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Pirate Puppy
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Captain Biscuit was a small, round puppy with floppy ears and
a red bandana. He wore a tiny blue captain coat and a black
eye patch pushed up on his forehead. Every day he dreamed of
being a real pirate. He practiced saying, 'Arrr!' to the seagulls
and waved his little sword at the waves. Biscuit loved
adventures more than anything in the whole wide world.
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One sunny morning, Biscuit found a bottle bobbing in the
harbor. Inside was an old treasure map! It showed a dotted
path to Mystery Island, with a big red X. Biscuit's big brown
eyes grew wide. 'A real treasure!' he yelped, wagging his tail.
He ran to find his friends. This was the start of something
wonderful.




Marina the kitten was small and clever, with grey stripes and
bright green eyes. She wore a yellow scarf and a brass
compass around her neck. Peck the parrot had green feathers,
red and blue wings, and a tiny pirate hat. 'Squawk! Treasure,
ahoy!' he shouted. Biscuit spread the map on the dock. 'Will
you come with me?' he asked. Marina nodded, and Peck

flapped his wings.



They climbed aboard a little wooden ship called the Salty
Biscuit. Marina checked her compass and pointed the way.
Peck perched on the mast and called out, 'All clear! Squawk!"
Biscuit stood at the wheel, feeling very proud. The wind filled
the sails, and the ship danced over the blue sea. 'Next stop,
Mystery Island!' Biscuit cheered.
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Soon the sea began to hum. Soft, wavy notes rose from the
water like a song. 'Do you hear that?' Marina whispered, her
whiskers twitching. The singing waves sparkled and swayed.
'It's beautiful!' said Biscuit. Peck squawked along, a little off-
key. The waves sang them forward, and the little ship glided
safely through the melody.



Suddenly the water grew dark and still. A huge shape rose
beside the ship. It was the sea monster! It had smooth teal
scales, a gentle smile, and sleepy amber eyes. A strand of
seaweed hung around its neck. '‘Oh no!' squeaked Marina. But
the monster just yawned a giant yawn. 'Hello, little sailors,' it
murmured sleepily.




Biscuit's heart beat fast, but he remembered his manners.
'‘Good morning, big friend!" he called. 'We're sailing to Mystery
Island.' The monster blinked slowly. 'I'm too sleepy to stop
you,' it said with a soft chuckle. 'Mind the rocks near the cave.
Then it sank back under the waves with a bubbly yawn, and

the sea was calm again.



Mystery Island rose from the mist, green and rocky. Palm trees
waved, and bright birds called. Peck flew ahead, squawking,
'‘Land ho! Squawk!' Marina checked the map. 'The treasure is
in a cave,' she said. They pulled the ship onto the beach and
followed a sandy path. Biscuit's tail wagged with excitement.
‘We're almost there!' he barked.
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The cave was dark and cool. But inside, tiny lights twinkled
everywhere. Glowing shells! They shone pink, blue, and gold,
lighting the walls like stars. 'Wow!' gasped Marina, her green
eyes wide. Peck tried to peck one, but it was too pretty. 'No,
no, Peck!' laughed Biscuit. The shells made a gentle path
deeper into the cave.




At the end of the path sat a small wooden chest. Biscuit's paws
trembled with excitement. 'The treasure!' he whispered.
Marina held her breath. Peck landed on the chest and
squawked, 'Open it! Squawk!' Biscuit lifted the lid slowly.
Inside, something sparkled, but it wasn't gold. It was a shiny,
round mirror. They all stared at it.
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Biscuit looked in the mirror and saw his friends' happy faces.
Then he understood. 'The real treasure is us!' he said. "We
sailed together, laughed together, and helped each other.'
Marina smiled and nodded. Peck squawked, 'Friends!
Squawk!' The glowing shells seemed to twinkle brighter, as if
they agreed. The chest also held a note: 'The best treasure is
friendship.'




They sat together in the glowing cave, sharing stories and
giggles. Marina said, 'l was scared of the sea monster, but you
were brave, Biscuit.' Biscuit replied, 'And you kept us on
course, Marina.' Peck puffed his chest. 'And I found the cave!
Squawk!' They all laughed. The sleepy sea monster's words
had been kind, and the singing waves had been a lovely song.
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Biscuit took one glowing shell for each of them, a memory of
their adventure. 'These will remind us of today,' he said. They
sailed home under a sky full of stars. Marina steered by her
compass and the twinkling lights. Peck dozed on the mast.
Biscuit smiled, feeling like the luckiest puppy in the world.

113




Back at the harbor, their friends gathered around. Biscuit told
the story of the singing waves and the sleepy sea monster. He
showed the glowing shells. 'But the best part,' he said, ‘was
sharing it with my friends.' Everyone cheered. And from that
day on, Captain Biscuit knew that friendship was the greatest
treasure of all.




Biscuit, Marina, and Peck still sailed together, exploring new
seas and finding new wonders. But they never forgot the little
cave on Mystery Island. Sometimes, at night, Biscuit would
look at his glowing shell and smile. He knew that no gold or
jewels could ever be worth more than his friends.
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And if you ever meet a little pirate puppy with a red bandana
and a wagging tail, give him a friendly wave. He might just tell
you about the treasure map, the singing waves, and the sleepy
sea monster. But most of all, he'll tell you that friends are the
greatest treasure. Arrr! Squawk!
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