
 

PIRATEEZ! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
EPISODE 1- LIVING THE ADVENTURE! 
 
Life was grand aboard the good Pirate ship The Jollyjammiedodgerroger as it 
sailed the seven seas. 
With a hold full of gold, Captain Caibeard had realised his life ambition and 
baked a man-sized Jammie Dodger to feed his hungry crew. 
 
Caibeard, First Mate Fishcake, Barbs, Han Polo, Polly the talking Pterodactyl, 
Sir Jeffrey of Pontoon and Happy Beak the Penguin all wanted a piece. 
 
But Fishcake had some bad news… 
 
“Bad News Cap’in, we lost the Plank.” 
 
Caibeard almost lost hold of his Jammie Dodger. “OO-Arr, How can you lose 
a plank?” 
Fishcake shrugged. “It fell off when the Ocean got a bit choppy and the ship 
rolled around a bit.” Caibeard shivered, he almost lost his lunch that time. “So 



how we going to make people walk the plank if we haven’t got one then?” He 
thought for a second, the Hamsters doing cartwheels in his head. “ ‘Ang on, 
don’t we need prisoners to walk the plank?” 
 
Fishcake nodded, since it was something he wasn’t keen on trying himself 
anytime soon. “Aye, there’s the flaw in the plan, Cap’in.” 
Caibeard stroked his beard, musing, pondering the imponderables. “Ah, 
doesn’t matter then, we’ve got more important things to do.” He got out his big 
carving knife and began slicing up the Dodger.  “Right, who wants a piece 
then?” They all did, naturally. He turned to the Pterodactyl. “Polly, go put the 
kettle on.” He ordered, which she gleefully did.  She was strange, but useful, 
knew how to make a good brew, and could spy out other ships too.  Now, it 
was time to see how good his baking really was. 
 
 
And so the Jollyjammiedodgerroger sailed on, living the adventure, on the 
seven seas. 
 
 
NEXT EPISODE- Pirate auditions in The Oo-arr! Factor. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
EPISODE 2- THE OO-ARR! FACTOR 
 
PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAIBEARD’S LIVIN’ A LIFE OF EAZE. 
PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAN’T OPEN THE SAFE, CAUSE HE’S LOST HIS KEYZ!!! 



 
Captain Caibeard was vexed beyond vexation. 
“Blinkin’ botherin’ Barnacles Fishcake!” he bellowed.  Fishcake was there in a 
jiffy. 
“What’s up Cap’in?” He crooned.  Caibeard shook his beard. “We need new 
crew, fresh blood. With a hold full of gold we should hire more hands.” 
“You mean have Pirate auditions? Like X-Factor, but The P-Factor?” 
 
This gave Caibeard a strike of inspiration.  “Naa, it’ll beee the first ever OO-
Arr Factor!  That’s what we’re after, the best Pirate in the Seven seas!  Barbs, 
set course for Pirateez Cove!” 
 
The crew cheered, life would certainly be more eeezy, bright and breezy if 
there were a few more hands, since Polly and Happy Beak didn’t have any, it 
would make good Piratical sense, and make teamaking a lot simpler! 
 
So they docked at Pirateez central, by the boot-shaped pub and a line formed 
of eager would-be crew for the Jollyjammiedodgerroger. 
 
 
First up on The OO-ARR FACTOR was Poppy Panda, who was a 60’s Diva. 
“Arrr, only 80’s on maaa ship!” Caibeard told her, so she popped off to the 
merry sound of the Beach Boys. 
 
Next was ET, who tried healing Caibeard’s eye. 
“Ouch!” He said, “oh go home”, Caibeard told him. 
 
Then there was Al, the green Alien who thought they meant Starship. 
 
Fourth was Delicious burgus who thought he was auditioning for a new 
Pirates of the Caribbean film.  “My name is Diego Montoya, you murdered my 
Father, prepare to die!” 
“I ain’t the Dread Pirate Roberts, ya blitherin barnacle. NEXT!  Polly make us 
a brew!”  “Squawk, as you wish, squawk!” 
 
Then he got mighty exasperated with Bazza Badger- 
“So what can you do then?” 
“I can do a great nautical version of Yoda- hmm, seek treasure do you hmm?” 
“Good grief. GO, before I get my cutlass!” 
So the Badger impressionist went off to the Edinburgh Fringe instead, where 
he made a killing from Star Wars impressions. 
 
Morrigan Monkey could juggle bananas, but not make a cup of tea. 
 
