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Chapter One

‘Quick, Splash! Let’s hide!’ Electra the mermaid dived into an enormous blue basket sponge. She ducked inside its hollow middle while Splash, her pet dolphin, hid behind it.

‘Electra! Splash!’ Electra heard Keri and Marina, her two friends, calling.

‘BOO!’ Electra and Splash cried, jumping out together just as Marina and Keri swam past.

The two mermaids squealed and shot up through the water in surprise.

‘Made you jump!’ Electra said in delight. She loved playing tricks on people.

‘Electra!’ Marina threw a handful of slimy seaweed at her.
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Electra ducked and giggled. ‘What shall we do now?’

It was Marina’s birthday and the three of them and Splash had come to Craggy Island with Marina’s parents for the afternoon. Craggy Island was across the deep sea from Mermaid Island where all the merpeople lived. The merpeople didn’t usually visit it because they weren’t keen on swimming across the deep sea but Marina had persuaded her parents that it was where she really wanted to go for her birthday. The girls and Splash had eaten the birthday picnic with Marina’s parents and now they were exploring the island on their own.

‘We could go into the sea forest,’ Marina suggested, looking to the right where there was a thick forest of sea firs leading out into the sea. ‘Or we could keep going round the island and see what else we can find.’

‘Let’s keep going round,’ said Keri. ‘There might be some caves or deep sea potholes to explore.’

‘Yes!’ Electra’s eyes shone. ‘We might find weird sea creatures we’ve never seen before.’

Most of the merchildren didn’t like doing anything that might be even the slightest bit scary but Electra loved doing exciting things. That was why she liked playing with Marina and Keri. They were two years older than her and they loved having adventures too.

Just then a shoal of tiny blue damselfish swept past them. ‘Come on!’ cried Marina. ‘Let’s swim with the fish!’

The three mermaids and Splash dived among the shoal and let themselves be swept along. Electra grabbed Splash’s fin. She wasn’t as fast as the others because she had legs and feet instead of a tail. Electra had been born a human. The merpeople had found her floating alone in a boat after a big storm when she had been just a tiny baby. They had given her sea powder so she could breathe underwater and Maris, a young mermaid who didn’t have any children, had adopted her. Electra couldn’t imagine living a human life now. She loved being a mermaid!
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‘Wheee!’ she cried as the damselfish swooped up and down. It was an amazing feeling to be surrounded by the shimmering, sparkling shoal. She could hear a constant faint buzzing noise. She knew it was the fish talking to each other. Electra had just started learning how to talk fish language at school. She loved it but so far she had only practised talking to big fish; talking to lots of little ones was much more diffi cult because they all spoke at the same time! For her half-term holiday homework, she had to talk to a fish and write about its life. I think I’ll choose bigger fish than these, she thought as the tiny damselfish chatted and whispered all around her.

The shoal of fish suddenly swooped upwards, leaving Electra and her friends alone in the clear turquoise water.
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‘That was fun!’ Electra said breathlessly. She looked around and spotted something strange. Near to where they had stopped was a very white, odd-looking coral reef. ‘Look at that!’ she said curiously, swimming towards it with Splash. ‘I’ve never seen coral that white before.’

As she got closer she caught her breath. The reason the coral was such a strange white colour was that it was dead. All the bright living bits of it had been eaten away by something, leaving just a bare skeleton.

‘What’s happened to it?’ Splash asked.

‘I don’t know,’ Electra replied. She stared at the coral; it looked horrible – very still and ghostly with large holes in bits of the reef. No fish were swimming through it. It stretched on and on. Splash moved closer to Electra’s side.

‘It’s been eaten by a gang of Crown of Thorns starfish,’ Keri said as she and Marina joined Electra.

Electra frowned. ‘What?’

Keri shuddered. ‘Crown of Thorns starfish are big red starfish who destroy coral.’

‘They arrive in groups and eat all the living bits, killing the reef and leaving it like this,’ said Marina.

‘They’re really scary,’ Keri added. ‘They’ve got poisonous spikes all over them. Grown-up merpeople can sweep them back out to sea using wave magic but otherwise the only things that can get rid of them are giant sea snails or a few of the bigger fish who like eating them.’
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Electra thought about the beautiful colourful coral reef around their own island and shivered. ‘I hope starfish like that don’t ever come to Mermaid Island.’

Splash nodded anxiously. ‘Me too.’

‘Come on, let’s get away from here,’ said Marina, backing away from the creepy reef.

They swam on and soon came to a pretty cove. As they popped up through the surface of the water they saw a beach with glittering white sands and five large rocks sticking out of the sea that looked perfect for sitting on. ‘Let’s stop here,’ said Marina.

They swam to the largest rock. Electra climbed right to the top. Marina and Keri each found a ledge lower down to sit on where their tails could dangle into the cool water. Splash swam round them.

Electra glanced down. She could see all the way to the sandy seabed. There was a circle of rocks and some mounds of seaweed that almost looked like four beds. An idea suddenly popped into
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