
 



The Risk of Strengthened Bonds  

By Valerie  

Part One: The Abandoned Reef  

 The two figures, one in the water and one on the sand, were 

talking.   

“Shell,” Hurricane complained. “Do I have to swim to the Reef 

with you today, my legs feel like they’re stuck to the sand?”    

“Yes. Yes you do,” replied the dolphin named Shell.   

“But we swim everywhere,” Hurricane sighed reluctantly. “And the 

Reef is scary, so many things could eat me down there.”  

Shell turned around and splashed Hurricane with her tail. 

 “Hurricane,” Shell sighed. “We’ve had this conversation before. 

You are a turtle with a shell and with me nobody will even try to eat 

you.”  

Hurricane rolled his eyes and sighed, “Shell, you are too 

confident.”   

Shell playfully glared at him and he smirked at her until they both 

burst out laughing.   

“Let’s just go” Shell said still holding in her laughter. They dove 

into the water and swam towards the sea floor.  Why does Hurricane always think 

I’m over confident? Shell thought angrily.  

When they reached the Reef, Hurricane panted, “First you swim 

sooo fast. And second does the reef look different to you?”  

“Thank you and yes it does.”   



They swam around for a little while and at the last second Shell 

flipped around and using her tail slammed Hurricane out of the way  

“HURRICANE WATCH OUT!”  

As Hurricane tumbled through the water, Shell watched as the 

trap that had almost hit her best friend floated harmlessly towards the 

ocean floor.  

“Thanks for saving me Shell,” Hurricane said surprised. 

Shell turned and began to hit Hurricane in the head with all of her 

fins. “YOU. BIG. IDIOT!!”  

When she finally stopped hitting him, they both sat breathlessly 

on the large pile of sand that the trap had come from.  

“Ok that was weird,” Shell sighed.   

“Yeah definitely just weird,” Hurricane said sarcastically.   

“Well let’s just stay away from large piles of sand ok Hurricane!” 

Shell snapped.  

“Fine!” Hurricane said sharply.  

As the pair swam off, a voice grumbled from the sand pillar. It was 

not loud enough for the two of them to hear but loud enough for the 

fish nearby to scatter in fear.   

“I like that dolphin girl. She is quick on her fins and would do 

anything for her friend. Once I catch her she will be forced to turn her 

loyalty over to my army. Mwah ha ha.” 

As the pair swam off Hurricane said, “Let’s go up to the surface. I 

don’t like this, it seems… abandoned.” 



“Ugh, Hurricane it’s interesting. I mean why would the Reef be 

abandoned on one of the Swishday weeks, it’s the most popular place 

to be on any day,” Shell said. Shell giggled at her best friend’s worry.   

“WHAT!” Hurricane complained with a small hint of humor in his 

voice.   

 “You, you’re always worried about everything,” Shell smirked.  

As they swam towards the surface a net shot out from the watery 

depths and hooked onto Shell’s tail and dragged her down.  

“Hurricane HELP!!” Shell screamed.  

But as soon as Hurricane turned around, every trace of Shell was 

gone. As Shell sank she thrashed her tail and didn’t stop- until she saw 

the squid. Ok it’s just a giant squid that is probably going to abduct me, no big deal. I’ll just be dead by 

the time Hurricane gets down here. Shell thought. She thrashed her tail in 

frustration giving her a boost in strength. Her tail flicked against the 

current the giant squid spoke   

“You are strong and loyal which is why I need your help. Not that 

bad, but I need you to fight in my army, against the Pearl army. Your 

home’s army.”  

Shell whirled around, the water around her tail creating a small 

whirlpool, “WHAT! You want me to fight against my own home, against 

my own father!”  

 

  

Part Two: The Shell of the Sea 

Instantly everything went black, the last thing she saw was the 

squid laughing at her as ocean faded out of view. The last thing she was 



able to think before she lost her conscious was No! He got me from behind, I have to 

get back up to the surface and warn Hurricane… 

When she woke up, her vision was very blurry. When it finally 

cleared what she saw stunned her.  

“Whaa…where am I?” Shell said as she turned around cautiously 

surveying her surroundings.  

Suddenly her inner warrior snapped and her tail sliced through 

the water as she turned. “WHY AM I HERE!?”   

She finally noticed what the walls of her cage were made out 

of SAND. 

 “Yeesss,” Shell whispered.  

Shell rushed forward and slammed into her cage’s walls and 

zipped through the opening. As she zoomed towards the surface 

she ran through her last couple hours in her head. First, she had 

been dragged down to the sea floor by a giant squid. Next, the 

squid had tried to kill her. Last, she had escaped from him.  

When Shell reached the surface, Hurricane tackled her and 

said “Let’s go home.”  

To Be Continued…… 


