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Maya lived near the sea. Every morning she watched the

waves from her window. She loved the salty air and the cry of

the gulls. Today was special. She was visiting the coastal

conservation center with her class. Her yellow raincoat

swished as she walked, and her canvas tote bag bounced on

her shoulder. It had a manatee patch she sewed herself.

1



At the center, Dr. Lena met the children. She wore an olive

green ranger uniform with a shiny manatee badge. "Welcome,

ocean explorers!" she said with a warm smile. Maya raised her

hand. "What is a manatee?" she asked. Dr. Lena's round

glasses glinted. "A manatee is a gentle giant of the sea. Come

and see."
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Dr. Lena led them to a big pool. Maya pressed her nose to the

glass. A large grey manatee glided slowly by. Its wrinkled skin

looked soft, and its whiskered snout twitched. Maya saw a long

scar on its back. "This is Pip," Dr. Lena said. "Pip was hurt by a

fast boat. But now Pip is safe and healing here."
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Maya's eyes grew wide. "A boat hurt Pip?" she whispered. Dr.

Lena nodded. "Manatees swim slowly and come up to breathe.

Fast boats can hit them before anyone sees." Pip floated close

and looked at Maya with small dark eyes. Maya felt a tug in

her heart. "That's terrible," she said. "We have to help them."
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Dr. Lena showed the class a map of the bay. "Boats must go

slow in manatee zones," she explained. "And people must

watch for signs and for manatees themselves." Maya thought

about the boats she saw every day. Some zoomed so fast,

leaving white wakes. "Do people know about this?" she asked.

Dr. Lena shook her head. "Not everyone. We need to spread

the word."
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Maya had an idea. "I could make a poster!" she said. Dr. Lena

clapped her hands. "That's a wonderful idea, Maya. A poster

can remind everyone to boat safely." Maya grinned. She

couldn't wait to start. She imagined bright colors and big

letters. She would make the best poster ever.
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Back at home, Maya spread her art supplies on the kitchen

table. She drew a round grey manatee with a whiskered snout

and gentle eyes. She drew a boat going slowly, with a green

circle around it. She wrote big words: SLOW DOWN! WATCH

FOR MANATEES! She added a happy sun and blue waves. Her

little brother peeked. "That's a great poster," he said.
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The next day, Maya brought her poster to the center. Dr. Lena

helped her hang it on the wall. Pip swam up to the glass as if

to look. The poster was bright and cheerful. It showed a

manatee smiling under a slow boat. "This is perfect," Dr. Lena

said. "Everyone will see it and remember to be careful."
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Soon, visitors stopped to read the poster. A fisherman nodded.

"I'll go slow in the bay," he said. A family with a sailboat

promised to watch for manatees. Maya's classmates gathered

around. "We can make more posters," they said. Maya's heart

felt full. She had started something good, and others wanted to

help.
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Dr. Lena gave Maya a special job. "Would you like to help

teach our visitors about safe boating?" she asked. Maya

nodded eagerly. She stood by the poster and told people what

she had learned. "Manatees are gentle. They need our help."

People listened and smiled. Some took photos of the poster to

share.
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One afternoon, a man came to the center. He had a fast boat

and a red face. "Why should I slow down?" he grumbled. Maya

took a deep breath. "Because manatees live here too," she

said. "Pip has a scar from a fast boat. We can keep them safe

by going slow." The man looked at Pip, then at the poster. "I'll

try," he said.
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That night, Maya thought about the man. She hoped he would

keep his promise. The next morning, she saw his boat gliding

slowly through the bay. She waved, and he waved back. Maya

felt proud. Her poster was making a difference, one boat at a

time. She knew that small actions could add up to big changes.
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Weeks passed, and more posters appeared around the center.

Dr. Lena put up a big sign that said "Thank you, Maya!" The

whole class cheered. Maya's cheeks turned pink. "It was a

team effort," she said. Pip swam in circles, as if dancing. Maya

felt like the luckiest girl in the world. She had helped her

gentle sea friends.
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Now Maya visits Pip every week. She brings her sketchbook

and draws the manatee's whiskers and flippers. Pip seems to

recognize her and swims close. Maya whispers, "I'll always

help you." She knows that one small poster can remind

everyone to slow down and keep the ocean safe for manatees

and all wildlife.
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Maya's poster still hangs on the wall at the center. It has a

little smudge from where she touched it. Visitors read it and

smile. Some ask for copies to take home. Dr. Lena says, "You

started a wave of kindness, Maya." Maya looks at the gentle

manatee in the pool. She knows that even one small voice can

make a big splash.
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On a sunny afternoon, Maya stands by the water with Dr. Lena.

Pip lifts its whiskered snout above the surface and lets out a

soft breath. "You helped him," Dr. Lena says. Maya smiles her

bright open smile. "We all did," she says. And as the sun sets

over the quiet bay, Maya knows that gentle sea friends will

always be safe and happy.
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