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Chapter 1

“Wow!” Katie Carew exclaimed as she stepped onto the Mermaid Sea cruise ship for the first time. “This is amazing.”

Katie felt like she had just walked onto a magical floating palace. She’d never seen anything like it. The walls were painted gold and silver, there were huge, crystal chandeliers shimmering from the ceiling, and the windows were framed with deep-red, velvet drapes.

“This place is gorgeous!” Katie said.

“The crystals on that chandelier match my earrings,” Katie’s best friend, Suzanne Lock, told her. She pulled back her dark hair to give Katie a better look.

Katie tried not to laugh. Suzanne was always finding new ways to show off the fact that she had pierced ears. Katie’s ears weren’t pierced. At least not yet. But she wasn’t in any hurry. Pierced ears were more a Suzanne kind of thing than a Katie kind of thing.

“I’m so glad we decided to take this cruise together,” Katie’s mom told Suzanne’s parents. “The girls will have so much more fun this way.”

Katie nodded. That was for sure. It was a lot more fun to go on vacation with a friend. Being around adults all the time could get pretty boring.

“I know! I can’t wait until we dock at that island in the Caribbean Sea,” Katie said. “We get to swim with dolphins! I’ve never met a dolphin before.”

“Of course not,” Suzanne said. “Where would you meet one? It’s not like you have a dolphin in your class or anything.”

“That’s because dolphins don’t swim in schools. Fish do,” Katie’s dad joked.

Katie giggled. Her dad told the worst jokes. But he was right: Dolphins weren’t fish. She’d learned that during her class’s learning adventure about mammals. Her teacher, Mr. G., had dressed like a cow that day. And he’d explained that there are all kinds of mammals—like cows, monkeys, cats, dogs, people, and dolphins.

“I heard there are a lot of really great stores on the island,” Suzanne said. “Didn’t you tell me that, Mom?”

Mrs. Lock nodded. “There’s definitely plenty of shopping.”

“Boat! Boat!” Suzanne’s two-year-old sister, Heather, shouted suddenly. She squirmed around, trying to get out of her father’s arms. But Mr. Lock held her tightly.

“She’s going to be a pain in the neck,” Suzanne whispered to Katie. “I hope we don’t have to spend all five days of this cruise babysitting Heather.”

Katie didn’t think Heather was a pain in the neck. She thought she was kind of cute. Of course, that was probably because Heather wasn’t Katie’s little sister. Katie figured having her around all the time was probably harder than it looked.

“Mom, Heather has a stain on her collar already,” Suzanne complained.

Mrs. Lock sighed. “That happens to babies.”

Suzanne spun around so the skirt of her sailor dress flew up around her. “My dress is always clean,” she said. “I’m a very careful eater.”

Katie rolled her eyes. There wasn’t anything Suzanne couldn’t—or wouldn’t—brag about.

Just then, a woman in a blue dress walked over to where the Carews and the Locks were standing. She smiled at Katie and Suzanne.

“Welcome aboard,” she greeted them. “I’m Lori, the head counselor at our Cruisin’ Kids Club. I bet I’m going to see a lot of you guys over the next five days.”
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Katie grinned. She’d read all about the Cruisin’ Kids Club in the brochure. It looked great. There were so many activities.

“Is there really an ice-skating rink on this boat?” Katie asked Lori excitedly.

Lori nodded. “And a rock climbing wall, a waterslide, basketball courts, and a miniature- golf course.”

“Wow!” Katie said. “I can’t wait to skate in the middle of the ocean.”

“I brought my ice-skating skirt. It’s in one of those bags over there,” Suzanne said. She pointed to the huge pile of suitcases the Locks had brought for the cruise. Suzanne wasn’t the only one in her family who liked to change outfits a lot.

Lori smiled. Then she looked over at Heather. “This must be your little sister,” she said to Suzanne. “She looks so adorable in her sailor dress.”

Uh-oh. Katie frowned. Lori shouldn’t have said that. Suzanne really didn’t like when anyone got more compliments than she did.

“Hers has a stain on it,” Suzanne pointed out angrily. “And it’s too big on her.”

“She’ll grow into it,” Lori said sweetly.

“We’re not going to be in the same group as Heather, are we?” Suzanne asked.

Lori shook her head. “Heather will use our babysitting service. You two will be in the Cruisin’ Kids Club’s Minnow group. That’s for third- and fourth-graders only.”

“Thank goodness,” Suzanne said.

“Boat! Boat!” Heather squealed again.

“Yes, Heather,” Suzanne’s dad said. “We’re on a boat.”

“She’s adorable,” Lori said.

“She’s a pain,” Suzanne whispered to Katie. “And she’s going to ruin my trip. I wish we had just left Heather at home.”

Katie gulped. Suzanne had just made a wish. That was sooo not good.

Wishes could bring big trouble, especially if they came true. And no one knew that better than Katie.
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