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	The ships sat majestically in port, their tall masts rising into the sky. The sun slowly setting to cast shadows across their freshly cleaned decks. As the stars and moon appeared, all that was heard was the lap of the water against the hull of the magnificent ships, and the occasional brawl or bawdy songs sung by rowdy sailors. At the open window of the hotel, overlooking the beautiful ships. Drinking a whiskey, feet propped up, leaning back on two legs of his chair sat Adam. Having spent the whole day fighting to get the contracts through for his father. All Adam wanted to do afterwards was eat and relax. He often thought of his grandfather and his days as a seaman. His father and him had spent many times discussing the ships that his father and grandfather had been on. Adam wondered what his life would be like had he become a seaman, and later a Captain. As he stared out at the big ships, his thoughts turned to the tales his father had told him of, his eyelids got heavy and before long Adam was sleeping deeply…………….


	


On the deck there was a flurry of activity, tomorrow the ship was do to set sail, and the Captain expected, no demanded, that all cargo be on board, tied down and secure before mid afternoon. 





Standing on the quarter deck was the Captain, his feet braced apart, his hands behind him, the wind ruffling his raven locks, he was an impressive figure. With years of living on a ship, he was well muscled. Jet black breeches were fitted snug against his hips, a snowy white shirt, opened to the waist, revealed a chest wide and firmly muscled beneath a mat of soft black hair. His handsome face darkly tanned and sported a black mustache above white teeth that flashed as he smiled. To the crew of his ship, the Captain was, firm but fair, loyal, well liked and respected. To the ladies of the ports he docked at, he was tall, extremely handsome, debonair, a true gentleman, mysterious and elusive for none had been able to get close to the handsome devil.


               


His first mate Slick Rutherford had been with the Captain since he decided he was going to own and command a ship. With a lazy grin he shook his head and remembered back when he stood in the living room of the Cartwright ranch. Listening to Ben Cartwright bellow at Adam for such a foolish notion when he had everything any man could want right there in the Ponderosa. “Why go sailing around on a ship, when you don’t know the first thing about them and maybe end up losing your life in the process.” His father had said to him. But stubborn as he was, Adam went anyway. 





Now, years later, he was rich in his own right. Had learned everything there was to learn about a ship, and had become one of the “best Captains” to sail the seas. He still saw his family several times a year. But Ben had never really gotten over his son leaving his beloved Ponderosa for the life on the seas, even though Adam had become a well known and respected Captain in all the ports he visited.


               


Now Slick thought the only problem was to get a new cabin boy to replace the one they had just lost. Conrad had been just a scrawny kid when he signed on, those first few days Adam had been looking for a crew. But like most kids he grew up into a strapping lad and was now part of the crew, and the way Adam looked at it “wouldn’t be long before he captains his own ship.” Hmph, thought Slick as he headed down the gangplank, better get someone and quick or he was going to be hearing from the Captain as to why they didn’t have a cabin boy. 





So deep in his thoughts that Slick didn’t see the kid until he had ran into him. 





“Wow, there youngin”, grabbing him by the shoulders and looking down at the dirty, grubby thing that could be called a kid. “You’re in some big hurry, where’s the fire?” 





Eyes a cool deep blue looked into his and said, in a sort of high raspy voice, “No big hurry mister,” looking back over his shoulder from the direction he had come. And went on, “Just wanting to go see if any of the ships were needing a cabin boy before they shipped out was all.” 





Slick stood back and crossed his arms, and smiled down at the lad, “Well now, so you’re looking at wanting to be a cabin boy, know anything about ships kid?” 





Eyes deepening in color, standing more erect, “I’m not a kid! And I happen to know a lot, maybe even more than you do.” 





Slick laughed and liked the kids spunk. He could tell he was just a kid making do, maybe even did know a bit about ships. Having made his decision and hoping the Captain didn’t kill him for hiring such a mouthy, dirty thing for their cabin boy. He said to the kid, “Okay, kid will give you a try, any trouble and you get off at the first port we come to. Understand?”





“I told you I’m not a kid, I do have a name you know or aren’t you interested?” 





Slick turned back to the kid and said, “Well you want the honest truth you don’t look much like a kid either with all that dirt, so what is your name?” 





Getting ready to lay into Slick’s shin with his well worn shoe, but the lad stopped in mid stride when he ask what his name was.  “My.. ahhh..name…”





“Yes” said Slick, “you do have one don’t you?”


 


“It’s ah.. it’s Gabe, Gabe Eden!”





 Looking at the lad for a few moments and then said, “Well Gabe lets get going the Captain doesn’t like to be kept waiting.”


	


Once on deck Gabe looked around. He had heard of the Lady B, her crew and Captain, and had seen all from a distance. Now to be standing on her decks and watching all the activity, and being made a part of it thrilled Gabe. With a nudge from Slick, they headed down to the Captains cabin. 





As Slick knocked on the door, Gabe stood there swallowing hard. Hoping the Captain wasn’t too hard or would ask too many questions.  A very smooth, masculine voice called out for them to enter. Slick opened the door and pushed Gabe in, standing behind him. 





“Captain” said Slick, “this here is our new cabin boy, his name is Gabe.” 





The boy hadn’t looked up from the floor. It wasn’t until he saw shiny black boots, that Gabe slowly looked up. As his eyes traveled over the black pants, to the thick black belt, white open shirt, strong arms crossed, to intense hazel eyes, a very handsome face framed by soft wavy black hair. He came to the conclusion the Captain of the Lady B was everything that everyone had said he was and more. 





Adam watched the dirty kid bring his head slowly up, giving him a thorough going over before coming to rest on his face. Then he was staring into deep blue eyes, wide and full of wonder. Adam looked over at Slick and said, “You know Slick I said I didn’t mind getting a cabin boy that needed help going in the right direction, but where did you dig this one up from?” 





Not liking the Captains referral to him. Gabe stood taller and said, eyes blazing “He didn’t dig me up anywhere, and I resent the implication!” Having realized he just mouthed to the Captain, and may have lost his chances of a chance to get away from San Francisco, said in a apologetic voice, “Sorry Captain, it won’t happen again.”  





Adam leaned back against the massive desk, arms still crossed, a bit amused but more mystified at the boy. Something just didn’t seem right, and the temper was certainly going to have to be held in check. He wasn’t about to have some dirty young kid mouth him aboard his own ship. He stood back up to his full height, making the boy tilt his head back to look up at him. 





“First Gabe, on this ship I do not tolerate mouthy lads, so if you intend to stay aboard then I suggest you keep control of your temper. Second if you are to be my cabin boy you WILL get a bath and some clean clothes.  I expect to you to keep yourself and your clothes clean. Your duties will include taking care of my cabin, and Slick’s. As far as the details Slick will go over them with you. Now since it doesn’t look like you have any money of your own. You and Slick go get some clothes and then get cleaned up.” With a lift of his eyebrow ask, “Any questions?” 





Gabe looked the Captain in the eyes boldly and said, “Only one sir, where am I supposed to sleep?”





Before Adam could answer, Slick said, “Lad you’re to bunk with me. I’ll get you a hammock, ever slept in one?” 





