“ So, where is The
Spanish Main?"
Granddad said my sisfer Maisie
and I should go and look it up
on The globe in his sfudy. He
said il was The name given fo
the lands around The Caribbean

Sea many years ago.

While we were

looKing af the globe,
one of Granddad s
books fell out of The
bookcase on fo The
floor. “ Thatl’ s funny,”
said Maisie. “ I didn" T
even fouch it” .

IT was a really old book
aboul piracy in the
Caribbean—ivst what we
were really inferested in!
A page had come loose in the
fall. It was about a vast hoard
of freasure Thal had been

buried pbul never found.

As we were reading if, we could feel a dravght
coming from the space in the pookcase where the
book had been. We Took away some ofher pooks
and discovered a small door af the back of the
booKcase. Straight away,
Maisie furned the key and

| l lt | l pulled it open,
; -

“There' s g room in there.
|

It s g bil dark.”

I And before I could say anything, she had_jumped

* Through.

%ﬁ - “C mon Josh!” came a voice from the gloom.
We looked around in silence. It was a bit like

Granddad s study, but instead of a computer, there was a pen and

inkpot on The faple. There were so many old things around it was like

we were in a musevm, The room starfed To rock genfly from side fo




Phew—#hal was
close! LuckKily, one of
The crew had
spolffed vs heading
off from the beach
and Told the Capftain.
Ofherwise... I shuddered fo Think whal might have been. As if was, we

were on our way back To the Esmeralda as heroes! The freasure was
won back and Crow and his men were marooned on Mermaid Island.
Hah! We' Il nof have any frouble from him again. Now was The fime fo
party!

Sam cooked a massive feasl: fresh chicken, fish, fruit and

vegelaples and—best of al—turfles’ eggs, all washed down with ale.

The pirafes cerfainly knew how fo enjoy

Themselves! The fiddler sfruck vp a_jig and

soon They were all on Their feef dancing...
Then we remempered Thal Granddad

would be very worried aboul vs. I whispered

fo Maisie Thal we should go and look for the
secrel door. She agreed. Buf when I felf for The key on
my belf, IT WASN' T THERE! We looked aghast. Were we now frapped on
This ship forever, 300 years away from our own Time?

JusT Then, we noficed a glinl of gold in The fish’ s_jaws on the plafe. It
was The key! I muvsl have lost il over The side during the sform, put a
fish had grabbed il in ifs mouth. By an amazing coincidence, someone

had laler cavght Thal very same fish for our feast!




