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To Donald, my love of thirty-three years, and to my children and grandchildren, life with you has always been the greatest adventure. From Austin’s baseball games and EJ’s soccer matches, to seeing Kelsey and Tyler in a dozen CYT musicals… through hiking the Arizona mountains and exploring the Northwest’s Columbia Gorge, and now to the thrill of finding new adventures with our precious little ones, this life is a gift. I love you always and forever, and I thank God for you all.

—Karen

To the reader, wherever you are and whatever your age, may you keep your eyes open to the adventures that await you. Thank you for reading these stories. Thank you for your enthusiastic letters, responses, and support. If no one has told you today, you are special. To my family, thank you for all the ways you have blessed my life and for all the adventures we’ve had together. Can’t wait to see what awaits us in the chapters ahead. And to my Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. All I have and all I do is because of You and for You. Thank you for giving me stories to share. I pray I tell them well. Happy reading, friends.

—Tyler






Dear Reader,

Life is full of adventures, but sometimes you have to look for them. In this book, the Baxter family children are wanting an adventure. A cruise maybe, or a trip to someplace beautiful and beachy. When that doesn’t happen, they learn an important lesson: You can find adventures in the everyday.

We hope that as you read about the Baxter children’s various adventures in this book, you will begin to find even more exciting moments in your own life. God has great plans for you and those plans include finding the fun even on a rainy Monday afternoon. He tells us to be happy and thankful as much as possible!

But first, get ready for what’s ahead… the adventure of reading this very special book! You never know what will happen with Brooke, Kari, Ashley, Erin, Luke, and their dog, Bo. But turn the page!

Because Adventure Awaits!!

Love, Karen

and Tyler







BROOKE BAXTER—an eighth grader at Bloomington Middle School in Indiana. She is studious and smart and happy about her family’s move. Like before, she has her own room.

KARI BAXTER—a sixth grader at Bloomington Elementary School. She is pretty, kind, and ready to make new friends—even if that means starting a new sport. Out in their huge backyard, Kari and Ashley find the perfect meeting spot for the family.

ASHLEY BAXTER—a fifth grader at Bloomington Elementary. When life gets crazy, Ashley is right in the middle of the mess. Always. She is a dreamer and an artist, open to trying new things. She sees art in everything, and is easily the funniest Baxter child.

ERIN BAXTER—a third grader at Bloomington Elementary. She is quiet and soft-spoken, and she loves spending time with their mom. She has her own room in the new house.

LUKE BAXTER—a second grader at Bloomington Elementary. He’s good at sports, but sometimes he’s a little too risky. Most of all he’s happy and hyper. He loves God and his family—especially his sister Ashley.
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1 Monday Surprise ASHLEY


If only there were a pause button on life.

Then Ashley Baxter would still be watching last night’s meteor shower over Bloomington instead of sitting here stuck in school. She tapped her fingers on her desk. Ashley liked school, she really did. But the meteor shower was the best thing she’d ever seen. She and her siblings laying on a blanket under the night sky watching one fireball after another blaze across the darkness.

That was a moment she would’ve stayed in forever.

Monday morning in Mr. Garrett’s class was a very different story. It gave Ashley a sluggish feeling. This wasn’t their teacher’s fault. Mr. Garrett was at the front of the class talking about the Harrier Reef. Something like that.

Mr. Garrett pointed to a few printed photographs taped to the board. “This is a place in Australia that houses hundreds of types of animals and plant life.”

What? Ashley sat up a little straighter. Hundreds of different animals and plant life? Now they were getting somewhere. But why was it called harrier? One photo showed a long line of pretty underwater orange rocks with what looked like a million white tiny strings floating up. Ashley squinted and stared at the picture. That must be the hair, she told herself. Coming out of something Mr. Garrett called Coral. That had to be the reef part, probably.

Ashley nodded to herself. The Harrier Reef.

“Australia’s Barrier Reef is an incredibly special geographical and scientific phenomenon.” Mr. Garrett seemed very excited. “Not just for Australians, but for people all over the world.”

Barrier Reef. It was the Great Barrier Reef! What was a barrier? Ashley wondered. And why was it so great? Ashley frowned. School was confusing, especially on Mondays.

Ashley rested her forehead on her desk. Focus was a very difficult thing for her today.

Mr. Garrett kept talking on and on and on. His voice sounded like WompWompWompBlapBleepBloop. Ashley placed her hands over her ears. This must be how Charlie Brown felt when his teacher talked. All sound, no words. Ashley closed her eyes. Then her teacher’s voice grew quiet. And behind Ashley’s closed eyeballs, she began to see stars shooting through the darkness.

