Match the words to the sentences

bottom, hate, help, Highness, jaguars, road, safe, say,
tell, waterfall

racha: Wait, okay, your Majesty.
kuzco: Llama face!
racha: Shh! What happened?

kzeo: I'M trying to figure that out, okay? Ohh-ho! | can't remember. |
can't remember anything. Wait a minute. | remember you. |
remember telling you that | was building my pool where your house
was and then you got mad at me. Oh! And you turned me into a
llama!

racha: What? No, | did not.

zo: YES, and then you kidnapped me.

racha: Why would | kidnap a llama?

wzo: | have no idea! You're the criminal mastermind, not me.
pacha: What?

wzo: HMm. You're right. That's giving you way too much credit. Okay, |
have to get back to the palace. Yzma's got that "secret lab." I'll just
snap my fingers and order her to change me back. Hey, you. No time
to waste. Let's go. Hey, Tiny, | want to get out of this body. Wouldn't
you? Now, let's go.

racha: BUild your summer house somewhere else.

kzco: YOU Want to run that by me again?



racha: | Can't let you go back unless you change your mind and build
your summer home somewhere else.

wzo: HMM, | got a little secret for you. Come here. No, closer. | don't
make deals with peasants!

racha: Then | guess | can't take you back.
wzo: Fine, | don't need you. | can find my own way back.

racha: | Wouldn't recommend it. It's a little dangerous if you don't know
the way.

kuzco: Nice try, pal.

racha: NO, really, I'm telling you, there are jaguars and snakes and
quicksand.

kuzco: I'mM Not listening.
racha: I'mM not kidding. Listen, you cannot go in there.
wzo: LA la la. Oh, heh heh. Still not listening.

pacha: AW, YOU... Fine. Fine. Go ahead! If there's no Kuzco, there's no
Kuzcotopia. Takes care of my problem. Hmm.

zco: SCAry jungle. Right. Ooh, a leaf. Ooh, it might attack me. Oh, it's a
scary tree. I'm afraid. Ha ha. Please. Never find my way? I'm the
emperor, and as such, I'm born with an innate sense of direction.
Okay, where am I? Wha-

ry: Help me! Help me! (1) me!

Kuzeo: JU h .



ry: TOO late.

wzo: Okay, that was the freakiest thing I've ever seen. Aah! Hmm. What
do you want? Oh, for me? Why, | don't know what to (2)
Hit the (3) , Bucky. Aah! Ow! Huh? Uh-oh. No, no. No,
no, no, no. No, no. No, don't. Ha! Aah! No! Aah! Aah! You killer

(4) ...whoa!

racha: Adh-eee! Aah! Aah! Yee-aah!

kuzco: AQN!
racha: DON't worry, Your (5) . | got you. You're
(6) Now.

zeo: Maybe I'm just new to this whole rescuing thing, but this, to me,
might be considered kind of a step backwards, wouldn't you say?

racha: NO, NO, no. It's -- it's okay. This -- this is all right. We can figure this
out.

Kuzco: | (7) you.

Pacha: NO'

wzo: Yaah! Aah! Ow! Ow! | don't know about you, but I'm getting all
funned out.

Pacha: U h'Oh .

kuzco: DON't (8) me. We're about to go over a huge

(9)
Pacha: Yep




kuzco: Sharp rocks at the (10) ?

Pacha: MIOSt ||ke|y

kuzco: Bring it on. Boo-yah.
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racha: Wait, okay, your Majesty.
kuzeo: Llama face!
racha: Shh! What happened?

kzeo: I'M trying to figure that out, okay? Ohh-ho! | can't remember. |
can't remember anything. Wait a minute. | remember you. |
remember telling you that | was building my pool where your house
was and then you got mad at me. Oh! And you turned me into a
llamal

racha: What? No, | did not.

wzo: YES, and then you kidnapped me.

racha: Why would | kidnap a llama?

zo: | have no idea! You're the criminal mastermind, not me.
pacha: What?

wzo: HMmM. You're right. That's giving you way too much credit. Okay, |
have to get back to the palace. Yzma's got that "secret lab." I'll just
snap my fingers and order her to change me back. Hey, you. No time
to waste. Let's go. Hey, Tiny, | want to get out of this body. Wouldn't
you? Now, let's go.

racha: BUild your summer house somewhere else.
kuzco: YOU Want to run that by me again?

racha: | CaN't let you go back unless you change your mind and build
your summer home somewhere else.



wzo: HMM, | got a little secret for you. Come here. No, closer. | don't
make deals with peasants!

racha: Then | guess | can't take you back.
wzo: Fine, | don't need you. | can find my own way back.

racha: | Wouldn't recommend it. It's a little dangerous if you don't know
the way.

kuzco: Nice try, pal.

racha: NO, really, I'm telling you, there are jaguars and snakes and
quicksand.

kuzco: |'mM Not listening.
racha: |'mM not kidding. Listen, you cannot go in there.
wzo: LA la la. Oh, heh heh. Still not listening.

pacha: AW, YOU... Fine. Fine. Go ahead! If there's no Kuzco, there's no
Kuzcotopia. Takes care of my problem. Hmm.

zco: SCAry jungle. Right. Ooh, a leaf. Ooh, it might attack me. Oh, it's a
scary tree. I'm afraid. Ha ha. Please. Never find my way? I'm the
emperor, and as such, I'm born with an innate sense of direction.
Okay, where am I? Wha-

riy: Help me! Help me! (1)Help me!
kuzeo: UUN.

Fly: TOO Iate.



wzo: Okay, that was the freakiest thing I've ever seen. Aah! Hmm. What
do you want? Oh, for me? Why, | don't know what to (2)say. Hit the
(3)road, Bucky. Aah! Ow! Huh? Uh-oh. No, no. No, no, no, no. No, no.
No, don't. Ha! Aah! No! Aah! Aah! You killer (4)jaguars...whoa!

racha: Aah-eee! Aah! Aah! Yee-aah!
Kuzco: Aahl
racha: DON't worry, Your (5)Highness. | got you. You're (6)safe now.

wzo: Maybe I'm just new to this whole rescuing thing, but this, to me,
might be considered kind of a step backwards, wouldn't you say?

racha: NO, NO, no. It's -- it's okay. This -- this is all right. We can figure this
out.

Kuzco: | (7)hate you.
Pacha: NOI

wzo: Yaah! Aah! Ow! Ow! | don't know about you, but I'm getting all
funned out.

racha: Uh-0h.,

uzco: DON't (8)tell me. We're about to go over a huge (9)waterfall.
Pacha: YEP.

kuzco: Sharp rocks at the (10)bottom?

racha: MOSt likely.

kuzco: Bring it on. Boo-yah.



