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    To all the people of the world who understand the need to look after our Oceans.

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: The Whispering Tide
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Lena loved the ocean. Every afternoon after school, she walked along the beach, toes digging into the warm sand, collecting smooth stones and colourful shells. But today, the waves felt different. Whispery, almost like they were calling her.

As she reached the tide pools, something shimmered. A small conch shell, glowing softly, rested between two rocks. When she picked it up and held it to her ear, instead of hearing the usual ocean sounds, she heard... singing. And giggling.

Then, a splash behind her.

Lena spun around. A silvery dolphin bobbed in the shallows, grinning widely. Around its neck was a string of sea glass beads, and tucked behind its fin. A scroll.

“Uh... hello?” she said, unsure.

The dolphin squeaked, then flicked the scroll onto the sand with its nose. Curiosity tingling in her fingers, Lena opened it. Inside, in neat seaweed-ink writing, it read:


“Dear Lena, You are invited to The Secret School Beneath the Sea. Follow the dolphin. Bring your imagination, and your snorkel.”


Before she could question anything, the dolphin chirped and dove, circling a hidden coral path revealed by the lowering tide. Without hesitation, Lena grabbed her mask and waded in, heart pounding with excitement.

She followed the dolphin through kelp forests and swirling schools of fish. Just as her lungs began to ache, a bubble dome appeared on the ocean floor, glowing blue and green. Inside, she could see classrooms made of coral, seaweed hammocks, and creatures of every shape swimming through arched shell doors.

The dolphin tapped the dome, and a gentle current pulled Lena inside. She took a deep breath, and to her surprise, she could breathe!

“Welcome to Aqua Academy!” said a voice behind her.

Lena turned to see a wise-looking sea turtle in a graduation cap floating nearby.

“Class is about to begin.” 
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The Whispering Tide

A conch that sang and shimmered bright.
A dolphin grinned in morning light.
A scroll appeared with call so true:
“To the secret school, we welcome you!”
Through coral caves and currents wide.
Lena swam with hope and pride.
A glowing dome, a turtle wise.
“Aqua Academy,” said with surprise.
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Chapter 2: Meet the Classmates


[image: ]


Lena blinked in amazement. The bubble dome above her shimmered with dancing light, and gentle waves hummed in the background like a lullaby. Seaweed swayed like classroom curtains, and jellyfish floated past like glowing lanterns.

The sea turtle in the graduation cap motioned her forward. “I’m Professor Shellstein. Let’s get you to class.”

As they swam through a corridor lined with pearl-encrusted doors, Lena passed strange and wonderful sights: a crab librarian shelving sand-dollar books, a narwhal conducting a coral choir, and a pod of giggling dolphins juggling starfish in gym class.

Finally, they arrived at Room 1A. Introduction to Marine Teamwork.

Inside, five students turned to look. Professor Shellstein gestured. “Everyone, this is Lena. She’ll be joining us from the surface.”

A colourful octopus with glasses waved four arms at once. “Hi! I’m Otto! I organize all the group projects.”

Next was a sleek dolphin who gave her a splashy salute. “Dax. Fastest swimmer in the school!”

A shy sea horse peeked out from behind a kelp notebook. “Um, I’m Coral. I like drawing plankton diagrams.”

Then came a small but serious-looking crab. “Snip. I’m in charge of facts. And lunch schedules.”

Last was a giant leatherback turtle floating gently near the back. He spoke slowly. “I’m Bubbles. I think... a lot.”

Lena smiled. “Nice to meet you all.”

Dax swirled around her in circles. “We’ve never had a human in class before! Can you blow bubbles out of your nose?”

“I can try,” Lena laughed, blowing a stream of tiny bubbles to the class’s delight.

Professor Shellstein cleared his throat. “Teamwork is the key to our school. Everyone here brings something special. That’s how we solve problems.”

Suddenly, the reef shook. A low rumble echoed through the walls.

Snip clicked his claws. “Not again...”

Professor Shellstein frowned. “Pollution. More trash from the surface. It’s getting worse.”

Lena’s stomach dropped. “Pollution? I didn’t know it reached down here.”

Otto handed her a seashell tablet. “You’ll learn. And maybe help fix it too.”

The class nodded in unison.

Lena looked around at her new friends and knew one thing for sure: this was going to be the adventure of a lifetime. 
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Meet the Classmates

A crab who tracked the lunchtime plan.
A dolphin who swam faster than.
An octopus who loved to chart.
A seahorse shy with science heart.
A turtle slow, with thoughts so deep.
And Lena new, no time for sleep!
Together now, one curious crew.
And storms of trash that quickly grew.
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Chapter 3: The Great Garbage Mystery
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The next morning, Lena arrived early to Room 1A, her hair still damp from a kelp shower and a breakfast of bubble-berry toast. Dax was already there, flipping shell coins. Otto was color-coding the class schedule, and Coral was sketching a sea slug with elegant swirls.

But something felt... off.

When Professor Shellstein arrived, he carried a grim expression, and a tangled mess of seaweed and plastic stuck to his shell.

“This was wrapped around the coral library entrance,” he said, placing it on the centre table. “A bag from the surface. It blocked the current and scared away the cleaner shrimp.”

“Not again,” groaned Snip, who was now writing Pollution Log Entry #73 in his notebook.

“We need to investigate,” said Professor Shellstein. “I’m assigning you all to the Reef Research Team.”

Lena leaned in. “How do we find where it’s coming from?”

Bubbles raised a flipper slowly. “We must... follow the trail.”

Their mission began at the outer reef. The class formed a line: Dax darted ahead, Coral mapped the coral clusters, Snip took samples, and Otto updated the log on his bubble-pad. Lena dove into the sea grass, pulling out a stuck juice box straw.

“Here’s something!” she called. “It says ‘Mega-Slurper: Mango Fizz.’”

Coral’s eyes widened. “I saw that in a commercial on your surface. It glows in the dark!”

“Yup. And now it’s glowing in our tide pools,” said Otto grimly.

As they followed the debris trail, it led to a trench filled with forgotten rubbish wrappers, broken toys, cans, and odd things like socks and a plastic flamingo lawn ornament.

A small pufferfish peeked from a pile of bottle caps. “I thought it was treasure,” it squeaked. “But it stinks.”

Professor Shellstein examined the trench. “This is serious. If we don’t stop the flow, it could block the current and cut off clean water to the entire school.”

Lena felt her hands curl into fists. “We can’t let that happen. We need to do something.”

Snip nodded. “We need... a plan.”

Professor Shellstein gave a wise nod. “Exactly. And it starts with teamwork. You six are now the official Reef Rescue Crew.”

Lena’s heart thudded with purpose. They weren’t just students anymore.

They were protectors of the sea. 
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The Great Garbage Mystery

Plastic tangled, reefs in fear.
Garbage drifting ever near.
Juice box straws and toys astray.
Pollution marching through the bay.
A trench revealed the human mess.
The sea life cried in deep distress.
Lena stood with heart so bold.
“We’ll clean it up, both young and old.”
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