



As Captain Massacre stood on the deck of his ship, “The Pyro”, he knew that this would be  his greatest adventure yet. He planned to sail to Volcano Island. There was a legend that there was an ancient temple there filled with riches beyond imagination. Today he would set sail with his crew on an adventure none of them would ever forget. “Everyone here?” asked Captain Massacre, “Yar,” said the crew, “Right, we better be off now, oh and Cruel Chris?” “Yar captain,” “Cut the rope or we won’t be going anywhere”. “OK”. Just as Cruel Chris was cutting the rope Darwin the monkey came running around the corner. Cruel Chris was just finished cutting the rope when Darwin got on the ship.


As “The Pyro” sailed on, its paint shone. Captain Massacre soon spotted a ship with his telescope. “That’s the boat we shall rob,” growled Massacre. “Take out the cannon me bully boys, and full speed ahead!”. As always, Captain Massacre always took a pistol and cutlass into battle. “Every man ready?” asked Captain Massacre. “Yar!” replied the crew. “Every animal ready?” “Eek! sqeaked Darwin. “Then fire in the hole!” shouted Massacre. Pirate Orton fired the cannon. Now they only had a few minutes to get on the ship, get what they wanted and get off before the ship sank. Darwin was handy with a whip, as he climbed up ropes then hit people while they were not looking. The crew rushed onto the enemy ship to engage in battle. “Hi ho Bessie away!” shouted Pirate Dead-Brains as he jumped on Bessie the cow. He started kicking and whipping Bessie like mad. Bessie just walked overboard. “Swim Bessie, swim” ordered Dead-Brains. They were never seen again. Battle heated up as bodies fell to the ground. Soon Massacre and his crew were the only men standing. They looked around the ship for treasure. They only found some gold and food. They got back on “The Pyro” and started sailing again. A couple of days later they were there.


As they set foot on the island their heads filled with fantasies of gold, silver, emeralds, rubies, pearls and diamonds. They decided to go further into the island by going into the jungle. There they saw plants and trees they had never seen before. Suddenly they heard a rumble. Then a wild boar came out of a bush. Quick as a flash, Pirate Lashley pulled out his pistol and shot the boar. “Well there’s our tea,” said Massacre. “No way!” groaned the crew. “Ha, ha, ha, I’m only messing with ya,” giggled Massacre. The crew gave a sigh of relief. They kept walking further and further into the jungle. Darwin climbed up a coconut tree and pulled off a piece of wood. He saw a key and grabbed it. He smiled and ran off. Hours passed as they kept on walking. Soon they all agreed to rest for the night. They all gathered banana leaves to use as pillows apart from Darwin who slept in a banana tree.


The sun shone as morning rose. They started to walk again. Soon they came to a waterfall. “No-Brains,(who was Dead-Brains brother),go in and check what’s behind that waterfall .” So No-Brains went in and checked. “What’s in there No-Brains?” asked Massacre. “I’m wet!” replied No-Brains. “I know you are wet, but what’s in there?” “I’m a little tea-pot, short and stout, here is my handle and here is my spout”. “Oh for God’s sake we’ll have to go in”. When they were in they looked around. “Why is there a keyhole there?” said Pirate Orton. Suddenly Darwin came out of the waterfall with his key, then he handed it to Massacre. Massacre put the key into the keyhole and turned it. The doors opened and they went in. They looked around. Their fantasies were true. Inside the temple there were chairs made from gold and tables made from silver. However, there in the middle of the room was a huge four-foot chest made from the finest wood. On the chest was a big steel lock. “Everyone stand back!” shouted Pirate Lashley. Everyone stood back apart from Pirate No-Brains. Lashley shot the lock. It went around the room hitting off walls. Finally it came to a stop when it hit No-Brains on the forehead. He fell to the ground and never got up again. They went over to the chest and opened it. Inside there was gold, silver, emeralds, rubies, diamonds and sapphires. “We’re rich, we’re rich!” sang Massacre as he jumped up and down. “Lets get this back to the ship!” said Lashley. So they travelled back to the ship without even resting. Once they were there they got on the “The Pyro” and sailed off into the ocean.




The End
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