Chapter 1
Jessica’s eyes watched as the ship rocked on the sea. Her stomach turned
with the waves. The night before had been rough, Jessica’s dream kept her in
between wake fullness. She felt trapped like something was holding her on the
floor. As a massive weight lay on her body, her side burned like fire.
“Why is my…” Her feet hit the hard wood floor only to find water up to her
ankles. Fumbling for a match the room exploded with light as it lit. Kneeling
down her eyes widened, the match fell to the floor sizzling as it went out beside
a large beam on a wooden floor.
“What is going on?” Her heart pounded in her chest as she ran up the old
wooden stairs as a gust of wind nearly blew her back down.
“Hello!” The wind nearly took her breath away.
“Everyone has abandoned ship,” a tall heavyset man said, “come with me
Miss.” Jessica just looked at the man.
“I don’t even know you, but yet I have no choice.”
“My name is Manic. Follow me there is one life boat left.” He turned left
heading down to the other end of the ship. Taking out a knife the ropes severed
in one slice. In a few seconds the lifeboat fell on the deck.
“Just great now look what you’ve done.”
Looking the boat over, he looked up at her. “It looks okay,” Sliding it over
the edge it hit the water with a splash. “Hold onto this rope I’ll lower you down.”
Manic held a rope attached to a pulley. She hesitated. “Please we don’t have
much time.”
As she grabbed the rope the water splashed onto her legs as he lowered
her to the boat.
“Come on.” She looked up as the rope he slid down on broke sending him
into the ocean. “Manic!”
Swimming with all his strength he broke the surface near the boat. Grabbing
him, she nearly fell in herself.
“Get in!”
Pulling up on him the boat nearly cap sided as he slid in.
“Are you okay?” Jessica said as Manic leaned back on the seat. Taking a
deep breath, ocean water came out from deep within his lungs.
“Yea I think so thank you for saving me.”
“Well I couldn’t let you drown besides you saved my life.”
Picking up the oars Manic moved the boat away as the ship sank into the
dark depth. A small island clung to the horizon.
“We need to head there.” Manic said pointing to the horizon.
The ocean tossed the boat around like a rag doll. Jessica hung her head over
the side.
“Hey are you okay?”
Jessica looked up, her face pale.
“I don’t do well in boats.” Her head fell back down as a big wave splashed
up on her. “I hate boats.”
Minutes passed by like hours, her stomach rolled as the small boat bounced
along the waves. The island grew lager as they drew closer. Nightfall came
as the boat skidded onto the shoreline. The heat from the sun was brutal on her
already red face.
“We need to find some kind of shelter.” Manic said pulling the boat further
on shore.
“We are on a deserted island at night.” She said putting her hands on her
hips.
“I’ve been surviving on my own for the past ten years. I’m only thirty but
I will keep you safe. Man does it feel good to be back on this island again!”
“What do you mean, back?”
“Never mind what I said!”
