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On a bright island, waves rolled in like a soft blue blanket. Leo,

a boy with warm brown skin and a gap-toothed smile, loved

the ocean more than anything. Every morning, he pulled on his

bright yellow t-shirt, grabbed his waterproof notebook, and

hurried to the shore. He hung his orange snorkel mask around

his neck, ready for another day of watching the sea.
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From the rocky point, Leo watched manta rays glide through

the water. Their wide wings moved like slow, silent birds. He

sketched their dark backs and pale bellies in his notebook,

writing down everything he saw. "They're the gentlest giants,"

he whispered. His curly black hair blew in the salty breeze as

he waited for the rays to return.
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One afternoon, a small manta ray swam close to shore. It was

about the size of a bicycle wheel, with a blue-black back and a

white-spotted belly. Its grey eyes blinked up at Leo, curious

and calm. "Hello, little one," Leo said softly. The little manta

ray circled once, then glided back into the blue, as if inviting

him to follow.
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The next day, Leo slipped into the water with his snorkel mask

on. The little manta ray appeared beside him, its tiny curled

fins wiggling. It nudged Leo's hand gently, then swam ahead,

looking back as if to say, "Come on!" Leo kicked his red

sneakers off and followed. The little manta ray became his

friend and guide through the shimmering sea.
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The little manta ray led Leo to a quiet reef where an old turtle

rested. The turtle had a mossy patterned shell and calm amber

eyes. "Welcome, young friends," it said slowly. "The sea is full

of gentle giants. We all need kindness and protection." Leo

nodded, writing in his notebook. The little manta ray hovered

close, its wings fluttering softly.
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They visited a cleaning station where tiny fish nibbled the

manta's skin. The little manta ray floated still, enjoying the

tickle. Leo watched, amazed. "So that's how you stay healthy!"

he said. The little manta ray's white-spotted belly shimmered

as it spun gently. Leo drew the scene carefully, labeling the

tiny fish and the manta's wide wings.
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Farther out, they met a huge manta ray with a wingspan wider

than Leo's arm span. It glided past like a silent shadow. Leo

felt small but safe beside his little friend. The big manta ray

dipped its wing in greeting. "They're all so gentle," Leo

thought. He wrote in his notebook: "Manta rays are curious

and kind. We must not chase or touch them."
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Back on shore, Leo told Grandma Nia about his adventures.

She ran a small seaside shop with shell buttons on her teal

blouse. "Manta rays need our help, Leo," she said, her hazel

eyes warm. "Many visitors don't know how to act around

them." Leo looked at his notebook. "I could make a guide," he

said. "A guide for responsible ocean tourism!"
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Leo worked for days, drawing colorful pictures and writing

simple rules. "Watch quietly," he wrote. "Never touch or chase.

Keep your distance. Never harm the sea." Grandma Nia helped

him print the guides on bright paper. The little manta ray's

smiling face was on every page. Leo felt proud. He couldn't

wait to share his guide with visitors.
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At the beach, Leo handed out his guides to snorkelers and

boaters. "Please read this," he said with his gap-toothed smile.

"It helps keep manta rays safe." Some people nodded and

promised to be careful. Others asked questions, and Leo

answered patiently. The little manta ray swam nearby, as if

watching over him. Leo knew that kindness could spread like

ripples.
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One day, a group of tourists arrived with loud boats and

splashing fins. They chased the manta rays, trying to touch

them. Leo felt worried. He bravely swam over with his guide.

"Please stop," he said gently. "Manta rays are gentle giants. We

can watch them quietly from here." He showed them the

pictures. The tourists listened, and soon they floated still,

watching with wide eyes.
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The little manta ray glided close to the tourists, curious and

unafraid. It circled slowly, showing its white-spotted belly. The

people gasped with delight. "It's so beautiful!" they whispered.

Leo smiled. "See? When we're kind, they trust us." The old

turtle surfaced nearby, its amber eyes twinkling. "Well done,

young friend," it said. "Respect brings reward."
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Word spread about Leo's guide. More visitors came to learn.

They watched manta rays with quiet wonder, never chasing or

touching. The little manta ray became a familiar friend to

many. Leo's notebook filled with new stories. Grandma Nia

sold the guides in her shop, and Leo gave them out for free.

The ocean felt happier and safer for the gentle giants.
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One evening, Leo sat on the rocky point with the little manta

ray gliding below. The sky turned pink and gold. "You showed

me so much," Leo said. "Now I can help protect you." The little

manta ray leaped high, its wings sparkling with droplets. Leo

laughed. He knew that caring for ocean animals made the

world a happier place.
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Leo's guide traveled far beyond the island. Visitors took it

home and shared it with friends. The little manta ray and its

family swam peacefully, knowing they were safe. Leo kept

watching, learning, and sharing. His yellow t-shirt and orange

mask became a familiar sight on the shore. He was the boy

who loved manta rays, and they loved him back.
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And so, the boy and the little manta ray showed everyone that

kindness is the best way to protect the sea. The old turtle still

shares quiet lessons, and Grandma Nia still sells guides in her

shop. Every visitor who reads Leo's colorful pages learns to

watch quietly and never harm the ocean. Together, they keep

the gentle giants safe, making the world a happier place for

all.

16


