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like a cat, squeak like a mouse or caw like a crow. 
He could do the whoosh of  a coconut tree and 
the glug of  a sink as it got unplugged. He was 
always making noises and getting into trouble. So 
pretending to be a fish was easy. 

‘That means, “Where’s the spinach?”’ he 
explained. 

Ana went to the refrigerator and pulled out all 
the vegetables. There was no spinach. 

‘Do you think coriander will do? We have lots 
of  coriander.’

‘Yup,’ said Zain. ‘As if  they’ll know the difference.’
Ana looked at him with dagger-eyes.
‘Not because they’re not clever!’ Zain said 

quickly. ‘But they’ve never tasted spinach, you 
know.’

So Ana and Zain chopped some coriander 
into little fish-sized bites and dropped them 
into the tank. They drifted downwards in slow 
motion. Only Socrates came and poked at a 
passing strand with his nose. Then he turned 
away and ignored it.

‘They don’t like it,’ said Ana. ‘Now what?’
‘We can go to the swimming pool and get some 
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So Ana and Zain looked at each other with 
something like horror. Zain wished he hadn’t 
made the suggestion. It had popped out without 
thought. Now one of  them would have to admit 
they were scared.

 Otherwise they would have to go to the 
swimming pool. 

weeds,’ suggested Zain.
The ‘swimming pool’ was a dirty pond full of  

slimy water and weeds. It was a smelly and lonely 
place and the children didn’t like to go there. 

The story was that many years ago, the pond 
was used by the children in the locality to swim 
in. It had clean water, because it was fed by an 
underground spring. But suddenly it started 
getting smelly and stagnant. At around the same 
time, a boy called Chotu, who cleaned cars in the 
neighbourhood, disappeared. 

People put two and two together, and came 
up with five. They whispered that Chotu was the 
cause of  the spring being blocked. No one went 
in to check; they were afraid of  what they might 
find. A few months later, Chotu reappeared, 
looking quite dry and unharmed. He’d been sick, 
he said. 

By that time, the pond had become so filthy 
that no one went near it any more. Soon the area 
around the pond was overgrown with bushes and 
the only time children went there was when they 
were playing hide and seek, and someone was 
feeling particularly brave or desperate. 




