
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Sailor’s Song
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Chapter 1 – The Call of the Sea

[image: ]




The salty wind whipped across Isla’s face as the ferry pulled away from the mainland. Her hands gripped the rusted railing, knuckles pale, heart racing with a mix of nerves and excitement. She’d done it. She’d left everything behind—her apartment, her desk job, her ex who always said she’d “never last a week without Wi-Fi.”

Now there was only the ocean. Endless, untamed, humming with possibility.

The ferry horn bellowed like a warning and a welcome. In the distance, the island of Port Azure shimmered under the late afternoon sun—white cottages along the cliffs, fishing boats bobbing, gulls screaming overhead. It was the kind of place people came to forget. Isla came to remember who she was.

Her plan was simple: volunteer as a deckhand for the summer. She’d grown up near the coast, knew her way around ropes and sails, but this would be her first time truly living at sea. The “Blue Whisper,” a restored two-mast schooner, awaited her—along with its all-female crew.

When she arrived at the small harbor, a tall woman in a navy windbreaker stood on the dock, clipboard in hand, watching her with a steady gaze. Her presence was commanding—sun-kissed skin, black hair pulled into a knot, and the kind of confidence that came from years of facing storms.

“You’re Isla Ward?” the woman called over the sound of seagulls.

“Yes! Reporting for duty,” Isla said, trying to sound braver than she felt.

The woman’s lips curved slightly. “I’m Captain Maren Solis. Welcome aboard the Blue Whisper.”

Maren’s voice was low and melodic, carrying easily over the water. Isla followed her down the dock, her duffel bag thumping against her leg. Every step made her heart beat faster—not from the sway of the waves, but from the magnetic pull she felt toward this mysterious captain.

The schooner was even more beautiful up close—its sails folded neatly, ropes coiled like sleeping serpents, the polished deck gleaming in the sunlight. Isla felt like she’d stepped into a dream, one that smelled of salt, teak oil, and freedom.

“Have you sailed before?” Maren asked as she led Isla aboard.

“Just small boats. Nothing like this,” Isla admitted.

“Good. Then you won’t have bad habits to unlearn,” Maren said, checking her off on the clipboard. “We leave at dawn. Tonight, you’ll bunk in the forward cabin. Dinner at seven sharp. Don’t be late—Chef gets... possessive about her meals.”

Isla smiled. “Yes, Captain.”

But as she stowed her things in the cramped cabin and listened to the creaking of the hull, she realized something—the sea had already started to change her. Every sound, every motion, every drop of saltwater on her skin felt alive.

And when she caught Maren’s silhouette later that evening against the fading sunset, strong and sure at the helm, Isla felt an unexpected melody stir inside her chest. It wasn’t a song she knew—but one the sea seemed to be writing just for her.

The sailor’s song had begun.
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Chapter 2 – The Voyage Begins
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The dawn came softly, like a shy confession. A pink shimmer spread across the horizon as gulls circled the harbor, their cries echoing between the cliffs. The Blue Whisper rocked gently at its moorings, ready to leave land behind.

Isla stood on deck, wrapped in a fleece jacket, inhaling the briny air. The scent of salt and diesel mixed in the morning chill. She could feel the hum of the ship beneath her boots—a low, steady rhythm that felt almost alive.

“Lines off!” Maren’s voice rang out across the deck, sharp and sure.

Crew members moved like clockwork—untying ropes, coiling lines, hoisting sails. The great canvas sheets unfurled with a satisfying snap, catching the wind like wings. Isla followed the others’ lead, fumbling slightly as she looped a rope around the cleat. Her movements were uncertain but eager, and when she looked up, she found Maren watching her from the helm.
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