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      The sun is glinting off the water of the Pacific Ocean, and the waves are crashing upon the shore, creating a soothing melody of peacefulness and tranquility — exactly what I need.

      It's not easy being one of LA's top doctors. I work more than I sleep, and I practically live at the hospital.

      Not that I'm complaining. I wouldn't have it any other way. If I can keep just one child from having to go through the type of pain that I did as a teen watching my mother slowly die before my eyes, then that makes it all worth it.

      While treating patients is a primary part of my job and one that I love, I spend most of my time after hours in the lab, researching new medical finds, anything that I can use in my practice to benefit my patients.

      But after years of working virtually nonstop, I've finally given in to my colleagues' prompting to take a well-deserved break.

      I realize that I run myself ragged, but why shouldn't I? I'm a single guy. I live alone. I don't have any family to speak of. I have nothing to go home to, nothing holding me back from my career. There are so many people in need of treatment out there. I don't have time for breaks.

      But what finally struck a chord with me was when one of my fellow doctors on staff at the hospital reminded me that I can't give my patients my best if I'm not healthy. And even I have to admit that the bags under my eyes have deepened over the past couple of months due to lack of sleep, and I'm practically staying awake on coffee—things that I would never advise my patients to do.

      So now here I am. On a weeklong vacation that is proving more difficult for me than one of my more complex surgeries.

      I sigh in frustration and scowl around at all the carefree people littering the beach.

      I haven't relaxed in so long it's like I've forgotten how. I'm restless. It's hard for me to just lay in the sun and enjoy myself like everyone else on this beach. I feel like I should be doing something productive, something to save someone's life.

      Do I have a God complex? I don't think it's that. I just hate being idle. I'm probably the only stupid son of a bitch alive who finds a vacation torturous. But it's true. I'd much rather be at the hospital working.

      I heave a breath and gaze out over the water, my eyes taking in the people along the shoreline and those swimming in the ocean. They’re so happy and carefree—two things that I’m not sure I can ever remember being.

      My eyes rove in a steady line up the beach until they catch on a stunning girl with long sun-bleached hair. I take in the baby blue bikini she’s wearing. The top is a bandeau style with a starfish embellishment right in between her breasts, and the bottoms completely cover a round little ass—the kind of ass that makes men salivate. It’s not too big, yet it’s got just enough shape to it to call to mind fruit ripe for the plucking.

      Although she appears to have a petite frame, those shapely legs seem to go on forever. She’s got to be wearing one of the most conservative bikinis out here today. She’s certainly covering more of her body than the countless women strutting around the beach in thong bikinis and with their tits spilling out over undersized pieces of triangular fabric.

      There’s no shortage of eye candy on the beach for a man to enjoy today, yet my gaze is inexplicably drawn to her, and I can’t help wondering why.

      I can’t remember the last time I really checked out a woman with this must interest. I’ve been living like a monk for years, too busy with my career to get involved in a relationship. Besides, I can take care of my needs on my own without the complication of a woman in my life, demanding time and attention I don’t have to give.

      But it’s more than that, though. I’m just not into baseless sex and sleeping around just for the hell of it. Sure, when I was in college, I’d had my share of one night stands like every other guy, but I’d quickly found out that waking up next to a woman who meant nothing to me just wasn’t my jam.

      I haven’t exactly sworn women off, but I haven’t gone out of my way looking for them either.

      I’m not one to sit on the beach ogling beautiful women, but something about this girl is different from the other beachgoers, and I stare at her, transfixed by the magnetism that seems to pull my gaze to her, wondering what it is.

      A light breeze tousles her windswept hair, causing the ends of it to dance around her waist, and I feel a strange tightening in my chest.

      I suddenly realize what’s different about her. She’s not smiling or laughing or frolicking like everyone else on the beach.

      No, like me, she appears to be alone, and she’s pensive, walking slowly along the shoreline, lost deep in her thoughts. Every now and then she stops and lifts her head to gaze out over the ocean.

