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CHAPTER 1

Calm Before Another “Oops”
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Josephine tried to take a sip.

Missed.

“I’m pretty sure this cup is moving,” she said suspiciously.

Today was a very peaceful day in the little sandy garden outside Luna’s cozy colorful home.

Sunlight peeked through the water and made soft dancing shapes across the seashell rug. Luna was relaxing with her tentacles stretched out in every direction while happily sipping sweet ocean lemonade.

Josephine frowned at her cup.

One eye watched it.

The other eye had different plans.

“I feel like I’m drinking two drinks at the same time,” she mumbled.

“That sounds nice,” Joseph said while spreading butter on a little piece of chocolate.

“I’d drink three.”

“Joseph, that’s sweet,” Luna said. “You should be careful or your shell might get too small.”

Joseph looked at her calmly.

“That’s okay.”

He smiled.

“I’ll just become more... round.”

On the little table between them sat a bowl of their special chocolates filled with seaweed jam, cookies, sparkles... and of course, butter.

“Remember when you ate that spicy one?” Luna asked with a laugh.

Josephine shivered and smiled.

“I thought I was breathing fire.”

“You were breathing fire,” Joseph said.

“And you did three flips!” Luna added. “And for a moment your eyes actually became straight!”

Nobody said anything for a second.

Then all three friends burst out laughing.

Josephine held her belly.

“That was NOT planned!”

“But it was amazing,” Joseph said. “For the first time ever, I actually knew where you were looking.”

Josephine laughed even harder.

Having friends like this felt really nice.

After a moment, Luna smiled.

“You know what the best part is?”

Josephine looked at her.

“What?”

“That we made new friends.”

Joseph nodded.

“That means if we ever get lost...”

Josephine thought for a moment.

“...then we’re not really lost.”

Everything became quiet again.

Then all three of them started laughing.

“That’s actually a good plan,” Luna said.

“Get a little lost... but not completely.”

Joseph took another bite of chocolate.

It made a strange sound.

Nobody asked questions.

“By the way,” Luna said while fixing one of her tentacles, “I heard something interesting.”

Josephine looked up right away.

Both eyes perked up...

each looking somewhere different.

“Where?” she asked.

“At the tentacle salon,” Luna said importantly. “Two jellyfish were talking about a strange place.”

Joseph stopped chewing.

“What place?”

Luna leaned closer.

“They said there’s an island where the water is colorful, tastes like pineapple, and everyone dances funny dances with their hips.”

“Hips?” Josephine blinked.

“I mostly have fins.”

“That would be a funny dance,” Joseph said.

“And they mentioned something else too,” Luna continued.

“Something called... poke.”

“Poke?” Josephine and Joseph asked together.

Joseph thought for a moment.

“Sounds like something you could put butter on.”

“Joseph...” Luna looked at him.

“What? I’m thinking.”

Josephine tilted her head.

“But why were they talking quietly about it?”

Luna became quiet.

“Because...” she whispered, “they say the island is... mysterious.”

A gentle wave moved the sand below them.

Josephine looked down and slowly drew strange lines in the sand with her fin.

One spiral.

Then another.

“Well...” she said with a smile,

“That sounds like exactly the kind of place we would accidentally end up in.”
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♥ Affirmation ♥

Curiosity is the beginning of every adventure.
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CHAPTER 2

When Sand Makes Up Its Own Mind
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Josephine stared at the sand in front of her.

“I feel like that sand is looking at me,” she said suspiciously.

“Sand does NOT look at people,” Luna said firmly.

The sand moved a little.

Luna froze.

“Okay,” she said quickly. “So it’s looking now. That’s... new.”

Joseph stopped chewing. This was serious.

“It moved,” he said.

“It definitely did not move,” Luna replied.

The sand moved again.

Luna blinked.

“...okay. It moved.”

Josephine slowly moved backward.

“I didn’t do anything.”

The sand began spinning. At first it moved slowly, then a little faster, and then even faster. Suddenly, lines started appearing in the sand all by themselves.

Joseph tilted his head.

“Someone is making those lines.”

“Who?” Luna asked.

All three friends looked down.

The sand kept moving.

One spiral appeared.

Then another.

Then a shape that slowly started looking like an island.

Josephine raised her fin.

“Just to be clear... I didn’t start this.”

Joseph nodded.

“Nothing exploded yet,” he said while narrowing his eyes. “That’s suspicious.”

