
How Emma 
Met Suzy

Emma thought fish were a boring 
hobby. That included the fish in 
her older brother Joe’s tank.

“Fish are slimy, smelly, and 
uninteresting,” said Emma. “They 
just swim around and around in 
the tank.”

“Jesus liked fish,” Joe replied. 
“He gave the people bread and 
fish when they were hungry.” 

“Fish are fine for food. But I’d 
rather have a rabbit for a pet, 
or something cuddly,” Emma 
responded.

However, it was Joe’s fish that 
would help to teach Emma an 
important lesson. 

Joe was going to a three-week 
summer camp. “Please, can you 
feed my fish while I’m gone?” 
Joe asked Emma.

“Eeewh!” said Emma.

“Please. Oh, please?” asked Joe. 

“Fine,” said Emma, although she 
secretly hoped that she could 
get her mother to do the work 
for her. Or perhaps Cedric, 
their neighbor who also had 
a fish tank, maybe he wouldn’t 
mind popping in once a day to 
help her feed the fish.

Joe was delighted, and Emma 
felt satisfaction at having 
made her brother happy. She 
resolved that she definitely 
needed to make sure that her 
mom or Cedric would help her 
with this.



Two days passed, when Emma suddenly 
remembered her responsibility to feed the fish. 
She ran to Joe’s room and grabbed the fish 
food. The fish swam in circles near the surface 
of the water, anxious to be fed. Oh my! I’m so 
sorry—I haven’t thought about you at all!

Joe had shown her how to take a little a little 
pinch of the food out of the container and 
sprinkle it on top of the water. But Emma didn’t 
want to put her fingers in the fishy-smelling 
food, so she decided to instead tip the 
container over the water. 

“Oops!” Nearly half the fish food went pouring 
out of the container into the tank—the entire 
surface of the water was covered in fish food! 

Oh dear, thought Emma. What am I to do? Well, I 
hadn’t fed them in a couple days. Perhaps they 
needed the extra food. 

Oh look, they are rather cute when they eat, 
Emma thought as she watched the fish. 

Another two days passed before she checked 
the fish again. The tank gave off an unpleasant 
smell, and the fish were swimming near the top 
gulping and searching for fresh water. There 
was also a layer of green slime growing along 
the walls of the tank. 



Emma’s first thought was of Joe, 
and how disappointed he would be 
if he saw the present condition of 
his aquarium. Oh my, she thought, 
it must be rather icky to have to 
live in old water filled with rotting 
food. Emma felt ashamed. 

I’m really sorry that I’ve done 
such a poor job of caring for 
Joe’s fish. If I had a rabbit and 
asked Joe to care for it while I 
was away, I would want him to do his 
very best. 

Jesus, please show me how I can do 
my best for Joe’s fish, and what I 
can do to clean the tank.

Emma remembered Cedric, and 
quickly hurried over to get his 
advice.

Assessing the situation, Cedric 
told her. “You’ll need to get rid 
of the remaining excess food. 
Rinse out the filter, and  wipe down 
the inside walls of the tank with 
a cloth. Then remove some of the 
dirty water and replace it with 
fresh water.”

Ew, get my hand in that water? 
Emma was rather repulsed by that 
thought. 

Then she remembered the story of 
Joseph. He hadn’t wanted to work 
for the Egyptians, but he knew that 
God wanted him to do the very best 
job he could—no matter where he 
was. Because of that, Joseph 
was diligent in every situation 
he found himself in. Even 
when Joseph was in prison, 
he still did his best. 
Emma determined that she 
would do her best—no 
matter what!



At first, it was all she could do 
to not run away from the fish tank 
that looked quite disastrous. But 
she found that as she persevered, 
it wasn’t that bad after all. After 
she finished siphoning out the 
excess food like Cedric taught 
her to do, she rearranged the 
rocks and plants. 

By the time she was finished, she 
felt good about a job well done.—
The sides of the tank and the 
water looked clean and fresh, and 
the fish were once again looking 
lively and exploring the tank. 
Friends who came over and saw 
the aquarium commented on how 
beautiful it was. Cedric told her he 
was impressed with her work, which 
caused Emma to smile. 

From then on Emma was careful 
to only put the right amount of 
food in—taking just a pinch with 
her fingers from the container. 
Every few days she would even put 
her hands back in the tank and wipe 
the inside of the glass with a soft 
cloth. She still didn’t like doing 
that, but she knew it was the right 
thing to do. Joe would take good 
care of her rabbit if she had one.

When Joe returned, he could tell 
that Emma had given his fish the 
same diligent care that he would 
have given them if he had been 
home. 



“I have something for you. I was going to 
keep this as a surprise until tonight, but I 
can’t wait to give it to you.” Emma opened the 
large box Joe had handed to her. In the box 
was a fuzzy kitten. 

“Oh, she’s so pretty! She’s even cuter than a 
rabbit!” said Emma. 

“I called Mom about a cat at the camp that 
had some older kittens, asking her if I 
should bring one home for you.

“Mom said she was impressed with how you 
were taking good care of my fish, especially 
knowing how you don’t even like fish. She 
said you had been so diligent with that job 
that she thought you would do great with a 
kitten.” 

That is how Emma met Suzy (that’s what Emma 
named her cat). Emma likes fish a whole lot 
more now, and of course, so does her cat, 
Suzy, who spends hours watching the fish.
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