

We  were all  going  to a village, the village of   Kells where you wouldn’t find a gun for a million miles. In the village we were looking for some young bucks to take on the ship so they could dig. We made the people of the village surrender and we went looking for the boys.

But there was another reason why we were there.  A boy called Liam Fussey had the map of Treasure Island. He was with his mam and dad. His dad’s name was Chris and his mam’s name was Geraldine and he had a sister called Niamh. We told his mam and dad and sister to leave. So we took the boy, he was as pale as a ghost. We brought him out to the ship. We set sail.

           We had to set the sails, mind the board and away we went. The crew’s names are One Eyed Sam (he is as blind as a bat),One-legged Wendy ,Jaw Slasher (his face would turn milk  sour) and there’sSluggy (he’s as stong as an ox). Then a few days later Liam got sea sick so we had to leave him in the cabin. The next day One Eyed Sam saw Treasure Island.

            We were there at  last! We had made it. As we got on the island we started to dance and jump around. The crew  waited in the thought that we had the treasure. I opened  it. All it was was a note that said “Better luck next time!” The crew fell and cried. The Perfect Hamburger, our ship, was gone. Now you know why they say “Five men in a dead man’s chest”.

                                                            By Adam 

                                                                [image: image1.wmf]