At Gabe’s nod yes, they proceeded out the door, still talking. Leaving Adam still staring after the lad. Boy, the lad sure was a mess, thought Adam, he looked like he’d never had a bath. His hair was caked with mud, wasn’t sure what color it really was under all that filth, smelled like it too! He laughed, had Hoss been here he would say that he was too clean. Shaking his head he went back to his desk and tried working on the logbooks, but kept thinking about the boy. He looked strong enough, but he seemed a bit thin. He just hoped he could do the work as well as he used his temper. 


	


Slick shook his head as he closed the door behind him. You’d think the lad had something that he hadn’t seen before. Oh well guess the kid just wasn’t used to having someone looking at him when he bathed. Sure will be nice to have him clean, he wasn’t the greatest smelling. 





Coming to stand next to the Captain on the quarter deck. Without turning to Slick he ask him, “Well did you get Gabe all taken care of?” 





Slick chuckled. “Sure did, has several pairs of pants, shirts, socks, shoes and a new cap.” 





Adam turned and looked at Slick and said, “Cap did you say?”





“Yep that’s what I said, he insisted he have new one. Paid for everything himself too.” 





Adam leaned against the railing, rested his hand on his chest. “You know there’s something odd about Gabe. I can’t quite put my finger on it, and now he paid for everything. Wonder where he got the money? Did he say by chance?”





“Yep” said Slick, “after he told me in no uncertain terms that he earned it honestly. I’ll tell you Adam that lad sure does have a temper. Hate to think what will happen to him if he smart mouths one of the crew. They’re all good men but aren’t going to take any mouth from him.” 





Adam smiled, “Well, we will just have to keep him busy and out of the men’s way. Did you tell him about all his duties?”





“Hmph…did that too. Gave me lip about bringing you food, taking care of your clothes and your bathes. Cuffed him up side the ear, and told him right then he would do it or he could find another ship. Hope that was okay?” 





Adam smiled, “It’s fine but I think the boy and I are going to have a long talk he keeps this up.” 





“Maybe….but before he could finish what he was saying. There was a commotion down on the lower deck that caught Adam’s and Slick’s attention. There in the middle some of the men. Was Gabe, and they were making fun of him.  He wasn’t taking it any too well either. 





As Adam stepped in the middle of the men all motion seized except Gabe. He was still swinging when his fist came in contact with a solid hard chest. Gabe slowly brought his hand back. Dropping it at his side, he looked up at Adam. Seeing the anger in the darkening eyes, he knew he was in trouble now. Adam slowly looked around at his men. “You men have nothing better to do than pick on Gabe?”





Conrad piped up, “Ah Captain we meant no harm. But the lad looks so pretty, we couldn’t help but tease him a bit. It isn’t our fault if he doesn’t like a little teasing.” 





All the men laughed. Making Gabe angry again, he lurched at Conrad only to have arms of steel holding him back. Looked up to see the Captain staring down at him. Not taking his eyes from Gabe. Adam told his men in an angry voice, “Alright Conrad, you and the rest of the men have had your fun. Back to work and leave Gabe alone!” 





As all the men went back to their duties. Adam stared into Gabe’s angry eyes. Noticing they darkened as he continued to stare into them. 





Adam put Gabe from him and told Slick, “Slick take our young lad here and put him to work in the galley. Make sure he stays out of trouble!” 





With long angry strides Adam was soon down the gangplank and had disappeared in the crowd. Slick grabbed Gabe’s arm and steered him towards the galley. “





If I was you Gabe, I would be careful from now on. The Captain will tolerate only so much. Here we are Mick, this Gabe. Gabe, Mick. Gabe is to help you till the Captain needs him.” 





“Okay Slick anything you say. Come on Gabe have some things you can do over here.”


         


 The next morning found Gabe sleeping soundly in his hammock, until Slick shook him awake. “Hey sleepy head, time to get up. The Captain needs his breakfast and water for a bath and shave.” 





Gabe wasn’t too pleased. Grumbling to himself all the way to the galley. Once there he got the Captains coffee and headed off to his cabin. He walked in. Not seeing the Captain, put the coffee on his table and turned to leave. 





But there was the Captain standing with only a pair of pants on, shaving. “Good morning Gabe. Little late, but Slick said you worked late last night helping Mick. The tub’s already here, if you wouldn’t mind I need water for my bath. Then I’ll eat, it’ll give Mick time to get my food ready.” 





Gabe just stood there silent for a few moments, finally he said to Adam, “Morning Captain, yes it was late.” 





And proceeded out the door. It wasn’t long and Gabe was back carrying two buckets of steaming water. The lad can barely carry those buckets, thought Adam. Guess I’ll have to talk to Slick about getting him some help. Can’t have him hurting himself. It took longer than it should have but as Gabe was pouring in the last bucket Adam stripped off what clothes he had on and got into the tub. Gabe couldn’t move he’d never seen a grown man naked. But he knew one thing, the Captain was a fine specimen of a man and why all the women talked about him. Adam glanced up to find Gabe staring intently at him. Gabe turned red and mumbled something about getting the Captain’s food as he rushed out the door, slamming it behind him.


	


Gabe stood at the railing and watched San Francisco disappear from site. The Captain had given the order to cast off, stood on the quarter deck watching S.F. disappear as well. Gabe glanced up at the Captain. He felt the heat rise to his face again. He just hoped his trouble in S.F. didn’t follow him. He was having more than enough with that right here on the ship. Ah things just weren’t that easy thought Gabe. Trade one sort of trouble for another. He didn’t really think of the Captain as trouble, more like distracting. Right now he needed all his wits about him if he wanted to make this voyage work. He was going to have to be careful, however. Captain Cartwright was a very astute man, and nothing seemed to get past him. Just have to stay out of his way as much as possible thought Gabe. Little hard to do when you’re his cabin boy. Now at least he didn’t have to tote those heavy buckets of water. Slick volunteered to help carry them to as far as the door. Might just have to see if Mick can give me more work, he thought. With the plan all set in his mind. Gabe looked back at the disappearing land and headed for the galley.


           


Adam stood and watched as his crew got underway. He noticed Gabe was watching the land disappear, wondered what the lad was thinking. He sure was a mystery. Chuckling to himself, he did agree with his crew. Gabe was too pretty for a boy, but then Joe was pretty when he was real young too. I’d never tell him that thought Adam. He thought more on Gabe’s looks. From what he could see under his cap he had dark hair, almost black, his eyebrows were black, a perfect nose with full lips. But it was Gabe’s eyes that were so arresting. Most times they were a deep blue, but when he was angry they turned almost sapphire in color. Either he was going to be an awful handsome man when he grew up or awful pretty. Adam hoped for his sake, it was the first and not the latter. With his thoughts still on Gabe. Adam headed to his cabin to do some much needed book work.


           


The days slipped slowly by one after another, with little or no mishap. Most of the crew had gotten used to seeing Gabe around. Even though privately they still joked about him being so pretty. He pretty much kept out of the Captain’s way as much as he could. There were still times that Gabe found his intense eyes on him, wonder what was in his thoughts. 





