Dictation Contest (PR]r, #J#%) No. 523

Hello! Welcome back to PR Junior!
This is part nine of the birthday party story! Let’s get started!

We all clapped and cheered before singing together. “Happy birthday to you...”
Then, grandma made a speech: “Thanks, everyone, for a great party. When I turn 90, I want

another party where you all wear your brightest clothes and sing and dance like wild things!”

She is a fun grandma, isn’t she? That’s all! See you next time! Bye-bye!

Dictation Contest (PR 1, ##%) No. 523

Hi, everyone! Welcome back to PR1.

Do you sleep with the light on?

Yes, I do.

I think you should turn it off. Listen to this: “Researchers say sleeping with the light on could
be bad for us. Turning off the night when we sleep helps to keep away diabetes and heart
disease. Light could increase the risk of getting these diseases. Around 40 percent of people
sleep with some sort of artificial light from a television, alarm clock, or something else. The
worst thing is sleeping with a main light.” See? You should turn off the light when you sleep.
I see. But I cannot turn off the light.

How come?

Because I always sleep with the moonlight.

I see...

That’s all for today. See you later!



Dictation Contest (PR2 _F#%) No. 523

Hello, everyone! Welcome back to PR2!
Today | am going to read you the story about the Mad Hatter. Let’s begin!

One morning, Jerry sat outside with his grandfather. They looked past the gravel road
that led to a natural reservoir on the delta. On the other side of the water, there was a
cottage.

“Does a ghost live here?” Jerry asked.

“No, a mad hatter lives here,” said his grandfather. Jerry didn’'t know what a mad hatter
was, but the image of a scary man haunted him.

Later, Jerry went for a walk in the forest. He collected pieces of amber and granite that
he found on the ground. He looked at the moss on the trees and watched a bird peck at
the ground. But the forest was like a maze. Soon, Jerry was lost.

Jerry heard somebody behind him. He wanted to run away, but he fell. He had a streak
of blood on his shirt and some pebbles stuck in his skin. Then a man appeared.

“I will take you home. First, let’s get you cleaned up,” he said.

Jerry followed him. When they arrived at the cottage, he realized the man was the Mad
Hatter!

Come back next time to find out what happens next. For now, that is all for today. See
you next time!



