One Day a Pig Came to My House

One day a pig came to my house.
"What would you like to do?" I asked.
“T want to read a good book," said the pig.

So I went to my room and got a good
book. I handed the book to the pig.

“T think you will like this book," T said.

“Thanks," said the pig as he sat down and
started to read.
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