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			CHAPTER 1
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Pablo loves pirates. He is a big fan of them. Sometimes he dresses up as a pirate and plays with his pirate ships.

			In his games, his bed is an island with palm trees and his bedroom carpet is a sea full of sharks.

			He also likes drawing pirate ships and flags. He is very good at it.
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			One day, his mother buys a new type of biscuits with the shape of a fish. Inside the box, Pablo finds a coupon with a picture of a pirate ship. Above the picture there is an advertisement:

			Do you like pirates?

			Would you like to be one of them?

			Send three coupons like this one to P.O. Box 444444 and make your dream come true.
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			Pablo is curious about the advertisement. He wants to send the three coupons to that post office box soon and see what happens.

			He will probably get a pirate’s hook or an eye patch. Or maybe the prize will be a ticket for a theme park.

			There is only a way to find out: he must eat a lot of biscuits.
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Pablo eats biscuits with the shape of a fish for breakfast and tea. He even eats them during school breaks. When he finishes the box, his mother buys another one. And then another...

			Pablo gets his three coupons very fast. He puts them in an envelope and his father posts it.

			After that, Pablo tries to forget about it all. But he still eats a lot of fish shaped biscuits because they are really good.

			And then, an afternoon in June, something amazing happens...

			When he arrives home, his grandmother opens the door. She looks different. Something strange is going on.

			Grandma’s face is very red, and she is breathless. Then she starts to move her arms in a strange way.

			‘Here it comes again!’ she cries. ‘That bird is killing me! Please, Sir, take it away from me!’

			Pablo sees a red parrot with blue and yellow feathers in its wings. The parrot is following Grandma. Grandma’s grey hair attracts the bird like a magnet. The parrot wants to sit on her head!
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But there is someone at the end of the corridor: someone tall and big, with very long hair. It’s a man, a stranger... When he hears Grandma’s screams, he runs towards the parrot.

			‘Elisabeth!’ he shouts. ‘Leave the lady alone, do you hear?’

			The parrot lands on the stranger’s shoulder. From there, it looks at Pablo.

			‘Yo ho ho, and a bottle of rum!’ says the animal.

			Pablo can’t believe it. Can it be true? This man with a parrot looks like a pirate!

			‘But pirates are not real!’ he says aloud.

			The stranger looks at him.

			‘What do you mean?’ he asks. ‘Do you really think pirates are not real? What am I then, a Russian ballet dancer?’
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Pablo looks at his visitor up and down. He is wearing leather boots, green trousers and a wide belt. He is also wearing a red waistcoat and a white shirt with lace sleeves.

			He is a pirate, obviously. Only a pirate could dress like that. Only a pirate wears a red scarf on his head, with a knot on one side. His dark beard, his strange moustache... Only pirates have beards and moustaches like these!

			Even his eyes are pirate’s eyes. Normal people don’t have eyes like that, eyes that make you tremble.

			‘I’m Captain Caribe,’ says the stranger. ‘You expected my visit, didn’t you? But your parents know nothing about me. Why didn’t you tell them?’

			Pablo’s mother and father are behind the pirate. They look really angry. They are waiting for an explanation, but Pablo doesn’t know what to say. He hasn’t invited that man to visit him. He doesn’t even know who he is.

		

	
		
			
			CHAPTER 2
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‘I’m sorry, sir,’ he says. ‘This must be a mistake.’

			‘A mistake? My mistake?’ asks the captain. ‘Come on, you must be joking. Or maybe... Maybe your have some holes in your brain. Don’t you remember? You sent me a request to travel with my crew!’

			Captain Caribe takes out of his pocket three pieces of paper. They are the coupons from the biscuit boxes!

			‘Let’s start again,’ says the captain. ‘I just told your parents about my summer school. We only accept there those pupils who really love this job. You see, some people think that a pirate’s life is easy, but they are wrong! Sometimes it is very hard.’

			[image: cueva_pag14y15_06_ret.tif]

			
[image: 67869.jpg]
Captain Caribe looks at Pablo’s father, then at Pablo’s mother, and then at his grandmother. After that, he looks at Pablo with his blue-green eyes. Everyone is silent.

			‘A pirate must be strong and agile, but everyone can be strong and agile with good training. To be a good pirate you need something more: you need vocation. Vocation..., that’s the most important thing.’

			Pablo’s face turns red, and his heart starts to beat very quickly. He begins to understand Captain Caribe.

			‘So, you have a pirate school?’ he asks. ‘And are you going to admit me? That is the prize for sending the three coupons, isn’t it?’

