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CHAPTER 1[image: ] GECKO-SIZED LESSONS
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“Um… I think I’ve made a mistake,” said Fitz the gecko. He was hanging onto a gecko-sized pool floatie with all his might.

On the beautiful island of Sol, the weather was perfect for the ultimate fun in the sun. The neighborhood pool was packed as kids splashed around and enjoyed the heat.

Well, except for Fitz, Isla thought.

He was trying something brand new—swimming lessons.

Though geckoes weren’t natural swimmers, Fitz wasn’t your average reptile. He was known for eating way too many human sweets and going on exciting adventures with Isla. Oh, and there was the fact that he and Isla could actually speak to each other.
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“Honestly, I think this is your best idea yet,” Isla said, smearing sunscreen all over her face, arms, and legs. She wore her favorite seashell swimsuit for this special moment.

“If you say so…” Fitz still looked unsure as he sat on the floatie they’d found at the Adventure Shack. They were lucky that Mama’s shop had everything you could imagine in stock.

Isla finished tying her hair in a bun, then slipped into the pool’s refreshing water.

“All right—listen up!” she instructed. “All you have to do is hold on tight to the floatie, then kick as fast as a hummingbird’s wings! Got it?”

“Like this?” Carefully, Fitz kicked his feet.
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“Even faster,” Isla said. “Pretend a shark is chasing you!”

“AH!” Fitz shouted. Scrunching up his face, he kicked as quickly as he could. “I’m doing it! I’m moving! Well, I think I’m doing it.”
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Isla couldn’t help but giggle. “Well… you’re definitely doing something.”

Fitz hadn’t moved an inch.

“Why don’t you watch me?” Isla suggested.

But before she could take off, a sound made everyone in the pool pause.

Ding! Ding! Ding!

All at once, every kid stopped what they were doing. The splashes came to a halt, and no one jumped from the diving board.
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“I know that sound!” one kid gasped, taking off his goggles.

“Can it be?” a girl with floaties asked.

A woman wearing an apron rolled a metal cart into the pool area. She parked herself in the dining section, then popped open a striped umbrella attached to the cart.
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“Helado! Ice cream!” she called out as she rang a little bell. “Come get your ice cream!”

“It’s Free Ice Cream Friday!” Isla and Fitz squealed at the same time.
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CHAPTER 2[image: ] FLAVOR STATION
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Pineapple Party. Cool Coconut. Perfect Passion Fruit. Groovy Guava. After patiently waiting their turn, Isla and Fitz were finally at the front of the line taking a look at all the delicious ice cream flavors.

“Look at all these choices!” Fitz said, sitting on top of Isla’s head for a better look. “Oooh, is that Banana Bonanza?” He sounded out the word. “Bo-nan-za. Sounds groovy to me!”

[image: Image]

Isla pointed to a container with lots of swirls. “This one’s new. What’s in the Sprinkle Surprise?”

The ice cream lady winked. “If I tell you, it’ll ruin the surprise!”

Fitz leaned down to look into Isla’s eyes. “I can’t decide!”

“How about we try one of each?” Isla asked. “Could we do that?”

“Claro! Of course.” The ice cream lady scooped up a small serving of each flavor into two cups. She topped them off with a tiny paper umbrella.
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“Here are two spoons,” she said, peeking at Fitz. “One for you and one for your, ah, friend.”

“My friend and I thank you!” Isla said.

She found the perfect shady spot underneath a large palm tree and gave Fitz his spoon. He crawled down eagerly to stand beside his cup, which was nearly as big as him.
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“Which should we try first?” she asked.

But Fitz had already dug in. Using his giant spoon, he scooped up some ice cream and dove in headfirst. “This… is… so… yummy.”

Isla laughed and tried a bit of each flavor from her own cup.
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“Mmm!” she said, agreeing. “Sprinkle Surprise really is surprisingly good!”

“Ice cream for lunch is always a good idea,” Fitz said.

The word “lunch” made Isla’s brain itch.

Lunch… lunch, Isla thought. What was I supposed to do for lunch?

Then she remembered and sprang to her feet. “Sorry to cut this short, Fitz. I totally forgot I’m supposed to meet Abuelo at the Sol Marine Rescue Center. Wanna come?”

Fitz gulped down another spoonful of ice cream. “As long as I have my ice cream, I’ll follow you anywhere!”

[image: Image]



[image: Image]



CHAPTER 3[image: ] MARINA… JUST MARINA
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Swooshing by on her bike, Isla pedaled straight to the Sol Marine Rescue Center, which she just called the Center.

Abuelo was a nature scientist, which meant he studied wildlife all over Sol. Today, he was at the Center studying life under the sea.

