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    For everyone who's ever felt lost at sea.

      

    



  	
        
            
            The waves don't ask permission. They test who you are. 

      

    


Sea Take, Sea Give

by Princess V



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 – The Voyage
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The ocean sprawled out infinitely beneath the bright morning sun, an endless canvas of shimmering blue glass. The ship, *The Odyssey*, felt modest in size, yet to Noah, it was a miniature world floating on waves. He leaned against the railing, enraptured by the white froth dancing against the hull. Behind him, bursts of laughter punctuated the salty air on deck.

"Hey, marine boy!" Lena called, her ponytail whipping like a banner in the wind. "Are you planning to stare at fish all day, or are you coming to help unload the gear?"

A wide grin spread across Noah's face as he turned to her. "You're just jealous because I actually enjoy the ocean."

"Yeah, sure," Lena retorted, carefully balancing a crate marked “Fragile – Research Samples.” "I like it just fine—when it’s not trying to throw me overboard."

The five of them were teenagers from different corners of the country, selected for a summer marine research program—a unique opportunity to spend weeks at sea, collecting data, aiding scientists, and experiencing the wonders of the natural world. It promised adventure, the thrill of discovery, and a taste of freedom.

Jayden was already hard at work, hauling ropes with the prowess of someone auditioning for a blockbuster action film. He exuded strength and confidence—the type of guy who faced every challenge without flinching. On the deck, Kai sat cross-legged, his fingers dancing over a tablet as he documented the ship’s GPS coordinates, a gentle hum escaping his lips as he lost himself in the rhythm of the ocean. Meanwhile, Maya, the youngest of the group, leaned nervously over the edge, her life jacket cinched so tightly that it seemed to constrict her every breath.

At the helm stood Captain Reyes, a sturdy man whose salt-streaked beard emphasized his experience. "The weather's turning later today," he said, his voice steady. "But we’ll be fine if we maintain our course."

Noah squinted at the horizon, where a thin veil of haze hung, hinting at changes ahead. "A storm?" he asked, his voice barely above a whisper.

"Just a small one," the captain reassured him, waving it off. "Nothing to worry about."

Lena muttered under her breath, "Famous last words."

The day drifted on, filled with the rhythm of labeling specimens and snapping photos of seabirds that glided gracefully in the ship's wake. For lunch, they enjoyed peanut butter sandwiches and ripe fruit, savoring every bite as they sat on the sun-warmed deck, the sun kissing their skin.

As evening settled in, the winds began to pick up, riffing through the sails. The ocean darkened, transforming into a restless expanse, churning with energy, and the light-hearted laughter of the day faded into an uneasy silence.

By midnight, *The Odyssey* groaned against the formidable waves. Rain poured down, drenching the deck in a curtain of cold water, while the radio crackled ominously with static.

"Everybody below!" shouted Captain Reyes, his voice slicing through the chaos.

Lightning illuminated the turbulent sky, revealing the crew battling valiantly against the tumult while securing equipment. The teens stumbled toward the hatch, faces stinging as water lashed at them.

"Grab the first aid kit!" Noah urged, adrenaline surging through him.

Jayden lunged for it, nearly losing his footing on the slick deck. A metal container skidded past him into the depths of the dark storm.

"Hold on!" the captain roared, his voice strained.

The ship lurched violently, unleashing a sound that echoed like thunder ripping through steel. Noah was thrown into the railing, and the cold ocean swallowed him whole.

When he resurfaced, panic clawed at him; the ship was gone, reduced to shattered remnants swallowed by the ferocious sea. Desperate cries were swept away by the howling wind.

Frantically, he kicked toward a flicker of orange—a half-inflated lifeboat bobbing in the chaotic water. A voice emerged from the storm.

"Noah! Over here!"

It was Lena, her voice cutting through the tumult.

He reached out, grasping the lifeboat's edge, and hoisted himself in. Jayden, Kai, and Maya were there too—soaked, shivering, their eyes wide with disbelief and fear.

"Where's the captain?" Maya gasped, her voice quavering.

Silence hung heavily in the air, nobody daring to answer.

Another flash of lightning illuminated the expanse around them—only dark waves roiling beneath a tumultuous sky.

Kai fumbled with a flashlight, but it flickered and died, leaving them in darkness.

"What do we do now?" Lena asked, her voice trembling as uncertainty gripped her.

Noah stared into the abyss of black water. He felt lost, but he forced himself to speak through the fear coursing through him.

"We stay together," he asserted, his voice steady despite the chaos. "We'll make it till morning."

They gripped the edges of the raft, which rose and fell like a fragile toy in the endless, unforgiving sea.
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Chapter 2 – The Storm
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The night stretched endlessly, draped in a shroud of darkness that swallowed all sound except for the deafening roar of the wind. It howled like a feral beast, lashing cold, stinging rain against their faces. The raft pitched violently, spinning like a wild tempest before plunging into deep, cavernous troughs that made their stomachs drop as if they were plummeting off the edge of the world.

Noah's hands clung desperately to the rough, frayed rope, the coarse fibers biting into his skin until his fingers burned. Beside him, Maya was a trembling figure, sobbing quietly into her knees, her long hair plastered across her face like a dark veil. Jayden's gaze darted around the inky blackness, searching for any sign of life—survivors, distant lights, anything that could anchor them to hope.

“There!” Kai shouted, his voice piercing through the chaotic symphony of the storm, pointing into the swirling darkness.

They all turned to where he directed. A ghostly shape loomed in the distance—something pale, rising and sinking, swallowed by the monstrous waves.

“The ship!” Maya exclaimed, her voice a mix of relief and desperation.

But with another flash of blinding lightning, reality crashed down upon them. What they saw was not The Odyssey; it was an overturned lifeboat, battered and broken.

Lena's throat tightened as she swallowed back the dread. “We’re on our own.”

The weight of her words settled heavily over them, sinking like lead.

Time dragged on, and the storm didn’t relent—it transformed. The raging winds diminished momentarily, leaving them enveloped in thick, ghostly fog. The ocean hissed around them, a living thing pulsing with an unseen energy, its surface eerily calm yet brimming with danger.

Noah wrestled with his thoughts, striving to take stock of their dwindling resources. “Supplies?” he asked, his voice steady despite the chaos.

Kai rummaged under a seat, producing a soggy plastic bag. He opened it to reveal its meager contents: a few protein bars, a half-empty, cloudy jug of water, a compass that seemed to mock their plight, and a flare gun with only two flares left.

“That's it?” Jayden’s incredulity echoed through the silence.

Kai nodded grimly. “That’s it.”

Lena cast a worried glance toward the mist-cloaked horizon. “We’ll starve.”

Noah inhaled deeply, drawing strength from somewhere within. “We won’t. Not if we ration and think smart. People get rescued all the time,” he insisted, determination flickering in his eyes.

Jayden scoffed derisively. “Yeah? By who? There’s nothing out here.”
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