Match the words to the sentences

children, danger, dead, home, hurry, journey, morning,
mud, return, see

aunTie sirew: Rats? Rats?

martin: They'll be here any minute...

Teresa: ...t0 move our house over there by the stone!
auntie sirew: Wrong!

Teresa: ...Actually move it!

auntie sirew: NOt while I'm keeping watch!

cvthia: Auntie Shrew? I'm not afraid.

auntie sirew: Afraid, child? | have no fear of those great hulking
beasts. And should one of those hairy barbarians come through
that door... Oh! The rats!

mr Firzaiseons: |'m coming, I'm coming, hold your horses. Hello? ...
Who? ....NIMH? Oh! Oh yeah, NIMH! Yes, yes, | know, you called
about the rats....Well, | don't know nothing about any special
behavior, but the traps sure don't work....In the morning? Suits me
fine...Oh no, no, you can bulldoze that rosebush right out of there,
| want those rats exterminated! Now, uh, there's no...charge?
Good. Ok, well, I'll see you tomorrow then...Uh-huh... bye-bye.

mrs srise: NIIMH...They're coming here? | must warn Justin!
AUNTIE SHREw: Teresal

Teresa: Martin!



cntria: Auntie's afraid!

wstin: Pull on the end-haul. Careful. Careful! Easy does it...Keep it
up!

enner: Nicodemus is cooperating beautifully...

sulvan: Jenner...

ENNER: ...he's standing in just the right spot!

suuvan: Jenner, I...I can't do it!

enver: When that block reaches midway, you cut the line.
suLLivan: 1.

ienner: Don't get any ideas, my friend. You're in this up to your neck!
wstin: Come on mates! Put your backs into it!

enner: Ready with the knife...Ready...Cut now!

suLLivan: 1.

senner: NOw |

SULLIVAN: ...l. ..

senner: Cut it!

sutLvan: No!

teresa: Help! Martin!



wstiv: Ok, help. We've got to (1) | That’s it. Come
on, come on! We're coming! Ok, | (2) him!
Nicodemus... oh no! No!

senner: Friends. .. we cannot move the Brisby (3)

mrAces: But we...we just can't leave it here...in the

(4)

Enner: The equipment is a shambles.

MRs Brisey: Justin!

senner: One day we shall (5) to Thorn Valley just as
Nicodemus wanted...but not now.

MRs Brisey: Justin!
mr aces: Mlisses ... Brisby?

senner: Come. Let us (6) to the rosebush. Where we
belong.

wmrs srisev: Oh, Mister Ages! What happened? The
(7) !

mraces: They...they're fine. Nicodemus is...(8)

vrs srissy: Oh...oh no...
mr aces: Oh y...

mrs Brisey: You're in great (9) . NIMH is coming!

ienner: Come come, let's return to the rosebush...



mrs Brisey: NIMH is Coming!

rat1: NIMH!

mrs srisay: [N the (10) !




answers:

aunTie sirew: Rats? Rats?

martin: They'll be here any minute...

Teresa: ...t0 move our house over there by the stone!
AUNTIE SHREW: Wrong!

Teresa: ...Actually move it!

auntie sirew: NOt while I'm keeping watch!

cvtHia: Auntie Shrew? I'm not afraid.

aunTie sirew: Afraid, child? | have no fear of those great hulking
beasts. And should one of those hairy barbarians come through
that door... Oh! The rats!

mr FiTzaieeons: |'M coming, I'm coming, hold your horses. Hello? ...
Who? ....NIMH? Oh! Oh yeah, NIMH! Yes, yes, | know, you called
about the rats....Well, | don't know nothing about any special
behavior, but the traps sure don't work....In the morning? Suits me
fine...Oh no, no, you can bulldoze that rosebush right out of there,
| want those rats exterminated! Now, uh, there's no...charge?
Good. Ok, well, I'll see you tomorrow then...Uh-huh... bye-bye.

mrs erisey: NIMH...They're coming here? | must warn Justin!
AUNTIE sHREw: Teresal

Teresa: Martin!

cvntaia: Auntie's afraid!



wstin: Pull on the end-haul. Careful. Careful! Easy does it...Keep it
up!

senner: Nicodemus is cooperating beautifully...

sulvan: Jenner...

ENNER: ...he's standing in just the right spot!

sutvan: Jenner, I...l1 can't do it!

ienner: When that block reaches midway, you cut the line.
suLLivan: 1.

enner: Don't get any ideas, my friend. You're in this up to your neck!
wstin: Come on mates! Put your backs into it!

enner: Ready with the knife...Ready...Cut now!

suLLivan: 1.

senner: Now !

SULLIVAN: ...l...

senner: Cut it!

sutvan: No!

eresa: Help! Martin!

wstin: Ok, help. We've got to (1)hurry! That’s it. Come on, come on!
We're coming! Ok, | (2)see him! Nicodemus... oh no! No!

enner: Friends. .. we cannot move the Brisby (3)home.



mr Aces: But we...we just can't leave it here...in the (4)mud.
Enner: The equipment is a shambles.
mrs srisey: Justin|!

senner: One day we shall (5)journey to Thorn Valley just as
Nicodemus wanted...but not now.

mrs Brisay: Justin!

mr aces: Mlisses ... Brisby?

senner: Come. Let us (6)return to the rosebush. Where we belong.
wrs erisev: Oh, Mister Ages! What happened? The (7)children!
wraces: They...they're fine. Nicodemus is...(8)dead.

mrssrisev: Oh...oh no...

mr aces: Oh y...

mrs Brisev: YOU're in great (9)danger. NIMH is coming!

enner: Come come, let's return to the rosebush...

mrs Brise: NIMH is coming!

rat 1: NIMH!

mrs erissy: [N the (10)morning!



