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Phantom Pirates



Daren King studied in Bath and lives in London. Mouse Noses on Toast, his first book for children, won the Gold Nestlé Children’s Prize. Peter the Penguin Pioneer was shortlisted for the Blue Peter Award. He is the author of four adult books. Boxy an Star was shortlisted for the Guardian First Book Award.


David Roberts is the award-winning illustrator of over thirty titles. He has had a variety of interesting jobs, such as hair washer, shelf stacker, and hat designer. He was born in Liverpool and now lives in London.





Praise for Daren King



‘I loved all the ghosties’ beautifully sketched characteristics, and the sensitive way in which King’s story helps children understand fear: a “wibbly feeling in the tummy”’
Daily Telegraph


‘King is very good at making children think about their world . . . hugely inventive and charmingly funny, early readers will adore having this book read to them and will love trying it themselves’
Literary Review


‘Full of fun, humour and ridiculous behaviour’
My Child


‘Children will laugh out loud at the zany humour and the witty one-liners . . . while David Roberts’ comical illustrations can’t fail to raise a giggle’
Scholastic Literacy Time Plus magazine


‘Writer and illustrator have produced a hilarious fun-packed riot’
Herald
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By Daren King for children
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The Competition
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If you had seen us ghosties wafting by the water’s edge that morning, laughing and singing summer songs, you may have thought we were headed somewhere pleasant.


How wrong you would be to think that!


I’m Pamela, by the way. Pamela Fraidy. Not that I’m afraid or anything.


It began two weeks earlier, the day the post-phantom delivered the letter—


No, that isn’t right. It began two months before that, when Tabitha had one of her bright ideas, and every light bulb in the house went POP!


I expect you know that Tabitha Tumbly is a poltergeist, the sort of ghosty who can make odd things happen just by thinking.


It’s funny, but some ghosties find this frightening.


‘Wither,’ Agatha said, ‘do light that candle, before we all bump into each other in the dark.’


‘Consider it lit,’ Wither said, and I heard that rough, zipping sound a match makes as it strikes the side of a matchbox.


‘That’s better,’ Agatha said. ‘I say, where’s Pamela?’


‘I’m here,’ I said. ‘When the bulbs popped, I suddenly remembered I had to tidy up behind the bookcase.’


‘Do come out, Pamela,’ Tabitha said. ‘I want all six of us together, so I can tell you my idea.’


And out I wisped.


‘Let’s hear it then,’ Wither said, and he rolled his eyes and folded his bony arms.


‘What us ghosties need,’ Tabitha said, ‘is a holler-day.’


‘Our last holler-day was a disaster,’ Agatha said.


Charlie straightened his trilby. ‘At Frighten-on-Sea? Yes, we spent most of the holler-day fleeing that caped figure.’


‘And such rotten weather,’ Humphrey said, biting into a sausage roll.


‘That,’ Wither said, ‘is why we need another holler-day. Is that what you were about to say, Tabitha?’


‘Precisely,’ Tabitha said. ‘But this year, we holler-day in the June sunshine.’


‘We don’t have time to organise a holler-day,’ Agatha said. ‘Charlie has twelve gold watches to sell, Humphrey has his schoolwork, Wither is elbow deep in unfinished poems, and you, Tabitha, have cupcake class. Oh, and I promised I’d help my friend Eleanor pen her gothic novel.’
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‘Pamela can organise the holler-day,’ Charlie said, and that was that.


On the first day of June, Tabitha wisped us all into the lounge, declaring that today was the day I’d reveal our holler-day plan.


I was about to explain that the plan had fallen flat, when we heard a whistling sound from the front lawn.


‘That post-phantom always whistles a cheerful tune,’ Wither said.


‘Well,’ Charlie said, doffing his trilby hat, ‘it is the polite thing to do.’ And he passed through the wall to the hall.


You probably know that Charlie Vapour is the only ghosty who could do so. The rest of us have to use the door, like you still-alives.


Agatha prodded me on the arm. ‘Pamela, you were saying?’


‘Yes,’ I said. ‘You see, I was about to order the holler-day brochure when I spotted a competition in the Daily Wail.’ I pulled a newspaper clipping from my pocket and held it up for all to see.


COMPETITION, it said in bold letters. WIN A SPECTRAL SUMMER CRUISE.


‘The chances of winning a competition are one in a million,’ Humphrey groaned.


‘I hadn’t thought of that,’ I fibbed, and I was about to explain how we’d just have to spend summer in the safety of our own haunted home when Charlie passed back through the wall.


‘How exciting!’ Charlie said. ‘This letter is from that ghostly newspaper the Daily Wail. We’ve won a summer holler-day, on a still-alive ocean liner.’


‘Hoorah for Pamela Fraidy!’ Agatha cried, clapping her hands.


‘Pamela,’ Tabitha said, ‘you’ve turned white as a sheet.’


The truth is, the thought of another ghostly holler-day terrified me. What if we got into frightful trouble, or lost our way and couldn’t get home?


‘Um, it’s the excitement,’ I said, and I wisped behind the bookcase to finish the tidying up.





2
Eleanor Wraith
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The evening before the first day of the cruise, the six of us booked into a ghostly guest house overlooking the harbour.


We did ask for a room in a still-alive guest house, but the still-alives yelled mean things and hid behind the counter.
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