Having made their first port. Once they were docked and all chores were done the men were let loose too paint the town. Adam watched the last man depart, he looked over at Slick and said, “Well are you going or are you going to stay on board?”





Slick laughed, “I promised Gabe I’d take him to the tavern. Don’t know what for, he’s too young to drink and too young for the ladies.” 





Both men laughed, and Slick went on, “Ah well, guess it’ll keep both of us out of trouble. What about you Adam, any plans?” Knowing full well that some gorgeous woman would come out of the woodwork to find his illustrious Captain. 





Adam smiled and told Slick, “I think I’ll start off with dinner and a drink. Go from there. Who knows I maybe back to my cabin early.” 





They both looked to find Gabe standing there. How long he had been standing there they didn’t know. He certainly didn’t look happy. “Ah Gabe, said Slick, you all ready?” 





At Gabe’s nod yes. Slick and Adam walked to him and down the gangplank, off to the tavern. Once there, they parted ways. Adam found a quiet corner ordered some food and a drink and sat back to enjoy the entertainment. Gabe and Slick sat on the other side of the room but the Captain was still visible from where Gabe was sitting. 





It wasn’t long after the Captain had eaten that a beautiful woman, with long auburn hair and green eyes came over to sit on his lap. They sat there for awhile. Until the woman got up and pulled Adam with her. They danced, Adam holding her very close. The woman’s hands inside his open shirt caressing his chest. Gabe couldn’t stop watching the Captain with the woman. Slick tried to get his attention several times and failed. Only to turn and look in the direction that Gabe was looking. Then he knew why the lad was so preoccupied, he chuckled. 





“Looks like the Captain is gonna have a good time tonight. Never seems to amaze me, the gorgeous creatures who come out of nowhere when he walks into a place like this. Sure wish I could do that.” 





Slick looked back at Gabe only to find him getting up to leave, “Hey Gabe where you going?”





“Ah.. I’m tired” said Gabe “think I’ll go to bed. See ya Slick, thanks for bringing me.” 





Without a backward glance he was gone. Slick shrugged and headed up to the bar. Hoping to find a companion tonight too. He looked up to see Adam leaving with the woman, hand in hand. 





Gabe sat on the quarter deck and watched the stars. He heard voices and looked to see the Captain and the woman coming a board. They stopped just as they got on deck and the Captain pulled her in his arms. Passionately kissing her. The woman wrapped her arms around his neck and molded herself to him. They kissed for what seemed like a long time to Gabe. Then the woman pulled the Captain along by the hand to his cabin, running her hands all over him. 





Gabe decided his peace had already been broken so he’d just head off to bed. When he got to his and Slicks cabin. He heard noises coming from, down near the Captains cabin. Curious he quietly went to the Captains door. In their hurry to get there, they had failed to close the door. There they both were naked on the Captains bed. The Captain was kissing and nibbling at her breasts, down to her smooth flat stomach. His hands caressing her body all over. The woman was moaning her hands were buried in his raven locks. The Captain lifted his head and look down at the woman. 





She whispered, “Please Adam, take me now I can stand no more.” 





He was heard to chuckle, a very husky masculine one, “Ah Shanna, you always were a bit impatient.” 





Gabe just stood rooted to the floor. Unable to move he watched as the Captain took his manhood, and buried himself in the woman, who the Captain had called Shanna. They moved fast and hard, giving and taking. Until Shanna cried out, “Oh God Adam!” But the Captain kept moving. Until Shanna was moaning again and calling out his name. It was then he stiffened and groaned gave a few more hard thrusts, and laid still. 





Gabe swallowed hard, wiped the sweat from his face. Awkwardly made his way back to the quarter deck. He knew it was going to be a long night. So he sat propped up against the railing in a dark spot and watched the stars. Thinking of the woman named Shanna and the Captain. 


	


Two days later, Gabe watched Shanna wave bye to the Captain from the dock as they cast off. He looked to the Captain to see him wave back and then head to his cabin. Gabe just sat there until land was no longer visible. He gave a big sigh and thought this trip is going to be longer than I thought. Oh well, guess I’d better go see if Mick needs some help and headed toward the galley. 





Several weeks later, as they headed into a storm. All hell broke loose. Gabe had been surly and avoided the Captain. Hardly spoke to Slick and heard the crew making fun of him again. He just let loose, started swinging and hit a few of his targets. But it wasn’t long he was held in strong solid arms, against a hard chest. He heard the Captains booming voice above his head. 





“Alright that is enough. The next one to throw a swing gets put on double duty and bread and water. We have a storm coming straight at us and I need everyone back to work. Slick, I want you to make sure those masts are secure. In the mean time I’m going to see to this youngin.” 





Tucking Gabe under his arm as though he weighed nothing Adam carried him to his cabin. Once there he dropped him and slammed the door behind him. Standing feet braced apart, hands on his hips, eyes stormy with anger. 





“Okay Gabe I want an explanation. You’ve been surly, uncooperative, barely civil. You’ve have avoided Slick and me, what’s up?”





Gabe stood up and glared back at Adam. His eyes a deep dark blue. “There’s nothing wrong with me. Even if there were it’s none of your business!” 





The last was practically shouted at Adam. Which made him all the more madder. He took a step toward Gabe.  Gabe stood his ground and said, “Don’t you dare touch me!” 





Adam grabbed Gabe sat down in the nearest chair. He gave him a good spanking. Even though Gabe struggled to get free, he never once cried out. Adam was so mad he just kept spanking Gabe. Until his shirt crept up his back to reveal several long scars. Adam’s hand stopped in mid stride. His hand slowly ran over the scars. Gabe jumped up and faced Adam. Concern written on his face, he asked Gabe, “Who did that to you boy? And why?”





Gabe tucked his shirt in and told Adam, “It’s none of your business. Only mine and if you’re done spanking me I’d like to go back to work.” 





Adam stood up, trying to keep his anger in check.  It sure was hard though with this kid. “So you won’t tell me?”





At Gabe’s nod no, Adam went on, “Fine consider yourself confined to quarters. Don’t come out until you’re told to!” 





Gabe turned and left never saying another word. Once in his quarters he gave into the tears that he’d been fighting to hold back since the Captain had laid into him. He curled up in the hammock. Between the rock of the ship and the emotional stress of the past and the present Gabe fell sound asleep. 





Top side the Captain and crew were fighting to keep the ship from being destroyed in the storm. One mast had already cracked, the waves were washing up and over the deck. The Captain was yelling for the men to tie themselves off so they wouldn’t get washed over board. It was then a streak of lightening streaked across the sky and the cracked mast gave way to crash onto the deck. Killing several men and putting a hole in the deck. The water poured in as waves crashed over the deck. 





Slick yelled to Adam, “Captain we are taking too much water. We’ve got to get off before we go down with her!” 





Adam realized he couldn’t save his beloved Lady B, and yelled to Slick, “Get the life boats and have all hands abandon ship.” 





Adam went down and wrapped all his log books and important papers up in an oilskin. Then headed to were one of the lifeboats were. He looked around and yelled at Slick, “Where is Gabe?”





“I thought he was with Mick,” said Slick. 





