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GDTOZO gue
Caribbean- Port Royal

Crystal rode her white horse into the woods out-skirting their small city for her
secrel practice. Jf angone knew of her activities, g)apa wouldn't let her practice her
feneing with  Commodore Edward Sullivan anymore. fpapu had allowed
Commodore Edward Sullivan to teach Crystal feneinﬂ since she was ten as a way to
teach her self-defense in times where pirate raids are a real threat. Commodore
Sullivan was a very nice gentlemun who always shown patience towards Crystal,
she had praetically grown up with him around. He had long brown hair that he
wore in a low ponytuil that reached to his mid back and had kind hazel eyes. At

his age of twenty-one, he was not yet married.

Crystal had been practicing rope swinging and tree hopping for years in secret,
since she was twelve. (At sixteen, she has perfected her techniques and found a thrill
of freedom from her stiﬂing life as the governor'S daughter. She alvoays had to be
the perfeet little lady and use her manners to a “U. As far as angyone knew, she
took horseback rides in these woods. Her Wanny used to bring her into the woods to
let her play when she was younger. She used to climb and play in the trees even as a
young child. “When she reached twelve, g)apa had stated she didn't need a O\fanny
anymore. Shortly after, she had begun her own practice. It wasn't unusual to

angone that she disappeared in the woods for hours at a time in the aﬁernoon for her
‘horseback ride’.

g\fanny still watched after her younger sister, Anna, who is only eleven.
Anna prefers to sit with g\fanny by the cliff and paint her pictures. “With the
same raven black hair and emerald green eyes, she has a more artistic view and acts

more feminine.

Crystal's (j)apa says she has a bit of a wild nature with her horseback riding,
feneing, and swimming. “When Crystal was fourteen, she had come across a young
hawk with a broken wing in the woods. Crystal had taken her in and cared for the
hawk until she was healed. The hawk has stayed close to her since, which she
named her Q\fighishade. Wightshade was protective of Crystal and always stayed
fairly close to her. Wightshade is a black hawk, with reddish brown mixed in the



feathers on her back and on her chest, and white feathers on the under-side of her

tail.

Crystal led her horse deep into the woods to her secret area. She still wore her
elegant white dress with bell sleeves and rufﬁes across her chest. She had packed a
white blouse, black cloth pants, and boots in her sad:ﬂebags to change into for
practice. She halted her horse under the deep woods tree cover where her ropes hung
fram the tree branches high above and dismounted from her sidesaddle. She opened
her saddlebags and pulled out her blouse and pants to drape them over the saddle,
and her black below-the-knee boots that she set on the ground by her. She anxiously
changed from her elegant dress into her blouse, pants, and boots.

Crystal pullecl her long raven black hair free from her blouse and let it fall full
length down her back to her waist. She craned her neck to look up into the trees
with her emerald green eyes and smiled in sutisfaction. She felt exhilarated with her
freedom and her chance to break away from her role of the perfect little lady as the
governor's daughter.

Crystal turned her attention to two trees as she began to run centered between
two tree trunks. As she neared them she jumped and kicked out with her right leg
to bounce off toward the other before kicking out with her left leg and bouncing back
and forth, working her way up till she landed on a branch high up in the tree to the
right. Crystul paused on the branch to look down at her horse ten feet below her as
her blood began to sing in her veins and she felt a rush of adrenaline in her

excitement.

Crystal turned her focus to her course of tree branches and hanging ropes that
served as her practice gruunds. She jumped to the next branch and felt it slightly
sway down and come back up as she leapt to the next branch. She launched herself
at a rope to grab hold of and surged forwarcl to the next as she latched on to it and
released the other rope ﬁui(ﬂy to swing forvoard and landed with ease on another tree
branch. She let go of the rope, moved to the next branch, and continued her tree
hopping ﬂuicﬂy as she gained momentum moving from branch to branch until she
brought herself into a large loop and approuched a small clearing with a rope
hunging at its center. Crystal leapt from a branch near the clearing and reached out
to grab hold of the rope lo swing over the clearing and into the tree branches on the
other side to land ﬂuidly on a tree branch before lurching forvaarcl to continue



moving among the branches. She loved the breeze brushing against her face and
through her hair. As she moved through the tree branches, the leaves brushed

against her as 1f ina soft caress.

Crystal continued her practice for a couple of hours before changing back into
her elegnnt dress and stuffing her blouse, pants, and boots back into her saddle bags.
She felt exhilarated from her practice and a sense of peace settled over her as she re-
mounted her white horse and turned her to head back through the woods towards

home.

s she reached the field clearing outside the woods tree line, Crystal pulled her
horse to a halt as she looked up at the sky overhead to find Wightshade circling
high above waiting for her to return. Crystal reached in her saddlebag to pull out
her long leather glove for her left arm, pullecl it on before holding up her left arm,
and let out a loud whistle as she looked back up at g\fightshade. The black hawk
circled around one last time before descending, slowed as she appraached Crystal,
and landed on her outstretched left forearm. Crystal smiled at her and cooed, * g'tey
baby, have you been vaaiting for me?” as she stroked g\fightshadels chest gently with
her right hand.

She turned her attention to the large white mansion surrounded by brick layout
and wall on the other side of the clearing. It was her family mansion, the
governor/s house that sat on top of a large hill close to a cliff that overlooked the
ocean fram the courtyard to the right and overlooked the small city in front of the
mansion. o the leﬁ was a long road that led into the city. A stone trail led from
the courtyard lly the cliff dovon the hill to the beach where Crystal loved to walk
along the beach that was part of their property and she could walk out on a long
private dock.

Crystal took in a deep breath of the salty sea air. She loved their home
conveniently by the sea and woods. On hot summer days, she would go swimming
and her two dolphin friends' would meet with her to play. She named them Aboo
and g(ady. Crystal loved swimming with her dolphin friends, but she was the only
one they would upproach.

Crystal was alvoays under ClOSZ surveillance around other people, bllt vohen she

was with her animal friends, she could always be herself. Crystal always tried to



take an inferest in the cities people and loved to stop and talk with them vwhen she

went into the small city.

Since she took an interest in g)apa's cutlass, Lieutenant Christopher Rhine
had taken her to visit the Blacksmith, gregory Perchert, and his mife. Lieutenant
Rhine was a younyg gentleman of eighteen. He had always shown an interest in
Crystal, which she found somewhat endearing with his dark brown hair just long
enough to pull into a low ponytuil and his kind soft brown eyes. Lieutenant Rhine
had tried to escort her places vohenever the opportunity arose, and Crystal enjoyed
their visit with gregory Perchert and his wife. The “Blacksmith was an older guy
of about thirty who was a bit rounded in weight as well as stalky with laughing
silver-gray eyes. He was proud to show a variely of the cutlasses and swords he
made to Crystal. many were quite elegant with designed hilts and cross-guard or
hand—guurd.

