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Like most mermaids, Oona
was good at making friends.




I#10 was her friend.
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The pdicans were her friends.




And definitely
not the SgU€AKY

So when Oona met Stanley, she hoped Ae would be her friend too.

She insisted on sharing some of her favorite treasures with the shark.
But Stanley was particular. P



Oona was an inventor, and like most
inventors, she was eager to show off
her latest creations to her friends.




But Stanley was too busy with his seashell
collection to pay her any mind.




That just confused Oona and made her
more determined to impress the shark.









She threw a party. lA’/\o doesn't Jove a partg?



Stanley! That's who doesn't love a party!

Understandably, Oona’s feelings were hurt. But Oona knew (as mermaids do)
that she was magical, and if Stanley didn't want to be her friend . ..

she wounld still be magical.




Oona returned to her workshop.
She drew up plans with Otto.

Or distractions.
Or crowded bouncy castles.

Something twinkled ihf‘ o
3§ catching Oona’s eye.
. Seaglass! It gave her an idea. &

She took measurements with the eels.

And she gathered tools and supplies
from her land friends.

By the light of the lantern fish,
Oona worked late into the night.




The Hydropower Super Sea Glass Sorter was whisper quiet and it was . -
Each piece of sea glass she sent down

MAGN‘F‘CENT | the conveyor belt tumbled through a

series of long tubes and curvy chutes

Oona set up her brand-new invention near Stanley’s cove and, & before dropping into the correct jar.
without saying a word, she began feeding the machine. ff—' A |



The curious shark watched from a safe distance.

Blue. White. Green.

Soon the shark who had been so
hard to reach was by Oona’s side.
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Stanley swam a little closer i 3 THT
to get a better look. | k2 et
Blue. White. Green. n r L0y



“Would you like to help?” Oona asked Stanley.

Stanley nodded. :

Blue. White. Green.

Oona smiled. .

Stanley smiled back. 5 e
@ lay,gd side by side.







