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1 Find that Dragon

“Olive, look what I found!” Simon Seahorse called over a driftwood bookshelf in the school library. “It’s a story about sea monsters!”

His best friend, Olive Octopus, smiled. “I found some good ones too,” she said. Her arms were loaded up with books. “Let’s go check these out.”
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Simon curled his fin around the sea monster book and started to swim after Olive. But just then he heard whispering, and he was pretty sure the words “sea dragon” were mentioned.

“Psst, Olive!” Simon whispered, waving her over with his other fin. “Down here!”

They swam to the end of the fiction aisle. There, they spied their classmates DeeDee and Lionel having a hushed conversation.
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“I heard the sea dragon can see the future!” DeeDee was saying. “But only if you’re lucky enough to find him.”

Simon couldn’t wait a moment longer. He needed to know more! He burst out from behind the bookshelf and cried, “Sea dragon? Who? Where?”

“Ahh!” DeeDee shrieked in surprise, almost falling out of her seat.

Olive hurried over. “Shh! We’re in the library, remember?”

“Oops, sorry.” Simon lowered his voice. “Can you tell us more about this sea dragon, DeeDee?”
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DeeDee settled back into her sponge armchair. “Well,” she said, “I’ve heard he’s been spotted all over Coral Grove. But he’s hard to find.”

“Why is that?” asked Olive.

“Aren’t sea dragons good at camouflaging themselves?” Lionel broke in.

DeeDee nodded. “Yes. And if you do find this sea dragon, you have to bring him a special treasure in exchange for getting your fortune told.”

“How do you know all this?” Olive asked. Simon could tell by the tone of her voice that she didn’t quite believe DeeDee’s story.
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“My cousin got her fortune told recently,” DeeDee said. “The sea dragon predicted that she would score the most goals in her next bubble ball match—and the prediction came true!”

Simon gasped. It sounded like this sea dragon really could see the future!
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At that moment, Nix appeared at the end of the aisle. She was balancing a stack of books on the end of her eel tail. “DeeDee! Lionel!” she called. “Are you ready to check out?”

“Coming!” DeeDee called back. Then she and Lionel gathered up their books, said goodbye to Simon and Olive, and swam away.
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Simon waved to his friends, but his mind was far off. If there really was a fortune-telling sea dragon in Coral Grove, Simon had to find him!
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2 A Special Treasure

“Should we go look for the sea dragon now?” Simon asked Olive at the end of the school day.

Olive shrugged. “I don’t know, Simon. Do you really think he can predict the future?”

“You heard what DeeDee said about her cousin’s bubble ball score!” said Simon.

“That might have just been a lucky guess,” Olive replied. “I need to go work on my shell project for art class.”

“Okay,” said Simon. He was a little disappointed that Olive didn’t want to join him. But it wasn’t going to stop him. “I’ll report back after I find the sea dragon,” he assured her.
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“Good luck,” said Olive. Then she swam off toward the art room.

As Simon drifted down the school reef, he realized there was one problem. He had no idea where to even begin looking for the sea dragon. Luckily, he spotted DeeDee by the playground.

“DeeDee, I have one last question about the sea dragon,” he said. “Do you know where he was last seen?”
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“Hmm, I think my cousin found him somewhere in the Kelp Forest,” DeeDee replied.

“Kelp Forest. Got it,” said Simon. “Thanks!”

As he swam off, DeeDee called after him, “Don’t forget to bring a special treasure if you want him to tell your fortune!”
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A special treasure. Where was Simon going to find one of those? Suddenly he had a great idea. He could bring the rare gold coin that he’d once found while exploring Shipwreck Station!
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He quickly hopped into the current and headed home. When he arrived, the house was surprisingly quiet since none of his eleven brothers and sisters were home from school yet.

Simon rummaged through his room until he found the coin. Then he headed back through the kitchen where his dad was just starting dinner.
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“Hi, Simon,” Mr. Seahorse said. “How was—”

“Sorry, can’t talk now!” Simon said, swimming past him. “I’ve got a sea dragon to find!”
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His dad smiled. “Good luck!” he called as Simon dashed back out the door.

Simon headed straight for the turtle trolley stop. The trolley was the fastest way to get to the Kelp Forest.
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“You’re not off to find the kelp ‘monster’ again, are you?” asked the turtle when Simon told him where he was headed.

