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So she swam over to investigate.

Little Fish was swimming
with her family when she

spotted something . . .
a bit different.
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The Odd Fish bobbed up and
down, bob, bob, bob.

But the Odd Fish
didn’t say anything back.

’I think you’re shy,’ whispered Little Fish,
’and you’re all alone. Shall we help

you find your family?’

‘Hello,’ said
Little Fish.




