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The Smell That Shouldn’t Exist

That day, something strange happened in the sea.

Josephine noticed it first.

She took a deep breath. Her fins lifted gently, and her eyes lit up.

“Luna... do you smell that?” she whispered.

Luna was polishing her little shell comb and happily fixing her tentacles.

“Smell what?” she frowned.
“The sea? Seaweed? Or Joseph’s lunch?”
“No,” Josephine smiled and took another deep breath.

“Something sweet. Very sweet. Like when an entire dessert melts all at once.”

Just then, a voice came from below.

“If something is melting,” muttered Joseph,
“I really hope it’s not me.”
Josephine looked dreamy.

“Imagine a sea that tastes like chocolate.
Cocoa bubbles. Sand sprinkled with chocolate flakes...”
Luna instantly turned pale.

“Josephine... please don’t start thinking like that.
Whenever you start dreaming, it always ends with traveling.”
“And problems,” Joseph added.

“Big, sticky, sweet problems.”

Josephine looked at him with one eye.

The other one was already watching a completely different direction.

“You know, Joseph... chocolate also contains butter.”

Joseph froze.

“Butter?” he repeated slowly.

“There’s butter... in chocolate?”

For a moment, there was complete silence.

Then Joseph straightened up as proudly as if he had just discovered the greatest treasure in the ocean.

“Butter is life,” he declared seriously.

“Where there is butter, I must be.
And if butter is in chocolate... then that is my destiny.”
One minute later, he was already dragging a small suitcase behind him.

Luna grabbed her head with her tentacles.

“We haven’t even fully unpacked from Italy yet!”

Joseph shrugged his claws.

“Better to be packed than covered in chocolate without preparation.”

Meanwhile, Josephine pulled out a large map of the underwater world and spread it across the sand.

“Somewhere here must be the land where the best chocolate in the world is made,” she explained excitedly.

But one of her eyes was looking north and the other south.

So the pencil moved across the map in a very strange way.

When she finished, the drawing looked more like a sea dragon with four tails than a map.

Joseph stared at it for a moment.

“That’s not a map,” he finally said.

“That’s an injured seahorse after an accident.”

“It’s the Chocolate Kingdom,” Josephine insisted.

“Just a little... artistic.”

Luna sighed and pulled out a small piece of paper.

“Fine,” she said.

“I’ll write to Luigi where we’re going.”

“So he knows where to find us when we get lost.”

She paused for a moment and added:

“Or when someone needs to rescue us from a chocolate river.”

Josephine smiled excitedly.

“So... are we going?”

Joseph threw the suitcase onto his back.

“We’re going,” he said.

“To butter. To chocolate. And to trouble.”

Luna quietly whispered:

“I knew this would happen...”
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✨ Chapter Affirmation

Even when I don’t know what awaits me,
something beautiful might be waiting.
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[image: ]


Aunt Greta and the Rock with a Door

They had been swimming for quite a while, and Joseph was clearly enjoying himself.

“...and then imagine this,” he said excitedly,
“we were dancing tango under the ice.”
Luna looked at him.
“Under the ice?”
“In Finland,” Joseph explained.
“My cousin was getting married, and I was learning dance steps right on the frozen seabed. One step left, one step right... and then I slipped and almost fell into a hole.”
Josephine slowly began to doze off.

“Mhm... tango... ice... very interesting...” she murmured.

One of her eyes was closing, while the other was watching a fish that had just swum by.

But Luna was carefully watching their surroundings.

“Keep your eyes open,” she whispered nervously.
“There are big fish here. And some of them look like they’d turn a crab and a jellyfish into breakfast. Joseph, you look like a crunchy appetizer.”
“Thank you for the encouragement,” Joseph snorted.

Josephine just smiled.

“They probably wouldn’t eat me. I’m too big. I’d be the main course.”

And just then—

BUMP!

Josephine swam straight into a rock.

“Ouch!” she cried.

Since each of her eyes was looking in a different direction, she noticed the rock only at the last moment.

The rock trembled.

A cracking sound echoed around them.

Crack... creaaak...

Like very old doors slowly opening.

Sand fell down, the water swirled, and a dark crack appeared in the rock.

Then the rock slowly opened.

Like enormous stone doors.

“WHAT?!” Luna shouted.

Before they could even move their fins, something pulled them inside.

There was darkness around them.

Silence.

And the strange feeling of sliding down a giant stone slide.

“We’re dead!” Luna screamed.
“I know it! I can feel it! This is the end! We’re trapped in some stone prison and we’ll never get out and everyone will forget about us! Even Luigi will never find us!”
She took a breath and continued even faster.

