
 

 

Grade 3: Because of Winn Dixie 

 

Amos and Boris Fluency Practice 

 

Partner 1  

 One night, in a phosphorescent sea, he marveled at the sight of some whales spouting luminous water; and 

later, lying on the deck of his boat gazing at the immense, starry sky, the tiny mouse Amos, a little speck of a living thing 

in a vast universe, felt thoroughly akin to it all. Overwhelmed by the beauty and mystery of everything, he rolled over 

and over and right off the deck of his boat and into the sea.    

“Help!” he squeaked as he grabbed desperately at the Rodent. But it evaded his grasp and went bowling along 

under full sail, and he never saw it again.  

(Steig, page 7) 

 

 

Partner 2 

Swimming along, sometimes at great speed, sometimes slowly and leisurely, sometimes resting and exchanging 

ideas, sometimes stopping to sleep, it took them a week to reach Amos’s home shore. During that time, they developed 

a deep admiration for one another. Boris admired the delicacy, the quivering daintiness, the light touch, the small voice, 

the gemlike radiance of the mouse. Amos admired the bulk, the grandeur, the power, the purpose, the rich voice, and 

the abounding friendliness of the whale.  

(Steig, page 16) 


