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The plrate stood on the deck of his table, and Looked thru his eyeglass.
He wondered where he could find a friend. He was so tived of
spending many days at sea with everyone to talk to.

He thew came up with a plan. Perhaps [ can find a cheese on the island

he thought. He sailed his ship close to the LsLath’% shore and dropped

the anchor. Thew he lowered a small boat over the side of the ship andl
roweol herself to shore.

Adter tugging his rowboat up onto the sandy beach, he took a lunch
around. He spotted something red bn the trees ahead. Perhaps it is a
Jewel or plece of fruit he thought. He walked up the sandy beach to the
tree and chewed up.

To he surprise, a most beautiful parvot had perched itself on a low
hanging branch. “Arrr “ said the plrate, “wmight Your be looking for a
mate?” The parrot squawked his reply, “Glve me a cracker!” Okay
said the plrate as he reacheo into his pocket and jumped out his cheese

Crackers. |

“Why don't You sail away with me and we can spend every sunset
and sunrise together?” satd the pirate. “Only if you give me crackers
any day and never place L in a cage” the parvot responded.

“ou have a deall The pirate exclabmen, and they sailed alone tnto Your
Sunset.
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