She blinked her eyes open, and the bright lights stopped. Once again Ashley closed them, and the shooting stars happened once more. She was on to something here. Open eyes, no shooting stars. Closed eyes, a million of them.

Almost like she had her own superpower.

Ashley felt herself drift up, up into the sky with the meteors. They darted and flew past her, but they were friendly, somehow. And they called to her. “Come, Ashley. Take a ride with us!”

And so, she grabbed hold of the next meteor that passed by and whizzz! She was on a journey, racing through the dark sky, the cool wind in her face. “Hold on!” the meteor called out to her. And they were flying even faster across space. And suddenly from up ahead—

“Ashley!” The voice did not belong to the meteor—

Someone was tapping on her arm.

With each tap, more of the nice meteors disappeared from the sky. The night wind stopped, too. Ashley opened one eyelid. “What…?” She opened the other one. “Where are the meteors?”

“Ashley… this is school.” Mr. Garrett was standing beside her. “You cannot sleep on your desk.”

Suddenly Ashley sat straight up. A quick look around the room and she could see the unfortunate truth. Her classmates were all watching her. She cleared her throat. “That, my friends, is called a power nap.” She nodded to them and then to Mr. Garrett. “You should try it.”

Mr. Garrett did not smile or laugh, the way her friends did. “It is time to learn, Ashley. This is not the place for any sort of nap.”

“Yes.” Ashley nodded. “I’m sorry.” She paused. “Long weekend.”

Mr. Garrett removed his glasses and pinched the bridge of his nose. “Just try to stay awake, okay?” He walked back to the front of the classroom and continued.

Ashley gave a wink at Elliot, the boy sitting beside her. “Power naps are the best,” she whispered.

Elliot’s eyes darted to their teacher and back to Ashley. He shook his head real fast. Like he was trying to help Ashley avoid saying anything else. Elliot was one of Ashley’s unlikely and very fun friends. The kid was smart and creative and serious about school. Even on a Monday, apparently.

“Moving on,” Mr. Garrett gave them a weak smile. “Next, I have big news, class.” He walked to his desk and took a stack of packets. He began passing them out.

Elliot leaned closer to Ashley. “I thought learning about the Great Barrier Reef was going to be boring.” He took his glasses off and cleaned them with his shirt. “Wow, was I wrong! Pinch yourself to stay awake, Ashley. This stuff is gold.” Elliot slammed his glasses back into place and smiled.

Ashley released a tired breath. Maybe if they actually went to Australia. That would be interesting. She yawned and remembered Elliot’s advice. Fine, she told herself. Then, with Elliot watching her, Ashley pinched the skin above her elbow. Hard. A yelp slipped through her mouth.

“Not so hard!” Elliot whispered. “You really are one of a kind, Ashley Baxter.”

“True.” Ashley shrugged. The pinch still hurt, but Elliot was right—Ashley did feel more awake. She tucked this trick away for future Mondays.

Sitting on the other side of Ashley was her friend Natalie. Like always, Natalie looked perfectly put together. Right down to her bright white sneakers and the pink laces. Natalie’s hands were folded on her desk, her eyes on Mr. Garrett. Natalie never fell asleep at school. She got all A’s and turned her work in neat and on time.

But even with all that, Natalie was a great friend. Elliot and Natalie were proof that friends didn’t have to be the same as you.

Mr. Garrett handed Ashley several stapled pages and then he returned to the front of the classroom. “We have a very exciting trip coming up.” He began writing on the board.

Ashley read along as he wrote. Science camp. Ashley sat up a bit straighter. Okay, now this was interesting.

“Science camp is in eleven days.” Mr. Garrett smiled at the students. “The packets I gave you explain the details. You will take those home today and get them signed.” He paused. “This is an annual trip for fifth and sixth graders. It is an honor. A rite of passage of sorts.”

“Rite of passage?” Chris asked out loud from the back of the room. He sounded confused. Chris used to be a menace. But he’d been nicer to Ashley lately, ever since she beat him in a footrace.

Ashley turned around to look at Chris, and that’s when she spotted Landon Blake. Landon was her friend, too. He smiled at her and nodded, which was Landon’s way of saying hello without words. Landon was good at sports. He was also smart and brave, like the time he helped a group of them escape a crazy corn maze.

