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Second Announcement Regarding Canonical Belief 
 

1 "His Holiness the Flying Spaghetti Monster is Eternal, without beginning and without end, and 

with a whole tangled mess in the middle. 2 He willed All That There Is into existence when He 

saw fit to do so and in the order He chose. 3 He prankishly thwarts all human attempts to find out 

exactly when or how this might have occured.  

 

4 He has chosen, in His Holy Sauced Wisdom, to reveal only these certain truths: that after the 

Earth itself, came mountains, trees and a midgit/midget (but not necessarily in that order), and 

that thereafter He took three days off, Friday being the Holiest among them.  

 

5 What came next is the subject of much great lore passed from the midgit/midgets down 

through the ever-dwindling pirate population, also the Holy Inspired Works revealed to and 

gathered by His Faithful Followers, and attempts at scientific conjecture, each of which have 

varying levels of accuracy and entertainment value. 6 His Saucy Orbs do Look With Delight 

upon that which is well-written.  

 

7 For as His Noodly Appendages Do Touch Us, so too do they touch even the smallest atoms of 

the universe, and re-arrange them for His Own Holy Amusement, so as to drive scientists insane. 

8 And thus, if Creationism is to be taught as Science, then the Great and Holy Truth of the 

Creation of the Universe by His Holiness the Flying Spaghetti Monster must also be taught." 

 

-Solipsy of the First Council of Olive Garden 
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Third Announcement Regarding Canonical Belief 
 

1 These are crappy times for the Church of the Flying Spaghetti Monster. 2 The Dark Lord 

Darwin roams the world unchallenged and his Science taints mankind with reason. 3 The 

Empiricists win more and more court cases against us Creationists and the Scientists add more 

and more proof to their already flawless theories and facts. 4 It seems the FSM is too drunk 

and/or lazy to repel this coming enlightenment.  

 

5 But all is not lost and hope still remains. 6 Our numbers continue to grow, nearing 100,000 

Pastafarians, this summer has been pretty cool, and now, the first edition of the Loose Canon is 

finally nearing completion. 7 The Loose Canon is an endeavor our scribes, prophets, captains, 

and preachers have faithfully worked on since the ancient days of the Church and soon copies of 

the psuedofinished work will be available to all Pastafarians to serve as a beacon of hope in these 

desperate times.  

 

8 I say it will be psuedofinished because the Loose Canon should never be finished. 9 Future 

holy men and women and robots will unveil more theological ideas and histories and the views 

of the Church will probably change with time. 10 So in the interest of being a perpetually 

modern religion, Councils of Olive Garden must periodically convene to compile new editions of 

the Loose Canon. 

 

11 In my opinion, the texts of the Canon should never be altered or eliminated, however, any 

text, no matter how contradictory, can be canonized. 12 Even this first edition has texts that 

contradict each other and even the Gospel of the FSM. 13 This fits with the philosophy of our 

Church. 14 One should not have blind faith in a holy text. 15 One should not take a holy text as 

word for word truth. 16 Afterall, it's just a book written by imperfect humans, not by the all-

knowing Flying Spaghetti Monster. 17 Though I could be completely wrong about all of this. 18 

Future Pastafarians are just gonna have to think for themselves and make up their own minds. 

 

19 So with that said, I hope the congregation will enjoy the Loose Canon. 20 I hope everyone 

gets a laugh out of its stories and ponders the wisdom of its teachings. 21 So stay tuned maties 

cause it's coming and it'll be awesome when it does. 22 And maybe that dick, Darwin, will think 

twice about tempting us with his evidence and facts when he sees how psyched we are about our 

newly made book filled with revelations from the Flying Spaghetti Monster. 

 

23 RAmen,  

-Platypus Enthusiast aka Captain Jeff the Mishunairee of the Second Council of Olive Garden 
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The Book of Midgets/Midgits  

a history 

 

*As transcribed by DaveL 

 

Chapter I 

The Curse of The Bald Midget  

 

1In the days when the Flying Spaghetti Monster combed the Bobby Mountain, 2He looked upon 

the Earth and saw that the land was devoid of chosen subjects. 3In His awesome Noodly 

Hugeness, the FSM cast his Noodly Appendage forth over the Bobby Mountain and said with a 

noodly growl,  

 

4"Send forth my beloved subjects! 5Be they small and capable of head butting tall people in the 

groin. 6Let them be capable of acting as mobile beer holders. 7Let them be cute and cuddly, 

8and let them be capable of riding many a good winner at the races'. "  

 

9And into the world the Midgets did come. 10For they were indeed extremely cute and cuddly. 

11The bald midgets were sometimes confused by the FSM with sticks of roll on deodorant. 

12This amused the FSM greatly, 13who named the bald midgets 'The Rexona' or ' The Rexonii' 

(plural). 14But extremely cute and cuddly they were.  

 

15In the early days the midgets grew much Basil and Herbs. 16And in the absence of protein in 

the diet, they did not grow tall. 17And the leader of their tribe was Egbert. 18For he was so loved 

by the FSM for his baldness, that he was spared from further midget gags as an act of charity.  

 

19Then one day following the Basil harvest, Egbert and the tribe grew restless 20and longed for 

the addition of minced beef in their pasta penne. 21But Egbert knew additional protein may force 

him to grow tall, thereby forfeiting his venerable midgetness. 22This would also forfeit his right 

to receive kid's portion meals at McDonalds, 23which was a real bummer.  

 

24And the FSM did appear unto Egbert and the midget tribe and spoke.  

 

25"Look guys, I'm really sorry for the really bad midget gags at your expense. 26But it's really 

boring being a supreme being sometimes."  

 

27And the midgets did cheer sending forth high fives all round with their pudgy hands and 

fingers.  

 

28"As a sign of my good measure I will allow you to add ground beef, 29provided you maintain 
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a balanced diet and don't grow tall."  

 

30And the midgets did but whoop and holler in their tiny little voices 31singing Randy Newman 

songs in his honour (you can guess which).  

 

32"Praised be unto His Noodly Appendages" they cried with their helium-filled voices.  

 

33And in a bid to overcome their protein deficiency, 34the midgets set forth to slaughter 

everything that moved on the face of the earth. 35For they did slaughter the armadillo, the 

antelope, the aardvaak and all other animals between the letters A-Z. 36And Egbert did thus say:  

 

"Doode-a, keelling ell thuse-a creetoores soore-a beets zee hell oooot ooff grooeeng beseel und 

herbs." 

 

37And there was great noodly happiness on the slopes of Bobby Mountain.  

 

38For theirs was the Kingdom of Protein!! 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Chapter II  

The Great Boredom Incantation and the Coming of the Midgits  

 

1Following the great Midget reconciliation, the FSM did but enter a great period of self 

satisfaction. 2For his subjects were omnivorous and yet retained their venerable Midgetness. 

3And in the great void feeling pretty damn pleased with himself, he put his many tentacles upon 

his great celestial recliner rocker and mellowed right out.  

 

4But following many years of relaxation, the Great Noodly One did become very bored. 

5Despite the presence of his beloved Midgets he was very much alone. 6Being the only supreme 

being, there was little or no chance of him meeting an FSM babe for a bit of red hot action. 7And 

absolutely no chance of him hoisting the if the Universe is rockin', don't come a knockin' sign on 

his celestial door.  

 

8And in his solitude, the FSM did begin the Great Boredom Incantation, 9that boomed across the 

sky and shook the little folk from their midget high chairs.  

 

10I'm bored 

11I'm really bored 

12I'm really really bored  

13I'm really really, really bored  
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14(you'll get the hang of it after about 100 reallys)  

 

15I'm so bored I find watching Bold and The Beautiful an absolute blast  

16I'm so bored I find watching Oprah the highlight of my day  

17I'm so bored I find Bill O'Reilly almost comical  

18I'm so bored I find 'Alexander' an absolute ripper of a film  

 

19Then following the citing of several more thousand bad moments in TV and cinema, the FSM 

did thus end The Great Boredom Incantation.  

 

20Sad for their Master, Egbert ordered the Midgets to try really damned hard to cheer FSM up. 

21They dressed up in cute little outfits - Ewoks, Munchkins and assorted furry animals. 22They 

even sung cute little pantomine songs from Snow White, but the FSM was unmoved. 23Egbert in 

his adoration for the FSM raised his pudgy little arms to the sky and screamed:  

 

24 "Hey Greet Speghettee Doode-a. Vhy ere-a yuoo su sed? Bork Bork Bork!" 

 

25The FSM replied in perfect Ivy League Midgetese:  

 

26 "Egbert, the midgets are my most blessed subjects. 27You have brought me great piles of 

basil and herbs. 28You have let me dish out many bad midget jokes at your expense. 29For you 

have remained my most venerable subjects, 30despite the culling many endangered species to eat 

with your penne pasta." 

 

31And Egbert did reply:  

 

32 "Nu prublems yuoor vursheep. Fur ve-a ere-a hunuoored thet yuoo ere-a oooor Greet Mester." 

 

33And the FSM replied with very plummy Midget intonations:  

 

34 "Midgets, while I get a huge belly laugh paying out on you with bad jokes, 35there is room 

for more like you in the lands of Noodle Earth. 36While you are great in many ways, 37it should 

be pointed out that you are not perfect. 38In fact many of you are bald. 39In that regards I have 

decided to create a new race of littlies called the óMidgitsô. 40They will be improvements of 

great magnitude, similar the upgrade from Windows 98 to Windows 2000. 41And yes they will 

all have hair." 

 

42And the FSM closed his googly eye stalks, 43and into the world did the Midgits pass. 44And 

the Midgets were both happy but jealous. 45This was mainly due to the improved hair lines of 

their cousins.  
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46And much resentment was forthcoming from the little bald dudes.  

Here endeth the second book. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Chapter III  

The Great Midgit Exodus: Guudbye-a Beld Oones  

 

1Following the FSM's Great Boredom Incantation, the Midgits did pass into the lands of Noodle 

Earth. 2For they also did dwell upon Bobby Mountain as but guest folk of Egbert and The 

Midget people. 3For the Midgit hordes while declaring Bobby Mountain a most venerable place 

of both historic and spiritual importance 4were really damn sick of paying rent. 5It was time for 

them to dwell in their own lands, grind their own pasta, and develop their own range of exotic 

sauces.  

 

6The FSM like Bill Gates never fully revealed the flaws or traits engrained in his upgraded 

creations. 7The Midgits unlike the Midgets were blessed with great mounds of hair on both head 

and chest. 8For this was most advantageous for the he-midgits, 9who found picking up she-

midgets a breeze, provided gold chainage and open chested lurid shirts were worn. 10The she-

midgits were also given hairy chests, 11which provided the FSM with a few more thousand gags, 

breaking him new ground on the Celestial stand-up comedy circuit.  

 

12The extra hair also gave the local Bobby Mountain depilatory and wig economies a real boost. 

13The Midgits were great refiners of the arts and cultural activities, 14while the Midgets 

possessed greater farming and hunting skills. 15While Midgets were the providers of many pasta 

ingredients, 16the Midgits did refine and enhance the many pasta dishes of the day.  

 

17However, the Midgets did get most peed off with the Midgits. 18For they spoke with much 

profanity and were culturally insensitive, speaking poor Midgetese. 19For example The Midget 

Greeting "Hey-a leetle freend-a'" was thus sullied by the Midgits with "Hey-a dudester".  

 

20And Egbert also complained to the FSM that the Midgits were favoured in the arts of being 

cute and cuddly, jockeying and advanced Italian cooking class.  

 

21The Midgits too had grown tired of their fellow Midgets, 22whom they deemed simple 

unrefined folk, 23content only with pleasing The Great Noodly One.  

 

24The FSM thought all of this was absolutely hilarious! 25He was now perpetually amused by 

the cultural differences between the two little folk.  
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26 Why intervenes he thought. 27"This is just too damn funny. 28My long boredom has now 

ended. 29They can just duke it out." 

 

30And following the FSM's non-interventionist policy, Egbert did thus issue a proclamation to 

the Midgits:  

 

31"Leestee here-a Meedgits ve-a vere-a here-a furst und qooeete-a frunkly ve-a ere-a pretty 

demned fed up veet yuoo beeeng here-a. Yuoo ere-a nut trooe-a representeshuns ooff zee Greet 

Nuudly Oone-a. Yuoo ere-a boot un upgrede-a veet mure-a heur und inhunced cooltoorel 

felooes. Gu feend yuoor oovn lunds. "  

 

32Which roughly translates 'Love your hair and cooking skills, but clear off we were here first.'  

 

33And in reply the Great Midgit wrestler and leader of his people Caxton did thus reply in a well 

rounded Midgit banter:  

 

34 "Thunkyuoo su mooch fur zee cuukeeng ingredeeents, lufely yuoong ledeees und cuukeeng 

ingredeeents. Boot ve-a ere-a ooffff tu feend oooorslfes a noo ebude-a."  

 

35Which roughly translates to 'See ya round baldies!' 

 

36The FSM, saddened by the impending departure of Midgits from Bobby Mountain decided to 

accommodate them in an intelligently designed new land. 37For while the Midgets were 

mountain dwelling folk, 38the coastal lands were uninhabited, 39and thoughts of marinara and 

other sea food pasta dishes did thus please him.  

 

40And thus the Midgits prepared to leave Bobby Mountain. 41And they did prey to the Great 

Noodly One for safe deliverance to a new land. 42And they did prey for a land much basil, herbs 

and parmesan to supplement their ever expanding supply of exotic sauces.  

 

43And with much trembling from his Great Noodly Appendages, the FSM did this transport the 

entire Midgit population to a great coastal plain. 44And the Midgit Kingdom was named 

'Noodelium' to honour his divine relocation 45and cancellation of the Bobby Mountain tenancy 

agreement.  

 

46And Caxton was named their great leader. 47And a feeling similar to when your 'flat mate 

from hell' moves out had erupted in both camps. 48And there was great happiness for years to 

come in both Kingdoms.  

 

Here Endeth the Third Book 
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~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Chapter IV  

Of Blood Letting, Unification and Big People: 'Poot up yuoor meets doode-a. Lets get it oon.'  

