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Nia Saves the Ocean
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Nia loved ocean. E erj/ summer, she and her
family'drove to the shore to splash and play.
Today, the sun wasishinifjg, and the waves were

{ calling her name
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But as Nia walked closer to the water, her
smile faded. Instead of perfect white

and s[‘ue saw something else.
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“ Bottles, plasticbag __
everywhere. The bright, be

] s ocean -- '
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“The ocean looks sad,” Nia]t whispered.
fAll thIS'ItI‘aS|h doesn’t belohg here. It’s

._,TJ m| the fISh and the tI rtles Sld\ 2
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 Just thrﬁri, her friends, Rowan and __
“Aaliyah, ran up. Rowan was holdinga
,' ovel, #nd Aaliyah had a bright red
_,--:|'L‘LI —

i bucket.



[“What’s wrong, Nia?” asked Aaliyah.
'Nia pointed to the mess. “We have to

| I,.-"'help. W"'e_ have to clean this up.”
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Rov:lan quickly joinediin-They _

the easy things—a sodaecan here, a chi
o _}_,theei\e. Plink! Plink! went the trash into th
5\ buckets.






A'kind older woman with a purple sunhat

noticed their hard work. She smiled, picked up

an empty-water bottle, and dropped it into a
nearby public/recycling bin.
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Then a young man bg\ﬁ Se nagers st oppeg

their game of \Iolley ,abb’ﬁ'él some bi
empty bags. More ‘and more g eople started

|\ jomlpgthecle nup!
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team grew a]nd grew. Hands of all sjz
g ked together clearing the sand unti |t
/ sho e/like gold The ocean looked happier
] | how.
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Nia piut her hands on\ber hips and

smll?d a g nt, proud smlle We did
| it! We’re Ocean Heroes!”
I




The grown-ups high-fived the three young
heroes and carried the full bags away. The
sand was clean' But Nia still felt a-quiet
worry in her heart.
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"“The beach is sparkling,” said Aaliyah. =
“But what about the animfé"ls.that live i
the water? The trash we couldn’t
reach?” | [( I,"|



Rowan pointed to a spoﬁwhqre the

waves were breaking. “Loo WIIat is that

dark shape floating nearl.thlle ocks?” [
. \



ark shape bobbed closer. It wasn’t a log
or seaweed ;1 as a beautlful but trapped;f .«

sea turtle! A ghost %;fpl-ece of lost ' \%

line, was caught mmdﬂi?; ckf
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“Oh no!” cried Nia. “It c
properly! We have to help it, but it’s too
far out, and that net looks scary.”
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J‘ustthén,afrlendly .
brlm,meli hat and A
| hurrled oYer It was Kea
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“That’s a big problem,” Keanu 'sal_d:j“l’(h !
down to see the turtle. “That’s a gﬁégf{ﬁe_ﬁ
can hurt the turtle, and it’s too dangerous for ™=

you to touch alone.”
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U pulled out t'?\, ,&f&"
" S\
~Dag=along-handle ﬁﬂ? ,‘@ sre
V\!\é_déd_ into the sha
| slowly an
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towly, gentlj'/,-Ké'éiﬁu used the net to guide the
¥ turtle into a safe, shallow tide pool. He carefui'ly
snipped the tough ghost net away with special
shears.




The turtle stretched its flipper and
swamina hé;ppy circle!\“Thank you,
- Keanu!” said.the children. “But why are
>»..__these nets floating around?”



II! ' trav#‘l ﬁ*nverﬁ‘ ar-

. 2anu. exg !'p_ ! . “People Iforget to
recy le ortosst " w' 2 they h'louldn’t But |

the biggest her es are the ones who teach L-'I
| Ibt ers” Wy | e
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Nia; Rowan, and Aaliyah looked at each

other, “We can be the teachers!” they
agreed. They started a new club: The Ocean
| Savers. '




beach, notljust
posters that said:
that savin
every singl

2ry week, they walkec
ing, but puttingjup b
Kind to the Seai” Nia

% an was a job for Tvei'




