Dictation Contest (PRJr, ##%) No. 424

Hello, everyone! Welcome back to PR Junior.

Today, I will be reading you part five of the story about a pumpkin. Let’s start.

At last, the pumpkin was ready to go to the fair. Everybody got behind the pumpkin so
Mommy could take a picture. “Say ‘blue ribbon’!” said Mommy. Lily wanted to be in the
picture. He tugged at his leash. Lily broke free and ran toward the truck. “No, Lily!” cried
Mommy.

OK. That’s it for today. See you next time. Bye-bye!

Dictation Contest (PR 1, H#%) No. 424

Hey, guys! How’s it going?
So last time, the dragon found a red-hot place to stay, but I think he has to move soon. Let’s

see how they figure it out...

“He is a red-hot dragon! He has to be kept red-hot all the time”

“And livestock has to be transported in the proper container,” said the stationmaster. “Only,
what is the proper container for a red-hot dragon?”

Eli the baker thought for a moment. Then, he smiled a broad smile. “I was going to sell it for
scrap or throw it away but, no, I said to myself, one day somebody will need it!”

“What are you talking about?” said Jones.

“Come and see,” said Eli.

Under the shed roof at the back of Eli’s yard was a strange object.

[ wonder what that strange object is! Join me next time to find out, okay? See you, guys!



Dictation Contest (PR2 _E#%) No. 424

Hello, everyone! Welcome back to PR2.
This is going to be the first part of a story about a butler and his bad day. Let’s begin!

The Superintendent of Civic Projects was a busy man. He worked every day of the week
and had fancy parties at his house every night. However, if there was someone busier
than him, it was his butler. He worked all day organizing the superintendent’s parties and
then cleaned up after them late at night. Hence, while the superintendent slept soundly,
snoring loudly in his bed, the butler was still awake.

Sadly, though the butler was always overworked, his profession’s intrinsic nature
demanded he never be outspoken. Therefore, his employer never knew the butler hadn’t
slept for several days. On any day the butler might make a mistake.

One day, the superintendent said, “This particular party is important. People from the
ministry are coming. Everything must be perfect.”

The butler began preparing at once. First he went to the attic to get more chairs and
tables. But on his descent, he realized he needed to make the food. A gourmet dinner
was necessary for such a party.

This sounds like the premise of a disaster. What do you think is going to happen? You'll
have to wait until (the) next time to find out.
Thank you for watching and see you then. See you!



