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Chapter 1

Rotten Trouble
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The waves crashed against the side of the Sea Rat. The sky was dark, too. We were sailing right into a storm. The whole pirate ship rocked back and forth.

“Arrr! The sea is pretty rough today,” I said. I held onto the mast to keep my balance. “This is going to be a big storm.”

“Aye! It’s making me a little seasick,” Gary said, covering his mouth. His face was turning as green as the seaweed slop we’d had for breakfast.

“Blimey! Whoever heard of a pirate getting seasick?” Aaron asked. He held his gut and laughed. “A pirate getting seasick is like a bird being afraid of heights.”

“Arrr! Stop teasing! You were seasick once, too!” Vicky snapped.

“Never!” Aaron bragged.

“Uh-huh!” Vicky argued. She’s Aaron’s twin sister. So she’s known him every day of his entire life. “What about the time on our last ship when that seagull made an oops on your head? Then you made an oops all over the deck?”

Aaron’s face turned red. He folded his arms and turned his back to us. “That was different,” he said with a huff.

“Still counts.” Vicky smiled, her dark eyes twinkling.
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I looked at Gary. He still looked sickish. “Maybe you should go belowdecks.”

“I’ll be shipshape soon,” he said. “I don’t want to miss a single second of Pirate School. Besides, I think it’s the seaweed slop that’s making me sick.”

“Aye!” I said. “That grub sure is gruesome.”

It was Rotten Tooth’s very own recipe. Good thing he wasn’t always the cook. Rotten Tooth was the first mate. He was the meanest, dirtiest pirate on the ship. He only made his seaweed slop before storms. “It be good luck,” he told us. He said it was a secret recipe. He should have said it was a stinky recipe.

But his cooking wasn’t even the worst part about Rotten Tooth. The worst part was that he was also our pirate teacher! We had all come to this ship to go to Pirate School. But so far, Rotten Tooth hadn’t taught us a thing!

“Where is Ol’ Rotten Guts, anyway?” Aaron asked. “He’s late for class!”

Just then, we saw Inna running up from the galley and onto the deck. As usual, she was wearing fancy clothes. Inna might not dress like a pirate, but that didn’t mean she didn’t want to become one.

“Arrr! Rotten Tooth’s on his way,” she shouted. Then she covered her mouth to hide a giggle. “He fell asleep with his face flat down in a bowl of slop!”

“Aye?” we asked.

“Aye!” Inna said. “And he blew bubbles in it when he snored!”

Then we all laughed.

“I wonder if that’s the pirate lesson he’ll teach us today,” Vicky joked. “He’d probably tell Captain Stinky Beard that he was teaching us how to hold our breath and dive for sunken treasure!”

“Aye,” I agreed.

Rotten Tooth always told the captain he was teaching us more than he was. One time, he told Captain Stinky Beard that he taught us how to wipe the deck clean of our enemies. He forgot to mention  the enemy was only grime and that our swords were mops. All he taught us was how to swab the deck. That’s because Rotten Tooth didn’t think kids could be good pirates. Lucky for us, Captain Stinky Beard was on our side.

“Yo-ho-ho!” Aaron said in his deepest voice. “I’m Rotten Face.”

He pretended to walk around like Rotten Tooth. He stomped his feet and made grumbling noises.

“Pssst! Aaron?” Gary whispered, pointing his finger and trying to get Aaron to turn around.

Just then, a big hand came to rest on Aaron’s head.

Aaron gulped! His dark eyes opened wide.

“AYE?” Rotten Tooth’s voice boomed in our ears. “Then who be I?”

We looked up and saw Rotten Tooth’s green teeth snarling at us. His face was covered with slop, and he looked meaner than ever!

“Uh ... um,” Aaron stuttered. He was frozen with fear.

“Arrr! Stop ye sniveling and fall in!” Rotten Tooth said.

“Aye aye!” Aaron said, and lined up with the rest of us.

We all stood as straight as we could. Rotten Tooth paced back and forth in front of us.

“Normally I’d make shark bait out of  anyone caught making fun of me,” he said.
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We all held our breath. I thought for sure he’d have us scrubbing dishes and washing decks for the rest of our days.

“But orders be orders. And my orders are to teach ye barnacles a lesson.”

We weren’t getting punished? I couldn’t believe my ears.

“Aye?” I asked. I was too excited to stay quiet. “We’re going to learn something today?” I couldn’t wait for our first real pirate lesson.

“AYE! Ye will learn something,” Rotten Tooth snarled. Then he leaned in close and laughed. His laughter boomed as loud as the thunder off the starboard bow. And the wind blew his stinky breath right into our faces.
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Now I felt a little seasick. I held my nose. Something sure smelled rotten to me.
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