They checked the lifeboats and no Gabe. Then Adam remembered he had confined him to quarters. He told Slick as he handed him his bundle 





“He’s in his quarters where I told him to stay. You and the crew go on I’ll go get him”





Slick shook his head and said, “No let me, you get in”





“That’s an order, Slick, go now I’ll get the kid.” Then he was gone, below to get Gabe. Adam found him sound asleep. Shook his head and wondered how the kid sleep at a time like this. He gently shook him awake. Told Gabe, “get up the ship is sinking and we have to get out of here.” 





Gabe slowly got up but when what Adam was saying sunk in he jumped up grabbed his cap and headed for the door. Adam behind him. Just then the ship groaned and started to list to one side. 





“Come on Gabe, hurry we don’t have much time,” yelled Adam. 





Slick and the crew watched the ship, it groaned and then leaned to one side. All were hoping to see the Captain and Gabe soon. But it slowly sank until all that was left was the tip, then it disappeared from view. 





Adam and Gabe stood on the deck. Adam yelled for Gabe to jump. Without hesitation he did. But when he came up the Captain was nowhere to be found. He looked around for signs of the lifeboats but found none. When a piece of wood floated by, Gabe pulled his upper part of his body on it and closed his eyes. Trying not to think of the Captain being gone. 





Slick watched for some sign as the ship disappeared from view but there was none. He looked one more time and ordered the men to start rowing. All were quiet and sad lost in their own sorrow having lost the best Captain they had ever known.


	


Gabe woke to the feel of warm sun on his skin and soft sand beneath him. He slowly sat up and looked around. It was a beautiful island. The beach went on forever, the sky was clear. Gabe’s belly was telling him he was hungry, he got up to go in search of food. Wandering through the forest. The birds singing, Gabe could hear water running. The closer he got the louder it got. He finally stood in front of a crystal clear stream and a waterfall. 





Gabe couldn’t resist the urge to go in and clean the salt water off his body. As Gabe took off his shirt he looked down at the binding around his chest and thought to himself, I won’t need this any more. As he slowly unwound the cloth, there revealed were a pair of beautifully firm breasts. Gabe took off her pants, under things to reveal a slim waist and shapely hips. She walked into the water, taking her clothes with her. After washing them as best she could, she laid them on a boulder to dry and went swimming.





 She sat on the rock next to her clothes. It was just too much she thought. If he hadn’t have come for me he would be alive now. Ah he was so handsome, so virile, so full of life and I’ll never see him again. If only I…….ah would good does it do Gabrielle. There could never have been anything between the two of you. He thought you were a boy, a snot nosed one at that. She sure had played her part well, except her blasted temper. He always seemed to catch me at my worst. Why not admit it to yourself, you fell in love with Captain Cartwright. As the tears trailed paths down her soft lovely skin she realized she’d never see Adam again. 





Feeling lost and vulnerable Gabrielle, pulled on her clothes and went in search of food. Not sure if she would survive this heartache. The long days seemed to slip by one after another for Gabrielle. She had built herself a small hut a short way away from the stream. But within sight of the beach, so that she could keep an eye out for passing ships. Behind the waterfall was a cave she only used when there were bad storms, or it was cold, which wasn’t very often. She had plenty of fruit and fresh fish to eat, so food wasn’t a problem. In fact she had spotted a wild hog the other day and had been working on a plan to trap it and kill it. Smoking the meat she would have meat jerky for a good long time. 





Gabrielle sat eating lunch in the shade of the tree over looking the beach. She looked out at the water and thought of Adam. Had it been two weeks since he had held her in his arms on the deck. Spanked her in his cabin. She had cried that first week every night for him. After that she realized it did little good to cry, nothing was going to change. Just like nothing would have changed had she stayed in San Francisco, most likely she’d be dead now. 





She got up to go for a walk and noticed something further down the beach. Most likely another piece of the ship or barrel, thought Gabrielle. She already had several, some had few pots and pans, knives and such, a blanket or two, which had come in real handy. Gabrielle sure could use some clothes though. The ones she had on barely covered her. She laughed as she thought I could always run around nude, who would see me. Gabrielle’s smile faded and she stopped dead in her tracks. Her hand covered her mouth, she took a few steps closer and realized she wasn’t seeing things. She knelt down and hesitated. Gently touching the dark hair. Carefully rolling him over Gabrielle looked down at Adam. His boots, pants and shirt were still on him, his skin was dark and sun burnt. He was thin, dark circles under his eyes, and over a weeks worth of beard growth on his face. Gabrielle was afraid to touch him. She had never been afraid of anything in her life. Now she was, she knew he couldn’t have survived that long in the salt water. It was a wonder he was here at all, with the sharks that were out there. She tried several times to put her hand on his chest, but couldn’t. Finally gathering up her courage. She laid her hand where his heart was, he felt warm. She quickly put her ear there and heard a faint but steady heartbeat. It was then the tears started to stream down her face.


          


Looking around she ran back to the hut and pulled out the boards she had there. Tying them together she dragged them to Adam. Carefully rolling him on it she tried dragging it, but couldn’t get a good grip. She ran back to the hut and got her rope she had made from the vines in the forest. Tying it to the boards she then pulled. It was slow going but she finally managed to get Adam to the hut. Once there she pulled him in by his arms. Settling him on her bed, she pulled off his clothes. When she got to his pants she hesitated, but only for a second for Adam started to shiver. Once he was nude before her she looked at him from head to toe. Ah he was such a bonny man, as her grandmother would say! Covering him with the few blankets she had, she stood up and looked down at him. Please God don’t let him survive this long to die on me now. 





She took his clothes and boots and cleaned them up at the stream. Set them on the boulder to dry. Then went to pick some of the wild plants that she had been using to make broth with, and set to boiling some water. Adam tossed and turned in his unconscious sleep, mumbling words only he knew. Gabrielle lifted his head up gently and dribbled a little water on to his lips. Then a little more into his mouth, as he swallowed she knew he must be thirsty. She knew she needed to go slowly. Once the broth was done Gabrielle gave it time to cool. With Adam’s head in her lap, she carefully dribble a little broth in his mouth a little at a time. When she thought he had, had enough she set it aside and let him sleep. Every few hours Gabrielle gave Adam water and broth and prayed he had the strength to hold on.





Each new day brought a prayer to of thanks to God from Gabrielle. For each day Adam was still with her. His skin had peeled several times and he now had his usual tanned skin. He was still on the thin side but had not lost any weight. Gabrielle had shaved him twice, but he now had only a few days stubble growth on his face. His mustache she trimmed as best she could with what she had. The circles under his eyes were slowly fading and he didn’t seem as restless in his sleep.  She knew he was recovering. So she spent less time with him, her plan to catch the wild hog her goal now. In between feeding Adam she would work on her trap for the hog. Finally it was finished, she just hoped it worked.





The next day Gabrielle woke up anxious to see if her trap had worked. She carefully fed Adam. When she was finished she looked at him one more time and rushed to her trap. Ah she thought to herself, it worked! Now comes the fun part. Dragging it so that she could cut it up and cook it. So intent on her job at hand that she didn’t notice the eyes that watched her. 





