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Chapter 1
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Coaster Rollers

MARI TRITON, mermaid spy, was having a great dream. In it, she was swimming in the ocean along coral reefs. The reefs were beautiful and healthy. It felt amazing to finally flex her tail up and down. Mari admired the blue, pink, orange, and yellow algae. She joked with the clown fish and played hide-and-seek with the butterfly fish. But then, just as she was about to give directions to a sea horse, Mari felt something poke her. Was it an octopus? No, octopuses were never rude.

“Mari!” a voice yelled. “Wake up!” The voice sounded a lot like Stevie Stevens, her host sister and roomie. Above water, Mari was known as Mari A. Fisch, the Finnish exchange student who lived with the Stevens family. Mari opened her eyes to see Stevie’s bright red hair and freckled face smiling above her.
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“Today’s the day!” Stevie said excitedly. “You don’t want to miss it, sleepyhead.”

“What day?” Mari asked, yawning. “Isn’t Saturday the day humans sleep in?”

“Humans?” Stevie rolled her eyes. “You are so odd, Mari. We don’t sleep in on special Saturdays, like today.”

“Why is today special?” Mari asked.

Just then, the door flew open and in came Stuart, Stevie’s little brother. Stuart loved making a big entrance. He was followed by Blub the bulldog.
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Blub wasn’t actually a bulldog, of course. He was a blobfish and the most trusted adviser of Mari’s father, King Triton. When Mari had accepted her mission to become a mermaid spy and morphed into a human girl, Blub morphed, too. He went undercover as her pet bulldog. Their mission was to find out why land people pollute the ocean and figure out how to stop them.
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Since they’d arrived on land, Blub had become very close to Stuart. It was mostly because Stuart kept Blub well-fed with oatmeal cookies.

“Today is better than special,” Stuart said, jumping on his sister’s bed. “It’s super-duper special!” He jumped across to Mari’s bed and narrowly missed her head.

“Ruff!” Blub said. He was excited, too.

“I still don’t understand,” Mari said, stretching. “What’s up?”
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“Today is the day we are going to the funnest place on earth—Wonderland!” Stevie said.

“Won-what?” Mari asked. “Fun, how?”

“It’s an amusement park!” Stevie said. “We usually only get to go on our birthdays, but since you’re here, Mom and Dad are taking us! And it’s the best because it’s got the biggest roller coasters in all of Florida.”

“What’s a coaster roller?” Mari asked, puzzled.

“Roller coasters are rides,” Stuart said. “You get strapped into your seat, and you go super-fast on the ride’s tracks. You twist and turn and go upside down! They are awesome because they are so—”
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“Scary!” Stevie said, clapping her hands.

“I don’t understand,” Mari said. “What is fun about being scared?”
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Chapter 2
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I Dare You

“EVERYTHING!” STEVIE said. “When you ride on a roller coaster, you go up so high you are sure you will fall. Then you do! Your tummy swoops and you scream and then you laugh. It’s so exciting!”

“But what if I don’t want my tummy to swoop?” Mari said. She wasn’t too interested in screaming, either.

“Trust me,” Stuart said. “You’ll love it.”

“How would you even know?” said Stevie. “You were too short to get on the big kid rides last year. Face it, Stuart: you’re a shrimp!”

“I’m not a shrimp!” Stuart said, hopping off the bed and stomping his feet. “That’s mean. Mom says I’m perfect.”
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“She thinks everyone is perfect,” Stevie said, shaking her head.
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“Shrimp are my favorite crustaceans,” Mari said, trying to make Stuart feel better. “They’re great swimmers. They have lots of muscles!”

“Thanks, Mari,” said Stuart, sniffling. “I’ve got lots of muscles, too. Besides, I’m sure I’ll be tall enough for the roller coaster this year.”

Mari suddenly wished she were a little shorter.

“There it is!” Stuart yelled. Mari looked out the window of the Stevenses’ car. She couldn’t believe what she saw. The biggest sign she’d ever seen read:
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It looked like a giant city of steel. So many rides, as Stevie called them.

Once inside the gates of Wonderland, Stevie and Stuart’s mother, Dr. Stevens, shared the rules.

“Stick together at all times. If you get lost or need us, go to someone wearing a Wonderland uniform. We’ll be with Stuart and Blub. We’ll meet up at the merry-go-round in two hours,” Dr. Stevens said. Mari thought it was very nice that Dr. Stevens got special permission for Blub to come with them to the amusement park. He wasn’t allowed on rides, though. Mari wished she weren’t, either.
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“Also, I’m giving you money for lunch, not just for sugar,” Dr. Stevens, who was a dentist, continued. “Real food, please!”

“Of course, Mom,” Stevie said, winking at Mari.

“See you in two hours!” Dr. Stevens said.

“Have fun!” Mr. Stevens said, taking Stuart’s hand. Stuart dragged his dad toward a ride called the Bouncing Jellyfish and didn’t look back. Mari hoped he wouldn’t get stung.

With Stevie as her guide, Mari learned that the big circle with the moving swings was called a Ferris wheel. It was different from another type of circle with giant upsie-downsie horses. That one was a merry-go-round.

“But why do they just go in circles?” Mari asked. “And why are all the animals named Mary?”
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“No, silly,” Stevie said, laughing. “Merry means happy. Now get ready, because I’m about to introduce you to the yummiest thing on earth. It’s called cotton candy!” Stevie pointed to a little food cart that was loaded with a bunch of pink and blue clouds.

“Cotton? Like what our clothes are made with?” Mari asked, confused.
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“No, Mari,” Stevie said, rolling her eyes. “Cotton candy is made of spun sugar!”

“But didn’t your mom say no sugar?” Mari asked, concerned. She was taught to obey her parents. Of course, her parents were King Triton and Queen Sirena, the king and queen of the Land of Mer, so pretty much everyone obeyed them. “Your mom said to use the money for lunch.”

“This will be our lunch. Don’t worry about my mom. She won’t find out. Besides, I dare you!” Stevie said.

“You what me?” Mari replied.

“I dare you!” Stevie repeated. “That means you have to do it.”
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WHAT DO YOU THINK MARI WILL DO?
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Chapter 3
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Swoop

“IT DOES?” Mari asked doubtfully.

“Yes!” Stevie said. “A dare is like a challenge. If you don’t take it, you’re a wimp.”

Mari thought about it. Her mother had told her to accept new challenges above water. Mari wasn’t sure what a wimp was, but it didn’t sound like something she wanted to be. She decided to take the dare.

“Okay,” said Mari. “I’ll do it.” She brought her money up to the cotton candy maker. “I’ll have the, um, blue cloud candy . . . I mean cotton candy.”
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“No!” Stevie interrupted. “She’ll have the pink. Blue stains your tongue, Mari. My mom would know for sure.” Mari had no idea how complicated dares could be. She bought the pink cotton candy and took her first taste. The sweetness melted in her mouth.

“This is delicious!” Mari said.

“See? Dares can be fun! And you are zero percent wimpy,” Stevie said happily. “Now let’s check out the roller coaster! It’s called the Sea Dragon’s Danger Zone. It’s so scary.”

“That’s just silly,” Mari said. “Sea dragons are super-nice. They blend in with seaweed and live off the coast of Australia—”
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“Mari, how on earth do you know so much about the sea?” Stevie asked, looking at Mari closely.

“Um, oceanography is an important subject in Finland,” Mari said. She stopped in her tracks. “That’s the sea dragon?”

“Yes!!” Stevie sighed happily at the giant, twisty metal structure. The sign
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