The Blacksmith's voife, Lilly, was a high-spirited woman who welcomed
Crystal with open arms. Lilly was a little plump herself, but she had happy blue
eyes and blonde hair pulled back in a bun. Crystal found her fun to visit with and
hated when their visit ended and Lieutenant Rhine had urged her out the door.

As Crystal entered the front door of the mansion, (j)upa came out of his study
to look at her appearance. Crystal’s raven black hair was windblown and she still

wore her leather glove with O\fightshade still perched on her left arm.

*J just got back from my aﬁernoon ride. Js there anything you needed
fpapa?” Crystal asked svoeetly.

governor Drake Boudier stood in his study doorvoay in his black dress coat
over white fancy shirt and black pants and funcy buckled shoes. He wore a
traditional wig of white long ringlets. His emerald green eyes gazecl at her in
concern as his face seemed a bit tense. " was just worried of your safety, my dear.

“We heard reports of pirutes’ aclivities occurring more often around this area.” He

informed her.

Crystal stared at him in shock, ““Doesn’t the g<ing have ships of men hunting
down the pirates? T would think they voould stay out of the areas most favored by
our g(ing.' " she told him.



governor Boudier's eyjes softened, " He does my dear, just promise me you'll be
careful vohen you go out. Make sure someone is with you 1f you go into town!” he

marned.

" know, ipapa.’ maybe we should have extra men posted on walch just to be
sure!” Crystal suggested.

"T've already sent out the order. J want you staying close to home fram now
on. \Zou're a young lady and it isn't safe.” He informed her.

Crystal didn't like the feeling that she was on a leash and it felt like it just got
pulled in shorter. “(Ugh. Epapas, J already stay close and have either o maid,
friend, Commodore Sullivan, or Lieutenant Rhine with me most of the time!
Nevertheless, when J go for a ride in the woods, it is almost the only time J get to
myself anymore.’ J need that time to myself.’"Crystal said defensively and held her

breath while voaiting for his answer.

overnor Boudier seemed to think on her answer. "Alright Crystal, you ma
i) ystat, y y

have your ride in the woods, but any other time you go out it will be with an escort!”

he told her firmly.

Crystal let out her breath in a sigh of relief, “Thank you ipapa, J
understand!”

“Now go upstairs and get cleaned up.’ Dinner is in an hour.” He instructed.

“Xes Epapa.’ " Crystal said solemnly before kissing his check and started

climbing the staircase.

“When Crystul entered her large luxurious room, she walked across the room by
the double-doors leading to a large balcony. She held her leﬁ arm next to
g\fightshacle's large carved perch from a thick branch for her to climb onto that stood
to the left side of the doors. To the left side of her spacious room vas her bed
centered on the fur wall with mutching fine carved nightstands on both sides with a
drawer. A large cherry wood wardrobe covered the same wall as the balcony to the

right of her bed. The right side of the room had her writing desk and chair pushed
up to the wall below a window on the left side. She had a large vanity centered on



the wall with a large mirror, and in the left corner was her tub that had a curtain

drawn around it for privacy.

Crystal sighe(l in frustration with her lack of freedom as she pulled off her
leather glove. She walked over to her vanily and sat down while picking up her
brush. She started pulling the brush through her long raven black hair as she thought
of the pirate problem. They needed protection from the lawless heathens who
attacked the coasts towns, cities and ships at sea. She had heard stories of many
pirales such as William Kidd, Bartholomew Sharp, Bartholomew Roberts, and
now a new threat of the fearsome “Blackbeard. As she continued brushing her long
hair she contemplated what they might possibly be able to do to disband these horrid
pirate threats, but the only way she could see that possible was for more manned
ships being sent out after them. (Unfortunately, too many were afraid to take the

chance.’

Chapter One

Crystal entered the dining hall; she noted g)apa, Mama, Anna, and Wanny
already sitling at the luxurious table. “Mama's raven black hair was pulled back in
a chignon and she wore a lovely povoder blue elegant dress. “When she spotted
Crystal, her light blue eyes lit up as she smiled voelcomingly, “Crystul, you are

looking lovely this evening.’ "

“Thank you, Mama!” Crystal replied.

As Crystal took her seat across from her mother, Lieutenant Rhine entered
the dining hall. ipupa looked at him and smiled as he stood up, " Lieutenant, nice

of you to join us. Please have a seat!” he said as he gestured to the seat next to

Crystal.

Lieutenant Rhine gave him a slight gentlemunly bow before taking a seat
next to Crystal, “Thank you, governor.’ J appreciate the invitation.” “He replied
kimﬂy, “Crystal, you are looking lovely this evening.’ " he said fomﬂy.

Crystal smiled at him, “Thank you, Lieutenant Rhine. Xou look handsome
yourself.'" she replied kimﬂy.



“The servants began bringing platters of food and dishing up their plates with
roasted chicken, steamed broccoli, and fresh baked rolls lathered in butter. As
Crystal started to eat her food, ipapa and Lieutenant Rhine talked of politics.
Crystal was accustomed to having various guests for dinner, but for some reason she
feli uneasy about ipapals manner this evening. Something was on his mind, and
she wasn't sure what it was. She politely continued eating her food while the men
talked. “When she glanced across the table at “Mama, she smiled brightly at her. Tt
took Crystal off guard; she smiled sweetly back and turned her attention back to her
food. “Whatever was going on, her Mama knew about it too. The hairs on
Crystal's arms and back of her neck stood up and tingled in uneasiness. She knew
something was going on and it somehow involved her. She was usually very
outspoken and participated in dinner conversations, but something was going on and

she felt uncomfortable this evening so she remained quite and waited to be excused.

Once everyjone was finished with dinner, g)apa looked directly at Crystal.
"Would you join us oulside for a walk this evening, my dear?” he asked kimﬂy.

Full of uncertainty and uneasy about the situation that she felt she would be
made aware of during the walk, Crystal forced a smile before sayjing, “Of course
ipapa.’ Tt is such lovely weather out that it would be a waste to spend the evening

indoors.”

As Crystal carefully stood up, Lieutenant Rhine offered her his left arm,

which she accepted hesitantly. g)apa offered Mama his arm before leading the
way out. Wanny and Anna excused themselves and left the room ahead of them.

