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Once upon a time, a little mermaid was lost at sea after a huge storm. She drifted and floated in her tiny shell, holding on tightly to her only possession: a little golden star.

At long last, her shell stopped spinning and settled in a magical underwater kingdom called MerrowLand. The mermaids living there adopted her and named her Whimsea, because of her beautiful smile and sparkling eyes. 

Let’s see what little Whimsea is up to these days...
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Flipping and flopping, twirling and whirling, Whimsea rushes toward the cheerleader tryouts. “Today’s gonna be awesome! I just know I’ll be picked.”
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The cheerleader captain bellows, “It’s a special honor to be a cheerleader for the Sea Eagles. Show me your enthusiasm and repeat after me:

‘One, two, three,

You can’t catch me.

Four, five, six,

Jump, catch, switch.’  

Then rotate and flip your tails.”
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Waving her pompons wildly, Whimsea jumps and shouts: 

“One, two, TREE!

You can’t catch me.

Four, five, six,

Juuump...”

Her words trail off to a soft whisper. “Catch, switch.”

What has she done wrong? 

Why is everyone staring at her?
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“Whimsea!” Melusina shouts, “Say it slowly and more clearly: Three, not tree.”

“Tree,” Whimsea murmurs.

“Louder!”

“TREE!” Whimsea yells.

“Nooo.” The captain shakes her head. “THREE, THREE, not TREE. You can’t be part of the team. Come back when you learn how to speak!” 

Whimsea flips her tail and rushes away as she bursts into tears.
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Whimsea closes her eyes tight and rubs the golden star. “I wish I was like everyone else. I wish I could talk right.”

She opens her eyes, takes a deep breath, and murmurs, “Tree.”

Tears flow down her cheeks. 

“I didn’t change. I’ll never be a cheerleader.”
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“Whimsea, ignore Melusina.”

“Seamore, I didn’t know you were here. I’m glad you never make fun of how I speak.” 

“I think it’s cute. Did you lose your front teeth?  I couldn’t say three when I lost mine.”

Whimsea shakes her head. “No
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