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Poor Matthew Grigg wrote this entertaining short story called PROFESSOR PANINI but his publisher is so busy these days that he cannot really pay attention to one thing at a time. Look at what he has published in The New Writers’ Magazine!! Poor Mathew, he’s going to be mad at him when he finds out! Can you help me do the changes so that it won’t happen again?
1. Oh my God! All the “a”s in this part of the short story are missing! Can you replace them? 
Before my mny yers' service in resturnt, I ttended  top science university. The yer ws 2023 nd I ws finishing the project tht would win me my professorship. In the end, it resulted in my becoming kitchen employee.

     My forty-second birthdy hd mde lonely visit the week before, nd I ws once gin by myself in the flt. Like countless other mornings, I ordered bgel from the toster. 'Yes, sir!' it replied with robotic relish, nd I begn the dy's work on the project. It ws  mgnificent mchine, the thing I ws mking - cpble of trnsferring the minds of ny two beings into ech other's bodies.

2. Unbelievable! The Publisher forgot about the commas in this part of the story! Can you find where they could be placed?
As the toaster began serving my bagel on to a plate I realised the project was in fact ready for testing. I retrieved the duck and the cat - which I had bought for this purpose - from their containers and set about calibrating the machine in their direction. Once ready I leant against the table holding the bagel I was too excited to eat and initiated the transfer sequence. As expected the machine whirred and hummed into action my nerves tingling at its synthetic sounds.

3. Could it be even worse? Well, check this one out! There are no “I” s! Can you help me?
The machne hushed, extracton and njecton nozzles posed, scrutnzng ts targets. The cat, though, was suddenly grpped by terrble alarm. The brute leapt nto the ar, flngng tself onto the machne.  watched n horror as the nozzles swung towards me; and, wth a terrble, psychedelc whrl of colours, felt my mnd wrenched from ts sockets.

     When  awoke, moments later,  notced frst that  was two feet shorter. Then,  realsed the lack of my lmbs, and fnally t occurred to me that  was a toaster.  saw mmedately the soluton to the stuaton - the machne could easly reverse the transfer - but was then struck by my utter nablty to carry ths out.
4. Look at this text! How awful the publisher is! Can you separate the sentences and punctuate them?
AftersomeconsiderationusingwhatIsupposedmustbethetoaster'sonboardcomputerIdevisedastrategyforrescueIbegantofamiliarisemyselfwithmynewbody:thegrillthebreadbinthespeakerandthespringmechanismThroughthedevice'srudimentaryeye-withwhichitserveditscreations-IcouldseetheinternaltelephoneonthewallAimingcarefullyIbeganpropellingslicesofbreadatitThetoasterwasfedbyalargestockofthestuffyetasmoreandmorebouncedlamelyoffthephoneIbegantofearitsexhaustion.