They voalked along the stone courtyarcl along the short vwall by the cllff “The
wall only went as high as Crystul’s I’Lip ulong the cllff, mukinﬂ it easy for her to look

out at the oceans horizon as the sun sunk lower in the sky. Crystal paused to enjoy
the beauty of the ocean as ipupa and Mama stopped several feet in front of her.
She released Lieutenant Rhine’s arm and turned fully to look out at the expanse

of ocean, listen to the waves crashing below, and inhale the salty sea air. A breeze

brushed her face and lifted her struight raven black hair up to ﬂy about behind her.

She could feel her ipapa and Mama watching her intently. fpapa cleared his
throat as he tried to gather his thaughts, " Lieutenant Rhine has asked for your
hand in marriage, and J approve of the match between you two!” he told her fondly.



Crystal turned surprised eyes to him, “Js that what this is all about!” she
exclaimed in shock. ‘Mama nodded approvingly as Crystal tried to collect her
thoughts. She wasn't ready to be married just yet, or to have children. Xes, she liked
Lieutenant Rhine. However, she did not love him! She still wanted to have a
chance to enjoy freedom and enjoy some of life’s experiences before she settled into a

marriuge. She chewed her lip nervously as she tried to think of what to say.

governor Boudier saw her hesitation, "J thought you would be happy, my

dear.’ S}Le is afine yOllTlg man und adores yOll.’” he coaxed.

“"But g)apa, I am not ready to marry as of yet.’ " she pleaded. “Xes, he is a
fine man,” she glanced nervously over to Lieutenant Rhine before turning back to
her parents and continued, “But T do not love him in that voay.’ i

“O\fonsense, my dear! Love comes in time.” THe encouruged. “"He is capable

of taking care of you and seeing to it you have a comfortable life-style.”

Crystal's mind reeled with frustration and confusion. She was too strong-willed
to be bullied or coaxed into something she wasn't ready for. “Excuse me, J must
think on this for a bit!” Crystal told them before she quickly turned around and ran
toward the stone steps that led to the beach. She felt hot tears running down her
cheeks as she made her way down the minding path that led to the beach below. As
soon as she reached the samly beach, she slowed to a walk as she kicked off her
shoes to savor the soft sand beneath her feet. “With troubled thoughts of a forced
marriage and feeling suffocated that she wouldn’t be able to make her own choices
in life, she slovoly made her way to the long privale dock. She tired to calm her
anxieties by taking calming breathes and enjoying the sea air. “The breeze cooled her
hot cheeks as she turned her face toward it.

She reached the dock, walked dovn it to the end ?Jefore sitling on the edge, and
soaked her feet in the cold water. She stared dovon at her feet, starting to feel numb
emotionally in her shock, as she swirled her feet around in the water. She sat there
for a while, enjoying the cool water on her feet and her solitude with nothing but the

ocean waves and breeze makmg a SOllTld.

She raised her head to a clicking noise in front of her to see Aboo’s head

poking oul of the waler. Crystal smiled at the friendly dolphin, “Hello Aboo!” she
said softly as the dolphin moved closer within reach. Crystal leaned forward and



gently stroked Aboo’s head. “ipapa wants me to marry Lieutenant Rhine.
However, J am not ready to marry yet.’ J do not know what J am going to do
about this situation!” she told the dolphin sadly. Aboo made a clicking sound, as if
in encouragement. Crystal voould have loved to go swimming with Aboo, but it was
late and the sun was getling ready to set in the next half hour. " can’t swim with
you today, but perhaps T can tomorrow. J must get back before Epapa sends out the
cavalry.’ " she said fomﬂy before pulling her feet up out of the water and stood on the
dock. “Stay safe my friend.’ Tl see you soon! " she called and waved before turning
to walk back down the dock.

Crystal lay in bed awake for a long time with troubled thoughts about marriage
before she finally fell asleep in exhaustion.

“When she woke up the next morning, sunlight streamed into her room as she
opened her eyes and stretched before sitting up in bed. She had left her double doors
leacling to her balcony open for Wightshude to have free access to come and go and
to allow the cooling breeze to enter her room. As Crystal climbed out af her bed, her

white nightgovon clung to slender form and showed her curves.

She walked over to her double doors, noted O\fightshade wasn't on her perch, 50
she walked out onto her balcony, and searched the sky. She spotted O\fightshade's
black form high up as she soared on the wind above in circular patterns. Crystal
turned to check the time on a pocket voatch that lay on her desk, she noted she had
an hour to dress and eat breakfast lrefore her morning fencing practice with
Commodore Sullivan. She opened her wardrobe and pulled out a pale yellovo gown
with rufﬂed sleeves and set it aside for after practice, she then pulled out a white
blouse and black pants and quickly changed. She pulled on a pair of black boots and
left her room to make her way to the dining hall for breakfast.

She sighed in relief when she entered the dining hall and noted she would eat
her breakfust alone. She wasn't ready for a confrontation about the marriage
proposal yet. She ate her breakfust as she enjoyed her solitude before making her
way to the large room down the hall where their rapiers and cutlasses rested on
stands ulong the wall. Crystal plucked her rapier off the mount and headed back
down the hall and out the front double doors.



MAs she entered the courtyard, Commodore Sullivan was already there voaiting
for her. He kindly smiled at Crystai as she approached. His long brown hair was
paileti back in a low ponytail that reached to his mid back and his kind hazel eyes
watched her intently as she neared. "J hear Lieutenant Rhine has asked for your
hand!” he caimly stated.

Crystai's eyes ﬁashed as anger swept ihrough her, “Xeah,” she said calmly, “but
T am inclined to turn him down!” she finished as she positioned herself into a pose

of readiness for practice.

g thought you would be happy.’ " Commodore Sullivan kincﬂy replieci as he

poseci for readiness.

Crystal rebelliously steppeci forwarci and swung her rapier at him from right to
left ina sicle-voays dovonward stroke, “J am not ready to be married!” she ground
out as he blocked her swing and twisted away. "Heis a good man, but J do not
love him!” she said harshly as she lungeci.

Commodore Sullivan felt her tension and anger as he steppeti aside and
knocked her rapier iip down and away with his. “my iady, you seem all worked up
over the matter!” he stated understaniiingly. “Xou are tense and angry, let us work

through it in your practice," he suggested calmiy.

Crystai smiled at him appreciaiively as she steppezi formard for another attack.
She pourezi all her energy, anger and frustration into her practice. On several
accounts, she had pinned Commodore Sullivan triumphantly. He patiently let her
work through her troubled ihoaghts as they continued their practice for an hour and a
half. @y the time ihey finished, Crystal had vented most of her aggression out and
was feeling better.

“Thank you, Commodore Sullivan, for your patience and uncierstancling.’ Xou
seem o be one of the fevo people woho actually understand me!” Crystal said
appreciatively as she walked to the lov wall at the ecige of the cliff to look out at the

ocearn.

