
I wanted a pet. Not a dog or a cat. Something no one else had.

My sister and I knew where to go. We went to the cupboard under the stairs. Just to the right of the vacuum cleaner was a 
secret door. Behind the door was a LOST WORLD! We stepped through, onto the edge of a volcano. Lava bubbled and 
popped and the ground shook.

It was very hot so we slid down the side of the volcano to the jungle below where we met... a long, slithery, snake!           
It twisted around my leg and squeezed tightly.

‘‘Look at me!’ my sister said. She wrapped her arms around my other leg and squeezed me tightly, too.

‘There’ll be something better,’ I said and shooed the snake away.

We found a deep pool where an elephant was washing.          The elephant squirted us with water.

‘Look at me!’ my sister said. She splished and splashed water all over me.

‘There’ll be something better,’ I said and shooed the elephant away.

We walked under a big tree. A monkey jumped down and landed on my shoulders. 

‘Look at me!’ my sister said. She and the monkey both started to tickle me!

‘‘There’ll be something better,’ I laughed and shooed the monkey away.

Further into the Lost World we came across a desert. A pterodactyl flew above us, squawking. 

‘Look at me!’ cried my sister. She flapped her arms and ran after me, squawking.

‘There’ll be something better,’ I sighed.

Suddenly the ground started to rumble and a brontosaurus appeared, stomping towards us. 

‘Look at me!’ My sister stomped up and down on my toes.

‘There’ll be something better,’ I said and shooed the brontosaurus away.

UUp ahead we saw an old temple. We heard banging and crashing followed by a loud roar. It was a t-rex! 

‘Look at him!’ my sister laughed. The t-rex’s arms were so small he couldn’t reach the temple door. He slammed the door 
closed with his long tail.

From around the corner a man jumped out, shooting sleeping juice darts at the angry t-rex to try and calm him down. 
A dart whistled over my head and that’s when I knew we had to run. I grabbed my sister’s hand and fled from the temple, 
across the desert, through the jungle, up the volcano, and back to the secret door.

We fell into the cupboard, exhausted. ‘You didn’t get your pet!’ gasped my sister. She looked at me and I looked at her.

‘‘Oh, I don’t need a pet. Because… When you cuddle me, you squeeze tightly just like a snake.         You splash me like an 
elephant in the bath          and jump on me, tickling me like a monkey.          And when you’re angry you squawk, 
stomp          and slam the door, just like a little dinosaur.’

‘You’re the best pet I could ask for!’ I smiled. 
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