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Ricky and Wilson went fishing by a river on Sunday

morning.  The weather was sunny. They were

excited.

Wilson caught a small fish. He was happy. Ricky was

sad because he did not catch any fish.

Ricky waited patiently. Suddenly, he saw the fishing
rod shaking. He pulled up the fishing rod. He caught
a big fish!

In the end, they went home and cooked the fish.

They were happy.
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