The Pirate’s Treasure

Good ‘ay mate. It’s Pirate Cutslash from my last story of ‘ow me’s gots me name. But ‘ere is a new story of how I’s gots to be a Cap’in of the ship I stole. Me fellow crewmates was searchin’ for our ol’ Captain, Captain Turnip Face’s treasure. 

     We were searching round de Caribbean Islands when we’s spots a desert island. As many of us curious pirates would do, we jumped off the ship and ran onto the ‘ite sand of the island. We’s looks around for obvious clues. Finding none, Sir Joe Stink-a-lot whispers to Spider who whispers something to Petie Crooked Nose, until they reach me. They’s wanted to split up. Then, I shout “Yeah” and we run off in our separate directions hoping to find the treasure.

   I gosis right and searches a hill. I runs like a bull to the top and looks down. I then see a strange looking man sitting on the sand. I run down again and demand (Pirates don’t say please or thank-you) to know where the treasure was. He points to under his long, Burgundy cloak and whispers in a hoarse voice, “Password” I tries all sorts of things Cap’in Turnip Face liked. “Cheese and onion Tayto crisps?” “Ham and cheese  toastie?” “Beans on toast?” After a long “conversation” I realises that Cap’in Turnip face was a very clever Captain and hated being called “Turnip Face”.  

    So, I shouted “Turnip Face!” The strange man smiled and pressed a button that had appeared out of nowhere. He then hands me a big chest. I thank him and run off for me new crew. I got to our boat and they were all on board it. I show them the chest and they shout, “We’ve found our new chief!” I smile giddily. It just goes to show, that even though I only became a pirate because I stole some gold and a pirate ship, I became a Captain. Also in case you didn’t know I’m a girl! Buoy Buoy for now!  

                                     By Eimear.
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