
My Life in the Whale 
 

Hello everyone. If you're hearing this, it means my message has reached the 
outside world. As you know, my ship sank three days ago and, for some reason, a 

giant whale swallowed me. But don't be scared, it's not as bad as it seems. My 
stomach, I mean, my new home, is spacious and a bit dark. I got the best cabin, 
right next to a lantern that lit up when I fell. I discovered that I can survive by 

eating the plankton that floats around here; it tastes like salty shrimp! 
 

I've spent my time decorating the walls with luminescent algae. I also made 
friends with a fish that visits me often. He brings me news from the outer ocean. I 
told him I'm fine, that he shouldn't worry about me. However, I know I can't live 
here forever. My plan is to wait for the right moment for the whale to open its 
mouth and, with a little luck, float out. But for now, I'm happy to have a home. 
Oh, and please, if you see a giant blue whale near the coast, don't bother it! It's 

my home. 


