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Introduction


Tales From the Tank are short stories that are companions to the larger, stand-alone novels in the MELINDA series. They can be read before, after, or simultaneously with their corresponding novel.
This story happens alongside chapter 1 in Melinda and Her Father Go Scuba Diving (Book 1 of the MELINDA series).
Where the main books in MELINDA focus on Melinda herself, Tales From the Tank is from Teensie’s perspective and will introduce you to things Melinda is unaware of.




Preface


Hi! I’m Teensie, Melinda’s pet fish. 
I figure, since she gets to tell her stories, I should be able to tell mine as well!
You and I, well, we probably don’t have much in common. I am a goldfish after all, and I need to be submerged in water to survive. You likely live on the dry-side and breathe air and all that. I think you’ll be surprised at how similar our stories actually are!
Read on, for a behind-the-scenes peek at what really goes on in the Longers house!




Episode 1

Teensie Talks


Electricity jolted through my body. From the outer edge of my tail fin, it crawled up along my scales to my gills.
What was happening?
“Blurp,” I said. 
I liked to blurp. I blurped a lot. It was the only thing my thick fish lips could really do. 
They could blurp, and they could eat. But they couldn’t eat if there wasn’t any food in the water, and there wasn’t any food right now.
So, I blurped. 
Except, it was different somehow. 
“What?” said a voice. 
My eyebrows shot up. I had wondered the same thing at precisely the same time someone had said it. 
I looked around my tank. 
There was nothing inside that could explain what I had just heard. 
“Blurp,” I responded. It still sounded funny, but nowhere near as strange as that voice had been. 
“I wonder what’s going on?” said the voice.
My eyes went wide. I had just been thinking that exact thing too!
“What’s going on here?” said the voice.
I spun around frantically. There wasn’t anything new in my water, but maybe there was someone outside the tank? Had Melinda snuck out of bed to do some late night fishing again?
“I don’t see anyone,” said the voice.
I gulped.
“Blurp,” I said. “Blurp, blurp.”
“I hope it believes that I’m just a little fish and should be left alone,” said the voice.
I was scared now. Somehow, whatever was out there had gotten inside my head. 
“Who are you?” asked the voice.
“That’s what I was just going to say,” said the voice.
“Wait. Stop,” said the voice.
I swam to the side of my tank that had a picture of floating kelp taped to it, and looked at my reflection, scared to think about what I might find.
“Are you me?” the voice asked.
As it did so, my lips, the same lips I used to blurp with, moved in a very human-like way.
“Can I talk?” asked my reflection.
“Blurp,” I said, watching as my reflections lips moved and made the word sound like a real word instead of just a fish sound. “Blurp, blurp,” I said again, just to be sure.
“I can talk,” reflection me said. I turned away from it. “I CAN TALK!” I yelled.
This wasn’t reflection me talking, or someone who had snuck into the house. This was me-me. The real me. I was making sounds that my lips had never been able to make before. I was creating words!
I swam around my tank as fast as I could chanting “I can talk. I can talk. I can talk.” Over and over again until I started to feel tired. 
What were my owners going to say? What would Melinda do when I told her to stop putting her hands into my tank and petting my scales?
I could hardly wait to find out!
I remembered the tingle of electricity, and I was scared
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