


For every lii_tle explorer who wonders what swims
beneath the waves.

‘rHenry and the Magic Craydn: Under the Sea
Henry's Crayon Adventures - Book 2
Text and illustrations'© 2026 David Parsons. All'rights reserved. _ :
- No part of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the
author. '
First edition 2026.
henryscrayon.com



' -The_mdon through the window
was shining bright,
as Mummy bent down

‘to kiss Henry goodnight.




“Sleep well, little man,”  But Cecil’s ear tWitche;d-.

said Dad from the door,. He sat up on the mat. |
" as Cecil the pug . Far off, something hummed.

qurléd up on the floor. . - “Cecil... what’s THAT?™




“It’s down in the sea!” -
whispered Henry. “It’s true!”
He grabbed his three crayons,
yellow, green and blue, '

and drew a fine sub_mérine
with a periscope too,.

" to go down and listen

the whole ocean through.



Tt shimmered and sparkled, Bigger and bigger
then started to grow, | and BIGGER it grew;,

filling his room . a till the whole room was glowing
with a watery glow. | ~ a watery blue.



“Its hull gleamed like treasure.
Its hatch opened wide.

And out of :it, softly,

‘came the hum from inside.



- They climbed up inside
~._and buckled in tight.
"The seats feltdlike sponges,
all squishy and light. ot

The erégine went GRUG!H - .
. The sonar went PING! -

And down°dived the submarine,

down, listenihg.

&) .



- Their very first stop

. was a bright coral reef,
~ a garden that wiggled

~with each weedy leaf.

“It’s deeper, that hum!



Come on, Cecil,
peer through the glass.

:S'omething silver
'is swishing past!
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Come on, Cecil,
» peer through the glass

LSomething slow
°is paddlmg past



-~ o
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A wise old sea turtle
came paddling past,
with a shell like a shield,

not too slow, not too fast.

“She’s been swimming for years,”

ﬁ%igpefedHe_n’ry. “Just look!” '® .

./ ‘Her.shell.was all scratched o -




Come on, Cecil, .
_ | &
peer through _the glass. ; %

- Something’s leaping -~ + "o
) P & O

and clicking past!
iy d
. _
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Then dolphins came leaping
in silvery streaks,
@ ¢ with clicks and with whistles
*& and chattering squeaks.

I ““Is THAT it?” said Cecil,



Come on, Ceczl

@ _ peer through the glass

QS’omethmg curly
IS wrzgglmg past’



%)

aw hep purple, then:;blije!

-
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An octopus wiggled
her eight curly arms.

Cecil gulped. “EIGHT?” he said.
“Stay calm,” said Henry. “Calm.”

Then, FLASH! She turned pink, ~ °
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- Come on, Cecil,

-k

4 peer through the glass.

—

© Something big A7 3
s gliding past.« ‘

M



Then out of the shadows
a shark cruised along,
5:3 é’ 'with afin like a sail

5&? 3 ‘and a tail, grey and strong.

‘J'

& o Cecil went very still. "=
o Not a bark. Not-a peep
@He S Jlf-Stleo’lgr:g, said Henry

——%

“W’g re-safedn the deep
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-.;.jCome on, Cecil, __
. %eer through the glass. y

@

o Something’s glowing .
‘s it drifts past.
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$ - . and there, thro ch ;' :
- - came the hum,@bit

»,
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Then jellyfish drifted 4
like lamps in the night, |
all glowing and pulsing

with soft fairy light. «

They rose and they" felié#
like balloons on a bréeze%
trailing their ribbgns=
with elegant ea €.

Cecﬂ sat very st1lI

X7
*We're close,” he,
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pe oh the glass...
® “STOP!” said Cecil. e
- “Something’s down there. Not past!” 5
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An old : sunken ship =
lay asleep orbthe\s\a}rd

“From long, fong

lodk, ﬂff#

¢ hd I“_t dy's OW..



Come on, Cecil,
peer through the glass.

Nothing but black...
‘and the hum, close at last.




: “Then down, furthg"@vn,

 “That Way!” said CeCllm . i
and a llghgbobbed in s1gh - 8
an anglerﬁs 3
with her owmslit:



Come on, Cecil,
peer through the glass.

."._The hum’s all around us...
~Something huge drifts past.
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l‘* And the

? Then out of the deep

/sw m the biggest of all,
a great gentle whale ,’W
WhO‘ ;_ s everyth -‘:sm\ﬁa
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a lullaby |
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ol :r- up they both floated
Where moonbeams shone throu
. a curtain of silver o
5 ;that danced in the blue.

e Henry sat quietly.
Cecil sat too,
and the song went on h

the whole way up t

Q0



Henry’s eyes started closing. It shimmeréd and sp_a_rkléd
“Home,” he said. “Slow.” ‘and shrank, small and neat,
The sub turned for home, back into the drawing

still humming, soft andlow.  at Henry’s bare feet.



Ie climbed into bed.

ecil curled at his feet,
vith one ear still listening
0 a hum, soft and sweet.

Mummy peeked through the_ dbofvs)ay.
Dad whispered goodnight.
And Henry and Cecil

slept, deep as the sea, through the night.



