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Chapter 1

Zoey had mixed feelings. On one hand, the last day of school always made her feel sad. She knew she would never have the same teacher again. And she loved Ms. Turner: Ms. Turner’s Jokes and Advice to All Fourth Graders, her big purple desk in the fourth-grade classroom, the wall of puzzles and Sudoku, and Whiskers, the fourth-grade class guinea pig. 

As she sat in the back seat of the car behind her mom and dad, Zoey already missed the friends she sat with in class and at lunch. When she thought about her teacher and her friends from school, she felt her throat get a little tight, and her eyes felt wet, like she might start to cry.

On the other hand, Zoey had waited for this moment, getting to Pebble Beach, all year long. Zoey's mom and Aunt Susan owned two little houses by the beach, down a gravel road that ended by the Turtle Rescue Center. Mom’s house was yellow, and Aunt Susan’s was seafoam green. 

Zoey's family always came to stay in the yellow house in the summer to get away from the heat of the city. But for the last five years, the green house had stood empty. Aunt Susan and Uncle Min-gi and Zoey's two cousins had moved to Korea five years ago, and Zoey hadn't seen her cousins Sam and Morgan at all since then. 

But this year Uncle Min-gi was bringing Sam and Morgan back to Pebble Beach for the summer. Since Zoey had no siblings, only her little dog Skippy, she was really happy that there would be other kids at the beach. And maybe Sam would like to help animals and work with Ms. Joan at the Turtle Rescue Center like Zoey did.

So Zoey felt sad about missing her school and her friends, but also happy about the summer and her cousins. She had a sense that something unusual was going to happen. She could just feel it.

Then Mom was talking to Dad about something unusual right at the beach.

“Joan said some of the larger dolphins have been bumping into the rocks and getting lost during low tide. They don't have room to help them at the Turtle Rescue Center, but they are trying to keep track of them, and help them when they can.”

“How can a dolphin get lost under the water?” Zoey asked her mom. “Don't they use sound to find their way?”

Zoey's mom agreed that it didn’t happen very often. “Maybe they can get hurt in a way that makes it harder for them to sense what they’re near.” Mom added, "Ms. Joan said there might be something in the water that's hurting them. She's going to run a bunch of tests.”

Ms. Joan ran the Turtle Rescue and helped a lot of animals at the beach. She knew more about the fish and animals that lived in the bay than anyone. If she was worried, then Zoey was worried, too.

“What about Skippy? Can he play in the water?”

"Huh?” Dad replied. “Maybe we'd better keep Skip out of the water also until we check with Joan about that.”

“Ok.” Zoey turned to Skippy and frowned. "I know you really really like the water, but we need to make sure it's safe before you swim in it,” she told him with a cuddle.

Skippy was a little dog with a big heart. He was mostly brown except for some white spots on his legs. Skippy loved to climb in Zoey's lap and get scratched under his chin and behind his ears. 

Skippy was brave, and he made Zoey feel brave too, like she could do anything. Finding Skippy alone and hurt on the beach a few summers ago, and nursing him back to health, had been what got Zoey so interested in helping animals in the first place.

Skippy gave her a kiss, a scratchy lick on the cheek, and it felt like he was saying, “No problem about swimming!”

Just like that they turned onto Beach Drive, the little road that led to the summer homes that the family shared.

"Is Sam here? And Morgan?” Zoey asked.

“Don’t know yet,” Dad answered.

 Morgan was Sam's older sibling. Morgan’s name used to be Melissa but now they just went by Morgan. Zoey knew a couple of kids at school who had changed their names, but Morgan was the only person in her family that she knew of who had changed their name.

The car pulled onto the sandy driveway and Zoey looked quickly over to the green house in the orange of the setting sun, but it was dark and empty.

“I guess no Sam yet,” Zoey told Skippy. "But we're here! We're here at the beach, Skippy!" As she heard the sound of the ocean waves hitting the sand and the rocks, Zoey breathed deep, slow breaths of salty sea air. 

The low ball of the sun was orange and the sky all along the water was turning pink and purple. It was so pretty Zoey felt her heart warm up inside her chest. But then she heard a strange noise, a sound Zoey had never heard before at the bay. There was a low rumbling noise, like a truck rolling over a bridge, and Zoey felt a tremor beneath her feet as the ground under her shook a little.
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"Did you feel that?" she asked her parents, who had opened the car doors and stepped out.

"Feel what?" Dad asked. But then it happened again! And this time Zoey and her parents had the same look on their faces as they looked over at the worn yellow house and the sea. What could be making that sound?

 




Chapter 2

Zoey saw her parents look at each other in alarm.

“I've never heard of an earthquake around here,” Mom said slowly.

“Hope it’s not a boat run aground,” Dad muttered and headed around the house. Zoey went too with Skippy close behind. Skippy didn't seem scared at all, which might mean it wasn't an earthquake. Zoey had read in a book that animals acted nervous in an earthquake.
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