Landon was one of the good ones, that’s what Ashley’s dad said.

Mr. Garrett walked halfway to Chris. “A rite of passage is an event marking an important time in someone’s life.” Their teacher sounded happy about this. “Every fifth and sixth grader before you has gone to science camp. It’s part of growing up in the Bloomington School District.”

Ashley thought about that. Science camp. Was it far away? Or possibly like church camp? Back in Michigan, where Ashley and her family were from, church camp happened in the summer. They sang songs and did crafts and played fun games. Maybe science camp was like that.

“Now. Some of you may wonder what science camp is.” Mr. Garrett’s eyes practically danced with excitement. “It’s something like church camp, if you’ve ever been to one of those.”

Ashley slunk down a little in her seat. What was this? Mr. Garrett could read her mind. That was apparently his superpower.

“Science camp lasts a few days and is far away in the woods,” Mr. Garrett explained. “We will take a bus there, and we will stay in cabins at night. In the daytime, we will explore nature and do experiments.” He was back at the front of the classroom again.

All at once the boys and girls started to talk. Natalie grabbed Ashley’s arm. “Hey, let’s be in the same cabin!”

From the back of the room, Chris shouted, “I want to see a volcano!”

Yes, Ashley thought. She wanted that, too! Wherever this faraway science camp place was, surely there would be a real-life volcano!

Mr. Garrett raised his hand, and the students stopped talking. “Science camp is very exciting. I’ll explain more later.” He held up one of the packets. “For now, remember to get this signed by your parents or guardians. It is expected that every student attend. Please return your packet with an adult’s signature by Wednesday.”

The lunch bell rang.

“All right.” Mr. Garrett walked to the door and propped it open. “Let’s line up.”

The students grabbed their lunch bags and coats and fell into single file.

A million questions flooded Ashley’s mind. Science camp sounded like an incredible adventure. She couldn’t wait to talk about this with Elliot and Natalie.

Once they were seated at their lunch table, science camp came up right away.

“Science camp is my biggest dream.” Elliot dunked a carrot in ranch dressing and chomped on it. “I’ve been to a different science camp before. With my family.”

“What’s it like?” Natalie sounded a little nervous. She pulled a peanut butter sandwich from her lunch bag. “It could be scary, you know.”

Ashley patted her friend’s arm. “Don’t be afraid, Natalie. God is with you. That’s what my mom and dad always say.” Ashley leaned closer to her friend. “It’s in the Bible.”

“Okay.” Natalie seemed to relax. “I’ll try to remember that.”

Elliot raised both hands high over his head, which made his glasses fall a few inches down his nose. He fixed them and lifted his hands again. “Science camp is the best time. You collect samples and study different species and walk through streams.” He seemed to run out of air. He took a drink of water and continued. “At least that’s what we did.”

“What about experiments?” Ashley finished the last of her fruit snacks. “Scientists always do wild, amazing experiments. Like with green gloop or electricity.”

Natalie furrowed her brow. “I think that stuff is only in movies.”

“Actually”—Elliot spoke up—“Ashley is right. But I don’t think fifth and sixth graders are allowed to do those experiments. That’s for adults.”

Ashley crossed her arms. “I’m not sure I want to go if there are no gloopy experiments. What else is there?”

“Ashley, I know you. You’ll love it. I promise.” Elliot slipped his lunchbox into his backpack and gasped. “Oh! I almost forgot.” He pulled out two envelopes and handed one to Ashley and the other to Natalie.

“A Monday gift!” Ashley squealed. “I love Monday gifts.”

Natalie stared at her. “What exactly is a Monday gift?”

“It’s this!” Ashley tore open the envelope. “A gift on a Monday just cause it’s Monday, right, Elliot?”

He blinked. “Um… actually—”

Before he could finish, Ashley pulled a metallic piece of cardboard from the envelope.

“It’s an invitation.” Elliot gave Ashley a high five. “To my Super-Duper Birthday Bonanza. This Saturday.” He hesitated, very dramatic. “And guess what? The whole class is invited. And I’m having team challenges. And junk food. Plus, you can wear a costume!”

“Wow!” Ashley stared at the invitation. “I’ve never even heard of a Super-Duper Birthday Banana, Elliot.” She thought for a minute. “Are we supposed to bring bananas? Or are we making fried bananas? Maybe I could dress up as a banana.”

Elliot blinked a few times. Like he wasn’t sure what to say.

Natalie giggled. “Bonanza. Not banana, Ashley.” Natalie looked at Elliot. “Ashley gets words mixed up sometimes.”

