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Max and Grandad

sat down on the steps.

“I like going fishing
with you, Grandad,”

said Max.






“This is a good day

for fishing,” said Grandad.

“We will get some big fish today.
- Here is your line, Max,

and here is my line.”






“Look Grandad!” said Max.

“I can see some little fish.”

Nibble, nibble, nibble
went the hungry little fish.





