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Leo stood at the big glass doors of the marine center, his
yellow visitor badge bouncing on his chest. His teal t-shirt had
a little orange fish printed on it. He took a deep breath and
stepped inside. The air smelled like salt and something cool
and green. A tall woman with long braided hair and round
glasses smiled down at him. "Welcome, Leo,' she said. 'I'm
Marina. Are you ready to meet the ocean?"
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Marina led Leo past a huge tank where a tiny orange clownfish
darted between wavy plants. The fish had three white stripes
and bright round eyes. 'That's Pip,' Marina said. 'He's very
curious.' Pip wiggled his fins and swam right up to the glass.
Leo laughed. 'He looks like he's saying hello!' Marina nodded.
'He does. He also reminds us that good things take time. Come

on, I'll show you why.'
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They stopped at a round tank full of colourful shapes. Pink and
orange branches waved like fingers, and purple domes sat like
little hills. 'These are coral,' Marina said. 'They're animals, not
plants. They build homes for fish and protect our coast.' Leo

pressed his nose to the glass. 'They look like a garden under
the sea!' Marina smiled. '"That's exactly what they are. And
they need our help to grow.'
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Marina showed Leo a tray of tiny coral pieces. 'Coral grows
very slowly,' she said. 'It can take years to grow a new branch.
But people can help by growing coral in nurseries and then
planting it back on the reef.' Leo watched Pip swim in circles.
'So we have to be patient?' he asked. 'Very patient,’ Marina
said. 'And we have to learn how to do it right.'
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Marina handed Leo a small brush. "Today we're going to make
models,' she said. '‘Models help other children learn about
coral without getting wet.' Leo dipped the brush into a pot of
glue. Marina showed him how to stick a pink branch onto a
wooden base. 'Gently,' she said. 'Press and hold.' Leo pressed,
but the branch flopped over. 'Oops,' he said. Pip darted quickly,
as if laughing.




Leo tried again. This time he held the branch a little longer. It
stayed up! 'Good job,' Marina said. 'You're learning that
patience pays off.' Leo grinned, showing the little gap between
his front teeth. He picked up an orange dome and glued it next
to the branch. 'It's starting to look like a real coral garden,"' he
said. Marina nodded. 'Every small step helps.'
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Pip swam to the front of his tank and wiggled his fins fast, as if
saying, 'Hurry up!' Leo laughed. 'Pip is so impatient!' Marina
chuckled. 'Clownfish are lively. But coral can't be rushed. It's
like building a sandcastle—one handful at a time.' Leo glued
another piece. He liked the feel of the bumpy texture under his
fingers. 'l want it to be perfect,' he said.

7




Marina showed Leo a picture of a real reef. 'This reef was
damaged by warm water,' she said. 'But people are helping it
come back. They grow coral in nurseries and care for it every
day.' Leo looked at the picture, then at his model. '‘Our model
can teach kids how to help,' he said. Marina smiled. 'Yes! And
when they know, they can protect it too.'
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Leo worked carefully. He glued purple branches and tiny
painted fish. Then he made a small paper label that said '‘Coral
Garden.' Marina gave him a tiny brush to add texture. 'You
have a steady hand,' she said. Leo felt proud. Pip swam slower
now, as if he understood that patience was important. 'I'm
going to make three models,' Leo said. 'One for each class at
school.’
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The morning flew by. Leo glued, pressed, and waited.
Sometimes a piece slipped, and he had to try again. But he
didn't give up. Marina brought him a snack and said, 'You're
doing great. Remember, every coral you help teach about is a
little bit of hope for the ocean.' Leo nodded. He looked at his
row of models—pink, orange, and purple—and smiled.

10



At last, Leo finished his third model. He set it on the table with
the others. Marina clapped softly. 'They're beautiful,' she said.
'‘And they will teach so many children.' Leo's eyes shone. 'l
can't wait to show my friends.' Pip swam to the glass and did a
little flip. Leo giggled. 'I think Pip likes them too!' Marina said,
'He does. He's proud of you.'
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Marina gave Leo a small badge that said 'Junior Coral Helper.'
Leo put it on next to his visitor badge. 'You've learned that
conservation takes patience,' Marina said. 'And that small
steps can make a big difference.' Leo nodded. 'I'm going to tell
everyone about coral. And maybe one day I'll help plant real
coral in the ocean!' Marina smiled. 'T believe you will.'
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Leo walked home with his models packed safely in a box. He
thought about Pip and Marina and the coral garden. At school
the next day, he showed his class the models. He told them
how coral grows and how people help it. His friends asked
questions. Leo answered them proudly. 'We can all help,' he
said. 'Even small steps matter.'
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That evening, Leo looked out his window at the big ocean. He
imagined the coral garden growing stronger, branch by
branch. He knew it would take time, but he was happy to help.
'Patience,' he whispered. 'And care.' He smiled, thinking of Pip
darting in his tank and Marina's kind crinkly smile. The coral
garden would be safe for everyone.
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Weeks later, Leo visited the marine center again. Marina
showed him a new tank with tiny coral fragments. 'These will
grow into a new reef,' she said. Leo watched the tiny polyps
wave in the water. 'They're so small,' he said. 'But they'll grow
big?' Marina nodded. '"With time and care.' Leo thought of his
models and the children who learned from them. He felt
proud.




As Leo left, he waved to Pip. The little fish wiggled his fins.
Leo touched his 'Junior Coral Helper' badge and smiled. He
knew that protecting the ocean took patience, but he was
ready. Every small step he took helped the coral garden grow.
And that made him happy. He couldn't wait to come back and
learn more.