“No, not this time,” Simon said with a laugh.

A short while later they pulled up to the Kelp Forest. It was just as colorful as Simon remembered.

“Thanks for the ride!” said Simon. Then he jumped off the trolley and swam toward the forest, ready to discover his future.

[image: Image]



[image: Image]



3 The Great Florentino

Simon had once thought the Kelp Forest was a little scary. That was when he thought there was a “kelp monster” who lived there. But the monster turned out to be a friendly sea otter named Pip! Now Simon loved swimming in and out of the kelp leaves and watching shadows dance on the sea floor.

But after searching and searching and finding no sign of the sea dragon, Simon was ready to head home. Maybe DeeDee was wrong about the sea dragon being in the Kelp Forest. Or maybe Olive was right, and the sea dragon wasn’t even real at all.
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Simon was about to give up when he noticed his friend Pip nearby. Pip often visited the Kelp Forest to hunt for purple sea urchins.

“Simon!” said Pip, swimming over. “Are you all right? I’ve been watching you swim around. You seem a bit lost.”

“I’m looking for a sea dragon who can see the future,” Simon explained. “But I can’t find him anywhere.”
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Pip thought for a moment. “I don’t know of any sea dragons who can predict the future,” he said. “But I did recently see one heading into a cave over there.” Pip pointed toward the edge of the forest with his flipper.
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Simon perked up. “That might be him. Thanks, Pip!” With that, he quickly swam off, his stomach bubbling with excitement again.
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Soon Simon spotted the entrance to a small cave. He peered inside and shivered at how cold and spooky it was. Still, he had come too far to turn back now. So he summoned his courage and swam into the cave.
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It was so dark that Simon almost turned around and swam right back out again.

But then he noticed a faint blue light up ahead and forced himself to keep going.
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Soon enough, Simon reached a curtain of tall sea plants. He pushed through them and saw… a sea dragon!

The sea dragon was sitting at a small coral table and gazing into a shimmering crystal bubble. His leafy parts billowed out around him.

As Simon swam closer, he tried to see into the crystal bubble, too. But just then the sea dragon looked up and said, “Welcome, Simon! I am the Great Florentino.”

Simon gasped. How did the sea dragon know his name?
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“My crystal bubble told me you would be coming,” the sea dragon went on, as if reading Simon’s mind.

Simon stared wide-eyed at the crystal bubble. “Wh-what else did it tell you?”

The Great Florentino waved his fins above the bubble. “It told me… that you are here to see a glimpse of your future.”
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4 Dragon Dreams

Simon swallowed nervously. “Y-yes,” he told the sea dragon. “I would like to have my fortune told.”

The Great Florentino nodded and held out one of his fins. He seemed to be waiting for something. Simon stared at the sea dragon for a moment before realizing that he was expecting to be paid.

“Oh!” Simon said. He scrambled to take out the rare gold coin he’d brought with him. “Is this the right kind of treasure?”
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The Great Florentino took the coin and examined it carefully. “Oh, how interesting!” he said, his face lighting up. “This coin is made from a very rare type of ancient gold!” Then he cleared his throat and added in a more serious voice, “It will do.”
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With a flick of his fins, the coin disappeared!

“Please sit,” the sea dragon said.

As Simon perched on a small coral stool, he noticed a shelf full of interesting objects nearby. “Are these the other special treasures you’ve collected?” he asked.
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The Great Florentino nodded. “Yes. Each one has its own unique story.”

A glint of silver caught Simon’s eyes. Displayed on top of the shelf was a beautiful round pendant. “What is that?” Simon asked.
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“Ah, that is a treasured family heirloom,” the Great Florentino said. “It has been passed down for generations, from one fortune-teller to the next. Now, let’s get started.”
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The sea dragon leaned over the crystal bubble and began waving his fins and chanting under his breath. Simon tried to hear the words, but all he could make out was something that sounded like “bubble.”

As Simon stared into the crystal bubble, he was surprised to see something sparkly swirling inside.

Just then the Great Florentino stopped waving his fins. “Interesting,” he said. “Very interesting.…”
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Simon held his breath, eager to hear more.

