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Ollie the otter lived in a cozy burrow by the river. His fur was
sleek and chocolate-brown, and his belly was as creamy as a
cloud. He wore a little reed satchel with a faded green strap.
Every morning, Ollie dove into the cool water to explore. He
loved finding shiny stones and smooth shells, but he always
dreamed of something bigger.




One sunny day, Ollie spotted a dark shape deep beneath the
river. It looked like a box, half-buried in the mud. His dark eyes
grew wide with wonder. He took a deep breath and swam
down, down, down. The water was clear and quiet, and his
whiskers twitched with excitement. What could it be?
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With a strong push of his webbed paws, Ollie uncovered a
wooden chest. It was carved with swirling patterns and locked
with a rusty clasp. Ollie tugged and pulled until the lid creaked
open. Inside, he hoped to see gold coins glittering. But instead,
he found a stack of old, yellowed papers. Maps!
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Ollie's heart sank. "Maps?" he mumbled. "I thought there
would be treasure!" He spread the maps on a flat rock and
sighed. They showed winding streams, hidden ponds, and
wetlands he had never heard of. His friend Mara the heron
landed beside him. Her blue-grey feathers shimmered in the
sun. "What did you find, Ollie?" she asked.
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Ollie showed her the maps. "Just paper," he said sadly. Mara
peered at them with her sharp golden eyes. "These are maps
of the wetlands," she said. "I've seen some of these places from
the sky. They're real! But many are forgotten." Ollie's whiskers
perked up. "Forgotten? Maybe we can find them!"
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Mara nodded. "I can help from above," she said, tapping her
brass spyglass with her beak. "With my spyglass, I can spot
landmarks." Ollie's friend Pip the frog hopped over. His bright
green skin was speckled with yellow, and his amber eyes
sparkled. "What's that?" he asked, pointing at the maps. "A
treasure map?"



Ollie explained. Pip bounced with excitement. "Let's follow
them! I can test the ponds first!" he croaked. Ollie felt a flutter
of hope. Maybe the maps were a different kind of treasure. The
three friends decided to start the next morning. Ollie carefully
rolled up the maps and tucked them into his reed satchel. That
night, he dreamed of hidden streams and secret places.
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At dawn, they set off. Mara flew high above, her long neck
stretched out. She called down directions. "Turn left at the big
oak!" she squawked. Ollie paddled along the river, and Pip
rode on his back, keeping a lookout. The first map led them to
a tiny stream hidden behind a curtain of willow branches. Ollie
pushed through and gasped.



The stream was clear and sparkling. It wound through tall
reeds and lily pads. "This is amazing!" Ollie said. Pip jumped
off and splashed into the water. "It's perfect for swimming!" he
cheered. Mara landed on a branch and folded her wings. "The
map says there's a hidden pond nearby," she said. "Let's keep
going."
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They followed the stream until it opened into a quiet pond.
Dragonflies danced over the water, and the air smelled sweet.
"I've never seen this place before," Ollie whispered. Pip
hopped from lily pad to lily pad, testing the water. "It's safe!"
he called. "Come on in!" Ollie slid into the pond, feeling the
cool water on his fur. He felt like an explorer.
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Over the next few days, they followed more maps. They found
secret streams that twisted like ribbons and ponds hidden
behind thick bushes. Ollie learned the names of plants and the
ways of the water. He wrote notes in the margins of the maps.
Mara spotted landmarks from above, and Pip tested every new
pond with a happy splash. Together, they discovered a whole

world.




One evening, as they rested by a quiet pool, Ollie looked at his
maps. They were no longer just paper. They were filled with
scribbles, arrows, and tiny drawings. "These maps are better
than gold," he said softly. "Because they show us places we can
share." Mara nodded. "Knowledge is a treasure, Ollie. And you
found it."
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Back at the river, Ollie showed the maps to the other animals.
He told them about the secret streams and hidden ponds. "We
can all explore together!" he said. The animals were delighted.
They planned trips and learned about the wetlands. Ollie felt
proud. He had turned a disappointment into something

wonderful.




From that day on, Ollie, Mara, and Pip explored the wetlands
often. They shared their knowledge with everyone. The maps
helped keep the river world safe and fun. Ollie carried them
everywhere in his reed satchel. He knew that the best
treasures are not shiny coins, but the things you learn and
share.
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Ollie sat by the river one evening, watching the sunset. His
dark eyes were bright with happiness. He thought about the
chest and how sad he had felt at first. Now he knew that
knowledge was the real treasure. It was worth more than all
the gold in the world. And he had his friends to share it with.

15



i

So, if you ever find a treasure chest, remember Ollie the otter.
The greatest treasures are not always gold. Sometimes they
are maps that lead to new adventures. And when you share
what you learn, the treasure grows. Ollie smiled and patted his
satchel. He was the richest otter in the river, and he knew it.
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