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Once upon a time, a young crab named Seamore came from a family of sports stars. His father, Mr. Crab, now a retired coach, was still well-respected in the MerrowLand kingdom and sponsored all the school sports events. 

Seamore’s dream was to prove to his father that he was as talented as his eight older brothers. He wanted to become a soccer star and add his own medal to the collection that lined their home.

But, mostly, Seamore wanted to have fun playing sports.

Let’s see what little Seamore is up to these days...
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Seamore darts around the noisy, active field where soccer tryouts are being held.

“Watch out!” someone screams a moment before a ball bounces off his shell.

Seamore ignores it. “Where is Whimsea? I’m so nervous. Maybe she can help me.”

Mermaids sit nearby. He squints. Is Whimsea with them?
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A grinning mermaid swims closer. “Are you ready for your big day?”

“Whimsea, I didn’t think you’d make it!” Seamore sighs with relief.

“I’ve been here. Didn’t you see me with the cheerleaders?” 

“I—” Seamore starts.

A shrill whistle interrupts his words.
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Coach Sharkey’s shadow covers the players. He grips a soccer ball tight. “Who’s ready to join the Blue Arrows?” he yells.

Seamore and the other soccer players scream, “ME!”

“First up.” The coach tosses a ball to the octopus. “Everyone else, line up.”
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Seamore’s next. He hugs the ball to his chest and closes his eyes to slits. “The goal is so far away,” he mutters. 

Coach Sharkey blows the whistle. “And ... go!”

“You can do it, Seamore!” Whimsea jumps and hollers from the sidelines. 

Seamore takes a deep breath, puts the soccer ball down, and kicks with all his might ...

[image: image]

“I didn’t make the team.” Seamore holds his head in his claws. 

Whimsea swims closer. “Maybe Coach Sharkey will let you try again?”

Seamore shakes his head. “No. I couldn’t see the net, but everyone will laugh at me if I play soccer with
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