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Chapter 1

Tom Breckin stood at the helm as the
ship came into port. It had been a long two months at sea and he
was looking forward to the masquerade ball at Caleb’s house. Caleb
Tanner was the most well-known ship captain around and for the last
month he’d been on his honeymoon with his new wife, Serena. Tom
took charge of the ship, but only until Caleb returned to the
helm.

As the sails were hauled in and the
men prepared the ship for docking, Tom rubbed his jaw, deep in
thought. His life was full with the sea life, but since Caleb, his
best friend, had married and looked so at ease, he wanted that for
himself. But a man didn’t find a woman at sea.

Two hours later, Tom set off for
Caleb’s house. He had a room there and looked forward to the
awaiting bath. He was met at the front door by the happy couple,
glad he was home. The party was doubling as their reception, since
they’d never had one. Tom took the stairs two at a time, heading to
his room for a little rest. The large tub stood in front of the
fireplace, filled with scented water. Now this was what he
needed.

After a long soak, he dressed and went
down to the party which was in full swing. He moved around the
room, greeting several old friends as he went. His gaze moved
across the dance floor, meeting the bluest eyes he’d ever seen.
Stopping in his tracks, he watched the woman in a gold and silver
mask. For a long moment, Tom forgot how to breathe.

Before he knew what was happening, he
was walking toward her. Reaching out, he took her hand and led her
to the dance floor. As he bowed to her, she dipped down, smiling
beneath the mask. Her eyes never left his as they danced, both
pulled into the moment. The music drifted into another song,
neither noticing. When he tightened his embrace, she pushed out of
his arms, almost running from the room.

Tom raced after her, finding her at
the garden wall. She didn’t look his way as he touched her
shoulder. “Sweet lady, I know you felt the same draw I did. Please
look at me with those blue eyes that make a man lose his
senses.”

Kaly turned, but when her eyes looked
up into his, they were filled with sadness. “Sir, I felt nothing
and if I did, I wouldn’t dare say so, for fear that it would give
you the wrong idea. Please forgive me, but I must
leave.”

“Can I please know your
name, for your beauty mesmerizes me.” Tom reached out to lift her
hand to his lips.

“As this is a masquerade
ball, I prefer to stay a mystery to you.” Kaly looked up into his
searching eyes, causing her heart to flutter wildly in her chest.
She knew who this man was. Kaly had watched him from the docks
earlier. He was the most handsome man she’d ever seen, but she
could never be anything more than she was to him now, a
mystery.

“Please, my lady, remove
your mask so that I may look upon your full beauty.” Tom reached
up, removing his mask. “I need to see your face.”

Kaly smiled, then she reached up to
caress his handsome cheek. Then pushing up on her toes, she touched
her lips to his, feeling his surprised smile caress hers. Tom
pulled her against him, deepening the kiss. Kaly felt sad, knowing
this would be the only kiss they’d ever share, for she would
disappear afterwards.

Tom pulled back, looking down at her
blues eyes, the moon dancing in the tears that filled them. He
reached out to wipe away the tear that escaped. “What could put
such sad tears in such beautiful eyes?”

“This you shall not know,
but know that you’ve made me happy, for just this moment, but I
must leave you.” Kaly pulled out of his arms, turning to
go.

“Don’t go.” Tom said as he
pulled her back, close to him.

“Sir, you don’t know the
reasons I must leave you, but know this, if I ever set eyes on you
again, I shall never leave you.” Kaly knew she’d never see him
again, but she enjoyed the hope in his eyes. It made her feel like
maybe he would help her.

“Tis a promise I hope
you’ll keep, for I’ll search for you in all my endeavors.” Tom saw
the desperation in her eyes, so he released her arm, letting her
slip into the shadows beyond the garden. For a long while, he
watched the darkness, hoping she’d return, but knowing she
wouldn’t. That lady, beautiful and enchanting as she was, had
something to run from, but what?

He made his way back into the ball,
finding Caleb and Serena at the edge sipping punch. “Caleb, the
young woman I was dancing with, who was she?”

Caleb turned and grinned, “I’d have
thought you knew by the way you two were dancing. I didn’t
recognize her, did you my love?” He turned to his wife.