Spiddums the Mutant Ship-Spider had a terrible tale to tell- 
“There I was an ordinary spider, going about my business, spinning webs, 
trapping flies when there’s this sudden BHAM! And green dust and I’m 
changing, then the crew are all under the spells of these terrible Syrenoids, 
bewitching them to their doom, the ship dashed against the rocks and I’m 
clinging to a piece of wardrobe.” 



“Wait, are you telling me you’re the survivor who’s been telling the tale of the 
Curse of the Jollyblackpudding?” 
“Well, whad’ya want, a diagram?” 
“Ahh, don’t get shirty burty with me, go spin ya webs elsewhere, not havin’ no 
curse on maa boat, NEXT!!” 
 
They were all very, very surprised to see Tigger, of all creatures turn up. 
 
“OOO, say, can Tigger be a Pirate??  Oh bouncy Pirate Tigger, sailing the 
seven seas!  Ahhh!” 
 
Caibeard had no idea what to say, in all his years of Pirating, a beloved 
Children’s Character from Winnie the Pooh turn up to be a Pirate was the 
most bizarre thing that he could ever think of. 
 
“Arrr, not sure you’re Piratical material Tig, me old Mate. Sorry.” 
 
 
Tigger took this news very badly, his shoulders slumped, his step lost its 
spring and he was the most upset Tigger in the whole wide world. 
 
Fishcake felt he had to say something.  “Captain, ya can’t make Tigger 
depressed, it’ll tip the balance of the universe into eternal chaos, ya gotta 
cheer him up!” 
So Caibeard went back. 
“Well, you are bright and stripey, so if you went up the crow’s nest it might 
scare people.  Alright then, you go and get whatever you need and we’ll wait 
right here!” 
 
Tigger was overjoyed and got his bounce back. 
 
“HOOO-HOO-OOO-ARRR!!”  He cried, leaping higher than a Tigger had ever 
leapt before and went off to tell Pooh and Piglet the good news. 
 
“Right, let’s skiddadle before he gets back.” Caibeard ordered, it had been a 
depressing day, they had no new crew and he still hadn’t had a cup of tea yet.  
Ah well, he would have to make it himself, as usual. 
 
 
Next Episode- Tharr be Monsters in these ‘ere Waters!!! 
 



 
 
 
 
EPISODE 3- THARR BE MONSTERS IN THEZE ‘ERE WATERZ! 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
ALL DRESSED UP TO SAIL THE SEVEN SEAS. 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
POSING FOR PHOTOS, EVERYONE SAY CHEEZ!! 

 
 
Polly the Pterodactyl flew high over the Jollyjammiedodgerroger and reported 
what she saw. 
“Squawk, Tharr be monsters, Tharr be monsters!!” 
 
Suddenly, a whole bunch of Sea Monsters appeared near the ship. 
 
“There’s Monsters all righty, fire the cannon Barbs!”  Captain Caibeard 
ordered.  He’d just baked a mighty Dodger and didn’t want it ruined. 
 
Then he noticed, right at the back of the pack, something mighty strange. 
“Oi! Reepicheep the Rancor, what in the blazes arr you doing here??  
Shouldn’t you be on Tatooine??” 
 
Reepicheep the Rancor blushed.  “Oh, I’m just on vacation, but now you 
mention it, I should be getting back to the palace, sorry guys.” 



 
So, he went off back to Jabba’s Palace and the grisly fate that awaited (see 
Return of the Jedi for the gruesome details!) 
 
Then Barbs fired the canon, hitting a Sea Trolloid, which floated dead in the 
water.  The other monsters all surged forward to attack! 
 
“Full ahead!  Take us broadside, keep firing! Polly put the kettle on!”  He 
ordered, the crew rushing to obey.  The ship sailed forward, the creatures 
having to turn to keep up. 
 
Barbs let loose with the canon and soon all the monsters had been slain.  It 
had been a hard battle, but one question went unanswered- what had made 
them all decide to join together and pick on the Jollyjammiedodgerroger? 
 
It was a question that would soon be answered. 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAIBEARD’S FAVOURITE FILM IS THE GOONEEZ. 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
HE DROPPED OUT OF UNI, CAUSE HE COULDN’T PAY HIS FEEZ!! 

 
 
 Next Episode- A STORM A BREWIN’ CAP’IN! 
 
 
 



 
 
EPISODE 4- A STORM A BREWIN’ CAP’IN! 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAIBEARD GOT A BOOK FROM THE LIBRARY ABOUT THE 7 SEAZ. 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
HAD TO TAKE IT BACK ‘COZ OF OVERDUE FEEZ!! 

