
Tim and Sid 

Tim sees Sid, the pig. Sid, the pig, has a 
wig. “Look, Sid” Tim said. “You can sit on 
the lid of the pit.” Sid sits on the lid of the 
pit. Sid has on his wig. The wig falls off. 
Sid falls off. He hits his rib on the lid. The 
lid is tin. Sid hits his rib on the tin lid.  
 


