Was it just a dream?
   Uncle Roy is my mother’s brother. Whenever Uncle Roy comes to town to see the doctor, he stays for one or two days at our house. On one of his visits, my family was talking about a holiday we were going to take.

   “So you’re going to have a holiday by the sea,” said Uncle Roy.

   “That’s right, Uncle Roy,” said Dad. “A little swimming, some sunshine, and maybe a little fishing.”
   “Fishing!” said Uncle Toy. “Did I ever tell you about the time I caught a 500 kilogram shark with my teeth?”
   “No, you didn’t tell us, but I’m sure you will tell us now,” said Dad. We all knew that Uncle Roy liked to tell stories.

   “Well,” said Uncle Roy. “It happened like this. I was fishing in my little boat one day when a giant shark swam beside my boat. I didn’t have a fish hook big enough to catch that shark. So I grabbed the boat’s anchor; I tied a fish to the anchor like a hook, and threw it into the water. I tied the anchor’s rope around myself and waited for the shark to bit the anchor.”
   “And you know what? That shark did bite the anchor. It took off, pulling me and my little boat behind him. For three days and two nights, he pulled me around the ocean. There were two storms; I was hungry and tired, but I wouldn’t let go of the rope.”
   “Finally, the shark got tired and stopped pulling. I pulled on the rope until the shark was beside my little boat. When I tried to lift the shark into the boat, the rope broke. The shark started to get away, so I jumped into the water. I swam after that shark; he didn’t know I was right behind him. All of a sudden, I bit his tail with my teeth. I began swimming with that shark’s tail in my teeth. I swam 10 kilometres to shore.”

   “On the beach, I threw that shark over my shoulder, and took him to the ocean park near that beach. As far as I know, you can still see the shark in that ocean park. You can still see my teeth marks in his tail.”
   “Wow!” I said. “Uncle Roy, you are a real hero!”
   “That is a wonderful story, Uncle Roy,” said Mom. “But you forgot about two things.”
   “Oh,” said Uncle Roy. “What two things did I forget about?”
   “Well,” said Mom. “The first thing is that you get seasick in a bathtub. The second thing is that I know you can’t swim!”
