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Paused Pirates
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Pirate Map for Chapter 1

Round and round the rovers go. Their ship was special, you must know. It had no steering wheel, it had no fins. It could NOT MOVE at all, and so the story begins.

Some kids, when bored, decide to go outside and play. Some bored kids will play a game, or watch a movie, or go to bed early. And if they’re really bored, they might even start eating vegetables and do their homework.

And then there are some kids who are so bored … that they become pirates.

“It’s a beautiful day, is it not?” said Rovy.

He stood on a raft. A bunch of wooden logs combined with rope, which now drifted away from the island. It had taken him a year to build the raft. And still, it was only big enough for two people. Even worse, it drifted wherever it wanted. They had no way to turn it around. No steering wheel, no paddle. Even if they knew where treasure was—and they did not—the raft could not get there.

“Aye!” yelled his friend Pyra.

“I … what?” Rovy looked confused. “I thought you were going to say something.”

“Aye! As in, you know, Pirate-speak for yes.”

Rovy nodded. “Aye, aye.”

“Oh. Are you hurt?”

Rovy sighed. They needed to work on their Pirate-speak.

And then he saw it. A ship. An actual ship. A proper ship!

It bounced on the waves. It shimmered in the sunlight. It probably did not see the pirates coming, because it stayed where it was and did not flee.

“As I said,” yelled Rovy, “a beautiful day for some pirating! Arrr!”

“Are … what?” Pyra saw the ship too. She grabbed her sword in excitement. “I thought you were going to say something.”

“Never mind,” said Rovy. “Get ready to steal their ship!”

With every minute, their raft drifted closer. With every wave, the ship became bigger. Rovy was a bit disappointed: it wasn’t the biggest ship he’d ever seen. But it was better than a raft, that’s for sure. Much better for finding treasures.

They were close now. So close that the ship cast a shadow over their raft. For a second, Pyra even thought that night had fallen.

“Ready?” whispered Rovy.

“I guess.”

“ATTACK!”

They jumped off their raft. The ship, like most ships, had ropes and rails on the side. This made it easy to climb upwards, until they rolled over the deck.

Rovy scrambled to his feet. His sword swung all around him. Then, and he probably should have done this first, he opened his eyes.

The ship was empty. Him and Pyra almost hit each other in confusion. There was not a single person here. Not a single sound. It might as well have been a ghost ship.

“A bit disappointing,” said Pyra.

“But the ship is OURS!”

Rovy pulled something from his pocket. It was his personal pirate flag. He’d drawn it this morning, right after he decided to become a pirate. As a flag, dear listener, it was … fine. He’d drawn an angry face surrounded by fire. But as a pirate flag, it wasn’t great. It looked like a sad smiley surrounded by seaweed, and that simply won’t scare your average fisherman.

Still, Rovy hoisted his new flag. Soon, it fluttered in the wind, at the highest point of the ship.

Pyra had been searching for a steering wheel. And she found none.

“I don’t understand,” she said. “All the stories say that ships have a steering wheel right there!”

Rovy stood still in the middle of the ship. Yes, there was something weird about this ship.

When he was on the raft, he kept losing his balance. He kept falling off, because the ground beneath his feet tilted and changed. And, even worse, his socks kept getting wet.

But this ship …

“It’s not moving at all!” he yelled. “Look!”

Both of them hung over the side. They looked down at the water. The ocean tried to push and pull the ship. It sent its best waves, the one who finished Wavy University, but it was not enough. The ship simply did not move.

“A bit disappointing,” said Pyra again. “I don’t suppose treasure is coming to us, no?”

“No,” said Rovy, scratching his chin. “No, I’ve never heard of a treasure chest with legs.”

“Aye.”

“Aye. This is a problem. But we’re experienced pirates! We’ve seen it all! We can solve this—”

“We have only been pirates for a day.”

The two of them fell silent. Then Rovy had an idea.

“The ship probably belongs to someone else. Someone who fled. Or fell overboard. Or for some mysterious reason left the ship behind.”

“So … there is probably a map somewhere!”

“And food!”

“And a map!”

Rovy went looking for food. Pyra went looking for a map.

As evening fell, only one of them returned happy.

Pyra smiled as she placed a piece of paper on the deck. She carefully unrolled it, until it was flat on the floor. The map was so big that it could have been a carpet.

Most of all, the map had a few marks. Red crosses that said “something important is here”. It also showed the island where Rovy and Pyra lived, which was still nearby: Isle of Diro.

“Great work, fellow pirate,” said Rovy. “We’ll set sail for that first red mark … as soon as we can move.”

“How did your search go? Did you find any food.”

Rovy’s lips turned down, his face sour. He patted his pockets and showed a gray blob. “Just this thing. I don’t even know if it’s food or not! It could be a stone—”

Suddenly, the deck below them turned. Both of them fell down, their faces pressing into the map. That hurts, dear listener, make no mistake. But Rovy was already back on his feet, and smiling.

Because this could only mean one thing: their ship had started moving.




Full Sail Ahead

Round and round the rovers go. Their ship was special, you must know. It had no steering wheel, it had no fins. It could only go FORWARD, and so their journey begins.

Rovy and Pyra stood on someone else’s ship. They didn’t know why it was empty. When they found it, the ship did not move at all.

But now it was moving. How? And where were they going?

