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The Secret Cabana
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CHAPTER 1 ABUELO’S HERE!
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“Hey, Isla,” said Fitz. “If a piece of blueberry pancake accidentally falls off your plate, I’d be happy to take care of it for you.”

Isla Verde laughed at her little gecko buddy. They had been best friends for as long as Isla had known she could speak to animals. Which was a very long time—basically all eight years of her life.

“You have your own papaya slices,” Isla said.

“True. But there’s always room for more,” Fitz said.

Then Isla heard a cheerful whistle that she knew very well. It was her abuelo!

[image: Image]

“He’s early!” Fitz said in a panic. “I thought I had time for a nap or two before we left.”

“No time for napping,” Isla replied. “The cabana is waiting!”

“Cielo, are you ready?” Mama asked between sips of freshly brewed coffee.

Coffee was one of the adult mysteries Isla couldn’t solve. It tasted gross, but grown-ups loved it. Maybe she would change her mind when she was older.

“Ready as ever,” Isla said as she got up and checked her vest pockets. She had her notebook, a pencil, and a few color markers. She was always ready for a little creative moment.
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And in Sol, just about everything was inspiring.
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“It smells delicious in here,” said a familiar kind voice. “I should have come earlier!”

“ABUELO!” said Isla as she ran to her grandpa and hugged him tightly.

“Good morning, chicas!” said Abuelo. “And Fitz, of course.”

Fitz sat on Isla’s empty plate with a hand on his very full belly. “I need a minute. So full… of pancakes.”
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Abuelo wasn’t like other grandpas. He was a nature scientist, and today he was dressed for fieldwork. He wore rolled-up pants, a vest with lots of pockets, a bucket hat, and old boots. And he never left home without his compass and binoculars.

Isla pointed to her own outfit. “We’re matching!”
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Abuelo let out a deep laugh. “Perfecto! Let’s get going, then. I’ll help your mama with snacks. Why don’t you and Fitz wait by the car and think about what music we should play?”

Isla scooped up Fitz, kissed Mama goodbye, and headed outside.
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The bright sunshine was warm. A light breeze waved hello. And Isla’s new neighbor, Tora Rosa, was on a mission of her own.

[image: Image]

“Um, why is Tora on her porch with a magnifying glass?” Fitz asked. “I thought she only looked at mirrors.”

“I don’t know,” said Isla. “But there’s one way to find out.”
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CHAPTER 2 TO THE CABANA
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Isla skipped up to the porch where her brightly-dressed friend sat.

“Whatcha doing?” Isla asked.

Tora sighed with relief. “Thank goodness you’re here! I am so bored! I mean, this is my third outfit today, my second hairstyle, and now I’m watching ants carry crumbs.”

Fitz shivered. “How… fun.”

Tora smiled at the gecko’s reaction. “See, I don’t speak to animals, but even I know Fitz feels my boredom.”

Isla laughed. “Well, we’re heading to the family beach cabana. You should come.”

Tora dropped the magnifying glass and shrieked. “Yes! Please! Let’s go right now!”
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Isla peeked at her friend’s squeaky-clean sandals. “Maybe you should change first. You wouldn’t want the sand to ruin your shoes.”
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“These old things?” Tora wiggled a foot. “They’re so last season!”

Fitz snickered. “The girl knows her fashion.”

“Let me go ask my mom,” Tora said, already halfway to the front door.
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“And I’ll let Abuelo know we’ll have one more on the trip,” Isla said.

“I told you there was always room for more,” Fitz said proudly.

“But you were talking about pancakes,” said Isla.

“Pancakes, best friends… what’s the difference?” said Fitz. “I love them both!”

When everyone was ready, the three friends piled into Abuelo’s car and put on their seatbelts.

[image: Image]

Tora brought a heart-shaped backpack with her, and she also brought a bright smile.
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