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Matilda had a penfrien&,
who sailed the scurvy sea;

a pirate boy named JIM LAD,
he sent letters to the quay.

They arrived in old green bottles,
bunged up with a cork.

Jim didn’t have a pkone;

it was the ONLY way to talk.



Matilda Packe& her swimsuit,
Canl goto
some shorts and summer tops,

Scurvy Sands?

her toothbrush, snorkel, suntan lotion

and her NEW {lip-flops.
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I SU.PPUSC v’Ou Coula...
Those pirates aren’t
so bad.

At dawn, Matilda’s parents
took her to the harbour side,
past the yachts to where the
Jouey-Rogers’ ship was tied.

Y
Matilda!

" Helanded THUD

beside her and said:
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They skimmed across

the ocean, three days v
beneath the sails. (

...yelled Jim Lad.
They sang sea shanties,

I've spotted
Scurvy Sands!

played ‘I spy’ and made up
pirate tales.

FURL the sails!
Shake out a reef!
Hard port towards

dry land!




l\’Iy name is Cap"r\
Ollie Day! I hope ye'll all
have fun! Make sure to
slap yer lotion on, before

goin" in the sun!

Ride on the big Aipperf

Play upon the sand!
Ye can get a brand new hook,
if ye've lost yer hand!

1f ye like to dig, ye could
search for Mad Jack’s GOLD!
Buried deep, beneath the sand,
since the days of old!

We've been diggin’ here
for years and years, but none
who've looked have found
the treasure that Mad Jack
MeceMuddle dropped

into the ground.




