


Mia dove into the sparkling water, chasing bubbles. 
Suddenly, a tiny turtle blinked at her. "Hello!" said 
Toto. Mia gasped. "You can talk?" "Only to you!" Toto 
giggled, spinning in a circle. Mia laughed and swam 
closer. "This is amazing!" She reached out and gently 
touched Toto's shell. "Want to see more of the reef?" 
Toto asked. Mia nodded eagerly, her heart racing 
with wonder.





Toto led Mia to a cave where a huge purple shape 
wiggled.  "Don't  worry,"  Toto said.  "That's  Pogo!" 
Pogo waved a  tentacle.  "Hi  there!  Want  to  play 
hide-and-seek?" Mia giggled.  "Yes,  please!"  Pogo 
puffed up proudly and hid behind a rock, giggling 
loudly.  Mia  found  him  easily  because  his  laugh 
echoed everywhere. "You're terrible at hiding," she 
teased. Pogo grinned. "But I'm great at hugging!" He 
wrapped her in a soft, squishy hug.





Suddenly,  tiny  bubbles  zoomed past.  "Help!  My 
backpack popped open!" cried Pip the pufferfish. A 
shiny star-shaped stone had fallen out. "Let's find 
it!" Mia said. Toto searched the sand, Pogo checked 
the rocks,  and Mia peeked under a coral  ledge. 
"Found it!"  she shouted,  holding up the sparkly 
stone. Pip beamed. "Thank you! That's my lucky 
star." He zipped around happily, leaving a trail of 
bubbles behind him.





As the sun dipped low, Mia knew it was time to 
go. "Will I see you again?" she asked. Toto smiled. 
"Whenever you swim with a happy heart, we'll be 
here." Pogo waved with all eight arms. Pip blew a 
trail of tiny bubbles that spelled "bye." Mia surfaced, 
smiling brightly. She promised to return every day, 
ready for more underwater adventures with her 
new friends.






