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Iti Biti City







	In Iti Bity City everyone had a job.


	Mr. Toastman was the postman.


	Mr. Neiceman was the policeman.


	Mr. Tireman was the fireman. 


	Miss Prayer was the Mayor.


	Mrs Prambulance drove the Ambulance.


	Mr. Preacher was a teacher and Mr. and Mrs Hop owned a shop.


	 


	One day into Iti Bity City came Mr. Brown. Mr. Brown was a salesman.


	Mr. Brown the salesman came to see Mr. and Mrs Hop in their shop.


	“Hello Mr. and Mrs Hop, my name is Mr. Brown and I have come to sell you something amazing.” Said Mr. Brown


	Your name is Brown and you are a salesman, but that just can’t be! Your name has to rhyme with what you do.


	What do you mean?


	Everyone in Iti Bity city has a name that rhymes with what they do


	But mine doesn’t said Mr. brown the salesman


	Well that won’t do, we can’t buy anything from someone whose name doesn’t rhyme with what they do, said Mrs hop who owned a shop


	But it really is amazing said Mr. brown the salesman
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