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Books by Cameron Stelzer

Scallywags and the Troublesome Treasure

Scallywags and the Candy Catastrophe

Scallywags and the Hungry Hairy Sea Monster

Scallywags and the Stormy Secret

Scallywags and the Wham Kabam Gran

Scallywags and the Dessert Island

Pie Rats: The Forgotten Map
Pie Rats: The King’s Key
Pie Rats: The Island of Destiny
Pie Rats: The Trophy of Champions
Pie Rats: Child of the Cloud
Pie Rats: The Golden Anchor

How to Sketch Scallywags
How to Create Pie Rats
How to Draw Dragons

How to Create Cool Characters

The Stroogle
The Stroogle's New Home
The Stroogle Warms Winter
The Stroogle Sails the Seven Seas
The Stroogle and the Golden Dragon
The Stroogle in Space
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For Jasmine and Miriam,
lovers of ice cream and
occasional mischief-makers.

A big sticky thumbs-up to the Scallywags team:
proofreaders, editors and test readers.
Your suggestions are always appreciated -
even the really gross ice-cream flavours!

First published by Daydream Press, Brisbane, Australia, 2021
Text and illustrations copyright © Dr Cameron Stelzer 2021
Illustrations are graphite pencil and pen on paper
Scallywags and the Dessert Island: Scallywags Book 6
ISBN: 978 0 6482804 5 3 (pbk.)

No part of this book may be reproduced electronically, verbally or in
print without written permission from the publisher, except in the
case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and reviews.

Printed in China.

A catalogue record for this
T‘\;ATIONA'L book is available from the
LIBRARY National Library of Australia
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Theres an island ouf there,
with sweef-smelling air.
Some say that it’s
one of a kind. /@4
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/ TF has ice creams galore,
| and freafs fo adore.

And the best choc chip
cookies youll find!

Benny Banana PErL
The Sea Shanty Gangsfer Rapper
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Running Lafe...
Again

The headmaster’s words exploded through
the doorway like a cannon with extra
gunpowder: LOUD and POWERFUL.
He thumped his iron breastplate with
his monstrous paws and roared, “This is the
fourth time you've been late for class
this week, McScruft. And it’s only Tuesday!’



Truth be told, it was the £ifFh time I'd
been late for class. But I wasn’t going to

™, admit that to the headmaster.

Mischief?’
the enormous
grizzly bear said,
dragging me into
the classroom

by a floppy ear.
‘What’s your excuse

THIS time?’

‘Err, i-it’s a long story, sir, I stammered.

“Then get started, he demanded. ‘And
make it snappy! The entire class is waiting.’

I looked around the room and felt a
sudden rush of P&HJ'C. Eleven pairs of
eyes were staring at me. Make that ten-and-
a-half pairs of eyes. Benny Banana Peel was
wearing his fake eyepatch.

The cheeky chimp lowered the rope he
was untangling and flashed me one of his
toothy grins.




It was good to have at least one friendly
face in the audience.
Dozing on the desk

next to Benny,
Felicity ‘Flick’
Foulweather opened

HERE WE
GO AGAIN.

a sleepy eyelid. 2 Q

‘What’s all the commotion?” the black
cat said with a yawn. “The last [ remember,
Nora Nibblesworth was demonstrating the
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correct way to tie a double-bow sailor’s knot
with an extra loop. Hardly exciting stuft’

‘It’s Mischief, Hook Hand Horace
blurted. ‘He has returned from ... err,
wherever he went.” The tiny Pie Rat gestured
to me with his golden hook.

. Go onN, ™
' M/ISCHIEF. TELL®
- us WHAT E
« HAPPENED.

“This should be entertaining,
Chomper O’Many chuckled from
the back row. ‘A work of pure fiction.

It was no secret the saltwater crocodile
delighted in watching me & qU 1rim,
And I was QqU]Pm]ng more than
a worm in a bowl of spicy spaghetti. It
didn’t help that Chomper had made a nasty-
looking hangman’s noose out of his coil of

EOS



rope and was glaring at me through the
neck hole.

I gulped down my fears and commenced

my troublesome tale.

‘It all started this morning when I awoke

to find my school shorts gone. K APOOF!
‘Just like that they

had disappeared. They

had transformed ‘ __
into a duck and L / 4
waddled away. Quact
They had turned //
from a solid into

a gas and vanished
into thin air. Or
something like that.
Who knows? I'm not
a scientist.

‘And you're certainly
no duckologist,
Horace chimed in. “Whoever heard of a
waddling pair of shorts?’

T think you mean OPDIILhOIOngt’
Nora Nibblesworth corrected.

‘Whatever, Miss Know-it-all, Horace
said with a dismissive wave of his hook.
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AN
“ORNITHOLOGIST
- SPECIALISES
\ /N THE STUDY
. OF BIRDS, /

INCLUDING
DUCKs.

I personally hadn’t heard of a duckologist,

or an ornithologist, but I suspected the white
rabbit was correct. It was hard to argue with
the School of Scallywags captain, especially
when Horace INVENTED most of his facts.

“Your shorts, McScruft,; the headmaster
growled. “You were telling us about your
flea-ridden shorts.’
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‘Oh yes. So I was,’ I said. ‘After searching
my dorm room for the entire first lesson, I
eventually gave up the hunt and borrowed
a pair of Horace’s shorts. Unfortunately,
Horace’s PINT-SIZED shorts were too small
for my doggie behind and they gave me an
uncomfortable, um ... Wedgje. Even
worse, the wedgie was so bad it took the
entire second lesson to remove.

SHIVER
ME SKID
MARKSS

« " THERE'’S
£ NO way IT'm
WEARING THESE
 SHORTS AGAIN. |
\ YOU CAN KEEP ;
& THEMT -




T think I'll stick to my own shorts in the
future, Horace, I muttered. “Those things
are seriously P A I N F U L Anyway, I
eventually found my school shorts in a dark
corner of the SOS toilets. How they got there
is anyone’s guess.’

I shot a quick glance in Chomper’s
direction, wondering if the crocodile had
something to do with it. I had ruined
Chomper’s EV‘L plans on more than one
occasion, and he was constantly looking for
ways to get his revenge.

- I
( wiLL GET
My REVENGE.

. I >
© wiLL aLso
GET A TASTY
MUFFIN FROM
 THE CANTEEN.
N Yumrs

Chomper stared unblinking at me, not
giving anything away.
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