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On a bright sunny morning, a boy named Leo ran down to the

ocean. He wore his favorite yellow T-shirt and carried a small

green backpack. The waves went swish, swish, and the salty

air tickled his nose. Leo loved the ocean more than anything.

He couldn't wait to explore the shallow water and see what he

could find.
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Leo stepped into the cool water and looked down. Tiny fish

darted between the rocks, and a crab scuttled sideways. Then

something caught his eye—a little golden-orange seahorse, no

bigger than his finger. It had a curled tail and big friendly

eyes. "Hello," said Leo softly. The seahorse wiggled its snout

and seemed to smile.
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"I'm Leo," the boy said. "What's your name?" The seahorse

didn't speak, but it bobbed up and down as if to say hello. Leo

laughed. "You're funny!" The seahorse turned and began to

swim away, then stopped and looked back. It seemed to want

Leo to follow. Leo waded carefully after it, curious to see

where it would go.
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The seahorse led Leo to a secret place. It was a green

underwater garden, full of long, waving blades of grass.

"Wow!" Leo whispered. "What is this?" The seahorse pointed

with its snout. Small fish were hiding among the green blades,

and a crab was nibbling on a leaf. "This is seagrass," a soft

voice seemed to say. Leo felt like the seahorse was telling him

about its home.
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The seahorse swam in and out of the seagrass, showing Leo

how the blades swayed like a gentle dance. "It's like a forest

under the sea," Leo said. The seahorse nodded. Fish darted

between the stems, playing hide-and-seek. Tiny shrimp clung

to the leaves. Leo saw that the seagrass was full of life. It was

a busy, happy place.
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"So this is your habitat," Leo said. The seahorse curled its tail

around a blade of grass and held on tight. "The seagrass keeps

you safe from the waves," Leo guessed. The seahorse blinked

its big eyes. Leo watched as a little fish nibbled on the green

leaves. "And it gives you food!" he said. The seahorse seemed

to smile. Leo felt proud to understand.
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Just then, a bigger fish swam by, looking for a snack. Quick as

a flash, the seahorse darted into the thick seagrass and

disappeared. The big fish swam on, confused. Leo giggled.

"You're good at hiding!" The seahorse peeked out and wiggled

its snout. Leo saw that the seagrass was like a safe blanket for

small animals.
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Leo sat on a rock and watched the seagrass garden. He saw

fish nibbling on tiny plants, crabs scuttling through the green

stems, and even a small seahorse curled up for a nap. "So

many animals live here," Leo said. "The seagrass is your

home." The seahorse nodded and swam around Leo's finger.

Leo felt happy and calm.
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The sun began to set, and Leo knew it was time to go home.

"I'll come back," he promised. The seahorse gave a little bow

and disappeared into the seagrass. Leo waved goodbye and

walked back to the beach. All the way home, he thought about

the green underwater garden and the little seahorse.
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That night, Leo couldn't stop thinking about the seagrass. He

wanted to share it with everyone. "I'll make a model," he

decided. He found green paper, a shoebox, and his box of toy

animals. He cut the paper into long, wavy strips and glued

them inside the box. Then he added toy fish, crabs, and a little

seahorse. It looked just like the real seagrass garden!
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The next day at school, Leo carried his model carefully. His

teacher, with her warm smile and glasses, noticed him holding

the box. "What do you have there, Leo?" she asked. "It's a

seagrass habitat," Leo said proudly. "I met a seahorse, and it

showed me!" The teacher invited him to show the class. Leo's

heart beat fast, but he was excited.
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Leo stood in front of the class with his model. "This is

seagrass," he said, pointing to the green paper. "It's a home for

many animals." He showed the toy fish and crabs. "They find

food and shelter here. The seagrass keeps them safe." His

classmates leaned in to see. "Plants help marine animals

survive," Leo said. Everyone clapped and cheered.
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The teacher smiled. "That's wonderful, Leo. You've taught us

something important." She asked the class, "Why is seagrass

important?" The children raised their hands. "It gives food!"

said one. "It gives shelter!" said another. Leo beamed. His

model had helped everyone understand. He felt proud and

happy.
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After school, Leo's friends asked him about the seahorse. "Did

it really have a curly tail?" asked Mia. "Yes!" Leo said. "And big

friendly eyes." He told them about the underwater garden and

how the seagrass swayed like a dance. His friends listened

with wide eyes. "I want to see it too!" said Sam. Leo smiled.

"Maybe one day we can all go."
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That night, Leo lay in bed and thought about the seahorse. He

imagined swimming with it again, exploring the green

seagrass garden. He dreamed of fish darting and crabs

scuttling. He dreamed of the little seahorse curling its tail

around his finger. Leo felt warm and happy. He knew he would

visit again soon.
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Leo learned that even the smallest plants can be a home for

many animals. The seagrass gives food and shelter to fish,

crabs, and seahorses. It is their safe place. Leo was glad he

met the seahorse and proud he could share its world with his

class. He fell asleep with a smile, dreaming of the ocean and

his little golden friend.
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