- e e Y e il Y a

Amara lived in 3 smal| coastal
village where the ocean sparkled
beneath the sun, and the coral
reef thrived with vibrant life.
From an early age, she was
fascinated by the sea’s
mysteries and dreamed of
protecting its fragile beauvty.

many dismissed it 3s 3
myth, but Amara believed
it with 3l her heart.

The village elders often spoke of
3 legendary manta ray, a massive,
shimmering guardian said to appear
only to those who genuinely loved
and respected the ocean.
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—— Every morning, Amara swam e B e A s~ Y e
| carefully among the corals,
mindful not to disturp even

the smallest fish.

she watched,
completely fascinated,
as a beautiful world
appeared under the
water.

Groups of shiny, colourful fish
swam quickly through the sun's
rays that came into the water,
looking like bright gems.

Elegant sea turtles
moved quietly past, while
soft corals swayed in the

slow-moving water.
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She felt 3 deep
Sense Of calm and
amazement; it was 3
delicate and wonderfvu
place that she
strongly wanted

t0 protect.
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Qne evening, as the sun
dipped below the horizon,
casting golden light across
the water, 3 shadow
moved beneath her

She turned-
and there it

iR .

The manta ray, with its wide wings gliding
gracefully, its black-and-white patterns
glowing softly in the fading light. It was
more magnificent than she had imagined.

..........

Amara whispered,
her voice trempling




dead, where a beautifu,
colourfu) reef had once peen
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What Amara saw made
her feel sad. There were
everywhere, 10oking like pale
ghosts. And she saw areas
that were now white and
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a hidden part of the
coral ree

Then, with a gentle
moyement Of itS huge
wing, it guided her to

The giant manta ray
slowed down and
watched her with 2
calm, understanding




The manta circled
her slowly 3s if
asking for help.

Amara nodded:

Together, they organised
cleanups to remove debris,

agreed on safer fishing practices,
and started educating children

about the importance of

protecting their ocean home.
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Back in the village, she

shared what she had seen
with the local community.
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As months passed, the reef
began to heal. Fish returned,
corals regained their colour,
and the manta came back
often, gliding beSide Amara
like a silent guardian.

As a3 prolific biologist,
Amara, the “Queen of
mantra” as people called her,

organised manta matcher,
the first glopal online
manta ray database.

Their bond grew

stronger, puilt on

trust, and shared
hOpe.

She managed to raise millions for
their protection and inspired young
PeOp)e far beyond her vVillage t0
care for the ocean.




Years later, with silver in her hair, Amar3
stood at the water’s edge. The manta
dppeared one 13st time, its presence as

powerful as ever. Amara said softly:

The manta swam
forward, and then
something magical




1ts body shimmered and
dissolyved into thousands
of tiny bioluminescent

mantas, swirling around
her like stars. A warm,
ancient voice echoed in
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Amara smiled, understanding
at 1ast that the guardian
was never Just one creature;
it was the spirit of the
ocean itSelf, alive in every
wave, every coral, every
creature. As long 3s people
like her cared, the ocean’s
myths would never fade.

WE ARE THE REEFE
YOU LISTENED.
NOW WE

PROTECT YQU.




