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PROLOGUE

1868, Strait of Malacca

Boom! Boom! Cannon fire exploded in the
dark, stormy sky.

With a howl, the wind pushed the Wonder, as
though helping it dodge the missiles. The moon
broke through the clouds, illuminating the three large
Malayan junks bearing down on the Wonder, their
cannons blazing. These pirates would show no mercy.

The jagged outline of an island reared up in
front of the Wonder. Rings of broken rock shoals”—
perfect for grounding ships—surrounded it.
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His arms straining, the helmsman® wrestled
with the steering wheel as cannon balls whistled
through the air. Debris rained down on him,
shattering the chronometer®.

“Sir!” the helmsman shouted to the first mate.
“We’ve lost the clock! We cannot reckon our
position through the shoals!”

Scanning the deadly outcroppings® ahead of
the clipper, the first mate felt a rush of despair. He
turned to a figure behind him.

“Captain, we must surrender®!” the first mate
cried. “Or we shall all be lost!”
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Alice Kingsleigh stepped out of the shadows,
her face fierce and determined. She had not worked
so hard or traveled so far to lose everything.

“I'm not sure surrendering my father’s ship
guarantees” survival, Mr. Phelps,” she said calmly.

Alice glanced down at the sextant® in her
hand, measuring the angle of the moon, and then
eyed the barrier shoals ahead. A thrill ran through
her as she spotted something her first mate had
missed.

“Dead ahead! Full sail!” she cried.

Her crew stared at her in disbelief. Had their
captain gone mad?
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Mr. Phelps tried to reason with her. “Captain!
The shoals ... the ship will founder! That’s
impossible!”

“You know my views on that word, Mr.
Phelps!”Alice shot him a stern look. Her father had
taught her long ago that anything was possible, and
Alice’s own adventures had proven that time and again.

“Hard to starboard, Harper!” Alice shouted at
the helmsman.

“To starboard? We'll surely capsize™!” Harper cried.

“Exactly, Harper. Exactly ..” Alice said. Her
eyes were lit with certainty. Harper had never
known his captain to be wrong, so he pulled the
ship to the right, gritting his teeth.
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The Wonder began to tip to the side even as
it barreled toward the rocks. This has to work,
Alice thought. Her mad plan was their only hope.
Looking skyward, she spotted a young sailor
struggling to unfurl the topsail”.

“Secure yourselves, men,” Alice called as she
raced to a halyard. “We’re going to roll!” Grabbing
hold of the rope, she slashed? it with her sword.
Alice’s eyes shone as the rope lifted her off the
deck and carried her to the top of the Wonder.
She danced through the rigging and severed the
lines keeping the topsail closed. With a whoosh,
the sail unfurled and snapped full in the raging
wind.
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Here we go! Alice thought as the Wonder
leaned fully horizontal and the mast she clung to
dipped into the frigid” ocean waves. The keel of
the ship scraped along a sandy shoal; then a wave
lifted it and pushed it beyond the barrier into
calmer waters.

Alice scrambled to reach the mainsails® and
used her sword to cut them. The sails slumped like
weary travelers. Without the full force of the storm
behind it, the Wonder swung upward, righting
itself.

A cheer rose from her crew as she slid down to
the deck. Were it not for her, they would be dead,
and they knew it. Stepping forward, Mr. Phelps
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bowed his head in admiration.

“The only way to achieve the impossible is to
believe it is possible,” Alice told him, thinking of
her father’s ever-optimistic spirit.

She fished her beloved pocket watch from
her cloak” and gazed at its inscription®: Charles
Kingsleigh, Esq. If only he could be by her side.
She stepped across the deck and hung her pocket
watch in front of the broken chronometer.

“I trust this will guide us home,” she said.
As her crew turned the Wonder toward London,
Alice added softly under her breath, “It always
has...”
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CHAPTER ONE

Four Months Later London

The Wonder sailed up the Thames into the
heart of London. Collecting her things, Alice
moved about the captain’s cabin. She tucked” her
father’s watch into her coat pocket, even though
it had stopped working a week earlier. Ever since
her father had passed away, Alice had carried the
pocket watch with her everywhere, almost like a
talisman®.

She scanned her cabin one last time, then
headed up to watch the Wonder pull alongside
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a pier. A slender figure in a gray cloak caught
her eye. With a cry of joy, Alice darted down the
gangplank”.

“Mother!” Alice called as she ran toward her.

Flinging her arms around her mother, she
pulled her into a tight embrace. Helen Kingsleigh
returned the hug a bit more stiffly®, softly patting
Alice on the back.

“Well, here you are ... finally;” Helen said as she
stepped away. ,

Alice drew a breath to launch into stories of
her exploits—she had so much to tell her mother—
but she stopped short as an unfamiliar man
approached them.
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He was young and handsome. As Alice
studied his simple, clean suit for a clue, she
noticed the insignia® stamped on a briefcase he
carried. So he was from the firm, here to check
up on her cargo.

“You and the Wonder have been expected a
year, Miss Kingsleigh,” he said.

Straightening her shoulders, she faced the
stranger. “There were ... complications,” she said.
She doubted anyone else could have achieved what
she had, and Lord Ascot would be pleased with her
discoveries, despite the delay.

“I daresay® the cargo will account for time,”
the man responded quickly, noting Alice’s stiffness.
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“I'm James Harcourt, maam. Clerk to the firm.” He
held out his hand and Alice shook it, softening” a
bit as James nodded respectfully.

“I should like to see Lord Ascot,” Alice said
as the clerk led her and her mother to a hansom
cab®. Pausing at the cab’s door, James gazed at her
solemnly®. “Ah, I’m afraid Lord Ascot passed away
whilst you were at sea.”

Stunned, Alice turned to her mother, who
nodded sadly in confirmation. Alice bowed her
head, the loss weighing on her.

“The title has passed to his son,” James continued.
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“Hamish?” Alice struggled to hide her
astonishment.

“Indeed, now also chairman of the board,”
James said.

Alice would not have been more shocked if the
clerk had climbed atop the hansom and belted out
“God Save the Queen?” She could not picture Hamish—
droopy-faced” Hamish—in charge of anything, much
less the company her father had begun. She clambered
into the hansom, mulling® over the news.

Of course the title and company shares would
have passed to Hamish, but he'd always been so
uninterested in business matters that his father

had given up trying to involve him. Yet she hoped
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theyd be able to work together. Perhaps the years
had changed him. Perhaps he had grown up. At the
very least, she hoped he would stay out of her way
as she broadened the company’s trade routes”.

Deep in thought, she was oblivious to the
blue butterfly struggling to keep up with the cab.
When they pulled up to her childhood home, she
followed her mother inside.

With a decisive click, the front door swung
shut just before the blue butterfly reached it. The
creature seemed almost to swat angrily at the solid
wood before fluttering® up to a window instead.
Its wings beat soundlessly against the glass.

Alice stood in the front hall, a bit disappointed.
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While the outside remained the same, the interior”

was dark and cold. No fires had been lit to welcome
them home and the air felt dusty.

Shivering slightly, Alice stepped toward the
drawing room, planning to light a fire herself, but
the sight of the room stopped her short. Half the
furniture was missing. Even the sideboard® table
was gone, an imprint of its outline on the floor the
only sign it had ever been there at all.

Her mother smiled awkwardly® at Alice’s
confused expression and headed downstairs.

“Always warmer down here,” she offered.

Once inside the basement kitchen, Helen
plucked cups and saucers” from the cupboards and
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