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TURTLE	TEAM
EXCERPT	FOR	CAT’S	TRIBE	OF	READERS

t	was	a	perfect	porch	night.
Special	candles	glowed	a	soft	 light	that	kept	away

mosquitoes.	Ocean	 breezes	 stirred	 the	 napkins	 Aunt
Mae	 set	 out.	 She	 plunked	 a	 big	 spoon	 on	 top	 of	 the
napkins	to	keep	them	from	flying	around.

“I	 forgot	 how	 good	 these	 are,”	 said	 Mama,	 reaching
into	a	big	blue	bowl	for	Mae’s	boiled	peanuts.	Her	aunt’s
nutty	treats	tasted	like	a	touch	of	heaven	on	your	tongue.

“Bless	 your	 heart,	 honey,”	 said	 Aunt	 Mae.	 “You	 ate
them	 by	 the	 truckload	 when	 you	 summered	 at	 Gray
Cottage	as	a	child.”

“I’ll	never	forget	your	boiled	peanuts,	but	I	don’t	recall
an	exciting	pelican	 rescue	 like	you	and	 the	children	had
today,”	Mama	said.	“I’m	proud	of	everyone.”

She	 passed	 the	 bowl	 to	 Billy	 and	 Jenna,	 who	 sat
together	on	 the	steps	munching	boiled	 treats.	Then	 she
slid	 her	 glasses	 tight	 on	 her	 nose	 and	 sat	 tall.	 T	 knew
this	 was	 the	 sign	 a	 serious	 conversation	 was	 about	 to
begin.

“Speaking	 of	wildlife,	 I	 need	 help	with	 a	 problem	we
had	at	the	Aquarium	today,”	Mama	said.



“Is	it	Mrs.	Graham	and	her	broken	ankle?”	asked	Mae.
“And	sea	turtles?”	Billy	guessed.
“I	also	forget	how	quickly	news	travels	on	Gull	Island,”

Mama	smiled.	 “Yes,	 you’re	 both	 right.	She	was	my	 best
Turtle	Team	nest	monitor.”

“What’s	a	Turtle	Team?”	Jenna	wanted	to	know.
“What’s	a	nest	monitor?”	asked	T.
“A	 Turtle	 Team	 watches	 over,	 or	 monitors,	 sea	 turtle

nests	 on	 the	 beach.	 They	 let	 us	 know	 when	 babies
hatch,	so	we	can	protect	them	as	they	make	their	way	to
the	 ocean,”	 Mama	 explained.	 “Now	 Mrs.	 Graham	 can’t
walk	with	her	broken	ankle,	so	I	wondered….”

“Oh	yes,	Mama!”	said	T.	“I’ll	help!”
Jenna	 was	 so	 excited,	 she	 flipped	 over	 her	 dish	 of

peanut	 shells,	 scattering	 them	 across	 the	 porch.	 “Me,
too!	I	want	to	help	turtle	babies.”

“Well,	 count	 me	 in,”	 said	 Aunt	 Mae.	 “I	 declare!	 You
have	yourself	a	new	Turtle	Team.”

“Thanks,”	 said	 Mama,	 looking	 relieved.	 “There	 are	 a
few	 things	 to	 learn	 first.	 I	 have	 an	 instruction	 sheet	 for
volunteers.	 Let’s	 study	 it	 together,	 so	 you’ll	 know	 what
to	do.”

Mama	 handed	 out	 a	 sheet	 of	 creamy	white	 paper	 to
each	 child.	 Even	 by	 candlelight,	 T	 made	 out	 words
written	in	huge	letters	across	the	top:

TURTLE	TEAM	GUIDE

“Jenna,	 you’re	a	beginning	 reader,	 so	we’ll	 help	with
big	words	you	haven’t	learned	yet,”	Mama	said.

T	turned	to	Billy.	“Will	you	be	part	of	our	Turtle	Team,
too?”	she	asked.

Billy	stood	up.	“Nah.	I	don’t	have	time	to	watch	dumb



turtles,”	he	said,	stomping	off	down	the	steps.
Mama	 looked	 at	 her	 aunt	 in	 surprise.	 Mae	 shook

her	head.
T	didn’t	understand	why	Billy	left	in	a	huff.	He	was	so

helpful	 during	 the	 pelican	 rescue.	She	 hoped	 he	would
be	a	friend.	Why	was	he	so	rude	tonight?

As	they	cleared	the	porch	 to	study,	Tara	 found	Billy’s
crumpled	Guide	where	he	threw	it	on	the	steps.

What	was	that	all	about?

EXCERPT	FOR	CAT’S	TRIBE	OF	READERS
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TEXTS	FROM	KRISTEN
TO	SWEET	T	@GRAYCOTTAGE.NET
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THE	NEST
EXCERPT	FOR	CAT’S	TRIBE	OF	READERS

SLAP-SLIP-FLISH
SLAPPITY-SLIPPITY-FLIIIISHHH

hree	 pairs	 of	 flip-flops	 swished	 across	 sand
already	toasty	from	the	morning	sun.

