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CHAPTER S

The storm

That night a storm blew up. Waves
reared their foaming heads, blinding
rain poured down. The boat rolled and
heaved

I don't recall much about that night
1 do remember seeing the watchman
snoring in a pool of rum. And no one
was at the wheel. T don't suppose any
of us could stand, let alone steer. We
might well have sunk to a watery grave
had not someone taken charge.
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Once back on deck, the sailor grabbed
the wheel which was swinging this way
and that in the heavy seas. And he
steered the ship safely through the
waves. Whoever he was, he was a born
sailor.

It was a calm,

The sailor began to shout orders.

“Trim the mainsail! More tack on the
jib! Lok lively!”

The slim figure in baggy bre
and calico shirt saw that we were all
too drunk or scared to free the topsail
So the young sailor scrambled up to the
top of the mast.

hes

morning when we
finally staggered on deck. Quite a few of
re sick and holding our aching

usw
heads.

‘Where’s the bold sailor who saved
us?’ 1 called.

He was nowhere to be seen.

‘What a rum do!’ cried the bosun
“Perhaps it was a ghost...”

“More likely one of the new hands,’ 1
replied.
% Yet no one came forward.
ying in the gale, he cut free Just then a shout came from the
lookout up in the crow’s nest:

the tangled sail. Al the while, the ship
pitched and tossed in the towering seas ‘Land ahoy! Land ahoy!”





image3.png
] Email - Geraldine Sentence - Ou

< c

Oxford CWL

X

& Grace the Pirate

X €% ClassDojo for Teachers

& oxfordowl.co.uk/api/digital_books/1270.html

In the distance we could dimly make
out a green island and sandy bay. Just
the spot for unwanted girl pirates.

‘Right, girl’ yelled Cutthroat above
the wind, ‘when we reach the bay you'll
swim for it - see who makes land first,
you or the sharks!"

He gave a cruel laugh
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As the ship sailed in close to the bay,
a couple of us sailors went to toss Grace
overboard. But she pushed us away,
shouting to the crew, ‘Is none of you
man enough to stick up for me?'

Now, though we were scared of
Cutthroat, we weren't all cowards. 1

couldn't help myself.

‘If we chuck her into the water,’ I
said, ‘the sharks'll get her. Even if she
makes land, she’ll starve to death. Let's
could drop her at the

leave her be.
next port.”

Cutthroat would have none of it. But
Grace was not going to give in without
a fight

‘Where was your captain last night?
Dead drunk!” she cried. ‘You could have
all been drowned, for all he cared.” She
gave me a grateful look. ‘Why don’t you
listen to the mate?’
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At that Cutthroat snatched his cutlass
out of his belt.

“That girl goes into the water. Any
man who disobeys me will taste my
steell” he roared. ‘You first, Mister
Watkins!’

1 bit my tongue.

With Grace wriggling like an eel,
it took half a dozen sailors to bundle
her over the side. She hit the sea like a
sack of herring tails. Some of the crew
laughed and jeered as they watched the
race for shore. Grace was swimming a
leg’s length ahead of the sharks

But not all of us were laughing.

Some of us were deeply ashamed.

All at once, it came to me. I knew I'd
seen those baggy breeches before! Of
course, it was the bold sailor from the
previous night

‘That was Grace!

18
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‘Come on, missy, you can do it!' 1
whispered, willing her to escape the
sharks.

And she did. She just made land as a
shark’s jaws snapped shut on her

sandal.

v S

I watched her crawl up the sand and
sit there, gazing after our ship as we
sailed over the horizon. Her shouts
came to us on the wind.

‘'l show you! You'll live to
remember Grace Barry!”

- New Blo





