Tbe Goldep Fisb

There once was a poor ﬁsherman

who lived with his wife in a shack

“near the sea. They Wwere very poor.

could barely keep the su away from

his face.

One day, he was fishing near the



moving his bot When he pulled
the fishing net, he felt a Welght

“It must be a blg ﬁsh' My wife
will be pleased, we will have a nice
dinner.”
But it was a small golden fish,

and a talking one too!

“Have mercy on me, old man,