“my lady, it is my honor to be there for you in your times of need! J must
say, your skills with the rapier are exceptional." He told her gallanﬂy as he

followed her to the wall and stood beside her.



Crystal looked over at him with her emerald green eyes up into his hazel eyes,
"I have decided to live my life my way.’ J will decline his proposal. Some day, J
will marry for love! Till then, T will do as T see as right and necessary.”

His hazel eyjes softened as he noted her stubborn set of her jaw and how she
stood straight in her determination. "J understand your feelings, just be careful how
you tell your ?apa on your decision. Don’t come on too strong, or he may push the

issue.” He misely advised.

Crystal studied his high cheekbones and strong chiseled fuee as she
contemplated his advice. “Xou are a good man, Commodore Sullivan! J will be

careful when J tell him, but J won’t do anything T don't agree with either!” she
replied carefully as she fondly gazed up at him.

He was a goo{l foot taller than she was and she had to crane her neck to look
up at him when he stood close to her. “He was alvoays a gentlemun towards her,

alvoays kind and understanding. HAside from ‘j\fanny, he understood her better than
angone did. Crystal turned her attention back to the view af the ocean.

“The breeze and sound of the waves calmed her as she sighed in relief of her
decision, feeling as though a large amount of weight had been lifted off her
shoulders. T will tell ipapa and Mama my decision after dinner tonight.’” she

informed him.

“J have watched yOll gTOW into a fine young lady, Crystal.’ XOH have alvoays
been your owrn PETSOTL, l?llt have always bEETI klﬂd and understanding tOWCLTllS

others.” Commodore Sullivan fonzﬂy replied, *T am honored to be of service lo you
and your Father!”

Crystal felt her heart warm at his statement, “J am honored to have such a
good friend as you.’ J do not get much freedom aside from the monthly balls my
parents' have to meet others’. You are one of the fevo that J actuully know well
enough to call my friend.’ " she confessecl sadly.

“Crystnl, everything will work out in time!” he said softly before he turned and
left her to her thoughts.



Crystal stood at the cliff voall looking out at the ocean for a while till she heard

Aboo below by the dock. She looked over her shoulder to make sure no one was
voatching before she hurried down the stone path leading to the beach.

She dropped her rapier on the dock and pulled off her boots before diving into
the deep clear water and came back up by Aboo. Aboo nudged her with his nose
affectionately as Crystal turned toward him and smiled. She ran her hand along his
back as he turned toward the open sea and slovaly moved past her, she grabbed hold
of his upper fin and surged formard in the water with him as a giggle escaped her.
She loved playing with her dolphin friends; they brought her joy and happiness in
her restraining life-style.

Crystal held onto Aboo's fin while holding herself away to swim along side
him. She took a deep breath to hold as they dove under the water and swam through
the crystalline water as she looked around below at the rock, coral, sea plants, and
small fish around them. Jt was a whole different world below the waters surface,
and she thrived and explored its wonders with Aboo.

“When they resurfaced, g(ady approached them to join the play. Crystal
grinned and cooed at them as she took turns petting them and swimming with them.
Since Crystal exercised a lot and swam with the dolphins often, she could stay under
the water for long periods.

(Togetner tney splasned, played, and explored the area. Crystal dipped below the
surface and savored the feel of the water as her tension left her and she openezl
herself up to enjoying her dolphin friends and explored the reef belovo them.

She stayed in the water with them for several hours before she finally turned to
swim back toward the dock. mappy and elated, she heaved her meight up as she
turned to sit on the docks edge.

Aboo and fKady were there to see her off, she leaned formard to rub their long
noses affectionately, T must go home for lunch! TNl see you again soon!” she
coaxed tenderly before she turned to pick up her boots in one hand and her rapier in
the other. She enjoyed walking leisurely down the dock and along the beach,

prolonging any confrontations.



Crystat took a quick bath to wash away the sand and seawater. Her mother
had caught her entering the mansion, soaking wel from her swim, and had acted
dramatically. She managett to calm her before she had escaped to her room. Crystat
heaved a sigh of relief as she lathered sllampoo into her hair. She was not about to
let the latest events put her in a compromising situation, she would have to trust

lterself and believe she was making the best choices for lterself.

Crystat finishezt her bath and dried and with her private maid’s assistance,
Caroline, she dressed in her pale yellow gown voith rufflett sleeves at the shoulder
that she had patte(t out that morning. She decided she would have lunch and sneak
out for a horseback ride before her afternoon activities. She sat in front of her vanity
and brushed out her long raven black hair.

She was too mentally exhausted for her usual practice, but she felt suffocated
staying indoors. She finished her hair and put on a leather arm brace for twlding
g\figlltsllacle tJefore she went to the t)alcony and whistled for her. Wightshade circled
above and svooopect down, slovoing as she neared to percll on Crystal's outstretched
arm. Her dark brown eyes gazett up at Crystat as she gentty stroked the hawk's soft

feathers on her chest in downward strokes.

“That's my lovely girl.’ " Crystal coaxed, “shall we go eat some lunch and head
out for a ride?”

“Cam," %ghtshazte let out softly as Crystat turned to leave the room with
O\tightshatte still perche(t on her arm. As Crystal descended the staircase, a knock
came at the front double doors. Andrea, the housemaid, rushed to answer the door.
Celeste ,Eong, Crystal/s best friend, stood outside the door waiting patiently.

Crystat reached the bottom of the staircase, “Celeste, how are you today? J

ltaven’t seern yOll all week.’” she exclaimett as Slle urgett lter to come in.

Celeste steppe(l into the entryway wearing a red frilly gown with her dark
brown hair in ringlets rolling halfvoay down her back. Her soft brown eyes lit up
ltappity as she exclaimed, "J have been so l)usy with Mama's lessons latety. J
finally broke away to visit!”

Crystal turned with her to walk down the hall to the dining hall, * T was just
about to have lunch and go out for a horseback ride. “Would you like to join me?”
she asked her hopefully.



"Oh, yes.’ J have been so coope(i up and welcome the thought of getting out for
a bit!” Celeste exclaimed happily.

They went into the ciining hall and ate cold cut sandwiches as they chatted
about the past few tiays/ activities. Celeste's eyes grew round vohen Crystai informed
her of the marriage proposal between Lieutenant Rhine and iierself.

“What did you say?" Celeste asked excitecily and fuii of curiosity.

" haven't giveri an answer yei, but J am going to decline the proposai.”
Crystai informeti her. T am not reatiy to be married yet and J do not love him in
that voay,” she rushed on before Celeste could argue. “J like him as a friemi. But
J am not rea(iy to settle down and have babies!” she finished.