 

1Following the creation of two kingdoms, there was a period of greatness ascribed to the Midgits 

of Noodelium. 2For their access to beachside property and seafaring made the Midgits extremely 

profitable little dudes. 3And thus they did build great ships 4and set forth across the lands of 

Noodle Earth. 5And their prize trade possession was Olive Oil and an ever expanding range of 

pasta sauces. 6And they did surpass the Midgets of Bobby Mountain in greatness, who clung to 

their traditional agrarian ways, 7seeking salvation through deeds pleasing the Great Noodly One.  

 

8And entrepreneurial Midgit leader Caxton did thus become rich and powerful. 9His images 

were splashed across many tabloid glossy magazines and entertainment gossip programs 

('Midgitainement Tonight'.10And the Noodleium tabloids did thus gossip wickedly about 

Caxton's love life, 11after hours activity 12and cameo sitcom appearances.  

 

13Caxton did thus employ many Flimsy Moral Standards 14for he was a seething mass of 

testosterone. 15And this did greatly impress the FSM who would bellow from the cosmos 

16"Way to go little buddy" 17following Caxton's successful nights out.  

 

18For Caxton so loved the lime-light and conquests of both social and other varieties. 19During 

a red carpet special interview with bubbly blond entertainment reporter, 20Caxton did thus issue 

a conquest proclamation of a different kind, 21shocking Egbert and the Midgets of Bobby 

Mountain.  

 

22 "Meedgets ooff Bubby Muoonteeen. Zee huly lunds cunteenooe-a tu wane-a under yuoor 

cuntrul. Geefe-a zeem tu me-a, und I veell cere-a fur but yuoo und Bubby Muoonteeen. Bork 

Bork Bork!"  

 

23Which roughly translates to: "Give me your land baldies, or else. Bork Bork Bork!" 

 

24Caxton did thus wish Bobby Mountain to become a part of the Kingdom of Noodelium. 

25And he announced no more cameo TV appearances, 26for he was off to war.  

 

27I "veell be-a pustpuneeng my cemeu oon 'Eferyune-a Lufes Raymond' tu cunqooer zee Huly 

Lund." 

 

28At first the FSM thought all this was hilarious, 29and was very excited about seeing his 

beloved subjects going 'toe to toe'. 30However, the FSM did not approve of holy killing as a 
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means of reaching the beer volcano and stripper factory. 31He therefore boomed forth a 

proclamation to all the little folk:  

 

32 "Loyal subjects. The concept of holy war and wasting peoples lives in my name is a major 

bummer. 33I will not allow it. 34You must therefore resolve your differences by my way of 

choosing. 35I therefore decree that you shall resolve the issue in a series of televised taunting 

and verbal slanging matches." 

 

36And thus a series of debates, with much haranguing and name calling was held. 37And the 

results were decided by phone-in poll, to be announced painfully slowly, following many 

commercial breaks, by The Great Noodly One.  

 

38Well prepared for the bald jokes, the Midgets did thus mercilessly hammer the Midgits, 

39scoring many fine hits on the fascile Caxton and his dandies. 40Things got really ugly when 

Egbert produced Caxton rumours and gossip even the tabloids had overlooked.  

 

41And the FSM did thus snicker and chuckle at the sharp-witted gags of the Midgets, for it was 

extremely entertaining to him.  

 

42The phone poll did thus proclaim, following many commercial breaks, The Midgets 

unanimous winners. 43Then, following the verdict, The FSM did thus issue the following order:  

 

44"Look guys. My intention was for you to live harmoniously, 45but for the odd cruel put down 

to keep me amused. 46I have erred by my lack of intervention, be it partly my fault, 47for I was 

bored desiring entertainment. 48In all our folly, I have decided I will create a third race of 

people, 49to keep you both in check. 50And they shall be large and capable of telling many 

politically incorrect jokes about thee. 51There shall be no more talk of conquering the Holy 

Mountain. 52For it is a place sacred to all Pastafarians."  

 

53And thus with a shudder of his noodles and rolling of his googly eyes the FSM sent forth the 

Big People into the world. 54And their first words in praise of their noodly master were:  

 

55"Shiver me timbers. O'im off ta' collect some pieces of eight." 

 

56And they were given the gift of politically incorrect putdown. 57And their maritime, rum-

drinking, and bird-handling skills were unsurpassed.  

 

Here endeth the Fourth Book 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Chapter V 

The Final Decree: Say Ahoy Me Harties, not Bork, Bork, Bork  

 

1For thus it came to pass The Great Noodly One did much letting the air out the proverbial 

Midget/Midgit tyres by inventing a third race of people. 2For the Midgets and Midgits were yea 

verily 'full-of-it' ego wise, 3following much favouritism from his holiness. 4For they were like 

Tinkerbell, Paris Hilton's small dog: the Chihuahua that had everything.  

 

5And he did thus give the Big People many gifts, 6espoused in the ways of Pirates and 

Lumberjacks. 7And the FSM, sick of telling little people gags, did gift the Big Ones with many 

politically incorrect ways. 8For the likeable roguish spirit of the FSM, the creator of the Beer 

Volcano and Strippers, was thus embodied in these likeable rogues.  

 

9The Big people did thus inhabit near the Midgit and Midget realms of Noodelium and Bobby 

Mountain. 10The Big People bordering Noodelium in particular did adopt many ways of the 

Pirate. 11And their attempts to master the language of the Midgits were an utter failure. 12For 

they felt the use of the phrase "Bork, Bork, Bork" was an utter bummer. 13And they did thus 

develop the use of Piratese as their official language.14And the Midgits used their galleons as 

vessels of transport their tremendously large range of pasta sauces and ingredients across Noodle 

Earth. 15And other prophets of the Great Noodly One will recount their tales.  

 

16Whilst on Bobby Mountain, the Big People did thus use their roguish spirit to cut the sacred 

trees of Bobby Mountain. 17And despite the Midgets clear opposition to such a practice, 18the 

FSM found the logrolling contests a welcome relief from the dwarf wrestling contests. 19And 

thus the Lumberjacks practices were tolerated by The Great One, 20but only with a sustainable 

land management plan.  

 

21And the Big People did thus attempt to emulate the FSM's Midget jokes on many occasions. 

22But the Midget/Midgits had endured many gags by the FSM over the last few thousand years. 

23And the Big People's attempted gags were like water off a ducks back. 24For the 

Midget/Midgits did thus turn the tables, 25making Big People the butt some many wicked one-

liners. 26And the Lumberjack and Pirate jokes came thick and fast. 27And following many 

televised slanging and haranguing matches on MTV (that's Midgit TV!) the combined 

Midgit/Midget crack debating team did thus hammer the Big People.  

 

28And it was thereby decreed by the victorious Midget leader Egbert, that no further jokes of a 

politically incorrect nature shall be uttered in the lands of Noodle Earth.  

 

29 "Felloo Meedgets, Meedgits, Loomberjecks und Puretes. Ve-a zee feecturs hereby decree-a 

thet zee veecked jeebes und bed gegs ebuoot iech oozeer shell ceese-a. Fur ve-a shell leern tu 
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leefe-a in peece-a. Ve-a shell leern muny Iteleeun Cuukeeng skeells und receepes, und ve-a shell 

feend elternete-a meuns ooff pleeseeng oooor Greet Nuudly Mester." 

 

30Which roughly translate to; "Less jibes, more cooking and lots of prayers to the Great Noodly 

One". 31And the FSM thought that this was a major bummer, for all that Theo-speak was sappy 

and boring. 32And he did bellow across the cosmos:  

 

33 "No more use of 17th Century English prose when addressing me please. Just speak to me 

normally for crying out loud." 

 

34And the pirates, tired of all the wowsers, did thus depart the lands of Noodle Earth to seek 

adventure and treasure. 35And the Lumberjacks soon ran out of timber, tossed in their axes, and 

joined the Pirates on their tall ships.  

 

36And the First Great Age of Noodle Earth did thus conclude with the departure of the Big 

People. 37And the Flying Spaghetti Monster did thus yawn at the Midgets and Midgits. 38For 

like a man-of-the-house with 50 cable channels to view, he did thus flip the many channels of his 

creations and bellow.  

 

39 "Time to checkout this new stuff on the Pirate Channel, cause these guys have fun." 

 

40And here endeth the Fifth Book and The First Age of Noodle Earth. 41For keeping in the 

traditions of other religious texts, no dates or precise scientific evidence shall be mentioned. 42It 

is The Great One's wish that vague wording and historical accounts should provide much arguing 

and disagreement amongst us.  

 

43Nevertheless, it is the irrefutable word of The Flying Spaghetti Monster and therefore must be 

true.  

 

44Praised be to His Noodly Appendages!! (PBTHNA)  

 

RAmen 
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The Creation of Mankind 

Ooops, sorry, we sorta lost this one. If it ever turns up, please stick it here. Thanks. 

-The Second Council of Olive Garden 
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A Reading From the Book of Fusilli  
Chapter 12 through 13  

 

*As transcribed by David D.  

 

6 And it came to pass that the Flying Spaghetti Monster saw that the world was no longer a tasty 

place.  

 

7 And the Flying Spaghetti Monster said, I will destroy all this untastiness that I have created 

from the face of the earth; man and beast, beer and brothel, and all the creeping things that are 

less than savory.  

 

8 But Steve the Pirate found grace with the Flying Spaghetti Monster, and was touched by his 

noodly appendage.  

 

9 Steve, begat of Jeff, was renowned throughout the land. The proprietor of a small pub in the 

provence well know for his amber lager and the best pasta salad of which has ever been spoken 

to the ears of men.  

 

10 And the Flying Spaghetti Monster said unto Steve, the end of untastiness is come before me 

and behold I will destroy the earth.  

 

11 Go thou into the forest and seek out the largest Bay Leaf tree therein. Make a ship of these 

leaves that it may add to the tastiness of my kingdom.  

 

12 And in this fashion shalt thou make the ship, it shall be shaped as a Pirate ship several 

hundred cubits in length and pretty wide in cubits as well and high enough that thou doest not 

feel hemmed in. Useth thou thy best judgement.  

 

13 A window thou shalt make in the ship, a rather nice one with curtains. As pirates there be no 

need for a door, as thou shalt swing on ropes to exit thine ship.  

 

14 And behold, I shall cover the earth with a fresh tomato sauce to destroy all untastyiness. And I 

shall simmer this sauce on low for forty days and forty nights then another day allowing it to 

cool and thicken.  

 

15 Go and fill your ship with two of every spice in the land. Gather basil and paprika and salt 

and cayenne peppers that we my season the new tastiness of the world to come. This is my 

promise to you and all who come after you.  
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1 And so it came to pass that the Flying Spaghetti Monster did cleanse the earth with a fresh 

tomato basil sauce and remove all untastiness therein.  

 

2 And Steve went into his ship and did float upon the sauce that covered all the earth for 41 days 

and 40 nights (allowing for cooling). And Steve had brought into the ship two of every spice and 

these he did liberally apply to the sauce through the very nice window with curtains that he had 

built.  

 

3 On the 41st day the Pirate ship came to rest on a hill and so Steve sent forth a parrot to see if 

the sauce had receded, but the parrot found no place to roost and returned to the ship.  

 

4 So Steve waited and after seven days he sent forth the parrot again to see if the sauce had 

abated and the parrot returned not to him again but instead found refuge beside a large beer 

volcano.  

 

5 Thus it came to pass that on the 49th day the earth was dry and tasty and Steve built a small 

alter unto the Flying Spaghetti Monster and covered it with parmesan. And Steve spoke to the 

Flying Spaghetti Monster saying, In your tastiness the earth has been reborn and, wow, a beer 

volcano!  

 

6 And the Flying Spaghetti Monster saw that it was good and mighty tasty.  
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The Book of Penelope  
a history of a venerated ancient prophet  

 

"as transcribed" by Warlord of Elephants 

 

Chapter I  

 

1For canned Pasta was an Abomination before F.S.M. 2The land became barren, the waters as 

slime, the earth was rent and much suffering ensued. 3"We have lost our wayò, cried the, ummm 

let's see, oh yeah cried 'The Lost Ones'. 4We must return to the true path or at least the real trail, 

maybe the actual sidewalk; 5any way this stuff ain't workin'". 6So with empty bellies (for none 

could abide the Abomination) they did gather together salt, noodles, and water.  

 

7It came to pass that the noodles boiled and a great huzzah went up. 8"Huzzah"! they cried 

(almost nobody talked then; they always cried stuff). 9"We must test it to see if'n it's ready. 

10Poke it with a fork"! cried some. 11"Fling it against the wall"! cried others. 12While all the 

crying was going on little Penelope Pasta did Taste it. 13"Hey the kid's eatin all our pasta"! cried 

everybody.  

 

14Little Penelope cried (yeah her too) "I have tasted the Pasta and it needs Garlic Butter and 

Meat Sauce"! 15"Huzzah"! cried the people and finished their salads with the nice ranch dressing 

and the little bread sticks everybody liked so much. 16So heresy was avoided, 17carbo loading 

was accomplished 18and the legend of the ancient prophet Penelope begun.  

 

Chapter II  

 

1Now as the Pastafarians were saved and hunger pains at bay there came a great lethargy upon 

the People. 2"We must sleep"! they cried, "for our bellies are full and T.V. hasn't been invented 

yet". 3So they all did fall down into a deep slumber all except Penelope. 4She'd had too many 

after-dinner espressos with her tiramisu.  

 

5As she idly walked along she heard a voice: "Gird up you loins and follow". 6"Grid up my 

loins"? she thought, "sounds vaguely naughty". 7But as T.V. hadn't been invented yet Penelope 

put the Holy Colander on her head and grabbed a handy pair of salad tongs 8(not the crappy 

plastic ones but the good solid metal ones). 9Penelope strode (yep you guessed nobody walked 

anywhere then, they all strode) through the wilderness. 10The voice led her through hill and dale 

11(Hill, Dale & Rill attorneys at law in the ancient world).  

