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The Coral Post Office
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Deep in the ocean, where sunbeams danced on coral, stood a
tiny post office. It was built from a pink shell and a piece of
driftwood. Clement, a small red crab with a blue postal cap,
sorted letters with his big claw. Every morning, he delivered
ocean messages to dolphins, whales, and sea turtles. The Coral
Post Office was the busiest spot in the reef!
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Clement's satchel was stamped with a shell emblem. It held
letters written on seaweed and sealed with fish glue. Pearl the
dolphin, his best friend, wore a seaweed necklace with a letter
tube. She was the fastest courier in the sea. "Any special
deliveries today?" Pearl asked, her silver-blue skin shining.
Clement checked his list and smiled. "Just the usual—until
something strange arrives!"



That morning, a letter floated in on the tide. It was written on
a thin, glowing leaf. The words were swirly and unknown.
Clement had never seen such writing. "Who could have sent
this?" he wondered. Pearl peered at it and shook her head. "I
don't know this language," she said. "But someone needs our
help. Let's find out who!"
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Clement asked everyone in the reef about the strange letter.
The dolphins chattered and the whales sang low songs. But no
one recognized the swirly writing. "Maybe Grandpa Tide
knows," Pearl suggested. So they swam to the old sea turtle's
cave. Grandpa Tide wore round spectacles and a brass
compass. He studied the letter for a long time.
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“This is the language of the deep," Grandpa Tide said slowly.
"It comes from the dark trenches far below." Clement's eyes
grew wide. "The deep? But no one goes there!" Grandpa Tide
nodded. "The deep-sea creatures are shy. They rarely speak to
us. But this letter says: 'Help me find my family.' We must
answer with kindness."




Clement decided to deliver a reply himself. Pearl offered to
carry him as far as the reef's edge, where the water turned
dark and cold. "Be careful," she said. "The deep is a big place."
Clement clutched his satchel and nodded. "I'll follow the clues.

The letter has a drawing of a shell pendant. Maybe it's a map!"
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The drawing led them to a field of glowing seaweed. There,
tiny lights blinked in patterns. "Look!" Clement said. "The
lights match the swirly words!" Pearl clicked and whistled, and
the lights blinked back. "It's a message," she said. "It says:
'Follow the ribbon of kelp.' We're on the right track!"
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They followed a long ribbon of kelp down, down, down. The
water grew darker, but Clement's amber eyes adjusted.
Strange fish with lanterns swam by. "Excuse me," Clement
asked a lantern fish, "do you know who wrote this letter?" The
fish pointed a fin downward. "The shy one with glowing spots,"
it said. "Luma."




At last, they reached a quiet trench. A soft violet glow pulsed
in the shadows. "Hello?" Clement called gently. A young
creature peeked out. It had huge dark eyes and ribbon-like
fins. Its translucent violet body was covered in glowing spots.

“I'm Luma," it whispered. "I wrote the letter. I'm looking for
my family."




Luma wore a tiny shell pendant on a braided kelp cord. "This is
all T have from them," Luma said. "My family swam away when
I was small. I've been alone ever since." Clement felt a warm
ache in his heart. "We'll help you find them," he said. "But first,
can you tell us what the letter says?"
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Luma explained the swirly writing: it was a plea for help. "I
didn't know how to reach anyone," Luma said. "I sent it up
with the currents." Pearl smiled. "Your message reached us!
Now we can send messages back. Do you know where your
family might be?" Luma pointed to a map drawn on a leaf.
"“They went to the shallows, near the big reef."

11



Clement had an idea. "The Coral Post Office can deliver a
letter to every creature in the sea!" He wrote a new message,
using Luma's swirly words and pictures. Pearl swam fast,
spreading the news through the reef. Dolphins whistled,
whales sang, and sea turtles carried the message far and wide.
Soon, everyone was looking for Luma's family.
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Days passed. Then, one morning, a family of glowing violet
creatures arrived at the reef. Their spots blinked with joy.
Luma rushed to them, fins fluttering. "I found you!" Luma
cried. The family wrapped around Luma in a gentle hug.
Clement and Pearl cheered. The whole reef celebrated with

bubbles and songs.




Luma's family thanked Clement. "You brought us together,"
they said. "We thought we were too different to talk to the reef
folk." Clement smiled. "That's what the Coral Post Office is
for," he said. "Messages can cross any distance, and friends
can be found in the strangest places."
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From then on, Luma and the deep-sea creatures sent letters to
the reef every week. The Coral Post Office grew busier than
ever. Clement hired new couriers—a seahorse and a speedy
squid. Pearl wore a new necklace with two tubes: one for reef
mail, one for deep-sea mail. Everyone learned a little of each
other's language.




And every evening, Clement sat on his driftwood porch and
watched the glowing spots of Luma's family blink hello from
the deep. He knew that every letter, no matter how strange,
could start a friendship. The Coral Post Office wasn't just
about mail—it was about making sure no one felt alone. And
that was the best delivery of all.
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