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Daniel went on a school trip. They all went on a bus to the science museum and the aquarium.

His favourite was the aquarium. 

He couldn’t believe his eyes when he was surrounded by so many fish. Wherever he looked, he saw water and fish of a thousand different colours. He was entranced by the elegant way they moved their tails and fins. 

Out of all the animals, he was most interested in the sharks. There was a whole section dedicated to them. 

He stayed behind the group for a few minutes to get a closer look. He walked down the long tunnel looking all around him. Sharks rubbed their round bellies along the top of it. 

They were majestic.

Their fierce, hunting gazes, their slight, restrained movements... They glided through the water like seagulls in the air: effortlessly and naturally. 

And Daniel was there, just a few centimetres from them...

Suddenly, he shuddered. 

An enormous shadow fell over him. 

Daniel looked up and saw a bull shark. It was huge, the biggest one in the whole aquarium. 

It slid forward until it was just in front of Daniel.

And it looked at him.

And Daniel looked right back. 

We're separated by thick acrylic glass, he thought. He can’t do me any harm. He can’t break it. It’s impossible. 

But even so, he was scared. 

The shark stayed still for a few seconds. The longest seconds of Daniel’s life. 

He noticed all the details: its big head at the same height as his own, its pointed nose, its tiny black eyes, the brown spots on its skin...

Suddenly, the shark opened its mouth, showing its long rows of teeth. 

If he didn't know it was impossible, Daniel would have sworn the shark was going to start talking. It seemed to want to tell him something...

‘Daniel! What are you doing here?’ 

Daniel gasped, startled. 

It was his teacher, who had come to look for him.

‘We were looking for you! You scared me.  I thought we’d lost you. You can’t just do your own thing, you have to stay with the group.’  

Daniel opened and closed his eyes several times as if he had just come out of some kind of reverie. 

‘I’m sorry,’ he said.

‘Come on, let’s go!’ Laura held out her hand. ‘They're waiting for us.’

Daniel gave his teacher his hand and they started walking quickly. 

‘Your classmates are all in the temperate water section,’ she explained. We're going to look at an exhibit about protecting sea turtles soon.’

Laura kept talking, but Daniel wasn’t listening. Before he left the tunnel, he took a last look at the shark. 

It was still there, mouth open, watching him from a distance. 

That night, back at home, he couldn’t get the shark's face out of his head. Why did it stop right in front of him?  Why did it look at him so closely? Did it want to tell him something? Did it know him?

All those questions went through his mind again and again.

I need to sleep, he said to himself. It’s late and I’m tired.

As always, he said goodnight to Canica, his chihuahua.

‘You should have seen it,’ he said. ‘It was amazing.’ 

Canica settled down on her bed and listened to him with her eyes wide.  

‘Would you like to live under the sea?’ he asked her. ‘It would be amazing... I’d love it...’ 

And, with that, he fell asleep. 
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‘Daniel... Daniel... Wake up... Daniel!’

It was a familiar voice. 

He’d heard it before, even though he didn’t remember when or where. 
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