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Story by Annette Smith

ot

STORIES



Jake and Dad went fishing.

They sat on the jetty
and looked at the water.

They looked for some fish.







“Here you are, Jake,”
said Dad.

“Here is your fishing rod.”

“I'm going to get a fish today,”

said Jake.







“Look, Dad!” shouted ]ake.
“Can you see the little fish?
Here it comes!

It is coming up to my line.”





