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          I swim out to them on the murmuring sea. As I reach them, their circle opens to 

let me in, then re-forms. The dolphins rise and blow, floating, one eye open, the other 

shut in half sleep.

          Joyful with the coming day, I splash and whistle at a milky sun. The dolphins 

wake and whistle too. They are suddenly and fully aware. The ocean fills with their 

sound. Flukes slapping. Quick calls rising and falling. We slide under and over each 

other, racing through the morning waves, riding the misty lid of the sea.

          

          Three gulls sit on the soft shoulder of a swell. So quiet, I come with my dolphin 

cousins, up from below, and scare the bobbing birds. The gulls rise, screaming mad. 

We laugh and laugh, bright beads of dolphin noise, while above the birds dip and cry.

          A cool wind tickles the swells and one free gull feather floats on the face of the 

sea. My dolphin cousin grabs it and darts below. Under she goes, then up again, faster, 

springing into the air. She passes the feather to the next cousin who takes her turn 

diving, running, playing with it. Their game spins me in the waves. The small hairs rise 

on my arms.
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