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It was night, and the Dolphin tingled with excitement as he swam gracefully through the dark waters to the shore. Fifty meters from the beach he surfaced and clicking softly he stared towards the land. His bright eyes glistened, as he looked at the dull lights of the caravans and camper vans that where parked twenty meters back from the bridge. His excited clicking grew louder as he thought about the twins, the boy and girl. Somewhere among the lights they were sleeping. It will not be long now, he thought. My waiting will soon be over. Suddenly with a powerful flick of his tail he was below, and an instant later he was arcing from the water to fall back again onto it with a loud slap. Tomorrow, he thought, tomorrow, I will know if they really are the ones, then with another flick of his tail he raced to the bottom of Dingle Bay and began to feed on the Pollack that were plentiful that beautiful summer. Later, floating half asleep he allowed the fast-moving current to carry him further out into the bay and a few minutes later he was swimming towards his favorite place. Tomorrow he thought, tomorrow.

Earlier that day the Bradley family had arrived in their Volkswagen camper and had booked into the caravan site for the weekend. The first thing they had done was to carry their diving tanks to the compressor bay that was on site. These were to be filled with air for the next day's dive. The twins, Jake and Sophie had been very excited about going for a dive with Fungie; a Dolphin who had swam into the bay a few years before and had made its home there. The Dolphin, who had fungus growing on his body, had been nicknamed Fungie by the diver who had first made friends with him. Fungie soon became the talk of Dingle. He loved human company, especially divers. A television crew had filmed Fungie with the diver who had made friends with him and after the program had been aired, divers from all over Ireland came to dive with him. Soon a whole tourist industry was built around the famous Dingle Dolphin. Every day, especially during the summer months, boat trips were laid on to take tourists out to see him.

It was six thirty and a beautiful Saturday morning. The family had slept soundly. The twins, and their parents had been tired from their long drive down from Derry where they lived. 

"Do you really think we'll see Fungie today, Daddy?" asked Jake who was slightly taller than his twelve years old sister, Sophie. He had fair hair like his father, Jim. Sophie had dark hair like her mother, Mary.

They were sitting around the small camper table eating breakfast. The twins wore blue jeans and white Tee shirts with a picture of a Dolphin on them. Below the picture were the words, Fungie and Dingle Bay, written in bright red letters. 

"Well he hasn't failed to appear yet," answered Jake's father. "I would think we will see him." 

"I hope so," said Mary smiling at her excited daughter. 

The twin's parents were just as excited as they were. Other divers, from the Derry Sub-aqua Club, of which the twin's father was a member, had told him about their thrilling experience of diving with Fungie. He had been looking forward to it for a long time.

"But what if he doesn't appear?" asked Sophie. "It's very early."

"Oh, Sophie do stop worrying," smiled her mother.

"Sophie, Fungie isn't like other Dolphins, explained her father, "Dolphins like humans, but they tend to keep away from them. Fungie is unusual in that he seems to prefer humans to his own kind. The reason we're going out this early is because we want to be in the water well before the other boats come." 

He smiled as he studied his excited twins while they ate breakfast. He was proud of them. As a P.A.D.I. Dive Instructor he had taught them and his wife to dive. He knew they were all competent and safe divers. 

When they had finished breakfast, the dishes washed and the camper tidied up, Jim said, "Come on, let's check our equipment."

Outside the twin's father counted. "Let's see, four sets of fins; four masks and snorkels; four weight-belts; four knives; four pair of bootees; four wet suits and four stab-jackets. I've already checked our regulators and I've spare O rings in the pocket of my stab-jacket. We won't need gloves. The water should be warm enough. All we need to do now is collect our tanks." He took another inventory of their diving equipment. "Yes, everything is here." Turning to Jake he said, "Jake would you get the air pump. It's in the back of the camper. We'll inflate the rib here and then carry it down to the water’s edge."

A hundred meters below, Fungie swam quickly to where the boats would come. His sharp hearing had already detected the sound of the Bradley's small outboard and in five seconds he surfaced. Slowly he did a one hundred and eighty degree turn. On the second turn he saw them. With a joyful flick of his powerful tail he surged through the water gathering speed until with a mighty thrust he rose out of the water turning right over before slapping back down again. 

"There!" shouted Sophie pointing. "Oh, look, there he is, Daddy!"

Turning the tiller her father steered the boat in the direction Sophie was pointing. He smiled at Mary as they headed across the calm water. It was a perfect day. Only a few white clouds spoiled the early morning blue sky.

