


Mira loved the tide pools behind her house. One 
sunny day, she leaned close to a small blue fish 
and whispered, "Hello there!" To her amazement, 
the fish blinked and said,  "Hello  yourself!"  Mira 
gasped and fell back onto the sand. "You can talk?" 
she asked. "Only to you, it seems," said the fish, 
wiggling happily. "My name is Bubbles. Want to see 
my home?" Mira grinned wide. "Yes, please!"





Mira  held  her  breath  and  slipped  beneath  the 
waves, following Bubbles past swaying seaweed. A 
crab named Pinch waved his claw. "Careful of the 
rocks!" he warned. A gentle sea turtle drifted by, 
humming a slow song. "Welcome, little one," the 
turtle said kindly. Mira giggled, bubbles tickling her 
nose. Everywhere she looked, creatures greeted her 
with clicks, chirps, and burbles. "This is the best day 
ever," she said, spinning happily in the cool blue 
water.





Suddenly, Pinch scuttled over, worried. "Bubbles is 
stuck in a net!" he cried. Mira swam quickly to help. 
The old fishing net had wrapped around a rock, 
trapping her friend. "Hold still," Mira said gently, 
untangling the ropes with careful fingers. Bubbles 
wiggled free at  last.  "Thank you,  Mira!"  he said, 
spinning with joy. The turtle nodded slowly. "You 
have a kind heart, little diver." Mira smiled, proud 
she could help her new underwater friends.





As  the  sun began to  set,  Mira  floated  near  the 
surface with her friends gathered close. "Will you 
visit again tomorrow?" asked Bubbles. "Every day," 
Mira promised, touching the water gently. Pinch 
waved his claw, and the turtle hummed a happy 
tune.  Mira climbed onto the sand,  dripping and 
smiling. She looked back at the shimmering sea, 
knowing a whole magical world waited just beneath 
the waves, full of friends who understood her heart.