      I’m burning to know what she’s thinking about. I want to see her eyes, but a pair of oversized glasses shields them from the sun and my probing gaze.

      Despite her melancholy, she’s a bright light, something pure and innocent shining from her. It’s almost as if there’s a halo of goodness and sweetness surrounding her, like she’s an ethereal being set apart from the rest of us mere mortals.

      I shake my head and run a hand along my jawline, forcing myself to stop staring at her—not like she’s noticed. A quick glance around the beach shows several other males in the vicinity leering at her with undisguised looks of hunger on their faces, and a flash of irritation rolls through me.

      It’s irrational, but I want to punch the fuckers’ lights out and then cover her up with my shirt and carry her off somewhere where we can talk and I can get to know her better.

      When I can’t deny myself any longer, I turn my eyes back toward her and see that she’s waded out into the water.  Now, I’m treated to the sight of the waves crashing against her legs and leaving her skin glistening with salty water droplets.

      I frown as she continues to walk deeper into the ocean, the water reaching near the gentle swell of her breasts now. My eyes flick over to the yellow beach flag. It’s just a medium hazard day with moderate surf and current. Still, I know better than anyone just how quickly one can lose control and get pulled under. I was a lifeguard in my younger days, and I’ve seen it happen too many times on yellow flag days people thought were safe.

      I stand as an awful premonition of dread begins to grip me. She continues walking in up to her shoulders.

      I’m standing poised on the balls of my feet, every muscle in my body alert and ready to race in after her at a moment’s notice.

      Another wave swells and crashes over her head.

      I wait a beat. Then two. Then three.

      Her head bobs up only to disappear again. Her arms flail.

      I’m flying into the water before I can even fully process it.

      I’m not fighting against the waves. I merely dive into them, attacking them with powerful strokes to reach her as quickly as possible.

      She’s so far out that by the time I finally reach her, her head isn’t coming up anymore. Panic I’ve only known one other time—when my mom died—grips me.

      No! No! My pulse races, and I can hear the blood roaring in my veins. I don’t even know her, but I know that the world will have lost something infinitely precious if this girl dies. Dammit, I should have followed her into the water sooner.

      I clutch her body next to mine and swim us into swallower water where I scoop her up and run with her to the shore.

      Paying no heed to the onlookers who have begun to gather around to watch the commotion, I lay her gently out on the sand and begin performing CPR like I’m trained to do.

      Open the airway. Tilt her head back slightly to lift her delicate little chin. Check for breathing. Oh god, she’s not breathing. Flatten my hands on her chest, one on top of the other and press hard and fast. Pump, pump, pump. Pinch her nose and breath my life into her mouth until her chest rises. Again. Pump, pump, pump. Breathe. Pump, pump, pump. Breathe. C’mon.

      The third time’s the charm. Finally, she begins coughing, and I help her turn over to expel the water from her lungs.

      She takes in deep, ragged breaths that are music to my ears.

      When her head turns back to me and her eyes meet mine, it’s like a punch to the gut. That’s how intense my reaction to her is.

      I’m the one who suddenly can’t breathe. Her eyes are big and luminous and so fucking soulful my chest aches with it.

      They’re not the deep blue of the ocean’s depths. No, they’re a light baby blue, the color of the sky, and so soft I want to wrap myself up in them and never leave.

      She begins coughing again. As if from afar, my ears begin to register the sound of cheering from the crowd that’s gathered around us.

      I look up to see EMTs pushing through the crowd. Someone must have called them, and I’m pleased with how quick their response time was.

      However, knowing I’ll be recognized by the medical staff, I duck my head and slip away as they approach. I already hear people bandying about words like “hero” and “savior,” and I certainly don’t want to be on the news being lauded as such. I already have too much notoriety as a savior in this city as it is—and a savior I certainly am not, though I try—god do I try—to save them all.
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