At the fish shop

Tash and Trish got
cash from the tin
on top of the shelf.

They went to the
fish shop to get
fish.

Tash said, T'm not
so fond of cod. I

wish they had
shrimps or shellfish.’

Tash is a bit posh. ‘Shush! said Trish.
‘Fresh fish is fab. Let's dash back and grill
it and put it on a dish’

Tash didn't finish the fish
and had to put it in the
trash. Selfish Tash!




