Mr and Mrs Williams had always spent their summer holidays in England in the past, in a
small boarding house at the seaside. One year, however, Mr Williams made a lot of money in
his business, so they decided to go to Rome and stay at a really good hotel while they were
around and saw the sights of that famous city.

They flew to Rome, and arrived at their hotel late one evening. They expected that they would
have to go to bed hungry, because in the boarding house they had been used to in the past, no
meals were served after seven o’clock in the evening. They were therefore surprised when the
clerk who received them in the hall of the hotel asked them whether they would be taking
dinner there that night.

"Are you still serving dinner then? " asked Mrs Williams.

"Yes, certainly, madam, " answered the clerk. "We serve it until half past nine.

"What are the times of meals then? " asked Mr Williams.

"Well, sir, " answered the clerk, ‘"we serve breakfast from seven till half-past eleven in the
morning, lunch from twelve to three in the afternoon, tea from four to five, and dinner from
six to half-past nine. ’

e said Mrs Williams in a disappointed voice.

Mr and Mrs Brown were going abroad for their holiday. They had a dog called Blackie which
they were very fond of, but they could not take him abroad with them, so they looked for a
good place to leave him while they were away, and at last found a place which looked after
dogs very well while their owners were away. They took Blackie there just before they left for
their holiday, and sadly said goodbye to him.

At the end of their holiday, they got back to England very late at night, and as they thought
that the place where Blackie was staying might be closed at that late hour, they decided to
wait until the next morning before going to get him.

So the next morning Mr Brown got into his car and drove off happily to collect Blackie.
When he reached home with the dog, he said to his wife, "Do you know, dear, I don’t think
Blackie could have enjoyed his stay at the place very much. He barked all the way home in
the car as if he wanted to tell me something. ’

Mrs Brown looked at the dog carefully and then answered, "You are quite right, dear. He was

certainly trying to tell you something. But he wasn’t trying to tell you that he hadn’t enjoyed
his stay at that place. He was only trying to tell you that

Possible test task:

Correct the mistake/s:
They thought that the place where Blackie was staying may be closed.
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