

    
        
          Captain Catfish and the Underwater Pizza Party

        

        
        
          Daniel Erial

        

        
          Published by Daniel Erial, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      CAPTAIN CATFISH AND THE UNDERWATER PIZZA PARTY

    

    
      First edition. September 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Daniel Erial.

    

    
    
      Written by Daniel Erial.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Captain Catfish and the Underwater Pizza Party

Chapter 1: Captain Catfish’s Big Idea

Chapter 2: The Wacky Menu

Chapter 3: Delivery in a Hurry

Chapter 4: Security on Duty

Chapter 5: Party Entertainment

Chapter 6: The Villain Appears

Chapter 7: The Great Dough Chase

Chapter 8: A Cheesy Rescue

Chapter 9: Pizza Party Panic

Chapter 10: The Greatest Underwater Pizza Party Ever

Sign up for Daniel Erial's Mailing List


[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Captain Catfish’s Big Idea
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Captain Coral “Cap” Catfish swam in slow, lazy circles near his coral reef home, his red captain’s hat tilted sideways on his big round head. His whiskers twitched with excitement.

“I’ve got it!” he shouted, blowing three bubbly words into the water. Blub-blub-POP!

“What do you have this time?” asked Lenny the Lobster, lounging nearby with his claws crossed. Lenny wore his sunglasses even though they kept slipping down his nose.

“A party! Not just any party... the biggest, bubbliest, cheesiest, most splashtastic pizza party the ocean has ever seen!”

Bubbles the Pufferfish gasped so hard he puffed up into a round balloon. “A pizza party? Underwater? That’s impossible! Pizza dough will just go FLOP-FLOP-FLOP in the sea!”

Captain Catfish swished his tail dramatically. “Not if we make it the Captain Catfish way! I’ve got bubbles big enough to be ovens. We’ll trap the heat inside the bubbles and bake the pizzas to perfection. Crispy coral crust, gooey sea-cheese, bubbling plankton sauce...”

His friends’ mouths watered at the thought. Even Lenny’s tough act crumbled as he whispered, “I... I do love extra-crispy slices.”

Just then, Daisy the Dolphin zipped by, twirling like a silver ribbon. “Did somebody say party? Because I’ve got my microphone ready and I can SING! Laaaaaaaa—” She sang so loudly that a school of fish formed into the shape of a treble clef.

Noodles the Octopus poked her head out of her seaweed kitchen, all eight arms juggling frying pans, rolling pins, and a spoon. “A pizza party? Finally! I’ve been waiting for an excuse to invent my triple-cheese seaweed swirl crust!”

Zooma the Turtle came skidding in, his little goggles fogged up. “Did somebody say delivery? Because I’ve been practicing turbo-spins and—” He zoomed straight into a sandcastle, collapsing it with a POOF.

Captain Catfish clapped his fins. “Friends, it’s decided. We shall host the biggest Underwater Pizza Party ever! Sea creatures will come from every corner of the ocean. Sharks, shrimp, squids, starfish—all welcome!”

“Even squids?” asked Lenny, narrowing his eyes.

“Even squids,” said Captain Catfish firmly. “After all, everyone deserves a slice of happiness.”

The gang cheered, and Bubbles puffed up so much he floated upside down like a balloon. The plan was set.
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Chapter 2: The Wacky Menu
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Inside Noodles’ undersea kitchen, chaos swirled like a whirlpool. Ingredients flew everywhere: seaweed strands tangled like spaghetti, clamshells clattered, and starfish stuck to the ceiling with melted cheese.

“All right,” said Noodles, pushing her polka-dotted chef’s hat down tight. “We need to decide on toppings. Regular land toppings won’t do. We need something ocean-special!”

“Anchovies!” shouted Zooma.

“Too obvious,” Noodles snapped.

“Coral sprinkles!” squeaked Bubbles.

“Too crunchy,” said Daisy, shaking her head.

“Sand,” suggested Lenny seriously.

Everyone groaned.

“Okay, okay,” Noodles said, balancing three bowls at once. “How about jellyfish jelly, bubble cheese, and kelp curls?” She slapped them onto a round dough she was spinning in the water.

Captain Catfish licked his whiskers. “Don’t forget bubble-crust. You make a bubble, fill it with dough, and POP! Instant crusty pocket of flavor!”