			‘That’s right, my boy. It was our cook’s idea. His name is Abraham Barbacana. His biscuits are wonderful, aren’t they? And those coupons are a good way to find new pupils for our school.’
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Pablo’s father opens his mouth to say something. But Pablo’s mother speaks first.

			‘Excuse, me Mr Caribe, but I don’t like this at all,’ she says firmly. ‘You use biscuits to find pupils for a pirate school! I’m going to call the police. This can’t be legal!’

			‘My dear madam, my summer school is perfectly legal! I’m a good citizen. I’m just doing my job.’
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			‘Excuse me, Captain,’ says Pablo’s father. ‘You must understand all this is a bit strange for us. A pirate school... it’s quite unusual! You say it’s legal and I believe you, of course. But do you have permission to attack ships? That’s what pirates do, isn’t it?’

			‘My dear friend, you know nothing about modern pirates,’ says Captain Caribe. ‘We are in the twenty-first century. We don’t attack ships anymore. Now we do other things.’

			‘Yeah... Nothing good, I’m sure,’ says Pablo’s mother.

			‘You’re wrong again, Madam,’ says the captain smiling. ‘Our main goal is to take care of the environment and to fight pollution.’
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There is an uncomfortable silence.

			‘I had no idea, sincerely,’ says Pablo’s father at last. ‘So what do you do exactly?’

			‘Well..., a lot of things,’ says Captain Caribe proudly. ‘We save whales, we protect fish from illegal nets... We clean the beaches and we help animals in danger of extinction.’

			‘Don’t you look for treasures anymore?’

			‘Of course we do,’ says the captain. ‘But we usually don’t keep the treasures we find. We give them to the authorities, and they give us money in exchange.’

			[image: cueva_pag16_07.tif]

			Pablo looks at the captain while he talks. He has the impression that the captain is exaggerating the positive side of his job. He is sure he is not as nice as he tries to appear. He wants to ask him if he drinks rum, but he doesn’t do it. His parents don’t like people who drink too much.
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‘Well, what do you say?’ asks the captain. ‘Are you coming to my summer school, Pablo?’

			Pablo’s parents look at each other, confused. They don’t know what to think.

			‘I don’t know,’ says his father. ‘If Pablo goes with you, what are you going to teach him?’

			‘Well..., we’ll teach him to travel by ship and to understand the sea. We’ll show him dinosaur footprints and the ruins of ancient civilisations. And he will learn the names of birds and fish.’

			‘It doesn’t sound bad,’ says Pablo’s mother. ‘But is it dangerous?’

			‘Of course not,’ says Captain Caribe. ‘Our ship is completely safe.’
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			Again, there is a long silence.

			‘What do you say, Pablo?’ asks Grandma. ‘Do you want to go to that pirate school?’

			Pablo’s heart beats very fast.

			‘Of course I want to go,’ he says.

			Pablo’s mother sighs and Pablo’s father shakes the captain’s hand.

			‘OK,’ he says, smiling. ‘Pablo is going to your school.’
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			CHAPTER 3
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Two days later, Pablo says goodbye to his parents at the port of Cañaflorida. A boat is waiting to take him to the ship.

			Pablo can see Captain Caribe’s ship in the distance. Its white sails shine in the sun, and it has a black flag on the main mast.

			‘Be careful, son!’ says Pablo’s mother. ‘And don’t do anything silly!’

			‘If anything happens, phone us,’ says his father.

			There are no mobile telephones at Captain Caribe’s school, but Pablo smiles anyway.

			A sailor with a long beard is waiting for him in the boat.

			‘My name is Demetrio, but everyone calls me “Cormorant”,’ he introduces himself. ‘Are you ready, boy? Well, let’s go!’

			Pablo’s parents shout goodbye from the port. Cormorant rows with energy and whistles at the same time. The air smells of salt.
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Pablo feels so excited that he starts to jump up and down in his seat.

			‘Stop it, boy, it’s very dangerous!’ says Cormorant with a smile. ‘Be patient, please.’

			Pablo stands up to look at the school ship, which is near now.

			‘What’s her name?’ he asks.

			‘The ship’s name? It is Barracuda. Do you know what a barracuda is?’

			‘No idea. What is it?’

			‘It is a fish,’ explains Cormorant. ‘There are a lot of them in the South Seas.’

			Pablo looks at the green waves with their crests of white foam.

			‘Well, we are arriving now,’ says Cormorant after a while. ‘Are
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