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Cap'n K and the Dragon


Once
upon a time, there was a little boy called Kauê.

To his
friends he was Cap'n K, fearless pirate and a monster
hunter.

He was
bored, so he decided to call his First Mate, Enzo, who lived next
door, on the walkie-talkie.

"Cap'n K
calling Enzo. Come in. Over."

"Enzo
here, Cap'n. Go ahead."

"What
are you doing?"


"Nothing. Over."

"Get
your scooter and meet me by the boat. Bring juice, sandwiches,
string and other useful stuff. We're going on an
adventure."

"Wilko.
Cap'n. Over and out."


***

They met
by the boat and parked their scooters in the scooterpark, then they
climbed up the gangplank onto the boat.

First,
they put on their pirate hats and eye patches.

Next,
they put on their hooks and hung their swords on their
belts.

Finally,
they raised the Jolly Roger and they were ready to go.

"Hoist
the anchor, me hearty!" said Cap'n K.

"Aye
aye, Cap'n," replied Enzo.

And off
they went looking for an adventure.


***

They
hadn't gone far when a big black cloud blotted out the
sun.

Then the
wind started blowing.

And do you know what happened? (Let your child
answer)

The boat
started rocking.

Then the
wind blew some more.

The
waves got bigger and bigger and the rain started to
fall.

Great
big drops as big as marbles.

"Batten
down the hatches," said Cap'n K. "There be a storm
comin'."

Foamy
white waves lashed the boat and thunder clapped and lightning
flashed and Cap'n K and First Mate Enzo were very
frightened.

They hid
in the galley as the ship rolled over the waves, and the waves
rolled over the ship.


Everything got wet.

Enzo
turned green.

"I don't
feel very well," he said.

"Nor
me," replied Cap'n K. He felt as green as Enzo looked.

Finally,
the rain stopped falling and the sun came out.

The wind
stopped blowing.

The
waves stopped splashing.

And,
best of all, the boat stopped rocking.

"Phew,"
said Enzo. "I'm glad that's over."

"Me
too," said Cap'n K. "Let's see where we are."

They
wobbled out onto the deck and looked around.

And do you know what they saw?


Nothing!

Nothing
but water as far as the sky in every direction!

They
were lost.

A sea
gull flew by and landed on the top of the mast.

It
looked down at them and squawked.

<<
Squawk!>>

Do you know what that means?

It
means, "What are you doing here, boys?"

The boys
didn't understand seagull language, so they didn't reply and the
seagull flapped off.

Next, a
curious dolphin jumped out of the water to see who was on the boat.
It did a flip in the air and splashed back into the sea.

Cap'n K
and First Mate Enzo clapped.

"Bravo!"
they shouted. "Do it again!"

The
dolphin made a squeaky noise and whistled, then, with a swish of
its tail, it dived and swam away.

"Look,
there's another," said Enzo, pointing at a triangular fin slowly
circling the boat. There was a ragged chunk missing from the back
edge of the fin, as if something with sharp teeth had taken a bite
out of it.

But it wasn't a dolphin. Do you know what it was?

"That's
a shark!" exclaimed Cap'n K.

Once,
twice, three times it swam around the boat.

Very
slowly.

As the
shark passed them by for the fourth time, they heard a funny
rumbling noise.

"Was
that his tummy?" asked Enzo.

"He
sounds hungry," said Cap'n K. "Throw him a sandwich."

Enzo
threw the shark half a smelly gorgonzola cheese sandwich. The shark
took one sniff and swam away as fast as it could.

Leaving
them alone and lost in the deep blue sea.

Cap'n K
looked at Enzo and Enzo looked at Cap'n K

"Now
what?" asked Enzo.

"I've
got an idea," said Cap'n K. "Take the wheel!"

While
Enzo steered the boat, Cap'n K climbed up the mast to the crow's
nest to look through the telescope.

Do you know what he saw?

"Shiver
me timbers!" said Cap'n K. "Land ahoy!"

"Is it
home?" asked Enzo.

"No,"
replied Cap'n K. "It's a desert island."

"What's
it look like?" asked Enzo.

"I can
see lots of trees and two mountains. The one on the left's got snow
on top and the one on the right's got smoke coming out of
it."

Do you know what kind of mountain has smoke coming out of the
top?


