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The hot sun
baked Josh's dry face as the ocean-waves pushed him up and down. Up
and down with those waves, hearing the splish splash
as the salt water bounced against his
raft.

Josh tried to
hide his face from the burning sun, covering his bearded skin with
a crusty shirt-sleeve. “Goddamn sun!” he muttered through parched
lips. The sun was blinding his eyes and ruining his skin. “I
usually have such smooth complexion, but now I'm sunburnt and
thirsty!”

He pulled out
his calendar and looked at for the millionth time today. “Man, I've
only been adrift on the ocean for three days but I'm already dying
of thirst. And I'm so fucking bored!”

He only had a splash of water left in his bottle, and zero
food. Two days ago he had been so bored that he masturbated twice.
He was really regretting that now, because his body needed the
nutrients and the liquids.

He had
masturbated because the rocking and rolling of the infinite ocean
had reminded him of Lisa, his beautiful girlfriend. How many times
had he rocked and rolled on top of her? Inside of her. He could
remember the smile on her awesome face, and the twinkle in her eye.
Eyes were the most beautiful part of every woman. He wished she was
here right now so he could go down on her, and then he would fuck
her and hold her close.

Just thinking
about her was giving him a hard on, and he started rubbing his
aching cock, thrusting against his own dry, dirty hands. Closing
his eyes, he thought about kissing her wet lips. Tongue against
tongue, holding her hand and holding her breast, pushing hard into
her soft pussy.

“Oh God,” he moaned. These fantasies were his only solace out
here on the ocean. He wanted her so much. But instead he was dying
of thirst, alone in the unforgiving heat.

He had to stop
fantasizing because it was wasting precious energy. But this thirst
was so miserable, and he was so bored, and he was pretty sure that
he was getting delirious. He could hear someone shouting to him,
which was impossible.

“Hello?”

He sat up and looked around. Josh saw another raft far off in
the distance, swelling up and down on the soft waves. Was he
imagining it? It must be a mirage. He must be delirious. The other
raft was rising up and down, just like Lisa liked to ride on top of
him, her smooth hips gyrating rhythmically until he came and
splashed like a salty ocean eruption inside her.

He smiled at
the unexpected fellow-raft. There was a person inside it, but he
couldn't tell if it was a guy or a girl.

“Hello!” the voice called out again. And it was the gorgeous
voice of a female.

Josh struggled
to sit up and stuck his hands in the water, paddling towards his
new friend. “I hope she's hot,” he said to himself.

He was only
paddling on one side and so the raft started swinging around in a
circle, making him dizzy. He started paddling on the other side to
balance the spin. He was so thirsty.

Now he was close enough to see the woman's blonde hair. She
had a parasol to protect herself from the awful sun. Her red
t-shirt was tight enough to showcase her small breasts, even from a
distance. As she rose and fell with the surging ocean (like Lisa's
body getting fucked), she waved a hand and said, “Hey!
Hello?”

He waved back
and croaked, “Hi!”

Their rafts
bumped against each other. In his thirst-induced delirium Josh felt
it as a sexual bump, and he stared deep into the eyes of this
strange sea-faring girl.

“I never expected to find anyone else out here,” she said. Her
voice was so sweet and high-pitched. Josh assumed she was
ovulating. “Were you on the research vessel too?”

“I was working as a cook on a cruise-ship.” His words
scratched up from a parched throat. “A giant squid sank our boat...
I don't know if my girlfriend Lisa is still alive. She worked on
the ship too. I miss her so much.”

He stared down
at the floor of his raft, mesmerized by his own loneliness.

“You must be thirsty. I have water and fruit on my raft. I
could use some company.”

Josh still had
an erection because he had been fantasizing about sex. Normally he
would be uncomfortable about it but right now he didn't care. He
clambered awkwardly over to the other raft and sat down beside
her.

The only
objects on her raft were a food-cooler and her parasol. She was
wearing a short skirt and he noticed her smooth and creamy thighs.
She reached into the cooler and brought out a bottle of water. As
she was leaning over her skirt rode up, giving him a wonderful view
of her perfect skin. Josh drank slowly from the bottle, letting the
water drip down into the desert of his throat. Feeling invigorated
and grateful, he gazed once more into the lady's eyes. “What's your
name?”

“Angela.”

“I'm Josh. How did you get lost out here?”

“I'm a marine biologist. I was doing research when our ship
was attacked by a giant squid four days ago. Maybe it was the same
giant squid that attacked your ship. I'm sorry about your
girlfriend.”

 

He looked
again
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