
A brief note from the author: This is an excerpt taken from Chapter 5 in Amethyst: Rise to 

Piracy. Amethyst has recently become a pirate as a member of the Raven’s Call sailing under 

Captain Ehren, a tall, handsome, a brooding sort of fellow. She has determined to sail among a 

variety of crews and ships to gain knowledge and skills before becoming a captain herself. At the 

end is another note on what I need your opinion and vote on, as the reader. Hope you enjoy and 

thanks for your input! 

 

*** 

 

“It’s time for us to move on,” Amethyst told Darien the next day during duties.  

Darien quirked a brow. “Is everything alright?” he asked. 

“Of course. But it’s time to find the next ship and crew. I’ve learned all I can here. And I’m not 

quite ready to become captain. I should learn as much as I can, after all…” 

“Aye, aye,” Darien said. 

She was glad he didn’t question further.  

“Do ye have a particular ship in mind?” he asked after a moment of silence. 

“We’ll see who we encounter. Reputation is rather loud…” she said with a shrug. 

At that Darien frowned, but didn’t argue. It was common enough to cross paths with other 

pirates, though they typically each went on their way. It would be best to join a new crew while 

at a port where it was more subtle and less dramatic. Or perhaps simply with more options. 

Amethyst planned to either leave directly with a peaceful interaction, or spy another ship from a 

distance and take one of the row boats.  

“Sail ho!” cried the lookout one particularly clear morning, after several weeks had passed. 

Amethyst had been up early to busy herself. She rushed to the edge of the deck and grasped a 

spyglass.  

A smirk slowly crept onto her lips. 

Brilliant red sails with white full moons sewn into the canvas billowed. It was the Bloody Moon. 

A ship with a crew known for being hardy and bloodthirsty, while also loving to eat, drink, and 

be merry.  

Perhaps this was her next destination. 

Amethyst waved to the lookout and they raised a white flag for the other ship to see. 

The two ships sailed toward each other until a bit later they were broadside each other. By that 

point, most of the Raven’s crew had assembled including its captain.  

As soon as they were close, Amethyst quickly took in what she could from the Bloody Moon. 

The captain was shorter than Ehren, but still taller than herself with dark brown hair and a 

mixture of green and blue eyes. He was youthful and had a strong physique and an angled jaw 

with handsome features. She didn’t fail to note he was also particularly adorned with jewels and 

accessories as well as various weapons. He clearly held great pride in his possessions. 

Amethyst frowned. She could almost see him vainly viewing women as trophies or other 

glamorous possessions for him to flaunt and use to his pleasing. 

Perhaps he thought he had a way with wenches that swooned before him. 

Well… she decided to accept this one as a personal challenge. Perhaps she’d even wake him up 

from his delirium. 

She would introduce him to something different than the women she imagined groveling for his 

affection. And if he ever crossed a line with her… well, perhaps she’d show him to Sedra’s fate 



and take his ship for herself. Perhaps that was something else she had gained from her time 

aboard the Raven’s Call. Her growth in both confidence and her abilities with seduction. 

The thought was pleasing. 

“Permission to board?” she asked, stepping toward the plank that had been thrown from one ship 

to the other.  

“Permission granted,” the captain said.  

She swore there was a glimmer in his eyes as he drank in her figure. She chose to ignore it… for 

now. 

“What business do ye have with me?” he asked as soon as she’d made it across the plank. 

Amethyst glanced toward Ehren a moment. 

He only gave her a curt nod. 

“I wish to join yer crew,” she said frankly. 

“Oh?” he mused. “Ye’d so readily abandon yer own, eh? Or perhaps ye’ve heard the tales of the 

Bloody Moon? Tell me, lass… why should I trust ye? That ye won’t leave me crew as readily as 

this other one? What good can ye offer?” 

At that she smirked with confidence. “Would ye like a demonstration?” she asked him. 

He nodded after a moment and motioned with two fingers to a couple of his crewmembers. Two 

on one? She laughed inwardly. She couldn’t help wondering if he thought she’d find it unfair. 

She drew her sabre. 

Amethyst lunged toward the first sailor, not waiting for him to attack first. He made a grimace as 

she used her momentum and her body slammed into his. She leaped back, turning and landing a 

solid kick into the other pirate’s gut. 

He grunted, but lunged toward her, bringing his sword down.  

She met his blade, the zing of metal resounding, and then ducked to the side.  

The second pirate had regained himself and she turned, striking upward with her fist and landing 

a solid blow to his jaw.  

He stumbled backward into the mast, his eyes dazed. 

She immediately turned her focus toward her other opponent. From the corner of her eye she saw 

his movement and she turned, kicking her boot outward and causing him to fall to the deck. 

She plunged her sword a mere inch from his neck into the wood below him, his eyes widening in 

shock.  

The battle was over quickly. 

She stepped back, keeping her focus on the two crewmembers but glanced toward the captain. 

“Not bad…” he mused. 

She already didn’t like his arrogance. But she had already determined she’d have her fun… and 

teach him a lesson. And to do so, she must join his crew. Plus, she’d already determined to leave 

the Raven and especially if she would become a captain, she had decided she’d only toy with 

other captains. Learn their strengths and weaknesses and then rise above them all.  

“So ye can handle a sword… but can I trust me ship in yer hands?” 

“Aye,” she said boldly. “I can get ‘er through tha worst of storms and do 2nything’ the men can 

do.” 

“We shall see…” said the captain. 

Amethyst looked to the Raven and beckoned for Darien to join her. 

“What’s this? A package?” the captain said with a laugh. 

Darien moved across the plank. 



“If ye also wish to join, ye must also prove yerself. Are yer skills tha same as yer companion?” 

he demanded. 

Darien drew his sword. “Care to challenge me?” he asked, his voice calm. 

The captain paused, assessing Darien closely. 

Perhaps he was debating the wisdom of accepting the challenge. Or perhaps debating how he 

might handle a loss. Amethyst dismissed that thought. This captain seemed the type to think a 

loss for himself impossible. 

*** 

 

So, I hope you enjoyed this brief excerpt from the tale before Amethyst becomes the captain of 

the Gargoyle. Here’s what I’d love to know from you. Should the captain of the Bloody Moon 

take on Darien’s challenge, or avoid being put to the test? And if they battle, who would you like 

to win?  

Vote here: https://poll.fbapp.io/zfgzfe 

Or comment on my author page on Facebook! Look forward to hearing from you. 

-K.L. Dimago 

https://poll.fbapp.io/zfgzfe
https://www.facebook.com/kldimago/