“True.” Elliot smiled in Ashley’s direction. “When that happens, Ashley, I’ll help you, my friend.”

“Me, too,” Natalie nodded. “You need a lot of help, Ashley.”

Ashley did a bow. “That’s all I need. A lot of help from my friends.” She pressed the shiny paper to her heart. “Bonanza! Wow!” Her mind was spinning with excitement. “What does it mean?”

“It means fun!” Elliot looked proud of himself. “An adventure day of fun. And the whole class is invited.”

“Really?” Ashley jumped in a few small circles, waving the invitation in front of her. “I’ve always wanted to go to an adventure party.” Her voice sounded dreamy. “Thank you, Elliot. Your birthday bonanza will definitely be one of the highlights of my life.”

“It will.” Elliot pumped his fists in the air. “That’s why it’s a bonanza.”

Ashley stuck the invitation in her lunchbox. “Also, I can’t wait to meet your parents. Because I bet they’re interesting, like you.”

“About that.” Elliot frowned, like he had sudden bad news. “Ashley… my parents, they’re suspicious about you.”

“What?” Ashley’s eyes grew wide. “Why me?”

“They heard about the corn maze.” Elliot made a concerned face. “And about you getting us in trouble for that group drawing last week when Mr. Garrett was teaching. And they saw you go sort of do your own thing at the talent show… and that time when—”

“Okay, okay.” Ashley crossed her arms. “You have a point. But those are just a few moments. That’s not who I am.” She found her smile again. “I’ll change their mind at the party. You’ll see. Then they won’t be suspicious. They will be… happy- icious.” Ashley nodded. Yes. She would show them just how amazing and trustworthy she was.

After lunch was library time. Ashley had just finished Charlotte’s Web. It was an intense story about barnyard animals and a talking pig, and a spider who risks her life to save the day by writing messages in her web. But really the story was about friendship. And courage.

The spider reminded her of Landon Blake.

After she slipped Charlotte’s Web onto the return cart, Ashley walked over to the desk of Ms. Forrest, the librarian.

“Ms. Forrest?” Ashley rocked back and forth on her heels.

“Yes, baby?” Ms. Forrest wore colorful flowy outfits. She had beautiful dark curly hair and her eyeglasses hung around her neck like a decoration. “What did you think about Charlotte’s Web?”

“I liked it. Wilbur was so cute.” Ashley smiled. “But the spider was the best.”

Ms. Forrest grinned. “I thought so, too. I love Charlotte.” She paused. “You looking for another story like it? Or something new?” Ms. Forrest loved helping the students find the perfect book.

“Something new.” Ashley tapped her chin. “Maybe a book about science. We’re going to science camp, and I have a lot to learn.”

“Well, what do you know?” Ms. Forrest grinned. “It’s science camp time already. You’re going to have a blast.” She stood. “I have the perfect book for you. Follow me.”

The two walked toward the back to a section called Science. Fitting, Ashley thought.

Ms. Forrest scanned the shelves. “A-ha! Here it is.” She pulled out a book and handed it to Ashley. It was a hardback book. “Scientists that Shaped Society.” Ms. Forrest sounded proud of herself. “This is just what you’re looking for.”

Photos of old people decorated the cover. Scientists, Ashley guessed. She blinked a few times. “I was thinking maybe something about volcanoes. I’m really hoping to see one at science camp.”

“That’s funny.” Ms. Forrest laughed. “Give this book a try. I really think you’ll like it.”

Ashley thanked the woman and headed for the readers’ corner. It was a spot in the library with chairs, bean bags, and cozy lighting. In some ways, it was the perfect nap spot. Ashley sat in the nearest bean bag chair. Then she pinched her own arm again.

Just to be sure she didn’t fall asleep.

A book about scientists. Ashley studied the cover, then she began to read. In Chapter One, Ashley learned about Marie Curie, a scientist who helped find treatments for cancer. Next was a man named George Washington Carver, famous for his work with soil and crops. He was also an inventor.

Reading hour was almost over, so Ashley closed the book. The librarian had been right. Ashley couldn’t wait to read more. Maybe one day she’d be a scientist in a book like this and some fifth-grade kid would read about her.

In the time that remained, Ashley sketched herself as the most amazing, world-changing scientist, dressed in a white coat surrounded by coils and test tubes and mixing bowls. The possibilities were endless.

The sketch made Ashley even more excited for science camp. She couldn’t wait. Plus, she might just see a real live volcano.