Celeste was surpriseci and her soft brown eyes voatched her intently, “Xou voould
have made a loveiy couple.’ " she said carefully.

Crystai observed Celeste, she struck her as a iaciy who would giaciiy accepl and
settle into a marriage. Nevertheless, Crysial was more reaiiy to live her iife her way,

and not yet be bound by a marriage.

They finisheci their lunch and retrieved their prepareci horses. They rode side by
side, U\/ighishacie perched herseif on Crystal's saddle in front of her as ihey rode
their horses at a walk just inside the tree-line behind the mansion and worked their
way away from the city and into the countryside. They were over three hundred feet

away from ihey ciiff, but became inferested in oniy the immediate wooded area as
they talked.

“T understand you do not love the Lieutenant, but what would have been so
bad about marrying him?” Celeste asked Crystai geniiy as iiuay rode at a leisure

pace.

Crystai sigheti, "9 feel confineii and it's like J am chomping at the bit of
being restrained as it is! J just want the opportunity to live for myseif for a while,
experience some things on my ovn. And when J marry, T want it to be because

g lO‘UB ihe man J marry.’” she expiuineti.

Celeste smiled kimﬂy at Crystal in umiersiamiing, iiiey had been friemis since
childhood and she knew how restrained she had been growing up. “He adores you,



you know” she said carefully, “Xou may have even found happiness in being his
voife.' " she shook her head sadly. "T understand how you feel though. “We have
known each other a long time, and J have never known anyone with as little
freetiom as you.’ J hope things work out for you, you must tell me how your parents’
take your decision. J will worry greatly till then.” Celeste informeci Crystal gently
with understanding.

They had been riziing an hour and were turning around to head back when
O\fightshade jumpeti up and screeched a warning before taking ﬂight and heatiing
out of the trees overhead. Crystai felt a knot of tension build up in her chest:
O\fightshade had never acted this way before. Something was wrong, but what?

A loud boom sounded out frorn the harbor by Port gaoyal causing Crystal to
kick her horse into a trot till she exited the tree line and spe(i into a gallop. Celeste

voas in shock, but managed to follovo suit a short distance behind her.

Another “BOOM’ sounded out, follovaed by several more. Crystal felt panic
build up in her as she spe(i toward the mansion. Jt seemed to take forever for her to
enter the stone lined courtyard by the cliff as she peereci out to see a large black ship
with black sails in the harbor opening fire with canons on the small city. A black
ﬂag waved with the wind with a white creepy skeleton on it.

“Dear gmi, Pirates!” Crystal breathed as Celeste pulleti her horse aiong side
her. She turned to Celeste, " fﬂelp me finzi Commodore Sullivan! “We must finti
out what we can do!” she explaineti before dismounting and running across the
courtyard. Commodore Sullivan threw open the front double doors and spotteci
Crystal and Celeste as they neared.

“Thank god you are airight.’ J searched inside and worried when J couldn’t
finti you.’ " he explainezi.

"What can we do, Commodore?” Crystal asked anxiously.

“There are too many of them! They have alreaciy entered the city and are
raiding and ciestroying everything.’ We must get you to safety.’" he urgently

explained.

‘' Let me get my rapier, get a horse and J'll meet you.’ i Crystal urgeii as she
ran past him to enter through the double doors and head dovon the hall. She quickly



retrieved her rapier and headed back down the hullway as she yelled for Mama,
fpapa, and Anna. No one answered her calls and she began to feel frantic with
worry. s she exited the double doors, Celeste was already back on her horse and
had led Crystal's in front of the entrance. Crystal quickly mounted and they turned

their horses to the stable to meet Commodore Sullivan as he came out with a horse.

“(\/Vhere are my parents’ and sister? J called fOT them, but no one answered.”

Crystal asked him when she spotted him.

He looked up at her with sad eyes, "T called and called for anyone, but no one
answered. J hope they found safety; we must ride inside the tree line and work our
way to the harbor. Jt's our safest option, the whole city is under attack!” he told her
urgently as he mounted his horse and kicked it into motion heading around the back

of the mansion towards the woods tree-line.

Crystal could see some of the cities citizens running for cover in the trees as

well further down. She hoped and prayed Mama, ipapa, Wanny, and Anna had
founcl safety it the trees before it's too late.

They worked their way around the city hidden inside the tree line wohen they
came across Caroline and Andrea hiding in the trees frozen in fear. Crystal pulled
up beside Caroline as she repositioned herself in straddling the horse instead of
riding sidesaddle. “Come, hurry.’” Crystal urged them as Caroline looked up vith

worried blue eyes and her blonde hair pulled up in a bun under a maids bonnet as

she reached up to grab Crystal's offered hand to help her up.

Andrea smiled meakly as her brown eyes ﬂashed thankfully and her brown
hair hidden in her own white bonnet as she climbed onto Celeste’s horse with her.
Once adjusted, they kicked their horses into motion again, hoarding everyone they
came across towards the harbor to try to board a ship to make an escape. Canons and

pistols firing sounded around the city and harbor while screams and terror filled the
air. Smoke filled the sky as buildings burned in the city.

Crystal forced herself to remain calm to deal with and comfort the people in
panic as they worked their way inside the tree line around the city. They were forced
to leave the tree line on the far side of the city and work their way to the harbor
where all the ships voere tied and anchored at the docks. Luckily, it was away from
all the activity-taking place as they continued to redirect the people they crossed



paths vith. (By the time ttiey reached the docks and worked their way towards the
StliPS they had around fifty peopte they ushered down.

Commodore insisted on toacting everyone aboard the ﬂiﬂﬂ ﬂﬂyz/ due to its
size and agitity for a merchant ship. T was armed with 20 canons for protection

and was big enoagh to suit their needs, yet fast in the waler.

Crystat took her training clothes out of her sactctlebags and foltovoect everyone as
ttley boarded the ship decorated with a tovety anget in ﬁight at the bow. Lieutenant
Rhine was atreacty aboard, atong with several other soldiers as ttley ushered all the
people aboard.

“Have you seen my parents?” Crystal asked him anxiously.

He saztty shook his head, "T'm sorry, my lady.’ J was in the cily at the first
signs of attack. J immediately started rouruting people up as quickly as possibte to
bring them here!” he inforrnezt her.

Crystat looked back at the city under attack frantically, "I must go back!” she
said as she started to move back toward the dock.

Commodore Sullivan grabbect her arm, “3 orgive me, but J cannot allow that!
We must get all these peopte to safety.” He arge(t her seriously with gentleness.

Crystat's eyjes teared up as she squarett her shoulders and nodded. * Hoist the
anchor and release the sails!” she yettezt out. ““Women and children go below deck
till we reach safety.’ " she called with authority.

