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Section: _________________

Read carefully the short story “Something Fishy” and respond to all questions that follow it.

Something Fishy

by Feana Tu’akoi


“Yes!” cried Enrique, his fingers dancing over the keyboard. “I’ve cracked it!”


Ryan didn’t even open his eyes. “Congratulations,” he said.


Leila dropped her basketball and sat up. “Who’s on for a real game? I’ve spun this ball so many times, it’s getting a bald patch. And Ryan’s starting to grow roots on that sofa.”


Enrique rubbed his eyes. “What do you want to do?”


“Play basketball!” Leila put up an imaginary shot.


“Basketball, basketball, basketball,” Ryan muttered. “There are more important things in the world, you know.” Ryan was new at Red Springs Middle School. But for a new kid, he didn’t try that hard to make friends.


“Like what?” Leila asked.


“Everything! Global warming, pollution, poverty – take your pick!” He sighed. “And this city’s so boring. Back home, there was always stuff to do – like fishing. But there’s nowhere to fish around here.”


Leila raised her eyebrows. “How are you going to solve all these problems, exactly?”


Ryan shrugged and looked gloomy. 


Enrique grinned and shut down the computer. “There’s a stream a few blocks away,” he said. “Let’s go check it out.”


When they got to the stream, traffic was backed up across the bridge. People yelled and honked as the cars crawled along.

“Do you think there are fish swimming around in here?” Ryan asked.


Leila sniffed. “Not a chance. Look at that trash. What fish would want that in its living room?”


“Most of it was probably washed downstream in the flood,” Enrique said.


Ryan grabbed a long stick and poked it into the water. “Hey,” he called. “There’s a fish.”


Enrique and Leila watched as a fish bobbed slowly along the surface, belly up.


“You killed it!” yelled Leila. She gave Ryan a shove. “What’s wrong with you?”


“I didn’t do anything,” Ryan protested. 


Enrique peered down at the fish. “It doesn’t look hurt.”


“You can’t get much more hurt than dead,” said Leila. 


As they looked closer, they saw several more fish drifting lifelessly on the surface of the water. All of them floated belly up.


Leila made a face. “Is this because of the pollution?” 


“Maybe. But they can’t have grown up in a poisoned stream,” Ryan said. “They wouldn’t be that big if they had.” He gave a half-hearted grin. “There’s something fishy going on.”


“Poison,” decided Leila. “What else could it be? Let’s find out where it’s coming from.”


For the next hour or so, they walked upstream. They found a few more dead fish, plus a couple of live ones that didn’t look too healthy. But there was no sign of where the poison was coming from.


“This is hopeless,” said Enrique at last. “All we’re seeing is trash and dead fish.”


“Maybe the fish weren’t poisoned,” said Ryan. “Maybe they couldn’t find enough food to eat.”


“Yeah. Or they lost the will to live,” muttered Leila.


They walked for what felt like forever. Eventually, they were walking beside an old wire fence, and the stream had turned into a shallow trickle. Ryan and Enrique were ready to turn back. Then Leila called out. “Hey! Look over there.”

It was some kind of processing plant. Rows and rows of car batteries were stacked in neat towers. 


“If that’s where the poison’s coming from, wouldn’t we have found more dead fish?” asked Enrique.


Suddenly, there was a shout from inside the yard.


“Hey!”


A man came striding toward them. He was wearing overalls, and he had a pair of pliers in his hand. Close up, he was just a teenager. He looked stressed out. “There are dangerous products around here!”


“We found some dead fish in the stream,” Leila said. “They might have been poisoned by something from here. Maybe those batteries.”


“Not a chance,” the teen said. “This is a battery-recycling plant. My dad owns it.” He pulled out his pliers and started working on the fence. “And he’s just checked all the batteries to make sure they weren’t damaged in the flood. I stacked them myself. None of them were leaking.” He frowned at Leila. “We’re careful around here,” he said.


Even Leila looked defeated as they walked on upstream. Besides the garbage left by the flood, there was nothing else to be found. Not even any dead fish. 


“We’ve been walking for ages,” Ryan said finally. “I’m giving up.”


“We could always check up on the place. It wouldn’t hurt,” said Enrique.


Back at Enrique’s house, they searched for information on the recycling plant online.


Ryan went to a web page with a flow chart on it and began to read. “At our plant, we remove the acid from the battery and neutralize it or send it away to be reused,” he read.


Enrique blinked. “Blah blah blah. That tells us nothing. Look under Safety Procedures.”


Ryan began scrolling slowly down the screen and began to read. 


“All our batteries are inspected regularly for cracks in their casings. They are stacked in an upright position, no more than five in a pile, on wooden pallets to keep them off the ground.”


“There!” Enrique said.


He grabbed the mouse and highlighted a section of the text. 


Leila grinned. “Good eyes, Enrique.”


Ryan clapped. “Nice work.”


“Why don’t we tell the owner what we’ve found?” said Enrique.


The next day, they were on the inside of the fence at the recycling plant. They watched the teenager’s dad inspect the batteries. 


“Sorry, Dad,” the young teen mumbled. “I was trying to help out. Everyone else was busy.”


“It’s all right,” said his dad. “You didn’t know that stacking them so high could crack the bottom casings. It could have been worse.” He shook his head. “I’ll get a cleanup organized.”


Enrique, Ryan, and Leila turned toward one another.


 “Well, things worked out better than we thought they would,” Leila said.

Enrique nodded. “Sure, but what are we going to do now?”


Ryan looked at Enrique eagerly. “Let’s go back to your place. I need to get onto the computer. I want to search for somewhere else we can go fishing.”


“Leave the poor fish alone!” Leila spluttered. “They’ve had enough to put up with lately.”

Section A: Selected Response Questions


Read carefully each question and circle the letter of the correct response. 
1. Which figure of speech is used in the phrase, “…his fingers dancing over the keyboard”?
A. Alliteration




B. Metaphor
C. Personification

D. Simile

2. What is the meaning of the word “gloomy”, as it is used in this narrative?

A. Angry



B. Joyful



C. Neutral
D. Sad

3. Which point of view is used in this story?

A. First person



B. Second person



C. Third person limited
D. Third person omniscient
4. What do the three adolescents discover is killing the fish?

A. Battery acid



B. Gas fumes


 

C. The drought
D. The flood

5. What does the word “peered” mean, as it is used in this narrative?

A. To look closely


B. To look away



C. To move closely
D. To move away
6. To which sense does the sentence, “People yelled and honked as the cars crawled along”, appeal?
A. Smell



B. Sound



C. Taste
D. Touch

7. What does the word “striding” mean, as it is used in this narrative?

A. Jumping



B. Running



C. Skipping
D. Walking

8. Which literary device is used in the phrase, “Global warming, pollution, poverty – take your pick!”?

A. Alliteration



B. Metaphor



C. Personification
D. Simile

9. Which best describes the main conflict in this story?

A. Character versus character




B. Character versus nature


C. Character versus self
D. Character versus society
10. Why does the writer include a lot of questions from the three main characters?

A. To show their anger


B. To show their concern

C. To show their fear
D. To show their sadness
Section B: Constructed Response Questions

Answer all questions in the space provided. Use RACES response strategy for each question.
11. How does the writer show the reader how the character feels in this story?
Explain your ideas using one piece of text evidence.
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12. What is a suitable theme for this story? Provide one piece of text evidence to support your ideas.

____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

13. Do you think that it is possible for one person (or a small group), regardless of who they are and where they live, to make a positive difference in the world? 
Why do you think this way? Be sure to give at least one reason to justify your response. 
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