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CHAPTER 1

Grandad’s Grappling Hook

I was on holidays from school, and

Grandad was taking me fishing.
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Grandad was a bit mad. He

sometimes saw things that

weren’t really there, or forgot

what year it was. But he was fun

to hang around with, and he had

his own weird way of fishing.
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The other fishermen on the river

were using fishing rods and nets, but

not my Grandad.

He used a grappling hook. And he

wasn’t trying to catch fish, either.
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