
‘Oi, Crumbed Fish, 
where are you going?’ asked the sharks.

‘It’s not Crumbed Fish, it’s Fish Fingers and I’m off to visit  
my friends around the aquarium,’ replied Fish Fingers.

‘Okay Fish Sticks, taste you later!’ chuckled the sharks.

‘Crash, bang, rattle, ding, ding. 
I am the best rock-topus ever!  I bet you can’t play all of these 

instruments at once,’ bragged the octopus.

‘No, but I can cannonball into your 
tank and make you ink yourself,’ 

giggled Fish Fingers. 



‘Hey little dude, thanks for dropping in, 
literally! You’ve caught me listening to some 

catchy tunes,’ said the whale.

‘Well, I hope you’re having a whale of  
a time! I’ll catch you on the flip side!’ 

chuckled Fish Fingers.

‘Aww, what’s that smell? Really dugongs?!  
I’m glad I have fingers to block that pong!  

I’m leaving.  Smell you later,’ gasped Fish Fingers.



‘Huff, puff! You’re late for our  
underwear parade!’ said the penguin. 
‘Sorry!’ gasped Fish Fingers, as he quickly caught up to the  

group while waving an enormous pair of underwear!

‘Whoa! What happened to you? Did your sister put those 
starfishes on your head?’ sniggered the sharks.

‘Nooo! My friends are just a little clingy today,’  
replied an embarrassed Fish Fingers.


