
Dictation Contest (PRJr, 初級) No. 525 

 

 

Hi! Welcome back to PR Junior!  

 

Hello! May I speak to Alice, please? 

This is she! How’s it going? 

I’ve been trying to call you all day! 

Sorry about that. I was going out with my boyfriend. 

What?! You [have] a boyfriend? 

Yeah! So, what were you calling me about? 

I wanted to hang out with you tomorrow. 

Sure! What did you want to do? 

How about watching the movie, The Batman? 

Oh, I watched that movie with my boyfriend. 

Oh, okay... 

 

This is all for today. Bye! 

 

 

 

Dictation Contest (PR１, 中級) No. 525 

 

 

Hello! Welcome back to PR1!  

This is the third part of The Long, Long Ride. Let’s begin! 

 

Sarah tried again: “Dad, I can’t go to work with you,” she shouted from the back seat. But Dad 

had turned on the radio to listen to some music. He couldn’t hear Sarah’s quiet voice, so he 

drove on to get to work. An ambulance followed the fire truck, making more noise with its 

siren.  

Sarah yelled loudly, “Dad, you’ve forgotten about me! Grandma will be waiting!”  

But Dad was singing with the radio music, so he couldn’t hear anything else. He just kept 

driving through the rain.  

 

Do you think Sarah will end up going to work with her dad? Let’s find out in the next movie. 

See you later! 

 

 

 



 

Dictation Contest (PR2 上級) No. 525 

 

 

Hello, everyone! Welcome back to PR2!  

Today I’m going to read you the second half of the story about the Mad Hatter. Let’s 

begin! 

 

He sat down inside. It smelled like charcoal, but it looked like a normal house. The man 

brought Jerry back some medicine. 

“It is a bit old, but it’s not expired,” the man said. 

While Jerry cleaned his cut, the man washed the blood out of his shirt with detergent.  

Jerry asked, “Are you the Mad Hatter?” 

The man laughed and replied, “That’s a euphemism for a crazy person. Actually, I’m 

pretty normal. I’m a columnist for a newspaper,” said the man. He pointed to his 

credentials which hung on the wall. 

Jerry could hear the crickets outside. It was getting dark, so he asked, “Could you take 

me home now?” 

The man said yes. Jerry was surprised that people thought the man was crazy. He was 

actually very courteous. Maybe Jerry should have a more liberal attitude. Next time, Jerry 

wouldn’t make judgements about people without getting to know them first. 

 

Although I do agree with the message of this story, I still think that kids should stay away 

from strangers as much as possible. You can never be too careful. What do you think? 

Please let me know next time you see me! Bye-bye! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


