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X


. . . or does it?


M


A


RKS 


T


HE SPOT


Let’s be sensible, if you were a pirate, and you’d 


gone to all the trouble of stashing your hoard, 


you’re


 


hardly going to give away its hiding place 


with a great big


 


X


 on the map, are you?


Then again, maybe you’re a 


forgetful


 pirate, the kind 


who loses his reading glasses or her keys, in which case 


an 


X


 on the map begins to make more sense.
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This is 


YOUR


 treasure hunt, and 


YOU 


get to be a . . . 


The one thing we can be sure of is that pirates 


really did have 


treasure . . .



PILES OF IT


.


 


Treasure hunters are still searching for it 


today, as well as scouring the globe for:


•


 modern masterpieces


•


 ancient ruins


While many treasures lost to time or stolen have been  



found, plenty more are waiting to be discovered. 


to discover if 


X


 really does mark the spot.



So, switch on your metal detector and grab your compass.


It’s time for 


YOU


 to do some treasure hunting of your own


• 


priceless jewels


• 


archaeological artef


acts.



You’ll need some blank paper and a pencil. If you want to solve a clue for yourself, 


don’t turn the page, otherwise you’ll see the answer. If you get stuck, there are 


HINTS (and some answers!) on pages 56–61. Your treasure hunt begins . . .
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Your story begins with you huddled around a beach campfire next to your 


best friends Saksham and Zuri. The three of you share everything – secrets, 


socks and especially stories. And nobody tells them better than you! 


They’re just the right amount of spooky and full to the brim with . . . 


You lean in, casting a shadow over 


your friends’ eager faces . . .
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‘It begins, in the dead of night 


and the heart of the storm!’ 
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Surely not


 the


 Captain Kidd, notorious Scottish pirate? 



Legend has it he buried treasure all over the world. But what could 


this poem mean? What is he searching for? Maybe there’s a clue in 


one of your books back home . . . 


As the clouds creep past the moon, something twinkles on the sand. 


It’s a bottle; green and slippery with algae. Zuri pulls out the cork, and a 


scroll of soggy paper slides into her hand. The colour drains from your face . . . 


Zuri unfurls the paper and begins to read:


it’s sealed with a 


SKULL.


I stare into the silver sea, 


what treasure do you hide from me?


I search each street and castle keep, �  



my dreams glow gold in darkest sleep.


I’ll find them all 





 ne’er walk the plank �


then like the Galley, they’ll be sank


beneath that deepest silver sea. 


Their resting place? Unknown to thee.


 Captain Kidd
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Shiver me timbers, it’s the 1690s and the high seas are riddled with pirates!


They’re stealing everything.


After two years, Kidd’s crew force him to become 


a pirate and capture the Quedagh Merchant!



. . . only to be arrested . . . . . . and hanged for piracy in 1701.


He had to be hanged TWICE (the 


rope broke the first time!)


Kidd sinks the leaky Adventure Galley and 



sets sail on the stolen ship . . .


The Crown hires Scottish sea captain William Kidd, gives him a ship, 


the Adventure Galley, and orders him to search for pirates.



But whatever came of the Quedagh Merchant’s treasure? Some believe Kidd stashed it on the 



Adventure Galley before it sank, and that it’s on the ocean floor, waiting to be found.



Kidd isn’t very good at it!


And England is fed up.


A


r


r


r


!


By Jove, this 


is annoying!


Come out, 


come out, wherever 


you are!


Good man, 


now go rid the sea 


of pirates!
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And that’s when you spot a newspaper on the table.


First, a letter from Captain Kidd, then news that a ghostly pirate has tried to 


steal a missing da Vinci. Is the ghost of Captain Kidd planning to steal all the 


world’s treasures as revenge for the riches he lost all those years ago?


Luckily, nobody reads a map like Saksham, you’re a master code 


cracker and armed with her history book, Zuri is unstoppable! 


If anyone can track down a treasure-thieving ghost pirate, it’s 


the three of you! You search online and find out that a ship 


leaves for 


Italy in the morning, and you plan to be on it!



The art world was 


left shaken last night 


after 


The Battle of 


Marciano 


fresco 


in Florence, Italy, 


was vandalised by a 


mysterious figure. 


Historians believe 


he was looking 


for Leonardo da 


Vinci’s unfinished 


mural 


The Battle of 


Anghiari


 that some 


think is hidden in  



a cavity behind 


a huge fresco by 


Giorgio Vasari.  



   


CCTV footage from 


inside the Palazzo 


Vecchio shows 


the culprit used 


a sledgehammer 


to smash a hole 


in the fresco. He 


was disturbed by 


security, then, like 


 


a ghost, vanished 


into the night.  


Museum Curator 


Francesca De Luca 


says: ‘The man was 


wearing a pirate 


costume, as though 


it was all a great 


joke to him. Well, 


we’re certainly not 


laughing.’


The search 


continues.


‘PIRATE GHOST’ 



destroys priceless fresco!


DAILY NEWS


By Giana Magaddino
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In the fifteenth century, the 


Palazzo 


Vecchio


 was home to the powerful 


Medici family. They lavished their 


vast fortune on commissioning 


paintings and sculptures that helped 


the careers of the great Renaissance 


artists, including . . . 


The 54-metre-long Hall of Five 


Hundred 


got its name from the 


500-man Grand Council that met 


here before the Medici family moved 


in. The chamber walls are painted 


with the enormous


 


The Battle of 


Marciano


 


fresco, but before the 


artist Giorgio Vasari painted this, 


Leonardo da Vinci was commissioned 


to paint 


The Battle of Anghiari 


mural. 


Unhappy with his work, Leonardo 


abandoned it and the mural was 


believed lost.


After your long journey, it feels good to stretch your legs as you weave 


through 


Florence’s bustling Piazza della Signoria. You’re in the 



heart of the city, flanked by the Fountain of Neptune and overlooked by 


a medieval palace called 
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