
Dictation Contest (PRJr, 初級) No. 185 

 

 

Hello, guys! 

Let’s read Stink. 

 

Stink got dressed – he put on striped pants and [a] striped shirt.  

“If you really want to look taller, here’s what you do.” Judy handed him a fancy shampoo-type 

bottle. “Put this hair gel in your hair and leave it in for 10 minutes. Then you’ll be able to 

comb your hair so it sticks straight up. Sticking-up hair will make you look taller.” 

 

Hmm, will this work? Let’s find out next time! 

See you! 

 

 

 

Dictation Contest (PR1, 中級) No. 185 

 

 

Hey, guys! How’s it going? 

So last time, Anakin managed to destroy the droids’ control ship, allowing the Gungans to win 

their battle on Naboo. But what about our Jedi heroes? Let’s find out... 

 

In the palace, the Jedi fight Darth Maul together. But the Sith Lord is driven by the power of 

anger and hate. Darth Maul strikes Qui-Gon down with his double-sided lightsaber and 

knocks Obi-Wan into a deep pit. Just when it seems that Obi-Wan is defeated, the Jedi springs 

into action and destroys Darth Maul with one mighty blow. Obi-Wan runs to his master’s side. 

With his last breath, Qui-Gon asks Obi-Wan to train Anakin as a Jedi. 

 

Ah... so, Qui-Gon... is gone. But his desire to train Anakin in the ways of the Force lives on in 

Obi-Wan. Join me next time, guys. 

See you. 

 

 

 

 



Dictation Contest (PR2 上級) No. 185 

 

 

Hey, guys! How are you doing?  

Hope you’re all still staying healthy and safe.  

I want to read another little bit from this nifty little non-canonical novel again today, so 

see how much of the setting or story you can piece together. 

 

A large hovercraft left the compound, heading to the east. There was a dark-haired 

human male driving it, not much more than a youngling. A’Yark has seen this one 

before, and kept silent count as the vehicle made for the horizon. Once it had left, 

A’Yark slipped back behind the dune and brought out the black rock. A smudged mark 

was made on the wrappings on the warrior’s left arm, while another was rubbed off the 

tally on the right arm. Too many marks remained there, each one representing a settler 

present in the oasis compound. Dozens arrived before the suns rose each morning, 

and the place remained in motion until well after night fell. And the total didn’t even 

include the people who lived in the buildings. Only one of them mattered, of course. 

A’Yark had known one person to have such powers as he: another Tusken, long since 

dead. 

 

Hmm. So, who is this A’Yark character? He seems pretty ominous with his sneaky 

behavior and strange counting system. Maybe we’ll find out later? 

Well, until then – and as always – study hard, stay safe, and I’ll see you soon.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


