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A Kid In A Candy Store

A Kid In A Candy Store
by W.M. Akers

It wasn't the candy he wanted. It was the skateboard. Tommy had been staring at it for weeks, 
every day on his way home from school, admiring it through the window of the skate shop on 
Market Street. It was a longboard-a serious skateboard, not meant for tricks or speed, but 
for long rides down hills, on busy roads, or all the way across town. This was a skateboard 
that could change Tommy's life forever. No longer would his parents have to pick him up after 
school, or at the movies or the mall. The longboard would be able to take him home.

It was ocean blue, with chrome wheels and an elaborate drawing of a rocket ship on the 
underside. Each time he pressed his face against the glass of the skate shop, he felt himself 
fall into that picture, and his dreams of riding the longboard became mixed up with dreams of 
interstellar travel. He wasn't just going to the mall. He was going to Mars, to Alpha Centauri, to 
anywhere in the galaxy he felt like. He was going to conquer the stars.

Or he would have, anyway, if his dad weren't such a cheapskate. There's something about 
fathers that makes it impossible for them to understand skateboards.

"Dad," Tommy said. "It's the world's finest skateboard. It could change my life forever."
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"That's great," said Dad. "I'm all for kids having hobbies. But that's an expensive little toy, and
-"

"It's not a toy!" Tommy felt himself about to lose his temper. If he shouted, he knew he would 
never come close to owning his board. He collected himself. "It's a whole new way of life. 
When you were my age, what was the thing you wanted more than anything else? The thing 
you dreamed about? The thing you promised yourself you would get, no matter what?"

"A Black Shadow."

"A what?"

"A Vincent Black Shadow-the world's finest motorcycle. A more beautiful piece of machinery 
has never been designed."

"So yeah, this board is like the Vincent Black Shadow for the 21st Century. So you see why I 
have to have it."

"You know what my dad told me when I asked for a Black Shadow?"

"What?"

"Nothing. I didn't ask him, because I knew he'd think it was nothing more than an expensive 
toy. I went out, got a job, and started saving."

"Man," said Tommy. "I was afraid you'd say something like that."

"Dads are the worst, aren't they?"

***

Tommy walked up and down Market Street looking for someplace to work. The pizzeria wasn't 
hiring. The coffee shop said he was too young. The comic book store said he didn't have 
enough experience.

"But how can I get experience," Tommy asked, "if nobody will give me a job?!" The comic 
book clerk didn't answer. Tommy composed himself, said thank you, and left. 

The only store with a "HELP WANTED" sign was the one he had been dreading most: 
Orson's Confectionaries. The candy store.

Whoever thinks that all kids love candy stores has never been to Orson's. It had been in the 
town since the dawn of time, and hadn't been updated much since. A dark, winding dungeon 
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of a store, its shelves were filled with jars of weird, sticky gums and sucking candies so hard 
they could crack your teeth. Over all of it stood Mr. Orson, a hard-eyed skeleton of a man 
whose long grey hair and baggy clothes made him look like an out-of-work wizard. 

Tommy didn't know how the confectionary stayed in business. He'd never seen a kid go in or 
out, and he'd never heard anyone talk about buying something there. How could that store 
turn a profit? And why would a store with no customers need an extra employee? Tommy 
didn't want to find out, but the skateboard demanded he try. He pushed on the creaky old 
door, sucked in his breath, and plunged in.

"How may I help you?" said Mr. Orson. He sounded like a snake with a cold. 

"I, uh, uh...I-"

"You're looking for sweets?"

"No, well, uh-"

"Some raspberry rope, perhaps?"

"No thank you. Actually, I-"

"A chocolate lover, are we? Perhaps you'd prefer a chunk of Carlsberg Chew? It's the finest 
dark chocolate made in Germany. It has real hazelnuts inside!"

"That sounds good, but actually-"

"I see," said Mr. Orson, and his eyes went wide. His mouth crinkled up like a dead leaf, and 
Tommy got the impression that he was either about to scream at him, or sneeze. "I 
understand completely now."

"Understand what?"

"You are a boy...with a sour tooth." He reached behind him, to the highest shelf on a rickety 
bookcase, and presented Tommy with a star-shaped, tiny yellow candy. "Try this. A Sunburst 
Express-a sour candy of my own design."

"Yeah?"

"Free of charge."

Tommy licked his lips. If there was one thing in life he loved more than skateboarding, it was 
sour candy. The grosser the better, he thought. A candy wasn't any good unless it made you 
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squeeze your face together, shut your eyes, and want to cry. That's how you knew it was nice 
and sour.

"It's pretty sour?"

"It will make your tongue turn inside out."

Tommy reached for the candy and popped it into his mouth. At first, he tasted nothing. But 
then, as he began to chew, it was like an oil tanker had spilled in his throat. His gums were on 
fire. His tonsils were tap-dancing. And his tongue...his tongue felt like it was about to turn itself 
inside out!

"Oh my goodness!" he gasped. "This is the best candy I ever tasted."

"Why thank you," said Mr. Orson. "Have a sip of Fizzberry Soda. It will ease the sensation. 
Now, you're looking for a job?"

