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E
arly one morning when the sun was coming up Scurvy started shouting:
"Alarm, Alarm, man your stations!"
Everyone jumped up and ran around in a hurry.
"Hey Scurvy! What's going on?" shouted Crow.
"It's a sea monster on the bow," replied Scurvy.
Then everyone suddenly stopped moving and looked toward the front of the ship.
There, sleeping on the bowsprit, was coiled a snake like animal with four legs.
"Oh that's just the figurehead!" said Crow. "Hey Pegleg! Did you finish carving that figurehead of a sea monster for the front of the ship?"
"No, I didn't. I should finish it in about a month," replied Pegleg. "Besides my carving is of a beautiful woman NOT a sea monster."
Then the monster yawned and coiled around the bowsprit more.

The crew all whispered, "Aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh," and headed aft, towards the back of the ship, away from the monster.
"What are we going to do? We don't want to be its breakfast," everyone said quietly.
Then the Captain said, "Well sailors, looks like you have a job to do. Get rid of that thing but do it nicely and don't make it angry. Angry animals don't do what you want them to."
"How do you know?" asked Swab.
"I know because I am three years older than you and I am the Captain," replied the Captain.

"Swab, try poking it with an oar," said the Captain.
"Me!? Why me?" said Swab.
"You! No reason. That's an order," said the Captain.
"Aye aye, Captain," said Swab.
Swab went and got the longest oar and tiptoed up to the sea monster.
"I wouldn't want to touch that thing with a 10 foot oar," said Crow.
Swab poked it once.
He poked it twice.
He ran the oar down its side. Then the monster turned over onto its back.
"Gee, it wants its belly rubbed like a puppy," said Swab.
Swab rubbed the monsters belly with the oar and the monster wagged its tail.
"Well that's not working like we wanted," said Swab. "Any more bright ideas?"

The Captain then called Jane, "Jane, Fire the cannon and see if the noise will scare it away."
Jane sponged, powdered, tamped, and wadded the cannon but didn't put any shot in it.
Then she fired it.
BOOM, went the cannon.
The monster didn't jump at all. It simply went over to the cannon and licked the air with its tongue.
"Aw shoot! It likes cannon smoke too," said Jane.
"
That gives me an idea," said the Captain. "Hey Cookie! Go down to the galley and fetch a chicken."
"Aye Aye, Captain," replied Cookie.
"I'm back, I got the chicken. What do you want me to do with it?" said Cookie.
The Captain said, "Cookie, take that chicken and go feed the monster."
Cookie went up to the sea monster.
"Here nice muh.. muh.. monster, chicky chicky chicken," Cookie said waving the chicken.
The sea monster walked up to him, stuck out its tongue to smell the chicken, and opened its mouth.
Cookie went, "AHHHH," and ran away as fast as he could.
The sea monster ran after him.
Everyone got out of their way.
Cookie tripped on the deck.
The sea monster jumped on top of him and
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