Fungie waited until the inflatable boat was near before he surfaced again. With a series of excited clicks, he rose out of the water again turning right over to attract their attention.

"There he is!" shouted Sophie. "Oh, God, isn't he beautiful!"

Her father cut the engine and the boat stopped. Almost at once Fungie swam towards it. Keeping a few meters from the boat he watched as the teenagers began to quickly kit up. As they pulled on their fins the twins stared into the water at him. They were both excited and at the same time scared. 

"Hurry up," whispered Jim, his eyes on Fungie too. "And go easy. We don't want to frighten him away. Your mother and I want to dive with him too."

He turned to the teenagers watching as they fitted their regulators to the pillar valves of their tanks. Switching on their tanks the twins checked their contents gauges. The tanks were full. Pushing the purge buttons on their regulators to check that air was coming through they were nearly ready.

Fungie's sharp white teeth glinted in the sunlight as he thought, yes, they are the ones. Clicking happily, he rose onto his tail and danced wildly backwards. A few moments later he swam back to the boat keeping his body just below the water.

Sophie's father helped her on with her tank while Jake kneeling and trying to keep his balance in the bobbing inflatable pulled on his tank. Then he tightened up his harness by pulling hard on the broad straps.

Fungie and the teenagers’ parents watched as the twins clumsily hauled themselves to each side of the boat. Then with their backs to the water they waited for their father to give them the signal to roll overboard. With a final adjustment to check the seal on her mask Sophie bit gently on the mouthpiece of her snorkel then gave the ok signal to her parents and Jake. Her brother did the same. They now both looked at their father. First, he gave them the thumbs up signal silently asking them was everything all right? They raised their thumbs telling their parents and each other it was. After a second’s hesitation they were rolling backwards into the water. Two seconds later they surfaced together.

Fungie knew for certain, the instant they entered the water that they were the ones and diving a few meters below the clear water he looked to see Jake fin around the boat to join his sister. Then slowly Fungie began to float to the surface his mind reaching out to contact them.

2

Jake frowned when he felt the strange buzzing in his head. He looked at his sister. She was staring right into Fungie's face. Her heart was pounding so loud she could almost hear it. The Dolphin had surprised her, frightened her. But suddenly Fungie curved his glistening body and slipped under the water.

Raising his regulator to Sophie, signalling that he was ready to dive, Jake winked at her then pushed his mouthpiece into his mouth. She winked back and did the same.

Jim smiled when he saw them give each other the OK signal before disappearing together under the clear water.

Now keeping just in front of them Fungie led the teenagers down to a depth of five meters.

Sophie had a slight problem equalizing the pressure in her ears, and squeezing her nose tighter she tried to ease it.

Fungie, drifting closer to her, stared into her wide brown eyes and just then Sophie's inner ear popped and the pressure eased completely. Feeling more relaxed and less afraid, she reached to stroke Fungie's sleek body. Her brother finning easily beside her did the same. But suddenly, Fungie pulled away from them, slipping agilely between and around them. Then more suddenly, so suddenly that the shock had the twins gulping air, they heard a voice... a deep, humming voice. "I HAVE WAITED A LONG TIME FOR YOU." 

Jake frowned as he stared at his sister. She was gaping at Fungie. The Dolphin's beautiful eyes were fixed on the twins. Sophie's eyes were wide with fear now and she was breathing air much too rapidly.

"THERE IS NO NEED TO BE AFRAID, HUMAN GIRL. IT IS I WHO IS CONVERSING WITH YOU."

Almost choking Sophie glanced at Jake, at the same time pointing to Fungie trying to tell her brother it was the dolphin that had contacted them.

Fungie swam closer. All the time the Dolphin and the twins were dropping deeper. "YOU BOTH CAN CONVERSE WITH ME. JUST THINK YOUR QUESTIONS. I CAN UNDERSTAND YOU."

Jake and Sophie stared at each other in amazement.

"Wha...what do you want with us?" thought Jake, who had quickly recovered from the shock. "I mean, how is this possible?"

"ANYTHING IS POSSIBLE," said Fungie. He looked at Sophie. "YOU CAN SPEAK TO ME TOO, HUMAN GIRL."

"My...my name is Sophie," thought Sophie feeling a bit stupid.

"SOOFEE...YES..." Turning to Jake, Fungie thought, "AND YOU ARE THE GIRL'S BROTHER." 

"Yes. My name is Jake."