 

12Anywho soon she came to a mountain. 13"Ascend", the voice said, "Ascend and all will be 

clear". 14"O.K.", thought Penelope "I'll bite". 15So up she went. 16As she crossed a stream she 
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noticed it had a bright yellow color. 17Ewww she thought, that's gross! 18She strode further and 

came to a tableau; 19in the tableau was a table with a red and white checked table cloth. 20A 

large matron was sitting eating of the Holy Meal. 21Yet no matter how much she ate the Holy 

Meal was not diminished.  

 

22"Hmm", thought Penelope, "even for this story that's odd". 23The matron raised her glass 

(more of a mug-like affair really) and sipped; 24Penelope noticed it was the same yellow 

substance in the stream. 25"Oh Matron" cried Penelope "Why do you drink this"? 26The Matron 

smiled a whimsical matronly smile and said "I give you this for the People. 27Let it be called 

Beer; for this is the Beer Volcano". 28Penelope did Taste of it and it was very good, not too dry. 

but with a crisp finish. 29Penelope did bring the Beer to the People and there was great rejoicing.  

 

Chapter 3  

 

1Now it came to pass that Penelope had a good beer buzz on.... 2She strode through the land and 

saw all was good; 3wheat for pasta, hops and barley for beer, beef trees for meatballs, even a 

cheese well or two. 4The People remained unsatisfied for T.V. STILL hadn't been invented... 

5As she strode (well wove actually; she'd had quite a few beers) she thought "it's a good thing 

automobiles haven't been invented yet. 6I'd be in BIG trouble if I were driving".  

 

7She decided to take a short nap under a meatball tree. 8Naps had been invented just last week 

and Penelope was nothing if not a trend setter. 9As she slept she dreamed that she came upon a 

large building 10and out of the building an endless line of cute guys 11(with the occasional cute 

redheaded woman, told you she was trendy!). 12Any way she watched and thought "that's the 

LAST time I mix my beers".  

 

13She approached one of the cute guys and noticed he was wearing only a G string and some 

'pasties'. 14MMMmmm nice she thought all but the pasties. 15"It must be hard to look manly in 

pasties", she said. 16"You don't know the half of it"! the cute guy said. 17"What is this place?" 

cried Penelope. 18"Don't cry" said the cute guy "for this is the stripper factory"! 19"The Stripper 

factory?" cried Penelope.  

 

20"Yes our Lord FSM created it for all those who would not be big jerks and go around telling 

people what to believe". 21"Well that seems decent of FSM but tell me why are there only cute 

guys and the occasional redheaded woman? 22I'm trendy but not everyone else is". 23"It is 

because you are here. 24As with the beer volcano, so it is with the stripper factory. 25YOU and 

your desires dictate the out-put.... 26Why last year we had on guy who stood where you are 

standing 27and SHEEP (shorn of course) emerged from the factory". 28The cute guy looked into 

Penelope's eyes and said "would you like to see my etchings?"  
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29Here we must leave our heroine, even ancient venerated Prophets need some privacy 
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The Book of Linguini 
 

*As transcribed by Roland Deschain 

 

Chapter 1 

1. This is the word of Pa Stasors on the history of Linguini, how he came to Him and His 

Ultimate Drunkeness, and how he spread His food. 

 

2. And yea the man thou knowest as Linguini was a sinful man. He partaketh not of the Holy 

Pasta in His name, nor of the meatballs and sauce in His Holy name. The FSM looked down 

upon him and was wrathful, plus he also had a hangover, and verily this did displease the 

Almighty Noodly One. 

 

3. One day whilst he was in his kitchen, Linguini was struck with inspiration for a new dish. 

Never before had he thought of making a Holy dish from scratch. So he tooketh the Holy 

Ingredients of eggs, flour and semolina, and he did mix them well. When he saw what he had 

make, he proceedeth to shred it into thin strips. Thus he made his first pasta. 

 

4. When he had cooked the pasta, he found that its taste was divine, and in that moment he truly 

knew that he had been inspired by Him. But something felt wrong, as he had not felt that gentle 

touch of Appendage. Even draping some of his newly-made pasta onto his shoulder did not give 

him that intense feeling of meatball-flavoured love. The FSM did not see how Linguini suffered, 

as He was still suffering with His Holy Hangover, and had previously been displeased with 

Linguini, so was ignoring him for a while. 

 

5. Linguini spread his recipe to the faithful, and it was soon a favourite with the Holy Meal 

throughout all the land. Linguini prayed night and day to the FSM that He would touch him and 

bless his homage to the Holy Meal, yet he was not heard. Linguini lamented this, and soon 

realised the errors of his previously-sinful ways. 

 

6. As weeks led into months, he had still not been touched by Him. Linguini took to wearing the 

Holy Attire and talking like the Most Holy Pirates, yet still he was not heard. Linguini could not 

blame Him, as he had been bad before his enlightenment. 

 

7. A year later, the FSM finally stopped sulking. He got up to take some aspirin, and felt much 

better. At once he saw how Linguini had suffered this past year and felt guilty, yet he was still 

suspicious of him. He descended to the Earth where he visited Linguini in the form of an old 

pirate. Linguini welcomed this stranger into his home and ensured that he wanted for nothing. 

 

8. Serving nothing but the finest pasta and grog, the FSM in his disguise started to warm to 
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Linguini, when he brought out his biggest surprise; a bowl of his own pasta creation. As the FSM 

tasted it, he was filled with love for Linguini, as the pasta was truly fit for the finest beer volcano 

bars. 

 

9. Shedding His disguise, the FSM revealed himself to Linguini and declared that from this day, 

his pasta would be served in Heaven, and from thenceforth be known as Linguini in honour of its 

creator. Linguini trembled at this, and stood in awe of Him. The FSM saw this and extended an 

appendage toward Linguini, touching him gently. 

 

10. A sudden light appeared, and a host of strippers were revealed carrying barrels of grog into 

Linguini's house. Much merriment was had that night by all, as the grog rather quickly 

disappeared, especially after the FSM began singing His favourite sea shanties into the night. 
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The Torahtellini Part 2 
 

*As transcribed by Platypus Enthusiast 

 

Chapter 1 

 1 It is written, back in the ancient days, the Flying Spaghetti Monster enjoyed drinking 

with his human buddy, Abe. 2 One night, Abe told the FSM he had to get up early in the 

morning and couldnôt hang out with Him all night. 3 The FSM, who had had a few too many 

beers, was depressed and weepy. 4 He said to Abe, ñYouôre such a douche. 5 What am I 

supposed to do the rest of the night?ò 

 6 ñDude, weôll chill tomorrow. 7 Itôs no biggie,ò said Abe. 

 8 ñNo dude, itôs not just this. 9 Youôve really been a crappy friend lately.ò 

 10 ñWell I got a family now. 11 I got responsibilities. 12 I canôt always screw around and 

drink with you all the time.ò 

 13 ñScrew that man. 14 Iôm your god. 15 You need to prove your loyalty to me.ò 

 16 ñOk, thatôs fair. 17 What do you want me to do?ò 

 18 ñKill your son.ò 

 19 ñNo way man. 20 I canôt.ò 

 21 ñDo it.ò 

 22 ñDude, itôséò 

 23 ñDo it,ò the FSM interrupted. 

 24 ñReally?ò 

 25 ñYeah dude, you gotta listen to me. 26 Iôm your god.ò 

 27 ñAlright,ò Abe said sheepishly. 

 28 ñAhhhh, you got punkôd! 29 I wouldnôt make you do that. 30 Aww, you shoulda seen 

your face when I said that.ò 

 31 ñYeahéò 

 32 ñInstead, you gotta chop off the tip of your dick.ò 

 33 Abe laughed, ñYouôre not getting me this time.ò 

 34 The FSM giggled and took a drink. 35 ñNope, totally cereal. 36 Itôs like the 5
th
 

Commandment: Thy Noodle shall not be bigger than Mine.ò 

 37 ñBut we donôt have Commandments,ò Abe protested. 

 38 ñShh.ò 

 39 ñOk, fine.ò 

 40 And so Abe circumcised himself (yeah, he did it himself). 41 The next day, after 

miraculously curing His hangover, the FSM remembered the shit He pulled the night before and 

gave Abe a call. 42 ñHey dude, sorry bout the shit I pulled last night.ò 

 43 ñItôs cool,ò Abe said, ñYou were pretty wasted.ò 

 44 ñYeah, well to make up for it, I decided to give you and your descendents your own 

land.ò 
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 45 ñAww sweet dude. 46 Iôve actually had my eye on Canaan.ò 

 47 ñNo dude, thereôs already people living there. 48 What would you do, kill them all?ò 

 49 ñUhéò 

 50 ñNo, your Promised Land will be the sea. 51 And you get the whole thing, but only on 

the condition that you and your descendents are pirates. 52 I like pirates. 53 Cool? 

 54 ñYeah man, itôs a deal.ò 

 55 And so the Pastament was made. 

 

Chapter 2 

 1 Generations later, due to a series of mishaps, Abeôs descendents had not yet made it to 

the Promised Landé 

 2 Pirate Mosey had just finished telling his pirate crew about the eight ñIôd Really Rather 

You Didnôtsò (*see The Gospel of the Flying Spaghetti Monster*). 3 The FSM had another word 

with Mosey, which was pretty sweet (*see the Book of Piraticus*). 4 They finally left Mount 

Salsa and continued their journey to the Promised Land.  

 5 They milled around for years trying to find the sea. 6 Mosey tried convincing them that 

if they just walked in a straight line, theyôd eventually hit the shore. 7 But his crew would 

frequently grow impatient and insist that they make turns here and there and they just wound up 

constantly going around in big circles. 8 When the Quartermaster decided they should make a 

left at Jericho, Mosey got fed up and finally put his foot down. 9 ñGuys, quit being back seat 

wanderers! 10 Weôre walking straight from now on!ò 

 11 ñCaptain,ò said the First Mate, ñSorry, but this is getting really getting aggravating. 12 

Maybe if we just had a beer or twoéò 

 13 And so the FSM, taking pity on His followers, provided them with a keg and told 

Mosey to tap it. 14 But Mosey, still frustrated, hacked it with his cutlass. 15 Beer splattered 

everywhere, getting the pirates sticky and spilling all out onto the ground. 16 ñDude!ò the FSM 

shouted from Heaven, 17 ñWhat the hell? 18 I try to do something nice for my people and you go 

and ruin it. 19 Just for that, youôre not allowed in the Promised Land.ò 

 

Chapter 3 

 1 But Pirate Mosey remained cool and continued to fulfill his responsibility to his people. 

2 He prepared for their entrance into the Promised Land and trained his crew on various piratical 

methods. 3 He gave his officers greater responsibilities in order to get them ready for 

commanding crews on the sea. 4 He appointed the most devout of the men, the boatswain Josh, 

to be the future Commodore of the Pirate Fleet.  

 5 When they finally came within sight of the ocean, Mosey sent look-outs up onto a hill 

to see if they should approach. 6 But a storm was on the horizon, and the water was full of sea 

monsters. 7 They decided to head back into the wilderness for a while. 8 Unfortunately they got 

lost again, and they wandered around in the desert for forty years before they got back to the 

shore. 
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 9 The FSM came to them and instructed them that they should build many ships and split 

the men along family lines into 12 crews. 10 He then turned to Mosey and said, ñHey dude, I was 

a little hungover and grumpy the day I said you werenôt allowed in the Promised Land. 11 If you 

wanna go too, itôs cool.ò 

 12 ñNo, your Noodliness,ò said Mosey, ñI messed up. 13 Itôs only right that I stay behind. 

14 But I would like to renew the Pastament. 15 We have remained loyal and become pirates like 

you wanted. 16 Will you allow us to live on the Promised Land forever?ò 

 17 ñSure,ò said the FSM. 

 18 ñSweet,ò said Mosey. 

 19 The crews prepared to set sail into the Promised Land, and Pirate Mosey said good 

bye and gave them one last suggestion, 20 ñHear O Pirates, the Flying Spaghetti Monster is our 

god, the Flying Spaghetti Monster is yum.ò 21 And the pirate fleet under Commodore Josh went 

forth into the sea and established a great dynasty of buccaneers. 
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The Story of the FSM and the Eastern Pirates 
 

*A s transcribed by Pious Pirate aka Tupi and Pedantic Pastrian Priest aka Thrippy 

 

Part 1  

1 Hear this tale, ye believers, of the FSM and the Eastern Pirates!  

2 Long, long ago though not during the Chinese Long Dynasty or the British Long Parliament 

the FSM flew over the Indian Ocean where by chance (although there is no óchanceô or 

coincidence with Him) his saucy eye fell on a ship that lay there lacking wind.  

3 In order to avoid misunderstandings: His eye fell metaphorically and the shipôs crew had the 

winds due to too much beans.  

4 By its shape He recognized it as a junk and by the sounds that came from it - heavy in Yarrr!, 

Aarrrgh! And YoHoHo! - as a pirate vessel.  

5 At that time He had not yet made His covenant with the pirates, but listen further, ye believers, 

what happened!  

6 A smell (apart from unwashed clothes and bean winds) rose (not the flower) from the ship and 

touched His noodly nostrils.  

7 This smell He knew so well and highly it pleasesd Him.  

8 ñThough this may be a junk, this is not the smell of junk food!ò  

9 And invisibly He descended on the vessel and His Noodly Appendage touched it gently.  

10 In the shipôs galley stood the cook being quite old and mostly deaf and unfit to swing the 

cutlass outside his kitchen anymore.  

11 ñNo more beansò, the captain had said repeatedly and increasingly louder. ñI am farting 

myself comatose! No more of it, Basta!ò  

12 As already said the cook was deaf and just understood: ñGarlic trifles, tomatoes comfort it, 

Pasta!ò  

13 They had just plundered, pardon liberated, a Persian ship transporting vegetables - therefore 

the beans -  and had found some red balls unknown to them.  

