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The Dolphin's Bubble
Puzzle

Cinar BIBER



Deep down in the sparkling blue ocean, where sunlight danced
on the waves, lived a young dolphin named Pip. Pip had
smooth blue-grey skin, bright turquoise eyes, and a smile that
never faded. One morning, Pip raced through the water,
blowing big round bubbles just for fun. '‘What a beautiful day
for an adventure!' Pip chirped, as the bubbles floated up like
shiny balloons.




Pip loved exploring the coral reef, but today something new
caught those turquoise eyes. On the sandy ocean floor, a
strange pattern of grooves and circles was carved into a flat
rock. Pip swam closer, curious. 'What is this?' Pip wondered.
The grooves looked like a puzzle waiting to be solved. Pip blew
a big round bubble, and it drifted down onto the rock.
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Suddenly, a small creature popped out from behind a seaweed
frond. It was Inky the cuttlefish, with speckled orange and
purple skin, golden eyes with W-shaped pupils, and eight
wiggly arms. A tiny spiral shell sat on Inky's head like a hat.
'‘Hello!" said Pip. 'Do you know what this puzzle is?' Inky
blinked and said, 'I've never seen it before, but it looks tricky.'
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Pip grinned and blew another big round bubble. It landed on
the rock with a soft plop. 'Maybe we just blow bubbles at it!'
Pip said. But Inky shook its head. 'That's too simple,' Inky said.
‘The grooves are different sizes. We need tiny wiggly bubbles
to fit them.' Inky made a tiny wiggly bubble, and it wobbled
into a small groove. 'See?' said Inky.
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Pip tried to help, but the big round bubbles just rolled off the
rock. 'Your bubbles are too big!' Inky said, a little stubbornly.
'‘And yours are too small!' Pip replied. They both frowned. The
puzzle stayed dark and silent. 'Maybe we should try something
else,' Pip said. 'But what?' Inky crossed two arms and thought
hard.




Just then, a gentle current pushed a big bubble and a tiny
bubble together. They popped! But something wonderful
happened: the bubbles left a glowing mark on the rock. Pip's
turquoise eyes widened. 'Look! The bubbles make a pattern
when they pop!' Inky's golden eyes gleamed. '‘Maybe we need
both kinds of bubbles,' Inky said. 'Big ones and tiny ones,
working together.'




Pip and Inky decided to try teamwork. Pip blew a big round
bubble, and Inky made a tiny wiggly one. They placed them
side by side. Nothing happened. '‘Maybe they need to be in a
line,' Inky suggested. So they lined them up: big, tiny, big, tiny.
The rock began to glow faintly. 'It's working!' Pip squealed,
splashing a little. 'Keep going!"
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They tried different patterns. A circle of big bubbles with a tiny
one in the middle. A zigzag of tiny bubbles with big ones at the
ends. Each time, the glow grew brighter. But they still hadn't
solved the puzzle. 'What if we make a shape?' Inky said. 'Like a
spiral?' Pip nodded. 'Let's try!' They blew and arranged, blew
and arranged, until a beautiful spiral of bubbles shimmered on
the rock.




Suddenly, the rock split open with a soft rumble! A hidden
chamber appeared, glowing with a warm golden light. Inside,
there were sparkling crystals and a gentle humming sound.
‘We did it!" Pip shouted, flipping in a happy loop. Inky changed
colour to a joyful pink. 'We solved the puzzle together!' they
cheered, and the chamber welcomed them in.
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Inside the chamber, they found a message written in
shimmering shells: 'Different bubbles, different ways, together
they open the door.' Pip and Inky looked at each other. 'I guess
my big bubbles needed your tiny ones,"' Pip said. 'And my tiny
ones needed your big ones,' Inky replied. They both laughed.
The puzzle had taught them something important about
teamwork.




From that day on, Pip and Inky became the best of friends.
They explored the ocean together, always ready for a new
puzzle. Pip learned to be patient, and Inky learned to be a little
more playful. Whenever they faced a problem, they
remembered the bubble puzzle. 'Different ideas can work
together,' Pip would say, and Inky would nod wisely.
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And whenever they found a new puzzle, they would blow
bubbles—big and tiny, round and wiggly—and arrange them in
patterns until something magical happened. The ocean was
full of surprises, but the best surprise was having a friend who
saw things differently. 'Teamwork makes the dream work,"' Inky
said, and Pip agreed with a splashy flip.
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The underwater chamber stayed open as a special place for
Pip and Inky. They would visit often, bringing new bubble
patterns to try. Other sea creatures came to see the amazing
chamber, and Pip and Inky would tell the story of the puzzle.
‘We argued at first,' Pip admitted. 'But then we listened to
each other.' And that made all the difference.
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One day, a young seahorse asked, 'How did you solve the
puzzle?' Inky smiled. "We used both our ideas,' Inky said. 'Pip's
big bubbles and my tiny ones.' Pip added, 'And we didn't give
up.' The seahorse nodded, learning from their story. The
friends felt proud and happy, knowing they had helped
someone else understand the power of teamwork.
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As the sun set over the ocean, painting the water in shades of
pink and orange, Pip and Inky floated side by side. 'What a
day,' Pip said, blowing a lazy bubble. '"What a puzzle,' Inky
replied, making a tiny one. They watched the bubbles rise
together, big and small, popping into sparkles. 'Different is
good,' Pip said softly, and Inky agreed.
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And so, the dolphin and the cuttlefish learned that teamwork
can solve the trickiest puzzles. They learned that big round
bubbles and tiny wiggly ones can work together to make
something wonderful. And they learned that friendship is the
best treasure of all. The ocean shimmered, and the two friends
swam home, ready for their next adventure.
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