Jmmediatety the stiip was a buzz in activity of preparation as the voomen,
children went below deck, and the men set to work. No one qaestionett her auttiority
since she was the Governor's itaagtiter and had atvoays looked out for them. She
even sometimes rebelled against her owon fattier when it didn't meet the needs of the
peopte. Crystat entered the Captain/s cabin and smiftty changelt into her white
blouse, black pants, and boots. “When she re-emergett on deck, the ship was in

molion tieacting out to sea.

“(.Reatty the canons in case we need them to ztefenzt ourselves!” Crystat yetteti
anticipating the pirate ship to fottow them. Commodore Sullivan immeztiatety
retayett the command to be prepared below deck as well. The ship had five canons



on each side above deck and five more on each side on the deck just below. Crystal
headed up onto the upper platform to oversee the steering of the ship and a betler

view of their surroundings.

So far, the pirate ship paid them no notice as the cily continued to be attacked
and plundered. Tears escaped the corners of Crystul's eyes as she watched Port
(.Royal burn and the screams of terror filled the air. She watched as the men
expertly adjusted the ropes and readied the deck as the wind filled the sails and the
%z’rzy ﬂﬂ[ye/ gained speed as it moved further out of harbor and toward the open
seq. They turned east to follom land down a ways putting distance between the city
and pirates behind them. Crystal watched the coast with a telescope for anyone who
may have eseaped, but no one came into view. “Her heart sank in defeat as they

traveled an hour and waited anxiously.

Crystal finally called to clrop anchor and assess how many were aboard,
satisfied they had put enough distance behind them. As soon as the activity on deck
slowed, Crystal turned to address Lieutenant Rhine, “(Bring everyjone above deck.
“We must take account of how many of us there are and discuss our options. This
matler concerns everyone here and evergyone will be involved in any decisions from
this point on!” she informed him. everyone nodded in approval as he went below

deek to escort everyone llP.

Crystal remained on the upper platform above the Captains cabin. Jt had two
staircases that led up to it, one on both side of the ship. She stood at the railing and
watched as everyone gathered on the upper deck. She counted heads of everyone
present, there were seventy-one people total. Aside from the fiﬁy she helped to bring
aboard, Lieutenant Rhine had brought twenty soldiers aboard in addition. many
of them looked at her with hopeful expressions. “There were thirty women in total
and thirteen children. She saw many faees she knew. Celeste, Caroline, Andrea,
the “Blacksmith and his voife, and many others.

"“We have a decision to make!” Crystal addressed them. "J fear we will not
fare well Lf we return right away. J propose we wait a least day or two before we
return to search for survivors. (Al of us have fumily and friends that we have left
behind, but we must also think of the safety of all those we have aboard.” She stated
loud enough for all to hear.



Commodore Sullivan climbed the staircase and walked over to stand beside her,
his face was sad at the tough decision he had to make to leave port. He turned to
the crowd on deck, “She is right.’ “We should wait at least a few days and then
return to offer assistance.” He told them calmly.

many people readily ugreed, vohile others hesitated out of concern for the
people they left behind. “€veryone must understand that this is not a decision to be
taken lightly. my (j)apa, Mama, and little sister have all been left behind as
well! However, if ve did not leave when we did, or 1f we return too soon, we may
fall to the same fate as everyone else in Port (.Royal. “We must abide our time,
recover, and return when we think it would be safe fo assess the damage and search
for survivors. “We have others out there who need us, for them we must be strong.’ "
she told them misely as her chest felt heavy with the decision she had to make. She
hoped and prayed her parents and sister had found safety. A hush fell over the

crowd as they sobered at the same line of thinking. " Are we all in agreement?” she
asked them.

“ﬂye,u sounded out through the crowd as everyone digested the situation and
realized they had little choice.

Crystal looked up into the skies, searching for Wightshude. She spottecl her
black form over the tree line a short distance away. Crystal watched in curiosity as
g\fightshacle looked in her direction and screeched several times, yet remained in the
same area. Crystal turned to Commodore Sullivan, "Pull the ship closer to shore

and send some men to shore in a longboat,” she informed him as she pointed in the

direction of wohere Wightshude was ﬂying above the trees.

\Xes, Ma'am,” he immediutely responded respectfully as he instructed the
other men as they voorked to move about the ship to do as she asked.

Crystal heard a clicking from the waler by the ship and looked down to see
Aboo and g(ady. "Commodore, J'll meet you ashore,” she called before she ran to
the plank. Several gasps ensted as she dove into the water with her rapier in hand.

“When her head came bobbing back up, Aboo swam to her side and she
immediately reached out to grab his fin.

“What are you doing?” Lieutenant Rhine called after her in shock.



“Jf there are people over there, ihey voill need assistance immediately.’ Don’t
worry, TN be carefui.’” she called back before taking a breath and tiiving under
water with Aboo as he pulled her along moving towards the shore well over five-
hundred feet away. (By the time she reached the beach, the ship was still moving

closer to shore.

Anxious to assist peopie in need, she ran at the tree line and kicked out to
jump between two trees till she settled into the branches high above. She immediately
moved in the direction of where g\fightshade was circling above. As she neared the

area, she slowed to upproach more quieily being more cautious of possible iianger.

Crystal heard peaple talking ahead, but couldn’t make out the words just yet.
She waited as they approached her hidden spol up in the trees as she perehed on a
branch out of sight. She heard some woman’s voices among the moving group as
they neared, ““What are we going to do? “We can't go back or we can be killed like
the others’.” She heard one of them say.

"Don’t worry, ve will fimi help somehow!” a male voice tried to sooth one of

the women.

Convinced they were from Port (.Royai, Crystai iiroppeli down from her branch
lamiing on the groumi twenty feet in froni of them. T]‘Ley immeciiately reeognizezi
her, "Miss! Oh thank 5011 you are all righi.’ " one of the women exclaimed. “There
were seven people total, three women and four men. She recognizeii them all, but did

not know their names.

“How did you get all the way out here?” one of the men dressed in a cook’s
ouifii asked with a thick accent.

"J escaped with Commodore Sullivan and manuged to follow the tree-line to
the harbor ushering people alang the way to make an escape aboard a ship and
manage(i to leave the harbor and anchored just off shore from here.” Crystal
informe(i the members of the small group.

“Thunk ng’ (BZESS yOll.’” one 0][ thﬂ women exelaimed.

“But how did you fimi us?” another man in merchants ciothing asked.



Crystal smiled encouragingly, “my hawk spoiieci you from above.” She
informezi them and let out a whistle before holtiing up her lefi arm with the leather
band still on.

