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Deep under the ocean, where sunlight danced in blue ribbons,

there lived a young dolphin named Daisy. She had smooth

light-blue skin, a pale silver belly, and bright dark-blue eyes

that sparkled with curiosity. On her forehead was a tiny white

star-shaped mark, and around one fin she wore a woven

seaweed band. Daisy loved to explore the coral reef near her

home.
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The reef was a busy, cheerful place. Grandpa Finn, an old sea

turtle with a mossy green-brown shell and round shell-rimmed

glasses, often told stories there. Pip, a bright orange seahorse

with yellow spots, zipped around carrying messages in his tiny

kelp satchel. Snap, a deep red crab with big strong claws,

scuttled along the sandy bottom, his blue shell shield tied on

his back.
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One quiet morning, a low hum shivered through the water.

Then came a deep, booming ring that made the corals tremble.

Daisy felt it in her bones. 'The Ocean Bell!' gasped Grandpa

Finn. 'It rings whenever the sea needs help.' Daisy's bright

eyes widened. 'Where does it come from?' she asked. 'Beneath

Coral Mountain,' said Grandpa Finn. 'But no one has heard it

ring so loudly in many years.'
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Daisy's heart beat fast. 'I'll go and see what's wrong,' she said.

'The warning must be taken seriously.' Grandpa Finn nodded

slowly. 'Be careful, little one. And remember, the bell rings for

all of us.' Pip zipped up, his green eyes huge. 'I'll come too!' he

chirped. 'I can carry messages fast.' Daisy smiled. 'Stay close,

Pip. We'll need your quick fins.'
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Daisy and Pip swam toward Coral Mountain, a huge purple-

brown peak rising from the ocean floor. The water grew colder

and darker. The bell rang again, louder now, and the rocks

around them shivered. 'Look!' whispered Pip, pointing with his

curly tail. A cloud of sand puffed up from the mountain's base,

and small stones tumbled down its side.
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Daisy peered through the swirling sand. At the foot of Coral

Mountain, giant rocks were shifting and grinding against each

other. They were slowly sliding toward the reef where all her

friends lived. 'Oh no,' she breathed. 'If those rocks keep

moving, they'll crash into the reef and crush everything!' The

bell rang again, as if urging her to hurry.
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Daisy turned to Pip. 'We have to warn everyone right away,'

she said. 'Can you zip back and tell them to get ready to

move?' Pip nodded, his orange spots flashing. 'I'm the fastest

messenger in the sea!' He darted off, his tiny fins buzzing.

Daisy swam closer to the sliding rocks, watching carefully. She

needed to find a safe path for everyone.
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Back at the reef, Pip arrived with a splash. 'The bell is warning

us!' he shouted. 'Rocks are sliding toward the reef! Daisy says

we must move to safety!' The animals began to chatter and

panic. But Grandpa Finn raised a long flipper. 'Calm down,

friends,' he said gently. 'Daisy is brave and clever. We must

listen to the warning and work together.'
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Snap the crab clicked his big claws. 'I can help,' he grumbled.

'These claws are strong. I'll clear a path through the small

rocks.' He scuttled to the front, his blue shell shield shining.

The smaller animals followed him, feeling safer. 'Where will we

go?' asked a little fish. Grandpa Finn pointed with his wrinkled

nose. 'To the deep sandy plain beyond the reef. It's safe there.'
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Daisy swam back to the reef as fast as she could. 'Follow me!'

she called. 'Stay close and help each other!' The animals

formed a line. Snap shifted small rocks out of the way with his

sturdy claws. Pip darted up and down the line, making sure no

one was left behind. Grandpa Finn moved slowly at the back,

his amber eyes watchful and kind.
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Suddenly, a rumble shook the water. A pile of rocks slid down

and blocked the path ahead. The smaller animals gasped.

'We're trapped!' cried a tiny shrimp. But Daisy stayed calm.

'Teamwork, everyone!' she called. 'Snap, can you push those

rocks aside? Pip, tell everyone to wait patiently.' Snap braced

his legs and heaved with all his might. The rocks tumbled

away, opening the path.

11



With the path clear, the animals hurried on. Daisy led them

through a forest of tall sea grass, past waving anemones, and

over a ridge of soft sponges. Pip zipped back and forth,

cheering them on. 'Almost there!' he called. Grandpa Finn

smiled, though his old flippers were tired. 'We're doing it,' he

said. 'Together, we're doing it.'
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At last, they reached the deep sandy plain. It was quiet and

open, with plenty of room to rest. The animals flopped down,

safe and sound. Behind them, the reef rumbled as rocks

settled where they had been. Daisy looked back and felt a

warm glow. 'The warning came just in time,' she said. 'And

everyone helped.'

13



Grandpa Finn gathered the animals around. 'The Ocean Bell

rings to warn us,' he said. 'But warnings only work if we listen

and act together.' He looked at Daisy with pride. 'You were

brave and quick, little one, and you reminded us that

teamwork keeps us safe.' Daisy's silver belly flushed pink. 'I

couldn't have done it without all of you,' she said.
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That evening, the bell rang once more, soft and gentle. This

time it sounded like a happy song. The animals cheered. Pip

did a little dance in the water, and Snap waved his claws.

Daisy smiled at her friends. 'The bell will always ring when we

need help,' she said. 'And we will always answer.'
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From that day on, the animals of the reef knew that the Ocean

Bell was their friend. They listened for its warning and helped

each other. Daisy kept her seaweed band and her star-shaped

mark, and she never forgot that a community thrives when

warnings are taken seriously and everyone helps. The ocean

felt safe and cheerful, with the bell watching over them all.

16


