
CHAPTER 6 

Michael and Dad Go Fishing 
MICHAEL AND his dad had had a good afternoon. They had caught several fish and Dad 
had been showing Michael how to gut them. “Look, Dad,” the boy called. “This fish has 
got lots of little eggs inside it!” 

 

 “So it has,” Dad replied, pulling open the fish. “It must have been female. But it’s 
not going to have any more babies now,” he added, cleaning it out and throwing it into 
his sack. He looked across at his son, already absorbed in the next fish.  
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“This one’s got some also,” remarked Michael. “But I can’t see any tails, so they 
must be very young.” 

Dad looked puzzled at first, then laughed. “They’re not like those frogs’ eggs that 
you were looking at last spring,” he said. “Those had already been fertilised by the male 
frog when they were laid. These haven’t been fertilised, so they’re not yet growing into 
little fish.” 

He’s really growing up, he thought to himself. In fact, he’ll be a teenager soon, and it’s 
about time I spoke to him.  

“Do you know how eggs are fertilised?” he said out loud, casually, as he 
returned to the tackle he was sorting. “Or how a bull covers a cow before a calf is 
born?” 

"Of course I do," replied Michael scornfully. "We’ve been learning all about it in 
science.”  

“You have, have you?” Dad asked. “So how much d’you also know about how 
you were made?” he said, hoping that he sounded natural. 

Here goes, thought Michael, and I’ve known this for ages. Their science lesson had 
continued out in the playground where some of his schoolmates had been showing off to 
each other. Out loud he said, “Everyone knows that one of the man’s sperm has to join 
the woman’s egg to make a baby.” 

“So you know about how a man’s sperm joins the woman’s egg to begin a new 
life?” Dad repeated.  

Michael shrugged. “Well, sort of,” he replied vaguely. 

“I see,” Dad replied. “I think it’s about time you knew a bit more. We’ll start at the 
beginning, shall we, and talk about the man’s sperm. I don’t suppose you’ve ever 
thought about how they’re produced in a man’s body? How many there’ll be, or how 
long they take to mature?” 

Michael looked puzzled. “Don’t they just swoosh out?”  
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“They can’t swoosh 
anywhere if they aren’t there, 
waiting for action,” Dad 
replied laughing.  

He propped up his rod 
and caught Michael’s eye. 
“You already know quite a 
bit about your own anatomy, 
and mine too for that matter, 
but some of it you probably 
don’t know. 

“Starting about now, 
and going on for the next 
couple of years, you’re going 

to begin the process of turning 
from a boy into a man. That’s a big step. Many of the signs are obvious – your body starts 
growing very fast (and your appetite with it), your voice will break and become much 
deeper, your muscles will increase in size, and you’ll grow hair on your face and other 
parts of your body. All these things happen at different times, and in a different order, 
depending on the boy. But what would you say is the critical difference between being a 
boy and becoming a man?”  

Michael looked completely blank. Then he blushed a bit and said awkwardly, 
“You can start getting girlfriends and marrying, and all that sort of stuff.” 

“That’s all part of the answer,”  Dad laughed, “though you’re a bit young to be 
thinking of getting married while you’re still at school!  No, I’m talking about something 
more general, something that happens to every boy at puberty.” 

Michael pursed his lips and thought. “I dunno,” he said at last. 

“If you look it up in the dictionary, you’ll find that the word ‘puberty’ means 
‘becoming able to procreate children’, or becoming fertile.” Michael still looked blank, so 
Dad continued, “It means that your body will start producing the seed which enables 

Figure 1: Sperm under a microscope. The head 
contains the DNA and the tail enables it to swim 


