Dictation: Passage #1 — Prof. Palmieri
Ray Bradbury. “The Veldt”

"George, | wish you'd look at the nursery."

"What's wrong with it?"

"I don't know."

"Well, then."

"I just want you to look at it, is all, or call a psychologist in to look at it."

"What would a psychologist want with a nursery?"

"You know very well what he'd want." His wife paused in the middle of the kitchen and
watched the stove busy humming to itself, making supper for four.

“It's just that the nursery is different now than it was."

"All right, let's have a look."

They walked down the hall of their soundproofed Happy life Home, which had cost them
thirty thousand dollars installed, this house which clothed and fed and rocked them to sleep
and played and sang and was good to them.

rer1 braedbri / do velt /

/d39:d3/ a1 wif jud luk at da na:sri/

/wots ron wid 1t/

/a1 daunt nau/

/wel/ den/

/a1 d3ast wontfu te luk at 1t/ 9: ko:l @ saikplad3ist in ta luk at 1t/

/wot wud a sarkplad3zist wont wid s na:sri/

/ju nau veri wel wot hid wont/ hiz waif po:zd in 8@ midl av ds kitfan/ on wotft 8o s
touv  bizi hamin tu 1tself/ meikin sapa fo fo:/

/1ts d3Ast Bat 0o na:sri 1z difrent nau dan 1t wpz/

/o:l rart/ lets haev a luk/

/0e1 wa:kt daun 0e ho:l av des saundpru:f haepi larf haum/ witf had kost dam 03:ti
Bauzand dplaz insto:ld/ d1s haus wit| kleudid/ an fed dam/ an rokt dem to sli:p/ an
pleid an szen/ sn waz gud ta dam/



