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My name is Deserie Sherbo. My friends call me Des. I went to see the dolphins at West Edmonton 
Mall. I think dolphins are really nice. 



This is Mark. He works at the Dolphin Lagoon. He took me on a tour. 



The first thing we did was get all the food for the fish. The food didn't smell very good. I was glad 
I didn't have to eat it. 



We fed the fish and then I met Fozzy the penguin. He was a little nervous, but I got to pet him. 



We went and got food for the dolphins. The fish felt funny in my fingers. 



I dropped the fish into the bucket. 



You have to know how much fish you have before you can feed the dolphins. You have to weight 
the fish first. 



After I filled the buckets, I carried the food upstairs to where the dolphins were. 



I stopped for a picture at the entrance of the Lagoon. 



These are all the things I did with the dolphins. 

First I sat on the ledge and watched them. The dolphins had to get to know me before I could feed 
them. 



Then I gave them each a little rub under the chin. It's better to rub them first so they know you 
are friendly. 



I fed them their fish. They opened their mouths and I threw the fish right in there. It wasn't hard 
at all. 



I made the dolphin sing by waving my finger. Mark helped me. 



I patted them on the head. They were happy. 



I patted this one on his back. It was very soft. It felt like wet rubber. 



This is when the dolphin stood on his head. I had to hold him up. 



I rubbed the dolphin on his belly button. He flapped his wings he was so excited. 



When my visit was over, we waved goodbye. 

I told my friends at work about my trip to the Dolphin Lagoon. I told them I had lots of fun, but I 
didn't go swimming. 



About the Author 

Des Sherbo watches the dolphins whenever she goes to West Edmonton Mall, which is often. "My 
husband works there," she says. "So I watch them when I'm waiting for him." She has often 
wondered what it would be like to meet the dolphins up close. 


