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On pillared legs, with tread of thunder, 
you trudged across the endless tundra, 
a mountain of fur, twin tusks thrust high, 
back hunched beneath the weight of the sky. 

Until you met some unknown doom, 
disappeared into an icy tomb, 
a secret buried underground, 
ten thousand years lost . . . 

We both stood 
heart-stopping 
still,  

I in the doorway 
the deer  
near  
the old apple tree,

he  
muscle wary 
straining  
to hear

I holding breath  
to say 
do not fear.

In the silence 
between us  
my thought said 
Stay!

Did it snap  
like a twig?  
He rose on a curve 
and fled.

By Lilian Moore
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Deep in the forest 

curled in its grassy  

bed  

the fawn  

lies  

dappled with circles  

lies  

hidden under  

medallions of sunlight 

and woodland gloom 

almost invisible
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Lesson

The year was 1938. A strange guest 

had found its way onboard the Nerine, 

a fishing boat sailing off the coast of 

South Africa. It was a huge fish with 

steel-blue eyes and a pale blue body 

with silver markings. The fishermen had 

never caught anything like it.

The fish acted strangely, too. It 

crawled slowly across the boat’s deck 

on fins that looked like stubby legs. It 

oozed thick oil from its body, and bit the 

boat captain’s hand. Then, about three 

hours after its capture, it died. 

 “Old Fourlegs,” as the fishermen 

named it, had no value in the food 

market. But it was very unusual. 

The captain called Marjorie 

Courtenay-Latimer, who sometimes 

displayed odd fish in her museum in East 

London, South Africa. 

This was not just any old fish. It was 

a “living fossil” that caused a worldwide 

stir. Old Fourlegs turned out to be a 

coelacanth (SEE luh kanth), a fish that 

first lived about 400 million years ago. 

Until 1938, scientists had only seen 

fossils of this kind of fish. They believed 

it had been extinct for 70 million years!

Coelacanths are sometimes called 
dinofish because they were around 
even before dinosaurs.
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  ossil   ish
  OUND!
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Unable to identify it, Ms. Courtenay-Latimer 

wrote to a scientist named J.L.B. Smith. Dr. Smith, 

an expert on fish, was excited. It sounded to him 

like the lost coelacanth. By the time he managed 

to reach East London, the fish had been stuffed 

and its organs thrown away. Still, he could tell it 

was a coelacanth. 

Dr. Smith spent the next fourteen years 

looking for another one. He put up posters in 

places all along Africa’s east coast. He offered a 

cash reward to anyone who found one.

In 1952, Dr. Smith heard that fishermen in the 

Comoros Islands, near Madagascar, had caught a 

coelacanth. He rushed to see it and was surprised 

to learn that the men had caught this kind of fish 

before, but threw them back in the ocean because 

they were not good to eat.

Since the discovery of Old Fourlegs, a number 

of coelacanths have been found, but they are still 

rare. Many consider this fossil the “most important 

scientific discovery of the 1900s”.

The coelacanth’s official name 
is Latimeria Chalumnae in honor 
of Ms. Courtney-Latimer.

The red dots on this map show where 
coelacanths have been caught. Since 
1938, about 200 of them have been 
found in these waters.

Fun Fact:
Scientists believe

the coelacanth can 
live up to 100 years.
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The Case of the

Missing Deer
The Case of the

MissingMissing DeerMissingMissingMissingMissing
The Case of the

Missing Deer
“Do you think we’ll see some deer soon?” 

Blake asked. 

From their chairs on the small patio, his 

mom and grandpa both nodded. The three 

had just arrived at their vacation cabin. Blake 

was kicking his soccer ball around the wide 

lawn that their cabin shared with three others. 

Beyond that were the woods, like a thick green 

wall. Grandpa had said the deer came right up 

to the cabins here, and Blake really hoped it 

was true.

“You’ll have to wait until it cools off,” 

Grandpa told him. “But I bet we’ll see some 

this evening.”

 “Hey, pass me the ball!”

Blake looked up to see a girl about his age 

coming toward him from the next cabin. He 

kicked his soccer ball her way. 

The girl trapped the ball with her foot. “I’m 

Maria,” she said. “My family has been here 

three days, and this place is great. But I forgot 

my soccer ball.”  She pointed to a third cabin. 

“There are two brothers staying at that cabin, 

Nicholas and Todd. We’ve just been kicking a 

pinecone around the last couple days.”
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“I heard that the deer come right up to

the cabins around here,” Blake said.

“They do. It’s really cool.” 

“All right! A real soccer ball!” 

Two boys appeared from around the side 

of one of the cabins. It was Nicholas and his 

younger brother, Todd. Within minutes the four 

of them had a game going, with lawn chairs as 

goal posts. 

The game was loud and rowdy. And even 

though it was late afternoon, the sun was still 

strong. Blake pulled his sweatshirt off and 

flung it on one of the chairs. After an hour 

of playing, and a few points scored by each 

team, they wrapped it up.

Maria called to Blake as the new friends all 

headed back to their own cabins and dinner. 

“Hope you see the deer tonight!”

“Me, too!” Blake replied.

But no such luck. After dinner, Blake kept 

watch for a while at the glass door. When no 

deer appeared, he joined his family to watch 

a video. But he kept going to the windows to 

check. By bedtime, Blake had not caught sight 

of a single deer. Living in the city, he would 

never be able to see deer on his doorstep.

This was his only chance!
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Latin Word Roots

Decoding

Stress

Fluency

inspect
export
erupt
predict
respect
bankrupt
dictate
porter
report
spectacle

deport
interrupt
dictator
import
disrupt
portable
transport
spectator
verdict
dictionary

Latin Word Roots

Spelling

Greek and
Latin Roots

Vocabulary Strategies

TARGET VOCABULARY

record
incredibly
destination
suspense
required

insights
dependent
effective
plagued
noble

How do people sort 
through information to 

reach conclusions?

Big    Idea
Discovery takes many 

paths. 

     More Commas

Grammar

Multigenre
Collage

Writing

Big    Idea
Discovery takes many 

Infer/Predict

Comprehension

TARGET SKILL

TARGET STRATEGY

Conclusions and Generalizations