“The fortune I am getting is not about you, Simon,” the sea dragon went on. “It is about someone close to you.”

“Who?” Simon whispered.

The Great Florentino paused, peering more closely into the crystal bubble. “Perhaps… a friend?”

“Do you see someone with a lot of arms?” Simon asked.

The Great Florentino squinted at the sparkly swirls. “Yes, I believe I do see a few arms.”
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“That’s my best friend, Olive!”

The sea dragon nodded. “Yes, Olive.” Then his eyes widened, and he looked up from the crystal bubble. “Oh no.”

“What is it?” Simon said, worried. “What do you see?”

“Your friend Olive… is in danger.”


[image: Image]



5 Danger!

“Olive is in danger?” Simon repeated. “What kind of danger?”

The Great Florentino leaned over the crystal bubble again. “Hmm,” he said. He gently tapped on the bubble and then shook his head. “The crystal bubble has clouded over. I can’t see anything.”

Simon squinted. Sure enough, the sparkles inside the crystal bubble had turned into a thick swirling cloud.

“But I need to know more!” Simon cried. “Isn’t there anything we can do?”

The sea dragon thought for a moment. “Perhaps if you give me another treasure, it will help me see more clearly.”
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Simon shook his head. “I can’t. The coin was the only treasure I had!”

“Ah,” the sea dragon said sadly. “Then I’m afraid I can’t tell you anything else.”
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“But I need to—” Simon began.

The Great Florentino interrupted him with a loud yawn. “Please leave me now,” he said. “Gazing into the future takes a lot out of me. I must rest.”

“But what should I do about Olive?” Simon asked.

The sea dragon didn’t answer. Instead, he started shooing Simon out of the cave. “Goodbye,” he said when they were at the entrance. “And good luck.”
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Then the Great Florentino dashed back inside the cave, leaving Simon alone in the Kelp Forest.
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Simon blinked. What had just happened? And what was he supposed to do now?
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He had to convince the sea dragon to give him more information. It was the only way.

He hurried back inside the cave. But when Simon got there, the coral table was empty. There was no sign of the Great Florentino anywhere.
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Defeated, Simon swam back out of the cave and through the Kelp Forest toward the turtle trolley stop. He couldn’t stop thinking about what the sea dragon had said. What kind of danger could Olive be in?

When the turtle trolley arrived, Simon hopped on, his heart heavy with worry.

Simon must have looked as troubled as he felt because the turtle asked him, “Didn’t your adventure go well today?”
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“No,” Simon said, slumping down on the turtle’s shell.

The turtle flashed him a sympathetic smile. “Next time you should bring your friend Olive. You two always stick together.”
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Simon sat up. That was it! He would stick with Olive and make sure nothing bad happened to her. After all, Olive was his best friend. He had to protect her!
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6 Simon the Over-Protector

The next morning Simon rushed to meet Olive at the corner of Seaweed Lane before school.

“Wow, Simon,” said Olive, closing the book she was reading. “You’re here early.”

“I wanted to take the current before it got too busy,” said Simon. “I’ll hop in first. It’s safer.”

Simon tried to swim ahead of Olive—and almost crashed right into a puffer fish.

“Hey!” said the fish, doubling in size. “Be careful!”

“Oops, sorry,” said Simon.
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Olive and Simon waited for the puffer fish to go ahead of them before they tried hopping into the current again. This time it went more smoothly.
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“So what happened with the sea dragon yesterday?” Olive asked. “Did you find him?”

But Simon didn’t answer. He was too busy holding on to one of Olive’s arms to make sure she didn’t accidentally fall out of the current.

“Uh, Simon?” said Olive, glancing at Simon. “What are you doing?”

“I don’t want you to get lost.”
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“Lost?!” Olive laughed. “We’ve taken this current to school a million times!”

“Still. It can’t hurt to be careful,” said Simon.
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Olive gave him a puzzled look but didn’t say anything more about it.

When they arrived at Coral Grove Elementary, Olive started to swim up the reef, but Simon jumped in front of her. “How about I go ahead to make sure everything looks okay?” he said.
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Olive looked at him in confusion. “Why wouldn’t it be okay?”