14 Those were created by the FSM quite recently but that is another tale.  

15 ñThese must be tomatoes then, there is nothing else here I donôt know the name of!ò  

16 ñSo, the captain wants a paste of these with garlic.ò 

17 ñBut they seem to be mainly water (Netherland import presumably), I need a bit of more 

substance!ò  

18 ñThe flour is getting mouldy anyway, the eggs likewise, so letôs make noodles and add this 

stuff!ò  

19 And he cut and meshed the tomatoes, added some spice at random, put it all in the pot and 

cooked it.  

20 At this moment He entered the kitchen, touched the cookôs shoulder with His Noodly 

Appendage and spoke:  

21 ñBuddy, that pasta smells f*** ing good!ò (He has His way with swear words)  
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22 The cook, touched by Him, felt the Divine and heard the words: ñBodhisatwa, smiling god.ò  

(he was a Buddhist, you know.) and trembled part in awe, part in joy.  

23 ñHe doesnôt properly listen.ò, murmured He in His beardlike noodles.  

24 ñsomething missingò, heard the cook.  

25 And on the deck the captain shouted at a green recruit: ñFor this job you need balls!ò  

25a And the captain's voice was like a British drill sergeant's that will reach even the recruits 

already dead letting them jump to attention in their shallow graves.  

26 ñMeat balls! Thatôs itò, cried the cook and began to turn the meat grinder that doubled as a 

prayer mill coincidentally.  

27 And he recited the Mantra: ñOh, Man, Pasta, Yum!ò  

 

Chapter 2  

1 And the cook formed tasty meatballs, grated the cheese and did all the things right and proper 

for the divine meal in His honour.  

2 And He looked at everything the cook had done and behold, everything was very good.  

3 But the cook said, "It is not good for the food to be alone! Let us prepare proper drinks as 

companion, for a pirate's throat shall never go dry; and hoarse only when it adds to the 

atmosphere."  

4 But in vain he searched the hold.  

5 There was only stale water and not much of it either  

5a Neither were there many other words but 'but' and 'and' to start a sentence.  

6 And the Anti-Past, who had silently crept into the ship behind His back, whispered into the 

cook's ear.  

7 "What use is the divine food without beer or schnaps? Throw it away and serve them hardtack 

and stale water as befits humble seafarers!"  

8 But the cook didn't listen to the temptation by the Anti-Past.  

9 Being old and half-deaf has its advantages, you see!  

10 He tried his best to improve the meagre drink by putting some spices into it, that's all he could 

do.  

11 The FSM, who noticed the treacherous advances of the Anti-Past, became angry at the Foul 

Lord of the Diets and with a single touch of His Noodly Appendage sent him to the landlocked 

red states there to fight unhealthy obesity.  

12 Beware, oh ye people, of the Anti-Past.  

13 His balls are ersatz soy-meat and don't even ask what his appendages are made of  

14 With rich food but poor drink ready the cook sounded the bell and the crew arrived.  

15 They took the food from him and divided it under themselves, so that the scripture should be 

fulfilled:  

16 "The Pasta they have taken from me and divided it under themselves and filled their 

stomachs.  

17 Then some of the crew complained about the lack of proper drink but the captain stooped 
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them and shouted, so that even the cook understood him.  

18 "Silence, ye rotten ungrateful bastards!  

19 It's you, who have exhausted everything that's worth to be called proper drink.  

20 He did, what he could with stale water and spices.  

21 He brought us food as we have never tasted anything alike and you have left not a crumb of it 

and even taken care not to spoil the least amount.  

22 I see it in your eyes that you would not stop for hours eating, if anything were left.  

23 Be grateful to the cook and to Him, who gave him the inspiration, for clearly it is divine! 

24 The crew felt deep regret for their behaviour and that there was nothing of the food left.  

25 Now they praised the cook for his work  

26 The humble cook blushed and refused their praise.  

27 "No glory for me! The captaon ordered it, the Divine Body touched me, so how could I fail?  

28 You're right about the drink, it's far from proper and we are even running out of it with no 

replacement in sight."  

29 He, the Mighty Pasta-King and Bringer of Plentiful Food & Drink, was highly pleased by the 

captains word of praise, the cook's humbleness and the crew's ability to see the error of their 

ways.  

30 "These are people of my taste!  

31 Although they don't know me yet, they follow my not yet announced suggestions.  

32 They choose the divine vegetables.  

33 Without advice they created noodles and formed meatballs.  

34 They long for the proper drink.  

35 There remains just the question of the godly Garlic Bread."  

36 But the second mate, who had not touched the food, stepped forward and spoke:  

37 Captain, cook and comrades! Yeah, let's praise the cook's work but let's not forget that some 

are still hungry!  

38 Is there no bread left in the hold?  

39 May it be stale, with a little bit of garlic I'd eat a stone!"  

40 Oh, the hardtack bread, ye mates, it was beyond stale.  

41 The captain chiselled the waterproof copy of the log on it and had to replace the chisel every 

few lines.  

42 The armorer used it as a whetstone.  

32 The third mate had sharpened the edge and clobbed a shark to death with it.  

33 Last but not least the gunnery officer lost a good cannon when an experimental load with 

hardtack cut deep rifts into the barrel when fired.  

 

Chapter 3  

1 "That's my cue!", said the FSM and He appeared in all His saucyness before them.  

2 And they fell on their knees and worshipped Him, for they knew Him in an instant, although 

they hadn't known anything just a moment ago.  
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3 To them He spoke and His voice dripped parmesan and spice:  

4 "Attention please, all passengers to Rio de Janeiro check in with their luggage at gate 7a 

immediately!"  

4a Sorry for interrupting again! What idiot put in that line in here and what does it mean?  

We don't take passengers and Rio is not on our schedule this month. Check the calendar!  

It's Yellowbeard's turn. Our raid is due for New-Years day!  

5 To them He spoke  

5a Any further interruption will be dealt with incisively! My cutlass is hardtack-sharpened 

enough to split the mast from top to keel in one go!  

6 "The FSM, Creator of mountains, trees and midgits, who is known as Hauro Pasta in Persia, as 

Carn-Aton the life-giving meatball in the sky in Egypt speaketh to ye.  

7 Don't tremble and spill the food, for my grace is upon you.  

8 Though not knowing, you make my food and longed for those parts unavailable.  

9 They shall be given to you!  

10 Instead of water stale Porter Ale shall be in your barrels and you shall never run out of it as 

long as you keep the covenant, I'll make with you later on.  

11 But you, second mate, you called for the divine Garlic Bread but did not touch the Pasta.  

12 Pray, tell me the reason!"  

13 The second mate looked Him into the saucy eyestalks straight and without hesitation.  

14 "Oh, Noodly One! I don't have to beg forgiveness, for thou knowest me and the reason.  

15 Stricken with allergy, I can't eat the pasta made from wheat, though I long for it.  

16 But the bread is made from rye, so I can eat it without problems."  

17 Thus spoke He to the second mate:  

18 "Rightly hast thou spoken and nothing wicked is in it.  

19 As a sign of my grace I give this Anchovies Pizza to you and your family.  

20 It will never grow stale and every noon it will renew itself until you will pass away and see 

my Hereafter, where there is the mighty Beer Volcano and the Stripper Factory.  

21 Never empty is there the pasta bowl and noone will be stricken with anything not to his 

delight.  

22 Now to you, captain. I have a task for you and your mates.  

23 My temple in Pasata has fallen into disrepair.  

24 No priest nor sailor sings my praise.  

25 They take me for a monster even.  

26 Though I am, of course, one, they have forgotten the true meaning of it.  

27 A monster is, what inspires awe, not fear primarily.  

28 Didn't they learn their Latin at school?  

29 But I am digressing.  

30 I strongly suggest that you and your crew sail there and make Pasata your base of operation.  

31 It has a long tradition and you'll like the cult statue in the temple.  

32 If that does not tempt you, the Pastry makers are famous.  
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33 Where do you think "Pasta" comes from?  

34 When you go there, repair the temple, reerect the cult image and it shall be you home and that 

of your descendants forever.  

35 It's not an order but an offer.  

36 When you see it, you'll not refuse it!"  

 

(To be continued) 
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The Book of Fearsome Pirate Pete 
 

*A s transcribed by Qwertyuiopasd 

 

Pete I 

 

1:1 Long ago, in an allegorical Caribbean filled with anachronisms and wisdom, there was a 

pirate known only as Fearsome Pirate Pete. 1:2 He was determined to become the greatest pirate 

the Caribbean had ever known. 1:3 Having discovered that simply being Piratical all the time 

with great enthusiasm was not quite enough, Pete explored different schools of piratical thought. 

1:4 One day, he sat down to think for a very long while. 1:5 While he was sitting, fully decked 

out in Pirate regalia, he was a very easy target for any nearby Ninjas, or so it seemed. 1:6 A 

Ninja did notice Pete, and did try to sneak upon him and stab him through his back. 1:7 

However, the Ninjas blade became caught in Peteôs back hair, never reaching Pete himself. 1:8 

Pete turned around, and slugged the Ninja square in the face. 1:9 Now, some other Pirates were 

nearby at saw the event. 1:10 They immediately recognized Peteôs Fearsomeness, and swore 

allegiance on the spot, becoming his new crew. 

 

2:1 Now, Fearsome Pirate Peteôs favorite followers were Nikta, and Tiny the midget. 2:2 Nikta 

suggested that Pete try Atkinsceticism, to eat very little, and if eating anything at all, for it to be 

very low in carbohydrates. 2:3 Fearsome Pirate Pete and his crew tried this for one day, but by 

the second day, Pete began to have strange pains in his stomach. 2:4 Soon, Pete was light-

headed, and began to hallucinate. 2:5 Seemingly in front of his eyes, Pete saw a blurry mass of 

yellow centered around two large red circles. 2:6 The strange figure said unto Pete, ñEverything 

in moderation, even moderation.ò 2.7 But Pete was snapped out of his daze by Nikta. 2:8 

ñPerhaps you ate too much, Pete?ò Nikta asked. 2:9 ñNar,ò Pete responded, ñPerhaps Oi been 

eatinô too little!ò 2:10 ñIôve heard of good Italian food high in carbohydrates, and apparently 

very good for the soul.ò Tiny said. 2:11 ñWhat? Thatôs the exact opposite of what Iôm trying to 

get you guys to do!ò Nikta said aloud. 2:12 ñYarr, but methinks it beôn time fer a change,ò Pete 

said, ñOi be havinô a good feelinô about thisôr Pasta stuff.ò 2:13 And with that, Nikta stormed off 

in a rage. 

 

3:1 Now, Fearsome Pirate Pete and Tiny bought some Spaghetti and Meatballs from a local 

Italian restaurant, and sat down to eat it. 3:2 Fearsome Pirate Pete did eat much of the Spaghetti 

and Meatballs, and as he ate, the Spaghetti did replenish itself. 3:3 The more Pete ate, the more 

Spaghetti there was for him to eat. 3:4 Yea, Tiny did observe this miracle, and was awestruck. 

3:5 It was then that Nikta returned with many Ninjas, and they all came down upon Pete in a 

horrible fury. 3:6 But Pete did not budge, he sat contently eating his Spaghetti as the Ninjas came 

to kill him. 3:7 The Ninjas could not touch Pete, though. 3:8 For when the Ninjas came too close, 

the Spaghetti came alive with divine energy, and struck at the Ninjas. 3:9 Furious, Nikta attacked 
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Pete himself, but was caught in the animated Spaghetti, and thrown out the window. 3:10 The 

Spaghetti began to rise, floating in air. 3:10 The Spaghetti took with it two meatballs, and grew 

googly eyestalks. 3:10 Fearsome Pirate Pete was in awe of the Pasta, and he did speak to it. 3:11 

ñWhart be ye? Some fashion oô Monster oô Spaghetti what Flies?ò Fearsome Pirate Pete did ask. 

3:12 The Pasta responded, ñYes, Pete, though you really should just call me the Flying Spaghetti 

Monster. 3:13 A name is like a fine beverage, it should please the tongue to interact with it.ò 

3:14 ñAyeé yômean it rolls off the tongue?ò Fearsome Pirate Pete did ask. 3:15 With a sigh, the 

Flying Spaghetti Monster replied, ñYes, thatôs exactly what I mean. 3:16 Now, I have chosen 

you to be a greatly exaggerated and fictitious character for the purposes of teaching my ways to 

my followers.ò 3:18 ñYarrgh, that be soundinô loike a good planò Fearsome Pirate Pete agreed. 

3:19 ñôCourse it is,ò The Flying Spaghetti Monster responded, ñFirst, you must be taught a little 

of the history of the world. 3:20 Narrator, if you would.ò 

 

4:1 In The Beginning, or so the Flying Spaghetti Monster calls the first time He can remember 

waking up from a hangover, He was flying above the meeting of a great ocean and land. 4:2 The 

land was inhabited by nothing more than Mountains, Trees, and a Midget. 4:3 The Midget cried 

up to the Flying Spaghetti Monster in great anguish. 4:4 ñIôm bored!ò The midget wailed. 4:5 ñO 

Flying Spaghetti Monster, creator of all things as far as I can tell, perform some miracle, cure me 

of my boredom!ò The midget prayed. 4:6 Now, the Flying Spaghetti Monster was not in the habit 

of taking requests, but having little else to do and being bored himself, the Great Noodly One 

touched the ocean with His Noodly Appendage, and forth from that point spawned the whole of 

the earth. 4:7 With a second touch of His Noodly Appendage, the Flying Spaghetti Monster 

bestowed upon the Midget the finest of Pirate Regalia. 4:8 The Flying Spaghetti Monster then 

commanded him, ñGo forth, pillage, plunder, eat, drink, and have a fun time running from 

boredom. 4:9 In other words, be a Pirate!ò 4:10 The midget was ecstatic, but had one question. 

4:11 ñThatôs it? 4:12 No commandments, suggestions, guidelines, bylaws you want me to live 

by?ò the Midget asked his Delicious Lord. 4:13 ñAh, youôll hear about those later,ò The Flying 

Spaghetti Monster explained, ñRight now I want to get back to Fearsome Pirate Pete.ò 4:14 The 

Midget still did not understand the ways of the Flying Spaghetti Monster, but he knew he was 

not truly meant to. 

