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Leo stood at the edge of the beach, feeling the warm sand
between his toes. His red bucket hat shaded his eyes as he
looked out at the sparkling ocean. Waves rolled in and out with
a soft hush. He carried a small canvas satchel filled with
treasures he hoped to find. It was the first day of his beach
holiday, and everything felt exciting.
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Leo's mum and dad set up a spot near the dunes. Mum wore
her straw hat and light blue sundress, and Dad wore his green
shirt and sunglasses. 'Stay where we can see you,' Mum said
with a kind smile. Leo nodded and grabbed his satchel. He was
ready to explore the shoreline and see what he could discover.
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Leo walked along the wet sand, watching for anything that
moved. He saw a tiny hole bubble up, then a flash of reddish-
brown. Something small was scuttling sideways. Leo crouched
down slowly, his big brown eyes wide. 'Hello there,' he
whispered. 'What are you?' The little creature paused, then
hurried on.



It was a hermit crab, carrying a shiny spiral shell with pale
cream and brown stripes. Its long antennae waved in the air,
and one large claw tapped the sand. The crab seemed busy, as
if it had an important job to do. Leo watched as it moved from
one empty shell to another, trying each one on like a new hat.
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The hermit crab found a shell that was too small and quickly
backed out. It tried another that was too big and couldn't move
it. Leo giggled softly. "You're looking for the perfect shell,' he
said. The crab kept searching, its little legs moving quickly
over the sand. Leo followed at a respectful distance, curious to
see what it would do next.



Leo remembered that some people took shells home as
souvenirs. But he didn't want to disturb the crab's search. He
sat on the sand and watched as the crab finally found a shell
that seemed just right. It slipped inside, then peeked out,
antennae twitching. 'That one fits!' Leo cheered quietly. The
crab scurried toward the water, safe in its new home.
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Leo ran back to Mum and Dad, his words tumbling out fast. '
saw a hermit crab change shells!' he said. 'It tried so many, but
only one was right."' Mum smiled and said, 'Hermit crabs need
the right shell to stay safe.' Dad nodded. 'And they need a
clean beach to find those shells,' he added.
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Leo looked around and noticed bits of plastic and paper
scattered on the sand. 'If the beach is messy, the crabs might
get confused,' he said. ‘Can we help clean it up?' Mum and Dad
agreed. Mum pulled gloves and bags from her canvas tote.
'Let's do it together,' she said. Leo felt proud to help.
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They started a beach cleanup, walking along the shoreline
with bags in hand. Dad carried the big collection bag, and
Mum handed out gloves. Leo picked up a plastic bottle and a
crumpled wrapper. 'Every little bit helps,' Dad said. Leo
worked carefully, making sure not to disturb any tiny creatures
living in the sand.



As they cleaned, Leo spotted another hermit crab near a pile of
seaweed. This one had a cracked shell. 'Look!" Leo called. 'This
one needs a better shell too.' He watched as the crab moved
toward a cluster of empty shells. 'Good luck, little friend,' Leo
whispered. He made sure to leave the empty shells where they
were, so the crab could choose.
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Mum found a pair of gloves for Leo and said, 'You're doing a
great job.' Leo beamed. He realized that even small actions
could make a big difference. The beach was already looking
cleaner. 'I wish we could tell everyone to keep it tidy,' Leo said.
Dad suggested they could make a little sign to remind people
to take their trash home.
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Leo and his family finished their cleanup and sat on a blanket
to rest. Leo watched the waves and thought about the hermit
crabs. 'They need shells and a clean beach,' he said. 'And we

need to help them.' Mum hugged him. 'That's right,' she said.
'Every creature needs a suitable home.'
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Leo decided to make a promise. 'I will always leave the beach
better than I found it,' he said. Dad gave him a high-five. 'And
we can come back tomorrow to check on the crabs,' he added.
Leo smiled, feeling happy and proud. He knew that even a
small boy could make a big difference with kindness and
teamwork.
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The next day, Leo returned to the same spot. He saw a hermit
crab with a shiny striped shell—maybe the same one? It
scuttled across the clean sand. Leo didn't try to catch it. He
just watched and smiled. '‘You're safe now,' he whispered. The
crab seemed to wave its antennae before disappearing into the
shallow water.
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Back at home, Leo drew a picture of the hermit crab and its
shell. He told his friends about his adventure. 'We should
always keep beaches clean,' he said. His friends nodded. Leo
felt glad that he had helped, even in a small way. He knew that
every shell and every creature mattered.
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On the last day of the holiday, Leo stood on the beach and took
a deep breath. The sand was clean, and the ocean sparkled. He
thought about the hermit crab and its new shell. '‘Goodbye,
little friend,' he said. 'I'll be back next year.' As he walked
away, he knew that kindness to animals and keeping their
homes safe was the best treasure of all.
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