
Directions: Change to double space paragraph 1. Find 2 new words (using the Thesaurus) for the word Farther. Margins: 2” left, 2” top. Use find and replace to change each occurrence of the word “fish” to “sea creature”. Change each occurrence of the word “mother” to “mother” (that is blue, 24 pt., underlined, bolded. Right align the 1st paragraph. Center align the 2nd paragraph. Flip the 2 paragraphs. 




   Farther down the street was Ping Yuen Fish Market. front window displayed a tank crowded with doomed fish and turtles struggling to gain foting on the slimy green-tiled sides. A hand-written sign informed tourists,
"Within this store, is all for food, not for pet." Inside, the butchers with their bloodstained white smocks deftly gutted the fish while custiomers cried out their orders and shouted, "Give me your freshest," to which the butchers always protested, "All are freshest." 

                             On less crowded market days, we would inspect the crates of live frogs and crabs which we were warned not to poke, boxes of dried cuttlefish, and row upon row of iced prawns, squid, and slippery fish. The sanddabs made me shiver time each; their eyes lay on one flattened side and reminded me of my mother's story of a careless girl who ran into a crowded street and was crushed by a cab. "Was smash flat," reported my mother.
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On less crowded market days, we would inspect the crates of live frogs and crabs which we were warned not to poke, boxes of dried cuttlesea creature, and row upon row of iced prawns, squid, and slippery sea creature. The sanddabs made me shiver time
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   Beyond Past down the street was Ping Yuen Sea creature Market. front window displayed a tank crowded with doomed sea creature and turtles struggling to gain foting on the slimy green-tiled sides. A hand-written sign informed tourists,
"Within this store, is all for food, not for pet." Inside, the butchers with their bloodstained white smocks deftly gutted the sea creature while custiomers cried out their orders and shouted, "Give me your freshest," to which the butchers always protested, "All are freshest." 

each; their eyes lay on one flattened side and reminded me of my mother's story of a careless girl who ran into a crowded street and was crushed by a cab. "Was smash flat," reported my mother.