You see, dear listener, it’s hard to see things on the ocean. Where there’s water everywhere, and nothing else. How do you know where you are? How do you know if you’re going forwards or backwards?

Rovy looked for something in the water. An island. A tree. Another ship.

“There!” yelled Rovy. “A palm tree in the distance!”

When Rovy said it, the palm tree was in front of the ship. By the time Pyra saw it too, it was already behind them.

That means …

“We’re going forwards!” said Rovy. “That’s great. A great start.”

“That’s not great at all!” Pyra pointed at the map. Her finger pointed at where they were right now, then drew a line going forwards. “If we don’t stop moving, we will sail straight into these rocks!”

“Aye. That’s not good.”

Rovy searched the ship again. Was there a brake somewhere? How could they slow down? This whole pirate thing was more difficult than he thought.

“Quick! Quick!” yelled Pyra. Her face was red, and her eyes watched the rocks on the horizon. “We’re almost there!”

“I’m trying!”

Rovy jumped into a hole, which brought him to the ship’s hold: a large space below the deck. It had a large number of barrels and hammocks.

He tried to open a barrel. He needed both his hands for that. But he was still holding that weird stone!

With a shrug, he tossed the stone over his shoulder. Then, his hands grabbed the barrel, but they never reached it.

Suddenly, the floor below his feet tilted and changed. Rovy fell down. Barrels fell over and started to roll. Rovy jumped aside just in time, before a barrel rolled over him.

“What happened?” he yelled.

“We stopped!” yelled Pyra from above. “The ship stopped! You did it! How?”

How, indeed. He didn’t … he … he dropped the stone!

Rovy crawled around in the dark. Until he found the stone again. When he touched it, the ship immediately started moving again!

He dropped the stone.

The ship stopped.

He grabbed the stone.

The ship sailed forwards.

“It’s the stone!” yelled Rovy, climbing back to deck. “While you hold it, the ship sails forward.”

“Huh. Weird.” Pyra took her sword. She wanted to scratch a symbol into the stone … but it already had one. A mark that looked like an alien language. “Remember that symbol. Remember this is the Forwards Stone.”

Rovy caught on. “You think there are more stones like this?”

“I hope so. Look at the map.” Pyra pointed at all the red crosses. “We are near the Isle of Diro now. There is only one place we can go by moving forward. And it’s the place I like the least.”


Guardian’s Guide: pause the story. Ask the Apprentice(s) to find the only location on the map they can visit. Remember they can only go forward, nothing else.
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Rovy said: “Hammerhead Island.”

“It sounds dangerous,” said Pyra.

“We are pirates! We laugh at danger! We cry at, erm, safety?”

In any case, they decided to sail to Hammerhead Island. A small, rocky island. One where it always rained and thundered.

Rovy picked up the Forwards Stone. The ship shot forward, faster and faster. The rocks were getting closer.

Pyra was biting her nails, clutching the map.

Rovy waited, and waited, as large waves tried to push them off course.

Then, at exactly the right time, he let go of the stone.

The ship stopped immediately. It was such a surprise that Rovy and Pyra fell into each other’s arms, then rolled over the floor.

The front of the ship just about kissed the rocks—but no more than that. The ship was safe. They could step off, onto the sandy beach of Hammerhead Island.

Rovy looked at the gray rocks. There was something familiar to them. Like he had seen them before. Like …

“There!” Rovy ran off the beach. Running in sand is quite hard to do, dear listener, so by the end he was stumbling and rolling. But he never lost sight of what he had seen. He put his hand behind some rocks, grabbed something, and returned with a smile.

“Another magical stone,” he said, out of breath. “It looks just like the Forwards Stone!”

“Aye. Except …” Pyra turned the stone around. It had a symbol scratched into it, like the other one. But it was a different symbol.

“What do you think this one does?” asked Rovy.

“Let’s find out!”

Giggling, they ran back to their ship. Pyra entered first. Rovy was holding both stones when he landed on deck.

And … nothing happened. They didn’t move forward anymore.

“Oh! Of course. Silly me.” Rovy dropped the Forwards Stone.

Immediately, the ship moved backwards, away from Hammerhead Island.




Backwards Thinking

Round and round the rovers go. Their ship was special, you must know. It had no steering wheel, it had no fins. It could only go FORWARD and BACKWARD, was it enough to find their fins?

Rovy and Pyra had just found their second stone. Now they could go forwards or backwards. Of course, Rovy immediately played with it. He moved the ship forwards, backwards, forwards, backwards. Like some sort of dance. Or someone who really can’t decide where to go.

He played with it until Pyra got a bit sick and told him to stop.

Rovy dropped both stones into his pocket. The ship stood perfectly still, near the coast of Hammerhead Island.

“We need to visit the next place on the map,” she said. “Maybe there’s treasure there.”

“Where can we go?”

“I see only one place where we can go.”


Guardian’s Guide: pause the story. Ask the Apprentice(s) to find the only (new) location on the map they can visit. Remember they can only go forward or backward, nothing else.
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Both pirates looked at the map and smiled.

Then, Rovy said: “Aye. The Candy Fins. That place sounds even better than treasure! Maybe candy grows from trees. Let’s go!”

He grabbed the Backwards Stone. For a while, they enjoyed the breeze and the nice ocean, as the ship sailed backwards towards The Candy Fins.

“Maybe there’s another stone there,” said Pyra.

“Maybe. Who do you think made the stones?”

Pyra shrugged
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