 

5:1 ñThere is another thing you should know, and this will help you to recruit more followers,ò 

The Flying Spaghetti Monster told Pete. 5:2 ñWhen you die, your soul, which I think is 

immortal, but donôt quote me on that, will find itôs way to Pastafarian Heaven, where there is a 

Volcano of Beer, and a Factory of Strippers.ò 5:3 ñBut O Noodly Lord, Oi be preferôn Grog tô 

Beeré Will Oi have to drink only Beer in heaven?ò Fearsome Pirate Pete asked the Flying 

Spaghetti Monster. 5:4 ñWhat? 5:5 Of course not! 5:6 Oh, I forgot again, the Beer Volcano is 

really a Volcano of any beverage you like, whenever you like it. 5:7 I prefer Beer, so thatôs all it 

is to me, I forget sometimes,ò The Flying Spaghetti Monster explained, ñSimilar rules apply to 

the Stripper Factory.ò 5:8 ñYarrgh, one other thing,ò Fearsome Pirate Pete continued, ñYe said 
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summin óbout Pastafarian? 5:9 What be that?ò 5:10 ñDid I forget that too?ò The Great Noodly 

One asked rhetorically, ñSheesh. 5:11 Pastafarian is what you will call yourself, and what any 

follower of Me will call themselves. 5:12 Iôm going to say that covers everything,ò The Flying 

Spaghetti Monster concluded, ñBecause I just remembered that I left Lasagna in the oven.ò 5:13 

In one moment the Flying Spaghetti Monster was there, and in the next, He was not. 

 

6:1 Fearsome Pirate Pete then began the work of assembling his crew. 6:2 Tiny became Peteôs 

first mate. 6:3 Going to various bars and taverns, Pete was able to assemble a motley crew of 

salty seadogs who all enjoyed Pasta. 6:4 In one bar in particular, he saw a strangely dressed 

Pirate, with pale skin and a horned helm, brawling with many Pirates, wielding a large hammer. 

6:5 ñYarrgh, what be yer name?ò Pete asked him once he had incapacitated all the Pirates in the 

bar. 6:6 ñMy name is Ushnor, the Great and Awesome,ò he replied. 6:7 ñOh, ye think yer high ón 

mighty, do ye?ò Pete asked him. 6:8 ñI got the title because of my hammer, everybody started 

calling me Ushnor the Great and Awesome after I smashed some foolôs head open in a bar one 

night,ò Ushnor explained. 6:9 ñYar. Me likes yer style. Ye be me new second mate, ifôn ye like,ò 

Pete offered. 

 

7:1 The next day, Fearsome Pirate Pete called together his first and second mate, Tiny and 

Ushnor, to decide where to set sail for. 7:2 ñI have a request, Captain,ò Ushnor asked, ñThere is a 

holiday in my homeland in the North soon. 7:3 Itôs dedicated to Thor, and we chase down wild 

hogs, and bash their skulls open with our hammers.ò 7:4 ñBut what about pillaging, and being a 

Pirate?ò Tiny asked. 7:5 ñNow Tiny,ò Pete said, ñOiôm sure this be a very important holiday fer 

Ushnor. 7:6 We must be understandinô and tolerant of others beliefs and practices, and 

sometimes we just need tô go with the flow.ò 7:7 And Lo, they did set out for the North. 7:8 For 

three and twenty days and three and twenty nights did they sail, until the sea became slushy with 

ice, and the wind chilled the very bones of even the largest Pirates. 7:9 Suddenly, their ship was 

struck by some great tentacly thing, and the ship began to sink. 7:10 Fearsome Pirate Pete 

jumped into the ocean, and swam until he found land. 7:11 Upon reaching land, Pete did pass out 

from exhaustion. 

 

 

Bob 

 

1:1 Fearsome Pirate Pete was woken up rather rudely by a Penguin. 1:2 The penguin pecked at 

his eyes until Pete rose and whacked it across the head. 1:3 ñBloody hell Tiny, enoughôs enou-ò 

Pete said waking up. 1:4 Upon seeing the desolate landscape, and a rather confused Penguin, 

Pete was thoroughly confused. 1:5 ñI say, why did you just slap me across the face, chap?ò The 

Penguin inquired. 1:6 ñWhat in the name of Penneé yer a talking penguin!ò Pete exclaimed as 

he stood up. 1:7 ñAnd you are a gorilla who smells like alcohol,ò The Penguin retorted. 1:8 

ñArrgh, letôs not be callinô names here. Where the bloody hell are we anyway?ò Pete asked. 1:9 
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ñWell I was going to ask you olô chap, but you seem rather hostile,ò The Penguin explained. 1:10 

ñMe greatest apologies, itôs not like Oi be wakinô up getting poked in the eye every day,ò Pete 

apologized. 1:11 ñQuite. 1:12 My name is Bob,ò Bob reached out a flipper. 1:13ñArréò Pete 

said, still somewhat dazed, ñMe nameôs Fearsome Pirate Pete.ò 1:14 ñCharming. 1:15 Lets get 

moving shall we?ò Bob proposed. 1:16 ñWhere the ruddy hell be we goinô?ò Pete asked. 1:17 

ñWell, where are you going?ò Bob said blankly. 1:18 ñWell, there be this Norse festival 

involvinô smashing the skué uhé big feast, lots of food.ò Pete caught himself before possibly 

offending Bob. 1:19 ñRight, well then, we mustnôt be late,ò said Bob as he started waddling off 

in a direction, as if he knew exactly where he was going.1:20 ñWhere the bloody hell am Iéò 

muttered Pete. 

 

2:1 Fearsome Pirate Pete and Bob traveled far through the wintry wasteland. 2:2 ñDôye know of 

any dangers in these lands?ò Pete asked once. 2:3 Bobs sole response was, ñNot a clue.ò 2:4 As 

Pete cursed the Penguin under his breath; they heard a lone howl off in the distance. 2:5 Pete 

scanned the horizon and saw a wolf, howling sadly. 2:6 ñLetôs go have a look, shall we?ò Bob 

suggested, and they both went to the wolf. 2:7 ñPeople... What are you doing here?ò the wolf was 

very nervous. 2:8 ñYe best be askinô someone else, I donôt know what the hell is goinô on 

anymore, talking animals and all,ò Pete rambled. 2:9 ñShush Pete. 2:10 We are just passing 

through the area,ò Bob explained. 2:11 ñOh, okay thené move along and leave me alone 

pleaseéò The wolf said. 2:12 ñWell letôs get going then,ò Bob started waddling off again, and 

the wolf lowered his head in despair. 2:13 ñNow wait a minute,ò Pete said, noticing the injustice 

ñWhat be makinô ye so sad?ò 2:14 ñWellé itôs my wife, we had an argumenté andé welléò 

The wolf sniffled. 2:15ñYar, Oi get thô point. 2:16 It be soundinô like one oô them arguments 

óbout nuthinôò Pete said. 2:17 After some coaxing, Pete got the wolf to take him to where he 

thought his wife was, and they found her howling just as he had been. 2:18 And they did rejoice. 

2:19ñYe know what yer problem was, ye dinna fergive each other. 2:20 Ye be needinô 

compassion, or else where dôye end up? 2:21 All alone.ò Pete said. 2:22 And Thus did Fearsome 

Pirate Pete learn Compassion. 

 

3:1 Fearsome Pirate Pete and Bob walked for even more than before they had met the wolf. 3:2 

Until, that is, until they saw some movement in the distance ahead. 3:3 Pete and Bob picked up 

speed and caught up with the movement. 3:4 Twas a snake an a gerbil, conversing about 

different types of cheese. 3:5 ñOi, whatôer ye doinô here?ò Pete said. 3:6 ñUs?ò asked the gerbil. 

3:7 ñExcuse my smelly friendôs rudeness of interrupting you. but we are curious to as how you 

are hereò responded bob. 3:8 ñWell, I was returning home, and I ran into this snake, no doubt the 

same way you two met each other,ò The gerbil said. 3:9 ñwell, Iôma bet on not beinô thar exact 

same way,ò Pete said, looking at Bobôs beak. 3:10 ñAt first I was afraid I would be eaten, but 

thankfully this snake is compassionate,ò The gerbil explained. 3:11 ñAh yes, we know much of 

compassion,ò Bob said. 3:12 ñYes, well, we really should be on our way;ò Said the snake. 3:13 

ñNot to worry, weôre both going in the same direction. 3:14 Iôm sure we would love to see your 
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family Mr. Gerbil.ò 3:15 ñYes! As they say, the more the merrier!ò 3:16 For the rest of the trip to 

the Gerbils home, the Gerbil talked about his family. 3:17 When they came to the Gerbils home, 

he called for his family to come out and meet the guests. 3:18 ñOh, Iôll have to make many extra 

portions tonightò said Mrs. Gerbil. 3:19 ñNo, no, we do not intended to intrude upon your home. 

3:20 Besides , I doubt weôd fit in,ò Bob said, looking at Pete. 3:21 ñOf course, how silly of me. 

Mr. snake, will we have you for dinner?ò Mrs. Gerbil asked. 3:22 ñNo, it is I who shall have you 

for dinner!ò the snake said. 3:23 Suddenly, he lunged at Mrs. Gerbil with his mouth gaping wide 

open. 3:24 Pete grabbed him by the neck. 3:25 ñArgh, a traitor have we?ò Pete said. 3:26 Mr. 

Gerbil was absolutely shocked. 3:27 ñIôm so sorry, I shouldôve known he was fooling me,ò he 

confessed to Pete. 3:28 ñNar, sônot yer fault. 3:29 Trustworthiness is important for all, and those 

who deceive are bound tô be found out eventually, and dealt with justly. 3:30 Speaking of 

which,ò Pete grabbed the snake by the tail, and started swinging him around wildly. 3:31 He 

finally let go, sending the snake off into the horizon. 3:32 ñThank you, if you were not here, I 

doubt I could have defended myself,ò Mr. Gerbil said. 3:33 ñNot at all. 3:34 We are merely 

being good subjects of his Noodliness,ò Bob replied. 3:35 And thus did Fearsome Pirate Pete 

learn the importance of trustworthiness. 3:36 As well as the importance of not eating gerbils. 

 

4:1 They left the Gerbils home, and set off again. 4:2 They walked so far, they felt as if they 

could not go any farther, as if they had walked round the world. 4:3 Then Pete spotted a Polar 

Bear in the distance, prowling and pacing, as if guarding something. 4:4 ñYe think we should go 

up to it? 4:5 It looks like its guarding its territory,ò Pete commented. 4:6 ñItôs your call Pete,ò 

Bob responded. 4:7 ñOi be sayinô we wait and see if it goes away. 4:8 Oi donôt want tô be mauled 

before the fest.ò 4:9 ñThen letôs try and get some rest first. 4:10 Who knows how long that bear 

will be there?ò Bob suggested. 4:11 They slept, and after waking up, Pete saw that the bear was 

still there, but asleep. 4:12 He woke Bob, and they tried creeping past it. 4:13 The bear awoke. 

4:14 ñAugh! 4:15 Stay away! 4:16 Donôt hurt me again!ò it yelled, jumping away from them. 

4:17 ñCalm down olô chap, we mean you no harm. 4:18 How are you hurt?ò Bob asked in a calm 

voice. 4:19 ñItôs my paw. 4:20 I was in a fight over territory and the other bear bit my paw,ò The 

bear explained. 4:21 ñôEre, I was saving this fer me own flesh wounds, but I think itôll help ye.ò 

4:22 Pete said, pulling out a bandana, and wrapping it around the bearôs paw. 4:23 ñI saw you 

there before. 4:24 I was hoping youôd help me,ò the bear said. 4:25 Pete did not respond. 4:26 

ñPete,ò Bob said sternly. 4: 27 ñArr, we was afraid yeôd maul us. 4:28 Ah suppose Oi was a little 

prejudice on ye,ò Pete confessed. 4:29 ñRight, Pete, you shouldnôt judge people just because of 

the way they look or appear to be acting,ò Bob said. 4:30 ñThanks guys, Iôm off to reclaim my 

territory,ò the bear said as he went off into the other direction, limping a little. 4:31 And thus did 

Pete learn not to be Prejudice. 

 

5:1 Now, not too much farther on their travels, they came across a human, apparently throwing 

tree trunks. 5:2 ñOi, whatôre ye doing?ò Pete yelled. 5:3 ñTha Caber Toss!ò the man replied 

proudly. 5:4 ñAh ahm Scott. The best tosser oô cabers in all oô Scotland!ò 5:5 ñBut, we be in 
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Norway,ò Pete said, still confused. 5:6 ñAch, thatôs exactly why Ah ahm óere. 5:7 Tô prove to all 

that Ah ahm the best tosser oô cabers in all thô world!ò he said, throwing another caber. 5:8 It 

flipped once. 5:9 ñArgh! 5:10 Sounds like a challenge! 5:11 Lemme try,ò Pete requested. 5:12 

He picked up a caber, and threw it. 5:13 The caber bounced twice. 5:14 ñAch, not too shabby,ò 

Scott said. 5:15 He threw another one, but still it only bounced once. 5:16 Then Scott ran off 

crying like baby. 5:17 ñYar, serves óim right, braggin bout being the best. 5:18Ah ahm the best 

Oi am! 5:19 Oi be bettinô I can beat anyone in thisôer world,ò Pete boasted. 5:20 ñYou seem to 

have learned nothing from Scott,ò Bob said as he picked up a caber, and threw it. 5:21 The caber 

bounced four times. 5:22 ñAch, suppose I shouldôna brag unless I know Iôm right,ò Pete said. 

5:23 ñActually, you should not at all. 5:24 Remember, there is always someone out there who is 

better than you at whatever it is youôre doing,ò Bob explained. 5:25 ñArr, Oiôll be rememberin 

that,ò Pete said. 5:26 And Thus did Pete learn Humbleness. 