"How did you know?"

"I could just tell. Desperate for a new toy, are you?"

"It's not a toy! It's...well, yes. That's right."

"The Sunburst was a test. I don't want anyone working here who doesn't love sour sweets."

"I love 'em more than anything!" Tommy remembered the skateboard. "Well, practically 
anything."

"Good," said Mr. Orson, as he handed Tommy an apron. "Then you'll be getting your new toy 
very soon indeed."
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A Kid In A Candy Store - Comprehension Questions

Name: ___________________________________ Date: _______________

1. What does Tommy think could change his life forever?

A. a piece of chocolate

B. a comic book store

C. a skateboard

D. a motorcycle

2. A problem in this story is that Tommy wants a skateboard but does not have the 

money to buy one. How does he try to solve this problem?

A. He tries to solve this problem by dreaming about a trip to Mars.

B. He tries to solve this problem by getting a job.

C. He tries to solve this problem by staring through the window of the skate shop.

D. He tries to solve this problem by going to the mall.

3. Tommy stares at the skateboard through the window of the skate shop for weeks. 

After his dad refuses to buy the skateboard for him, Tommy gets a job so that he can 

buy it himself.

What can be concluded from this information?

A. Tommy is serious about getting the skateboard and will work hard to do it.

B. Tommy is heartbroken and has given up all hope of getting the skateboard.

C. If Tommy does not make enough money at his job to buy the skateboard, he will steal 
it.

D. Tommy will lose interest in the skateboard a few weeks after starting his job.

4. What do Tommy and his dad have in common?

A. Both Tommy and his dad think raspberry rope is the best candy in the world.

B. As boys, both wanted a skateboard built for long rides on roads and down hills.

C. As boys, both wanted a motorcycle known as a Vincent Black Shadow

D. As boys, both wanted something that their fathers would not buy for them.
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5. What is a theme of this story?

A. friendship

B. honesty

C. determination

D. giving up

6. Read the following sentences: "How could that store turn a profit? And why would a 

store with no customers need an extra employee? Tommy didn't want to find out, but 

the skateboard demanded he try."

What does the phrase "the skateboard demanded he try" mean?

A. Tommy wanted the skateboard so much that he decided to try.

B. The skateboard spoke to Tommy in a dream and told him to try.

C. Tommy has spent so much time thinking about the skateboard that he is starting to 
imagine things.

D. The skateboard has a recorder and speaker that can play voice messages.

7. Choose the answer that best completes the sentence below.

Tommy wants a skateboard; _______, he wants a longboard.

A. specifically

B. on the other hand

C. before

D. therefore

8. What kind of candy does Mr. Orson give Tommy to try?

9. Tommy asks how Mr. Orson knew he was looking for a job. What is Mr. Orson's 

reply?

10. How could Mr. Orson tell that Tommy was looking for a job? Support your answer 

with evidence from the passage.
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Unexpected Fortune
by Alizah Salario

Claire opened the blinds in her father's hospital room and watched a bar of sunlight slice across his face. 
She walked over to his bed and straightened the pillow behind his head. Her father smiled.

Claire hated how the nurses never paid attention to detail. When she came to visit, his blankets were often 
pushed to the foot of the bed, or the remote was on the floor. Sometimes Claire's father was too weak to 
bend down and reach it.

"No practice today?" Claire's father asked in a raspy voice.

Claire shrugged in response. It was the second time that week she had skipped swim practice to visit her 
father after school. Normally, she only saw him two Saturdays each month. She didn't mention these extra 
visits to her mother. Claire's mom hardly ever spoke to her father, especially since he married Marsha. It 
was strange that Claire liked her father more since he got sick. She enjoyed helping him. Sometimes she 
held a cup of water up to his chin while he drank from a straw. Other times she just did her homework 
while he slept.

"We'll head to the lake when I get better and you can show me your butterfly stroke," Claire's father said.
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She knew he was just trying to be nice.

Claire always asked the nurses about his white blood cell count. They didn't tell her much. In biology she 
was learning how cells divide. She knew that the same DNA sequence repeated over and over in each 
cell. It made her think of looking in a mirror and seeing her image repeating over and over.

But in biology class, they never mentioned what happens when cells divide too quickly. Claire found that 
out for herself when she researched tumors on the Internet. She'd learned that her father's tumor probably 
happened because some cells wouldn't stop dividing. The tumor was in his brain.

Claire studied his face carefully. Everyone always said they looked alike: same chubby cheeks, same 
mischievous glint in their narrow green eyes. Lizard eyes, her father called them. Hers were speckled with 
little golden flecks. The other day her biology partner Justin, said her eyes were pretty. She smiled, but the 
compliment had made her feel sad.

Her father's eyes didn't have the same spark. His cheek bones stuck out prominently. He had already 
dozed off again. They didn't look anything alike anymore.

Claire glanced at the clock. She wanted to leave before Marsha arrived after work. Claire hated Marsha's 
lectures. She said Claire's father needed time alone after treatments. So why could Marsha come and visit 
whenever she wanted, and not her? Claire was his daughter, after all.

