
One day i decided to go 
for a swim upstream in 
the hudson river and I 
realized that there was 
a diverse population of 
fish and wondered…

Where i could find my 
best friend Luke the 
banded killifish? So…

i decided to take a trip 
to visit my friends, And 
along the way i 
acquainted myself with 
many species.
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16 blue crabs, 18 
Atlantic silversides, 
22 ctenophora,

AFTER 18 MILES OF 
swimming up the 
Hudson river i 
passed through 
beczak . I found



22 Banded Killifish, and 2 
striped bass.

OF COURSE i was happy to 
see other fish friends as 
well as some Killifish but 
sadly I didn’t find my best 
friend Luke.

SO i decided to keep 
looking…

I was on a mission and 
couldn’t stop now.



There were 9 Atlantic 
Silverside and 9 blue 
crabs. 

But there were 548 
Ctenophora! I was amazing 
especially because there 
were only 22 last year.

After another 7 miles 
of swimming I hit a 
place called Piermont. 
Here not only did I find 
cool fish but I also 
noticed how the 
population of fish 
changed so much this 
year.



Seeing this 
made me 
wonder why 
there would 
be so many 
more 
Ctenophora 
this year 
than last 
year?

After an hour of thinking I realized IN 
2013 the population of Atlantic 
Silverside went down by 170 fish so…

What 
could 

cause the  
amount of 

Ctenophora 
to rise?



I tried to connect 

atlantic silverside and 

Ctenophora .

And after a long long 

time of thinking i 
thought maybe 
Superstorm sandy 
killed many Atlantic 
silverside but very few 

ctenophora. 



Finally i reached mile 
61 of the river and 
found myself at a 
location called 
Beacon.

There i found No Fish, it 
was the most deserted 
area i’d ever seen.

After thinking of that 

I decided to keep 

swimming up the river 

and see what other 

things happened in 

2013…

?
?

?



And I remembered that 

last year there were 25 

striped bass, 10 

spottail shiners and 3 

pumpkinseeds!

I also remembered 

there was one banded 

killifish.

I was so worried i 
wondered what had 
happened to all my 
fish friends.



23.5 miles later i 
reached mile 84.5 of 
the hudson river 
known as Norrie 
point.

The only explanation 
I had for this was 
Superstorm sandy. 
SO i continued 
swimming up the river 
hoping to find my 
best friend. 

tHere I was 
delighted to find 4 
different spices of 
fish. I found;



21 banded killifish, 9 
pumpkinseeds,

And 8 sunfish.

five blue crabs,



Even though this is not 

a lot of fish it was 

almost equal to the 

amount I saw in 2012. 

Infact the only type of 

fish that i saw in 2012 

and not in 2013 was the 

spottail shiner. 

I was greatly pleased 

but still didn’t find 
Luke.

Maybe 
Sandy was 
not AS BAD 

HERE



2 hours later i 
reached mile 95.5 
known as Ulster 
Landing.

At Ulster Landing I was 
interested that I only 
found 15 striped bass.

So i continued 
SWIMMING UP the river.

?



I noticed that the 

amount of striped bass 

actually went up while 

the amount of blue 

crabs went down from 

7 to 0.

Again disappointed that 

i didn’t find my friends i 

decided to keep 
Swimming.

Finally after what felt 

like years of 
Swimming i reached 
mile 153 of the Hudson 

called Green Island.



BUT…

LUKE WAS AMOUNG THEM

I RACED UP TO HIM ANd ASKED 
WHY HE WAS SO FAR DOWN THE 
RIVER, SO HE BEGAN HIS 
STORY…

When I reached green 

islanD I WAS SAD TO 
SEE THERE WERE ONLY 14 

BANDED KILLIFISH...



He started by talking 

about how SUPERSTORM 

sandy CHANGED HIS 

ENTIRE LIFE

He then said he swam 

upstream because he 

thought the storm was 

not as bad there and he 

was correct   

He talked about how 
THE STROM PRACTICALLY 

WIPED OUT EVERYTHING.

?



HE SAID IT WOULD BE 
HARD TO RECOVER 
WITHOUT THE HUMANS 
HELP.

And that’s how he finished 
his story. 



so i wrote THIS BOOK 
AND EXPLAINED HOW WE 
NEED THE HUMANS TO 
HELP. AND NOW i can 
only hope some 
human picks this up 
and reads it.

If you are a human reading 
this PLEASE HELP US!

He told me to write this 
journal and find a way for 
the humans to read it.

!