Isla swerved into the parking lot. It had a view of the sparkling ocean.

“We’re heeere!” she sang, leaning her bike against the side of the building.

“Oh, good.” Fitz popped out from her bike basket, licking the last bit of Banana Bonanza off his face. “Believe it or not, I’m ready for lunch.”
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“You’re ALWAYS ready for lunch,” Isla joked.

As they walked in, she couldn’t help but admire the Center’s lobby. Even though they were inside, it still smelled like salty sea air. Fish nets hung from the ceiling, ocean-inspired paintings decorated the walls, and starfish were painted on the front desk.
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Miss Moreno typed away on her computer. She helped visitors find their way.

“Isla, hola!” she said. “Your abuelo said you’d be stopping by today. You’re in for a surprise.”

“A surprise?” Isla echoed.
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In her shirt pocket, Fitz sighed. “Well, there goes lunch.”

“Did you hear about this morning’s rescue?” Miss Moreno asked.
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Isla’s heart skipped a beat. “A rescue? Here? Right now? Today?”

Of course, she hadn’t heard about it. If she had, she would’ve been here first thing in the morning!

Miss Moreno filled out a visitor’s pass. “Why don’t you check it out? You’ll find your abuelo by the pools.”

“Thanks!” Isla stuck the pass to her shirt, then rushed down the hall. She hurried past the labs, the offices, and the supply room.
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Fitz started to look a little green. “Slow down, Isla. You’re making a milkshake in my tummy.”

“Hold it in, bud!” Isla said. “I’ve got to sea who Abuelo rescued. Get it? Sea?”

Fitz groaned. “Very funny.”

She reached the back of the building and pushed open a door, revealing a large space with multiple pools. A tarp covered the area, so the water wouldn’t get too hot. Isla weaved among the pools, peeking in a few to see some animal friends.
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“Isla!” a voice called. “Over here!”

Abuelo and Mr. Vet stood near a giant pool all in the way in the back.

Mr. Vet was Sol’s favorite veterinarian. That wasn’t actually his name, but it’s what Isla had called him since she was little, and it had stuck.

“Ugh.” Fitz shivered on her shoulder. “The vet…”

Isla raised an eyebrow. “Fitz, you’re a wild gecko. You’ve never been to the vet.”

The gecko crossed his arms. “And I hope I never do.”
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When she reached him, Abuelo gave Isla a warm hug. “Perfect timing!”

“It’s been too long since you volunteered at the vet clinic,” Mr. Vet said, shaking her hand. “And you too, Fitz.”

Fitz hid in Isla’s hair.

“I heard you found a new friend today,” Isla said.

“Yeah, we did,” a new, unexpected voice said. “But who are you?”

A boy Isla’s age stepped out from behind Mr. Vet. He wore one of the Center’s volunteer shirts and an upside-down smile.

Mr. Vet gave the boy a gentle pat on the shoulder. “Have you two never met? This is my nephew.”
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“You two get to know each other while we go grab our notes,” Abuelo said.

As the grown-ups left, Isla reached out a hand. “Pleasure to meet you! I’m—”
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“Isla Verde,” the boy interrupted. “Yeah, I’ve heard all about you. You’re the girl who has animal friends.”

Fitz scoffed into Isla’s ear. “He says it like it’s a bad thing!”
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“I’m Luca Marina, but you can just call me Marina,” the boy continued. “And I’m the one who’s here to help the baby dolphin.”
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CHAPTER 4[image: ] LOST IN TRANSLATION
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Isla realized a few things at once.

The first was that her hand was still reaching for a handshake that wasn’t going to come. She quickly dropped it.

The second was that this boy—Marina—totally did not want her to help.

And the third was—

“Did you say you found a baby dolphin?” Isla gasped.

“That’s right,” Marina said. “You can look, I guess, but try not to startle her.”

Lowering herself to her knees, Isla peered over the pool to get a better look. Sure enough, she spotted a baby dolphin curled up in the far bottom corner.
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“I’ve never seen a dolphin act like such a sad puppy,” Fitz said. “Or stay so still.”

He was right. Dolphins are known to be playful creatures, not quiet ones.

“She doesn’t seem to be hurt, so we’re still trying to understand what’s wrong with her,” Marina said with a know-it-all air. “She was crying out near the shore this morning. Your grandpa knew it would be best to bring her to the Center, so she wouldn’t be all alone.”
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“Don’t worry, girl,” Isla said reassuringly into the water. “You’re safe here.”

As soon as Isla’s words made it through the water, the dolphin looked up and swam to the surface. She broke through the water in a graceful arc, then splashed back under.

“Whoa!” Isla, Fitz, and Marina cried out in surprise as water splashed them.

Isla giggled as
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This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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