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Lisa’s heart thumped with
excitement as the yellow school bus rattled down the
bumpy road to Bright Lake.
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She sat next to her best friend, Liam, who bounced in his seat
and talked non-stop about the fishing contest they would
have. Mrs. Green, their cheerful teacher, handed out
bright green hats to everyone. 
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Mr. Davids, their patient fishing expert, smiled from the
front seat. 

“Today we’ll learn how to fish and have a friendly competition,” he
said. Lisa and Liam could hardly wait to begin their big adventure
by the water.
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When they stepped off the bus, the air smelled fresh and cool.
Bright Lake sparkled under the morning sun. Tall pine
trees whispered in the breeze.

Mr. Davids gathered all ten
students in a circle near the shore.
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He held up a fishing rod, showing them how to tie the line and
attach a hook. “Remember to be gentle with the fish,” he
said.
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“We’ll catch, measure, and then let them swim free again.”
Mrs. Green clapped her hands. “Teamwork and respect for
nature are most important,” she cheered. Everyone nodded
and watched closely.
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Next, the students practiced
casting their lines into the water. Lisa wiggled with
excitement as she flicked her rod over her shoulder.
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The little hook flew out, landed with a soft plop, and the
bobber floated on the smooth surface. Liam grinned as he
tried his own cast. 

“Bet I’ll catch the biggest
fish today!” he bragged, giving Lisa a playful nudge.
Lisa laughed. “We’ll see about that, Liam,” she
answered. 
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Their classmates giggled and tried too. Some tangled
their lines, and a few had to untwist knots.
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It felt just like magic when
the bobbers bobbed gently. Finally, it was time for the
fishing contest. Mr. Davids blew a small whistle.
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Lily, the first student to catch anything, ran up to show her
prize—a tiny sunfish that sparkled like gold. Lisa
cheered for her friend. Then Lisa tapped her bobber and felt a
little tug.
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She tugged back carefully, and
out came a shy bluegill. Mrs. Green measured it with a
green ruler. “Eight inches!” she announced. Lisa’s
face glowed.
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She placed the fish in a special
bucket of water, ready for release later. Liam wiggled
closer to the deeper part of the lake.
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He waited and waited, whispering to his bobber, “Come on,
fishies!” A few minutes passed, and suddenly his
pole bent way down. Liam held on tight.
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He smiled as he reeled in a fat bass that flipped its tail.
“I’ve got one!” he shouted. His friends crowded
around him. Mr. Davids checked the length. “Twelve
inches!” he declared.
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Liam jumped up and down. “I’m in
the lead!” he hollered. Lisa clapped and cheered for him,
even though her own heart felt a little wobbly.
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Lisa sat back down to try again,
but her bobber sat very still. She sighed. “I wish I
could catch a bigger fish like Liam,” she told herself.
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Just then a bright flash overhead caught her eye. A little
yellow bird swooped down and landed on a nearby branch.
It chirped softly and tilted its head, as if it understood her
worry. Lisa whispered, “Hello there!”
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The bird fluttered closer. “Try
being calm and patient,” the bird seemed to sing. Lisa
smiled. She whispered, “Thank you,” then settled in
quietly by the shore once more.
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Meanwhile, deep below the water, Charlie the Catfish glided by
Lisa’s line. He was a gentle, wise old catfish who loved
to watch children learn.
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Charlie nudged the bait with his whiskers and stuck around for
a moment before drifting away. Lisa gasped, imagining the
friendly fish giving her a secret boost.
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She tightened her grip on the
rod, waited as her bobber bobbed, then suddenly felt a
tug. “Oh!” she cried, and gently reeled in a silver
perch that shimmered in the sun.
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She had three more inches than before —eleven inches! Both
friends ran up to Mrs. Green with their catches.
Liam beamed, holding his twelve-inch bass. Lisa showed
her eleven-inch perch.
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The two fish looked bright and healthy in the measuring
bucket. Mr. Davids smiled and blew his whistle
again. “Time’s up,” he announced. Everyone gathered to
see who had the biggest fish. Liam hugged Lisa. 
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“You did great!”he told her.
Lisa grinned back. In her mind, she felt as proud as Liam.
They had both learned so much about patience and
care. 
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Once the winner was decided, Mrs. Green gently scooped Liam’s bass
and Lisa’s perch into a large tub of lake water. “Let’s
give our new friends one last swim together,” she said.
Charlie the Catfish peered over the edge, bobbing his
head to say goodbye.
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Bella the Bird swooped down and gave them one last cheerful
chirp. Liam and Lisa lifted the tub’s cover, and the
fish swam back into the lake, gliding away in graceful
loops.
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Everyone waved and felt happy
that the fish would live on. After the contest ended, the
children explored the edge of the lake with Mr.
Davids and Mrs. Green.
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They spotted a hidden cove where bright green lily pads
floated like little boats. Charlie the Catfish
peeked around the corner of a rock and slid slowly into
the water to greet them.
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Bella the Bird flew above, pointing out a cozy nest in a tall
pine tree. The students sat on smooth stones to watch the
birds flit in and out.
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Lisa and Liam skipped stones across the lake, laughing
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