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1 Birthday Party


SHELLY SIREN SWAM AS FAST as she could. She couldn’t wait to tell her best merfriend the exciting news. “Echo!”

Echo Reef stopped practicing her flips outside her small shell home. “What’s up?”

Shelly came to a halt so quickly her long red hair swirled around her face. “Grandfather Siren said I could have you and Kiki sleep over for my birthday.”

“Fin-tastic,” Echo said, grabbing her book bag to head to school. “It’ll be so fun. Let’s tell Kiki.”

They swam through MerPark toward Trident Academy. Their merbuddy Kiki Coral stayed in a dorm, since her family lived far away in the Eastern Oceans. They found Kiki in the school’s huge front hallway.

Shelly barely looked at the colorful carvings of famous merpeople on the ceiling of the huge clamshell. Her birthday was only a few days away. Would Kiki be able to get permission from her parents in time? Maybe they could send a note through the Black Marlin Express.

After they told Kiki the news, Shelly told them, “Grandfather Siren and I usually make pizza for my birthday.”

“Splashing!” Echo said. “I know some scary stories to tell before we go to sleep. My aunt told me some good ones.”
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Kiki pushed back her long black hair. “For one of my brother’s parties, we had a scavenger hunt. We searched all over for things on a list. The first one to find everything won a prize.”

“Ooh, that would be totally wavy,” Shelly said. The scavenger hunt sounded fun, but she wasn’t so sure about the scary stories.

Echo slapped her pink tail on the marble floor. “This is going to be the best birthday party ever!”

“OOOH, I want to come.” A mergirl from their third-grade classroom stopped beside them.

“I’m sorry, Pearl,” Shelly said, feeling embarrassed. She shouldn’t have mentioned the party at school. “My grandfather is only letting me have two merfriends sleep over. He’s busy making a new exhibit.”

Pearl Swamp rolled her eyes. “That’s not fair. I invited you to my party!”

Shelly sighed. That wasn’t exactly true. Shelly had gone to Pearl’s party, but only because she’d filled in for a sick singer in the band. “I will ask my grandfather.”

Pearl danced in a circle on the tip of her gold tail. “I love parties. If you had it in the museum, you could invite every mergirl in our class. There’s plenty of room!” Shelly’s grandfather ran the famed People Museum, and they lived in an apartment above it.

Echo squealed. She collected human things and spent hours looking at the exhibits. “Just think how scary the stories will be with the lights off !”

Shelly was so shocked she didn’t know what to say. She didn’t like going into the museum when it was dark. In fact, it gave her the creeps! Besides, her grandfather hadn’t agreed to a big party. This was a birthday disaster!
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2 Carried Away


WHO CAN NAME A CREATURE that makes glowing mucus?” Mrs. Karp asked her third-grade class later that day.

Rocky Ridge laughed. “Isn’t mucus the same as snot?”

Mrs. Karp peered over her half glasses. “Yes, and I expect someone to be able to answer this question. It was in last night’s reading assignment.”

Shelly tried to remember, but she could only think of the anglerfish’s gleaming lure. She was pretty sure the anglerfish didn’t have glowing snot. It was hard to focus when she was worried about her birthday party.

Kiki slowly raised her hand. “Doesn’t the mauve stinger jellyfish have shining mucus?”

“Yes!” Mrs. Karp cheered. “I’m glad someone did their homework. Now, who knows a fish that uses lights to hide from other fish?”

Shelly thought it might be the dragonfish, but when Adam answered, she was glad she hadn’t raised her hand. “The hatchetfish does that,” he said.

“Mervelous!” Mrs. Karp said. “After lunch, we’ll do a bit more review and then discuss your next science project.”

“Can I use snot in my project?” Rocky asked.

Mrs. Karp nodded. “Perhaps. Now, let’s line up for lunch.”

When Shelly, Kiki, and Echo were seated at their polished granite lunch table, Shelly spurted out, “What am I going to do? Pearl wants to invite every mergirl in our class to my party.”

“Pearl is trying to take over like she always does,” Echo told Shelly.

Kiki shrugged. “Pearl does get carried away sometimes. You’ll just have to tell her the truth.”

“I tried to,” Shelly said. “It’s not that I wouldn’t like to invite everyone, but I don’t think Grandfather will let me.”

Kiki chewed a bite of her baked sea potato before saying, “You could ask him. If he says no, then Pearl will have to understand.”

“That’s a good idea,” Shelly agreed, and dipped a little octopus leg in spicy lugworm sauce. She always felt better when she had a plan.

Pearl stopped by their table. “Guess what? I think my dad can get a beluga whale to come to your party, and I know a great bakery. They make cakes that are taller than you with oysters inside! And don’t worry about the rest of the entertainment. I will make a list of everything and how much it will cost!”
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