The Story of Blubberz
By Tevye
Blubberz was a normal, blue-colored fish with a cool name. After college at Sandford, he lived on his own and didn’t talk to his parents much. He liked doing things on his own. On an average day, he would go to work at his small seaweed company, Blubberz Seaweed, Co. Seaweed was used for one main thing, and that was to write on. He sold most of his seaweed to schools of fish and other businesses. After his day at work, he would go to his local Safebay to buy dinner and other groceries he didn’t have at his coral. Sometimes he would stop at the bank, First Bank of the Atlantic, to cash in a few pearls. After that, he would go to his coral and watch TV as his dinner cooked. He lived in affordable coral. Affordable coral was offered to a single fish if they made under 33 pearls a year, or 330 large shells. He made 28 pearls a year, or 2,800 small shells. Blubberz was very active and liked to swim to work every morning. Most of the people that worked with him took a turtle. Even though he had a turtle pass and there was a turtle stop just down the reef from him, he didn't like to take it; he wasn’t a big fish and he was scared he might get robbed by a homeless fish. He almost never drove his Seahorse because rising feed prices kept him from driving it as much as he used to. 
One morning, he woke up to his alarm and started to get ready for work. After he had his breakfast, he set off to work. On his way, he saw some new fish in town, two puffer fish. They didn't look very friendly. They were a lot bigger than him and didn’t look very happy. He kept walking, trying to avoid eye contact; he didn't want any trouble. As he swam he looked out of the corner of his eye and saw the two puffer fish swimming toward him. He swam a little faster. After one block, the two puffer fish caught up and said, “Hey, we saw you and wondered if you had a spare shell?”
Blubberz replied, “I don't, sorry. Now I need to get to work.”
“That wasn’t a question.”
Blubberz couldn’t resist his critical side and blurted, “It seemed to be in the form of a question.”
The bigger puffer fish that had been talking looked at the slightly smaller one and said, “Hey, Willis, look here. We have Mr. Smarty Fins.”

Blubberz was getting mad and was going to be late for work, which he almost never was. “Will you please just let me get to work, I have no pearls,” pleaded Blubberz

“What do you think, Willis, should we let him go?”

“I think just this once, AJ, but next time you better not have only a shell for us, but 5 shells, and just to make sure he does, let’s bring a couple of our friends from out of town. Let’s meet in three days behind the safebay,” replied the smaller puffer fish, Willis.

Blubberz swam away quickly. He got to work six  minutes late. He sat down in his office and thought about how he handled his talk with the two puffer fish and their friends from out of town. He had had no shells with him, he dropped some off at the bank the night before and the other few were in his coral. After thinking about this for a few minutes, he turned his mind to what he would do the next time he saw them, in three days, when he was supposed to give them five shells. It would be easy for him to just give them a shell, but he wanted to keep his pride and not give in. If he gave them five shells they might ask him for more pearls in the future. He thought about this for a long time. Finally, he just gave up on trying to think of a plan for the next time he saw the two puffer fish. He got back into the normal groove of his day and did his job in his office. He sent some Esnails, signed some seaweed, and did a few other little things. At the end of the day he looked out his window to see if the puffer fish might be waiting outside for him. Luckily they weren't. He swam back to his coral, skipping his normal trip to his local Safebay, afraid he might see the two puffer fish. He went straight to his coral and he started cooking some leftovers. At this time, he would usually watch TV, but instead he got out some seaweed and a bubble point pen. He got to work on making a plan for the next time he met the two puffer fish and their friends. Blubberz drew a map of Safebay and the streets around it. He looked at it for a while, then he drew a path. The path had one spot that, as he was walking towards them, he would be able to see them, and it would be hard to see him due to the curve of the street. He also drew an escape route in case things went worse than he expected, the escape route had many turns and was very hard to follow.  As he thought some more about this, he came to the conclusion that he would never be able to face them and get away from them all alone. He would need a friend. He picked one of his best workers, Jim. He was very smart and a good friend. His dinner was ready, so he stopped working on his plan and sat down and ate. He felt he would need to talk with Jim before he worked any more on his plan.

