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Pronunciation Note

Ole is pronounced oll-ee as in the shortened version of the name Oliver. Gabi is pronounced gab-ee.
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Have you heard of Dr Seuss,
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Who took some words and cut them loose,

By rhyming them with this and that,

In tales of a Grinch, and a cat in a hat?

Well here's a tale he did not tell,

About two boys you know quite well.

A story that fits right in line,

With riddles and fiddles and all in rhyme.

It tells of adventures, of there and back.

Of heroes and villains, of Ole and Zac.

Of dangers, of treasure, and magical spells,

And it starts at the sound of dingle bells.
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"What do you think we should do today?"

Said Ole to Zac in a bored kind of way.

"Let's find some treasure and other great things,"

Said Zac, whose mind often wandered to whims.

After taking some time to consider a reply,

First Ole said "No," then Zac said "Why?"

"It's just not right, that's why, that's why,"

And Zac just said again, "But why?"
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So Ole thought again and again,

And tossed it over in his brain.

He turned it this way, turned it that,

Upside down and front to back.

He looked at it from all ways round.

He flipped it up and flopped it down.

Then after he had tried and tried,

He could not find a reason why.

He turned to Zac and said, "Ok,

We'll go and find treasure today.

But how should we start, and where should we look?"
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And Zac just shrugged, "We'll make it up."

"Should you say go? Should I say go?

How do we start? I just don't know.

Do we leave at nine? Do we leave at ten?"
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He looked at Zac who shrugged again.

"We'll know when it's time, and what to do,

Just pack some lunch, and supper too."

But Ole liked to have a plan.

He liked it to be spick and span.
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"I suppose that we'll just hear a noise,
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And wander off like two lost boys."

His voice contained a touch of scold,

But Zac agreed, "We must be bold."

"Ding dong," a bell rang far away.

"That's it," said Zac, "we're on our way."

"Dingle Dongle Dingle Dong."
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"The bells are singing Come Along."

"To the north," said Ole. "West," said Zac.

"I'll lead us there, you lead us back."

So off they marched one sunny day,

Their treasure hunt was under way.
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For an hour or more they marched along,

Singing aloud their treasure song.
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"Come along Ole, come along Zac,
We're going to bring some treasure back."

Then all at once the sky turned grey.

The sun said, "Bye, no more today."

There was a flash, a bang, like a roaring train,

Then drip, drip, dripped some drops of rain.
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It rained and it rained and it rained and it rained.

It rained all day, then it rained again.

It rained one, two, then it rained three, four.

It rained five, six, then it rained some more.

It rained six, five, five, six and then

It rained on past the count of ten.
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It rained past fifteen, thirty, phew!

And it didn't even stop at forty two.

It rained 'til at least one hundred and twenty,

And the sign in the cloud changed from “Full” to “Empty”.
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They looked around, surveyed the scene,

Looked at where things should have been.

The grass was gone, the pathways too.

Instead of bushes, seaweed grew.

"We're in a fix, it isn't good,"

Said Ole, "we are in a flood."
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"We must go on," said brave young Zac.

"We'll have to swim, we can't turn back."

And then they had a stroke of luck,

Ole pointed. Shouted, "Look!"
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Then the tunnel just stopped, there was nowhere to go,

But Bruce said, "Hey look. Shine the torch down below."

And in the dim light they made out some wood,

Then they rubbed and they scraped as fast as they could.
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A panel appeared in the wall from the floor,

So they carried on scraping and rubbing for more.

Five panels appeared, right up to the roof,

Then a handle and keyhole, this surely was proof.

A secret passage, a secret door,

There must be treasure beyond it for sure.

But when Bruce turned the handle the door was shut tight,

[image: image19.jpg]


So Henry McGrew used all of his might.

It still would not move, they could not get it free,

Then Henry eventually remembered the key,

That last night he'd taken from Billy the Bear,

The key that old Billy had guarded with care.

He fumbled at first and it fell on the rock,

Then he carefully placed it into the lock.

But it just would not turn, neither this way nor that.

They were filled with dismay and the mood fell quite flat.

He was ready to fight, and quick as a flash,
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It was sword upon sword as they started to clash.

Then Wrangleburt beckoned for the others to flee,

"I'll see you at my place in good time for tea."

So Hercules, Henry, the boys and their box,

Left Dan the pirate and the Rumplefox.

Right through the boneyard of Barracuda Fold,

But their find had already been many times told.
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The road back to town was a terrible sight,
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With scoundrels and rogues to the left and the right.

They'd heard of the treasure the boys had just found,

And now for the boneyard the pirates were bound.

"To the sea," cried McGrew, "take the path to the beach.

Once in the water we'll be out of reach."

A thunderbolt crashed and they saw it was raining,

But as they left the boneyard the pirates were gaining,
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Meanwhile the Rumplefox fought like a man,

And soon had the better of Despicable Dan.

He thrust with his sword as Dan turned around,

Then his old wooden leg fell off to the ground.

The Rumplefox saw that this was his chance.

He fled without giving the pirate a glance.

Out of the boneyard he could just see McGrew,

Followed by a mob and a hullabaloo.

The turtle was game, and he'd got to the sand

In front of the pirates' whole menacing band.
Wrangleburt raced, and a skip and a hop

Saw him standing on top of a rocky outcrop.
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McGrew told the boys to jump right on board,

As just behind they saw sabres and swords.

Then the turtle cast off, right into the sea,

And Wrangleburt shouted, "Hey, wait for me."

He dived straight in, and swam hard and fast.

He came alongside and caught them at last.

They pulled him right up and he sat on the shell,

But away in the distance they could just hear a bell.
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"What's that?" asked young Zac, who'd been quiet for too long.

Then clearly they all heard the sound of a gong.

"I don't know," said Henry, "but let's just be quick.

Those pirates might just have one more little trick."
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"But where are we headed for?" Hercules sighed.

"Full steam ahead," the turtle replied.

We'll follow the coast to the port of Tumbattle,

Where pirates once fought, and sabres once rattled."

But on the horizon a shape had appeared.

"More pirates," called Zac, it was just as he'd feared.

The gong and the bell both rang out anew,

As the skull and crossbones came into view.
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