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His mission is to capture. Hers is to turn the tide.
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Twenty-two-year-old Julia MacLeod discovers a secret tunnel leading from Dunvegan Castle, the stronghold of her MacLeod clan. Her chief would never allow her to leave without a guard during this time of war, but up for an adventure, she scurries along the dank passageway and through a maze of twists and turns.

Highland warrior Ivor MacDonald is on a solitary mission to secure a bargaining chip against his chief’s rival clan. While scouting the cliffs near Dunvegan Castle for a way in, a lone woman topples from the cliffs and into the frigid waters of the ocean. Honor demands he rescue her, even though it might bring his mission into jeopardy. Then he discovers she’s the chief’s cousin, and his bargaining chip has just fallen right into his hands.

Ivor steals his captive away, and on a journey across the ocean, his mission soon takes a turn. Julia’s trust in him sees his honor battling to override his need for revenge. Has his captive now turned the tide, and became the captor instead?
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To everyone who has ever dreamed of traveling to the Scottish Highlands and sailing those seas.
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Dunvegan Castle, stronghold of clan MacLeod, on the Isle of Skye, autumn 1590.
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Julia’s pulse raced as she held her flickering torch high.

“My brothers will be furious when they discover I overheard them speaking of this secret tunnel leading from the castle.” Margaret scampered behind Julia through the sandy, treacherously wet stone passageway. “I can’t even believe you call this an adventure.”

“’Tis not your fault the library walls are so thin, nor their voices so loud. They should have taken more care.” Never had she been so excited. Certainly the gritty walls held a sickening odor which made it hard to breathe, yet roaming this freely was an opportunity never afforded them. She stifled a giggle.

Margaret dragged in a deep breath. “I believe you are having far too much fun. I shall be in so much trouble, should Rory find out.”

“Which our stubborn chief won’t. It isn’t as if we’re intending to leave MacLeod lands, just discover at which point we can. Now stop worrying and enjoy yourself.”

“Mayhap I would if you slowed down.” Margaret grasped her hand. “I’m almost wishing now I’d taken your father up on his offer to join you both on his trip to Edinburgh. I long to see the finery of Holyrood House.”

“I’m glad you didn’t, and that you invited me to stay instead. Had you not, I’d have been forced to go.”

“I noticed you jumped at the chance, although I don’t understand why.”

“Because all those courtiers speak a separate language, and Father is usually far too busy attending meetings.” She’d had three seasons, and spent several weeks there each time, although within the company of Father’s elder sister, a matronly noblewoman with the eyes of an eagle.

“Aye, but what an opportunity.” Margaret’s eyes widened. “We’ll go together on his next— Oh, do you smell that? There’s a touch of salt in the air. Mayhap this tunnel comes out at the loch.”

“I smell it too.” From overhead water dripped and splashed at Julia’s feet. She stopped, caught the next drop and licked it. “This is fresh, not salty. Perhaps we’re on the fringe of the forest where it meets the sea to the south. I can’t wait to find out where we emerge.”

“Then keep going. We’ve come this far.”

A soft breeze made Julia’s hair tickle her face. They must be so close. She whizzed past a side vent which emitted a sliver of light.

“Wait. Come back, Julia.” Margaret peered into the vent. “The scent of the sea is coming from here.”

She joined her cousin where brush clogged the small opening. “Here, take the torch. I’ll go peek and get our bearings.” She passed the flickering flame across and eyed the thick copse. She’d have to crawl through. There was no other way. She knelt and squirmed through the small gap at the side. ’Twas a tight fit.

“Be careful.” Margaret patted her ankle before Julia crawled beyond her reach.

“I will. This is so exciting.” She scrambled forward then slithered on her belly. Brambles caught at her hair, pulling pins free as she inched through. “I can see the—”

The ground gave way underneath her.

“Julia!”

Terrified, Julia plummeted toward the sea. She grabbed for bushes, but only managed leaves. No!

Impact with the frigid water stole her breath. She kicked and flailed, but her skirts dragged her down as the current tossed her. So deep.

This couldn’t be happening. Innocent fun shouldn’t end in death. Heavens, Father would be lost and he’d never recover if she died, and Margaret... Oh, her sweetly compassionate cousin might well be having a heart attack. What had she been thinking, to leave the castle without a guard? Never had Rory’s suffocating rules made such sense.

She clawed, fighting the current, unable to give up. Too many people would be hurt by her silly actions. She couldn’t die. She just—

An arm clamped around her waist. She jerked around and stared into the piercing eyes of an angel. Nay, not an angel, a man fully clothed. He tightened his hold and pushed them through the hazy depths. In a slew of bubbles, they broke the surface and she gulped in great drafts of air. 

“Can you swim?” His dark hair was plastered to his face and neck as he treaded water.

“Are you real?”

“You’re alive, lass, but we need to get you out of here. Can you swim?”

“I can.” She struggled for a breath. “But don’t let go of me.”

“I won’t. I’ve got you.” He cut a path alongside the cliff through the churning waters. She kicked as she could, but his strength alone propelled them forward. “There’s a ledge here. Hold tight to it.”

She clawed the craggy rock as he heaved himself up. Then he plucked her from the pounding sea. Onto her back, she flopped. Above, the sheer cliff face loomed. How had she survived that fall? She clutched the man’s soggy shirtfront. Still real. “I can’t believe what just happened. Where did you come from?”

“That’s what I should be asking you. I heard your scream then saw you hit the water.” He scanned the cliff. “That was one mighty fall.”

“I—I slipped over the edge.”

He wore a dagger sheathed along his wrist and a belted side-sword. His chest, which her hands were in direct contact with, was hot and hard and rippled with muscles. Goodness, a warrior.

“I’ve never seen you before.” She’d visited Margaret often enough to know all of their clan. “Who do I have to thank for saving my life?”

“Ivor MacDonald.” He pressed callused palms against her forehead then her cheeks. “You’re cold, too cold, and why were you alone? I see no one up there.” He patted his hands down her arms then swept them over her sides and under her ribs. “If anything hurts as I touch, tell me.”

What was a MacDonald doing on Rory’s lands?

“I—I—” She shivered. “You’re a MacDonald?”

“Naught hurts?” Water dripped from the long sweep of his sooty lashes.

“Only my lungs.” She still struggled to draw in a decent breath, and when she did, it scraped painfully.

“That’s to be expected. I’m going to need to check your lower limbs. Can you wriggle your toes?”

“I think so.” He smoothed his hands down her legs and over the tender arches of her feet. Heat raced along the path he touched. “Oh, aye.” She jumped. “I have feeling there.”

“Your name, lass?” He rose over her, cupped her face and stared into her eyes. “As well as what day is it, and what year?”

“I’m lucid, just winded.” She spread her hands over his. He too had come from the sea, yet his skin was hot, his body emitting warmth, which sent tingles zipping through her. “M-my name is Julia MacLeod and I’m cousin to the chief. Rory will pay you well for seeing to my safe r-return.”

“Cousin?” He crooked a brow. “Interesting.”

“I’m c-cold.” She clamped down on her chattering teeth.

“Come. Let’s get you out of this wind and warmed up.” He slid his hands around her waist, and set her on her
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