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  While on holidays in Japan, my friends and I started playing pirates in the hotel room, making up names for each other. I was Magic Mary, they were Riddle Rosemary and Mending Mary. My Mum and Dad noticed our interest in Pirates and took us to Tokyo, where we drove right through until we saw the sea. They said real Pirates were from here. There was a big ship, the ‘Magic Woman’ but it was just a delivery ship. There were crates being loaded onto it and we just stood and stared, while mum and dad got coffee. After a while they called us over, and at the same time the ship made a loud noise that rocked the pier we were standing on, and we fell backwards into crates………

  After a few hours, or days even, there was a storm. The boat we were on couldn’t manage, and we became castaways, we thought. 

  After about an hour another ship came. Full of real Pirates! The clothes we were wearing were all torn and tattered after the storm. They thought we were Pirates! “Grea’ ” he said “more crew, I ada kill da odur uns for bait. I’m Cap’n Cucy, live ta beat my brother Cap’n Cicy, and yis are?” he asked. I suddenly had an idea. “Magic Mary sir, and this is Riddle Rosemary and Mending Mary, fix anyhin, she will.” “Grea” he said, “Welcome aboard ”.We went inside a ship and were taken into a small room where a man came in. “Ahoy” he said, “Welcome aboard, I’m Sir Half Head.” I saw why, he had a scar really deep. “Ill explain your jobs, the ships target, have you learn the map and more. I’ll start with Cap’n Cicy, brother and enemy of Cap’n Cucy, bad guy, owns the Navy skull, here’s a picture.” He handed us a picture of an oldish scruffy man in a long blue coat, there was lots of holes in the picture. Sir Half Head said it was because they use it as a dartboard.

   We spent the next week pretending we were pirates doing our jobs and having lessons with Sir Half Head. On the ship we had schedules: from 6am-9am we studied the map, from 9am-10am we had food (if you can call it food), from 10am-5pm we did our job that we were assigned to and from 5pm-12pm we went down to our cabins and talked. That was our schedule for Mondays, Wednesdays, Fridays and Sundays, it was different for the rest of the week. Saturday morning we got up at half 5 as usual and went up the stairs where the captain was waiting for us. “Ahoy!” He tried to sound like his usual self but you could tell something was wrong, Half Head told us he twitches when he’s angry and he looked like a jack-in-the-box now. “I jus found a bottled le’er from Cap’n Cicy , he knows were dad’s treasure is.” After studying the map so much I knew that his dads treasure was, and where we were heading, and Sir Half  Head told me that Cap’n Cicy didn’t know about it. Riddle Rosemary gasped and put her hands over her mouth and Mending Mary, who was steering the boat, changed direction immediately.  Days later we heard Sir Half head shouting “Land Ahoy!”

    We all rushed out of the biggest cabin, where we got our food. Riddle Rosemary screamed “A ship!” and we recognised the big man steering the ship. It was Captain Cucy who was steering the ship. The navy skull had noticed us now and was speeding up. Some men from our ship jumped over the other side of the ship and we followed. We swam to the shore and found the “x marks the spot”. We forgot our spades so we tore away the x and started digging with our hands. A short time later the ship arrived with our spades and we started digging faster. The Navy Skull was nearly there so Mending Mary threw her spade at the ship and sank it. By then we had found the treasure and captain Cucy was doing something with it. He opened it and his smile faded when he saw it was a letter. Riddle Rosemary started to read. “Dear Captain Cucy and Cicy, I took the treasure to stop you fighting. If you stop I will split the treasure.”


