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On March 25,2016, my good friend and fellow Focus Editor Chase Koe
nig and I went to go see the newly released, "Batman v Superman: Dawn of 
Justice." However, when we arrived at the theater, we were too late for our 

selected showing, and as neither of us wanted to pay an extra $3 for a 3D 
showing, we decided to cruise around Walmart for a while. 

While there, we floated our way through various sections of merchandise. 
Eventually we found ourselves in Home and Garden, nearby the fish in the 
northwest comer of the store. Seeing these piscatorial jail cells made me ask 
myself a vital question; "Why do people not buy fish more often?" Which let 
to a mutual vocalization from my associate Mr. Koenig and I of, "We should 
buy a fish." 

About an hour and forty-five minutes later I had my answer as to why 
people don't buy them more often; you simply cannot just buy a fish and put it 
in a large tupperware or mason jar (contrary to my initial belief on the matter). 

After a painstaking process of determining what would be the best supplies to 
get to care for our new pet, ChaSe and I wall(ed out of the store. The proud/ 

disgruntled new owners of not one, but two, aquatic companions: a spectacu
larly colored common Goldfisli I dubbed Macbeth, and a fierce untamable 
Shubunkin Chase named Bruce. We set up their humble tank, a .5 gallon 
capacity pet carrier, on a shelf in my room, inaccessible to any felines that may 
find themselves craving cheap sushi in the middle of the night. 

Two days later, approximately 36 hours from the purchase of the fish, upon 
returning home from the aforementioned flop of a movie, I learned from my 
father, "Macbeth didn't make it; he's a floater." Distraught by the loss of my 
short-lived friendship with a small and oblivious creature, I did what any 

grieving person would _do1 and promptly flushed his body down the toilet with 
a salute. Rest in peace, Macbeth. 

Following this abstract Viking funeral, I plunged into research about the 
remaining fish: Bruce. All I knew was that he was a Shubunkin, and that we 
purchased him from Walmart. Soon, I learned much information about him, 
his species, and his needs. I will summarize my readings: Shubunkins are a 
species of fancy Goldfish and reach adult maturity in 2-3 years as well as their 
full size, which can range anywhere from 9-18 inches in length. Their full 

lifespan may reach 30 years if kept healthy, and they require approximately a 
50 gallon tank to remain undeformed. 

Essentially, a $15 dollar impulse buy turned into a 30 year, p6ssibly thou

sand dollar commitment. Wonderful. 
Immediately, I began to research tanks, as Bruce's current enclosure lacked 

basic necessities such as a filter, water oxygenation, cover, hiding places, and 
of course, any room at all for him to swim around in. As soon as I provided 

. him with such accommodations, a humble 1.5 gallon desktop cube aquarium, 
I noticed many changes in Bruce's behavior. Instead of darting around angrily, 
he began to calmly float and swim in his new space. He developed quite the 
appetite, and now eats quite well, though I'm sure he thinks not enough. With 

the addition of oxygen in the now clean water, Bruce would no longer occa-

sionally sip at the surface for air, but breathe freely without suffocation. With 
the success of providing better living for this tiny 2-3 inch creature, I turned to 
the next task in fish ownership: keeping him. 

As I am currently a senior, I will be graduating early this June, and after 
summer is over, I will be attending college. Instead of staying in town for a 
general University education, as would be my path if I did stay in the val-

ley, I will be attending Montana State University in Bozeman, meaning that 
I will be in the dorms. This causes problems as pets are not allowed into the 
dorms. Thankfully, about 30 seconds of Google investigation told me that 
fully aquatic fish are more than welcome in MSU's residence halls, meaning 
that my scaled colleague may accompany me on the next chapter of my life. 
My next task for Bruce is providing him with more space as he grows: bigger 
tanks so that his growth is not stunted, which would provide him with a host of 
physical deformities. 

Reading this article you may be wondering if there is a particular point I'm 
getting to; a moral to the story, as reason for rambling about fish .. Well no, but 

I do have some advice: If you're going to buy fish, definitely research their 
needs before you do. Also, Walmart needs to tell you more about what you're 
getting yourself into before you do so. 
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