Suddenly, a tiny bubble popped out of the sand and floated right in front of them.

Luna tilted her head.

“Okay... why is it flying?”

Josephine looked at it.

One eye looked at the bubble.

The other eye was looking somewhere else.

“I don’t like this,” she said.

The bubble started glowing softly. Gold and orange colors danced inside.

“It looks like pineapple,” Luna said.

Joseph nodded.

“Or something sticky.”

The bubble slowly spun around and began making a strange little sound. It sounded like a tiny song.

Josephine leaned closer.

“It’s singing.”

Luna crossed her tentacles.

“Okay. Something that sings and flies is too much.”

“At least it can warn us before it does something,” Joseph said.

The bubble suddenly glowed brighter.

Then—

POP!

Josephine jumped.

“Wow! It exploded and I didn’t even do anything!”

Luna laughed.

“That’s progress!”

Tiny sparkles floated through the water and slowly drifted down. One landed on Joseph’s claw.

He stared at it.

Thought for a moment.

“That looks strange, but—”

He licked it.

BZZZT!

Joseph jumped straight up. His legs flew everywhere and he froze like a funny statue.

A tiny puff of smoke came from his head.

“...that was not swee—”

BZZZT!

“—eeeet!” he finished in a funny squeaky voice.

For a second nobody said anything.

Then Josephine started laughing.

Luna laughed too.

“You stretched out!”

Joseph blinked slowly.

“That was a very bad idea.”

Josephine laughed even harder.

“You looked like me after the spicy chocolate!”

“That explains the face,” Joseph mumbled.

As the sparkles touched the sand, the lines began glowing with a soft golden light. Then they started moving. One line stretched farther and farther away like a path.

The three friends watched quietly.

“It’s showing us where to go,” Luna said.

“It’s taking us somewhere,” Joseph added.

Josephine smiled.

“Now that looks like an adventure.”

Nobody spoke for a moment.

“Are we going?” she asked.

Luna looked at her colorful little home, then at the glowing path, and then back at Josephine.

“Wait... I didn’t even have time to decide if I’m coming!”

Joseph shrugged.

“The best things are never planned.”

Josephine had already started moving when she suddenly stopped.

“Ummm...”

“What?” Luna asked.

“The path goes straight into that current.”

The current started moving faster.

Then faster again.

Luna stepped backward.

“Okay. This is where I would turn around... if it wasn't already too late!”

Joseph looked at the rushing water.

“I think,” he said slowly, “it is too late.”

Then—

WHOOSH!

The current pulled them in.

Josephine started spinning.

“THIS WAS DEFINITELY NOT THE PLAN!”

“It was a little bit your plan!” Luna shouted.

Joseph spun beside them.

“Next time I’m not licking anything!” he yelled.

And then—

they were gone.
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♥ Affirmation ♥

Sometimes adventures find you first.
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CHAPTER 3

The Island That Pulls You In
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Everything was quiet.

Then Josephine blinked and looked around.

“I’m alive,” she said.

She thought for a moment.

“I think.”

The water around them was calm, but something felt strange. The colors kept changing from gold to orange and then to pink, as if someone had decided blue was boring today.

Josephine tasted the water.

She froze.

“...it tastes like pineapple.”

Luna shot up so fast that her tentacles bounced.

“No. NO! Water is not supposed to taste like fruit! That breaks every rule! That’s like sand tasting like Joseph’s cookies. It makes no sense!”

Joseph slowly turned toward her.

“My cookies are excellent.”

“Your cookies could be used as weapons,” Luna reminded him. “If somebody got hit in the head with one, they’d get a giant bump.”

Joseph sat up proudly.

“That just means they were strong.”

Then he calmly took a sip of the water.

“It’s pineapple,” he said.

Luna stared at him.

“You never learn. You really never learn. You would lick anything.”

“Sparkles,” Joseph finished. “Yes. We already know.”

“And what happened after that?” Luna asked.

Joseph thought for a moment.

“I glowed for a little while.”

“YOU STARTED SMOKING!” Luna shouted.

Joseph shrugged one claw.

“Small detail.”

Suddenly they heard a sound in the distance.

Dum... dum... dum...

It sounded like drums mixed with a soft swishing sound.

All three friends turned around.

Colorful sea creatures were moving toward them. They wore flowing seaweed skirts and shell crowns with tiny
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