Adam slowly came awake, he sat up and held his head as he got dizzy. Once his head cleared he looked around, the hut was small but well built. He noticed his clothes were clean and neatly folded by the bed. Reaching over he pulled on his pants and boots. Getting up carefully, he took it slowly, not wanting to get dizzy again. The bright sun hurt his eyes and it took him a few minutes for them to adjust. He heard humming and went around the hut to see who it was. He stood there staring. 





The girl looked familiar, but Adam couldn’t remember where he had seen her. She was average height, tanned shapely legs, tight shorts fit her firm rounded bottom and shapely hips, and her waist was slim, flat smooth tanned stomach. The shirt she had on barely covered her firm breasts, the cloth looked like it had been hacked at unevenly just below them. Her face what he could see of it was tanned as well. It looked smooth and soft, the rest was covered by a mop of wild, unruly, black hair, that hung just past her shoulders. 





Adam felt himself begin to harden. This was ridiculous he thought I don’t even know this girl. He took a few steps towards her but stopped. When she realized he was there she quickly stood up looking at him. Adam shook his head closed his eyes. Opening them again he looked into the eyes once more. They were deep blue……..but how was that possible unless….the dawning written on his face. Anger and disbelief blazing in his dark eyes. 





Gabrielle knew it was coming. She had hoped for a few days after he woke up that he wouldn’t notice but like she thought to herself before he was very astute. 





“You, pointing a finger at her, Adam went on, “you…were a girl all that time! And very alive and well.” 





Grabbing her by the arm. Boy for someone who had been sick he was still strong, thought Gabrielle. 





He went on, “You have a lot of explaining to do, young lady. And right now!” Adam was mad but more so humiliated that this lovely thing in front of him had deceived him and he had not even suspected her true identity. 





She pulled her arm from his, her strength surprising Adam. She told him, “I don’t owe you anything, Captain, or should I say Mr. Cartwright now since you no longer have a ship.” 





Her hair in wild curls around her face, her eyes blazing deep dark sapphires. Adam thought my God how could I have not known, she’s exquisite. 





“Oh yes you do Gabe. You signed aboard my ship and I want some answers and I want them now!”





She threw her head back and laughed, “Well Mr. Cartwright, you will be waiting a long time, because I’m not telling you.” 





She started to walk away, turned back to him. “There is one thing I will tell you. My name is Gabrielle, Gabrielle Eden and don’t you forget it!” 





Without a backward glance she took off through the trees. Adam knew he never catch her. He swore, running his hands through his hair. He had never met anyone who stood up to him like she did, and as stubborn. Ah but oh so beautiful. He knew he was more mad at himself than her, because he never saw it. No wonder those times he looked into her eyes he felt something. The question was why did she dress like a grubby boy and work on a ship full of men. Something in San Francisco sent her fleeing. The scars on her back, Adam knew without a doubt they had been caused be a whip, but why and by whom? For what purpose?





Adam started to feel weak so he made his way back into the hut and lay down. It wasn’t long and sleep over took him. Leaving him dreaming of eyes the color of sapphires.


             


Gabrielle waited for Adam to come back out of the hut. When he didn’t she cautiously made her way to it. Peeking inside she saw Adam was asleep. She went back to the hog and finished up cutting it up and the wrapped it for cooking. While it was cooking she buried the rest of the hog. Gabrielle decided she needed to clean up. Since Adam was liable to get up any time she went in the water with her clothes on. She floated around in the water and watched the clouds go by. Thinking of the man in the hut. How gorgeous he looked with his bare chest and his snug fitting black pants. If she hadn’t been so darn mad at him. She might have gotten herself in big trouble with that solid all male chest staring her in the face. The black curly hair covering it. Narrowing to a path down his lean stomach, to disappear into his pants. Ah but she had already seen where it led. To a thick patch of black hair where his manhood was. 





Gabrielle groaned, rolled in the water and dove deep. Trying to let the cool water soothe her body’s reaction to Adam. She couldn’t love or want a man more than she did this one. Ah why couldn’t her life have been different? She knew she always had to be alert, ready to run. There could never be a life with Adam ever. She came back up for air her lungs ready to burst. Turning, she found the object of her thoughts. His face unreadable but only his eyes dark with passion gave away what he was thinking and feeling. Adam’s eyes held hers. Until his slowly dipped down to her shirt, where it clung to her breasts. She felt them scorching her there, causing the nipples to become hard and achy. 





“Gabrielle” he said in a husky voice, “do you always go swimming with your clothes on?”





She smiled. Oh the way he said my name, her pulse raced and it was difficult to think. 





“Yes she said, When you’re around I do. Unless you don’t mind that I go swimming in the buff?”





 His eyebrows went up, but he said nothing. Seeing he wasn’t going to answer her Gabrielle thought she’d test him. She reached up and took off her shirt. Her eyes never leaving his, then her pants. Gabrielle threw them up with her shirt on the rock. Taking her eyes from his, they traveled down his body. Noting his nipples were hard little buds. On to his pants where it was very evident what his reaction was to her removing her clothes. She gave Adam a smile and went under, staying down as long as her lungs would allow. 





Adam watched Gabrielle deliberately take off her clothes. It sent his senses reeling. Then her slow appraisal of his body, sending the flames of desire ready to engulf him alive. The golden tan she had all over her body attested to the fact that she did indeed wear nothing while swimming. Lord knows what else. The island seemed to be deserted from what Adam could tell. It was a good thing that it was. He had to hand it to Gabrielle she was a survivor. Right at this particular moment very desirable. Adam walked in to the water. He was getting concerned that Gabrielle hadn’t surfaced yet and gasped as the cool water hit his inflamed body. 





A soft sultry laugh came from the waterfall. Only to see a pair of shapely legs there, and just as quickly they disappeared. Only to have her dive into the water, barely making a splash. She came up and stood a foot away from Adam. Not wanting to get too close, not yet anyway. 





“Water just a little to cool for you, Captain?” As she laughed and went on, “or don’t you like water at all?”  





Adam stepped into the water, bringing him within an inch of Gabrielle. She had to tilt her head back a bit to look up at him. 





“You still haven’t answered any of my questions, or are you afraid of the truth?” 





Humor left her eyes to be replaced by blind rage. “You still have the gall to stand there with that irresistible chest staring me in the face, and think I owe you answers When I spent all those days nursing you back to health. And not one thank you do I get. It’ll be a cold day in hell before I give you any answers, Mr. Cartwright! Even then I don’t think I would.”





He simply said to her, “It’s Adam.” 





That was the last straw. With all she could muster Gabrielle brought back her fist and landed Adam in the jaw. It sent him backwards. He lost his balance and went under. As he stood up, he shook his head and sent water spraying everywhere. Then he looked around to find Gabrielle sitting on a rock near the falls, as far away from him as possible. He touched his jaw. For a woman she throws a pretty mean punch. He swam over to her and stood looking at her. She stood up, ready to do battle or make a hasty retreat. Whichever came first. 





