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A fisherman lived by the side of the sea. He 
was not rich, but he was happy. 
His house waf small but it was clean 
The roof was made of iron sheets, but it did 
not leak. He was strong and well. He caught 
fish every day. He had a garden which gave 
him vegetables and trees which gave him 

fruit. He was a 
good fisher-

. man. He 
caught many 
fish so he was 
never hungry. 
He had a new 
wife. She was 

very beautiful but always asked him for new 
things. She wanted new dresses. She want
ed jewelry. She wanted a car. 
"I have no money for these things", he said 
"You make me unhappy" said his wife 
She cried. 
He went down to the sea to fish. 
He fished all day. Nothing! 
"I will try one more time" he said. 
This time his net was heavy. He pulled it in. 
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There at the bot
tom was a big fish 
had gold scales. 
They shone. 
"I will take this 

fish to the mar
ket," said the fish
erman. "I will sell 
it. Perhaps I can 

~ts::- ~- - buy my wife a 
new dress. Perhaps she will be happy." 
Then a wonderful thing happened .The fish 
started to speak. 
"Fisherman" it called, "Do not take me to the 
market. I am the King of all the fishes . 
I can give your wife the dress she wants. I 
can do many things for you. If you want 
something come here and call King of fishes 
I need your help. I will come. But remember 
do not ask for too much If you do that eve
rything you have will be taken away. 
So now throw me back into the sea and go 
home. Your wife has what she wants." 
The fisherman ran home. 
He called to his wife 
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She came out. She was wearing a beautiful 
new gold dress She had gold jewelry round 
her neck 
"How did I get these things?" she asked. 
"The king of the fishes sent them," said the 
fisherman. He told her his story. 
"But you must ask for more," said the wife 
"How can I wear these clothes in this dirty 
house? I want a big house with electricity 
and aircon and a big kitchen and a garden. 
Go back now and ask for these." 
. "Not today," said the fisherman, "maybe to

morrow." 
"You make me unhappy," said his wife 
She cried and cried. 

*** 

Next day he went down to the sea. 
The sun was shining. There was some wind 
but not much. He called out: "King of Fishes 
my wife is crying. Help me." 
The golden fish rose up "What does she 
want" asked the king 
"She wants a great big, modern house," said 
the fisherman. 
"Go home, she has one," said the fish. 
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The fisherman ran home. His wife can out of 
a big new white house. 
She was angry. "You are a fool," she said. 
"You ask for this big house" she said. 
"Who is going to clean Who is going to 
cook? I want servants and cooks and gar
deners. I want a new red car with two driv
ers, one for the day and one for the night. 
They need special clothes and hats. 
Go back and ask for them" 
"Not today," said the fisherman "maybe to
morrow" 
"You make me unhappy" said his wife 
She cried and cried and cried. 

*** 
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Next day the fisherman went down to the 
sea. It was cloudy and there was more 
wind. The waves were high. 
He called "King of Fishes my wife is crying 
help me." 
The golden fi~h rose up. 
"What does she want, "asked the king 
" She wants servants and a big car." said 

"Go home she 
has them," said 
the fish, "but let 
her be careful. 
She must not ask 
for too much." 

The Fisherman 
ran home. 
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At the gate there was a watchman "Who 
are you?" asked the watchman. 
At the door there was a servant. 
"Wipe your feet." said the servant 

He went upstairs. His wife was eating spe
cial food at the table. She was eating meat 
in bread . "Eat these," said his wife "They 
are called Hamburgers. 
They are NEW. They are 
much better than fish." 
The fisherman tried to 

pick one up. 

"No" said his wife. "That is not the NEW 
way. Use this golden knife and this fork. 
NEW people don't use their fingers." 
"But I like fish", said the fisherman. 
"That is because you are poor" said his wife, 
"Nobody knows you. I want to be rich and 
famous. I want everyone to know me. I want 
everyone to praise me. I want to be on TV. 
Go back to your fish and tell him THAT." 
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"Not today," said the fisherman, "maybe to
morrow" 
"You make me unhappy," said his wife. 

She cried and cried and cried and CRIED 
*** 

Next day the fisherman went down to the 
sea. The sky was dark. It was very windy. 
The waves were high. 
He called out King of Fishes my wife is cry
ing help me. 
The golden fish rose up. 
"What does she want now, "asked the king. 
"She wants to be rich and famous. She 
wants to be on TV." 

"Go home, she has what she asked for," 
said the king, "but now she must be very 
very careful. She must not ask for too 
much" 
The fisherman ran home 
This time the house was even bigger. 
There were many cars round it .There were 
cameras. The TV people were talking to this 
wife. 
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"I cannot talk to you," she said to the fisher
man "I am too busy." 
She went inside. 
Later a servant came out with a note. It said 
"I am not happy. Being rich and famous is 
not enough. Go back to the king of the Fish
es and tell him I must be queen of the whole 
world. 
Go back now or I shall CRY." 

*** 
Next day the fisherman went down to the 
sea. The sky was stormy. The wind was very 
high; the fisherman could not stand well. He 
shouted at the top of his voice. He called out 
King of Fishes my wife is crying. Help me. 
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The golden fish rose up. He was very big and 
very angry" What does she want NOW", 
asked the king 
"She wants to rule the world", said the 
fisherman. "Perhaps that will make her happy" 

"I will make you happy," said the king, "Go 
home, but come back tomorrow with your fish
ing net" 
The fisherman ran home. There was no big 
house, no big red car, no servants. His wife 
was sitting outside their old house in her old 
dress. 
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"What happened to me" she asked. She was 
not crying. 
"You had a dream," said the fisherman. "I 
think it was a bad dream, let us go and 
sleep." 
In the morning the fisherman went back to 
the sea and threw in his net. It came back 
full of fine fishes; again he threw it and 
again. Each time it came back full. 
"I shall take all these fish to the market", said 
the fisherman to his wife, "and I shall sell 
them, 

Perhaps I can buy you a new dress but not 
a gold one." 

"That would make me really happy!" she 
said .... and she smiled. 
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