“How am I supposed to send him seaweed messages if I can’t see anything? And who will water my sea plants at home? And who will eat my cookies? Oh no, my tentacles! Why do I always let myself get talked into these crazy adventures?!”

Joseph sighed.

“Relax, Luna. We’re still breathing. So it doesn’t look like the end of the world yet.”

He listened to her panic for a moment and added:

“And if we did die... this is a very strange afterlife ocean.”

Suddenly, a soft light appeared in front of them.

And inside the light stood a fish.

A large, older fish with eyes so big they looked like two glowing lamps in the dark.

She had the expression of someone who had just thought:

Oh great. More lost travelers.

“Well then,” she said slowly.
“And who did the rock bring to me this time?”
Josephine smiled.

“Wow! You have very big eyes! But that’s okay. Mine do whatever they want.”

Joseph added:
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“I was looking for chocolate and butter.
Instead I found darkness and a fish with eyes the size of headlights. What a day.”
The fish looked at them carefully.

Then she said:

“My name is Greta. Aunt Greta. And this is my territory — secret tunnels, ancient rocks, and places that only those who wander a little too far can find.”

Luna quickly replied:

“We didn’t get lost! We’re just... traveling.”

“For chocolate,” Josephine announced proudly.

Aunt Greta laughed.

“For chocolate, you say? My dear children, you turned a little more to the right than you should have. You wouldn’t reach the Chocolate Kingdom this way.”

Then she leaned closer and spoke more quietly.

“But don’t worry. I know the right path. I will explain it to you and show you the direction.”

She smiled a calm, wise smile.

“But I won’t go with you. I belong here, in my territory. I cannot travel that far.”

“If you listen carefully, you’ll find your way.”

“And you might even learn something along the journey.”

Luna whispered softly:

“You see, Joseph? We’re not getting lost. We’re just meeting unusual guides.”

Joseph sighed.

“As long as this guide leads us to butter.”
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✨ Chapter Affirmation

When things don’t go according to plan,
something even better might be waiting for me.
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A Lesson from Aunt Greta: Where Chocolate Is Born

Aunt Greta slowly turned around and, with a flick of her tail, lit up the entire cave.

Tiny lights began glowing on the walls, and on the sandy floor a strange picture started to appear.

First there were only lines.

Then shapes.

And finally... an entire world.

“Wow!” Josephine exclaimed.
“It’s a map! And such a beautiful one! It looks like something from a fairy tale!”
“It is a map of the world,” Aunt Greta said calmly.
“And now I will show you the place where one of the sweetest things on this planet is born.”
Joseph immediately leaned closer.

“Butter?” he whispered hopefully.

Greta smiled.

“First cocoa.
Then sugar.
Then patience.
And only after that... butter, little crab.”
Joseph nodded with satisfaction.

“So butter is involved. That is very important information.”

A small piece of land on the map began to glow.

“This is Belgium,” Greta explained.
“A small country with a very big heart for chocolate. That is where pralines were invented — chocolates filled with all kinds of delicious things.”
“They are so tasty that people sometimes forget about the weather.”

Luna frowned.

“How can anyone forget about the weather?”

“When everything smells like chocolate,” Greta replied,
“you forget about rain, wind, and even cold fins.”
Luna thought about it for a moment.

“But what if I melt there? Chocolate melts. Jellyfish melt. I will definitely melt.”

“Don’t worry,” Greta reassured her.

“In Belgium it is often cold. And when it rains, people use umbrellas.”

Josephine’s eyes sparkled.

“Umbrellas against chocolate! That is perfect!”

Greta then pointed at blue lines crossing the map.

“These are ocean currents. If you follow them, they will bring you closer to the land of chocolate.”

“But be careful of sugar jellyfish and caramel whirlpools. They may be sweet, but they can make your head spin.”

Joseph frowned.

“They would probably make my stomach spin.”

Behind them, the rock slowly moved and opened once again.

“This is where our paths separate,” Aunt Greta said.

“I belong here — among the old tunnels and secret places. But you belong out there... with adventure.”

Josephine leaned closer to her.

“Thank you, Aunt Greta. Without you we would probably just swim in circles.”

Greta smiled her calm, wise smile.

“Remember this, children: chocolate is sweetest when you share it with friends.”

Luna, Joseph, and Josephine gathered together and swam in the direction the map had shown them.

Just before leaving, Josephine looked back one more time.

On the map she noticed a small dark spot that had not been there before.

“Aunt Greta?” she called.
“What is that?”
Greta didn’t even look at the map.

“Oh... don’t worry about that,” she said calmly.

“It appears there sometimes.”

Joseph frowned.

“That sounds exactly like something we should worry about.”

The map trembled quietly.

And the spot... moved.
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✨ Chapter Affirmation

When I learn new things,
my world becomes bigger and more interesting.
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