KIDNAPPED

A STORM AT SEA

Alan Stewart decided to stay in the Captain’s cabin to fight
our enemies. We didn’t have any guns or swords, but we found
some in the room next to the Captain’s cabin. I began to prepare
the guns and Alan prepared the swords.
“How many men will fight against us?” Alan asked me.
I counted the ship’s men quickly in my head. “Fifteen,” I said.
“You must use the guns to guard the windows,” Alan told
me. “I’ll fight at the door.”
Five minutes later, the Captain came to the door. He was
surprised to see Alan with a sword.
“Why are you holding a sword, sir?” asked the Captain.
“This sword is to fight murderers like you and your men,”
said Alan.
The Captain went away. Alan waited with a long knife in his
left hand and a sword in his right hand. Suddenly, I heard people
running and a minute later, the Captain and his men began to
attack us. Alan killed two of the ship’s officers and I shot at the

men trying to push open the window. I killed one of the men, but
the Captain and the other men ran away.
I heard the Captain talking quietly to his men and then I
heard the sound of a whistle. It was the signal for the next
attack. The men tried to run into the cabin, but Alan fought like
a lion. He killed two more men and chased the other men onto
the deck of the ship. They ran to the cabin in the front part of the
ship and locked the door.
Alan came back to the Captain’s cabin and began to sing in
a loud voice. He was very happy about the battle, but I was sad
about the dead sailors.
“Don’t think about them, David,” said Alan. “You were very
brave and you fought well. You did what you had to do. Now,
you sleep and I’ll keep guard.”
After three hours, Alan woke me and I kept guard while he
slept.
CHAPTER 5

A STORM AT SEA

A minute later the Captain and his men began to attack us.

In the morning, Alan and I sat down to eat breakfast. I didn’t
have an appetite because the floor was covered in blood, but
Alan ate a good breakfast.
“The Captain and his men are probably very hungry,” said
Alan. “They’re in the front part of the ship and there’s no food
or whisky there. We’ll hear from them soon.”
Then Alan did a strange thing. He took a small knife from
his pocket and cut a silver button from his jacket.
“My father, Duncan Stewart, gave me these silver buttons,”
explained Alan. “I’m giving one to you. It will remind you of
your first battle. Wherever you go in the Highlands, you can
show this button and the friends of Alan Stewart will help you.”
Then Alan began to clean the blood from his clothes. As
Alan finished, Mr Riach called to us.
“David, the Captain wants to talk to your friend,” shouted
Mr Riach.
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