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On a sunny beach by the sea, a little fiddler crab lived in a

cozy burrow. His shell was sandy-orange with tiny speckles,

and his bright blue eyes sat on short stalks. He had one small

claw and one oversized bright red claw. Sometimes he carried

a small green leaf for shade. But when he looked at his big

claw, he felt sad and different.
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Every day, the crab watched other crabs scuttle sideways.

They had two small claws that looked the same. "Why is my

claw so big?" he sighed. He tried to hide it under seaweed. He

tried to tuck it behind a rock. But it always popped out, bright

red and noticeable. The little crab wished he could be like

everyone else.
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One morning, a friendly mudskipper hopped onto the sand. His

body was mottled olive-green and brown, and his bulging

golden eyes sat on top of his wide flat head. His strong front

fins worked like little legs. "Hello!" said the mudskipper. "I'm

Muddy. Want to explore?" The crab blinked his blue eyes. "I'm

not sure," he said. "My big claw makes me feel odd."
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Muddy hopped closer. "Your claw is amazing!" he said. "It's

bright red, like a flag. I bet it's good for something special."

The crab looked at his claw. No one had ever said that before.

"Do you think so?" he asked. "Let's find out!" said Muddy.

"Follow me!" He hopped toward the water's edge, and the crab

scuttled after him, curious.
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At the water's edge, the mudskipper showed off his skills. He

hopped high on his front fins. He climbed a slimy rock without

slipping. "Wow!" said the crab. "You're like a hopping

champion!" Muddy grinned. "And you can scuttle sideways

super fast," he said. "That's a talent too!" The crab felt a little

proud. Maybe he had more than one talent.
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Muddy said, "I know a secret place. It's a hidden lagoon among

the mangroves. It's full of wonders! But the path is tricky." The

crab's blue eyes grew wide. "A hidden lagoon?" he said. "Let's

go!" Muddy led the way, hopping over rocks and roots. The

crab followed, his big claw held high like a bright red flag.
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The path was muddy and twisty. Muddy hopped easily, but the

crab's thin legs sank in the mud. "I'm stuck!" he cried. Muddy

turned back. "Use your big claw like a shovel!" he said. The

crab pushed with his claw and scooped the mud away. Soon he

was free! "Your claw is a great tool!" said Muddy. The crab

smiled. "I'm starting to like it!"
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They came to a tangle of mangrove roots. Muddy climbed up

and over. The crab tried to follow, but his big claw got caught.

"Oh no!" he said. "I'm stuck again!" Muddy called down, "Twist

your claw! It's strong!" The crab twisted and pulled, and the

root snapped free. "You did it!" cheered Muddy. The crab felt

braver with each step.
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Finally, they pushed through the last roots. There it was—the

hidden mangrove lagoon! The water was clear and green, and

tiny fish darted like silver sparks. Roots arched like bridges,

and the sun made sparkles on the water. "It's beautiful!"

whispered the crab. "And we found it together!" said Muddy.

They sat on a root and watched the wonders around them.

9



Just then, a wise old heron landed nearby. Her soft grey-blue

feathers shimmered, and her long yellow beak gleamed.

"Welcome, little friends," she said. "I see you found the secret

lagoon. Many creatures live here, but they hide when they

hear loud noises. We need someone to help them feel safe."

The crab looked at his big claw. "Could I help?" he asked.
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The heron nodded. "Your big claw can wave like a friendly flag.

And your small claw can click a gentle rhythm. That will tell

everyone it's safe to come out." The crab's blue eyes shone. "I

can do that!" He waved his big red claw high. He clicked his

small claw softly. One by one, little fish and tiny crabs peeked

out. Then mudskippers and snails appeared.
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Muddy leaped up. "And I can hop and climb to bring everyone

together!" He hopped from root to root, calling out, "Come to

the lagoon! It's safe!" His golden eyes sparkled. The crab

waved his claw and clicked a happy beat. Soon the whole

lagoon was filled with creatures, all curious and cheerful.

"Your talents work together," said the heron. "That's

friendship."
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The crab looked at his big claw. "It's not odd," he said. "It's

special!" Muddy nodded. "And my hopping is special too. We

all have something to share." They laughed and danced—

Muddy hopping and the crab scuttling sideways. The heron

watched with gentle eyes. "Every talent matters when friends

share and help each other," she said softly.
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From that day on, the little fiddler crab was proud of his big

red claw. He carried a small green leaf like a trophy. He and

Muddy visited the lagoon every day. They helped the heron

welcome new friends. The crab waved his claw and clicked a

beat, and Muddy hopped and called everyone together. The

lagoon became a happy, noisy place.
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Other crabs came to see the big red claw. "Why is yours so

big?" they asked. The little crab smiled. "It's my special

talent," he said. "It helps me dig and wave and make friends."

Muddy nodded. "And my hopping helps too!" The two friends

showed the others how to share their talents. The beach and

the lagoon grew full of cheerful creatures.
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And so, the little fiddler crab learned a happy lesson. Every

creature is different, and that's what makes us special. With

his friend Muddy by his side, he discovered that talents are

best when shared. The hidden mangrove lagoon became a

place of joy for everyone. And the crab's big red claw waved

proudly in the sun, a bright flag of friendship.
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