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The Girl and the
Horseshoe Crab
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Maya loved the beach more than anywhere else. On a bright
Saturday morning, she pulled on her yellow rain jacket and
blue rubber boots. She grabbed her canvas bag and her
magnifying glass. Her twin braids bounced as she ran toward
the waves. Today, the beach was extra special. A sign said:
Protected Beach. Volunteers Inside. Maya grinned, her gap-
toothed smile wide. She couldn't wait to explore.

1



Near the dunes, Maya met Ms. Hayes. Ms. Hayes wore a khaki
vest with a horseshoe crab patch and a wide sun hat. A silver
turtle necklace hung around her neck. ‘Welcome!' Ms. Hayes
said warmly. 'This beach protects horseshoe crabs.' Maya's
dark brown eyes grew wide. 'Horseshoe crabs?' she asked.
‘What are those?' Ms. Hayes pointed toward the waterline.
‘Come and see,' she said with a smile.
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At the water's edge, Maya saw strange creatures half-buried in
the wet sand. They had helmet-shaped shells, long spiky tails,
and tiny dark eyes on top. 'They look like little tanks!' Maya
said. Ms. Hayes laughed. 'These gentle animals are older than
dinosaurs,' she explained. 'They've been on Earth for millions
of years.' Maya knelt down with her magnifying glass. 'Older
than dinosaurs?' she whispered. "Wow!'

3



A tall teenager in an orange T-shirt jogged over. 'Hi, I'm Dev!'
he said with a friendly lopsided grin. His lanyard held a
laminated fact card. 'I'm a junior volunteer. Want to help me
check the crabs?' Maya nodded eagerly. Dev showed her how
to count the crabs without touching them. "We just watch and
record,' he said. 'They're gentle, but we don't want to disturb
them.' Maya watched closely, her freckled nose almost
touching the sand.



Dev pointed to a crab with a long tail. 'That tail isn't a
weapon,' he said. 'It helps them flip over if they get stuck.’
Maya wrote that down in her notebook. "What else?' she asked.
Dev grinned. 'Their blue blood helps make medicine for
people. And their eggs feed hungry shorebirds.' Maya's eyes
went round. 'They help birds too?' she said. 'These ancient
creatures are amazing!' She felt a happy skip in her chest.
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Ms. Hayes called the group together. '"Horseshoe crabs are in
trouble,' she said gently. 'People take them for bait, and their
beaches are disappearing. That's why we protect them here.'
Maya looked at the crabs crawling slowly through the wet
sand. 'They've survived so long,' she said softly. 'They deserve
our help.' Ms. Hayes nodded. 'That's exactly right. Ancient
creatures deserve modern protection.' Maya stood up tall,
ready to do something.
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More visitors arrived on the beach. Some looked curious;
others looked confused. ‘What are those creepy things?' a boy
asked. Maya stepped forward. 'They're horseshoe crabs!' she
said. 'They're not creepy—they're ancient! They were here
before dinosaurs.' The boy blinked. 'Really?' Maya nodded.
'‘And their blue blood helps make medicine. And their eggs
feed birds.' The boy leaned in to look closer. Maya felt proud to
share what she knew.
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Dev handed Maya a stack of fact cards. 'You're a natural
teacher,' he said. '"Want to be an official volunteer helper?’
Maya's braids bounced as she nodded. 'Yes!' She put on a
small orange vest. It was a little big, but she didn't mind.
Together, Maya and Dev showed visitors how to watch crabs
safely. 'Keep your distance,' Maya said. 'We just observe.' The
visitors listened. Some took photos. Others asked questions.
Maya answered every one.



A little girl with a red bucket came close to a crab. 'Can I take
it home?' she asked. Maya shook her head. 'No, it needs to
stay here. This is its home.' She pointed to the crab's long tail.
'‘See this? It helps the crab flip over. And its eggs feed baby
birds.' The little girl put down her bucket. 'Okay,' she said. 'T'll
just watch.' Maya smiled. 'Good choice! You're helping protect
them too.'
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The sun climbed higher. Maya helped Ms. Hayes mark a crab
nest with small wooden stakes. 'These eggs will hatch soon,'
Ms. Hayes said. 'Then the baby crabs will crawl to the sea.’
Maya imagined tiny crabs scuttling toward the waves. 'I wish I
could see them,' she said. 'You can come back,' Ms. Hayes
said. 'Volunteers are always needed.' Maya looked at her new
orange vest. She felt like she belonged. The beach felt like a
second home.
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Suddenly, a man walked toward the crabs with a shovel. 'I
heard these make good bait,' he said. Maya's heart thumped.
She stood in front of the crabs. 'Please don't,' she said. 'These
creatures are protected. They're older than dinosaurs, and
they help nature.' Dev stepped beside her. 'She's right,' he
said. "We can show you a better way to fish.' The man looked at
the children, then at the crabs. He slowly lowered his shovel.
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Ms. Hayes came over. 'Thank you, Maya,' she said softly. 'You
were brave and kind.' The man listened as Ms. Hayes
explained how horseshoe crabs help medicine and birds. ']
didn't know,' he said. 'I'll leave them alone.' He walked away,
leaving the crabs safe in the sand. Maya let out a big breath.
Her hands were shaking, but she smiled. "We did it together,'
she said. Dev gave her a high-five. "Teamwork!' he cheered.
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More visitors gathered around. Maya held up a fact card.
'Horseshoe crabs have blue blood that helps make medicine,’
she announced. 'Their eggs feed migrating birds. And they've
been here since before dinosaurs!' People listened closely.
Some took photos. Others asked how to help. Dev showed
them the volunteer sign-up sheet. 'You can join us!' he said.
Maya beamed. She loved explaining why these ancient
creatures mattered. Sharing made her feel brave and useful.
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As the sun began to set, Ms. Hayes called the volunteers
together. 'Great job, everyone,' she said. 'And a special thank-
you to our newest helper, Maya.' Everyone clapped. Maya's
cheeks turned warm. 'l learned so much,' she said. 'Horseshoe
crabs are amazing. They deserve our care.' Ms. Hayes nodded.
‘You helped more than you know. Ancient creatures deserve
modern protection—and modern friends.' Maya hugged her
canvas bag close. It was full of notes and happy memories.
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On the drive home, Maya looked out the window at the ocean.
She thought about the crabs crawling through the wet sand.
They had survived for millions of years. Now they needed
people to protect them. Maya decided to come back every
month. She would bring her magnifying glass and her
notebook. She would help Ms. Hayes and Dev. And she would
tell everyone she knew about the wonderful horseshoe crabs.
The beach had given her a new mission.
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That night, Maya drew a picture of a horseshoe crab in her
journal. Under it, she wrote: 'Ancient creatures deserve
modern protection.' She taped it to her wall. Her braids hung
loose, and her freckled nose crinkled with a smile. She
couldn't wait to return to the protected beach. She had helped
the volunteers, taught visitors, and made a difference. Maya
fell asleep dreaming of blue blood, spiky tails, and the gentle
creatures older than dinosaurs.
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