 
The answer to the question of what had brought all those monsters into the 
path of the Jollyjammiedodgerroger became apparent when Barbs spotted 
something from the Crow’s Nest. 
 
“Tharr be a storm a brewin’ Cap’in!” He bellowed. 
 
Captain Caibeard swayed as the boat began rocking, and then the storm was 
suddenly upon them! 
 
Mighty waves swelled and the Jollyjammiedodgerroger lurched from Port to 
Starboard and back again as the waves began to crash forth even greater. 
 
Then a big wave slammed into the bow of the ship and the cannon came 
loose and fell into the ocean. 
 
“Should’ve tied that down.” Sir Jeffrey of Pontoon stated, but he fell into the 
hold and Happy Beak the Penguin fell into the ocean when the next wave hit. 



 
Happy Beak, being an oceanic-loving Penguin swam around having the time 
of her life and soon got swept away. 
 
Then Polly decided she’d had enough and flew off.  “Squawk, abandon ship, 
abandon ship! Squawk!”  She shrieked, Caibeard was a trifle miffed.  “Don’t 
bother givin’ anyone else a lift outa here then!” He shouted, but was out 
deafened by another crashing wave that slammed into the boat, lifting him, 
Fishcake and the Crow’s Nest lift-thingy off the ship and into the drink. 
 
As they clung to their makeshift life raft, Caibeard lost sight of his beloved 
boat and the waves carried them farther out.  Would he ever see the 
Jollyjammiedodgerroger ever again?  He could only cling on and hope for 
rescue. 
 
 
TO BE CONTINUED…. 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAPTAIN DOESN’T WANT A DOG, ‘CAUSE IT MIGHT CATCH FLEAZ, 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
HE WANTS TO GET A CAT AND CALL IT LOUEEZ!! 

 
 
 
Next Episode- ALL WASHED UP! 
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EPISODE 5- WASHED ASHORE 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
LOST AND ADRIFT, ON THE HIGH SEEZ, 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
SHOUTING TO THE SKY ‘SOMEONE HELP US PLEEZ’!! 

 
 
Adrift on the mighty Ocean, time passed slowly as the makeshift raft bobbed 
along.  Captain Caibeard and Firstmate Fishcake got tired of playing ‘Eye-
Spy-with-my-little-eye’ and were fed up. 
Caibeard felt a bit out-of-sorts. He didn’t miss Pirating, or plundering, he 
missed his baking tray, the scent of freshly-baked Jammie Dodgers.  But then 
he thought he heard something, like the steady hum of a Warp Drive. 
 
He suddenly spotted the Starship Enterprise swooshing overhead.  “Help, 
please help”. He cried. 
 
Scotty asked them who they were and reported “There’s Pirates on the 
Starboard bow, Jim”!  
 
And the Enterprise turned away and wouldn’t beam them up!   



 
Shockadoodledo! 
 
Even worse was when Rogue 17 skimmed past. 
“This is Rogue 17 to Commander Skywalker, do you copy? Captain Solo?  
Echo Base, this is Rogue 17, think I took a wrong turn, ‘cause I’m over water, 
thought Hoth was supposed to be an Ice planet?  Hold on, oh, sorry, it’s not 
them, just a couple of Pirates. 
Ah, stuff this for a Wampa burger, Echo base, turning around.” 
 
So that was another ride gone! 
 
Then to make it even more bizarre, the Beatles went past in a Black 
Submarine arguing about a Sea song they wanted to do.  George wanted 
something Piratical while the others wanted a Royal Naval or other ship. 
“How about a Purple and Yellow, maybe aquamarine submersible?” John 
suggested, which they decided to shorten, so headed off back to da’Pool to 
get a tin of yellow paint! 
 
Caibeard gave up, Fishcake had passed out, there was nothing, no hope of 
rescue, no big Thunderbird in the sky with diamonds or any kind of ship.  They 
needed a bigger boat, but there was nothing, even though Caibeard thought 
he could hear gulls, he knew it would be another illusion, another trick of the 
sea.  Was this the end of the adventure?  He had no idea, so closed his eyes 
for the last sleep, ready to give up and fade away. 
 
Then the raft got swept up onto a sandy beach, on a lonely island, but was it 
already too late? 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAIBEARD WOULD LIKE TO BAKE, A DOZEN PASTEEZ 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ 
HE NEEDS A HANKY, ‘COS HE’S ABOUT TO SNEEZ! 

