Dictation Contest (PRJr, #J#%) No. 438

Hello, everyone! Welcome back to PR Junior.

This is part three of Daisy and Ted’s day. Let’s begin:

“This is a very busy road,” said Mommy. “We must find a safe crossing.”

“Look! There are traffic lights,” said Ted.

When they reached the traffic lights, a red man was showing. That meant, ‘wait; don’t cross’.
Daisy pressed the button and soon the traffic stopped. The green man showed them they

should cross now.

That is all for today. Great job, and see you next time. Bye-bye!

Dictation Contest (PR 1, ##%) No. 438

Hey, guys! How’s it going?
So last time, the dragon flew away because he was scared of being investigated. Let’s see if

Jones can find him...

Jones ran back to Ivor in the railyard. He opened the firebox door. The dragon was not in
there.

“Oh, Ivor!” shouted Jones. “He’s flown away! The newspaper says he’s to be investigated and
he doesn’t want to be! Come on, let’s see if he’s in the ash heap by the shed.”

He was not in the ash heap. He was not in Eli’s furnace. He was not in the chestnut barrel.
There was no sign of him anywhere.

“Oh I do hope he has found somewhere hot,” sighed Jones. He went home that night feeling

very sad and worried.

Oh, no! I hope the dragon is okay! Join me next time, okay, guys? See you!



Dictation Contest (PR2 _E#%) No. 438

Hi, everyone!
This is PR2 and today we are going to find out what caused that strange feeling that Carl
had. Without further ado, let’s begin!

Carl went back on deck. It was cold and dark outside. He looked overboard, but it seemed
that everything was all right. “Just go back inside,” he thought. Then Carl saw it. A giant
iceberg was sticking out of the ocean in the distance!

“Help!” he yelled.

People looked at him as if he was crazy, but he continued to shout until he saw the
captain.

“There’s an iceberg out there,” Carl said to him. “If the ship doesn’t move, we're liable to
crash,” he said, pointing toward the iceberg.

The captain saw it and immediately instructed the crew to change the ship’s direction.
“Without your help, we would have definitely hit the iceberg. That would have been a
terrible disaster!” he said to Carl.

Carl felt relieved. Now he knew to always trust his intuitive sense.

This story reminded me of the tragic story of the ship, Titanic. | always get so upset
thinking about all those people who lost their lives out at sea. | wish Carl was there to
prevent that unfortunate event!

Anyways, | hope you enjoyed this video and I'll see you again in our next PR class! Take

care!



