 Stinky Toes

— the Pirate







There was Red Beard, Black Beard,
and even a guy called Polka-Dot Beard.

But this st01f'y isn’t about them.
This is the tale of Stinky Toes the Pirate.



FOlks called him that because he was a pirate, of course...




Stinky Toes loved the sea more than anything,
but since his feet were so very smelly none of his
pirate friends would go adventuring with him.









After a while, they began to run short of food, so Stinky Toes
decided he would catch the largest fish in the ocean for dinner that
night.

He waited for hours with no signs of a bite.

Suddenly, he felt a tug on his line.



The fish was so big and strong
that it pulled him along on the - N\
slipery deck of the ship. | REM




SO, he curled up his toes and
asked Oscar to nail his boots to the
wooden planks.
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Sure enough, it worked.

He was just about to pull the fish
out of the water when it flipped its
massive tail, causing StinkyEIPoes to

slip right out of his sweaty boots.

SLURP!

<




:

S inky Toes was sad. Not only had he lost the fish,

but now the stench of his feet was worse than'ever.

Even mil

away people covered their noses’and asked each other
“what is that smell?’

II
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A deal’s a deal,” said his friends,
and they all prepared to leave Stinky
Toes on the nearest beach.

Stinky Toes sat in the sand and cried.




I3

As he watched his friends row back to the ship, Stinky Toes noticed

something on the sand...

O
A¢
O

... a letter written in He feme?;lbleféd thjdt }ct was
shells and starfish. g a special letter pirates
sometimes

OO
o 1A

It was an X!

* use on maps.



Stinky Toes began digging with his hands as fast as he could,
deeper and deeper. Q

His friends, noticing that he had found something, quickly rowed
back with picks and shovels. Soon they had a very deep hole, and at
the bottom they found a small wooden chest.
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=/

Stinky Toes held his breath as he opened the creaky chest. &Y
Did he ftind gold doubloons? Diamonds? Gems? z
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N ot quite. At the bottom of the chest, under a layer of
coconut husk, he found a package of Dr. Shoal’s charcoal foot pads.



a

But Stinky Toes wasn’t disappointed at all. With the pads in his
boots, his feet didn‘t smell anymore, so he could keep on sailing with
his friends. The rest of the crew was happy to have him back because

he was so good at tying knots.
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For years afterward,
he and Oscar had
glorious adventures
on the high seas. Folks
still called him Stinky
Toes, of course,
but that didn’t bother

him anymore.
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The end