He didn’t sleep very well that night. He was up most of the night sweating and scared about what might happen. He swam to work the next day, taking a tiny bit of a different route because he didn’t want to see the two puffer fish. He arrived at work without any interruptions. He went to his office and sat down and did his work. Half way through the day he called Jim into his office. He told Jim about his encounter with the two puffer fish and what they were asking him for tomorrow night. He asked Jim to come over that night, and he said he would come. 
The day went by slowly. He was always thinking about what he was going to do. He walked home using the same route he had used that morning, trying to steer clear of the puffer fish. He waited for Jim to come, and after about eighteen minutes Jim arrived. They greeted each other, and then they sat down and started working. Blubberz showed him his map, and Jim thought it was a smart idea. Jim asked him, “Why don’t you just not go? Why don’t you just call the cops?’’
“They saw where I work. I don’t want them to come to my work and possibly harm you and all the other workers. I don't want to call the cops because I am sure they have other friends who know about this and will hunt me down if I have them arrested,” replied Blubberz.
“I see your reasons. I have this crazy plan, but I can’t think of anything better.”
Blubberz said, “Ok, lets’ hear it.”
Jim told him, “Do you know where they keep all the turtles, the turtle garage?”
“Yes.”
“Well, the turtle garage is right between our work and Safebay, so after work, I thought maybe we could swim under the net that goes over the turtle garage and drive one out. As you are “borrowing” the turtle because mine broke down last week, I will take your seahorse and drive by them to see how many there are and how big they all are. Then come and meet here.” Jim said this then pointed at the map.
“Sounds like a challenge, but what is life without a bit of fun challenges,” said Blubberz.
Jim then said, “With you, you will have two pearls...”
“BUT...!!!!!” interrupted Blubberz
Jim quickly answered, “I know that is a lot more than they are asking for, but just listen. We will both hop on the turtle, and I will drive it as you hold on to its fin with your tail fin and hold the two pearls in your two fins. They will follow you because they sound like the fish that would do anything for a few pearls. I will drive the turtle towards the English coast, and at the last second, you and I will jump off as the turtle washes quickly on shore. The gang of puffer fish will be swimming too fast to stop, and they will wash up on shore and slowly die. I know it’s not the best way to die, but I am pretty sure you're not the first one they have messed with and I think they deserve it.”
Blubberz thought for a minute, then said, “You know, this might actually work. It is a sad way to die, but I think they do deserve it.”
They talked a bit more about tiny details and finished off the plan. They both felt this was a very smart plan and had a very good chance of actually working. Blubberz thanked Jim and left. Blubberz had a late dinner, then watched a bit of the news on his TV. He went to bed and slept very well that night, knowing he had a very nice plan.
He woke up and did his normal routine then left for work; today he used his seahorse. He stopped at the bank to take out two pearls from his retirement savings account, he put the two pearls in his satchel. When he arrived to work, Jim was already there. He set the keys to his seahorse on his desk. The day went by in a flash. He worked hard all day, and when the day finished he felt a small surge of adrenaline go through him knowing what his night looked like. Jim and Blubberz stayed late and talked over their plan. When they finished, the sun was setting over the ocean and they knew it was time to go to work.
Blubberz set off towards the turtle garage. Jim took Blubberz’s seahorse and headed towards Safebay. Blubberz didn’t know why, but he had seen a little gap in the bottom of the turtle garage net and knew exactly where it was. He walked fast, knowing he wouldn’t have a lot of time before Jim was finished driving the seahorse and scouting out the situation. Blubberz had taken a bit of feed for a turtle so that it would go when he drove it. He was approaching the turtle garage. He looked around he didn’t see any other fish, so he headed straight for the hole in the net. He went under the net with minimal trouble and looked around at about eight turtles. He saw one that looked perfect. It had a scar on its left fin and had nice hard, rough skin that Blubberz thought would be good for hanging on to with. He gave it a bit of feed and it woke up. He hopped on it. He had seen drivers take turtles in and out of the net, and he knew they drove them up through a hole in the top of the net. Turtles were not the smartest and never tried to escape. He was surprised at how easy it was to drive the turtles; it was like driving a seahorse, only they were not as good at turning, and it took a little longer for them to speed up and slow down. He drove it to the spot where Jim had decided they should meet up. As he was driving, only a few people saw him. They looked at him in an odd way because no one was on the turtle and most drivers wore a uniform. After a minute or two, Jim showed up. Jim told Blubberz there were five puffer fish. All of them were big. Some even had inked logos on their side. Jim said most of them had the same ink logo on them, a puffer fish holding a flag with a fish skeleton. Blubberz instantly knew if anything went wrong he and Jim could get hurt really bad, maybe even killed.
