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            "A book without potty humor is like a banana split without hot fudge. It can still be good, I suppose, but you kinda get the feeling that something is missing." 

– Dav Pilkey
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Princess Poop and the Case of the Dried Turds





Once upon a very stinky time, in the royal kingdom of Flushington, there lived a princess named… well… Princess Poop.


Now, before you wrinkle your nose and say “Ewww!”, let me explain. She wasn’t called Princess Poop because she was dirty. She actually bathed twice a day and smelled of bubblegum shampoo. But somehow—no one knew how—trouble followed her around like a bad fart in gym class.


Unlike other princesses who wore sparkly gowns and practiced curtsies, Princess Poop preferred mud pies, prank fart cushions, and whoopee crowns. She once glued a banana peel onto her tiara “for fashion.” She once turned the royal trumpet into a kazoo. And once… just once… she put googly eyes on the royal toilet seat. The king nearly fainted when it winked at him.


But her most famous adventure began one Tuesday morning.


The royal butler, Sir Sniffles, stormed into the throne room holding a silver platter. On it sat… three dried turds.


“Your Majesties!” he wailed. “We have a crime most foul!”


The Queen fainted into her teacup. The King bellowed, “WHO WOULD DARE LEAVE DRIED TURDS IN THE CASTLE?!”


Princess Poop’s eyes lit up. A mystery! Finally! “Don’t worry, Father,” she declared, pulling on her magnifying glasses (they had glittery frames). “I, Princess Poop, Detective Extraordinaire, will solve The Case of the Dried Turds!”