O\fightshcuies black form sailed down through a break in the trees and slowed
as she neared to perch on Crystal's arm. “Come,” she said as she watched their eyjes
widen in fascination, " have a boat being sent to bring you to the ship. Let's not
keep everyone wailing. Anxieties are alreatiy high enough at the moment.” She
informezi them as she led the group toward the beach.

(By the time ihey entered the sandy beach, Lieutenant Rhine and fonr men
were pulling a iong boat ashore. He heaved a sigh of relief when he spottecl them as
they approacheci. Crystul raised her arm and Wightshnde took off into the sky as
Lieutenant Rhine approache(i her. “Next time you pull a stunt like that, give me

vaarning at least”

Crystal shrugged in humor, " was perfectly safe, we have seven additions to
our lemporary crew!” she calmly stated as she glunced back at her follovoers. T
swim back with “Aboo and g(ady.’ Meet you aboard!” she called as she turned to a
run, Liroppe(i her rapier in the long boat, and ran into the water heaciing toward her
dolphin friends twenty feet out. The beach had a steaciy decline in the area, allovoing
her to dive into the water only ten feet out and bob back up by Aboo and g(ady.
She gianceci back to see Lieutenant Rhine voatching her curiously as the seven
newcomers entered the long boat. Crystnl turned back to Aboo and g(udy and

splashed merriiy as the dolphins made happy squeaking sounds and she giggieci in
delight.

As she dove underwater, Aboo and g(atiy foliomed. Aboo pulled up on her
ieft side and g(udy on her right, their smooth skin shimmered gruy-blue underwater.
Crystal reached out to grub hold of both their upper fins as the three of them surged
forvoard. Aboo and g(udy jumped together puiling Crystal out and above the water
and she took in a new breath and dove back in headfirst. She felt her tension leave
her to be filled with exhilaration in its place. “The ship was now about a hundred
feei in front of them as Crysial swam underwater with the dolphins. They brought
her right to the side of the ship as all three of their heads bobbed up.

Crystal smiled up at the faces looking over the railing as they peered down at
her. She patied the ciolphins’ heads lovingly. “Thank you, dear frientis.’ " she told



them before she turned to the ladder and pulled her weight out of the water as she
climbed up the side of the ship. As she climbed over the railing, everyone's eyes
turned to look at her as she stood and smiled as water dripped from her clothing as it
clung to her slender form.

Commodore Sullivan LLPPF OCLChEd her as }115 hazel eyes waiched her in concern,

“What in the world has gotten into you to pull such a stunt as that!” he scolded.

Her emerald eyes ﬂashed with determination as she faced him, *J had the

situation under control. J made it to shore with the dolphins help, which they were
huppy to do so by the way. Moreover, J was perfecﬂy safe and concealed in the
trees while J waited to see Lf they were friend or foe.’ Alone J managed to diffuse
a situation that could have been dangerous, so do not think you can lecture me!” she

told him stubbornly.

“What did you mean by ‘concealed in the trees’?” he asked in shock and

confusion.

“Ever since J was a child, J played in the trees. jor the past many years, Jd
have turned it into a sort of training. J was up in the tree branches totally
concealed. (They never would have spotted me if it weren't for them being our own
people.’ “We have seven newcomers on their way in the long boat to join us.” Crystal

praudly informed him.

Commodore Sullivan chuckled as he realized just how head strong and
determined she had become as a young lady. He realized there was a lot more to
her than he had ever realized. Smimming with dolphins and hanging out in the
trees was just the beginning. He wondered what else she had kept from everyjone.

Crystal/s emerald eyes voatched him voearily as he winked at her in his humor.
" Fair enough, my lady.’ But T wonder what other talents you have kept hidden
from the rest of us.” He bolcﬂy coaxed.

Everyone watched the scene unfold in curiosity as Crystal grinned
mischievously, “Watch this!” she said grinning before running across the deck and
grabbed hold of a rope as she swung out over the water’s surface. She arched around
ina loop as she came back to grab hold of another and swung up inlo the rigging fo

land on the yardarm post of the main mast.



She looked down grinning as Commodore gazed up at her in shock.
“Extraordinary.’ " he called up as she jumped sideways to perform a round off and

landed smoothly onto the deck.

*J alvouys trained to stay in shape and get a little freedom.’ Looks like J
finally get to put it to use!” she told him proudly.

Celeste ran over to Crystal/s side and gazed at her with wide brown eyes,

“vohere dld HOH learn all thDSE crazy moves?" she asked in awe.

) taught myself in private,“ she told her fonzﬂy.

(By the time the long boat arrived and everyone calmed dovon, the hour was
getting late and everyone was getting hungry. Crystal turned to the cook they had
brought aboard, “do you suppose we can go down to the kitchen and see what we can

pull together for everyone to eat?”She asked him.

T help.’ " Andrea stated as she stepped forvourcl with her brown eyes excited
and her brown hair still hidden in her maids white bonnet.

*T will too!” offered Caroline with her blue eyes lit up and her blonde hair

pulled up in a bun under a maid’s bonnel.

Crystal smiled appreciatively at them before she turned to one of the soldiers,
“can you show us where the kitchen would be located?” she asked gently.

The soldier nodded and headed down the voulkvoay leading below deck. They
went down to the end of the corridor and stopped in front of a closed door at the end
of the hallvoay. He opened the door to allow them to enter. muny tables scattered
an open area for the crew's dining area. Near the back of the room was a swinging
door that led into the kitchen. As they entered, they noticed shelves full of food of
fruit, grains, spices, ﬂour, sugar, baked bread rolls, and much more. On the other side
of the room was a baking stove with oven, wood was stacked in the corner for its use.

Counter tops for food preparation lined the wall to the right just inside the door.

"J guess we will have to make due with a simple dinner tonight, perhaps

tomorrow we can send a group of men ashore to hunt.” Crystal said thoughtfully.



She started pulling baked rolls in large bowls off the shelf and placed them on
the counter and moved back to grab a large bowl of apples to set on the counter
beside the rolls. "Tt's a start!” she added more cheerfully as she watched the others
dive into their work. "J am going to go back above deck and start planning sleeping

arrangements," she informed them as she turned to leave the kitchen.

As she walked back dovon the narrow corridor, she poked her head into several
of the rooms. They all had two sels of bunk beds making it simpler for her to make

arrangements. Jn all, there were sixteen rooms with four beds in each.

As she stood on the upper deck, she realized she now had seventy-eight people
to arrange for. She made her way back up to the upper platform and called, ““We
have dinner in the making and need to decide on sleeping arrangements. “There are
sixteen rooms with two bunk-beds per room.” She waited as everyone quieted and
gathered around before conlinuing, "I need to know the amount of families we have
aboard and decide who bunks with whom. J want all the families to group together
and hold hands, including children so J can start there!” she stated as she walched
women grab hold of their children’s hands and some men step formard to grab their
wives hands. There were eight fumilies with children and ten married couples with

no children.

