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Chapter 1: The mysterious whisper of the sea
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In London, a modern city with bustling streets and skyscrapers like giant trees, the sun seems to be cut into countless golden pieces, struggling to leap between the gaps in the tall buildings. The streets and alleys are full of traffic, and people are hurrying, as if being pulled by invisible threads, busy in this huge city machine. However, deep in the heart of this seemingly bustling and vibrant city, young marine biologist Harris White often feels an indescribable loneliness and longing.

Harris, with his tall and slender figure, is like a palm tree that has stood proudly by the sea despite the wind and rain. His brown curly hair is like the waves of the Atlantic Ocean rolling wildly, unrestrained but full of vitality. His deep blue eyes are like a mysterious whirlpool that hides endless mysteries. Just a moment of eye contact with him is enough to make you feel like you are being drawn into a deep obsession with the world of the ocean and a desire to explore it. He always wears a simple yet tasteful light blue shirt, the pure colour of which is like the colour of the sea at a quiet moment, paired with a pair of khaki trousers, the neat lines of which outline his professionalism and rigor.

The research institute where Harris works is like a modern scientific fortress standing on the edge of the city. The building is covered in glass, reflecting the bustling city outside like a huge mirror. However, stepping inside, it is a world of mystery and the unknown. In the laboratory, rows of advanced equipment are neatly arranged, like a solemn and solemn phalanx of soldiers waiting to be inspected. Each instrument exudes a cold metallic sheen, as if silently telling the story of the rigour and ruthlessness of science. Harris's small office is a haven for his soul. The walls are covered with precious photos taken during his oceanographic expeditions around the world. There are the comical penguins under the ice shelf in Antarctica, like a group of little elves in black tailcoats dancing happily on a white stage; there are the beautiful arcs of a group of dolphins leaping out of the water, the arc is like a dreamy curve drawn by the sky for the sea; and there is also the breathtaking underwater canyon in the depths of the Atlantic Ocean, which is like a deep wound ripped by the earth in the ocean, telling the vicissitudes of time and change. On the bookshelf, the piles of professional books are like mountains of knowledge, waiting for him to climb and conquer.

It was an ordinary afternoon that was destined to be extraordinary. The sunlight shone through the window and fell on Harris's desk like a fine golden thread. He was absorbed in a research report on changes in the marine ecosystem, his brow furrowed as if it were a puzzle made up of countless complex codes. The pen in his hand flew across the paper, making a rustling sound, like the anxious drumbeat on the battlefield, tense and full of power.

"Ring ring ring..." Suddenly, the ringing of the telephone is like a stone thrown into a calm lake, instantly breaking the tranquillity.

"Harris, we've found some unusual signs on the London coast. Do you want to come and take a look?" The voice of his colleague Jeremiah, coming from the other end of the line, is like a gust of wind, instantly blowing away Harris's inner peace.

Without a moment's hesitation, Harris, like a rocket that has been ignited, quickly gets up and, while replying, quickly packs his things: "I'll be right there!"

He drove through the city streets, the scenery outside the window flashing past like a fast-forwarding film. His heart had already flown to the mysterious seaside, as if there was a huge mystery waiting for him to solve.

When he finally arrived at the seaside, he saw Jeremiah pacing anxiously on the shore. The sea breeze was like a mischievous child, playing with Jeremiah's clothes and hair, making him look a bit dishevelled.

"Harris, you're finally here! Look, the water in this area is so murky now, as if an invisible hand has stirred up the original clarity, and the murky appearance is just like a pot of porridge that has been boiled over. The fish that were originally swimming happily are now like frightened birds, fleeing in all directions, as if there is a fierce monster chasing after them. The growth of shellfish and seaweed is also extremely abnormal, as if they have suffered a sudden disaster. The once vibrant scene has now become a mess." Jeremiah's voice was full of anxiety and unease. He pointed at the sea, his eyes full of confusion and worry.
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