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Chapter 1
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The Pooper Scoopers

MARI A. Fisch (aka Mari Triton, mermaid spy) was on a mission. Was it to find out why the land people were polluting the ocean so much and figure out how to stop them? Yes, it was . . . but not on this particular Saturday. Today, Mari’s mission was smaller. And smellier. She was picking up dog poop in the Stevenses’ backyard.
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Mari was staying at the Stevenses’ home. They thought she was an exchange student from Finland. The poop belonged to Blub. Blub was a bulldog, but Blub was really a blobfish. It was only on dry land that he took the form of a dog. In the undersea Land of Mer, he was Mari’s father’s most trusted royal adviser. When Mari had come out of the water and morphed from a mermaid princess into a human third grader, Mari’s parents, King Triton and Queen Serena, had sent Blub along to help her with the mission.
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Mari’s host family, made up of Dr. and Mr. Stevens, Stevie, and Stuart, had never owned a pet before she’d arrived with Blub. Stuart and Blub had bonded over their love of oatmeal cookies. In fact, while Mari and Stevie cleaned up the backyard, Stuart, a kindergartener with the same bright red hair as everyone in the family, was busy teaching Blub tricks on the deck. Whenever Blub sat, fetched, or rolled over, Stuart rewarded him with more cookies and belly rubs. Nice life, thought Mari. Blub was having a fine time above water. If only he could stop the drooling, things would be perfect.
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“This is so gross!” Stevie said, pinching her nose as she scooped.

“I don’t mind doing it by myself,” Mari offered.

“Mom says we have to share chores in this house,” Stevie said. “But I don’t know why Stuart gets all the easy ones.”

“I don’t have easy chores!” Stuart said from the deck. “I feed Blub every day and make sure he always has fresh water.”

“Trade you?” Stevie asked. Stuart pretended to think about it.
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“And be the pooper scooper?” he said, giggling. “No way!”

Mari was careful not to smile. She was happy the Stevenses treated Blub so well. Maybe the creatures above water had it easier than those who lived in the Land of Mer. Sea creatures suffered greatly because of human pollution and warming waters.

As Stevie and Mari finished picking up the poop, Dr. Stevens came out to the backyard with Popsicles made from fresh-squeezed orange juice. Dr. Stevens, a dentist, was always offering healthy homemade treats to the kids.
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“Yay, Mom!” Stuart said, and they all took a break.

“Mari,” Dr. Stevens said seriously, “there’s something I need to talk to you about.”

“What is it?” Mari asked.

“It’s about Blub,” Dr. Stevens said. “We need to make a change.”

“A change?” Mari asked, suddenly afraid.

Oh no. What if the Stevenses didn’t want Blub around anymore? Mari wouldn’t last a day above water without her blobfish bestie.
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Chapter 2
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Done with Yum

“YES,” DR. Stevens said. “We need to change . . . Blub’s diet. He’s gaining weight.”

Blub looked up quickly from his cookie.

“He is?” Mari asked, taking a good look at Blub. He did look a little heavier than he had when they arrived at the Stevenses. “Are you sure?”
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“I am,” Dr. Stevens said firmly. “I’ve been reading up about bulldogs. We have to be extra careful not to overfeed them. First off, we’ve been giving Blub too many treats.”

“But I love Blub!” Stuart said. “And he loves treats!”

“Stuart,” Dr. Stevens said, “love Blub even more and do what’s best for him. That means only one healthy treat a day. It’s our job to take care of our pets.”
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“It is our job to take care of our animal friends, Dr. Stevens!” Mari said enthusiastically. This is exactly what Mari wanted all land people to learn. 
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“I’m so glad you feel that way. No more treats for Blub!”

“Ruff! Ruff!” said Blub in protest.

“One a day, I mean,” Mari corrected herself. “Healthy ones.”

“Mari, your dog is so weird,” Stevie said. “It’s almost like he understands us.”

“I’m sure he, um, understands a few words—like ‘walk’ and ‘cookies,’” Mari explained, giving Blub a look that said Don’t blow our cover!
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“Poor Blub,” Stuart said. “He looks a little down. I know! Why don’t we take Blub on a walk?”

“Can we walk all the way to Sunnyside Park?” Stevie asked her mom. “Mari hasn’t been there yet, and it’s the best.”

“Yes, please. Can we go?” Stuart asked. “Please, please, please?”

“Sure,” Dr. Stevens said. “Just be back before five, because Señora Flores is coming over for dinner.”

“Double yay!” said Stevie. “I love Señora Flores. She was my kindergarten teacher before she retired. She is so fun!”

“And so nice!” Stuart said.

“She always waves to me,” Mari said, thinking of the friendly older woman who lived down the street from the Stevenses. “I’m glad I’ll get to meet her.”
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“Let’s go to the park!” said Stevie.

“I’ll go get Blub’s leash,” Mari said.

Blub followed her into the house.

“Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!” Blub barked.
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“I know, I know, Blub,” Mari whispered as she put on his leash. “There seems to be too much of everything here—including treats! But we have to take care of our new human and, um, dog bodies. It’s what my parents would want.”

“Ruff! Ruff!” Blub said.

“Yes, I know healthy treats are not the same as oatmeal cookies, but they are still yummy,” Mari promised, but Blub was not impressed. “You look like you’ve got a  cloud floating over your head, Blub. Hopefully Sunnyside Park will cheer you up.”
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Chapter 3
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Beware of Ducks

STEVIE, STUART, Mari, and Blub made the trek to Sunnyside Park.

“This is so cool!” Mari exclaimed as they came to the tree-lined entrance.
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Kids and families were everywhere—on bikes, in strollers, swinging on swings, and sliding down slides. Birds chirped and gray squirrels jumped from tree to tree.

“Look how the squirrels store food in their cheeks and then hide it for later when they are hungry,” Mari said, pointing.

She loved getting to know the creatures that lived above water—the bugs and the butterflies, the birds and the lizards.
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“Stu, that reminds me of the time you hid one of your birthday cupcakes to eat later and forgot about it until the ants came,” Stevie said, laughing. “Remember?”

“I do,” said Stuart. “Worst birthday ever.”

“Ruff,” said Blub, in sympathy.

They walked toward the pond.

“Yay!” Stuart said, pointing at the pond. “Look, Mari! There’s the mama duck and her ducklings!”

“They are so cute!” Mari said. “Look at them paddling behind their mom.”

“Mari, I have a joke for you. What do ducks eat?” Stuart asked.

“Hmm,” Mari said, “let me think. Ocean ducks eat crabs and other crustaceans, but I imagine pond ducks eat . . . insects? Pond weed?”
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“No, silly!” said Stuart, laughing. “They eat quackers!”

“Well, that can’t be very nutritious,” said Mari, shaking her head.
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“It’s a joke,” said Stevie, rolling her eyes. “Don’t they have jokes in Finland?”
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The truth was, Mari wasn’t sure. She’d never































DIVE INTO THE REST OF MARI’S ADVENTURES!
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