“No, I’d never seen her
before. But didn’t you follow her outside?”

“Yes, but she’s running
from something or someone, my guess is it’s someone. She was
afraid, then ran into the shadows. I have to find her, make her
safe.” Tom said with a gruff voice as he thought of the fear in her
eyes.

“Grab some of the men and
go search for her.” Caleb said as he looked up at his old
friend.

“I’ll do just that.” Tom
said as he turned and motioned for several of the men that were
standing just to the side of the dance floor.

Tom and the men spent several hours,
scouring the town for her. By the time they gave up the search, Tom
was completely frustrated. He knew she was in some kind of trouble,
but where was she? Just after lunch the next day, he finally went
back to the ship for some sleep. There was one more day to search,
but he doubted that he would find her.

As he lay his head on the pillow,
sleep wouldn’t come. He fought the bed in his quarters for over
three hours, then finally, he went up on deck to help the men.
Getting his mind off those haunting blue eyes was better than
dreaming about them.

That evening, he went back out in
search of the mysterious woman that had caught his eye. Why was he
searching for a woman that he didn’t know? Deep down he knew they’d
shared a moment and it was a moment he wanted to relive over and
over.

Around midnight he gave up and went
back to the ship. They’d be sailing out in the morning, so he’d go
through the town once more before they sailed out of port. That
night as exhaustion took over, his dreams were filled with fear
laden blue eyes that melted his heart like no other ever had. He
saw the fear as she ran toward him, then disappeared. Reaching out,
he tried to find her in the growing darkness, but she was gone.
When he woke, his mind was on finding her.

Caleb went into town with him, but
neither spotted the young woman. They returned to the ship empty
handed. Tom stayed on the dock as Caleb boarded the ship. He signed
the documents before he slowly made his way up the gangway. He went
to work, doing his duties as First Mate, but his heart wasn’t in
it. For the first time in his life, he didn’t want to ship out.
He’d lived for the sea, but something held him back.


Chapter 2

Tom stood at the helm, watching the
open waters ahead. The men were unfurling the sails and getting
ready to catch the wind. His mind was on blue eyes, the bluest he’d
ever seen. One of the men yelled out that they were ready for him
to turn the ship into the wind. He snapped out of his thoughts and
did his duties.

One of the men came up to relieve him
for dinner. As he walked down the stairs to the deck level,
something in the shadows caught his eye. Thinking it was one of the
men, he looked in that direction. He saw just the sliver of
tattered clothing and knew it wasn’t one of their men.

Moving slowly, he watched as the
figure cowered behind a crate. Then with lightning speed, he
reached in the shadows, coming out with a thin imp dressed in dirty
clothes. He pulled the stowaway out into the moonlight, snatching
the hat from their head as the person tried to get out of his
grasp.

An audible gasp escaped him as he saw
the long, dark blond hair tumbled around her shoulders. Reaching
out, he tipped her chin up to look into the blue eyes that had
tormented him. He narrowed his eyes as she looked up at him with a
mixture of anger and sadness.

“What are you doing on this
ship?” Tom demanded, suddenly furious that she’d hid on this ship.
It was dangerous.

She shrugged, not giving him an
answer. That’s when Tom heard the men coming back from dinner.
Without knowing what to do, he grasped her hand, pulling her toward
his cabin. The woman was fighting him like a hellcat, pulling back
as he pulled forward.

Once they arrived at his cabin, he
turned to her, grasping her hands in one of his large, strong
hands, pulling them above her head so she’d quit hitting him. When
she pulled her foot back to kick him, he gave her a warning look
that stopped her.

“Lady, you're at my mercy
right now, so I’d advise you to rethink your actions.” He felt the
fight go out of her body as she stared up at him. Her eyes filled
with something he wasn’t sure of as she looked at him.

Kaly had watched him for months,
following him when he was home from long times at sea. He was good
to his men and seemed to be a good man. When she’d went to the
ball, uninvited, this was her chance to get into this man’s mind
and get his help. She couldn’t go back to the life she’d led as a
servant to the evil monarch, Quinn Roman. He’d been relentless in
his pursuit of her and when she’d turned him down for marriage,
he’d captured her, making her his solace. Her only chance was to
find this man and get him to
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