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Leo was a small boy with warm light brown skin, short curly

black hair, and large dark brown eyes. He wore a red raincoat

over a yellow t-shirt, blue shorts, and green rubber boots.

Around his neck hung a small silver compass on a string. He

loved to explore the beach near his home, especially when the

moon was full and the waves whispered secrets.
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One night, as the moon shone bright and round, Leo saw

something shiny in the water. It was a seal with silver-white

fur that shimmered like moonlight. The seal had big round

blue eyes, long whiskers, and a crescent moon marking on its

forehead. Its flippers left a trail of stardust as it swam. Around

its neck was a thin braided cord of sea glass with a tiny pearl.
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"Hello," said the seal. "I am the moon seal. I swim between

oceans and dreams. Would you like to come with me?" Leo's

eyes grew wide. He had always dreamed of adventure. He

climbed onto the seal's back, and they raced across the sea,

leaving a sparkling path behind them. The moon watched over

them like a friendly lantern.
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They swam past coral castles and schools of sleepy fish. The

moon seal told Leo about dreams, where anything is possible.

"In dreams, we can visit faraway places and meet new

friends," it said. Leo held tight to the seal's smooth fur. He felt

brave and excited. The silver compass around his neck glowed

softly, as if it knew the way.
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Soon they heard a sad, lonely sound. It was a whale's song,

deep and slow. The moon seal followed the sound until they

found a young whale. He was very large, bigger than a boat,

with deep blue-grey skin and pale speckles. A strand of

seaweed was draped over his back like a scarf. His dark eyes

looked kind but sad.

5



"Why are you singing such a sad song?" Leo asked. The whale

sighed. "I have no friends. The other whales swim too fast, and

the fish are afraid of my size. I am always alone." Leo's heart

ached for the whale. He knew what it felt like to be lonely

sometimes. The moon seal nuzzled the whale gently.
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The moon seal had an idea. "Leo, your compass can help us

find the way to the dream ocean. There, we can show the

whale how to make friends." Leo nodded. He held up his silver

compass, and it spun around, then pointed toward a glowing

mist. They swam through the mist, and suddenly the world

became soft and sparkly.
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In the dream ocean, everything was made of light. They saw

playful dolphins made of starlight and turtles with shells of

tiny galaxies. The whale hid behind the moon seal. "What if

they don't like me?" he whispered. Leo took the whale's flipper.

"Just be yourself," he said. "Kindness always finds a way."
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The moon seal taught the whale a special game. They blew

bubbles that turned into shapes: a star, a fish, a heart. The

dream creatures came closer, curious. The whale blew a big

bubble that turned into a beautiful rainbow. The dolphins

clapped their fins. The turtles smiled. The whale began to feel

a little braver.
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Leo had an idea. He asked the dream creatures to play a game

of hide-and-seek. The whale was the best hider because he was

so big, but he was also the best seeker because he could sing

and the others followed his song. Everyone laughed and

cheered. The whale forgot to be shy. He was having fun!
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When it was time to go back, the whale looked happy. "I made

friends!" he said. The dream dolphins promised to visit him in

the real ocean. The moon seal smiled. "Kindness and

imagination can bring friends together," it said. Leo hugged

the whale's big nose. "I'll come and play with you too," he

promised.
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Back in the real ocean, the whale's song was no longer sad. It

was a happy, bubbly tune. The moon seal took Leo home. "You

have a kind heart," it said. "Remember, dreams can teach us

how to care." Leo waved goodbye as the seal swam away,

leaving a trail of stardust. He knew he would never forget this

night.

12



The next day, Leo told his friends about the whale. They

wanted to help. They made a big banner that said "Friends

Wanted!" and hung it on the cliff. They sang songs and

clapped. The whale heard them and swam close. He was shy at

first, but Leo waved. "Come and play!" he called.
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The whale swam to the shore. He was careful not to splash too

much. The children laughed and threw seaweed streamers.

The whale blew water fountains. A pod of dolphins leaped

nearby, just like in the dream. The whale was not lonely

anymore. He had many new friends, and they all played

together in the sparkling sea.
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Leo wore his red raincoat and green boots, and his silver

compass shone in the sun. He knew that dreams could come

true if you shared them with kindness. The moon seal watched

from a distance, its crescent mark glowing. It was proud of the

boy who had helped a lonely whale find joy. And the whale

sang a song of thanks.
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Every night, Leo looked at the moon and smiled. He knew the

moon seal was swimming between oceans and dreams, helping

others. And sometimes, when the moon was full, Leo would see

a trail of stardust in the water. He would wave, and the whale

would sing, and the world felt warm and friendly. Kindness and

imagination had made everything better.
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