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In Bikini Bottom
Alexander

It had been a long day and Alexander was very sleepy when it got to bedtime. Alexander began 
to drift into a deep sleep and found themselves in a dream...
All that could be seen was the deep blue of the ocean. But then, pink jellyfish began to appear. 
Alexander was in Jellyfish Fields! It was then that they noticed they had jellyfish tentacles, too. 
Alexander was a jellyfish!

Alexander was floating with their new jellyfish friends when they heard a familiar laugh. It was 
SpongeBob.

In the distance, Sandy and her Mussel Beach friends had gathered for a party. The music from their 
boombox drifted across Jellyfish Fields. Alexander felt the beat of the music begin to take over their 
jellyfish body. They swam over to SpongeBob and gave him a nudge.

SpongeBob laughed and asked what they wanted. Nudging SpongeBob again, Alexander began to 
wiggle and dance around. The other jellies joined in and before long they were having a rave. SpongeBob 
laughed and thanked Alexander for starting such an amazing dance party. He was swinging his arms 
excitedly. WHACK! SpongeBob sent his new jellyfish friend flying across the field.

When Alexander opened their eyes again, the scenery had changed, and they had a fish’s tail. They 
were sitting in a concert hall surrounded by sea creatures.

Squidward Tentacles had walked onto the stage carrying his clarinet. He cleared his throat and began 
to play.

The squeal of the clarinet pierced through the silence of the concert hall, causing Alexander to grip 
their ears in desperation to make the sound stop. The rest of the audience seemed to be in awe – they 
were loving every note!

The song (if you could even call it that) seemed to go on for hours, but when it eventually stopped, the 
audience erupted into cheers and applause. Squidward bowed and was almost buried by the roses thrown 
onto the stage. He blew kisses and announced his encore, but he was stopped before the clarinet met 
his lips.

“NOOOOO!” cried Alexander.

Alexander



In Bikini Bottom

“That’s it, get out of my dream!” replied an annoyed Squidward, marching down from the stage. He 
grabbed a very confused Alexander and threw them out of the concert hall. But instead of landing 
outside, Alexander was surprised to find themselves on Squidward’s bedroom floor. In the bed was a 
snoozing Squidward.

A dream bubble was hovering above Squidward. In it, dream-Squidward continued his recital. Alexander 
shoved a finger in each of their ears and ran out the Moai-head house as fast as possible.

When Alexander saw a rock with a TV aerial stuck to the top, they knew exactly where to go. It was 
the home of Patrick Star. Knowing how much fun Patrick and SpongeBob have together, Alexander 
went straight for the dream bubble hovering above the home.

The pink starfish was sitting in an armchair, enjoying a feast and watching TV. Alexander seemed 
to be a starfish, too! Disappointed to see that the TV show dream-Patrick was watching wasn’t that 
interesting, Alexander decided to try and liven things up by singing the Goofy Goober theme tune.

“I’m a goofy goober, yeah! You’re a goofy goober, YEAH!” The plan worked, but it worked too well. 
Patrick flung his arms, and for the second time that night, Alexander was sent flying. 

Alexander flew clean across Bikini Bottom and straight into the dream of Plankton, owner of the 
Chum Bucket, arch nemesis of Mr Krabs.

The starfish points on Alexander had turned back into a fish’s tail. In this dream, Plankton was driving 
a giant robot. Using the robot, Plankton cracked the top of the Krusty Krab restaurant open and used a 
mechanical attachment on the robot’s arm to open Mr. Krabs’ safe. Plankton took the bottle containing 
the Krabby Patty secret formula.

“NOOOOO!” Alexander cried. Alexander whacked the bottle with their fish’s tail. It landed outside the 
ocean on a desert island, before being eaten by an angry seagull.

“My formula!” Plankton cried, his dream now turning into a nightmare as another of his diabolical 
plans failed.

Plankton woke with a start. The dream bubble popped, and Alexander woke to find themselves in their 
own bed. What a strange dream!





“Oh, no! Not another SpongeBob fan I hope? 
Just please try to be quiet while I practice my clarinet.”





adapted by Jenny Miglis, illustrated by Caleb Meurer

Based on the teleplay Big Pink Loser by Jay Lender,  
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One morning Patrick received a package in the mail. It was a 
trophy! He could barely contain his excitement. “My very  
first award!” he cried with glee. “I’ve got to show SpongeBob!”

ESPECIALLY FOR
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Patrick barreled through SpongeBob’s front door. He cleared his throat 
and read aloud,“ ‘For Outstanding Achievement in Achievement… SpongeBob 

SquarePants?’ Huh? That’s a funny way to spell my name!”

SpongeBob looked down at his feet. “Uh, Patrick, there must  
be some mistake,” he said. “That award is for me.”
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“B-b-but I never won an award 
before,” Patrick whined. “It’s so shiny.” 

“I’ve got something else that’s shiny in my coat closet! A 
button!” said SpongeBob. “You can have it!”

“Not there!” SpongeBob cried.  
“That’s my… award closet,” he mumbled.

ESPECIALLY FOR

Alexander



10

“B-b-but I never won an award 
before,” Patrick whined. “It’s so shiny.” 

“I’ve got something else that’s shiny in my coat closet! A 
button!” said SpongeBob. “You can have it!”

“Not there!” SpongeBob cried.  
“That’s my… award closet,” he mumbled.

ESPECIALLY FOR

“Goody! I’ll get it!” Patrick cried. He flung open the 
door of a nearby closet. Awards and trophies of all 

shapes and sizes tumbled out. 

“Not there!” SpongeBob cried.  
“That’s my… award closet,” he mumbled.
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“Waah! I want an award!” Patrick 
wailed. “I’m not good at anything!” 
SpongeBob wrapped his arm around 

Patrick’s shoulder. “But you’re Patrick 
STAR!” he exclaimed. “You can do 
anything you set your mind to!”

“Okay, I want to defeat the giant monkey men and 
save the ninth dimension!” Patrick said.

“That’s too big. Something smaller,” SpongeBob said.
“Defeat the little monkey men and save the eighth dimension?” 

Patrick asked.
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