"Volcano!" cried Enzo.

"Take us
that way, matey! Maybe someone there can tell us the way
home."

"Aye
aye, Cap'n," said Enzo.


***

They
parked the boat near the beach and dropped the anchor. Then they
made a pile of useful stuff on the deck.

What would you take to explore a desert island?

They
had:

2
cartons of grape juice.

Two jam
and one-and-a-half smelly gorgonzola sandwiches.

2
apples.

1
penknife.

2 long
bits of string.

1
compass.

1
bucket.

2
spades.

1
torch.

1 box of
matches and a candle, for emergencies.

They
stuffed the stuff in their backpacks, except for the matches and
the candle, which they didn't need because it wasn't an emergency,
then they put on their inflatable armbands, jumped into the water
and, armed with a quarter of a gorgonzola sandwich each (in case
there were any more sharks), paddled to the shore.

The sun
was warm and the sky was blue dotted with fluffy white
clouds.

The sea
was turquoise, the waves white and bubbly and the sand was bright
and yellow with not a footprint in sight.

It was a
lovely day.

As they
tramped up the beach, Enzo saw something lying in the
sand.

"Look!"
he said. "A bottle. What's it doing here?"

He
picked it up and saw something inside.

"What's
this?" he said.

He
pulled out the cork and shook out an old, crumpled piece of paper.
He laid it carefully on the sand.

"It's a
map!" exclaimed Cap'n K "Look! Two mountains. The one on the left's
covered in snow and the other's got smoke coming out of the
top!"

Do you know what that meant?

"It's
this island!" cried Enzo. "There's a river and a bridge and a cave
and..."

"...an
X!" exclaimed Cap'n K.

Do you know what an X on a map means?


Treasure!

The boys
looked at each other and grinned.

Then
Enzo pointed at a rather scary drawing by the cave. It looked a bit
like an angry crocodile with wings. And fire coming out of its
mouth.

"What
does that say," he asked. Cap'n K spelled out the
letters.

"H-e-r-e-b-e-d-r-a-g-o-n-s."

Do you know what that spells?

"Here be
dragons!"


"Volcanoes AND dragons?" said Enzo. He looked a little
worried. "What if there are cannibals too?"

Do you know what cannibals do?


"Cannibals eat little children," said Enzo.

Cap'n K
gulped and studied the map. He spelled out all the words and
checked for drawings men with bones through their noses standing
round big pots bubbling over fires.

"Can't
see anything about cannibals," he said. "And there's probably no
dragon. Pirates always wrote things like that on treasure maps to
scare people away.

Enzo
felt better, and off they went to find the cave.


***

They
walked for a long time, heading towards the plume of smoke coming
out of the top of the mountain on the right.

They
walked through the trees and over fields until they came to a
stream near the base of the mountain.

"This
must be the stream on the map," said Cap'n K. "Now we have to find
the bridge."

What can they use to find their way?

"Use the
compass," suggested Enzo.

"Good
idea," said Cap'n K.

He took
a bearing.

"This
way," he said, and set off to the right.

A few
minutes later, they came to an old stone bridge. It looked so old
that it might fall down. They tiptoed across.

Do you know what they saw on the other side?

"The
cave!" said Cap'n K. "We've found it!"

Enzo
pointed at a fine plume of smoke puffing out of the entrance of the
cave.

"What's
that?" he wondered.

"Dunno,"
replied Cap'n K. "Must be smoke from the volcano."


***

They ran
into the cave.

It was
very dark and Cap'n K used the torch, shining it on the
floor.

"There
it is!" he cried.

He
pointed to a big "X" scratched into the dirt.

"X marks
the spot! Let's get digging!"


***

Digging
was hot work. Soon they were both tired and thirsty and
sweaty.

"Time
for a break," said Cap'n K. "I'm starving."

"Me
too," said Enzo.

They sat
down to eat their lunches and drink their juice.


Suddenly, from deep inside the cave, there was a rumble and a
puff of smoke. It sounded something like this.

<<Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr>>

The boys
looked at each other.

Do you know what it could be?

"Maybe
it's an earthshake," suggested Cap'n K.

"Or
maybe the volcano IS going to explode," said Enzo.

The
finished their apples and drank their juice and
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