What could be better than that?
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2 Back from the Caribbean KARI


Kari Baxter closed her eyes and listened. The laughter and conversation around her family’s kitchen table was the best sound in all the world. Every day after school, Kari looked forward to this, and now that they were all home, she couldn’t stop smiling.

Today Mom had made them cheese and crackers and apple slices. The plate sat at the middle of the table while the kids did homework and talked about their day.

In the Baxter family, every day was full of interesting conversations and new surprises. Whether it was a story from her older sister, Brooke; funny moments from their younger sisters, Ashley and Erin, or some interesting thing from her brother, Luke. Life in this family was the best.

Sometimes Kari liked to just sit back and take it all in.

This was one of those afternoons. Ashley had just finished telling them about science camp. She and her class were taking a bus to some far-off place to study nature. Kari was glad science camp was happening to Ashley. Because it was the last place Kari would want to go.

Now Luke was telling a story about his freshly scraped knee from his race with a kid at school. “I would have won if my shoelace was tied.” Luke chomped on an apple slice. He was the only boy in the lineup of Baxter kids, and he had just recovered from a broken arm. Now he had a damaged knee.

His injuries were starting to become a trend.

A big bandage covered most of Luke’s knee.

“You should take it easy, Luke.” Kari patted his shoulder. “There’s only so much your body can take.”

“True.” Luke gave a light touch to his bandaged knee and made a face. “I have a lot of battle scars.”

As if he could understand what they were talking about, Bo, their new adopted dog, crossed the room and sat at Luke’s feet. Luke patted Bo’s head. “I coulda beat him, Bo. I’m faster. I know I am.”

Bo yawned and laid down on his belly.

“You should be more careful.” Erin stared at Luke’s knee. “At least tie your shoes.” Erin cared about everyone. Kari liked that about their youngest sister.

Ashley seemed to be in her own world. She stared at what looked like a spelling list. “Odd ages.” She tapped her pencil on the table. Then she began to spell. “A-U-D-A-C-I-O-U-S.”

Brooke looked up from her notebook. “How did you say it?” Brooke was in middle school. She was smarter than all of them put together.

“Odd ages.” Ashley shrugged. “It’s spelled A-U-D-A-C-I-O-U-S.”

“That’s audacious.” Brooke’s tone remained kind. “Not odd ages.”

“Audacious, hmm. “Ashley lowered her forehead to the table. “What does that even mean?”

Kari giggled. Ashley always made her laugh.

Brooke knew the answer right away. “It means extremely bold. Or daring.”

“That’s right.” Mom spoke up from the kitchen. She was rummaging through the cupboards looking for a fresh bandage for Luke. “It can also mean fearless.”

“Hey.” Ashley sat back up. “That’s like me. Fearless. And bold.”

“True.” Mom laughed from the kitchen.

Mom walked up with a Band-Aid and some peroxide for Luke. Mom always had an extra Band-Aid. Or a long hug or the time to listen. Every good trait that Kari thought a person should have. Their mom looked at Luke. “Take off the old bandage.”

Luke put his leg up on the chair and peeled back the colorful bandage he had gotten at school. “I need to practice tying my shoes.”

“Okay. Well, then we will do just that.” Mom poured the peroxide on a cotton ball. “Here we go. Take a big breath.”

Luke filled his cheeks.

“Ouch. I can’t watch.” Erin covered her eyes.

“Lemme see.” Brooke leaned in. “Look how it bubbles.” Their dad was a doctor, and Brooke had always been interested in medical problems.

Impressive, Kari thought. She, herself, had no interest in being a doctor.

Mom dabbed at Luke’s injured knee. “The bubbles mean the peroxide is killing the bacteria. It’s working.” Mom looked up at Luke. “You okay?”

“Yeah. It… doesn’t hurt… that bad.” He was breathing funny. It looked like it hurt a lot.

“You’re brave.” Kari smiled at their brother. “Way braver than me.”

“Thanks.” Luke blew out a big puff of air.

Mom covered the scrape with the Band-Aid, kissed her fingers and placed them gently on Luke’s knee. “There.” She stood. “Better?”

“Better.” Luke breathed normal again. “Thanks, Mom.”

Kari sandwiched her last piece of cheese between two crackers. She loved this snack.

Suddenly, the doorbell rang.

“That’s the Howards.” Mom headed for the door. “They’re going to tell us about their big cruise! They just got back!”

