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The Boy and the Little
Crab
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Leo loved the ocean more than anywhere else. One bright
morning, he pulled on his bright yellow t-shirt, blue shorts,
and red bucket hat. He grabbed his small green notebook and
ran down the sandy path. The waves went whoosh, whoosh,
and the air smelled salty and fresh. Today, Leo wanted to
explore the tide pools.



At the edge of the water, the tide had pulled back and left
behind little pockets of ocean. These were tide pools, small
and shiny, like secret worlds. Leo knelt beside one and peered
into the clear water. He saw tiny shells, green seaweed, and a
little fish darting between the rocks. He pulled out his green
notebook to draw what he saw.
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Suddenly, something moved. A little crab, no bigger than Leo's
palm, scuttled sideways across the pool. Its shell was sandy
orange with pale speckles, and its two black eyes stood up on
stalks. One claw was slightly bigger than the other. Leo held
his breath and watched. The crab was busy, busy, busy,

exploring every corner.



The crab stopped by a smooth white shell and hid underneath
it. Leo waited, quiet as a stone. Soon, the crab peeked out,
then dashed to a rock covered in barnacles. It carried a tiny
seashell on its back, like a little hat. Leo smiled and wrote in
his notebook: 'Crab is shy but curious. Moves fast. Hides in
shells.'



Leo watched the crab for a long time. It scuttled between
rocks, dug in the sand, and waved its big claw at a passing
shrimp. The tide pool was full of life! Tiny snails crawled on
the glassy water, and a sea anemone waved its pink tentacles.
Leo realized that this small pool was a whole neighborhood for
ocean creatures.



A shadow fell over the pool. Leo looked up and saw a woman
with a big bag. She was about to toss a plastic wrapper into
the water. 'Excuse me,' Leo said politely. 'Please don't litter.
The crab and his friends live here.' The woman looked
surprised, then smiled and put the wrapper in her bag. 'You're
right,' she said. 'Thank you for reminding me.'
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Leo felt proud. He knew that tide pools need care. He wrote in
his notebook: 'Never litter. Litter hurts animals.' He also
remembered that some people take crabs and shells home. But
Leo knew that taking animals from their home was not kind.
The crab needed the pool to live. So Leo promised to protect
the pools and all the creatures in them.
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Just then, three younger children ran up to the pool. They had
colorful sun hats and small sand buckets. 'Look, a crab!
shouted one girl with short black braids. They crowded
around, and the crab scurried into a crack. Leo held up his

hand. 'Wait," he said gently. 'If we are quiet and still, the crab
might come back out.'



The children sat down and waited. Leo showed them how to
watch without touching. "We can look with our eyes, not our
hands,' he said. Soon, the crab peeked out. Its stalk eyes
wiggled. The children gasped with delight. 'It's so tiny!"
whispered the boy with sandy blond hair. Leo nodded. 'Tiny,
but important,' he said.



L

Leo opened his green notebook and showed the children his
drawings. 'See? I draw the animals instead of catching them,'
he explained. 'That way, they stay safe.' The girl with curly
brown hair asked, 'Can we draw too?' Leo gave them each a
page from his notebook. They sat quietly, sketching the crab
and the shells. The crab seemed to relax and went back to
exploring.




After a while, Leo said, 'Now let's clean up the beach so the
tide pools stay healthy.' He pulled out a small bag and started
picking up bits of plastic and paper. The children helped, using
their little buckets to collect trash. 'This is fun!' said the girl
with braids. Leo smiled. 'Taking care of the ocean is fun,' he
said.
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When the beach was clean, Leo gathered the children around.
'Remember;' he said, 'never take animals home. They need
their tide pool. And always put trash in a bin.' The children
nodded seriously. 'We promise!' they said together. Leo felt

happy. He had taught them something important, and they had
helped too.
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The sun began to set, painting the sky pink and orange. The
little crab waved its big claw as if to say goodbye. Leo and the
children waved back. '‘Goodbye, little crab!' they called. "We'll
keep your home safe!' Leo tucked his green notebook into his
pocket. He knew he would come back to visit the tide pools
again and again.
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On the walk home, Leo thought about the crab and its tiny
world. He realized that even small places are full of life and
deserve care. He decided to tell his friends at school about tide
pools. Maybe they could help too. The ocean was big, but
every little bit of care made a difierence. Leo felt warm inside,
like the setting sun.
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The next weekend, Leo returned to the beach with his friends.
They brought gloves and bags to clean the sand. They watched
crabs scuttle and fish dart, always quietly and gently. Leo
showed them his notebook and taught them the rules: observe,
don't touch, never litter, and never take animals home. His
friends listened and promised to protect the pools too.
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As the sun dipped low, Leo sat by the tide pool one last time.
The little crab was there, safe and busy. Leo smiled his gap-
toothed smile. He knew that small habitats need big hearts.
And with his friends and his green notebook, he would always
care for the ocean and all its tiny creatures. The end.
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