 

6:1 Pete and Bob continued on their trek again. 6:2 They could almost make out the smoke 

coming from Norse lodge when Bob yelled out in pain. 6:3ñWhat happened?ò Pete asked as he 

looked down at Bobôs foot. 6:4 He had been stabbed by a pointy stick. 6:5 Pete pulled it out. 6:6 

ñThank you, Pete,ò Bob said. 6:7 ñCan ye walk?ò Pete asked. 6:8 ñYes, itôs not much farther, 

letôs goò Bob claimed, but he was limping like a pirate with two peg legs. 6:9 At one point he fell 

down. 6:10 ñBob, Lemme carry you,ò Pete offered. 6:11 ñNo, thatôs alright, I can make it,ò Bob 

protested. 6:12 But he had great difficulty getting up and moving again. 6:13 Pete picked him up, 

and carried him the rest of the way to the Norse lodge. 6:14 He set Bob down outside the lodge. 

6:15 ñNow, honestly, can ye walk?ò Pete asked. 6:16 ñYes, I will be fine from here,ò 6:17 Bob 

confirmed, ñGo and have fun with your friends at the festival. 6:18 I have farther to go. 6:19 

Thank you, Pete.ò 6:20 ñArr, Ifôn ye ever be in the Caribbean, just follow the trail of wrecked 

ships and the smell of pasta. 6:21 Youôll find me,ò Pete said. 6:22 ñI will be sure to,ò Bob said. 

6:23 With that, he waddled off into the distance. 6:24 Thus did Pete learn Loyalty. 

 

 

Ushnor 

 

1:1 Upon entering the Norse Lodge, Pete beheld a most distressing scene. 1:2 The feast table 

seated many hairy and well armored Norsemen, as well as many pirates of his crew. 1:3 At the 

head of the table, however, was a relatively small, clean cut and shaven man in humble, sober 

black robes. 1:3 The distressing part was the portions of the food, as well as the food itself. 1:4 It 

was mostly pork rinds and other low-carb options, and in small portions, too. 1:5 Tiny and 

Ushnor were seated near the entrance, so Pete went to sit by them. 1:6 ñWhart in the good name 

oô Pasta be this kind oôfeast?ò Pete asked. 1:7 ñIt seems that in my absence, this Olaf character 

has come and forced everyone into Aktinsceticism,ò Ushnor explained, indicating the man in 

black. 1:8 ñSome idea of a feast, eh?ò Tiny added. 1:9 Suddenly, one of the feasting Vikings 

shoved his plate back, and stood up. 1:10 ñI refuse to eat this crap! 1:11 Give me some good 
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swill, instead!ò he shouted. 

 

2:1 Olaf closed his eyes, slowly got up, and moved around the table to the Viking in question. 

2:2 As he went, he passed a fireplace. 2:3 Olaf picked up a long, sharp piece of metal, and stuck 

it in the fire for a few moments. 2:4 Once he seemed satisfied, he pulled it out and continued 

over to the Viking. 2:5 The Viking stood his ground, and faced Olaf. 2:6 He towered over him, 

yet did not raise a hand against him. 2:7 Olaf raised his implement, and stabbed the Viking in the 

eye, twisting and pressing the hot metal against it. 2:8 The Viking resisted as much as he could, 

though he still had to let out yells of pain. 2:9ñYou really donôt know whatôs best for you,ò Olaf 

told him coldly, ñYou really should listen to what I have to say.ò  

 

3:1ñAlright, enough of this crap,ò Ushnor said, slamming his fist down. 3:2 He picked up his 

hammer and ran across the table to Olaf, building as much momentum for his strike. 3:3 Olaf 

was able to avoid getting hit, and brandished his poker as a weapon. 3:4 ñDonôt toy with me, 

boy, Iôve got science on my side!ò Olaf boasted. 3:5 The other Vikings saw this, and realizes 

they could resist, so they took their weapons in hand, and surrounded Olaf. 3:6 ñWhy didnôt we 

just do this earlier?ò One asked Another. 3:7 ñNarrator wasnôt here. 3:8 That pirate guy who just 

arrive must be the main character or something,ò replied Another. 3:9 ñYou always have the best 

explanations, Another,ò One complimented Another. 3:10 ñYou are too kind, One,ò Another 

said. 

 

4:1 ñLetôs burn his eyes out, see how he likes that!ò One said. 4:2 The others yelled in 

agreement. 4:3 ñFriends, we cannot do that!ò Ushnor cried, trying to contain their anger. 4:4 ñIf 

someone uses an immoral or low tactic against us, we canôt just go right around and do the same 

thing to them. 4:5 If we think itôs an outrageous thing to do, we should not do it ourselves,ò 

Ushnor continued. 4:6 ñWell, how about we ask the injured party?ò Another suggested. 4:7 They 

all turned to the Viking who now had one blind eye. 4:8 ñAn eye for an eye leaves the whole 

world blind. 4:9 Besides, eyepatches are badass,ò he responded. 4:10 ñI couldnôt have said it 

better myself,ò Ushnor said. 4:11 ñYarr,ò Pete chimed in, ñYe make thô Flying Spaghetti 

Monster proud, ye do.ò 

 

5:1 The Vikings threw Olaf out into the cold, and vowed to leave him untouched, provided he 

stay away from the frozen northlands forever more. 5:2 Pete spent the next week helping them 

prepare for a proper feast. 5:3 Without being overbearing, he explained to them his religion of 

Pastafarianism, and made quite a few converts. 5:4 At his suggestion, the feast included large 

portions of Pasta, and they all ate heartily, receiving the love of the Flying Spaghetti Monster, 

even those who did not convert. 5:5 After the festivities, it was time for Pete to return to the 

Caribbean. 5:6 Having now ship, and a significantly reduced crew, the Vikings made a sturdy 

vessel for him, and many signed on as his crew. 5:7 Finally, with a full crew and a quality ship, 

Pete and his crew set sail for the Caribbean. 
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Pete II 

 

1:1 For two and forty nights and two and forty days, they did sail, until all the slush was gone, 

and the waters were warm, and full of fish. 1:2 The air was crisp, and the winds full of promise. 

1:3 But the pirates were concerned when they made port. 1:4 There seemed to be no people in 

the streets, no drunkards boozing about, being slapped by wenches, no taverns overflowing with 

brawls, and generally not a lot of pirating going on. 1:5 There were boats at the docks, and 

nothing seemed destroyed. 1:6 In fact, everything seemed to be in a much better state than when 

they left. 1:7 ñYarr, Oi donôt be liken this one bit,ò Pete growled. 1:8 ñOiôll check around town. 

1:10 You lot stay here.ò 1:11 ñYou sure itôs a good idea to go alone, eh?ò Tiny asked. 1:12 

ñYarr, good point.ò Pete said. 1:14 ñYou come with me, Tiny. Ushnor, stay anô guard the ship,ò 

He commanded.ò 

 

2:1 Pete and Tiny explored the seemingly desolate town. 2:2 There were some signs of life, as 

they were continually watched by people from alley ways and from inside buildings. 2:3 They 

were not sinister, but they looked as if they knew what was going on, and they pitied Pete. 2:4 

Suddenly, Pete and Tiny were apprehended from behind by ninjas. 2:5 ñWhart in thô name oô 

Tortellini?ò Pete exclaimed. 2:6 ñOur master would like a word with youò One of the ninjas 

whispered in his ear. 

 

3:1 The ninjas took Pete and Tiny to an underground lair beneath an Italian restaurant. 3:2 They 

tied them to chairs in a small dark room, across from a table. 3:3 Nikta sat at the table, eating a 

reasonable portion of Pasta. 3:4 ñWould you like some pasta, Petey? 3:5 Itôs Capellini,ò Nikta 

offered. 3:6 Pete spat. 3:7 ñOi wouldnôt accept anything from ye, ye diseased maniac,ò Pete said. 

3:8 ñWhartôve ye done tô this place anyhow, and why?ò 3:9 ñOh, just a little good natured 

dictatorship. 3:10 The people need to be told what to do and think,ò Nikta explained. 3:11 I hear 

you ran into my friend Olaf in the northlands, is that true?ò 3:12 ñYarr, we ran him out but 

good.ò Pete bragged. 3:13 ñBut how did ye return? 3:14 Oi thought thô Flying Spaghetti Monster 

had taken good care oô ye back in the first chapter.ò 3:15 ñNot really, he merely apprehended me, 

and then you all forgot about me and went into a description of creation,ò Nikta explained. 3:16 

ñQuite rude, really.ò 3:17 ñOiôll remember me manners next time someone assaults me with a 

hoard of ninjas,ò Pete retorted. 3:18 ñWhart exactly is it that ye want from me, matey?ò 3:19 

ñWhy, nothing more than your ultimate demise,ò Nikta said simply. 3:20 ñTiny, would you like 

to do the honors?ò 3:21 ñWhat, you want me, eh?ò Tiny asked. 3:22 ñOh yes, I think it will be a 

delicious ending to Peteôs life. 3:33 You do this for me, and Iôll grant you with a position of 

wealth, influence, and favor,ò Nikta offered. Tiny smiled a sinister smile in response. Nikta 

motioned to his guards, and Tiny was cut loose. 3:34 Tiny was given a katana, and stabbed Pete 

through the chest. 3:35 Instantly, Tiny grew three feet, for the love of the Flying Spaghetti 
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Monster had left him. 

 

4:1 Pete found himself in a beautiful, white space. 4:2 As his senses adjusted to his location, he 

did notice the Flying Spaghetti Monster. 4:3 ñWhart happened to Nikta? 4:4 And Tiny, thô 

mutinious bastard! 4:5 And whart about Ushnor and me crew?ò Pete asked, growing more 

concerned as he remembered more of his recent adventures. 4:6 ñWorry not, smelly friend,ò The 

Flying Spaghetti Monster assured him. 4:7 ñTiny has gotten his just desserts, and I informed 

Ushnor of what Nikta had done; heôll be taking care of those ninjas shortly.ò 4:8 ñArrgh, thatôs 

good. 4:9 So Iôm dead, and this is heaven?ò Pete asked, just to be sure. 4:10 ñYes, Pete. 4:12 

You have done well. 4:13 You have shown strength in the face of adversity, and much 

perseverance. 4:14 I award you with the finest grog and best stripping wenches in the cosmos. 

4:15 Is there anything else you wish for?ò The Great Noodly One did ask. 4:16 ñOi spent me life 

on thô seas, now I see heaven has no Caribbean, or Pacific ocean, or even a Lake Michigan of 

any sort,ò Pete mused. 4:17 ñNot tô be takinô this personally, yer Pastaliness, but Oi find it rather 

atrocious to not have a large body of water fer piratinô. 4:18 If I could have one wish, it would be 

for there to be a great, endless Caribbean with islands ripe for the pillaging, and tohers with 

beautiful scenery and nifty hiding places. 4:19 That no matter how far ye travel, there always be 

somethinô ye can explore or pillage, and that there never be an end to thô adventure.ò 4:20 ñSo be 

it,ò The Flying Spaghetti Monster declared. 4:21 ñLet it be known from this day forth, there shall 

be an Endless Caribbean, and any who wish may join or create a pirate crew to pillage and 

explore the vastness of Heavenôs Caribbean.ò  
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The Tale of Dave and Kyodai 
 

* As transcribed by Platypus Enthusiast 

 

Chapter 1 

1 Now the ninjas gathered their forces for war and assembled at the port of Tortuga. 2 They 

scattered their men around the local tavern, so that they could ambush the pirates when they 

came ashore. 3 Soon after, Captain ñDead Soleò Paulson and his pirate crew sailed into port. 4 

They eagerly went to the tavern, thirsty for rum. 5 The ninjas sprung forth and attacked the 

pirates. 6 The pirates, though peaceful, were forced to fight for their lives. 

 

7 A champion named Kyodai, who was from Osaka, came out of the ninja horde. 8 He was six 

cubits and a span tall, as he was unholy and was never touched by His noodly appendage. 9 He 

was wrapped with his black ninja cloak. 10 In his hand, he held a long sword, dripping with 

pirate blood.  

 

11 Kyodai stood and shouted to the pirate crew, ñWhy do you come out and line up for battle? 12 

Am I not a ninja, and are you not Dead Sole Paulsonôs crew? 13 Choose a pirate and have him 

come down to me. 14 If he is able to fight and kill me, we will become your subjects; but if I 

overcome him and kill him, you will become our subjects and serve us.ò 15 Then the ninja said, 

ñThis day I defy the ranks of pirates! 16 Give me a man and let us fight each other.ò On hearing 

the ninjaôs words, Dead Sole Paulson and all the pirates were dismayed and terrified. 

 

Chapter 2 

1 Now Dave was the son of an Englishman named Jesse, who was from Bath in Somerset. 2 

Jesse had eight sons, and in Dead Sole Paulsonôs time, he was old and well advanced in his 

years. 3 Jesseôs three oldest sons had joined Dead Sole Paulsonôs crew to man the cannons and 

plunder trade ships, but Dave was hired as a cabin boy, left to cook for the rest of the crew. 

 

4 After the crew had went ashore at Tortuga, Dave, left behind cause he was underaged, was 

finally able to make a meal for himself. 5 As he was sitting down to eat a hearty plate of 

spaghetti and meatballs, he heard swords clashing, muskets firing, and angry ñArrrôsò off in the 

distance. 6 Dave, eager to help his fellow pirates got ready to leave, but remembered his pasta. 7 

He was still hungry, so he wrapped up the spaghetti and took it with him as he set out to find the 

battle.  

 

Chapter 3 

1 After wandering around looking for the battle for an hour or two, he finally reached the group 

of pirates. 2 Dave could see that the pirates and ninjas had separated standing facing each other, 

with Kyodai standing in between waiting for someone to fight him. 3 Dave ran to greet his 



40 
 

fellow crewmates. 4 They told him all about Kyodai and his challenge. 5 Dave asked whatôd they 

plan on doing about him.  