His arms reached out and yanked her to him. Gabrielle’s arms pinned at her sides. She struggled against him but he was just too strong. Before she knew what was happening, his mouth was on hers. All struggling stopped. She pressed closer to him. Feeling him loosen his hold a bit, Gabrielle ran her hands up his chest feeling the muscles ripple there. Winding her arms around his neck, her hands buried in his hair. His tongue found hers in an erotic dance. His hands gently caressing and exploring her body. Even though his body was on fire. Adam started to shiver. Gabrielle pulled back and looked into Adam’s eyes. They were glazed with passion. 





“Captain, I think we need to get you out of this water. You’re still not one hundred percent.” She pulled him with her, until the water was too deep. Then they swam to the other side.


           


Gabrielle gave no thought to walking out of the water with no clothes on. She had let go of Adam’s hand to swim. When she realized he wasn’t following her, she turned and looked at him. His smoldering eyes touched every part of her perfectly formed body. Making it hard for her to breath let alone think. 





Gabrielle just smiled and continued on to the hut. Once inside she lit the wicks she had made from bamboo shoots. It didn’t take Adam long and he was soon standing above her. She knelt in front of him and undid his belt, and his pants. Since they were wet they clung to him like a second skin. It didn’t slow Gabrielle down, her need for him so great. She carefully pulled them down and off him. All that was left was his boxers, very slowly she removed them too. He stood there in all his glory. Not a finer specimen of a man than Adam. 





Gabrielle couldn’t resist any longer, She ran her hands up and down his legs, nibbling with her teeth at his thighs. She reached around and gently squeezed, pinched and massaged his tight perfect buttocks. As her teeth came closer, and closer to Adams desire, he sucked in his breath. Instantly he was there beside her. His lips on hers, in a kiss full of passion. His arms bringing her close, his warm strong hands caressing her back and soft bottom. It wasn’t long and Gabrielle found herself laying on her back. Adam was nibbling and caressing her neck, shoulders, down to her breasts. Taking her nipple in his teeth he gently nipped at it, his hands kneading and caressing her smooth flat stomach. Then the triangle of hair at the junction of her legs, finding her hot, wet and ready for him. 





Gabrielle was beyond any coherent thought, all she could do was feel. The exquisite pleasure was more than she could stand. Her hands lightly caressing Adam all over, she moaned his name.  Adam knelt between her legs. Bringing his lips to hers they kissed with such intensity. She felt Adam move, his smooth hot hardness probing her. All at once she felt a sharp pain. Adam felt her stiffen and reared up to look at her. There was clear surprise in his expression. She was afraid he was going to leave her, when she was already adjusting to the heat and fullness of him in her. She felt like she’d splinter and dissolve into a puddle of raw nerves if he did. 





“Don’t think, just feel,” she whispered as she pulled him back down and kissed him for all she was worth. It was a moment more before he gave into her suggestion and joined her tongue in an erotic dance all their own. One hand buried in her hair, the other reached down to guide her legs around him, lifting her, causing a deeper penetration that ignited the fever in them both. He thrust, hard, fast. 





She opened, took, and gave back. It was more thrilling than anything she had ever imagined. That maelstrom of intense pleasure that followed her into the storm, and then burst into unrivaled bliss. Adam was there to hold her, to share it, to lengthen it, and to guide her gently back. “Oh God, oh God Adam!” She heard him groan in her neck, she couldn’t have said it any better, he thought. 





Gabrielle lifted her head from Adam’s chest to look at him. He’d been silent for quite some time but she had a pretty good idea what he was brooding over. 





“I’m still waiting for some answers.” 





His brooding must have gotten the better of him, because his tone and statement were declaring war. 





“Now why doesn’t that surprise me. You still expect me to tell you what I already said was none of your damned business? Oh you are so stubborn, Mr. Cartwright,” she pushed up from his chest and left the hut. 





“I’ve already told you it’s Adam,” was all he was heard to say. 





Adam lay there with his hands behind his head thinking of Gabrielle. Not only was her past a mystery but she was a virgin besides. That was the last thing he was expecting. She acted too worldly, too knowing, how could she make all the right moves, say all the right things. He smiled well almost, when she actually had no experience of such things till now. And the scars on her back, he knew how they got there, question was why? She sure was being stubborn about the whole thing. Was it so difficult to tell him about herself, why she was masquerading as a boy? He thought of all those times she had seen him the state of undress. He sat up and shook his head. Boy, she had better start answering some of his questions. He was after all a man of limited patience. 





Pulling on his pants, not bothering with his boxers. Adam got up and went out looking for Gabrielle. She was nowhere to be found. Her clothes were gone off the rock. Damn how am I supposed to talk to her if I can’t find her? Running his hand through his tousled raven locks. Adam noticed a bowl of fresh fruit and what looked to be like jerky next to the fruit. He sat down and realized he was hungry. Guess he might as well eat. As he sat eating, Adam gazed around. 





From behind the waterfall Gabrielle watched Adam. He was so stubborn, so exasperating, so……. she smiled, skilled. Maybe if he made love to her more, they wouldn’t have time to fight. She was glad of one thing. That Adam was the first. Had Clint had his way he would have been. Course if he had his way she’d be married to him now. She would never have survived it. She remembered the day standing in front of the preacher, and telling him she wouldn’t marry him. He had planned for that to have been their wedding day. Once the preacher was gone, that’s when he used the whip. Her back had been raw and painful for days. She never cried once. She wouldn’t give him the satisfaction. She vowed that day, as soon as she could she’d leave. Somehow some way. As it turned out, many weeks later. She had ended up on the most talked about ship with the most talked about Captain. What a Captain he was. 





She frowned as she thought of his family. They must surely think by now that he was lost at sea. As much as she loved Adam. She knew he had to get back, and let his family know he was alive. She’d have to be more diligent about watching for ships. She was sure his crew would come looking for him and not give up hope that he might be still alive. All she had to do was light the signal. Settling back on her hard makeshift bed she glanced once more at Adam and went to sleep.


            


Adam waited well into the night for Gabrielle to come back. Finally he got up and went into the hut. He laid down but didn’t go to sleep. He worried that she was out there all alone and sleeping on the hard ground.  Sleep finally came to Adam in the early hours of the morning. 





Just as the sun was peeking up over the horizon, Gabrielle got up and quietly made her way to the hut. Peeking in the door she saw Adam sound asleep. Going to the stream, she stripped out of her clothes. Gabrielle could still smell the scent of Adam on her as she waded in. She swam around a bit, then quickly washed herself up and walked out to get dressed. She went in search of more fruit. Then caught some fish for breakfast. Once the fish was cooked she ate and what was left she put near the fruit for Adam to eat. Climbing up to the top of the waterfall she could see a long ways off. Plus she could keep an eye on the illustrious Captain, if need be. 





It was close to midday when she saw a movement in front of the hut. Stepping further out in the open, Adam yawned and stretched. Rubbing his bare chest as he looked around. Gabrielle watched him look around and  heard him call her name. His tone none too happy.


 


“Gabrielle!” 





Heard him swear and mumble to himself. Upon seeing the food he looked around again,  including up where she was. Gabrielle wasn’t worried because he couldn’t see her. He sat down and ate. When Adam was finished he called one more time, “Gabrielle”, but no answer. 





