
 

 

On Sunday, Wilson and Ricky went fishing. It was hot and 

sunny. They went to a lake. They were happy. 

Wilson and Ricky waited patiently. ‘Yeah’ Wilson shouted. He 

caught a fish which was tiny. He felt happy. Ricky was unhappy 

because he didn’t catch any fish. 

Ricky wanted to catch a fish like Wilson’s. Suddenly, the 

fishing rod was shaking. Ricky pulled the fishing rod. ‘Help, 

Wilson!’ Then they caught a lobster. ‘Oh!’ They screamed. 

In the end, they took the lobster back home and ate it. They 

felt very happy. 
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