Tessa
and the
Fishy Mystery
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Tessa loved living near the seashore. Each day after school | .
she’d run down to the sparkling white beach, ' -
eager to play with her sea friends.
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Dolphin let herﬁde}llﬁfﬁhmﬁ’lm

and plunged, exploring castles of coral
while visiting Parrotfish, Clownfish, Seahorse and Skate.
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Sandpiper would race with Tessa on the beach, S -
winging over the sand and landing again.







“{“f'-' day, Tessa :‘an dnwn EHHE laﬁlch

as usual. But the beach wasn’t usual.
No delphins leapt through the air.
| Hn F sh flnned the sea. Nﬂ birds

creature Tesaa fﬂu nd was aﬁ sherman

“Mr. Fisher, what's happened?” Tessa asked. “Where has everyone gone?”
“I'm wondering that myself,” replied the fisherman. “One thing | do know is that |
more people have been fishing in our part of the sea—our cove—every year. ’
Some come from far away, in ships that drag nets bigger than our village. They
catch r_-venrthlng they come across, even the fish they can't use.
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't have a chance to grow up.

‘small—so young fish get caught and do
“mMaybe the fish swam down the coast to
a safer place,” said the fisherman. “I was
going to sail down for a look.

Want to come along?”

“Oh yes, please!” said Tessa.

They climbed into the fisher's sailboat, the same as his
grandiather’s grandfather had sailed. P










“maybe the fish got fed up and swam down the coast to clearer water.
Think F'll try that too,” she concluded and drifted out of sight.




Next, Tessa and the fisher came across a little crab.

“Hello, Crab,” called Tessa.
“Where have all the sea creatures gone?”
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“Don’t know,” answered Crab. “But it sure is
muddy around here. They've chopped down
the trees on the hills up there. So the soil
runs off, into the river and down to the sea. It
coats the coral where the fish live, and the
sand where | make my hole.

They also spray chemicals on the farms to kill
bugs and that stuff washes into the ocean,
too. Makes fish fall ill.

“Maybe they swam down the coast to cleaner
water,” said the crab as he scuttled away.
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Just then, the sail dipped as the boat rounded a cove.
There was Dolphin splashing in the shallows and Sandpiper
dashing through puddles. Parrotfish, Clownfish, Seahorse
and Skate were swimming lazily in the sun.

Tessa jumped up and down for joy—
until the boat nearly capsized.

“What are all of you doing here?”
she asked, settling into her seat.






Sea Turtle shouted, “They've cleaned up this whole
place! | can swim anywhere without bumping into
garbage!”

Crab called, “Look, no mud! | can find my hole and
the coral’s healthy. They must have planted lots of
trees up in the hills. The water even tastes clean—
no chemicals!”




Seagull soared through the sky, crying,
“Look at these beautiful mangroves!
So many baby fish! Yummy!

-::-:}nhnued Seagu re usmg the
old nets, with holes big enough to let
By \ young little fish escape.”

- whs Tessa and the fisherman turned to

& sail baek, Iﬁatﬂed to her water
~ 7 friends, “I promise we'll make it safe
~ for you to come home!”
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The next week, memh‘m :
They planted thousands afseedlmgﬁﬁﬁft ﬁ‘lﬂlﬁi‘ﬂe& fmd a[nng the shore.

After that, they brought in farmers to teach people how to grow food
without using lots of chemicals.




The fishers changed nets, so they'd only catch bigger, older fish.
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'Meanwhlfe, E\-femaﬂernndn Tﬂﬁﬁa ran dnwrl Itlr’lhe beach tt}?féarch

for her water friends. And every afternoon she was disappointed.

Finally one day, she caught sight of Dolphin.
“Come swim with me!” he called.




Overjoyed, Tessa climbed on Dolphin’s back. As they cruised along, Tessa saw all her old
friends—Parrotfish, Clownfish, Seahorse and Skate. Sandpiper skimmed along the beach.

“We promise we'll never leave again, as long as you keep our beautiful water clean”
they sang out together.
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What can you do?
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