With eyes glowing she watched him pull his pants off and make a perfect dive into the water. He came up shaking his head, water spraying everywhere. Ah thought Gabrielle, I could watch him all day like this, he’s so gorgeous. How could one man be so..so.. She groaned, devastatingly attractive. It should be against the law to ooze such raw male magnetism. It’s no wonder he has beautiful women crawl out of the woodwork at every port he visits. I had to be a fool and fall so deep in love with him. With a sigh Gabrielle watched Adam climb out of the water. He put his pants on and went into the hut. He came out carrying the knife she used to shave him. He sat in the shade and proceeded to do just that. Once he was done he headed off down the beach. Gabrielle watched him go until he was out of sight.





The days slipped by, always the same. Adam knew Gabrielle was near. But after that day he made love to her he never saw her again. He spent his days watching and searching. He was not willing to back down either. He still wanted her to answer his questions, but he also missed her. He thought of her wild dark unruly hair, dark blue eyes and that perfect body. He spent many nights yearning for her. Hoping she would come to him. In the morning he always woke alone, tired, angry and frustrated. 





Then one day he spotted a black dot on the horizon. Watching it come closer, he saw that it was a ship. He just hoped it wasn’t the wrong kind of ship. Out of the corner of his eye he saw smoke. Adam looked up toward the top of the waterfall and knew Gabrielle was up there. Probably been up there the whole time, the minx. He smiled none the less. He watched as the ship got as close as it dared and then he saw a boat lowered down. Adam went to stand on the beach. It didn’t take the boat long and it was sliding up into the surf. 





Slick jumped out and ran to Adam, grabbing him around the middle he swung him around. 





“Ah Captain we thought you were fish bait for sure!” 





Laughing as he let him go, he stood back. Adam faced his father and two brothers, not caring who saw Adam gave each of them a hug. 





His father finding his voice finally said, “Well son, you gave us a pretty good scare.”





“Ya, Adam” said Hoss, “we didn’t think we was going to find you, here you are living quite well from the looks of it.”


 


Joe looked around and piped up, “Yeah Adam did you do all this yourself?” 





Walking over to the hut and looking in said, “Cozy place.”





Before Adam could say anything, Slick took his hat off and said, “Adam we never did find Gabe, I’m sorry, we searched for a long time. Thank goodness for your father here. He wouldn’t give up, said you weren’t dead.” 





Adam looked into his father’s eyes they were glistening with tears, he smiled at him. 





“Thanks Pa. Slick, why don’t you take everyone back to the ship and then come back for me. I have a few things to take care of here.” 





Everyone looked at Adam funny but they went none the less. As soon as they were headed back Adam turned and went to the stream. He found her standing there. Adam’s eyes took in every detail of her as though etching it in his mind, she looked so beautiful. 





“Well” she said, “The cavalry has finally come.”





“Is that what you have been waiting for, avoiding me?”





“No” said Gabrielle, “I just decided I wasn’t going to have you ask me again to answer your questions.” 





Looking past his shoulder, “The boat is heading back it’s time you got your shirt and left.”





Adam took a step toward her. “You don’t think I’m leaving here without you do you?” 





At her look, he went on, “That’s what I thought. Well forget it, young lady, if I have to carry you. You are going with us. Don’t think of running off.  I have reinforcements and we will find you.” 





Adam went in and grabbed his shirt. He put it on but didn’t button it up. Grabbed Gabrielle’s hand and waited for the boat to get closer. As Slick jumped out, he stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Gabrielle, he smiled at Adam. 





“I can see your time here wasn’t wasted. Care to introduce me to the young lady?” 





Gabrielle gave Adam a look, he laughed. 





“Ah Slick you’ve already met the young lady” at Slicks frown he went on, “but she was called Gabe at the time, when her actual name is Gabrielle.” 





Slick looked at Gabrielle as she pushed past Adam angrily, and look back at Adam. 





“That’s Gabe, but…she’s.. she’s a girl,” silence then, “oh man, what a girl.”





Adam smiled “That’s an understatement Slick. Better watch out, her temper is worse as a girl.” 





Laughing Adam climbed into the boat and sat close to Gabrielle. 





Slick scratched his head, put his hat back on and climbed in, “Okay men lets get the Captain back to the ship.” 





As they hit the waves Adam’s hard thigh pushed up against Gabrielle’s, the contact was electric. He put his arm around her, trying to give her support so that she didn’t fall off her seat in the boat. Which earned him a glare. Adam climbed behind Gabrielle up the ladder, his eyes devouring her luscious bottom. Ah, what he wouldn’t give to not have his family waiting on deck for him. He’d very much like once they were there to throw Gabrielle over his shoulder carry her to the nearest cabin and make sweet, passionate love to her for the rest of the voyage. Having had only the one taste of her, he was like a man starved. Oh well, it’ll have to wait till later.


           


As they stood there on deck all eyes were drawn to Gabrielle, and her clothes or lack of them. Adam quickly took his shirt off and put it on Gabrielle. He said to his father. 





“Ah Pa, I would like you to meet Gabrielle. Gabrielle my father and two brothers Hoss and Joe.”





She extended her hand saying, “It’s nice to meet you, Mr. Cartwright” looking at Adam, “and you also Hoss and Joe.”





“Nice to meet you Gabrielle,” said Ben, looking at his eldest questioningly. 





Adam looked at Gabrielle but said to Slick, “Ah, Slick, do you have a cabin Gabrielle can have. I’m sure she would like to rest.” 





Gabrielle glared at Adam, promising of a fight later when they were alone. “Sure Captain,” as he guided Gabrielle down below. Neither said a word until Slick stopped at a door and opened it. Once Gabrielle was in, she looked around. 





“Slick this is the Captains quarters. Don’t you have anything else available?”





“Sorry, with the Captain’s family aboard we are tight for space. Slick thought a moment and went on, “I ah take it things aren’t too swell between you two?”





She smiled at Slick. “Oh he’s just being impossible and ungrateful. Now that he knows I’m a woman he thinks he can push me around more.”





“Oh so that’s how it is,” said Slick.





“How what is? I don’t know what your talking about,” as she sat in the big over stuffed chair.  He laughed and said, as he pulled up a chair near her. 





“Yes you do, it’s obvious that you love Adam deeply. Not sure how he feels though do you?” 





For the first time in a long time, Gabrielle looked at Slick with tears in her eyes. “I’m glad I have you, Slick.” As she hung her head, “Yes, I do so very much, and it wouldn’t make any difference whether he did or not. For you see,” as she looked him in the eyes, “there can never be anything more between us.” 





Slick knew it had to do with the reason Gabrielle had signed a board as a boy. She was hiding, running, from something or someone. He reached over and patted her hand, “Listen, I’m here if you need me and believe it or not so is Adam. I saw the way he looked at you. You’ve gotten under that thick skin of his. Just takes time for things to sink in with him. Now why don’t you get some rest and I’ll see if I can’t find you something more suitable to wear.” 





As he stood up, Gabrielle did too and gave Slick a hug. He was surprised at first, then hugged her tight. He gave her a smile and went out the door.