“You never know,” said Simon. “Danger could be lurking in every corner!”
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This time Olive stopped and crossed her arms. Uh-oh. Simon realized he’d said too much. He wanted to protect Olive, but he didn’t want her to know she was in danger. Simon was already worried enough for the both of them.
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Luckily, Olive laughed and said, “Is this your imagination going wild again?”

“You know me!” said Simon. He was relieved that Olive hadn’t guessed what was really going on.
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But as the day went on, keeping Olive safe became more difficult. During art class, Simon had to dive on the ground to keep her from slipping on a patch of glitter sand. And at lunch, he almost didn’t notice Lionel giving Olive a piece of kelp candy.
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“Don’t eat that!” Simon cried, ripping the candy out of her grasp.

“Why not?” asked Olive.

“It’s dangerous to accept food from unknown sources,” said Simon.

Olive frowned. “Simon, what are you talking about? We’ve known Lionel since preschool!”
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But Simon only shook his head and said, “I’m being cautious, that’s all.”

By the end of the day Simon was exhausted, and he could tell Olive was mad at him. “Whatever game you’re playing,” she told him, “I don’t think I like it.”
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But Simon couldn’t stop. Not as long as Olive was in danger.
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7 Coral Reef Rescue

After school Simon escorted Olive down the reef to make sure she didn’t run into any trouble on the way.

“Should we go visit the Coral Jungle today?” Olive asked. “I heard the lavender coral is in bloom.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Simon. He wondered if it was a good idea to stray so far when Olive was in danger.
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“But you love the Coral Jungle,” said Olive, frowning. “And the lavender coral is your favorite, remember?”

Simon hesitated. Maybe a quick trip wouldn’t hurt. He’d be with Olive the whole time, in case anything bad happened. “Well… okay,” Simon said finally.

They took the turtle trolley toward the Coral Jungle. Simon was on alert the whole way, but luckily there was no sign of danger.
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When they arrived at the jungle, Simon and Olive swam around admiring the rainbow of coral that spread out before them. Slowly, Simon relaxed. The Coral Jungle was so peaceful. Nothing bad could happen here, right?
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He’d just stopped to get a better look at some particularly colorful coral when he heard Olive shout from up ahead, “Simon, come quick!”
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Oh no! Something was wrong!

Simon sprang into action. He zipped toward the sound of Olive’s voice, twisting and diving as if he were in a bubble ball match.
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After a moment he spotted Olive by a patch of lavender coral—and gasped. One of her arms was trapped inside!

“Hold on, Olive! I’m coming!” Simon yelled.

[image: Image]

Simon picked up speed as he drew closer. There was only one way he could think of to set Olive free: break the coral. He focused on a section right by Olive’s arm and aimed straight for it.

Crash!

Simon smashed into the coral, sending himself and Olive and chunks of purple flying everywhere.
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He landed on the ground with a thud. Nearby, he heard Olive groan. Simon jumped up and swam over to her.

“Are you all right?” he asked, helping her up.
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“I’m fine,” Olive said. She brushed herself off. “But, Simon, why did you do that?”

“I was rescuing you from the coral!”

Olive blinked. “What are you talking about?”

“You were trapped and it had your arm and I…” Simon trailed off as he realized Olive didn’t look happy that he’d saved her life. She looked annoyed.
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“I wasn’t trapped, Simon,” she said. “I was just calling you over to show you a really colorful part inside the coral—and you smashed it to pieces!”
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Simon gulped. “I—I’m sorry,” he said. “I was only trying to protect you.”

“Okay, Simon,” said Olive, crossing her arms. “I think it’s time you told me what’s really going on.”
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8 Find that Dragon… Again

So Simon told Olive everything. He told her about finding the Great Florentino. He told her about the sea dragon’s prediction that she was in danger. Finally, he explained how he hadn’t wanted to tell her everything because he thought it would just make her worried too.

“That’s why I’ve been a little… jumpy today,” Simon finished. “I was afraid something bad would happen to you.”

Olive sighed and shook her head. “Oh, Simon. I appreciate you going to all this trouble to protect me. But let me ask you something.”
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“What?” Simon wondered.

“The Great Florentino didn’t actually finish his prediction, did he?”
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“Well, no,” said Simon.
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“Then there’s only one thing to do. We need to go find that sea dragon again.”
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“Now?” asked Simon.

