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PROLOGUE

In the warm tropical waters off the coast of
Australia, two clownfish swam at the edge of the Great
Barrier Reef. Here the ocean was a place of brightly
colored anemones", towering corals, and delicate sea
plants. But just beyond the reef was the vast open sea.

“Yes, honey. It’s beautiful,” a clownfish named
Coral said nervously to her husband, Marlin. “When
you said you wanted an ocean view, you didn’t think
you were gonna get the whole ocean, did you?” “Oh,
yeah. A fish can breathe out here,” Marlin boasted.
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He grinned. The edge of the Great Barrier Reef!
He couldn’t think of a better spot to make their new
home.

“I know that the Drop-oft is desirable, with the
great schools and the amazing view and all that.
But do we really need so much space?” Although
Coral loved her new anemone home, she was a bit
cautious” about the location near the open sea, with
its unpredictable” dangers.

“Coral, honey. Our kids deserve the best,”
Marlin said. “They’ll wake up, poke their little heads
out of the window, and they’ll see a whale passing

right by”
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“Shhh! You’re gonna wake the kids,” Coral
whispered. They gazed inside the cozy cave just
below the anemone, where hundreds of tiny fish
eggs nestled” close together—Marlin and Coral’s
children.

Marlin couldn’t wait for their babies to hatch®.
He wanted to show his children all the sights of the
glorious ocean.

“We still have to name them,” Coral said. Marlin
puffed up with pride and drew an imaginary line
down the center of the group of eggs with his fin.
“We’ll name this half Marlin junior and this half

Marlene”
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“I like Nemo,” Coral said.

“Nemo?” Marlin repeated. “Well, we’ll name
one Nemo.”

Coral looked over at Marlin wistfully”. “Just
think,” she said. “In a couple of days were going to
be parents.”

“What if they don't like me?” Marlin said.

“There’s over four hundred eggs. Odds are one
of them is bound to like you,” Coral teased”.

Marlin stared at her and shyly asked: “You

remember how we met?”

004

HEWRER,” L.

CJEE YT DMER T M, ", A—Pesg,”

WA S A IR AL Ak, AR, i, xR T
JLK, #iE e iy T,”

“MATERAFRIE LI 77 Hil,

XAV E Z AN, AR, B R ERARA
I EEIE ST

THAREE 1ot —HR , 2] i isgRA TR B AR 27

U wistfully adv. ;B2 (2 tease v. HI5E, M7



“Well, I try not to,” Coral replied.

Marlin playfully chased his wife in and out of
the anemone. “I remember.” he said. “ ‘Excuse me,
miss. Could you check and see if I have a hook in
my lip? Oh, you gotta look closer’ ”

Coral laughed and swam out of the anemone to
avoid getting caught by her husband. Marlin poked
his head out of the anemone and was startled to find
that the neighborhood was eerily” quiet. He spotted
Coral, who was motionless, staring into the water at
a hungry barracuda®.

“Get inside the house, Coral,” he whispered.
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But Coral didn’t want to leave her babies exposed.
She darted” for the grotto, but was too slow—the
barracuda reached her as she entered the cave.

Marlin slammed against the barracuda, trying
desperately to save his wife. But with a quick swish
of its tail, the barracuda batted Marlin against
some rocks. Dazed, Marlin floated down into the
protective fronds of an anemone.

After the sand had settled, Marlin came to with
a start” and bolted out of the anemone.

“Coral?” he called.

FEA, M CE A, R KE T —— ki i gt
aIE T,

AR AR A L, REA B — VIR R H Oy T, (HAZ,
AR ORE A, MILSAES THA L. SRERTF
MR, —EEREESE R R T AL

SFWTUIE TR, DARAMARIEE, S5 S,

“HEE 27 AdRHUGE,

A dart v. BEGR, €& (@ with a start JEHA



There was no answer. He peered inside the
grotto. Empty. He squinted” into the vast blue
water.

Nothing.

Coral was gone. The eggs were gone.

Marlin couldn’t believe this was happening! In
the space of a few minutes, his life had been changed
forever. His family was gone. He shook his head. He
felt like it was his fault. He shouldn’t have insisted
they live by the Drop-off. As he sadly turned away,

he noticed something out of the corner of his eye.
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Lying on a small ledge" not far away was one
tiny egg. It was damaged with a small scratch. But
the egg was alive. Alive!

Marlin cradled” the egg in his fin. “There,
there. Daddy’s here. And I promise, I will never let
anything happen to you . . ” He paused a moment,
then called the egg by name.

“Nemo.”
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CHAPTER 1

Deep in the ocean, the morning sun’s rays shone
through the water. Inside an anemone, an excited
young clownfish jumped awake. “First day of
school!” he shouted to his father. “Wake up! Come
on!” “I don’t want to go to school,” Marlin muttered.

“Not you, Dad. Me!” Nemo cried. “Huh?”
Marlin shook himself awake.

“All right, 'm up. It's time for school.”

“It’s time for school!” Nemo repeated in a

singsong voice. He'd never been to school before. He
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was excited about exploring the ocean with his class.
Visiting different places. Trying different things!

He'd never been far from his anemone home—
and he couldn’t wait to see more of the ocean.

Nemo somersaulted” and accidentally crashed
out of the anemone. Before he knew it, he was stuck
headfirst” in some coral.

“Nemo!” Marlin shouted, fully awake. He raced
outside.

“First day of school! First day of school!” Nemo
sang in a muffled voice.

Quickly, Marlin pulled him from the coral, then

tugged him inside their home.
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“All right, where’s the break?” he asked Nemo
in an anxious voice. “Are you woozy? How many
stripes do I have?” |

“I'm fine” Nemo knew his dad was worried. He
always worried.

“Answer the stripe question!” Marlin demanded.

“Three,” Nemo replied.

Marlin sighed, relieved. “How’s the lucky fin?”

Nemo glanced down at his fin. It was withered,
a little misshapen® from his encounter with the

barracuda when he was still an egg. “Lucky”
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“Now, are you sure you want to go to school this
year?” Marlin asked. “You can wait five or six years.”

No way, Nemo thought. “Dad, it’s time for
school!” he repeated.

Marlin looked around. What could keep
Nemo home, safe and sound, if only for a few more
minutes? “Aha!” he cried. “You forgot to brush!”

Brushing was very important, Nemo knew.
Clownfish lived in anemone homes because the
anemones’ fronds were poisonous and protected the
little fish from predators. Brushing up against the

anemone stingers, a little bit every day, made the
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clownfish immune to the poison.

Nemo backed up into a tendril” and brushed
against it. “Okay, I'm done!” he said quickly.

“You missed a spot,” said Marlin. “Where?”
Nemo asked.

“There!” Marlin tickled Nemo under a fin. “And
right there” He tickled Nemo under his other fin.

Nemo giggled, and together they swam out the
door.

“Dad, maybe while I’'m at school I'll see a
shark!” Nemo said excitedly. Then he asked, “How

old are sea turtles?”
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“I—I don’t know,” Marlin admitted. “Sandy
Plankton, from next door, said that sea turtles live
to be about a hundred years old!” Nemo cried.

“Well, if I ever meet a sea turtle, I'll ask him,”
Marlin said.

Father and son were approaching the schoolyard
now.

Two young fish tossed a shell back and forth,
playing catch. “Come on, you guys! Stop it! Give
that back!” A hermit crab shouted at them.

“I wonder where we're supposed to go,” Marlin
said, looking around. He spotted a group of fathers.

“Come on. We'll try over here.”
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