
















Many years ago, there lived an old fisherman.


Even though he was old, he worked hard
to make money to buy food for his wife and
child. Every morning, he left their house
and went out to catch fish.


One morning, the fisherman got up
just as the sun was rising. He picked up
his net and went down to the beach.
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When he reached the seashore,
the fisherman cast his net as far as he could.


It landed in the water with a splash.


“I hope I catch something good for us to eat,”
he said.
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But when he pulled the net back onto
the shore, he saw that it was empty.


The fisherman shook his head sadly
and got ready to try again.


“I hope I catch something this time,” he said.


5







As he pulled the net back in, it felt heavier.


“Now I am sure I have caught something,”
he cried.