“Now!” said Olive. “If I really am in danger, we should probably find out what I’m in danger of.”

Simon nodded. “I guess you’re right.”

Olive led the way back to the turtle trolley stop. The turtle smiled when Simon told him where they were headed.

“Going to have another adventure in the Kelp Forest?” the turtle asked.

But Olive shook her head. “No. We’re going to get some answers.”
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After they arrived at the Kelp Forest, Simon led Olive to where he’d found the cave the day before. But when they got there, the cave was empty! There was no sign of the plant curtain or the coral table or the shelf of treasures.
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“It was all right here. I promise!” cried Simon.

“I believe you,” said Olive. “Let’s keep looking around.”

They searched among the towers of kelp, but there was no sign of the sea dragon. Simon was starting to get really discouraged when he spotted Pip again.

“Simon, you’re back!” said Pip. “And with Olive!”
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“We’re here to see the sea dragon,” said Simon. “But he’s gone, and his cave is empty!”

“Oh yes, that’s right,” said Pip. “I saw him moving to a different cave after you left yesterday.”
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Simon shook his head in confusion. “That’s strange. Why would the Great Florentino move so suddenly?”

“Maybe he doesn’t want to be found,” Olive muttered. “Come on, Simon.”

They swam in the direction Pip showed them, and soon they came to the narrow opening of another cave. Simon could see a hint of a blue glow coming from inside. This had to be the right place.

“Ready?” Olive asked.

Simon nodded. “Ready.”
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Inside the cave, Simon and Olive swam along in the dim light until they came to a familiar curtain of aquatic plants.

“He’s through here,” said Simon.

Sure enough, on the other side they found the sea dragon. He was sitting at his coral table, the crystal bubble before him and the shelf of treasures by his side.
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“Welcome,” he said. “I am the Great Florentino!” Then the sea dragon gasped. “Simon, is that you?”

But before Simon could answer—poof!—the sea dragon vanished!
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9 Pop! Goes the Bubble

“Where did he go?” asked Olive.

“He must have used his magic to disappear!” said Simon.

But Olive didn’t look convinced. She swam further into the cave and began poking around. A moment later she cried, “Aha! There you are!”

Simon blinked as the sea dragon emerged from behind a leafy plant. Wow, he really was good at camouflage.
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“Sorry, I… dropped something over there,” the Great Florentino said, settling in behind his table again. “Now, what can I do for you?”
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“This is my friend Olive,” said Simon. “But you probably already know that.”

“Yes, of course. Hello,” the sea dragon said. “How did you find me?”

“Our friend Pip told us you’d moved,” said Simon. “Why didn’t you warn me you’d be in a different place?”

“I—I forgot,” said the sea dragon.

“Simon said your crystal bubble showed I was in danger,” said Olive. “Can you tell us exactly what you saw?”

“Did you bring me another special treasure?” the sea dragon asked.
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Simon groaned. “Oh no. I forgot!”

“But you didn’t finish telling Simon the whole fortune yesterday,” Olive broke in. “It doesn’t seem fair to make him pay again.”

“Very well,” said the sea dragon. “I will try to see the rest.” He leaned over the crystal bubble. He started waving his fins and chanting under his breath.

[image: Image]

“Wait,” said Olive, listening in. “Are you just saying the word ‘bubble’ over and over?”

The Great Florentino stopped chanting. “Of—of course not!” he said. “Now, sit still, please.”

“Come on, Olive,” Simon whispered. “He’s trying to concentrate!”
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But Olive didn’t sit still. Instead, she leaned in to look at the crystal bubble. Then she reached out and—pop!—the crystal bubble disappeared! All that was left in its place was a pile of sparkling sand.

“Olive!” cried Simon. “You popped the magical crystal bubble!”
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“I have a feeling that crystal bubble wasn’t so magical…,” Olive said, looking at the sea dragon with narrowed eyes.
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Simon turned to the Great Florentino too. He had become oddly quiet. “Tell her,” Simon said. “Tell her you can see the future!”
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But to his surprise, the Great Florentino shook his head sadly and said, “I can’t.” His colorful fins drooped. “The truth is, I’m a fraud.”

Then the sea dragon burst into tears.
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10 A Sweet Future

“I’m so sorry I lied to you!” the sea dragon said through his sobs.

