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George was always bragging.
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According to him, he ran the fastest,
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and he ate the biggest pizzas,
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and he read the thickest books.




Pith, Bo5kmiFSREBABEH@NIIE, TESRBEOWB
HINBEAK.
So when Harriet told him she was going fishing on Saturday, of course George

bragged that he caught the biggest fish.
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“If you’re such a good fisherman,” said Harriet, “why don’t you come with us?”

“I"d better not,” said George. “I’ d probably catch such a big fish, it would sink the
boat.”
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Harriet didn’t believe him for a minute. When she got home, she asked her dad if
George could come with them on Saturday.
“Sure,” said Dad. “I’ 1l give his parents a call.”
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“Guess what, George?” said George’s mother. “Harriet’s father just called and
invited you to go fishing tomorrow. Won’t that be fun?”
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Oh, no! thought George. Why did I brag so much? The biggest fish I ever caught

was in the pet shop.



S
&

V277 revl 2777 71

EZARA-R, N EIBT,

G, RBFI —REBF, BREEENE. " o5REHIEE%.,
Early the next morning, they were off to the river.
“George, I brought an extra fishing rod if you need it,” said Harriet’s mother.
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“As a matter of fact, I do. You see, the last time I went fishing, I hooked this

enormous fish. It was so big, it broke my fishing rod,” George bragged.
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At last, they were out on the water.
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“Here’s a worm for your hook, George,” said Harriet.
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“I thought you’d fished before,” said Harriet.
“Well, I have,” George fibbed, “but we didn’t use worms. We used other stuff.”



