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On a peaceful morning in the Outer Banks, the Dunehopper Ghost 
Crab Family scurried out of their burrow just as the sun painted the 
dunes gold. 

Mama Crab stretched her claws. 
Papa Crab blinked his tall eye stalks. 
Sandy and Scoot clicked excitedly, ready for adventure. 
Baby Shellby giggled at the seabirds overhead. 

 



 

 

As they scampered toward the shoreline, they came across a lonely 
little ghost crab sitting by a washed-up piece of driftwood. Her shell 
was a different color—soft lavender instead of yellow—and she hid 
behind it when anyone looked at her. 

Sandy approached gently. 
“Hi… I’m Sandy. Are you okay?” 

The little crab peeked out. 
“My name’s Lilac,” he whispered. “The other crabs say I’m strange 
because I look different. So I stay here.” 

 



  

Mama Crab’s heart softened like warm sand. 
“Every shell is beautiful,” she said kindly. “And every creature 
belongs on this beach.” 

Papa nodded. “The ocean makes us all different—but it loves us just 
the same.” 

Scoot offered Lilac a shiny pebble. 
“Want to explore with us? We respect all creatures, big or small, 
sandy or lavender!” 

Lilac’s eyes brightened. 
“You… you really don’t mind?” 

Sandy held out her claw. 
“We love who you are. That’s what matters.” 

 



  

So the crabs played together—zig-zagging across the dunes, chasing 
the glow of tiny plankton, and exploring tide pools full of wiggly 
critters. Lilac laughed for the first time all day. 

Later, as the sun dipped low and painted the sky pink, Mama 
gathered everyone around. 

“Today we learned something important,” she said. “When we 
accept each other just as we are, the beach feels warmer. Brighter. 
Happier.” 

Lilac smiled, feeling the truth of her words in her little crabby heart. 

 

 



 

The Dunehoppers scurried home as the stars twinkled above them—
one big sandy family, made stronger by kindness, love, and respect 
for all the wonderful creatures who share their world. 

 


