
Short Vowel e 

“Thoughts Inside His Head” 

I sailed many oceans with 
sergeants, lieutenants and 
villains. We ate sturgeon at 
every luncheon. Sometimes, the 
weather threatens the ship. The 
thought of crashing into a 
mountain leaves me breathless.

Guess what, my friend? 
Something gives me greater 
pleasure than buried treasure, 
free sturgeon! That is for certain.




