Name Date

The Blue Clay Bowl

Read the story. Level 3 - 442 words
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Part 1: Nadia

When I came home from soccer practice, the first thing I noticed was the empty spot on the
bookshelf. Grandma Ines’s blue clay bowl, the one she made on a pottery wheel, was gone.

The second thing I noticed was my little brother. Theo was on the couch, hugging his backpack,
which was strange, because he always dumps it by the door. When he saw me, he jumped up so
fast that his shoe flew off.

“Where’s Grandma’s bowl?” I asked.

“What bowl?” Theo said. His voice squeaked like a rusty door hinge. Then he ran upstairs and
shut his door.

That was all the proof I needed. I could picture it perfectly: Theo tossing his ball in the living
room, a bad bounce, a crash. And now he was hiding the evidence. I marched upstairs and
knocked hard. “I know you broke it,” I said through the door. “You’d better tell Mom before I
do.”

He didn’t answer. I could hear him moving around in there, and a sound like tape ripping.

Part 2: Theo
I didn’t break the bowl. Biscuit did.

I was in the kitchen getting a snack when I heard the crash. I ran into the living room just in
time to see our cat leap off the bookshelf with her tail puffed up like a bottle brush. Grandma’s
bowl lay in four pieces on the rug.

My stomach dropped. Grandma is visiting on Sunday, and that bowl is her favorite. So I made a
plan. I would put it back together so carefully that nobody would ever know. I hid the pieces in
my backpack to take them upstairs.

Then Nadia came home. She looked at the shelf and then at me with her detective eyes, and I
panicked. I'm a terrible liar. My voice came out all squeaky, so I did the only thing I could think
of. I ran.

Now she was pounding on my door, the school glue wasn’t working, and the tape kept sliding off
the curved clay. I sat on the floor with the four pieces, and my eyes stung.

Finally, I opened the door. “Biscuit knocked it off,” I said. “I was trying to fix it before anyone
found out.”

Nadia looked at the pieces, then at me. Her face changed. “Oh,” she said quietly, and she sat
down on the floor next to me. “You need the strong glue from the garage. Come on. I'll help.”

On Sunday, we told Grandma everything. She ran her finger along the thin lines where the
cracks had been. “Now it has a story,” she said. “I like it even better.”
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Name Date

The Blue Clay Bowl: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who narrates Part 17

Theo Grandma Ines Nadia Mom
@ What does Part 2 tell the reader that Part 1 does not?
a. Grandma made it. b. The cat broke it. c. Nadia had soccer.

@ Theo’s voice squeaked because he was nervous. true false

@ Find a word in Part 2 that tells how Theo felt under Nadia’s “detective eyes.”

@ How does Nadia’s point of view change near the end?
a. She helps him. b. She still blames him. c. She fears Grandma.

@ Why do the narrators tell the same afternoon so differently? Use both parts.
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Answer key For the teacher or parent

The Blue Clay Bowl: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who narrates Part 17

Theo Grandma Ines Mom

@ What does Part 2 tell the reader that Part 1 does not?

a. Grandma made it.  (b. The cat broke it.)  c. Nadia had soccer.

@ Theo’s voice squeaked because he was nervous. true false

@ Find a word in Part 2 that tells how Theo felt under Nadia’s “detective eyes.”

panicked

@ How does Nadia’s point of view change near the end?

(a. She helps him.)  b. She still blames him. c. She fears Grandma.

@ Why do the narrators tell the same afternoon so differently? Use both parts.

accident and a rescue plan.

@ Quote what Grandma says at the end. What does she mean?

together, which makes the bowl more special.
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