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				“Time to wake up Fred!” Dad shouted from the kitchen. I sprang out of bed already dressed in my fishing clothes. My black hair was messy after sleeping and my brown eyes were still adjusting to the light. 
	“Coming!” I shouted back.

	Dad was already in the kitchen toasting me waffles for breakfast. He tossed some waffles on a plate and handed it to me.
	“Are you ready to go fishing today?” Dad asked.
	“Yeah!” I shouted as I shoved the last waffle into my mouth.
	“I’ll be in the car.” Dad told me.
	I put on my boots, grabbed my fishing rod, and hustled out the door. I hopped in the car and we set off to Sea Shell Beach.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				“Time to wake up Fred!” Dad shouted from the kitchen. I sprang out of bed already dressed in my fishing clothes. My black hair was messy after sleeping and my brown eyes were still adjusting to the light. 
	“Coming!” I shouted back.

	Dad was already in the kitchen toasting me waffles for breakfast. He tossed some waffles on a plate and handed it to me.
	“Are you ready to go fishing today?” Dad asked.
	“Yeah!” I shouted as I shoved the last waffle into my mouth.
	“I’ll be in the car.” Dad told me.
	I put on my boots, grabbed my fishing rod, and hustled out the door. I hopped in the car and we set off to Sea Shell Beach.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Once we got to the beach I pulled out my fishing rod and followed my dad to the fishing dock. When we got set up I casted my rod into the ocean.
	“Tell me if you feel a tug.” Dad told me.
	“Alright.” I replied.

	Suddenly, I felt a big tug I started to reel it in but I couldn’t. 
	“Dad help!” I shouted just as it started to rain.
	I lost my grip and fell backwards on the wet dock. Luckily, Dad got there just in time to get my fishing rod before it fell in the ocean.
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				After I got back up on my feet I joined Dad to help reel in the fish. But even with both our strength we couldn’t do it. After thirty minutes of trying we decided to tie the rod to a pole where we could wait for the fish to stop thrashing around. 

Eventually the fish calmed down and the rod stopped moving. Then, with all our strength we yanked on the pole and started to reel it in. It took a while for My Dad and I to get the fish moving but finally we managed to start reeling it in. 
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				“Almost there!” Shouted Dad.
Then, with one last yank with all our power, we pulled the fish onto the dock. The sword fish had a horn on its head. It weighed a ton with a lot of seaweed on it.
 	

“Wow!” Exclaimed Dad “That was a though catch with all that seaweed on it!”
	With one last heave we carried the fish to the car and drove home.
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				At dinner Dad said, “That was quite of a fish we caught today Fred!”
	We both laughed as we ate the last bites of our catch.
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