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Our lighthouse is 200 years old this year, he told every

“We should celebrate,” said Mrs Granlng. 4 ! Pred | VYO Al ‘
“Maybe some presents,” said Mr Grinling. “A fre 'Nt R S b, I
white paint.™ I l"i.."| ;Y . -
“And a party,” said Mrs Grinling. g A
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th the sea,” said Jason the postman.
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NMirs Grinling s she swoshed andd
buckled around the roon

“Hattie and Herbert, th "y

ol the seven sea /

'Oxa-aarah'™ sand Mr Crmnim andd he

swirshed and Huc ks o o

“Perhaps Hamsh uld be our pirotwe cat,

SUesie d Mis Grinling
But Hamish hod very different wdeas.
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Whenever Mres Grnling wanted

him o try his pirate costume,

: |
It was so difficult to choose the | est ftncy dress.
wShall I wear the shark suit?” asked Mr Grinling. |
“Could I be a mermaid?” wondered Mrs Grinling.}
But when they discovered the pirate costumes

¥

their minds were quite made up. -

Hamish di»\\pprul‘n\.
“Drat that cat,” she
exclaimed. “Where does

he go these days?®
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ery OpPortunity.

The Grinlings practised being pirates af eve
_aned searing.
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But Mr Grinling scutloss cctuwd nl%som of difficulties.
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Thank poodness
. Only a week 0 go to
« the Sea Party
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he said sadly.

Mis Grinhing ouite fighened Sam cmed the seogulie witly her cursing



“What can have happened, Mrs G2 said My Grinling, “We can't be lost.”

On the night of the party the Grinlings rowed out towards the party ship.
At (irst its lights shone clearly aeross the water but gradually they dimmed
* and soon they vanished altogether. 1
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the waves slapped against the litle boat, Tt was darker than My Gonling
1d ever seen it. And then as the highthouse flashed across the bay
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,\‘. : if:\’un have to pass the Incredibly Diffieuls Pieote 1

B Grinding wasn't sure about piror v
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“Look. Mr G exclaimed Mrs Grinling. “Someone (o rescie ts '

A speed hoar swished in beside them nearly swamping the litt dinghy

Three piratesleapt across the bow and thrust their shining cutlasses

in the air.
“Oo-aargh!” they roared and they rampaged round the dinghy.

Mrs Grinling was delighted.
*Real pirates,” she whispered o Mr Grinling and she forgot all about

the Sea Party. 5
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“Oo-aargh,” growled the fiercest pirate. “We be pirates and this be our
pirate parch, We're on the look-out for likely new recruits.”
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- | SPITTING
AND

SWEARING

ALLOWED

The pirate captain was a particularly nasty-looking picce of work. : “Oh yes, please,” said Mrs Grinhing,
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She had black reeth and smelt of rotten fish and seaweed. A grubby ' Definitely.” agreed M Grinling,
pirates but you have 1o pas

“Well, you look like pirates and you smell ke
" asked the

the six pirate tests belore you can be pirates. Are gyou ready?’

Captam. “So what comes first, me hearties?”

\ L

white parrot clung to her shoulder.
“Right, me hearties, what have we '?c{c?" She peg-legged around the

Grinlings. “So you want (o join our piate crew?”
4
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“The Swearing Test!” shouted the pirates.
Mis Grinling swore loud and long.

I'he parrot covered his ears.

Mr Grinling thought far a while.

“Blithering bumbollards,” he muttered at last.

I'he pirates shook their heads.

ne Gale Yest.

“Now the Sleeping i @ Hammock in a Force N

Rock that ship, me bully boys and girls.”
Mrs Grinling held tightly to the hammaock sides and smiled happily.

Mr Grinling bounced right out of his hammock and was seasick
several tmes.
The pirates groaned.



Mr Grnling losed his cyes as he st o chitnb

hink of Hamish and
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Don’t look down.” he muttered to himseld
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He (el into a barrel of foul-smelling wates
T'm so sorry,” said the Captam

“They're very \N‘-Hl«' for pirates " spluttes Grnlng

el Mr Grinling to Mrs

Bosibelle.

“The Jolly Roger Flag [est,” shouted Captain
“Just a quick climb to the crow's-nest.”

Mis Grinling soampered up the rope ladder. At the 1op she not only

haisted the Nag but _wa\'cd er cutlass.

“Shiver me timberst” shouted the
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| “Pirate Test number four,” announced Caprain

L\ Bosibelle.
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Tt ) Finding the Treasure,” roared all the pirates,
“Here's the map,” said Captain Bosibelle,

“There's lovely treasure hidden on our ship,

you've got ten minutes to find it.”

“Oo-aargh,” shouted the Grinlings and ofl they raced.

Jl\l we o, Hattie
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They (mmd \hc freasure chcsl \u\dc
the bottom of @ very small pirate.
“Open sesame!” shouted the pirates,
The chest was big enough for only o
jewel and two pieces of cight.
“We're a linde short of treasure at the
moment,” explained the Captain.
“No decent raids lately.”
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SAnd now e most da
st of them all

SRating Pirate Food
SRating,” said Mr Grinhi
Some ol the sinaller pu

Japtain Bosibelle loid ou
wriggled across the biscu M
My Grinling ate i, weev
“Hnmnh.” (‘I!'('l"'l the pirat
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“We've always wanted 1o be pirates Ny G
alrard of a little bt ol water, are we?

“And now number
Cell 'em, me bouncing buccancers.’
“Goodness. no,” said M Grmhing
But his knees knocked and his tumimy i

six. the final test. If you pass this gou can joim our

It all wobbly like o jeliy

pirate gang.
“Walking the Plank,” eried the prrates.

“Ready,” he said and he held his nose
saivdd Myps Grinling and she closed her eyes,

' said My Grinling, letting go of his nose

SO said Mrs Grinling,
“Sready,”
ard of new pirates walking the plonk!?

“Dearie me,” said Mr Grinling.
The water below looked smoothly dark and menacing. Mr Grinling

“Just a minute,
sSomething’s amiss here. Whoeves he

wished he was wearing the shark costume,
“Do you think I could ask lor arm hands?™ he whispered.
at the pirates” faces and shook her head. We could drown before we've done any plrang.
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Mis Grinhing looked




ft‘tdd:-r'nlg the pirates pulled ofF their di«sguisﬁ v
- Surprise, surprise,” they shouted. s o
he Grinlings were so astounded .
they nearly fell into the water. \:
“Jason the postman!” exclaimed Mg G
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#Admiral Fleetabix!™ eried

' .. Mis Grinling.
B #And Sally de la Clyoissant!”
Jzthcg said both together.
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amed 1ts last light across the bau.

* called Jason the postman.
and started to play.
Pirate Herbert?”
s amiled Mr Grinling.

| they could dance no more.

The lighthouse be
“It's party fime,’
He picked up his fiddle
“May 1 have the pleasure,
“Oo-aargh! Pirate Hatue,
And they all danced unti

' asked Mrs Grinling.
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“T'ime for the birthday breakfast.”
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Mirs (iuinling; looked worried.
“We can't have the party without Hamish,”

(yrndingg
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| “Sun's Il[l.'" called Sally de la Crossant
f
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’ “Or Sam.” said Mr Grinling.



The Grinlings are the *very spe¢ial guesis
at the lighthouse's 200th birthday party: :
They dress up as pirates and prepare to
have lots of swashbuckling fun,

But when they take to the high seas, they
have far more pirate adventures than
they could ever have imagined. Suddenty

breakfast seems a long way oft . . .
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