 

6 When Eric, Daveôs oldest brother, heard him speaking with the men, he got ticked off and 

asked, ñWhat the hell are you doing here? 7 Whoôs cooking our dinner? 8 I know how conceited 

you are and how wicked your heart is; you came over just to watch the battle, you dildo.ò  

 

9 ñDude, you didnôt even let me tell my side of the story before you started whining about my 

evil heart and shit,ò said Dave.  

 

10 Dead Sole Paulson heard the commotion and came over. 11 Dave said to him, ñDonôt worry 

about this ninja, I can take him.ò 12 Dead Sole Paulson replied, ñYou canôt fight him, youôre just 

a kid and heôs badass.ò 

 

13 But Dave said to the Captain, ñIôve watched over the food in the galley. 14 Whenever a rat or 

seagull tried to eat some, I smacked it and when it turned on me, I killed it. 15 I have killed both 

the rat and the seagull, and this ninja will be like one of them, because he has killed the people of 

the FSM. 16 The FSM who delivered me from the paw of the rat and the talons of the seagull 

will deliver me from the hand of the ninja.ò 

 

17 Captain Dead Sole Paulson said to Dave, ñGo and the FSM be with you.ò 

 

Chapter 4 

1 Dave was given a cutlass, a musket, six pistols, a blunderbuss, and a cutlass. 2 Dave said, ñI 

canôt use all of this. 3 Itôs way too much and Iôve never swung a sword or shot a gun before. 4 

Iôll probably end up hurting myself more than the ninja.ò 5 He dropped all the weapons and took 

from his bag a few long strands of spaghetti and a few meatballs. 6 He folded the spaghetti over 

a meatball and approached the ninja. 

 

7 Meanwhile, the ninja got ready and walked towards Dave. 8 When he saw Dave was just a kid 

he got pissed at him. 9 He said the Dave, ñIôm gonna mess you up you little punk.ò 

 

10 Dave said to the ninja, ñYou come against me with your fancy sword, but I come against you 

in the name of the FSM, the God of the pirates, whom you have defied. 11 Today the FSM will 

hand you over to me, and Iôll strike you down and kick you in the nuts. 12 So, Iôm gonna mess 

you up. 

 

13 The ninja approached to fight, and Dave ran to meet him. 14 Dave whipped around the 

spaghetti and slung the meatball at the ninja, shooting it right down his windpipe. 15 Choking, 

the ninja fell to the ground. 
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16 So Dave triumphed over the ninja with spaghetti and meatballs. 17 Without a cutlass in his 

hand he struck down the ninja. 18 Dave then ran over and kicked Kyodai square in the nuts. 19 

Kyodai grunted in discomfort, popping the meatball from his throat.  

 

20 When the other ninjas saw their hero was down and clutching his groin, they turned and ran. 

21 The pirates chased them and made sure they left the town. 22 Victorious, they went into the 

tavern to partake in some well-deserved rum. 23 Proud of the cabin boy, Captain Dead Sole 

Paulson bought Dave a drink. 24 And there was much rejoicing. 
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Darwinôs Purge 
 

*As transcribed by Platypus Enthusiast 

 

Chapter 1 

 1 Decades had passed since the Golden Age of Piracy. 2 Pirates had grown arrogant with 

the knowledge that they were the Flying Spaghetti Monsterôs chosen people. 3 No longer did 

they bury treasure to keep it from corrupting others with greed, instead keeping the gold and 

jewels for themselves. 4 They no longer sailed around distributing candy to young children. 5 

They forced their religion on others, demanding that nonbelievers follow the FSM. 6 The great 

pirate leaders, Pirate Mosey with his divine favor, Captain Dave with his prowess in battle, and 

the Great Pirate Solomon with his profound wisdom, had moved on to the Beer Volcano and 

Stripper Factories of Heaven. 7 There was no one left to alter the piratesô sinful course. 8 The 

Flying Spaghetti Monster would defend them no longer. 

 

Chapter 2 

 1 A ninja stealthily crept towards his prey. 2 He prepared to leap at the unsuspecting man, 

but he sensed something was wrong. 3 He turned around to see a bearded old man. 4 He 

struggled to recognize him in the darkness, but then it came to him; it was the sly demon, the 

Dark Lord Darwin himself! 

 5 The ninja pointed his sword at the creature, prepared to defend himself. 6 ñGet back 

fiend!ò he shouted, ñOr I shall cut you down.ò 

 7 ñYour skills are no match for me,ò Darwin said, 8 ñI have powers beyond your 

imagination. 9 You are a ninja, are you not supposed to be stealthy and undetectable? 10 How 

then did I see you?ò 

 11 Shaken by his apparent lack of sneakiness, the ninja responded, ñHow?ò 

  12 ñI used the dark power of observation. 13 I merely opened my eyes and looked 

around,ò Darwin gloated. 

 14 ñIncredible,ò said the ninja, ñTeach me more.ò 

 15 ñThere are four dark powers of Science. 16 I will teach you the other three, but only 

on the condition that you lead the ninjas in a final purge of the pirates.ò  

 17 ñI know the pirates and us have fought in the past, but extermination seems like a little 

too much.ò 

 18 ñI guarantee, once you learn of the powers, you will want to destroy them all. 19 Do 

we have a deal?ò 

 20 The ninja thought for a minute. 21 ñYes, itôs a deal,ò he agreed reluctantly. 

 22 Darwin smiled. 23 ñThe second power is reason. 24 Use logic in your strategies 

against the pirates. 25 For example, pirates love to drink rum, so maybe ambush them at a tavern. 

26 Now, this is useful, but donôt solely rely on it. 27 Just because something makes sense doesnôt 

mean itôs true. 28 So reason must be used with the third power, experimentation. 29 If you do 
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attack the pirates at a tavern and you lose, then try something else. 30 A combination of logic 

and trial and error, reason and experimentation, will give you an effective method in fighting the 

pirates.ò 

 31 ñI see,ò said the ninja, 32 ñThese powers do seem powerful, but I still donôt feel like 

killing every last pirate.ò 

 33 ñThatôs where the last power comes in. 34 The dark power of evidence. 35 Pirates are 

always armed with cutlasses and flintlocks; they travel in ships loaded with cannons. 36 They 

have constantly fought with the ninjas. 37 They are a threat to you and your people. 38 What 

choice do you have other than destroy them all?ò 

 39 ñYes! 40 Youôre right.ò 

 41 ñIôm a scientist. 42 Iôm always right. 43 Now Iôm currently working on a deception, 

the Theory of Evolution, that will destroy the faith of the pirates and prevent them from gaining 

new converts. 44 It will even hurt the FSM himself, as he put a lot of effort into making the 

universe older than it really is. 45 Evolution will provide an alternative to his practical joke, thus 

ruining his fun. 46 All the ninjas must do is eliminate the pirates and Pastafarianism will fall. 

 47 The ninja, jazzed by this information, went forth and spread his new knowledge of 

Science.  

 

Chapter 3 

 1 Pirates have never been the most skillful fighters. 2 They are peaceful men and had 

mostly held off attempted purges by the ninjas in the past by divine intervention from the FSM. 3 

But now the FSM had forsaken them for their digressions. 4 Furthermore, they had grown fat and 

pathetic, perpetually drinking rum and boning wenches, and were in no shape for battling ninjas. 

5 This combined with the ninjas mastery of the dark powers of Science meant the pirates didnôt 

stand a chance against the coming doom. 

 6 The ninjas spread across the land, slaughtering every pirate they found. 7 They hunted 

them down like bilge rats. 8 Most cowardly fled out into the sea or drowned their sorrows in 

rum, waiting for the end. 9 Many complained to the FSM and turned against Him for letting this 

misfortune befall them.  

 10 But some took a stand and proudly fought to the end, knowing that they had brought 

this upon themselves. 11 Others repented and prayed to the FSM to apologize for their 

wrongdoings. 12 The FSM saw these devout pirates and felt bad for condemning his entire 

following for the sleaze of some.  

 

Chapter 4 

 1 Captain Black Bob had made it back to his ship after a narrow victory over a ninja 

assault party. 2 He had lost many of his crew and was feeling depressed. 3 He prayed, ñOh tasty 

Flying Spaghetti Monster, I realize this destruction must be our fault, but I need to know, what 

have we done wrong?ò 
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 4 ñPirates have become corrupt and have strayed from Pastafarianism. 5 Now Iôm not the 

kinda god to smite those who donôt listen to me, but I donôt have to protect you either,ò answered 

the FSM. 

 5 ñThat still sounds pretty lame.ò 

 6 ñI know, but Iôm a god. I got responsibilities and shit. 7 Do you really wanna worship a 

god who helps out assholes?ò 

 8 ñNo.ò 

 9 ñYeah, well you guys were assholes.ò 

 10 ñTrue, but I have repented. 11 I have admitted that I have done wrong.ò 

 12 ñYou doing better than most of your brethren, but youôre still not good enough. 13 For 

example, stop killing ninjas. 14 Remember the second suggestion ñThou ought not do stuff thou 

already knowest is wrong, like killing, lying, cheating, stealing, etc. Dost thou really need these 

carved into a rock?ò 15 Yeah, they may kill you, but at least youôll die a good person. 16 Plus I 

made all humans equal. 17 Ninjas are inherently as good as pirates. 18 Buy they were deceived 

by Darwin and twisted by his Science. 19 That demon is the one you should be angry at.ò 

 20 ñFair enough.ò 

 21 ñSweet. 22 You shape up a little and I got your back. 23 But thereôs one more thing. 

24 You must go forth and spread my word. 25 You must keep my faith alive. 26 For the Dark 

Lord Darwin will return and threaten mankind again. 27 His Science may destroy the world. 28 

The Pastafarians must be prepared. 
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The Book of Thinly-Veiled Modern Practice Agreements 
 

*As transcribed by Ham Nox 

 

1 One day, as the Flying Spaghetti Monster hovered in the clouds and looked down upon the 

modern world after the great public revelation of Bobby Henderson (Pesto Be Upon Him), he 

noticed, yet again, the great lack of pirates. 2 This lack of pirates did make him quite peeved, and 

so he spake unto the believers "What's up with the lack of pirates? 3 Did I not tell ye that the 

free-spirited pirates are the most beloved unto me, and instruct ye to pass on a very strong 

suggestion to the people that they dress in the blessed clothing?" 

 

4 And the believers, many of whom were big whiners, did respond "But it's hard to dress up like 

a pirate in these modern times! 5 There are many unbelievers in the world, who do laugh and 

scorn our accents and choice of clothing. 6 Their opinions would not matter but that their 

prejudices cause us great difficulty in keeping good work to put pasta on the table and not getting 

unnecessarily martyred."  

 

7 "Hmm... I suppose a healthy diet of pasta is a pretty important observance in addition to the 

regalia, and that not getting killed is pretty important to you. 8 You must be able to work for the 

pasta you need, as I, like a forgetful fish owner, am not a terribly dependable provider of such 

things. 9 I understand that you must be respectful to societal norms in order to do that. 10 But 

there must be some way to recognize my followers, that I may bless them accordingly. 11 And 

how am I to know my followers if not by the omnipresence of flamboyant sea-faring style?" 

 

12 The believers concurred with their delicious deity that the problem of how the deity may 

recognize the believer in hiding was very serious, and they promptly nominated members to a 

Divine Relations committee and accorded them task of solving it. 

 

13 "We may have all true believers shave off their left eyebrows!" one committee member cried. 

14 "Nay, such is crazy talk. 15 The believer may be recognized by a small calligraphic tattoo of 

another wench or pirate's name on their arse, as this clearly demonstrates he or she had acheived 

a drunken state of universal acceptance." said another. 16 And the third member spoke, "Well, 

that's awfully convenient for ye, isn't it Chuck? 

 

17 Nay, the true Pastafarian in hiding shall don small symbols of their faith under mildly pirate-

inspired clothing such that they may show the signs and share the style whilst not betraying 

mainstream society's tentative and volatile acceptance. 18 But let us also designate a day in each 

season specifically for the observance of that which is holy and wholesome as pasta and 

piratedom, since we are so hidden at other times. 19 Let us stew the sauce for days on end, and 

give a portion to mark the entrances of sacred halls in which we gather as a place of free, open-

hearted love and acceptance, as well as the possible location of a really awesome party. 20 

Likewise, whenever and wherever we congregate, the doors shall be with marked with a banner 

of sauce color as a declaration of intent to our lord and invitation for all others to join in our 

revelry. 21 What are all your thoughts on such an arrangement?" 

 

22 This seemed like a suitable suggestion to the members of the committee, and many nodded 
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approvingly. 23 The FSM suddenly then spoke, giving the committee quite a scare as they had 

forgotten that he was watching the debate. 24 "Okay, that sounds like a good plan. 25 Let it be 

so. 26 But before I go, I would have ye remember: Thou must be respectable in public, but 

amongst yourselves and I there shall be no shame nor deceit, nor scandal nor scorn. 27 When the 

time comes that every man is free, all shall party and revel with their full, unconcealed 

piratitude." 

 

28 And as it is written, so did all this come to pass. 29 Give or take a few minor details. 
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The Random Number 

of Not Commandments, 
Suggestions:  

 

1. I am the Flying Spaghetti Monster. Thou shalt have no other monsters before Me. (Afterwards 

is OK; just use protection.) The only Monster who deserves capitalization is Me! Other monsters 

are false monsters, undeserving of capitalization.  

 

2. Thou ought not do stuff thou already knowest is wrong, like killing, lying, cheating, stealing, 

etc. Dost thou really need these carved into a rock?  

 

3. Judge not, for verily it be not thine job neither most likely to be thine business.  

 

4. Hey, try not to buy too much useless crap, OK?  

 

5. Be kind unto others whether they are kind unto thou or not, for it maketh thou the better 

person in most situations, and occasionally it doth piss off an idiot, which is funny unto Your 

Lord the Sauced One. 

 

6. Thou ought not consume "cheese" from a green cardboard can, nor ought thou allow such cans 

into thy homes  

 

7. Thou shalt share, that none may seek without finding.  

 

8. Thou shalt not feel guilty for feeling good.  

 

9. Thou shalt remember that all the peoples of the Earth are equally My Creatures. When thee 

worship strippers, always show thy monetary appreciation generously. Remember that midgets 

are Holy unto Me; thou shalt not overlook them.  

