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Chapter 1

Bernice loved the sea and everything that lived in it. She wanted a job looking after sea animals when she left school. Today, she was on a school trip to Eco-Marina, near where she lived. Eco-Marina was a sea-life sanctuary where scientists and vets looked after sick and injured sea creatures.

“Get into groups of three!” ordered Mr Willis, the teacher in charge.

“Hey, Bernice!” said her best friend, Molly. “We’re in a group with Rylan. I’ve already asked him!”

This was not good news. Rylan Alexander was the most annoying boy in their year. Molly had a massive crush on him. Bernice had no idea why.

Mr Willis handed out worksheets. Bernice took one.

“Listen, everyone, please!” the teacher boomed. “You have two hours to find the answers to the questions on your worksheet. You’re free to go anywhere you like within the sanctuary.” He frowned. “Eco-Marina is not open to the public, and it is a huge privilege for our school to be here today, so you must follow the rules on the top of your worksheet.”

Bernice glanced down at the paper as Mr Willis read the rules out loud:

Stay with your group at all times.

Do not go anywhere marked out of bounds.

Above all, behave! That means don’t go near the animals, no shouting and no littering.

Bernice sighed. No way would Rylan stick to those rules, especially the one about behaving. He was always showing off. And he always thought he was right. Even when he wasn’t.

“Boring!” Rylan said softly so Mr Willis couldn’t hear.

Rylan had messy blond hair that was always falling over his eyes. He was tall and sporty. Molly thought he was amazing. Bernice thought he was ridiculous.

“Sea animals aren’t boring, Rylan,” she said.

Rylan made a face. “Whatever, Bernie.”

“It’s Bernice.” She frowned.
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Rylan gave a shrug. “I was just telling Moll that the sharks are the only thing worth seeing here,” he said. “Let’s forget everything else.”

No way! Bernice couldn’t believe what Ryan had just said. “But I really want to see the dolphins they rescued from the aquarium and the injured grey seals in the care pool and the sea turtle recovery area—”

“Like I said – all really boring!” Rylan snorted.

Bernice turned to Molly. Up until a few weeks ago, Molly would have been as excited as Bernice to be here, but now all she wanted to do was hang out with Rylan.

“I’d like to see the sharks best too,” Molly said. She pointed at the map of the sea sanctuary. The sharks were in Shark Bay, at the far end of Eco-Marina. “Let’s go there first, then we’ll fit in some other things on the way back. Please, Bernice?”

Bernice sighed again. Mr Willis had insisted they stay in their groups. “OK,” she said. “But we have to see the rescue dolphins straight after the sharks. I’m not missing them.”

“Sure thing,” said Rylan with a wink at Molly.

Bernice turned away. She felt more fed up than ever. Then she spotted a notice next to the map.


ARE YOU INTERESTED IN WORKING WITH SEA ANIMALS?

Eco-Marina is offering one lucky young person the chance to work here for the summer.

To apply for this amazing job, you must be aged 16 or 17 and be passionate about marine life!



An email address was underneath. Bernice felt excited. As soon as they’d finished their tour of the sanctuary, she was going to apply for the summer job. If she got it, it would take her a big step closer to her dream of working with sea creatures.

An info sheet on shark myths was pinned next to the ad. Bernice already knew a fair bit about sea creatures from all the internet videos she watched when she was supposed to be doing her homework. She read it quickly. There might be facts here she could use when she applied for the job.

“Let’s get to the sharks!” Rylan cried.

Bernice turned around. He and Molly were already walking fast, down to Shark Bay. Bernice felt annoyed, but there was nothing she could do. They were her group; she had to stick with them. She sighed and followed them down the path to Shark Bay.








Chapter 2

Molly and Rylan were racing along the path to Shark Bay.

“Hey!” Bernice shouted. “Wait for me!”

She could hear Rylan talking loudly. “They’ve got basking sharks here,” he said. “You know, with those pointy fins that stick up above the water.”

“Ooh,” Molly gasped. “They sound dangerous.”

“Oh, they are,” said Rylan. “One sniff of human blood and they’ll attack.”
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For goodness’ sake, Bernice thought.

“You’re wrong about basking sharks,” Bernice said, catching up with Ryan and Molly. “Basking sharks are probably the safest sharks in the world. They’re no threat to humans.”

Rylan frowned. “No way! Look how big they are! All sharks attack humans. That’s the point of them!”

Molly giggled.

“There are lots of sharks here, and they’re all really dangerous,” Rylan went on.

“No, they aren’t,” insisted Bernice. “Most sharks only attack if humans provoke them, or if someone starts splashing around in front of them so that the sharks think they’re food. There’s no evidence that they hunt humans on purpose. In fact, humans are far more dangerous to sharks than they are to us.”

“Well, Bernie, you think that if you want to,” Rylan said with a snort, “but I’ve seen loads of movies, and sharks are killers!”

He grabbed Molly’s hand and dragged her ahead of Bernice along the path. “Come on, Molly – let’s go see the assassins of the sea!”

Rylan really was annoying. How could anyone be so stupid and so arrogant? Bernice gritted her teeth.

She caught up with the other two at the edge of Shark Bay. The bay was at the very end of the sanctuary. It was a huge stretch of seawater that made a “C” shape, with the open sea beyond. A path led around the bay. There were railings all along the path, and a sheer drop down to the water.

Molly and Rylan were standing by a big sign which explained that underwater metal netting stopped the sharks from swimming into the open sea.
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There was another sign on the railings, much bigger than the one about the underwater netting:

NO SWIMMING or BATHING

Entering the water is strictly prohibited

Rylan pointed to the words. “Look at that, Bernie,” he said with a grin. “Why would they be telling us not to go for a swim if the sharks weren’t super dangerous?”

“Rylan’s got a point,” Molly said. “You have to admit that.”

“No!” Bernice snapped. “The order not to swim is so people don’t disturb the sharks. It’s to protect them, not us.”

“Yeah right,” Rylan snorted.

Molly said nothing.

Bernice sighed. It was going to be a long morning.








Chapter 3

Bernice stared across the shimmering water. It was very peaceful. She was glad they’d come to Shark Bay now. Maybe they’d even see a shark.

“What stops the sharks swimming out of the bay?” Molly asked.

“Underwater electric fence,” Rylan said confidently. “Zap! Take that, sharks!”

Bernice stared at him, feeling shocked. “Zapping them would be cruel,” she protested. She pointed to the sign they’d just passed. “Didn’t you see that? There is a fence, but it’s just made of thick wire mesh.”

“Where’s the fun in that?” Rylan grunted.

Bernice shook her head and gazed out across the calm, still bay. Rylan was such a loser. What did Molly see in him?

The path led around the bay, with railings set all along it. Rylan and Molly leaned against the railings and peered across the water.

“I can’t see any sharks,” Molly said. She looked grumpy.
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“Let’s go to the underwater observation area,” Bernice said. “I’m sure we’ll see some sharks there.”

“I don’t want to see the sharks through a window in a tunnel,” groaned Rylan. “Let’s stay outside. We can walk to the far end of the bay.”

Walking to the end of the bay would take ages. Bernice looked down at the worksheet. There were loads of questions. She read the first three.


	Sharks use two thirds of their brain to focus on one sense. Which is it?

	What type of skeleton does a jellyfish have?

	How long can a grey seal hold its breath?



They weren’t going to find the answers to these or any of the other questions by staring out over the
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