
Hey there mates! My name is Captain Shilly Shield, and these are my crew, Granuaile, Black Eye and Sling Shot. At two o’clock on the dot, we set off for the mysterious, tropical island. Following the star that was always in the sky, we were. At long last we found an enclosed area. We were there! What was in store for us? 

        We saddled up our backpacks and went on. Granuaile was the oldest, 25, so she went on leading. Followed by 20, Black Eye, 20, then Sling Shot, 20 and finally me. We skipped merrily over to where we `thought` we had left the treasure from Jamaica. “Heading for the West, Captain,” exclaimed Sling Shot, proudly, (she thought she was the only one that remembered). We found the X mark. “Dig in mateys, plenty digging for everyone!” I joked. After 10 minutes of hard digging, there was nothing. “Well that’s just the cherry on top,” moaned Black Eye. “Looking for something?” laughed someone behind us ……

        Granuaile turned round to see… Hook! She stared at him for 5 seconds readjusting to his face. Granuaile told us to scram, as she was the fiercest fighter. She saw Hook with the big chest at his feet open with shiny earrings, gleaming jewellery, green emeralds and crystal diamonds ready to be taken. “But I don’t understand how could you open that chest without the key!” muttered Grainuaile, surprised. “ Ah just the old bullet!” grinned Hook. They started attacking each other. It went on and on…

          Granuaile looked like she would collapse any minute now. She filled up her energy to top level and gave Hook a punch right in the face! He got up off the ground and ran for his life! From now on we will be his worst nightmare, not Peter Pan’s  crocodile! 
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