
Tbe Golden Fisb

There once was a poor f,sh

who lived with his wife in a

near the sea. They were very Poor.

He only had a boat and a net; his

#.
clffthes were shabby and his hat

couldbarely keep the sun away from

his face.
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One duy,he was fishing near the,
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shore while the waves were gently

pulledmoving his boat. When he

the fishing net, he felt a weight.

"It must be a big My wife

will be pleased, we will have a nice

dinner."

But it was a small

and atalkirrg one too!
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"Have mercy on ffie, old man,
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