                         The Pirates Treasure                  

   Twas a warm July day off the coast of India and Captain James Rushmore stood on the deck of the Golden Victory. He was speaking to his daughter Lyra telling her not to come ashore with him, “But why daddy, why, why, why?” wailed Lyra. “It is far too dangerous,” explained the deep British voice of her father. James Rushmore was a tall dark-haired handsome man. His daughter Lyra was also quite tall with long trailing blonde hair and bold blue eyes. “Ay ye be right there Capn!” came the voice of his first mate Pete. 

        As all the men, apart from Pete who was to mind Lyra, trooped off the ship, Lyra went to her cabin but not to sleep or play but to gather supplies. She was to go in search of The Pirates Treasure. Meanwhile Davy Jones was speaking to his ghostly crew. “Lads,  our three hundred years have been served!” he roared.  “Ahar!” boomed   his crew. “But we must get The Pirates Treasure before we can finally be mortal. To India we sail.’” 

            As Pete lay sleeping, Lyra hopped off the ship and landed  with a slight splash and began an adventure through the woods. She went into a dark cave where she caught a glint of gold. When she reached the light it was a treasure chest full of gold coins - one hundred  to be exact. Lyra  knew she couldn’t carry them all so she took just one . 

             During this time the crew returned to The Golden Victory, where James was roaring at Pete. “Where is she,where is Lyra?” “I,I don’t know Cap’n”.  “You’ll get what all pirates deserve, a short drop and a sudden stop.” 

                   Meanwhile Davy Jones and his crew marched into the cave where Lyra and the treasure were hidden. She ducked for cover behind a large rock .  

         “They’re not all here, one is missing!’ boomed  Jones .  “Cap’n, somtin just moved in the water!” stuttered  his first mate. “Well pull it out then” growled  Jones. “Sir it’s a girl and she has the coin!” Lyra kicked the first mate and ran. When she reached the ship she realised they had followed her. James looked up only to see a raging Davy Jones spit in his face. “Ye daughter has something that belongs to us.” “What be that then?” retorted James.  “A piece of the pirates’ treasure” answered Jones. “Well to make sure you never get it I am going to do this!” and he struck him right between the eyes and he melted into dust. Everyone was safe. As for the rest of Jones’ crew, they were free to live a normal life aboard The Golden Victory. 

                                                      The End                                                           By Caileam 
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