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      It was the beginning of August, and it had been only around three weeks since Phil and Jeremy had gone to the quarry to allow Phil to pass his confined-water exam. Phil immediately decided that he wanted to get his Open Water exam out of the way this summer, while he was still familiar with all the regulations and science of scuba diving. It had taken weeks, but he had finally talked Jeremy into taking time off work and riding along with him to the Florida Keys for a weeklong vacation.

      They had reserved two adjoining motel rooms in Key Largo, just a short walk from a very nice beach. It was also just a short drive to where Phil would get scuba certified, which was the real purpose of the trip. It’d been nearly a twelve-hour drive, but they got there on schedule. Phil wasn’t quite sure what the point was of getting two separate rooms, but Jeremy had insisted. At least they’re adjoining rooms, Phil thought to himself. They’d known each other for more than a month now, and they had spent several nights together since.

      Jeremy, of course, was already scuba certified, and an instructor as well. He really had no need to be here other than the fact that Phil wanted him to come along. Phil hadn’t really given him any excuse not to come. Jeremy didn’t make a lot of money as a scuba instructor, so he was not going to turn down an all-expense paid trip diving in the Keys. He was looking forward to the week almost as much as Phil.

      They arrived at 4 p.m. and checked in. After they got the car unloaded and organized in their rooms, Phil knocked on Jeremy’s door. “Are you all settled in?“

      “Yeah. I’m ready for anything. What do you want to do first?“ Jeremy asked.

      “You want to head down to the beach before dinner?” Phil asked.

      “Sounds good to me,” Jeremy said. “I could use a quick swim after that long drive.” He stretched out, bending his arms behind his back. Phil could hear bones popping back there. He felt pretty stiff himself after driving that distance. They’d gotten up and started driving at an insanely early hour to get here before the check-in time, and he knew it was probably going to be an early evening for both of them.

      “Cool,” Phil said. “I’ve got my keys, and I’m dressed for it already. Let’s go when you’re ready.” He looked out the front window of the room and could see palm trees with blue water behind them in the distance. They were here for the scuba, but he was looking forward to spending time on the beach as well.

      Jeremy took just a moment to put on his swimsuit and change shoes. The two of them left the motel and headed across the street on the short walk to the beach. It was still summertime up north, but they both thought it felt noticeably warmer here in the Keys.

      They crossed through the parking lot of the motel and traversed the small two-lane road to get to the beach access ramp. As they walked down the short stairway to the sand, Phil was awestruck at the view. The water was a light green, just like he had seen on TV many times in the past. He’d been to the beach in Atlantic City a couple of times, but the water there was murky, dark, and somewhat cool, even in summer. This was as warm, clear, and inviting as he could possibly ask for. The beach stretched on for a few hundred yards in either direction before curving around where he could not see it anymore. In front of him was ocean as far as he could see. There were boats scattered throughout Key Largo Sound. It was very scenic, and not very crowded. He was impressed.

      The two of them took off their shoes, peeled off their shirts, and stashed their keys in their shoes. They gingerly stepped across the hot sand toward the water’s edge. Phil got there first, and was pleased to discover that the water was almost exactly the same temperature as the air. There was no “shock” at all in going from the air to the water, something he very much appreciated. It felt wonderful. He continued walking out.  The water grew slightly deeper with each step, but it was a gradual slope.  It took very little time for Phil to be up to his neck. He turned around to look for Jeremy, whom he thought was right behind him. Jeremy wasn’t there.

      He looked around. “Where the Hell could he have gone that fast?” Phil said aloud to himself. Jeremy surfaced right next to him. He’d ducked under and had been swimming alongside Phil for a while now. Jeremy shook his head, and the water went flying. He rubbed his eyes, which were already stinging from the saltiness.

      Phil admired the way the water rolled off Jeremy’s smooth hairless shoulders and short hair. Jeremy was twenty years younger than he was, and just watching him move was a pleasure for Phil. Not that Phil was old or especially out of shape, but Jeremy was just so… hot. Phil reached over and ran his hand down Jeremy’s chest, from his throat down past the water’s surface down to his navel. Jeremy smiled and didn’t say anything.

      “Eyes burning?” Phil asked.

      Jeremy nodded. “Yeah. I forgot to unpack my goggles.”

      Phil fished around in his swimsuit pocket, and produced his own goggles. “I didn’t forget mine.” He quickly slid them on over his face and adjusted the tightness.

