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After a long day of swashbuckling,
A pirate must take a rest

Of all the places to relax,

He likes the hammock the best.

At a far off point at the end of the trail,
A bench sits facing the setting sun.

Put your back pack down, take a load off your feet...
You're just steps away from Cache One!

Rested now, get up from the bench
And turn One Eighty degrees
Walk sixteen paces if you're able,
Into the stand of trees called Sable.

Four adults stand tall around a child.
Together, they form a group.

To get me gold from the young one’s crown,
You will not have to stoop!
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