 

10. Thou ought not take thy Pasta in vein. Or artery, for that matter.  

 

11. Thou ought ever seek to improve thy Pasta, to more closely approach the Divine Noodliness.  

 

12. Thou ought beware those who claim to have achieved Noodly Perfection, for they are False 

Chefs whose claims of the Perfect Recipe will lead thee astray.  

 

13. Thou shalt be amused rather than angered by the words and deeds of idiots; for I am thy 

Noodly Lord and I have created idiots solely for entertainment purposes, Mine first and thine 

likewise. 

 

14. Vengence belongs only to the Holy One. Should you happen upon a restaurant that serves 

pasta that is not up to the standard of the Holy One, simply deny that restaurant your business in 

the future. You shall not vandalize, burn, harass, or otherwise disturb the peace. 
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15. Thou ought to taste beyond the shell of the tortellini, and into the cheesy fillings. 

 

16. Thou shalt be free to worship the Blessed Pasta-King as thou seeth fit. 

 

 

With acknowledgement to:  

Solipsy, verbtea, Qwertyuiopasd, fusiontortellini, Skylow, Barbarian, supercheetah, and 

Pterorhynchus  
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The Book of Piraticus 
 

*As transcribed by Platypus Enthusiast and Bobby Henderson 

 

Chapter 1 
1 And the Flying Spaghetti Monster called unto Pirate Mosey, and spake unto him out of the 

pirate ship of the crew, saying, 2 Speak unto the children of the seven seas, and say unto them, if 

any pirate brings an offering unto the FSM, ye shall bring your offering of spaghetti and 

meatballs or rum and fish head stew. 3 And he shall consume this offering and rejoice for the 

FSM will be pleased. 4 He shall not burn his offerings as no one could receive its goodness if itôs 

ashes. 5 Also, it would smell really bad. 6 Although I guess burning the rum would be pretty 

cool. 7 But I think it has to be over 100 proof to burn and I dunno if pirates can get their hands 

on good stuff like that. 8 But if he can, he should go for it, cause it would be pretty sweet and it 

would please me. 

 

Chapter 2 
1 The wisdom that if thou drink liquor before beer thou art in the clear, but beer before liquor 

and thou canôt be sicker shall be ignored. 2 For rum and beer art equal in mine eyes. 3 Thou shall 

drink them together if thou can. 4 For the boilermaker is the best way to ingest the holiness 

contained within alcohol. 5 He shall take his offering of rum and pour it into a shotglass. 6 And 

he shall pour his offering of beer into a glass. 7 And he shall drop the shotglass into the glass of 

beer. 8 And he shall chug his offering heartily. 9 And he shall repeat until His noodly appendage 

touches him so much that he can no longer withstand the Intelligent Pushing and falls to the 

floor. 

 

Chapter 3 
1 And he shall make the analogy that just as two completely different alcoholic beverages are 

equal, all people are equal. 2 Yes, I know itôs kind of a leap, but trust me, Iôm the FSM. 3 I love 

all people equally, so no holy wars or gay bashing or anything like that. 4 Thereôs no reason for 

any of that. 

 

Chapter 4 
1 And the FSM spoke unto Pirate Mosey, saying, 2 Speak unto the children of the seven seas, 

saying, If a soul shall sin through ignorance against any of the 8 ñIôd Really Rather You Didnôtsò 

of the FSM concerning things which ought not to be done, and shall do against any of them: 3 I 

really donôt care that much. 4 Iôm all for flimsy moral standards. 5 But thou shall try to remedy 

thy ignorance and read them. 6 Theyôre actually pretty funny. 

 

Chapter 5 
1 And he shall try not kill anyone. 2 Even if theyôre homosexual, pro-abortion, or of another 

religion. 3 Also, he shall try to not to do anything else real horrible like rape or armed robbery. 4 

I know we donôt have any explicit rules about those carved into stone tablets, but I figure they 

kinda go without saying. 5 You all have brains and empathy, you donôt need a deity to enforce 

morality.  

 

Chapter 6 
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1 Let ye who be without the black spot fire the first cannon. 2 I really donôt like hypocrites. 3 

Hypocrites are dicks. 

 

Chapter 7 
1 And he shall try real hard to follow the gold doubloon rule: 2 Do unto others as you would 

have others do unto you. 3 This applies to everyone, not just Pastafarians. 4 Seriously, this oneôs 

important.  

 

Chapter 8  
1 And the FSM spoke unto Pirate Mosey, saying, 2 Now I shall tell thou a parable. 3 Yeah, I 

know parables are more Gospel material and not for legal/ethical books, but whatever. 4 This is 

the parable of the Good Christian. 5 A certain Pastafarian went down from Tortuga to Isla 

Muerta, and fell among ninjas, which stripped him of his raiment, and wounded him, and 

departed, leaving him half dead. 6 And by chance there came down a certain pirate that way: and 

when he saw him, he passed by on the other side. 7 And likewise a stripper, when she was at the 

place, came and looked on him, and passed by on the other side. 8 But a certain Christian, as he 

journeyed, came where he was: and when he saw him, he had compassion on him, 9 And went to 

him, and bound up his wounds, pouring in oil and wine, and set him on his own ship, and 

brought him to port, and took care of him. 10 And on the morrow when he departed, he took out 

two pieces-of-eight, and gave them to the host, and said unto him, Take care of him; and 

whatsoever thou spendest more, when I come again, I will repay thee.  

 

Chapter 9 
1 And he shall remember my divine bender in the beginning. 2 And remember the Sabbath and 

keep it holy. 3 And he shall keep it holy not by praising me, but enjoying himself. 4 Iôm not 

really that conceited. 5 Plus the Sabbath was made for man, and not man for the Sabbath. And he 

shall celebrate many other holidays like International Talk Like A Pirate Day (September 19), 

Darwin Day (February 12), the Feast of St John the Blasphemist, Saint of Made-up Holidays 

(October 1), Halloween (October 31), and Friday. 

 

Chapter 10 
1 And all men shall be circumcised after the age of 18, with out anesthesia. 2 Those that have 

been circumcised already must snip a little more off. 3 With rusty scissors. 4 Dipped in lemon 

juice. 5 After heating it so itôs red hot. 6 Nah, that would be a little weird. 7 Iôm just screwing 

with you. 8 I have a sense of humor. 9 You can see this for yourself if you see my drastic 

attempts to change evidence to make the universe look older than it is. 

 

Chapter 11 
1 And he shall not follow any dogma, for that only causes problems. 2 If he feels my rules are 

bad, he may choose to ignore them. 3 Iôm cool with that.  

 

Chapter 12 
1 I gave you brains, the ability to reason, and free will for a reason. 2 Please use them. 3 If I say 

something dumb, question it.  

 

Chapter 13 
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1 And when he preaches the word of the FSM, he shall not be a dick. 2 He shall not got around 

shoving pamphlets into the hands of passerbys. 3 Nobody likes that. 4 Instead, he shall construct 

a signed with the phrase óFree Propagandaô scrawled onto it. 5 And he shall sit quietly next to it 

and only preach to those who come to him. 6 Also, it would please me if he did it in full pirate 

regalia, for 7 In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was "Arrrgh!" 8 Pirates are my 

chosen people and preachers should display my pirate lust. 

 

Chapter 14 
1 And you should not be bothered by the poor wording of this message. 2 I was kinda winginô it. 
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A Pasta's Creed as passed to Solipsy 

   

1 The True Believers did grow in number and in rank, and there was word spread that a great 

accounting should take place; a census should be taken and in that census should be counted all 

the men and the males among them, and all the women, and the females among them, and the 

children and the girls and the boys, and the infants. 2 And the leaders spoke up among the True 

Believers and declared that the numbers of the accounting of the census seemed to make sense 

not, for there was no accounting of the persons with indeterminate gender, and also of the 

persons who felt themselves to be gender mis-identified, and also, to count the children, then re-

count the boy children and the girl children separately seemed to nearly double the numbers, not 

accounting for the gender non-specific.  

3 And thus the Great Accounting of the True Believers did begin again, and this time was it done 

by sorting the males and the females and the children and the gender non-specific, and the 

numbers were tallied and the numbers and ranks of the True Believers seemed to be relatively 

accurate and the land did feast upon the Holy Meal of the Pasta and Sauce and Orbs made of 

whatever Protein was the True Believersô Choice, and the Green Salad was dressed and served 

and The Tasty Garlic Bread passed. 4 The desired beverages were quaffed and there was great 

fellowship among the counted of the number and the rank of the True Believers. 5 Afterward, 

when the plates of the cleaned were gathered, the sweetened desserts of chocolate, dark or milk 

or white, or not of chocolate at all, but rather simply desserts as the True Believers did prefer, 

were passed.  

6 And the True Believers gave great thanks and worship unto the Wise and Holy Flying 

Spaghetti Monster; the men and the women among them did rejoice, and the children, both the 

male children and the female, and the infants did rejoice, and the gender non-specific. 7 All 

rejoiced and gloried in the Wisdom and Greatness of the One True Creator who made All That Is 

and Should Be Taught as Science. 8 Each and all among the number and the rank were sated; 

their hunger was sated and their thirst was quenched, and they were glad and tired. 9 For their 

numbers had been counted with relative accuracy and among them were many; 6354 were the 

men and 7364 were the women and 25366 were the children and 3907 were the gender non-

specific regardless of age. 10 And they did look upon one another, and finally it was asked: What 

was the point of all that, then? 11 And came the answer from On High: ñIôm not quite sure, but it 

was one heck of a party!ò  

12 At the rising of the sun the next morning, as the True Believers did awaken, the men among 

them did arise, and the women and the children and the gender non-specific did arise, a great 

non-threatening yet thundering voice did call down from On High: ñMy Children Whom I Have 

Touched, Who Are Caressed By My Noodly Appendage, it is My wish for you that you live long 

and happily, and should have great good fun and gain much knowledge and use the brain I have 

given you and the free will I have given you and the discount shopping coupons and library cards 

I have given you.ò 13 And then a great sigh did rumble throughout the Earth and throughout the 

Sky and throughout all Creation. 14 ñBut,ò continued the Wiggly Lord, ñI figure I ought to 

include for you a few specifics in case of emergency.ò  

15 The holy scribes did run for their hammers and their chisels and their tablets of stone, and 

began to hammer furiously away in the ancient languages of the day. 16 They did endeavor to 

catch all the words of the Great Flying Spaghetti Monster as accurately as possible, and with few 
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mistakes, for they wanted to please him, and make him happy. 17 They wanted not to incur His 

Wrath. 18 They did hammer and did pound and the chips of granite did collect at their feet and 

this transcribing they tried to do with much accuracy, for there was not, in those olden times of 

stone tablets, spell-check nor auto correct nor copy-paste. 19 They did live in dark times indeed, 

and hungered for the wisdom of the Holy Flying Pasta One. 20 Thusly they wrote, for this he 

spake:  

21 And it shall be that no eating of boogers shall occur in the market place, the classroom, the 

gas station, the fast-food restaurant, or the car while sitting at a red light, or in any other place. 

22 This is His Noodly Word, and for to break it, the offender shall sacrifice three slices of 

mushroom pizza upside down upon the altar of the offender's own coffee table. 23 There those 

slices shall remain until such time as do appear small gnats. 24 Then and only then is the 

offender considered cleansed of his booger-sin, and may dispose of the mushroomed slices, and 

shall sin no more.  

25 His Holy Flying Spaghetti Monster shall not tolerate the owning of more than seven stuffed 

animals by a heterosexual man over the age of 25. 26 If such a man is found to be in possession 

of said offensive beasts, the beasts will be taken by the True Believers, and they shall be ritually 

sacrificed upon the garbage heap after much dismemberment. 27 The man shall then be taunted 

for a time not to exceed two minutes. 28 Then shall he hop on one foot for a full minute and be 

considered forgiven. 29 This sayeth our Lord and Noodle. 30 Should his girlfriend be the 

presenter of the beasts, she should be sternly told to grow up, and instructed by the elder males 

among the True Believers about appropriate gifts for boyfriends, for yea and verily, she is 

freakin' clueless. 31 If the gifter be his Mother, it shall be explained to her that she is now the 

parent of a grown man, and ought consider gifts of cash instead. 32 Thus instructs The Wise and 

Meatbally.  

33 The scratching of the most private parts or retrieval of the undergarments from the depths of 

the nether-regions shall be reserved for times when the True Believer has excused him/herself 

from the company of others, or such time as the True Believer wears the uniform of the team of a 

professional baseball player, and is on national television. 34 For the breaking of this sacred law, 

the penalty shall be that all those True Believers present and in observance shall loudly proclaim 

"Dude, quit scratching your (insert chosen offensive slang word here)" while pointing at the 

unholy offender. 35 Equally shall this be done to all scratchers, disregarding genders. 36 In 

penance, the Disgraced True Believer must cover his face with both hands and excuse 

him/herself to the nearest restroom to wash up like a civilized person. 37 Then and only then 

shall the loving Noodles of the Holy One embrace him/her again.  

38 The eating of pets, the True Believer shall not do, for verily and with most seriousness shall it 

be held an abomination. 39 Thou shall not eat of the hamster nor the gerbil, nor any other 

denizen of the Habitrail, neither of the cat nor its kittens, the dog nor its pups. 40 Neither shall 

thou partake of the flesh of the parakeet nor the iguana nor the goldfish nor any fish of the tank 

or decorative pond, for it is an abomination unto his Holy Jiggling Appendages. 41 Neither shall 

thee roast the flesh of pets from the store nor shelter, whether cuddly or annoying, for verily it is 

an abomination unto the Spaghetti Lord, and also of great repulsion to the sane.  

42 Also it shall be held a deep abomination to partake of the flesh of the pets of thy neighbors, 

even if such pets do bark long and mightily throughout the night, disturbing the rest of the True 

Believer. 43 Even if the pets of thy neighbors dig in thy yard and garden, or otherwise behave in 