"JAYKK," thought Fungie staring at him. "SOOFEE," he thought looking now at Sophie. "JAYKK AND SOOFEE," he repeated clicking softly. By then they had dropped to twenty-five meters and they were still dropping deeper and deeper, much deeper than they had ever dived before.

"YOU ARE WONDERING WHY I CONVERSE WITH YOU? WHY I CHOSE YOU?" thought Fungie. "BUT EXPLANATIONS WILL COME LATER, NOW I WANT BOTH OF YOU TO FOLLOW ME."

"Fol...follow you? Where?" thought Jake.

"YOU WILL SEE."

It was then Jake looked at his depth gauge. With a gulp of air he held it up to show Sophie. She checked her gauge. They were almost thirty-five meters deep and it was much deeper than either of them had dived before.

Fungie’s thoughts broke into their shock. "PLEASE FOLLOW ME. NO HARM WILL COME TO YOU. PLEASE," thought Fungie. "I PROMISED YOU NO HARM WILL COME TO YOU. WE DO NOT HAVE FAR TO GO. I WILL BRING YOU SAFELY BACK TO THE BOAT." He moved slowly off, then stopped and turned to see if the teenagers were following him. They were not sure what to do and were looking at each other. Fungie swam back to them. "DO YOU REALLY THINK I WOULD DO ANYTHING TO HARM YOU?" he asked.

"No," the twins thought together as they looked at each other.

"YOU ARE NOT REALLY FRIGHTENED, ARE YOU?" thought the Dolphin coming closer to them and staring into their eyes. "ARE YOU?" he repeated. 

"No," said Jake.

"No," repeated his sister.

"THEN PLEASE FOLLOW ME." Flicking his tail and moving away from them.

Jake looked at Sophie. Then making up his mind he shrugged his shoulders at her. Reaching out he took her hand and they began to fin after Fungie.

For what seemed like a long time, the twins followed the Dolphin deeper and deeper. It was quickly growing darker. All the time Jake kept a close watch on his depth-gauge and on how much air they had left. He was puzzled to see that their contents gauges showed they had nearly full tanks of air.

After following Fungie for another ten minutes, at fifty-five meters deep they came to an even darker area. Sophie began to shiver when they saw the high seaweed covered rocks that rose up out of the darkness below. Conger eels of every color and size swam in and around the weed. Ahead the twins could easily see Fungie. A deep purple glow was coming from him now as he led them on. 

After another five minutes Fungie led them to a place where the visibility was so poor they could hardly see each other. Sophie gripped her brother's hand tighter as they stared ahead trying to keep the dolphin in sight.

Suddenly Fungie stopped. The twins almost swam into him.

"WE ARE GOING IN THERE," thought Fungie, and clicking excitedly he swung his sleek head to indicate the direction he was taking them.

Jake and Sophie stared at a huge cave in front of them. A green glow was coming from it and now in their heads they heard a babble of strange voices. 

"Who is it?" asked Jake. 

"YOU WILL SEE THEM SOON," thought Fungie swimming on. "COME, FOLLOW ME INSIDE." Slowly he swam towards the mouth of the cave.

The cave was about five meters round and black rocks and thick seaweed surrounded the glowing entrance. As Fungie disappeared into it, Jake looked at his depth gauge again. They were almost at sixty meters, deeper than most sports divers would go. Looking at his contents gauge he was astonished to see that he had used very little air. His and Sophie's tanks showed they were almost full.

As soon as they entered the cave they were sucked forward.

"Come on, Sophie," thought Jake gripping her hand.

Now finning as hard as they could they tried to keep their balance as they were bumped along the quickly narrowing tunnel. The sides and roof of the tunnel were as smooth as marble. As the twins were sucked, bumped and tugged along it, Jake was unable to hold onto his sister's hand and had to let it go. Immediately he lost sight of her. Very frightened now, the teenagers were sucked even faster along the tunnel and suddenly just ahead Jake saw a bright light growing bigger and bigger. A minute later the bright light was the size of a doorway, and another minute later the teenagers were flung out through it into an even brighter light and they could see each other again.But they couldn't see Fungie. He had disappeared.
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The twin teenagers, still finning, revolved slowly as they looked around. They could see they were in a pool of crystal-clear water. Tall oak trees thick with leaves grew all around the edge of the pool. When the surprised teenagers looked up through the branches, they could see the blue sky.

"Where on earth are we?" exclaimed Sophie.

"I don't know," muttered Jake
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