





olé AFTERNOON, A STRANGE NEW CREATURE DRIFTED BY. IT WAS PALC AND
COLOURLESS, WITH LOING, CRINKLY TENTACLES. IT WASI''T BCAUTIFUL LIKE THE OTHER
JELLYFISH. IT LOOKED LOST AIND SAD. IT GAVE TILLY A FRIGHT!



WHOOSH! TILLY SWAIN AS FAST AS HER LITTLE FLIPPERS COULD CARRY HER. WHEN SHe
FINALLY STOPPED, SHE WAS OUT OF BRCATH. SHE LOOKEeD AROUND. THE COI.OURFUI.




TILLY SPOTTED A PATCH OF COLOUR AHEAD. IT
WAS A SWAYING SEA Ahemone, LIKe A FLOWER
IN AN UNDERWATER GARDEN. A LITTLE ORANGE

AND WHITE FISH WITH A CHEERFUL FACE PEEKED

OUT. “HELLO THERe,’ He CHI







TILLY THANKED HIM AND SWAIN TO THE SCAGRASS INCADOW. THE LONG, GREEN GRASS




“THOSE STRANGE THINGS... THE PALC JCLLYFISH
AND THE TANGLED THREAD... THEY'’RE FROIN
THE WORLD ABOVE,’ HERBIC €XPLAINED SOFTLY.
“THEY DON'T BELONG HEReE. THEY CAN IMAKE THE
OCCAIN SICK. We MUST ALL HELP TO keeP OUR
Home CLeAN AND BEAUTIFUL




®

TILLY SWAIM OoN, THINKING ABOUT -
HERBIE’S WORDS. SUDDEINLY, SHE SAW
A WONDERFUL GLOW. IT PULSED WITH A,
SOFT, WARIN LIGHT, AID IT JIGGLED AND
WIGGLED WITH LIFe.




“ARE YOU LOST?” PULSED JIGGLES. “1 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.







TILLY KEPT HER PROIMISE. AND YOU CAIl HELP KeeP THE OCEANS BCAUTIFUL, TOO!
ALWAYS REememaeR TO PUT YOUR RUBBISH IN THE BIN, SO IT DOESN’T enb upP Ill Tl-le
HOmMeS OF TURTLES, FISH, AND SCAHORSES.