Jim parked the seahorse and hopped on the turtle. Blubberz climbed down to the fin of the turtle and held on. Jim moved the turtle forward a little bit. As they went down the road, Blubbers caught a glimpse of the group of puffer fish. They looked exactly like Jim had told him. Time seemed to move slowly. He thought through the plan and everything was going as planned. He felt like nothing could run so smoothly, something most go wrong with his plan. Blubberz pulled out the two pearls as Jim kept a steady speed going around the corner that would enter the alley behind Safebay. Jim sped up and then the puffer fish saw him holding the bright, glistening spheres of white. The gang of puffer fish moved closer. Jim sped up and moved up higher in the ocean. The turtle wasn't the fastest thing in the ocean, but luckily the puffer fish were not faster than the turtle. Jim kept a speed so as not to get too fast that the puffer fish gave up chasing them, but not too slow so that the puffer fish would catch them. They kept rising higher and closer to the surface, they evened out. This was the highest Blubberz had ever been; he was only about a dolphin fin away from the top of the ocean. After about thirty seconds, the sand started getting closer and closer to him. After about ten seconds, it was only one dolphin fin below him. four seconds went by and Jim hopped off. Blubberz was still there, holding on with his tail, still on the turtle. He was in shock. He saw this giant silhouette above the water. It looked about four dolphin fins tall. The creature was out of the water and living; he knew you couldn’t live out of water. Was he dreaming? Was this just part of his imagination? He did not know.
Suddenly he felt cold; he could not breathe, his throat burned, his scales dried, he could only think as the turtle came skidding to a stop on the wet sand. All he could do was lay there as the turtle slowly moved back into the sea. The other puffer fish were on the other side of where the turtle had been. They too could not move. As he laid there waiting to die, he felt a warm thing reach under him. This thing that was holding him, was connected to the four dolphin fin tall thing. It was holding him in a warm, soft semicircle that seemed almost the same as his fin, but it had five things that stuck out from the semicircle. These five things were wrapped around him not letting him fall. He still could not move, and he was almost not able to breathe. Right then, he was dropped, it was a small fall, then he landed in a blue cylinder filled with water. He instantly felt life go through him. He could move, breathe, do everything again. He was so happy. After about ten minutes, he got picked up and moved into a very large thing with a roof, windows, seats, and more things he did not know the name for. As he swam in his cylinder, he felt a lurching forward, and everything outside the windows started to move. As they were moving, he heard odd sounds coming from the four fin tall person whose name was “Ella” (or at least he thought that was her name, he had seen those letters on a piece of jewelry just next to where she had held him.) There was also a six and a half dolphin fin tall man sitting in the seat in front. Blubberz did not know his name so he was going to call him Bob for now. Ella had weird, long, thin, dark yellow things coming down from her head. Bob had the same things, but they were a very dark, almost black color. He couldn’t tell much more about them. It had been a bouncy fifteen minutes, then the massive thing with window and a roof and four doors stopped. He got lifted in the air and carried into a very, very, very large building with many windows and sides. It had a mat in front of its door that said “Welcome”. Inside, it looked a lot like his coral. This must be their corral he thought. Ella walked upstairs, carrying him into a room. this room had a bed and a closet and everything a normal room would have, but it also had a small bowl filled with water, a castle, and another fish. This fish looked a lot like him, only it was red. Ella reached her hand into where he was swimming. She caught him and pulled him out. He was scared. He didn’t know what was happening. After only a few moments of total terror, he was dropped into the water with the other fish. Blubberz and the other fish talked:
“What's your name?” asked the fish in the bowl.
“Blubberz.”
“That’s a cool name. Mine is Rose.”
“I like that name,” replied Blubberz.
“How did you get here?” asked Rose.
And Blubberz replied with, “Well, one day ,I was walking to my business when these two puffer fish...”
I think you have heard the rest, the only thing more you need to know is Blubberz and Rose lived a very happy life together. They are still alive today, under the safety of Ella.
