wasn’t cloudy at all. I figured I had enough of this mysterious beach. I decided to just go ahead

and return home. So many strange things were starting to happen, and I didn’t want to stick

around for it.



