Pip the Penguin and Starry Starfish

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



Pip wobbled along where the sea grass grew,
Then Starry said, “Come look—there’s a pool of blue!
A hidden tide pool, sparkling and deep,

With shell-song secrets tucked in for keep.”



Together they peered where the clear water shone,
And tiny fish flickered like silver foam.
“Hello, small friends,” sang Starry with glee,

As bubbles rose up in a twinkling spree.



A sea anemone waved like a sleepy crown,
And little green crabs marched quietly down.
Pip gave a laugh and a happy little hop,
While Starry spun slowly and would not stop.



They found a shiny shell, smooth as the moon,
And a pebble that glittered and hummed a tune.
“Let’s leave them right here for the tide to delight,
Said Pip in a whisper, soft as the night.



A little sea breeze played a lullaby song,
And ripples of sunlight danced all along.
Starry said, “Friend, this pool feels so sweet.”
Pip nodded, then tucked in their tiny feet.



They watched as the waters began to sway,

Then silver-blue waves came to kiss the bay.

The hidden pool filled with the ocean’s song,
And the two friends giggled and splashed along.



When evening fell with a blanket of gold,
The stars blinked brightly, brave and bold.
Pip said, “What a wonder to find today!”
And Starry replied, “Let’s come back and play!”



So hand in hand, they went home with care,
Dreaming of tide pools and treasures to share.
And under the moon, so gentle and deep,
Their bright little secret was safe for sleep.



