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  To Thomas and Oscar




  E.W.




  For Gill and Matt –




  fellow partners in crime




  and coffee consumption!




  L.E.A
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  When Lil sat at school doing spellings and sums,




  Nobody, nobody guessed




  That she wasn’t at all like an ordinary girl,




  And that under her jumper and vest . . .




  Lil was a pirate, a




  swashbuckling pirate,




  Whose home was a ship with great sails,




  Who had travelled the seas in the blustery breeze




  And had ridden the waves with huge whales.
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  At weekends Lil never sat watching TV,




  Or played on the swings in the park,




  But instead she might fight with a monster all night




  In waters that shimmered with sharks.




  No, nobody guessed at Lil’s pirating life,




  Though the children all thought it quite odd




  That instead of school dinners Lil went to the




  pond . . .




  And tried to catch haddock and cod.




  And that noise from Lil’s schoolbag –




  what could it be?
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  But maybe Lil’s friends had imagined it all;




  Bags, after all, couldn’t talk!
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  Sometimes Lil simply forgot where she was




  As she sat gazing out at the sky,




  And then, when her teacher, Miss Lubber, said, ‘Lil?’




  She’d shout out, [image: ] in reply.
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  ‘Lil,’ said Miss Lubber, ‘stop daydreaming, please!




  Remember you’re here to learn facts!




  Pirates aren’t real! It’s time now, I feel,




  That you learned how a good schoolchild acts.’








  Lil hated to sit on her bum all day long.




  Her school seemed most desperately dull.




  But one day some paper appeared on her desk,




  And on it . . .




  the Sign of




  the Skull!
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  Lil shivered and shook as she thought to herself,




  ‘We’ve trouble ahead, there’s no doubt!




  I know who drew that (oh, the rotten old rat!),




  Yes, the terrible Stinkbeard’s about!’
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  Stinkbeard was feared by all pirating folk;




  He’d never, no NEVER, been nice.




  He was flapping with fleas from his armpits to knees,




  And even his toenails had lice.




  On his beard grew mould, some thirty years old,




  Encrusted with seaweedy slime.




  He plundered and grabbed,




  and he raided




  and nabbed,




  And all of his wealth came from crime.
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