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Chapter 1 – The Map
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Jonathan and Liesel looked up from their books as they read in their loungeroom, a feeling of concern making them frown.

“What are they whispering about?” Jonathan asked his sister quietly.

“I think they’re talking about money and bills,” Liesel replied. “I heard they’ve received a lot of bills to pay and have used up their savings.”

“Maybe we should sell our reward from Treasureland to help them,” Jonathan suggested. “I’m sure we could get enough to pay the bills for them.”

“You have a big heart, Jonathan,” Liesel said, “but I don’t think Mum and Dad would want us to sell such sentimental items for their bills. They’re adults; they’ll figure something out.”

“What if we went back to Treasureland and asked them for help?” Jonathan said, his voice rising with excitement. “It’d be wonderful to see President Pamela again, and I’m sure she could give us something to help.”

Liesel closed her book and sighed. “She might do, but I don’t think she’d appreciate being asked for money without something in return... If our parents get really desperate, then we could talk to Pickalee. She’d be able to figure something out.”

Jonathan looked through the doorway and saw their parents at the kitchen table, mugs of coffee sitting forgotten as Mum and Dad hunched over the pile of letters. 

A knock at the door startled the siblings. Putting their books on the coffee table, they stood and raced to the front window to see who had come to visit.

“It’s Pickalee!” Liesel exclaimed, rushing to open the door. “It’s wonderful to see you, Pickalee! Please come in.” Liesel held the door open for Pickalee to come inside. 

The pixie detective had short, black hair, spiked up into a mohawk. She wore khaki shorts, with brown boots, as if she was going on safari. Smiling heartily, she embraced the children. “It’s great to see you both! I’ve missed you since our adventures in Fairytale Land,” Pickalee said. “It’s good to see you again, Glenn and Jess. How are you both?”

Dad smiled brightly, eyes dark with tiredness. “We’re going really well, aren’t we, Jess?” Dad said. 

Mum nodded. “What brings us the pleasure of your company?” Mum asked. “You look like you’ve been taming lions.”

Pickalee giggled. “Something like that,” she agreed. “I actually came to see if I could borrow Liesel and Jonathan for another mystery-solving adventure.” 

Liesel looked at each other with gleeful expressions; Mum and Dad looked more concerned.

“I’m not sure, Pickalee,” Mum said. “They’ve got school on Monday, which they can’t miss.”

“Pleeeease, can we go?” Liesel and Jonathan pleaded, using their best please-faces: large eyes, pouty lips and droopy cheeks.

“I guarantee to have them back in time for bed on Sunday night,” Pickalee said. “But if you’d prefer that they stayed home, I could make other arrangements.”

“No, it’s okay,” Dad said. “We trust you. It’ll give us a chance to work out our... Well, to do a few things here at home.”

“Well, children,” Pickalee said, grinning, “are you ready to come with me?”

“Where are we going?” Jonathan asked eagerly.

Pickalee chuckled. “Oh, Jonathan. Always with my valued questions. Say goodbye to your parents, and I’ll explain on the way. I’ve got some new clothes for you to wear here. I think you’ll find they fit perfectly.” The pixie held out two packages and gave one to each of the kids.

After they had changed into their new clothes—khakis and brown boots like Pickalee wore, which did indeed fit perfectly—Liesel and Jonathan followed Pickalee into the front yard. They stood beneath a towering mango tree and waited for Pickalee’s explanation.

“Do you remember how you befriended Firebeard in the Fairytale Land jail?” Pickalee asked, looking at Jonathan. 

“Yes, I do. Though, I had forgotten about him,” Jonathan admitted. “Do you still have the map?”

Pickalee nodded, and brought the map out from a pocket. She unrolled it and held it out for the kids to see. “It’s why I came to get you. It’s just come to life with a countdown timer and instructions to meet Firebeard. He has requested the services of a detective and fellow adventurer to find his missing treasure.”

Jonathan’s face lit up. “Does that mean I get to go on a real pirate adventure?” he exclaimed. 

“Yes, if you’re willing to brave the dangers,” Pickalee said. “I predict it will be quite a perilous journey. Pirates are not very trustworthy people, and the map mentioned a remote island full of terrifying traps.”

Liesel shivered. “I’m not sure if I want to go,” she uttered. “I have an exam on Monday to study for, I think.”

Pickalee smiled warmly at her. “It’s okay to be scared. Even I’m a little worried about this. Sometimes bravery is just as much about agreeing to do scary things as it is about saying no. How about you read the poem on the map. Maybe it’ll help you decide. You have...” She looked at the timer. “Just under ten minutes to decide.”

Liesel held the map and read the poem.

“A pirate’s treasure is a valuable thing,

Full of gold, jewels, and shiny rings.

My treasure is lost, it’s buried and hidden.

On an island where pirates are forbidden.

The quest will be filled with perilous danger:

Traps and monsters, stranger and stranger.

Firebeard needs some help to find his buried chest

A detective and adventurer would help the best.

The person holding this map will be sent

To help me, when the time is all spent.”

“That does seem awfully scary,” Jonathan admitted. “But also like a lot of fun. If we’re not pirates, we might be okay. It did say that pirates are forbidden...”

“Firebeard needs to work on the rhythm of his poetry,” Liesel said. “But otherwise, it made me want to go. Count me in.”

“Is the pirate treasure in Treasureland?” Jonathan asked. 

“Nowhere near it,” Pickalee said. “It’s also best if you don’t mention Treasureland again from now. It might make the pirates a bit more greedy and therefore, more dangerous.”

“A good point,” Jonathan agreed. He looked at the timer, which was down to thirty seconds left. His heart was beating strongly and quickly inside his chest.

“Firebeard will be cunning and try to get you to reveal secrets,” Pickalee warned. “If in doubt, look to me for advice. And if you get separated from me, stay where you are and I’ll come find you. Remember not to trust these pirates. You’ve read stories about pirates; there’s not much that’s different from the truth.”

The three detectives held onto the map with their fingers, counting down aloud in chorus.

“Ten,” they counted. “Nine. Eight. Seven. Six. Five. Four. Three. TWO! ONE!”

They felt a weird pull on their hands, as the ground seemed to sway beneath their feet. Jonathan closed his eyes, feeling slightly sick in his stomach. 

When he opened them, he gasped in wonder at where they were.
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