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Story: Fisherwoman

If you ask me, summer vacation is not the time to visit the sea.

Ok, maybe with your friends, swimming and playing on the 

beach. That would be fun. But not on your own with your aunt.

There are no other kids. Your phone doesn’t work. You have to 

bundle up. You can’t even swim here. What’s the point of the 

ocean without a beach?

My Aunt Mary’s job is catching fish. She tells me, “We’re going 

fishing in the morning.” 

I say, “I don’t think so, not me. I can stay here and look after 

the house with Grandma.”

But Aunt Mary just laughs. “No way, Isla,” she says. 

We wake up at 3:00 a.m. I have never been awake at 3:00 a.m. 

before. 3:00 a.m. is quiet, dark and still.

Aunt Mary lends me some clothes for the boat. I feel like a 

stuffed banana. This is the ocean done completely wrong.

We walk out to the harbour with my cousin Josh. He works on 

Aunt Mary’s boat too. “Hey, fisherwoman Isla,” he calls to me.  

“Hi, fisherman Josh,“ I say and then stick my tongue out at him. 

The harbour is filled with people and boats – everyone seems 

to know where they’re going. One by one, the boats start their 

engines and move off into the ocean. 

We climb on board my aunt’s boat. They tuck me into a blanket 

in the cabin. “Might as well get some more sleep in, Isla,” says 

Aunt Mary.

When I wake up, the sun is out. I can still see the land, a big 
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strip of green. It’s just us, the ocean and the huge sky.

“Don’t forget the fish, Isla.” Aunt Mary and Josh show me 

the net. They launch it into the water, and then my aunt 

starts driving the boat slowly away. You can feel the pull of 

the net behind us. I keep busy by waving at the seagulls. 

Soon, we come up to some other fishing boats, and I wave 

to those people instead. Aunt Mary knows everyone. 

“Is that your niece from the city?” they call. “Yup,” says 

my aunt, her hands on my shoulders. I feel a bit like a 

celebrity. 

“Ready for the fish?” Aunt Mary asks. They start to crank up 

 the net. And suddenly – there are fish everywhere!  Good 

thing I was standing back. Those fish do not stay still! 

Aunt Mary shows me how to pick up the fish and toss 

them into the holds under the deck. Some fish go back 

into the ocean. “Why are we putting fish back into the 

ocean?” I ask.  “That’s important,” my aunt tells me. “If we 

take all the fish now, there wouldn’t be many left for you 

when you come back next summer.”

I get pretty good at fish tossing and waving at birds. Soon,   

the sun’s going down. I might have fallen asleep for the 

last bit.

“What did you think, Isla?” Josh asks on our walk home.

“I think you mean Fisherwoman Isla,” I say, yawning. “I had  

 a really great day.”
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Glossary (Definitions of Story Words)

Elements of a Story

To layer clothing to keep warm.

An enclosed part of the boat 
with walls, a roof and a door 
that leads to the deck.  The 
cabin often includes a kitchen, 
beds and steering.

Someone who is famous.

The part of the boat or ship 
that passengers stand on.

The pieces of a story that come together to make it complete. 
Story elements include character, setting and plot.

The people or animals in the story.

The problem in the story that needs to be addressed or fixed.

What happens in the story.

Where and when the story takes place.

A story’s main idea.

A part of the ocean or lake 
that is protected by land from 
wind and waves. Harbours are 
usually where boats are kept 
when not in use.

The storage area of a boat or 
ship. Holds are often found 
under the deck.

Time that you spend away from 
school, work or home to relax 
and have fun.

Bundle up:

Cabin:    

 
 
 
 
 

Celebrity:

Deck: 

Elements of a Story: 

 
Character:

Conflict:

Plot:

Setting:

Theme: 

Harbour:     

 
 
 
 
 

Holds:   

 

Vacation: 


