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Prologue

A small dolphin was tugging at a piece of seaweed half buried under a rock. It was the longest piece hed ever seen and just right for a game of seaweed tag.

Hurry up, Bubbles, called his sister Dream. Any piece of seaweed will do. It doesnt have to be that bit.

It does, clicked Bubbles, scraping away at the sand. This bits perfect. Come and help me dig it out.

Dream sighed, but to speed the game up she swam over to help her brother, digging up the sand with her nose.

Its nearly out, grunted Bubbles.

He tugged harder until, in a sudden flurry of sand, the seaweed came free. Bubbles jerked backwards, spinning into Dream, who then crashed into their friend Phantom.

Ouch! squeaked Phantom, falling into the path of Spirit and Star.

Watch out! clicked Spirit, but it was too late. The dolphins bumped heavily into each other.

Help! whistled Star, who was squashed between the two of them.

Bubbles righted himself then swam over to help his mum.

Thank you, she clicked, flexing her bruised tail.

Sorry, Mum. Bubbles hung his head in shame. I didnt mean to hurt anyone.

I know you didnt, clicked Star kindly. You werent thinking. Next time maybe you will.

A cold feeling came over Spirit. The oceans were suffering because people didnt stop to think about their actions either. It was lucky they had the Silver Dolphins. They had made a huge difference to sea life. Spirit sensed greater challenges lay ahead, but knew they would do their best to meet them. With every new challenge the Silver Dolphins grew stronger.

The thought warmed him.





Chapter One

Antonia waved goodbye to her mum then closed the front door. She turned to her friend Hannah Davies and said excitedly, I cant believe were actually here. Weve been counting the days, havent we, Cai?

You bet, said Cai. It seems like ages since we last saw you.

It was the half-term holiday and Antonia and Cai were staying with Hannah for a few days.

I cant believe it either, said Hannah. Its going to be great. Come on. Ill show you your rooms. This is yours, Cai.

She opened a door on to an airy room with a small double bed, wardrobe and a chest of drawers. Antonias sharing with me.

Cool, said Cai, dumping his bag on the floor.

My rooms got a balcony, so if you stand by the rail, you can just see the sea through the trees, said Hannah, leading the way out of Cais room and across the hall. She threw open a door, revealing a pretty room with blue walls and an enormous metal bunk bed. You can have the top bed if you like, Antonia.

Thanks. This is a great room, Hannah. Youve got loads of stuff. Antonia stared at the flat-screen television, mini sound system and shelves bulging with books and trinkets.

Hannah blushed. Thats Mums fault. She buys me things to make up for hardly ever being around. I cant believe shes managed to arrange to work from home this week. Shes so busy at the moment. I told her she didnt need to as wed be spending our time helping Kathleen, but she insisted.

I cant wait to meet Kathleen, said Antonia. Her fingers strayed to the silver dolphin charm she always wore round her neck.

Antonia, Cai and Hannah shared a magical secret. They were Silver Dolphins, guardians of the sea. This meant that they had special magical abilities that allowed them to swim and communicate with real dolphins so they could look after the ocean and the creatures living there. Silver Dolphins were rare; only someone who believed in magic and was in tune with nature could be one.

Cais great aunty Claudia had been a Silver Dolphin once, but now she ran a marine conservation charity called Sea Watch. Kathleen, a friend of Hannahs mum, had also been a Silver Dolphin and Antonia and Cai were staying with Hannah to help Kathleen set up her own marine conservation charity.

Kathleen cant wait to meet you too, said Hannah. You should see her new house. Its got a huge garden overlooking the estuary. Its the perfect place for a marine charity. Did I tell you shes decided to call it Ocean Watch to avoid confusion with Sea Watch?

Ocean Watch. Antonia tried the name out. I like it.

Me too, said Cai. When do we get to meet Kathleen?

Tomorrow. Mums taking us out for tea now. Shes hopeless at cooking. Were going to a little caf at the top of the cliffs. It does great food and the views are amazing. You can often see dolphins in the sea. We used to go there all the time, but we havent been for ages. I hope they still do their lasagne. Its the best ever.

Lets go then, said Cai, who was always hungry. Antonia and Hannah laughed.

Ill go and see if Mums ready, said Hannah. It gets dark really early these days. If we dont go soon, we wont be able to see the view.

Lottie Davies, Hannahs mum, was in her bedroom working on the computer.

Have a look at these, Han, she said when Hannah knocked on her door. Theyre the photos I took for that new clothes range. What do you think?

Nice, said Hannah politely. Can we go out for tea now?

Mrs Davies glanced at the clock on her computer. Goodness! Is that the time? she exclaimed. You must be starving. Let me just email these pictures to work and Ill be right with you. Go and get the car keys, Hannah. Theyre in the kitchen drawer.

Hannah and her mum lived in the first-floor apartment of a smart block of flats. While her mum sent her email and shut down the computer, Hannah collected the car keys then took Antonia and Cai outside to show them the shared gardens.

Theres a gate at the bottom that leads to a public footpath. If you follow it all the way down, it comes out at the beach, said Hannah. I can get to the sea within five minutes of Visions call.

Antonia felt a shiver of excitement. Vision was the leader of the dolphin pod that Hannah swam with and he knew Antonia and Cais dolphin leader, Spirit. Antonia was longing to meet him.

The caf was a short drive from Hannahs apartment; dusk was already beginning to fall as Mrs Davies drove her car up the winding road to the cliff top. In the front passenger seat Hannah eagerly craned forward as the car pulled into a large car park.

Here it is Hannah broke off suddenly. But its shut!

Hop out and see when it opens, said Mrs Davies, switching off the engine.

Pushing her long blonde hair over her shoulder, Antonia climbed out of the car and followed Hannah across the car park to the caf. She passed a rusty litter bin surrounded by weeds and a wooden bench with broken legs. Antonia shivered. This place had a sad, empty feel to it.

Its closed down, wailed Hannah, whod reached the caf first and was peering through the window. Theres nothing here.

Cai pointed to a large sign mounted on the corner of the building. Its for sale, he read. Cliff-top caf with parking; includes three acres of land with planning permission for twelve houses.

More houses! exclaimed Hannah. There wont be any countryside left around here soon.

Its a fantastic location, said Cai, making his way round the side of the caf until he was standing at the back of the building. Come and look at this view.

Oh, no! Hannah gasped in dismay. Look what theyve done! Theyve chopped all the trees down. You can see even further now. I never knew there was a cove down there. And whats that on the beach?

Seals, said Antonia. A whole colony. Can we go down for a closer look?

We cant from up here. Theres no path, Hannah answered.

As Antonia stepped forward for a better look at the seals, a strange sensation swept over her. She froze, her hand lightly covering her silver dolphin charm as she waited for the call of the dolphins. But there was no sound in Antonias head and the dolphin charm, with its silky-soft body, lay silently against her neck. Antonias skin prickled with foreboding.

Whoa! cried Cai, reaching out and catching hold of her arm. Dont go any further. Its not safe. Look how the ground is crumbling away.

Thanks, but I wasnt going to, said Antonia. I bet thats happened since the trees got chopped down. Tree roots hold the soil together and stop erosion.

Were learning about that in geography, said Hannah. Ive even got holiday homework on it. I should get Mum to come and take some photos for me. Not now though  Im starving. I cant believe this place has closed, especially as all the outside tables and benches are still here. I hope someone buys it quickly and opens it up again.

Disappointed, she headed
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