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			Dedication

			This book is dedicated to all the conservation groups working to help the horseshoe crabs recover from the continual onslaught by humans. Many groups are fighting for these wonderful undersea creatures, including Defenders of Wildlife, National Geographic, the Ocean Conservancy, and the National Wildlife Federation, among many others. Thank you for your hard work and dedication!

		

	
		
			Dear Friends,

			After my first meeting with Alleana, the leader of the Mermaids of Crystal Cay, I have been learning about her pod and its members. One member is Roselia, who visited me recently seeking my help. She was on a dangerous mission, and for her plan to succeed, she would need allies on land, in the air, and under water. 

			I was glad to assist as Roselia was rescuing horseshoe crabs poached from a local wildlife refuge designated as a haven for creatures both above and below the water. We needed to rescue the crabs; but they had been stolen and were being stored in the hull of the poacher’s boat. Our timing had to be perfect! Would mermaid magic be enough to beat the odds and save these ancient warriors?

			Wishing you a magical day!
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			Michelle

			Part-time Mermaid

		

	
		
			Chapter One

			[image: ]

			Danger Enters Protected Waters!

			Roselia watched as the long procession of horseshoe crabs advanced from the deeper ocean floor toward the shallow water and sandy beaches. Every spring since she could remember, these beautiful creatures joined in a migration to the beaches near Crystal Cay. Alleana, the leader of the mermaid pod of Crystal Cay, asked Roselia to watch over this year’s migration. Roselia was to discover why the numbers of horseshoe crabs had been declining over the past several years, as this decline was affecting the entire ecosystem. 

			Swimming a little closer, she saw the horseshoe crabs moving in silent unison, the light from the full moon filtering down through the water to guide their way. Their circular dome-shaped shells covered their entire bodies, including their legs, giving them the appearance of gliding effortlessly across the sea floor, what an exquisite sight! She knew their species had survived unchanged for millions of years, and they had been given the title of ancient warriors because of their ability to survive as a species longer than almost any other creature, even the giant ones! 

			Things look good tonight, Roselia thought, as many horseshoe crabs passed below her heading toward the beach. Maybe this year would be a good year for the horseshoe crabs, and so a better year for all the other creatures who depend on them to survive. 

			Her thoughts were interrupted as a large shadow crossed overhead, blocking the moonlight for several moments as it moved ahead of her and toward the crabs. Looking up to the surface of the water, she realized a human boat was entering the protected area, an area her friend Michelle told her was off-limits to humans. She learned about humans many years ago and of the dangers they caused to all sea creatures; they were to be avoided at all costs! 

			This intrusion into this underwater safe space worried Roselia. Although she had been told by Alleana to avoid humans and knew she should leave as soon as they appeared, she just couldn’t leave. She had to see why this human boat was here in protected waters, and she would not leave these sea creatures alone if they needed her help! She rationalized she would still be following Alleana’s directions if she watched from deeper water so she would not be seen—that was the most important rule—don’t be seen!

			The boat approached slowly, the rumble noises stopped, and it continued moving, drifting silently toward the shore. Roselia stayed in the deeper water as a large object dropped into the water and landed on the sea floor, anchoring the boat. Jumping off the boat and into shallow water only a few human foot-lengths deep, a human creature pulled a large tub behind it with a rope. Stopping to attach the tub’s rope to its belt, the human then started peering into the water. As she watched this behavior, she tried to figure out where it would lead, anxiously watching as the human approached the horseshoe crabs moving into the shallow water before her. She was getting worried—this can’t be good for the crabs!

			Moving quietly through the water, the human used the moonlight to locate and sneak up on the horseshoe crabs as they entered the sandy shallows. Horseshoe crabs have long thin tails they use to maneuver—and the human was grabbing them by their tails and throwing them into its giant tub!

			From the deeper water, she could hear the captured crabs crying for help, not knowing what was happening to them, and Roselia tried to figure out a way to stop the human. The water where the human was walking was too shallow for her. What can I do to stop this? She watched in dismay; using only moonlight, this human was able to grab the horseshoe crabs before they could sense its approach, and soon the tub was full!

			The human said something as it struggled to lift the full tub onto the back of the boat. While unable to understand human speak, she got the message the human was angry, and she hoped it would go away! But it didn’t! It grabbed another tub and started again. She had to do something!

			“You must all head to deeper water now!” she called to them softly but urgently. “Quickly! The humans are here!”
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			The horseshoe crabs started turning, moving, bumping into, and crawling over each other trying to find the source of the danger and head away from it. The confusion in the water played into the hands of the human, and it kept grabbing and throwing more crabs into the tub.

			“Come to my voice!” Roselia urged, trying to get them to head toward her and deeper water. She did not think the human would follow if the water was deep. “This way, that’s right! Come this way!” She continued calling to them as she was getting them to come back into the deeper water, away from the human.

			Roselia knew horseshoe crab’s eyes were small, but they had many—up to ten she had been told! There were two tiny eyes in the front to detect movement and see ultraviolet light, the others were located at various spots throughout the body also to detect movement, including one near its mouth and one near its tail. But a human hidden by darkness was an unknown danger they could not see or avoid.

			“Follow my voice!” Roselia called out again, “I’m in the deeper water. It won’t follow you here!”

			Many of the horseshoe crabs had been able to turn back and were passing Roselia on their way to the deep; however, Roselia watched in horror as the human filled another two tubs with crabs, four tubs in all! She had to rescue them, but what could she do? 

			“Keep heading this way!” she called out again, getting the crabs to continue their escape. Who can I get to help? I can’t do this rescue alone! She got an idea—it just might work! After calling to the crabs one more time, she headed out to deeper water. Hiding behind some rocks so the human would not see her, she raised her head out of the water. Looking east to the full moon as it started its journey across the sky, she called out loudly. “Guardian, please find Knocker. I need him now!”

			She knew the human would not understand her mermaid speak; it would sound like what Michelle described as a human emergency siren. The human did hear something. It stopped unloading another tub from the boat and looked around, peering into the darkness, trying to see where the siren was coming from. It then turned quickly and climbed back onto its boat, pulled up the weight, started the rumbling sound, and headed away in the dark with four tubs of horseshoe crabs loaded on board!

			Remembering how Knocker and Michelle helped Alleana in a previous rescue, Roselia knew there was hope for these illegally captured creatures. However, this rescue was going to need help from the air and land as well as the sea—and it needed to happen tonight! This was an emergency!

			As Roselia stayed hidden by the rocks with her head above water, she heard large wings flapping in the air above, and then scratching sounds as something landed on the rocks behind her. Turning, she saw Knocker, a fantastically large dragon, his green eyes glowing and his blue-green scales shimmering in the moonlight.

			In a soft whisper, he called out into the darkness. “I’m here. Who called for help?”

			“Knocker, thank you so much for coming!” Roselia whispered back with relief that help had arrived. “I need your help to rescue some horseshoe crabs stolen from the protected place. We need to get Michelle too. Here is my plan!”
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