“ﬂlright.' T will follovo these families below deck to choose rooms closest to the
kitchen, which is near the back of the ship.’ “When J come back, J will continue
with the rest of the women.” Crystal informed them before she moved down the
staircase and turned to lead the married couples and families below deck. Eight
married couples shared two rooms that had no children. Four married couples with
two or more children shared two more rooms. She split the rest up in another two

rooms, leaving her with still ten more rooms to be ussignecl.

Crystal returned above deck and climbed back up the stairs to the platform with
a grin of success. As the remaining peaple on deck looked up at her, she informed
them, ““The five rooms to the right of the corridor will go for the women, who may
now go down and select who they will bunk with. _Lieutenant Rhine and
Commodore, you two have the room right by the stairs to the left and the other four

will go to the remainder of the men who may go dovon once the women have cleared

the corridor.”

Lieutenant Rhine sputtered, "Where will you sleep, my lady?”



Crystai smiled marmty, “In the Captain's quarters, of course!” she stated
simpty.

Commodore nodded approvingly, “Of course, my tacty.’ “We are tlappy to do ask
you asked.” He said kimtty as his hazel eyes sparkiezt vith taugtiter as Lieutenant

Rhine became upset that she had become nominated captain.

Crystai watched Lieutenant Rhine's faee as he stared at her in shock and
uncertainty. Do you have a probtem vith me taking the position of auttwrity and
decision making Lieutenant?” she asked him sweetiy.

e considered the situation and realized from the moment she steppett foot on
the Stlip, she had immediately ran the stlip like a real caplain and making the tougtl
decisions onty a cool-headed authority figure could make. “No, ‘Ma'am! gust
taken off guarti by it is all and the events of the ctay.’ " he respon(iect respeetfutty.

Crystat's heart lurched in sorrow as she contemptatelt his answer, “q)ery well,
J suggest we post a three man watch every three hours ttiroughout the nigtit as
lookouts. “We don’t want to take any more chances. Commodore and J can start
while everyone settles; choose three men to start as soon as they finisti their meal,
and the others ttirougtiout the evening.” She urgett him in seriousness of their

situation.
“Xea, Ma'am!” he responztect before ztisappearing below deck.

Crystai turned to gaze out at sea as Commodore Sullivan appruactte(t her. " J
am prouct of the way you handled everyttiing.’ Xou putteci ttlrougtl for everyone and
gave them all twpe.”

Crystai sigtle(i with a tleavy heart, “Ttley are goo(t peopie and are afrai(i. J
woorry about my parents and sister, yet T know J could never risk any of these
peopte in relurning prematureiy." Her emerald gaze turned up lo look into his kind
hazel eyes as her troubled tttougttts returned to her parents and her stomach clenched
in fear for them. The breeze piayeci and iiftect her ctrying raven black hair, “Jf
anyttiing tiappenect to my parents/, T will make a trip personatty to see the g(ing
and inform him of what has transpirect.’ " she told him ctecisivety.



Commodore Sullivan understood her torment and stubbornness in her decision,
"I will go with you, 1f that is the case! Xou can count on me to be there for you, no
matter what huppens.’ " he gently told her.

Crystal smiled up at him uppreciutively, “Xou are a good man, Commodore!
s it an honor to have you with me in these troubled times!” she told him fondly as
her troubled emerald eyes watched his kind hazel eyes. She turned her head to look
back out to sea and watch the horizon, wary of danger that may sneak upon them

yet again. They continued to walch the horizon for any signs of snips sails.

“Within the hour, the first three men appeared on deck for the first three-hour
shift allovoing Crystal and Commodore to retrieve their meal and eat in the
Cuptuin/s cabin. “Do not light any lamps that can give away our position.’ " Crystal
warned them, and they nodded in understanding.

Crystal whistled and held out her arm as she waited for g\fightshacle to swoop
down. Wightshacle came into view overhead and svoooped dovon to carefully perch on

her arm before she tODk her leuve.

“The captain's cabin was a large room with a spacious bed in the left corner, a
large window overlooked behind the ship and had a large desk with maps and sea
charts on the right wall. A table with four chairs sat in the middle of the room
where Crystal and Commodore sat to eat their meal in silence as they each fell tleep
in thought over their situation. O\figntsnade perched on the back of an emply chair.

"Commodore,” Crystal began to break the silence, “we need men to go ashore
tomorrow to hunt. “We need meat to add to our provisions of food.’ " she informed

him.

U'Le noddecl in FESPOHSE, “g am proud 0][ yOLl for plannlng ahead, g Wlll send

a dozen men out in the early morning.” He informed her as he thought more on the

situation.

*T would also like to go ashore and collect coconuts to add to our meager
supplies. “There are many pulm trees close to shore with coconuts so J won't have to

travel far.”

" can escort you to shore. maybe even bring some of the other women to give
them a chance to get off the ship.’ " Commodore Sullivan suggested.



Crystal nodded her head in agreement, “Xes, J am sure they voould welcome
the opportunity.’ " she offered thoughtfully as she pushed her plate of grain mush
aside and munched on apple wedges.

Commodore smiled fon(ﬂy at her, "J should call it a night and let you get some
rest. Tomorrow will be another long zlay.’ " he kimﬂy stated as he collected their

plates and stood to leave.

“Thanks for everything.’ " she told him appreciatively as he paused and watched

her stand and move toward the windows to gaze out.

“make sure yOll get some rest, TTLy lady.’” he offered gently

"T will!” she said and sighed. She glaneed back at him before replying, “Xou

too, Commodore!” and turned back to peer out the window as he turned to take his

leave.

ﬂfter a while, Crystul reluctantly peeled off her damp blouse and pants and
pulled ona long shirt she found in the dresser before she climbed into the large bed.
She lay awake in the dark for a long time tormented by her troubled thoughts and
concern for her family and the people of Port (_Royal. She eventually fell asleep

fram exhaustion.

Chapter “Two

Crystal appeared on deck the next morning wearing her white blouse, black
pants, and black belowr-the-knee boots that had dried over night. Wightshade was
perehed on her left arm and rapier sheathed in a belt she fouml in the eaptain/s
quarters as she appeared on deck as she exited the captain's quarters. She noted one
of the long boats was already gone due to the men who went ashore to hunt.
Commodore was already stunding on deck vaatching the activity of the men
preparing the second long boat for Crystal and a hundful of others to go ashore to
collect coconuts. Caroline had brought her breakfast in the captain/s quarlers, so

everyone had already ealen breakfast and voas preparing for the day.



