
BILL: 

PEGGY THE QUADRAPUS 

(P. Alsop & B. Harley) 

Way down under the ocean, there lived an octopus whose 
name was Peggy. Peggy was different. Octopus means you 
have eight legs, but Peggy didn't have eight, she only had four. 
When she was a little octopus, she'd gotten too close to a giant 
clam shell and that clam had bitten three of her legs off and 
hurt another one, and that one got so infected that the doctor 
had to cut it off. You know, amputate it. And so she only had 
four left. She hated having four legs. It made her sad and 
miserable and hurt and confused. 

Some of the other octopuses made fun of her. 
"Hey, gimp! You look like a table! Hahahahahaha!" 
"Hey look! It's Peggy! She can't be an octopus, she's only 

got four legs. She must be a quadrapus!" 
That made Peggy mad. She'd squirt ink in their faces. 

They'd just laugh. It seemed like the madder she got, the more 
they made fun of her. 

"I can't help it!" she'd scream at them. 

There were a lot of things that she could do, just like other 
octopuses, but she hated being different. She hated looking in 
the mirror too, because it just reminded her she was different. 