“But why did you lie? Why did you tell me Olive was in danger?” Simon asked.

“I wanted to give you an exciting fortune so you wouldn’t be disappointed!” the sea dragon said. “I didn’t mean for you to take it so seriously!”

“Is your name even the Great Florentino?” Olive asked.
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“No… it’s Irving!” the sea dragon wailed. “I come from a family of real fortune-tellers, but the gift passed me by!”
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Simon glanced at the pendant on the table. “Is that an actual family heirloom?”
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Irving nodded. “Yes. It belonged to my great-grandmother. She was a legendary fortune-teller who helped others with her talent. That’s all I wanted to do too!”
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As Irving’s sobs grew louder again, Simon felt bad for him. He was disappointed that the fortune-teller was a fake, but he knew what it felt like to be different. After all, not everyone loved Simon’s colorful imagination and his fantastical stories.
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Simon thought for a moment. “Maybe you have another talent that can help others?” he suggested.
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Irving shook his head. “I don’t think I have any talents.”

Just then Simon noticed the gold coin that he’d given Irving the day before. The sight of it gave him an idea. “Can you tell me more about this coin?” Simon asked, plucking it off the shelf.
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Irving took the coin, finally smiling now. “I already told you it’s made of a rare type of gold. But did you know there were only ten of this type of coin ever made?”

“How did you know that?” asked Olive.

Irving wiped his eyes. “I love learning about old objects. That’s why I always ask for special treasures as payment for my fortunes.”
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Simon took an excited breath. “You should meet my friend Atlanta! He has a huge collection of sea treasures down at Shipwreck Station!”
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“That’s right!” said Olive. “Last time we visited him, he complained that there were too many treasures for him to keep track of on his own.”

“I could introduce you to him, if you want,” Simon offered.

“You would really help me after I tricked you?” Irving asked, looking close to tears again.
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“Of course,” said Simon. “As long as you promise to stop trying to predict the future.”

Irving nodded. “Deal.”
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Simon and Olive promised to return the next day and bring Irving down to Shipwreck Station.

“Before we go, can I have my gold coin back?” Simon asked.
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“Oh, of course!” said Irving. He handed the coin back to Simon. “This is a very special one,” he said. “Make sure you don’t lose it.”

Simon laughed. “Oh, I’ve already done that,” he said. “But that’s a story for another time.” Simon and Olive said goodbye to Irving and swam back out into the Kelp Forest.
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“Well,” said Simon, “I’m so glad you’re not really in danger, Olive.”
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Olive laughed. “The only thing I’m in danger of is not finishing my shell project.”

“Does that mean you don’t have time to stop at Sandy’s Candy on the way home?” Simon asked.

“Oh, I always have time for that,” Olive said with a smile.

Then the two friends swam off together, excited about their sweet future.
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SIMON’S STORY
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Many tides ago, in a far-off ocean, a sea dragon named Fortuna was born. Her parents named her that because a magical jellyfish gave her a gift when she was a baby: she could predict the future. But Fortuna had to be careful with this gift. Because sometimes she saw things she didn’t want to see. She knew that the Big Sea Storm was coming before anyone else did. And she knew that her mother would lose her prized pearl necklace. But she also could predict wonderful things. Like when she knew that the ice-cream shop was going to have her best friend’s favorite flavor. She even predicted that her sister was going to fall in love on a particular day—and she did! Fortuna still lives in that far-off ocean. But you have to be a very special sea creature to find her.
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THE END.
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“And then, Orion zoomed past the sea snake so fast that it accidentally tied itself in a knot! And then we swam away from Wave Beach,” Simon Seahorse said.

His best friend, Olive Octopus, laughed. “So… how much of that story really happened?” she asked as she and Simon swam toward school.

“Well…” Simon began.

Just then, Cam Crab scuttled by. “Knowing Simon and his stories,” Cam said, “probably none of it.”

Simon smiled. Cam’s crabbiness didn’t bother him.

“Well,” said Simon, “My brother Orion and I did go to Wave Beach this weekend. The rest might not have happened exactly like I said. But it’s fun to imagine, isn’t it?” There was nothing Simon liked more than a good story.

“I guess so,” Cam said, shuffling away.