Marsha had told her about the cancer. She explained to Claire that her father was very sick. The doctors 
had to give him strong medicine. The medicine would make him feel sicker at first, but then it would make 
him better. Marsha spoke in a strained, high-pitched voice. Her hair was an ugly shade of orange that 
reminded Claire of a pumpkin. She gave Claire a fake smile that made her feel about two feet tall.

"I know what chemo is," Claire had snapped. She rolled her eyes. Marsha talked to her like she was five, 
not fifteen. Didn't she know her father told her everything? She knew the chemo would shrink the tumor. 
Claire knew it would make him lose his appetite and his hair. He might get very skinny, and not have much 
energy.

Claire imagined what the chemo was doing to her father's cells. She imagined a character flowing into her 
father's bloodstream and zapping the cells filled with disease, like lightning. There would be sparks and 
popping sounds as the chemo battled the cancer. Suddenly she felt silly. She was too old to imagine that 
sort of thing.

The doorknob turned. Claire was startled. She looked up just as Marsha entered the room.

"Hi Claire. I hoped you would be here. I brought us Chinese food," said Marsha.

"I'm not hungry," said Claire. She wondered why Marsha was being so nice.

Marsha sighed. She looked at Claire, then at her husband. Marsha took his face between her palms and 
kissed him gently on the forehead. He shifted, but didn't wake up. Claire felt embarrassed at the sight of 
her affection.
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Marsha put the food on the table. She divided the fried rice and Kung Pao chicken onto two plates.

"Eat, or it will get cold," said Marsha.

Claire walked to the table reluctantly. It seemed wrong to eat in front of her father. For the past few weeks, 
he could only have special shakes. Claire had a sip of one, and it tasted like chalk.

"You're not mad I'm here?" Claire asked.

"No," Marsha said. "In fact, I think you should spend as much time with your father as you want."

Claire opened her eyes wide. She tried not to blink. If she did, she feared she might cry. Then she looked 
at Marsha. Her eyes looked wet and glassy. Was she going to cry, too?

Marsha suddenly sat up straight and smiled.

"Well, I'm starving. Dig in," said Marsha.

They both picked at their food. Afterwards, Marsha handed Claire a fortune cookie.

Claire carefully pulled the slip of paper from the cookie and read her fortune silently: "Sometimes in sorrow 
we find the greatest joy."

She handed it to Marsha.

"Here," said Claire, "this one should be for both of us."

ReadWorks.org · © 2013 ReadWorks®, Inc. All rights reserved.



Unexpected Fortune - Comprehension Questions

Name: ___________________________________ Date: _______________

1. Where does this story take place?

A. a hospital

B. a pond

C. a school

D. a house

2. How does Claire respond to her father's brain cancer and hospitalization?

A. She refuses to visit him.

B. She visits him more frequently.

C. She tries to spend more time with Marsha.

D. She distracts herself with homework.

3. Read the sentences below.

"Claire walked over to her father's bed and straightened the pillow behind his head. She 

skipped swim practice to see him. Sometimes she held a cup of water up to his chin 

while he drank from a straw."

Based on this evidence, what conclusion can be made?

A. Claire is practicing to be a nurse.

B. Claire cares about her father and wants to help him.

C. Claire's mother is forcing her to care for him.

D. Claire's father treats her like a servant.
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4. Read the sentences below.

"Normally, Claire only saw her father two Saturdays each month. She didn't mention 

these extra visits to her mother. Claire's mom hardly ever spoke to her father, especially 

since he married Marsha."

Based on this evidence, what conclusion can be made?

A. Claire's parents are divorced; Marsha is her stepmother.

B. Claire's parents live far away from one another.

C. Claire's mother misses her friend Marsha.

D. Claire's mother misses talking to Claire's father.

5. What is this story mainly about?

A. A young woman reacting to her father's cancer diagnosis

B. The relationship between a mother and daughter

C. A father's wishes for his daughter

D. The process of cell division

6. Read the following sentences:

"Her father's eyes didn't have the same spark. His cheek bones stuck out prominently. 

He had already dozed off again. They didn't look anything alike anymore."

What is the author most likely trying to convey with the description above?

A. Claire's father doesn't like his hospital shakes.

B. Claire's father is very sick from his cancer.

C. Claire's father is angry with Claire.

D. Claire's father is ready to leave the hospital.
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7. Choose the answer that best completes the sentence below.

Marsha explained to Claire that her father was very sick. The doctors had to give him 

strong medicine. _______, the medicine would make him feel sicker. But then, it would 

make him better.

A. However

B. Initially

C. Obviously

D. On the other hand

8. Why does Claire try to leave the hospital room before Marsha arrives?

9. Describe how the relationship between Claire and Marsha changes in the story. Use 

evidence from the text to support your answer.
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10. Read the following sentences"

"Claire carefully pulled the slip of paper from the cookie and read her fortune silently: 

'Sometimes in sorrow we find the greatest joy.' She handed it to Marsha. 'Here,' said 

Claire, 'this one should be for both of us.'"

Based on the evidence in the passage, why does Claire claim the fortune is for "both of 

them"?
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