
Albert was a goldfish in a bowl.  He ate a breakfast of green and 
brown flakes each morning.  Then he watched the children go off to 
school.

Albert hated being stuck in his bowl because he could only swim 
around in circles.  He'd rather go to school.  Poor Albert couldn't even 
read a book.  The pages would get soaked! 

Albert was quite a smart fish.  He could do flips under water.  He 
could spell his name in the pebbles on the bottom of his bowl.  No 
matter how brilliant Albert was though, he still had a problem.  Only the 
cat spoke to him.  And the cat was not particularly nice to him. 

"I'll eat you up one day," the cat would tell Albert when they were all 
alone in the house.  "I'll gobble you right up.  You will be surprised to 
discover that no one will miss you." 

It seemed to Albert that everyone loved the cat.  No one seemed to 
notice the cat was mean.  No one seemed to care that the cat hated 
books and wasn't smart.  The cat couldn't even spell his own name, but 
the children played with him every day. 

One day the cat dipped his paw in Albert's fishbowl.  To save 
himself, Albert swam to the very bottom of his fishbowl.  He hid behind 
some rocks.  When the children came home from school that day, they 
saw the cat was wet.  They didn't see Albert hiding behind the rocks in 
the bottom of his fishbowl, and that scared them. 

"You are a very naughty cat!" they shouted. 
Finally one of the children found Albert hiding in the bottom of the 

bowl.  "I found him!  I found our wonderful fish!"  Albert felt happy that 
his family loved him after all. 

Now the cat gets locked in the basement every day, and the 
children read books to Albert every night. 
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