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Captain Red Beard was asleep

in his hammock.

He was dreaming

of treasure.






When he woke up he had a strange
feeling. Something was missing.

What was it? Fingers, the parrot, was
on her perch. Bones, the sea dog, was
in the lookout. Lizzie, the first mate,
was at the helm.







Captain Red Beard scratched his head and
patted his hair.

Patting his hair felt Istrange. He patted it
again. He knew what was missing.

“My hat!” said Captain Red Beard.
“My pirate hat is missing!”






