Entry: There was a soft, sighing wind that rolled over the small port as the young man watched the water. Deep blue eyes that seemed to mirror the deeper parts of the lagoon within the small key swept over it with an almost melancholy humor as he walked along the sandy ground. The sight of a small conch shell peeking out of the sand piqued his curiosity. The boys steps were sturdy though somewhat dragging as he approached the shell. 
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