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    Splash and Swoop

    A Bedtime Story About Aquatic-Aerial Autonomous Drones
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    Deep in the shimmery sea, and high in the breezy sky, there lived a very special little robot.

Its name was Splash.

Splash could swim through the deep dark water. And Splash could soar above the tallest waves.

Splash was very proud of this. And everyone agreed — Splash was truly something.
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    One Tuesday morning, Splash had somewhere very important to be.

The annual Bird Convention!

Pelicans! Puffins! Petrels! All gathering on a sunny cliff to talk about flying.

Splash had been thinking about it for weeks.

Splash checked its map. Splash nodded very seriously. Splash dove straight down into the ocean.
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    You see, the Submarine Conference was also happening that week.

Very serious submarines, sitting in a very serious circle, in the very serious dark.

And then — BLOOP — in swam Splash.

"Hello friends!" said Splash. "Wonderful feathers, everyone."

The submarines looked at each other. The submarines said nothing. They were too polite.
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    Splash sat right down and talked about wind currents for forty-five minutes.

The submarines listened very carefully.

One submarine drew a small picture of a bird and held it up, hoping to be helpful.

Splash did not notice.

When it was over, Splash shook everyone's periscope warmly.

"Best convention yet," said Splash.
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    The very next Thursday, Splash had somewhere important to be again.

Deep sea sonar readings! Very official. Very scientific.

Splash checked its map. Splash nodded. Splash zoomed up into the clouds.

High on a rocky ledge, ten thousand seagulls were holding their Annual Seaside Squawk.

And then — WHOOSH — in flew Splash.
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    "Greetings, submarines!" said Splash.

The seagulls blinked.

Splash pulled out a clipboard and began reading out sonar measurements.

The seagulls found this very interesting. Several took notes.

One old seagull leaned over to another and whispered, "Should we say something?"

The other seagull shook her head gently.

"It seems so happy," she said.
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    And so Splash kept swimming. And soaring. Always certain. Always cheerful. Always exactly where it meant to be.
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