


Deep in the big, sparkling ocean lived Tilly, a tiny turtle with a brave 
heart. Her home was a rainbow of colour, where fish zipped through 

coral castles and sunbeams danced in the clear blue water.



One afternoon, a strange new creature drifted by. It was pale and 
colourless, with long, crinkly tentacles. It wasn’t beautiful like the other 

jellyfish. It looked lost and sad. It gave Tilly a fright!



Whoosh! Tilly swam as fast as her little flippers could carry her. When she 
finally stopped, she was out of breath. She looked around. The colourful 

corals were gone. The friendly fish were gone. She was lost and all alone.



Tilly spotted a patch of colour ahead. It 
was a swaying sea anemone, like a flower 
in an underwater garden. A little orange 

and white fish with a cheerful face peeked 
out. “Hello there,” he chirped. “I’m Corey 

the Clownfish.”



“I’m lost because I saw a strange, pale jellyfish,” Tilly explained. Corey’s 
smile faded a little. “I’ve seen those,” he said quietly. “They drift by and make 
the water feel sad. The wise one in the seagrass meadow might know more.”



Tilly thanked him and swam to the seagrass meadow. The long, green grass 
swayed gently. But here too, something was wrong. A long, shiny, tangled 

green thread was caught on the grass, looking sharp 
and out of place. 

A kind-faced seahorse with a curly tail 
watched it sadly. “Hello,” he whispered. 

“I am Herbie.”



“Those strange things… the pale jellyfish 
and the tangled thread… they’re from 

the world above,” Herbie explained softly. 
“They don’t belong here. They can make the 

ocean sick. We must all help to keep our 
home clean and beautiful.” 

He smiled at Tilly. “To find your way home, look for the ocean’s kindest, most 
natural light.”



Tilly swam on, thinking about 
Herbie’s words. Suddenly, she saw 

a wonderful glow. It pulsed with a 
soft, warm light, and it jiggled and 

wiggled with life. 

It was a real jellyfish, and it was beautiful. “I’m 
Jiggles!” it pulsed happily.



“Are you lost?” pulsed Jiggles. “I can help!” 
Jiggles’ light shone like a lantern, lighting up 

a safe, clear path through the water. It showed 
Tilly the way through beautiful coral arches and 

past sleeping starfish, all the way home.



Soon, Tilly saw her family! She zipped into a big turtle hug. “You’re safe!” 
they cheered. Tilly introduced them to Jiggles. “My new friends helped 
me,” she said. “And I promise to always help them keep our ocean home 

clean and safe, forever.”



Tilly kept her promise. And you can help keep the oceans beautiful, too! 
Always remember to put your rubbish in the bin, so it doesn’t end up in the 

homes of turtles, fish, and seahorses.



The End