      Jeremy smiled. “That means you’re the one going under today.” He swung his leg around behind Phil’s and pushed. Phil went down, going under the water instantly and without any resistance.

      Phil had been expecting it, and sucked in a big breath before he went down. He didn’t fight back, and in fact just let himself go. The water was warm and comfortable, and no shock at all. He instantly tasted the saltiness on his lips, but at least he had his goggles on. The waves were small today, but they still stirred up enough sand on the bottom to prevent him from seeing much of anything. He hoped the visibility would be better when they finally got into deep water with the scuba equipment.

      He surfaced, and Jeremy was still standing there. “Be back in a few minutes,” Jeremy said, and took off swimming towards the open sea.

      Phil wondered where he was going, and then he spotted a buoy out there. Way out there. He knew Jeremy was a good swimmer, and he said he’d been on the swim team in high school even before he got his job as a scuba instructor. Phil wasn’t worried about him making it out there and back. That being said, Phil had no plans to follow him. He thought that he could probably make it out to the buoy, but he doubted he could make it back again.

      While he waited, he practiced holding his breath. He took a deep breath and lay facedown in the lapping waves. It felt great being lifted and dropped again. The waves were gentle enough that they didn’t knock him all over the place, but they were still big enough to feel.

      Phil could understand what Jeremy saw in the water now. Jeremy couldn’t even look at open water without getting hard, and Phil was starting to think the same way. Even now, he had an incredible urge to reach into his pants and start rubbing his erect dick. He couldn’t do that on this public beach, could he?

      He raised his head out of the water and looked around. Jeremy hadn’t even made it halfway to the buoy yet, and no one else was anywhere near him. A family with several small children was right at the edge of the water, but they were pretty far away.

      Yeah, what the Hell— they can’t see what I’m doing. Phil grabbed a deep breath and slid forward into the water again. Floating on the surface like a dead man, he slid his hand inside his shorts and began to stroke himself.

      In his mind, Phil pictured Jeremy out there in deep water, swimming along, his slim and slender body cutting through the waves gracefully and quickly. Suddenly, he pictured Jeremy getting a cramp, the way swimmers in the movies always did. Jeremy stopped his forward motion and looked around. No one was anywhere nearby. He started waving and screaming for help...

      Phil had to put the fantasy on hold for a minute while he grabbed a breath. He surfaced and glanced around. No one was watching him, and Jeremy had rounded the buoy and was working his way back in towards him. He inhaled and got back to work jacking himself off. It wouldn’t be long now.

      Phil rewound his fantasy back to the part where Jeremy was flailing and panicking in the water. No one was coming for him, and he grunted when a cramp hit the other leg as well. He stopped waving his arms way up in the air and had to focus on keeping his head above water. His arms were exhausted from swimming out so far. The waves seemed to be getting bigger and bigger, and Jeremy was having a lot of trouble keeping his face up above the surface.

      Phil needed another breath, but he was so close to a climax that he kept working on the cock instead. In Phil’s mind, Jeremy was now starting to slip under every so often. He always came back up, but he took longer and had more trouble reaching the surface again with each submersion. He splashed his hands up out of the water, trying to grab something, anything, to pull himself out of the sea, but he had no luck.

      At last, Jeremy went down again, and he reached for the surface, trying to claw his way up. Just as his face was about to break the surface for air, a wave struck, pushing him down ten feet or more. He hadn’t the strength to get back up to the surface. His legs hadn’t worked since all this began, and his arms did little more than reach and twitch in the general direction of the surface. He had blown out most of his air when he thought he was going to surface, and now had no buoyancy. He looked down to see the sand of the ocean floor approaching. Things started to go dark…

      ...And Phil ejaculated his climax straight down into the ocean. It was too sandy and murky to see with all the silt, but he knew this was a big one. He’d done nothing but fantasize about the ocean on the long drive down here, and he’d been wet even before getting into the water today. The need for a release had been building up since yesterday. He pumped a couple more times, and enjoyed the feeling of draining all the pent-up cum that had been so eager for freedom. But now he needed air.

      He stood up, gasped in a much-needed breath, and looked around. The family by the beach hadn’t even looked in his direction. Jeremy was about twenty feet away and heading straight for him. He took another breath, and then he pulled up his shorts.

      Jeremy stood up. “That was great. I needed that. Did you keep yourself occupied?” He asked.

      Phil chuckled, “Yeah, I found something to play with while you were out there,” he laughed as he pulled Jeremy in for a quick kiss
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