Informal Braille Competency Test (also called-- Stupid Story)

This story contains all standard braille contractions

Braille out exam and have the student read it aloud and get a timing—wpm/time 

Read silently and get a timing

Mark all contractions that are not read correctly and that will be your focus to teach

Father had to go to work that afternoon, but now he can take a walk in the busy city. "What a pretty world", he thought to himself, as he noticed all the sights and sounds as he walked. He shall never be a young character again. But lord willing, he still had more knowledge and a better spirit after his long walk. Many people were in the streets. They cannot go across where that one car is parked. He should go right to the park now. Below a tree is a rabbit together with its daddy. They dance around with joyful jumps. The children in the park have come to swing. "Be careful, don't have an accident" a father shouts. Children also run about and hide behind rocks, beside benches and between bushes. One child hides beneath a table. A little girl begins to count to one hundred then begins to look for them. First, she looks here, then there. Finally, you could tell by the smile on her face the happiness she has with finding all of her friends.

At eight o'clock, it is time for father to walk to see part of the river under the bridge. This is a rather quiet time and he finds a great place to just sit and think. He must make some time to visit a good friend. Father can see the city lights beyond and thinks of what he will write in a letter to get immediate action on his ideas. Father sees a young girl sitting nearby. She is blind and is reading a book in braille. He knows her name is Sally, because every day she takes a walk with her mother. Today Mother tells Sally of eggs that are in a nest in a tree. She hears a bird and knows that she is sitting on her eggs. Sally asked her mother a question. The father heard the words because he was so close. She asked if they will discover the baby birds in their nest tomorrow when they come back to the park.

Father went out of the park. He was content to go through the basement with muddy shoes, although it was altogether dark in both the basement and the stairs to his apartment. Afterward, he got ready for work. Perhaps he will be paid today rather than tomorrow. At the train station, all those people were waiting with tickets. When the train came, a lady, without much room for herself, moved enough so father could sit. The space was deceiving. The train received more people at its next stop. They had no seats for themselves. Father rejoiced when he arrived at his stop. He hurried to the office. He had so much work to do. But he had all day to do it.