Olive smiled. “It is fun to imagine. But I think your imagination might be a little bigger than ours, Simon.”

Finally, Simon and Olive reached Coral Grove Elementary. They swam up the reef to Ms. Tuttle’s classroom.

Simon settled into his seat next to his friend DeeDee. “I like your shell necklace!” he told her.

“Thanks!” said DeeDee. “I made up the star pattern myself.”

“Do you think you could show me how to do it?” Simon asked.




Continue Reading…



[image: ]



Seas the Day!

Cora Reef




ABOUT THE AUTHOR AND ILLUSTRATOR

CORA REEF has been telling tales for as long as she can remember. She might not have grown up in a large family like Simon’s, but her big imagination has always kept her company. Cora lives near Boston, Massachusetts, with her family, where she is never far from the ocean.

JAKE MCDONALD graduated from the University of Brighton with a degree in illustration and now specializes in digital illustration for kids. Taking a playful approach to illustration, Jake is inspired by all things storytelling, from board games to Studio Ghibli. He credits a childhood meeting with Chris Riddell for showing him the potential for the career that he loves.

Visit us at simonandschuster.com/kids

www.SimonandSchuster.com/Authors/Cora-Reef

www.SimonandSchuster.com/Authors/Jake-McDonald

Little Simon

Simon & Schuster, New York




This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

[image: Logo: Little Simon Trade]

LITTLE SIMON

An imprint of Simon & Schuster Children’s Publishing Division

1230 Avenue of the Americas, New York, New York 10020

www.SimonandSchuster.com

First Little Simon hardcover edition March 2023

Copyright © 2023 by Simon & Schuster, Inc.

All rights reserved, including the right of reproduction in whole or in part in any form.

LITTLE SIMON is a registered trademark of Simon & Schuster, Inc., and associated colophon is a trademark of Simon & Schuster, Inc. For information about special discounts for bulk purchases, please contact Simon & Schuster Special Sales at 1-866-506-1949 or business@simonandschuster.com.

The Simon & Schuster Speakers Bureau can bring authors to your live event. For more information or to book an event contact the Simon & Schuster Speakers Bureau at 1-866-248-3049 or visit our website at www.simonspeakers.com.

Designed by Leslie Mechanic

Jacket design by Leslie Mechanic

Jacket illustrations by Liam Darcy

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

Names: Reef, Cora, author. | McDonald, Jake, illustrator. Title: Dragon dreams / by Cora Reef ; illustrated by Jake McDonald. Description: First Little Simon paperback edition. | New York : Little Simon, 2023. | Series: The not-so-tiny tales of Simon Seahorse ; 7 | Audience: Ages 5-9. | Audience: Grades K-1. | Summary: Simon visits a fortune-telling sea dragon who gives him an alarming but incomplete prediction that his friend Olive the octopus is in danger. Identifiers: LCCN 2022014714 (print) | LCCN 2022014715 (ebook) | ISBN 9781665929646 (paperback) | ISBN 9781665929653 (hardcover) | ISBN 9781665929660 (ebook) Subjects: LCSH: Sea horses—Juvenile fiction. | Seadragons—Juvenile fiction. | Octopuses—Juvenile fiction. | Fortune-telling—Juvenile fiction. | CYAC: Sea horses—Fiction. | Seadragons—Fiction. | Octopuses—Fiction. | Fortune telling—Fiction. | LCGFT: Picture books. Classification: LCC PZ7.1.R4423 Dr 2023 (print) | LCC PZ7.1.R4423 (ebook) | DDC 813.6 [Fic]—dc23/eng/20220808

LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2022014714

LC ebook record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2022014715

[image: Image]


e9781665929660/images/f0002-01.jpg
F b ; w ] i= -1‘;: o —
1 0L 1| IHFTOJoloF] it
INERE |






e9781665929660/images/f0025-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0111-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0077-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0048-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0054-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0092-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0119-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0111-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0016-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0016-01.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/Lato-Italic.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0060-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0039-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0068-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0102-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0102-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0102-03.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0074-01.jpg





e9781665929660/xhtml/nav.xhtml




Contents





		Cover



		Title Page



		Chapter 1: Find that Dragon



		Chapter 2: A Special Treasure



		Chapter 3: The Great Florentino



		Chapter 4: Dragon Dreams



		Chapter 5: Danger!