“Just	 a	 little	 farther,”	 said	 T.	 She	 pointed	 to	 a
spot	where	 the	 beach	 folded	 into	 tall	 dunes	 covered	 by
sea	grasses.

Mae	 and	 the	 children	 picked	 their	 way	 around
smooshy	 brown	 seaweed	 to	 a	 metal	 screen.	 Nearby,	 a
sign	 taped	 to	 a	 tall	 stake	warned	people	 away	 from	 the
nesting	site.

“Good	thing	we	have	a	screen	covering	our	nest,”	said
T,	“or	people	could	walk	on	it	by	accident.”

“That’s	 why	 we	 need	 a	 Turtle	 Team	 to	 protect	 the
eggs,”	 Aunt	 Mae	 agreed.	 “The	 wire	 also	 keeps	 island
critters	from	digging	into	nests	and	eating	eggs.”

“Oh	no!”	Jenna	was	upset.
“That’s	what	wild	creatures	do,	honey,”	Mae	soothed,

“but	we’ll	keep	these	babies	safe.”
“No	 dropping	 yet,”	 Tara	 said,	 looking	 carefully	 at	 the



sand	 around	 the	 nest.	 She	 knew	 from	 the	 Turtle	 Team
Guide	 that	 sand	 lowered,	 or	 dropped,	 a	 few	 inches
around	 the	 nest	 when	 babies	 hatched.	 Then	 the	 tiny
turtles	stayed	in	their	nest	for	a	few	more	days.	They	ate
yolk	 from	 their	 eggs	 to	 become	 strong	 and	 dig	 up
through	the	sand	together.

“We	might	see	dropping	by	 the	end	of	 the	week	with
the	 next	 full	 moon,”	 Aunt	 Mae	 said.	 “That	 is,	 if	 that
tropical	storm	stays	away	from	Gull	Island.”

T	didn’t	even	want	to	think	about	being	on	Gull	Island
in	 a	 bad	 storm	 and	what	 rough	 surf	might	 do	 to	 fragile
sea	turtle	nests.

As	 they	 started	 for	 Gray	 Cottage	 Ocean,	 breezes
flapped	their	shirttails	out	behind	them.

“Hey,	 look!	 I’m	 a	 seagull,”	 laughed	 Tara.	 She
stretched	 her	 arms	 wide	 and	 pretended	 to	 skim	 over
waves.

“I’m	a	pelican,”	said	Mae,	opening	her	arms	wide	and
swooping	after	her.

“And	I’m	a	baby	sea	turtle,”	said	Jenna.	Elbows	at	her
side,	 she	moved	 her	 arms	 back	 and	 forth	 like	 hatchling
flippers.

The	 Turtle	 Team	 soared	 across	 the	 beach	 to	 Gray
Cottage.	 “Meet	 you	 on	 the	 porch,	 swimsuit	 ready,	 in	 15
minutes,”	 T	 shouted	 as	 she	 raced	 up	 the	 steps	 to
change.

“Don’t	forget	sun	block,”	Aunt	Mae	reminded.
T	 was	 ready	 in	 a	 flash	 and	 waited	 impatiently.	 Mae

joined	her,	carrying	a	cooler	of	water.
But	no	Jenna.
“Jenna!”	T	called	up	to	the	bedroom.	“Any	day	now!”
Jenna	 rounded	 the	 corner	 from	 Mae’s	 back	 yard.

“Where’s	your	swim	suit	and	…”	T	stopped	when	she	saw
Jenna’s	tears.



“What’s	wrong,	honey?”	Aunt	Mae	looked	worried.
“It’s	Fuzzy,”	Jenna	sobbed.	“I	left	him	at	our	tea	party

in	 the	 back	 yard.	 When	 I	 went	 to	 get	 him,	 he	 was,
he	was…”

She	struggled	to	get	the	word	out.

“GONE!”

EXCERPT	FOR	CAT’S	TRIBE	OF	READERS
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MAMA’S	BLOG
EXCERPT	FOR	CAT’S	TRIBE	OF	READERS

ello,	Readers!
I	have	a	special	 treat	 for	you	on	my	blog	today

–	photos	 I	 snapped	 of	 a	 sea	 turtle	 hatch	 on	Gull
Island!

Our	 turtle	 teams	 worked	 with	 scientists	 from	 the
Aquarium	 to	 make	 sure	 babies	 survived	 the	 long	 crawl
across	the	beach	to	their	new	home	in	the	ocean.

Thanks	 for	 reading	 my	 blog.	 I’ll	 be	 posting	 more
photos	 of	 our	 summer	 on	Gull	 Island	with	Sweet	 T	 and
her	Turtle	Team.	Stay	tuned!

XOX,
Mama
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