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Pirate Glossary

Aft – Towards the back of the ship

Ahoy – A call to get someone’s attention

Avast ye! – Stop and pay attention!

Aye – Yes

Bilge – Silly talk, or the lowest part inside a ship

Crow’s nest – A lookout platform at the top of a mast

Forecastle – The part of the deck nearest the front of a ship

Gangplank – A ramp between a ship and dry land

Helm – A ship’s steering wheel

Hold – The storage area in the lower part of a ship

Hull – The main body of a ship

Jack Tar – A sailor

Keel – The underneath of a ship

Landlubber – Someone who isn’t used to life at sea

Mainmast – The longest mast

Mizzenmast – The largest mast

Parley – A discussion between opposite sides

Poop deck – The highest deck at the stern of a large ship

Port – The left side of a ship

Prow or bow – The front part of a ship

Quarterdeck – The back part of the upper deck of a ship

Rapscallion – A scoundrel

Rigging – The ropes, chains and tackle used to control masts and sails.

Scallywag – A mischief-maker

Sea legs – The ability to walk on a ship

Shiver me timbers! – Goodness me!

Spyglass – A telescope

Starboard – The right side of a ship

Stern – The back part of a ship

Swashbuckler – Adventurous swordsman

Ye – You
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Frostbeard’s Shanty

 

Shiver me timbers and yo ho ho!

This prattling fairy has to go.

Frostbeard the Fearsome will never rest

Until he possesses her treasure chest.

 

Leave the castle cold and dank,

And make that fairy walk the plank.

Avast ye, goblins! Make her flee.

The Rainbow Pearl belongs to me!
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“Just taste the salt in the air,” said Rachel Walker, holding on to the ship’s rail. “I love being at sea.”

She put her head back and the warm breeze blew back her hair. Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, leaned forward over the railings, watching the ship’s prow plunge through the water.

“I never thought I’d be standing on a real pirate ship,” she said. “What’s the name of this front part of the deck?”

“The forecastle,” Rachel reminded her.

“Oh, yes, I remember,” Kirsty replied. “And the high deck at the back of the ship is called the poop deck, and everything in between is the quarterdeck, right? Hey, I think I’m getting the hang of being a pirate.”

“You forgot the main deck and the gun deck,” said Rachel. “And then there’s the mizzenmast and the mainmast and the foremast … but I can’t remember which one is which.”

“I think that means we’re still landlubbers,” said Kirsty with a laugh.

The ship was called the Golden Galleon, and it belonged to her dad’s friend Jake. He had invited the Tate family on a sailing trip to Briny-on-Sea, which held the biggest pirate festival of the year. Best of all, Kirsty had been allowed to bring her best friend along.
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“What exactly is Jake’s job?” Rachel asked. “He’s not a real pirate, is he?”

“He does pirate birthday parties on the ship, and he performs a show at all the pirate festivals,” said Kirsty. “Oh, I think I hear him coming.”
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Hearing heavy footsteps behind them, they turned around and saw Jake with Mr Tate.

“You really do look magnificent,” Mr Tate was saying.

Jake grinned. He was already wearing his pirate outfit: buckled boots, a red-and-gold tailcoat and a three-cornered hat.

“Briny-on-Sea has the biggest pirate festival of the year,” he said. “You’re all in for a swashbuckling time, me hearties.”

“What sort of things happen at a pirate festival?” Rachel asked.
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“There will be music and singing,” said Jake. “Lots of face-painting, cannons and sword-fighting demonstrations, and amazing street food on every corner, of course. My favourite part is the pirate parade on the last day of the festival. All the pirates from the festival march through the town, singing shanties and waving their cutlasses.”

Jake showed them the pin badges on his hat, each one from a different country. He told them lots of stories about pirate festivals around the world. It seemed no time at all before the Golden Galleon was moored in Briny-on-Sea’s harbour.

Tea was a feast fit for a pirate king, served on a polished wooden table as the sun was setting. After pudding, Rachel and Kirsty were allowed to sit up on deck and watch the stars come out. Each of them was wrapped in a blanket, holding a tankard of warm, spiced blackcurrant drink. Gurgling water lapped against the sides of the ship.
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“Briny-on-Sea looks peaceful,” said Rachel, gazing at the little lights twinkling across the town.

OEBPS/images/p8.jpg





OEBPS/images/p9.jpg
=

Story One
The Dejewelled
Treasure Chest





OEBPS/images/co1.jpg
/—>

e
On
ter

p

Q

Ch






OEBPS/images/p14.jpg





OEBPS/images/p13.jpg






OEBPS/images/p17.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
RAI‘NBOW






OEBPS/images/p15.jpg
.
ESEN
/Eg@_-gl__.
73]






OEBPS/images/p1.jpg
Padma
the Pirate
Fairy

Join the Rainbow Magic Reading Challenge!
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Reading Rainbow at the back of the book.
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