 
Tune in Sunday 10/03/13 for the final Thrilling Episode- a 2nd Chance at Living 
the Adventure. 
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EPISODE 6- A 2ND CHANCE AT LIVING THE ADVENTURE! 
 
 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
CAPTAIN CAIBEARD’S HUNGRY, LOST AMONGST THE TREEZ, 

PIRATEEZ, PIRATEEZ, 
WHAT HE WOULD GIVE, FOR CHIPS AND MUSHY PEEZ! 

 
 
 Captain Caibeard awoke on a beach, groggy, sore and hungry. He got up 
and staggered forward, looking for food, help, something to give him a reason 
to live. 
He found a field, trees, but his mind was unfocused, confused, bewildered.  
The storm had carried him far, too far maybe.  Where was he, could he ever 
find a way back to his beloved ship? 
 
He tripped over a rock, tired and drifted off into a dream. 
 
In this dream, he was surprised and bamboozled to find he was at the 
Nativity, which was not only impossible, but also a bizarre place to find a 
Pirate, he wasn’t sure if he was supposed to give a doubloon or piece of eight, 
not that he had anything, since he was pretty sure it was an hallucination 
 



And then the Angel Gabby came down for a chinwag. 
 
“Wotcha, Caibeard.” He said, which was a mighty strange thing for an Angel 
to say. “Am I deader than a fish in a Crow’s Nest?” Caibeard asked, half-
afraid of the answer. 
“Not quite, Fishcake’s trying to bring you round, but you’re stood at the 
crossroad, it’s up to you were you go from here.”  Gabby pointed, so Caibeard 
looked up and was astounded. 
 
The Heavenly Galleon sailed past, glowey and glorious, majestic and sparkly, 
sending goosebumps down his spine.  “WOAH!”  Was all he could say. 
So this was it, where did his heart lie?  There was no doubt, no hesitation, the 
storm had brought it all crashing down, Piracy meant nothing, it was the 
Baking adventure he loved.  A single tear fell from his eye, he could never go 
back to the old life, he was no longer interested in that stuff, it was time to 
hang up his Pirate hat and cutlass, don a chef’s hat and live his dream, to go 
on a Baking Adventure. 
 
He woke suddenly, feeling refreshed and eager for a New start, fresher than a 
dozen cookies straight out of the oven.  Fishcake helped him stand and they 
looked out in amazement at the Jollyjammiedodgerroger and his crew, all safe 
and well again, cheering him.  Polly even came over and airlifted them back to 
the ship. 
 
They had an emergency meeting right there and then, he was glad they all 
agreed, no longer would they raid, but help and rescue, be the Thunderbirds 
of the seven seas, champions of truth, justice and Cream Teas. Help 
Granny’s and Kittens and all that jazz.   
 
As the Good ship Jaffacake, or the HMS Bourbon Biscuit, or MV Strawberry 
Cheesecake (they had yet to decide on a new name) sailed off into the 
sunrise of a brand new day, they began baking a dozen Jammie Dodgers, 
blueberry muffins and other goodies, to hold a bakesale and donate all the 
gold in the hold to Comic Relief and Save the Bilgerats. 
 
And Chief Chef Caibeard sat back on the deck with a cup of tea and a canary 
cream, living the life of eeze, sorry- the life of ease, on the Great big Baking 
Adventure!!! 
 
 

EX-PIRATEEZ, EX-PIRATEEZ, 
GIVING AWAY OUR GOLD, WE SAILED THE SEVEN SEEZ. 

EX-PIRATEEZ, EX-PIRATEEZ, 
ON A BAKING ADVENTURE WITH THE EX-PIRATEEZ!!! 

 
 
 THE END OF PIRATEEZ!! 
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WHATEVER HAPPENED TO THE PIRATEEZ CREW? 
Chief Chef Caibeard took a break from his cooking at the Gourmet Biscuity 
Restaurant to shed some light on what happened to the rest of the crew of the 
Ex-Pirate ship The Jollyjammiedodgerroger- 
 
“OO, what happened to the rest of my dashing crew, that’s what ya wanna 
know eh Jim Laad??  
Well then, Polly the Pterodactyl flew through a Time Portal 65 Million years in 
the past and joined the rest of her kind, none of them could make a decent 
cup of Tea neither. 
Sir Jeffrey of Pontoon returned to the fair shores of England and invented a 
card game, hmmm. 
Barbs and Fishcake joined the proper Navy they did! 
And Happy Beak the Penguin became a Dancer and joined the cast of a film 
about singing, dancing Penguins, mighty strange!   
 

 
 
THE END! 
 
FINALLY! 