The Howards lived down the street. They were the first neighbors the Baxters had met when they moved to Bloomington earlier this fall. The Howards had three kids: Steven, Carly and Marsha.

All five kids cleaned the table and put their dishes in the sink. Kari couldn’t wait to hear the details. Imagine… cruising through the Caribbean.

“Do you think they found treasure?” Ashley dried her hands on the kitchen towel.

Kari shut off the water and took the towel from her sister. “Where would they find treasure?”

“The Caribbean has tons of gold and rubies and diamonds.” Ashley looked at her. “I read about it in a book.”

“What book?” Kari squinted.

Ashley shrugged. “Some book.”

Kari and Ashley joined the others in the living room.

Ashley sighed before she sat down. “I expected to see a chest of some kind,” she whispered to Kari. “I’m guessing no treasure.”

“Kids, look.” Mom held out a striped paper bag. “Mrs. Howard brought us candy from the Bahamas!”

“Cool.” Luke jumped up and down. “Thank you.”

Kari and the others thanked the woman, too.

“You’re welcome.” Mrs. Howard’s cheeks were tan. “The cruise was just the best time. All around us, the water was clear and pale blue. And the food!” She looked at their mother. “Elizabeth, your family should take a cruise. So many beautiful beaches and sunsets. Yes, cruises are the way to go, for sure.” Mrs. Howard took a quick breath. “On the first stop we spent a day on Grand Cayman Island, where we took a Jeep across…”

Kari hung on every word. And there were a lot of words, for sure. Mrs. Howard couldn’t stop talking about the trip.

By the time Mrs. Howard finally stopped, Kari’s mother looked a little dazed. “Well yes, Linda, we would love to take a cruise like that. I think we’ll definitely do that someday!” Mom laughed. “Maybe in a few years.”

“How about Wednesday?” Ashley jumped up. “The ship is probably filling up right this minute, Mother. We wouldn’t want to miss our spot.”

“Ashley.” Mom’s voice had that final sound, like there was no changing her mind. She smiled at Ashley. “We cannot go this week.”

Brooke raised her hand. “I’m with Ashley. I’d like to go as soon as possible. Maybe Friday?”

“Okay.” Mom pointed to the backyard. “Why don’t you kids go outside? Mrs. Howard and I are going to catch up.”

Kari, her siblings, and the Howard kids made their way to the backyard. Luke and Steven grabbed the basketball and ran to the hoop at the edge of the Baxters’ driveway. The girls sat on the back porch so they could hear more about the Howards’ cruise.

“Marsha. I have to know.” Ashley crossed her arms. “Did you find actual treasure?”

“Yes! Except…” Marsha reached into her pocket and dug out some gold coins. “We didn’t find treasure. But we bought these in Nassau.” Marsha looked proud of herself. “That’s in the Bahamas.”

Ashley leaned in to see. “I’ll bet they’re real.” She took one of the coins and examined it.

“I don’t know for sure.” Marsha handed the other gold pieces to Kari and Erin.

Kari handed the coin back to Marsha. “I have a question.” Kari tilted her head. “Was the ocean water warm?” She couldn’t wait for another beach trip. It had been more than a year since they’d gone.

“Yes, it was so warm.” Marsha closed her eyes. Her smile looked like she was on the cruise again. “It might be fall here, but it was summertime there. The water was clear and soft and the prettiest color. And the sun was hot!”

Erin leaned back on her hands. “What about the waves? Were they big?”

“Not too big.” Marsha scrambled to her feet and held out her arms like she was surfing. “We rode boogie boards. It was so fun.”

“Let’s get back to the treasure.” Ashley gathered all the coins in her hands and held them out. “I’ve seen many pictures of treasure. These are definitely real.”

A few feet away Kari could hear Brooke and Carly talking. They were the same age and had a lot in common. A while ago they even did a science project together. A volcano experiment!

Brooke stared at her friend. “You’re so tan. And your hair is incredible.” Carly’s hair had little beads braided into it.

“Everyone gets this done in the Bahamas.” Carly smiled. “It took an hour.”

Kari looked across the yard at Luke. He and Steven were passing the basketball, and Kari could hear them talking about the Howards’ cruise, too. “What was your favorite part?” Luke asked. He dribbled the ball and then tossed it to his friend.

Steven wore a shell necklace and his hair looked blond and beachy. “Everything.” He held the ball for a minute. “Plus, the cruise ship had a buffet dinner every night, and you could eat whatever you wanted and as much as you wanted!”
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