
Mia morphs into a mermaid  
 
By Clara 
 
Eleven-year-old Mia Moogie de Boogie was snoring thunderously after a lovely day at the beach. 
She was dreaming that she was a mermaid, beating her tail up and down to the beat of calypso 
music.  
 
“Augh,” yawned Mia contentedly but suddenly she realised she couldn’t yawn, she couldn’t 
breathe. At first, she thought her long fiery-red hair was wrapped around her neck but when she 
reached up to her neck it wasn’t hair on her neck but some gills.  
 
“I need water!” She jumped towards the bathroom, well she tried to jump but that was when she 
slowly peered down and almost fell backwards from shock, she had fins. Not shark fins or 
anything like that, she had mermaid fins. Her dream was coming true! 
 
Flopping across the landing she plunged her head into some water in the bathroom sink. 
“Mum, Dad, help!” she screamed. Skidding into the bathroom her Mum and Dad could see their 
panicked daughter with tears in her great sapphire-blue eyes wobbling on a grass-green 
mermaid tail. 
After dunking her head for a second time she began to tell her mum and dad everything. How 
she had woken up with gills, how she couldn’t walk on her tail and how she had been bitten by a 
squid yesterday at the beach. 
 
“Wait!” yelled her dad, “if we go back to the sea we might be able to get the “things” that live 
down there to suck the poison out.” Her mum grabbed her shoulders, and her dad grabbed her 
tail and flinging the glass back doors open they raced down the beach like a runaway marble. 
Reaching the water Mia leapt into the ocean. The salty sea water stung her eyes and all of a 
sudden a beautiful under water city sat before her with diamonds for windows and huge gems as 
flags.  
 
“Hello.” Mia spun around. A lovely twilight-purple starfish in long starry robes was smiling down 
at Mia with twinkles in her eyes. 
“I’m Sienna, Queen of the sea.”  
“Hello, your majesty” said Mia bowing down low. 
“Are you usually half fish, half human?” asked Sienna looking her up and down concernedly. 
“A squid bit me yesterday when I was splashing in the sea.” replied Mia “Is there any way you 
can help?” she asked. 
“Hmmmmmm we’ll have to suck the poison out,” said Sienna thoughtfully “I think it was one of 
my guard squids, and you need to be bitten again.” Sienna raised her arm and iridescent golden 
sparks revealed a burnt-orange small squid.  
 
“Right, I need you to bite this girl.” commanded Queen Sienna. A searing pain shot through Mia 
and she floated back to the surface gasping for breath. She could see her parents faces light up 
with glee as they ran towards her and bundled her up in a big hug and out of the corner of her 
eye a purple starfish could be seen waving goodbye. 

 