Adam stood on the quarter deck arguing with his father, Hoss and Joe stood on the lower deck smiling, shaking their heads. 





“Look Pa,” said Adam, “What happened on that island is between Gabrielle and I. I know she wasn’t exactly dressed properly, we were both lucky to escape death. Actually if you want the truth if it hadn’t been for Gabrielle I would have died. I was pretty close to death when she found me washed up on the beach.” 





Ben calmed a little.  “Adam, I’m glad she was there. Still all those men down there saw her. They don’t have to put two and two together Adam to figure out what went on, on that island. It won’t take long for the word to get around once we reach land.”





“What did you want me to do, leave her there? Not likely!” Adam paced, “I don’t care what anyone thinks, and as far as I’m concerned it’s the end of the subject.” 





Adam stalked off heading toward his cabin below. Ben watched him go he shook his head. Went down and joined Hoss and Joe. Adam stormed into the cabin, only to stop when he saw Gabrielle all curled up sound asleep on the big bed. He walked over and looked down at her, his expression softening. None of this was her fault. He knew his father knew that too, but now she would be labeled a certain kind of woman. Unless he married her. That was something his father was trying hard to keep Adam from doing. What they both were bitterly arguing about. It was as though his father cared nothing for Gabrielle or what she’d go through if he didn’t do something. Yet he cared, more than he’d admit to anyone and he wasn’t going to let her take this on alone. She’d have the Cartwright name to back her up if and when it did. 





Adam reached down and rubbed a silken lock of her hair between his fingers. The urge to lose himself in her so strong that Adam sat on the bed pulled his boots off then his pants. He lay down next to her, running his hands through her hair. Pushing it away from her ear and neck, Adam couldn’t resist nibbling there. His hands reaching under her shirt and finding her firm ripe breasts, the nipples already hard. He found the buttons on what was left of her pants, gently pulling them off her. He caressed her silken limbs, the soft dark triangle of hair, smooth velvety stomach. 





Gabrielle rolled on her back and stretched. She sleepily opened her eyes and found Adam’s dark warm ones staring into hers. Before she could say a word he was masterfully kissing her. His hands doing wondrous things to her body. As if he was reading her mind he was filling her with his smooth hardness, every part of her body attuned to his. They moved slow, sensual, as if each touch, each movement was better than the one before. To be cherished and enjoyed. Till the flames engulfed them, exploding into tiny embers, leaving only the sweet taste of heaven. 





With Gabrielle’s head resting on his chest. Adam could find fault with nothing in the world at that particular moment. He noticed she hadn’t said two words only to realize she had fallen back to sleep shortly afterwards. He kissed the top of her head and gently eased away from her. Pulling the blanket up and over her. He stood there gazing down at her, his decision made, he got dressed, and went topside. 


          


Gabrielle woke to find Adam gone. She really shouldn’t have made love with him, and it was going to be all the harder later on. She was just going to have to find a way to keep them at a distance. She needed to find Slick. Brought out of her thoughts by a knock at the door, she said, “It’s open come in.” 





There stood Slick, he had a big grin on his face and something behind his back. He softly closed the door behind him. 





“I talk to every man aboard the ship that had a wife, and finally came up with a few clothes for you. Funny but they all had something they thought you should have.” 





As he produced a big pile of clothes from behind his back, Gabrielle gasped. “Oh Slick, she said, all those clothes are for me?”





“Yep, and the men said to tell you there’s more where these came from if you need them.” 





Gabrielle wiped the tears from her face. Wrapped the blanket around her and went to give Slick a hug.





“Thank you Slick, um while I put something on I need to talk to you. Hope that’s okay?” 





“Sure” said Slick as he pulled up a chair and faced the other direction, “So what is it you need to talk to me about?”





“I um well  I was wondering  if you would let me have your cabin until we reach San Francisco?” All she heard was silence, “Slick, I didn’t ask the wrong thing did I?”





“No, of course not, he told her, it’s just that, well I thought you wanted to be here with the Captain and I kind of got the impression he was pleased that you were here.” 





“Oh, Slick” she said as she walked around in front of him, she knelt down, and looked into his eyes, “I can’t. You see once we reach landfall I plan on leaving the ship, and never coming back. Staying in here with Adam, well it would make it all the harder. I can’t and I won’t do that.”





A sadness came over his face, “It has something to do with why you ended up here in the first place doesn’t it?” 





At her nod yes, he went on, “Okay, I’ll clear out of my cabin. You know he’s not going to like it one bit?”





“I know, Slick, but that’s the way it has to be. Besides I’m not his wife so he really doesn’t have a say in what I do. Now does he?”


           


Slick thought differently but didn’t voice his thoughts. He knew it was a lost cause and that Adam was the one who would have to face the loss. The decision was made. Slick helped her move what few belongings to his cabin, and that was where Gabrielle stayed. 





Adam’s voice could be heard all over the lower decks when he found out about it. Telling Gabrielle she would move back to his cabin and she stood her ground and told him no. But there wasn’t a thing he could do. His father tried reasoning with him and that only seemed to make him more mad. Gabrielle kept to herself much of the voyage. She was usually seen on deck in the late afternoon staring out into the sea. From his spot on the quarter deck Adam watched her, the misery there in his eyes. The crew was sad too. For they knew that the Captain and Gabrielle were in love, and they just wanted the two of them to be happy.


          


Once they docked in the Bay of San Francisco, there was a flurry of activity. No one but Slick saw the lone figure slip away into the crowd. It wasn’t until that evening Adam found that Gabrielle had left, as quickly out of his life as she had come into it. He spent every available minute looking for her in the city. But never found one clue where she had gone……. 





There was a loud thud and Adam woke with a start. He glanced around and looked down at the floor to find his glass had fallen, when it slipped from his hand. He brought his feet down on the floor and stood up. He looked out at the ships, sighed ran his hand through his hair and went to bed. Sleep evading him after his dream.  





The next morning having had a bath and a shave, eaten breakfast, Adam paid his bill at the hotel. He had overslept and was running a bit late, trying to make the stage before it left. Not really watching where he was going he ran smack dab into a woman. The packages she was carrying went everywhere. Adam bent over and helped her pick them up. As he stood up and tried to apologize, the words caught in his throat. For there standing in front of him, it was her! Dark hair, average height, shapely but most of all the deep, dark, blue eyes. 





“I’m sorry miss, ah miss.”





She said “It’s Gabrielle, and don’t worry I wasn’t watching where I was going either.”





Holding his hand out, he said, “I’m Adam, Adam Cartwright, still I’m sorry,” and before he could say more he heard the man yell, “Last call for the stage to Virginia City.” 





As she shook his hand staring into his eyes with a gleam, she told Adam “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Adam.”





“Me too” said Adam,





Their eyes met and held, before he knew what he was doing he was kissing her. She returned it with fever. As though they were long lost lovers. He stood back, caressed her soft cheek with his fingers and softly said, “I hope to see you again sometime Gabrielle.” 





With one last glance at her face, Adam ran up to the stage just as it was about to pull away. He handed up his bag and looked back just before he climbed in, but she was nowhere to be seen………





 


