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Leo loved the beach more than anywhere else. Every Saturday,

he pulled on his yellow rubber boots, grabbed his canvas

satchel, and tucked a pencil behind his ear. With his red

bucket hat shading his hazel eyes, he raced across the warm

sand toward the tide pools. Today, he promised himself, he

would find something new.
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At the edge of the water, a small pool sparkled like a tiny

ocean. Leo knelt beside it and peered into the clear water.

Something moved! A little crab, no bigger than his palm,

scuttled sideways across the sandy bottom. Its mottled green-

brown shell blended with the rocks, but Leo spotted it right

away.
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The crab had two small dark eyes on stalks that peeked out

from under its shell. It waved one tiny pincer, and Leo noticed

the tip was slightly chipped. 'Hello, little friend,' Leo

whispered. The crab froze, then darted under a rock. Leo

waited, patient and still, his pencil ready. A minute later, two

eye stalks slowly rose from the hiding spot.

3



Leo laughed softly as the crab peeked out, then scuttled to

another rock. It moved sideways, quick as a blink. 'You're shy

but playful,' Leo said. He opened his satchel and pulled out a

small notebook. On the first page, he wrote: 'Shore Crab —

green-brown shell, eyes on stalks, one chipped claw.' Then he

drew a quick sketch.
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As Leo watched the crab, he noticed other creatures in the

pool. A sea star clung to a rock, its five plump orange arms

dotted with pale bumps. 'You're beautiful,' Leo murmured. He

added a page to his notebook: 'Sea Star — five arms, slow and

calm.' The sea star didn't move, but its curled arm tips seemed

to wave hello.
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Suddenly, a tiny spiral shell zipped across the pool. Leo leaned

closer. A hermit crab was dragging its grey-and-white shell

home! It had one oversized claw and thin antennae that

twitched this way and that. 'You're a busy one,' Leo said. The

hermit crab bumped into a rock, backed up, and tried again.

Leo giggled and drew a funny sketch.
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The little crab peeked out again, as if checking on its

neighbors. Leo realized the pool was like a tiny neighborhood.

Everyone had a job: the sea star clung, the hermit crab

explored, and the shore crab hid and peeked. 'You all live here

together,' Leo said. 'This tide pool is your whole world.'
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Leo spent the whole morning at the pool. He watched the

shore crab scuttle, hide, and peek out again and again. Each

time, he noticed something new: how it used its legs to feel the

sand, how its eyes on stalks swiveled around. He wrote

everything down, his pencil scratching across the page. His

satchel grew heavy with notes and sketches.
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A family with a dog walked by. 'What are you doing?' asked a

girl about Leo's age. Leo showed her his notebook. 'I'm making

a guide to tide-pool animals,' he said. 'So other kids can learn

about them.' The girl smiled. 'That's cool,' she said. 'I never

knew crabs had chipped claws!' Leo grinned his gap-toothed

smile.
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By afternoon, Leo had drawn the shore crab, the sea star, and

the hermit crab. He added tiny details: the sea star's pale

bumps, the hermit crab's oversized claw, the shore crab's eye

stalks. His pages were full of life. But he wanted to learn more.

He walked along the beach to find another tide pool, his yellow

boots splashing in the shallow water.
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At the next pool, Leo found mussels clinging to the rocks and

tiny fish darting in the shadows. He sketched them all. 'The

more I look, the more I see,' he whispered. He realized that

every pool was different, full of its own surprises. The ocean

and nature taught him something new every day. His notebook

was becoming a treasure.
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Back at the first pool, Leo sat quietly and watched the little

crab one last time. It scuttled out, waved a chipped claw, and

disappeared under a rock. 'Goodbye, friend,' Leo said. 'I'll be

back.' He closed his notebook and smiled. He couldn't wait to

share his guide with everyone. That night, he carefully copied

his sketches onto clean paper.
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The next Saturday, Leo returned to the beach with a booklet

titled 'Leo's Tide-Pool Guide.' He showed it to the girl he had

met and her little brother. 'Look,' he said, pointing. 'Here's the

shore crab with the chipped claw, and the sea star with curled

tips.' The girl's brother laughed at the funny hermit crab. 'Can

we find them?' he asked.
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Leo led the children to the pool and showed them how to

watch quietly. 'If you're patient, the crab will peek out,' he

said. Soon, the shore crab appeared, and the children gasped

with delight. Leo felt proud. His guide was helping others see

the tide pool's magic. 'Remember,' he told them, 'we must

protect this place. It's full of life.'
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That day, Leo learned that sharing his discoveries made them

even more special. The tide pool was a valuable place, not just

for the animals but for everyone who visited. He decided to

make more guides and maybe even start a beach clean-up

club. Exploring the shore became his favorite adventure, and

he hoped others would love it too.
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As the sun set, Leo walked home with sandy boots and a happy

heart. He knew the ocean would always have something new

to teach him. His guide was just the beginning. 'Every beach

has a story,' he thought. 'And I want to help protect them all.'

He smiled, already planning his next trip to the tide pools.
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