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To Emilio, because I never knew someone as great  
and as humble as you. Thank you for everything,  

and for illustrating this book. It’s a dream come true.
Alicia Acosta

To my grandson Leo, to grandma “Titi” and  
to my daughters, Sara and Elisa.

Emilio Urberuaga



His name was Joey Wyatt, 
but everyone called him  
Captain Stinkbottom.
People always said he was shy, 
but he just couldn’t go to the bathroom, 
the poor little guy.



Stinkbottom’s mother sighed with sadness.
“My poor dear son, he can’t go on like this! 
He barely goes to the bathroom—something must be amiss!”



Stinkbottom would hold it for days and not go, 
sometimes even weeks or months in a row. 
And so, his belly grew and grew, 
as it filled up with gas and with… number two.



Whenever he tooted, his crew would scoff, 
they’d cackle and howl till they laughed their hats off.
Stinkbottom was embarrassed, his confidence dashed. 
But he couldn’t help it! His flatulence was as loud as a cannon blast!



He passed wind all hours of the day, 
nothing could keep the smell at bay. 
He tooted in the morning and all through mealtime, 
he tooted in battle, and even at bedtime. 
It was a real nightmare living this way.



Stinkbottom would wait for the sound of a cannon,  
or a bird squawk, or a shout, 
so he could finally close his eyes and let it all out.