“GENIUS!” shouted Bubbles, puffing up again and accidentally scattering seaweed everywhere.

Soon the whole kitchen was covered in toppings. Zooma zoomed by carrying sea cucumber slices but dropped them into Daisy’s microphone. Daisy sang into it anyway, making the cucumbers vibrate like maracas.

“Too many toppings!” cried Lenny, trying to guard the growing mountain of food. “You’ll never get the recipes straight!”

But Noodles had everything under control. Her eight arms chopped, rolled, sprinkled, stirred, and kneaded at the same time. “Eight pizzas in eight minutes—that’s my record!” she bragged.

Suddenly—SPLAT! One dough ball shot across the room and smacked right into Captain Catfish’s hat.

The friends laughed so hard that the coral walls shook. “This is going to be the messiest, cheesiest, most delicious party ever,” said Captain Catfish, licking pizza sauce off his whiskers.
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Chapter 3: Delivery in a Hurry
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The next day, Zooma strapped on his delivery satchel. “If we’re inviting the whole ocean, we need to make sure I can deliver pizzas fast!” he announced proudly.

Captain Catfish patted him on the shell. “Be careful. Remember: no wrong turns!”

Zooma zoomed off like a spinning shell, pizzas stacked high. He zipped through kelp forests, darted between coral caves, and shot past sleepy sea urchins.

But then—he got lost.

“Oh no... was it left at the clamshell or right at the bubble geyser?” he mumbled, spinning in circles.

He ended up in a dark cave where two glowing eyes blinked. A giant shark swam out, baring his teeth.

“Delivery?” squeaked Zooma.

The shark sniffed. “What’s that smell?”

Zooma trembled. “P... pizza?”

The shark blinked, then grinned. “I LOVE pizza!” He carefully took a slice topped with jellyfish jelly and kelp curls. “Mmm... cheesy!”

Zooma’s jaw dropped. “You... you’re not going to eat me?”

“Of course not,” said the shark with a burp. “Not when there’s pizza! Tell Captain Catfish I’ll be at the party.”

Zooma zoomed back home, shell spinning with excitement. “Captain! Captain! The shark wants to come to the pizza party!”

Captain Catfish twitched his whiskers proudly. “See? Even sharks can’t resist pizza.”

The friends cheered. Their guest list was growing by the minute.

But far away, in the shadows of a sunken ship, a pair of beady squid eyes glared. “A pizza party, hmm?” hissed a voice. “Not if I can help it...”
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Chapter 4: Security on Duty
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“Every great party,” declared Lenny the Lobster, “needs security. And who better than ME?”

He adjusted his bowtie, puffed out his chest, and clicked his claws dramatically. “I’ll protect the pizzas with my life.”

Captain Catfish raised an eyebrow. “Uh, Lenny, this is supposed to be a fun party. We don’t really need guards.”

“Fun is important,” Lenny said sternly, “but so is safety! What if a sneaky sea snake tries to slither off with a slice? What if a crab mob storms the snack table? What if... a pizza thief strikes?!”

Noodles giggled, spinning dough with her tentacles. “Relax, Lenny. The only thing stealing pizza will be our stomachs.”

But Lenny wasn’t listening. He’d already built a “Pizza Protection Zone” around Noodles’ kitchen:

	A fence made of seaweed rope,

	A clam-shell alarm system that snapped shut if anyone got too close,

	And a giant sign that read: “Authorized Pizza Personnel Only.”


Bubbles tried to roll inside but the clam-shell alarm went SNAP! and caught his tail. “Ow ow ow! False alarm, I just wanted a taste test!”

“IDENTIFY YOURSELF!” bellowed Lenny, pointing a claw dramatically.

“It’s me! Your best buddy Bubbles!” squeaked the pufferfish.

“Best buddies still need clearance!” said Lenny seriously.

Everyone laughed, but Lenny took his job so seriously he even held “Pizza Patrol Drills.” He lined up his friends and barked orders like a commander.

“Captain Catfish, your bubble oven looks suspicious. Slice inspection required!” SNIP-SNIP! He chopped the pizza into so many pieces that Captain Catfish groaned, “Lenny, those are crumbs, not slices!”

Then Lenny turned to Zooma. “Delivery turtle, you’re moving too fast. Might be hiding
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