


Mark stood before the giant glass doors of Atlantis 
Sanya. His brown hair bounced as he jumped with 
excitement. "Wow! Look at all the fish!" he shouted. 
A friendly dolphin swam past the entrance window. 
Mark pressed his nose against the glass.  "Hello, 
dolphin! I'm Mark!" The dolphin seemed to wave 
its fin. Mark giggled and grabbed the door handle. 
"Time to explore!" he whispered.





Mark  walked  into  a  glowing  tunnel.  Water 
surrounded him on all  sides. Colorful fish swam 
overhead  in  rainbow  patterns.  "It's  like  being 
underwater!" Mark said. A bright yellow fish darted 
close. Mark waved at it. The fish circled back and 
wiggled its  tail.  "Are  you dancing?"  Mark  asked, 
laughing. He tried to dance too, spinning in circles. 
More fish joined the parade around him.





Mark reached an enormous tank that stretched up 
high. "This is the biggest fish tank ever!" he gasped. 
A huge manta ray glided gracefully overhead. Its 
wings spread like a blanket. Mark's eyes grew wide. 
"You're beautiful!" he called out. The ray swooped 
down closer to the glass. Mark reached up as if to 
touch it. "I wish I could fly like you," he said softly.





Suddenly,  a  shark swam into view!  Mark took a 
step back. His heart pounded. But then he noticed 
the shark was smiling. Well, it looked like smiling. 
"You're  not  scary  at  all!"  Mark  said  bravely.  He 
moved closer to the glass again. The shark swam 
in circles, putting on a show. "You're actually kind 
of  funny!"  Mark  laughed.  His  fear  melted  away 
completely.





Mark  entered  a  dark  room  filled  with  glowing 
jellyfish. They floated like colorful balloons in the 
water.  Purple,  pink,  and blue lights  made them 
shine.  "You  look  like  magic!"  Mark  whispered 
in  amazement.  The  jellyfish  pulsed  up  and 
down  gently.  Mark  moved  his  arms  to  copy 
their movements. "I'm dancing with jellyfish!" he 
announced proudly.  The room felt  like a dream 
come true.





Mark spotted something shiny at the bottom of a 
tank. "Is that treasure?" he wondered aloud. A small 
crab scuttled across a treasure chest. Mark watched 
the crab carefully lift the lid with its claw. Bubbles 
floated out instead of gold. Mark clapped his hands. 
"That's a funny trick!" he said. The crab seemed 
pleased and did it again. Mark decided this was his 
favorite spot.





In the next room, Mark found tiny seahorses. They 
clung to colorful coral with their curly tails. "You're 
so small!" Mark said softly. One seahorse was bright 
orange. Another was spotted yellow. Mark counted 
them carefully. "One, two, three, four, five!" A baby 
seahorse floated by. "Six!" Mark added. He wished 
he could take one home as a friend.





A curious octopus watched Mark from behind a 
rock.  Slowly,  it  reached out one long arm. Mark 
giggled as it  pressed against the glass. "Are you 
saying hello?" Mark asked. The octopus changed 
colors from red to brown. "Wow! How did you do 
that?"  Mark exclaimed. He tried to touch where 
the arm was. The octopus moved to another spot, 
playing peek-a-boo.





Three sea turtles swam by in a line. They moved 
slowly and gracefully through the water. "Wait for 
me!" Mark called, running alongside the tank. The 
turtles seemed to race him. Mark ran faster, his feet 
pattering on the floor. "I'm keeping up!" he panted 
happily. The smallest turtle turned its head toward 
him. Mark waved goodbye as they swam around a 
corner.





A worker  appeared  with  a  bucket  of  fish.  Mark 
watched eagerly as she dove into the water. She 
wore a special suit and carried food. Fish swarmed 
around her like a cloud. "They're so hungry!" Mark 
observed. The worker waved at Mark through the 
glass. Mark waved back enthusiastically. "Best job 
ever!" he shouted. He decided to become a diver 
when he grew up.





Mark discovered a shallow pool he could actually 
touch. Small starfish rested on the bottom. "Can I 
really touch them?" he asked nervously. He dipped 
his finger in the cool water. A starfish felt bumpy 
and rough. "You're tickly!" Mark said with a smile. He 
gently touched another one. The water splashed as 
he moved his hand. This was the best part yet!





Mark walked back through the rainbow tunnel one 
last time. The yellow fish was still there, swimming 
circles.  "Goodbye,  fishy  friend!"  Mark  called.  He 
pressed his hand against the glass. The dolphin from 
the entrance swam by. "Goodbye, dolphin! I'll come 
back soon!" Mark promised. Outside, he looked back 
at the big blue doors. His adventure at Atlantis Sanya 
was the best day ever!






