Match the words to the sentences

again, boss, downtown, fast, grateful, know, lamp, life,
master, nephews

mertock: JUSt keep searching while | hunt outside. They will not
escape.

ouon: Of course. As you wish, master, | do for you.
cenie: | can't hear anything. | think they're gone.
scrooce Mcouck: Where are we?

cenie: Well, it's not exactly the Ritz.

scrooce mcouck: Not the (1)

senie: Sorry about the smell, but you get used to it after a couple of
hundred years. Can you move your elbow please?

scrooce Mcpuck: Get me out of here!
senie: DO you have to yell at me all the time?

scrooce mcouck: Hmm. | wouldn't be in this mess if it weren't for you.
Thanks to you, I've got a crazy animal act on my tail.

cenie: That's it, blame the genie. | only saved your
(2)

SCROOGE McDUCk: SOITY.

cenvie: It's not my fault Merlock's after me. | didn't ask to be Mr
Popular. All | want is a life of my own, like your
(3) . With my own bike, a stack of comic books, a




sled. Maybe some ski equipment, a CD player, my own home
video entertainment system.

scrooce mcouck: All right. All right.
cenie: Oh, no, it's Merlock! Hide me! Hide me!

scrooae mcouck: |'ve got to get you to my vault. It's the only safe place.
Time to go back.

senie: But-but-but you saw what a dump it is.

scrooGEe Mcpuck: SOrry, Genie, but the party's over.

senie: And just when we were getting to be buddies. Oh.

plon: SCrooge.

cenie: Mir McDuck! Mr McDuck! Are you all right? What's going on?

ouon: Come out, whoever you are. Wait till Merlock sees this. He
will be so (4) . | can see my mountain of money
Now.

cenie: Wait, wait! Why give him the lamp?
puon: Because the master wants it so badly.

senie: But you see with the lamp, you'll be the big cheese, the hot
falafel, the most powerful person on earth. Oh great

(5)
ouon: Master? Master? Master Dijon? Oooh, | like it, | like it. | really
like it.

scrooae mcouck: Launchpad! Get me out of here (6)




auncieap: Dull party, eh Mr McD?

scrooce mcouck: GO! Now! Don't plan on landing. | don't have time for
any more disasters.

puon: Good morning, Scrooge, sir.
scrooae mcouck: What's going on?
ouon: At the urging of my genie, | have decided to seek my fortune.

senie: | never thought he'd wish for your fortune Mr McDuck, |
swear.

SCROOGE MCDUCK: T he Iamp? Gravy?
ouon: That's right. | get the loot, you get the boot.

scrooae mcouck: YOU can't do this. Put me down. I'm your
(7) , hot that bum.

potice officer: Take him (8)

scrooae mcouck: Well you can forget about this year's Christmas bonus.
Whose name do you think is on this... building? Dijon? It really is

his. Wiped out with a wish. If | ever get my money back, | promise
I'll never make another wish for myself (9)

suarp: There's someone to see you, Mr McDuck.
scrooce mcouck: Lads. Webby.

asovs: Uncle Scrooge!

wessy: Uncle Scrooge.

puckworTH: Oh sir, good to see you.



mrs seaktev: Mir MicDuck, I'm so Sorry.
scrooae mcouck: There, there, Mrs Beakley. | (10)
puckwortH: We all chipped in to set bail, sir.

wessv: We-we even emptied our banks.




meriock: JUSt keep searching while | hunt outside. They will not
escape.

ouon: Of course. As you wish, master, | do for you.
senie: | can't hear anything. | think they're gone.
scrooce mcouck: Where are we?

cenie: Well, it's not exactly the Ritz.

scrooae mcouck: Not the (1)lamp.

senie: Sorry about the smell, but you get used to it after a couple of
hundred years. Can you move your elbow please?

scrooce Mcouck: Get me out of here!
cenie: DO you have to yell at me all the time?

scrooce mcouck: Hmm. | wouldn't be in this mess if it weren't for you.
Thanks to you, I've got a crazy animal act on my tail.

cenie: That's it, blame the genie. | only saved your (2)life.

SCROOGE McDuck: SOITY.

cenie: It's not my fault Merlock's after me. | didn't ask to be Mr
Popular. All I want is a life of my own, like your (3)nephews. With
my own bike, a stack of comic books, a sled. Maybe some ski
equipment, a CD player, my own home video entertainment
system.

scrooae mcouck: All right. All right.

senie: Oh, no, it's Merlock! Hide me! Hide me!



scrooGt Mcpuck: |'ve got to get you to my vault. It's the only safe place.
Time to go back.

cenie: But-but-but you saw what a dump it is.

scrooGe mcouck: SOrry, Genie, but the party's over.

senie: And just when we were getting to be buddies. Oh.

pioN: SCrooge.

senie: Mir McDuck! Mr McDuck! Are you all right? What's going on?

ouon: Come out, whoever you are. Wait till Merlock sees this. He
will be so (4)grateful. | can see my mountain of money now.

eenie: Wait, wait! Why give him the lamp?
ouon: Because the master wants it so badly.

senie: But you see with the lamp, you'll be the big cheese, the hot
falafel, the most powerful person on earth. Oh great (5)master.

ouon: Master? Master? Master Dijon? Oooh, | like it, | like it. | really
like it.

scrooae mcouck: Launchpad! Get me out of here (6)fast.
taunceap: Dull party, eh Mr McD?

scrooce mcouck: GO! Now! Don't plan on landing. | don't have time for
any more disasters.

puon: Good morning, Scrooge, sir.
scrooae mcouck: What's going on?

ouon: At the urging of my genie, | have decided to seek my fortune.



cenie: | never thought he'd wish for your fortune Mr McDuck, |
swear.

SCROOGE McDuck: The Iamp? Gravy?
ouon: That's right. | get the loot, you get the boot.

scrooae mcouck: YOU can't do this. Put me down. I'm your (7)boss, not
that bum.

rouice officer: Take him (8)downtown.

scrooce Mcouck: Well you can forget about this year's Christmas bonus.
Whose name do you think is on this... building? Dijon? It really is
his. Wiped out with a wish. If | ever get my money back, | promise
I'll never make another wish for myself (9)again.

cuarp: There's someone to see you, Mr McDuck.
scrooae mcouck: Lads. Webby.

aiLsovs: Uncle Scrooge!

weesv: Uncle Scrooge.

puckworTH: Oh sir, good to see you.

mrs seaktev: MIr MlcDuck, I'm so Sorry.

scrooae mcouck: There, there, Mrs Beakley. | (10)know.
ouckwortH: We all chipped in to set bail, sir.

wees: We-we even emptied our banks.