		Chapter 6: Simon the ‘Over’-Protector



		Chapter 7: Coral Reef Rescue



		Chapter 8: Find that Dragon… Again



		Chapter 9: ‘Pop!’ Goes the Bubble



		Chapter 10: A Sweet Future



		Simon’s Story



		‘Seas the Day!’ Teaser



		About the Author and Illustrator



		Copyright











Guide





		Cover



		Start of Content



		Title Page



		About the Author and Illustrator



		Copyright













		I



		II



		III



		V



		VI



		1



		2



		3



		4



		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		39



		40



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		86



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		101



		102



		103



		104



		105



		106



		107



		108



		109



		110



		111



		112



		113



		114



		115



		116



		117



		118



		119



		121



		122











teaser_9781665929691/images/cover_9781665929691.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/Lato-BoldItalic.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0080-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0080-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0043-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0022-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0114-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0114-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665929691_cover.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0063-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0088-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/9781665929660.jpg
\‘ —_Dreams






e9781665929660/images/f0036-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0042-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0036-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0057-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0063-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0019-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0107-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0098-01.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/RobotoCondensed-Regular.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0056-01.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/RobotoCondensed-Italic.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0008-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0079-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f000i-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f00vi-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0113-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0085-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0014-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0090-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0085-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0037-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0062-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0090-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0100-01.jpg
-

X2 \ |a “ \\\\\\\
2 . 0‘@





e9781665929660/images/f0051-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0108-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665903691_cover.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0003-01.jpg
— —
-
—
==
‘Emms—s
m——
—_—

_
1

J—

~q

= 8l |'
» :.:' \
"‘}‘;‘“"‘

AN ‘






e9781665929660/images/f0076-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0028-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0020-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0093-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0116-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0040-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0119-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0065-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0017-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0034-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665903721_cover.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0082-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0065-02.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/Lato-Bold.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0109-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0050-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0109-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0096-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0073-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0044-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0115-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0021-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0006-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0012-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0087-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0041-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0009-01.jpg
e






e9781665929660/images/f0058-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0064-01.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/Lato-Regular.ttf


e9781665929660/images/logo.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0106-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0106-03.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0106-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0026-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0099-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0026-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0099-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0110-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665912129_cover.jpg
)43

The Not-5o-Tiny Tales of

NSimeN
@@@Gﬂo{;@@

v © Summer School of Fish






e9781665929660/images/f0053-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0078-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0070-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0078-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665929721_cover.jpg
o . The Not-go-Tiny Tales of o

~SimeN-’
Seﬂu,o_&sge-

[:Iir'nbing Mount Aquarius






e9781665929660/images/f0118-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0118-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0118-03.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0015-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f00iv-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0084-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0091-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0067-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0032-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0103-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0067-01.jpg
L71017 170008105000 02070 A A IT LIS ILIEELE






e9781665929660/images/f0075-02.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/JosefinSans-Bold.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0052-02.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0075-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/buylink_9781665903752_cover.jpg
Tile Not-So-Tiny Tales of

SimeN
S@@B{J@[}g@@

Don't Pop the

Bubble Ball!






e9781665929660/images/f0027-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0052-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0046-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0094-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0004-01.jpg
—
=il
11}

2
=

=
=R | 1=






e9781665929660/images/f0117-01.jpg
r

o),






e9781665929660/images/f0066-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0081-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0018-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0033-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0089-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0010-01.jpg
===_m= —
ESlindinises

ANEERREEERSN

o
===
- ——

|,

U2 T

e A
I8 7
‘/"
7
J






e9781665929660/images/f0104-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0049-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0024-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0097-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0055-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0072-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0007-01.jpg





e9781665929660/fonts/AmaticSC-Regular.ttf


e9781665929660/images/f0112-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0086-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0061-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0038-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/title.jpg
The Not So T“\Y Ta|es of

O(KDO[M
@@@GS@[}@@

Dragon Dreams

By Cora Reef
lllustrated by Jake McDonald
%

i
LITTLE SIMON

New York London Toronto Sydney New Delhi





e9781665929660/images/f0069-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0030-01.jpg





e9781665929660/images/f0101-01.jpg





