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LOW TIDE FRIENDS

Once upon a time, there were three princesses and a little snail: Mommy Princess, Pepper Princess and
Bagel Princess. And Little Snail, of course. They were walking on the beach at night. At dusk. The sun
was setting. And it was low tide.

Little Snail walked over a penny in slow motion. “What is this,” Princess Pepper asked. “A penny?”
“It’s not a penny at all,” said Mommy Princess. “It’s a sand dollar!”

“A sand dollar!” yelled Little Snail. “Let’s dig more up! We'll be rich!”

“Yes!” yelled Princess Pepper.

“Wait!” said Mommy Princess. Sand dollars need to stay in their environment. They are little creatures
called echinoderms.”

“Wait, Little Snail,” said Princess Pepper. “We don’t want to hurt our friends. Let’s just leave them in the
water and the sand/”

They watched the sun set and life was fun.



