	CONCEPTS OF COMPREHENSION: AMERICA STREET 6th GRADE UNIT

	Genre Lesson: Direct Teaching Passage



Short Story 1: “Captain Dang Tames the Alhambra Beast”
Henry Nguyen had been attending Alhambra Middle School for 56 days and had already earned himself the nickname “Nerdy Nguyen” (pronounced En-Goo-Yen, instead of Win). Henry rarely spoke to the other students at the school. From the beginning, they thought he couldn’t speak English. They would shout mean things at him in the hallway thinking that he did not know what they were saying. In truth, Henry was just quiet ever since his mother got sick and they moved to Southern California. He preferred to work on his comic book epic, a story featuring Captain Dang, a Vietnamese superhero who dropkicked gerbils to save villagers in Vietnam from the evil Agent Orange. Captain Dang took a vow of silence after his mother was killed by Orange, so the comic book had no words, except for the sounds of gerbil warfare, like “pow!” and “whap!” 

Henry’s father packed him a container of fish ball soup every day for lunch. He would sit in the corner of cafeteria by himself, sipping his soup with one hand and drawing scenes with the other. He was sketching a killer battle scene, when Craig Nale quietly snuck up behind him and pounded his fist on the table so hard that Henry’s fish ball soup jumped into the air. When it landed, the broth poured onto Henry’s sketchbook. “Dang Saves the Day” sunk into a pool of cellophane noodles, and Henry watched the ink of his scene bleed to the corners of the page. 

“Hey Nerdy Nguyen. Something smells fishy!” Craig laughed.

“Sure does,” Henry said under his breath.

“The man speaks!” Craig yelled loudly at Henry’s back. The whole cafeteria erupted in laughter. Henry turned the corner for the art room fuming with anger.

The art room was Henry’s safe place. He thought Mr. Stello, the art teacher, was a little strange, but at least he let Henry hang out there whenever he wanted. Henry tore out the soaking wet pages of “Dang Saves the Day” and began clipping them on the strings Mr. Stello used to dry paintings. Henry was hanging the last page, when Craig walked in the door. 

“What are you looking at Nerdy Nguyen?” Craig said.

“Leave me alone Craig,” Henry said softly. 

Craig looked around at Henry’s drawings. “Hey, man. I didn’t know you drew comic books. I thought you were always doing your homework or something. These are alright. Have you ever read New Avengers? That one is my favorite.”

Henry and Craig talked about comic books until the bell rang for their next class. Henry picked up his book bag and began to head to math class. The art room filled with fourth period students.

“Hey Henry . . .” 

Craig paused for a long time, as if he was going to say something important. For a moment, Henry thought Craig might apologize.

“You forgot your drawing pencils.”

Henry picked up his pencils from the desk and smiled. Craig had used his real name.




































































































































































































































1
	[image: image1.jpg]




	[image: image2.jpg]ReadWorks.org




	[image: image3.jpg]




	
	© 2010 Urban Education Exchange.  All rights reserved



[image: image1.jpg][image: image2.jpg][image: image3.jpg]