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	Most   of   the   time   Pirate   Pete   was   

very   brave.

Most   of   the   time   Pirate   Pete   was   

very   clever.

But   right   now   Pirate   Pete   was   very   

scared.

The   other   pirates   did   not   know   he   

was   fishing   and   off   went   the   ship   

into   the   night.

No   one   heard   him   call.

No   one   saw   him   wave.

Pirate   Pete   was   all   by   himself

on   the   wide,   wide   ocean.

There   was   no   one   to   see   him

so   Pirate   Pete   had   a   little   cry.

Then   he   blew   his   nose   and

thought   very   hard.

This   is   what   he   thought.

“Oh   me!   Oh   my!

I   could   drown   or   die   and

I   really   want   to   stay   alive.

So

I’ll   look   for   things

that   I   know   about

to   help   me   to   survive.”

He   looked   and   looked.

All   he   could   see   was   ocean.

“Well,”   said   Pirate   Pete,

“I   know   about   the   ocean.

I   know   I   can   fish   in   it.”

And   he   did,   every   day.

“The   ocean   is   helping   me   to   

survive,”   said   Pirate   Pete.

“But   there   are   other   things   I   know   

about   it.

There   can   be   storms!   Big   whales   

swim   in   it!”

“Oh   me!   Oh   my!

I   could   drown   or   die   and

I   really   want   to   stay   alive.

So

what   other   things

do   I   know   about

to   help   me   survive?”

He   looked   and   looked

and   all   he   could   see   was   ocean.

He   had   another   little   cry.

Then   a   seagull   squawked.

Pirate   Pete   looked   up.

“The   sky.   I   know   about   the   sky!”   

he   said.

“I   know   about   the   clouds   and   sun.

I   know   about   the   moon   and   stars.”

Night   came,   black   and   still,   all   

around   him.

It   hid   the   ocean   but   pirate   Pete

could   see   the   stars.

Pirate   Pete   looked   at   them   this   way

and   that   way.

He   was   looking   for   star   patterns.

He   found   the   star   patterns   in   the   

sky.

Pete   knew   the   patterns   never   moved.

“Now   I   know   how   to   find   my   way   

home,”   said   Pirate   Pete.

He   found   one   pattern

in   front   of   him   in   the   sky.

Then,   because   he   was   so   happy,

he   sang   in   the   night.

“Oh   me!   Oh   my!

I   could   drown   or   die   and

I   really   want   to   stay   alive.

So

I’ll   follow   the   pattern

in   front   of   me

to   help   me   survive.”

Each   night   he   looked   for   that   

pattern   and   each   night   he   rowed   

towards   it.

“Now   I’m   not   going   round   and   round.

I   know   I’m   going   straight,”   said   

Pirate   Pete.

And   he   was.

Each   day   he   caught   fish   and   ate,

and   then   went   to   sleep.

Each   night   he   looked   at   the   star   

pattern   and   rowed.

One   night   Pirate   Pete   stopped   

rowing,   as   the   sun   was   coming   up.

It   was   time   to   stop   and   eat

before   he   had   a   sleep.

Then   he   saw   something   far   away

on   the   ocean.

Pirate   Pete   forgot   about   something

to   eat   and   he   forgot   about   his   

sleep.

Pirate   Pete   stood   up   and   yelled   out.

“Land   ahoy!   Land   ahoy!”

Then   he   sat   down   and   rowed   some   

more.

He   rowed   all   day   and   sang   as   he   

rowed.

“Oh   me!   Oh   my!”

I   could   have   drowned   or   died

but   I’m   really   going   to   say   alive!

I’ve   used   the   pattern

of   stars   in   the   sky

and   it’s   helped   me   to   survive!”

That   evening   Pirate   Pete   rowed   to   

shore.

He   climbed   out   of   his   boat

and   walked   up   the   beach.

Pirate   Pete   was   alive   and   on   land.

He   sang   as   he   walked.

“I’ve   used   the   pattern   of   stars   in   

the   sky   and   they   helped   me   to   

survive!”

Pirate   Pete   felt   very   clever,

very   brave,   and   very,   very   happy.
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