Dinosaur Dig
It was Sonia’s birthday. She had a new game. ‘Dinosaur
Dig!’ said Sonia. ‘Fantastic! This is just what I wanted!”
Sonia decided to try her new game. She switched on the
computer, put the game in and looked at the screen. A
strange icon appeared. Sonia clicked on the icon. FLASH!
‘“Where am 1?7’ said Sonia.
‘“You’re in Dinosaur Dig,’ said the boy next to her. ‘We
have to find old dinosaur bones.’
‘Here’s one!’ said Sonia. She picked up a golden bone that
was hidden under a bush.
‘No!” shouted the boy. ‘You mustn’t pick the golden ones
up! Now watch out for the dinosaur!’
Suddenly they heard a noise behind them. The ground
began to shake. They heard a dinosaur roar.
‘RUN!’
Sonia and the boy ran fast through the bushes, but the
dinosaur was getting closer. Sonia and the boy hid behind
a bush.
‘What will happen if the dinosaur catches us?’ asked

Sonia.



‘Well, the game is over! But I’ve got three lives left. How
many have you got?’

‘Only one!”

‘ROAR!’ The dinosaur was there! ‘Look!’ shouted Sonia.
There was the same icon that she saw on her computer.
Sonia touched the icon. FLASH!

Sonia was at home, sitting at her computer. She looked at
the game. ‘Bye, bye, dino,’ she said.

‘Hmmm. Maybe I’ll play a different game.’
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No dogs!
It was half past three and Katie had just finished school.
Her mum was waiting at the gates with Jessie, the dog.
‘Can we go to the park with Janet, Mum?’ said Katie.
‘All right, we can go for half an hour,’ said Mum.
When they got to the park, Katie and Janet ran towards the
swings and slides. ‘Come on!’ shouted Katie. ‘Let’s see
how high we can go on the swings!’
‘“You can’t come in here, Jess!’ shouted Katie and Janet.
Mum took Jessie over to the bench and tied him to it. She
sat down and started to read the paper.
Half an hour later ...
‘Did you have a nice time?’ Mum asked.

‘Yes, it was brilliant! I went the highest!’ said Katie.
‘No, I went the highest,” said Janet. ‘Come on, we need to
take you home,’ said Mum.

That night, Jessie couldn’t sleep. He was thinking about
the park. Quietly, he got out of his basket and walked
downstairs. He squeezed through the cat flap — he was
outside! He ran towards the park.

Soon Jessie was at the park. He walked towards the



swings. The gate was open. He went through and looked
around ... The playground was full of dogs!

Jessie climbed up the ladder, went down the slide, whizzed
round on the roundabout, went up and down on the see-
saw, bounced on the springy and went up and down on the
swing.

“Wooooof!’ barked Jessie. He went as high as he could on
the swing.

Soon it was time to go. Jessie got off the swing, went
through the gate and walked back home.

He squeezed through the cat flap, walked upstairs and got

into his basket. He looked at Katie. ‘I went the highest,’

thought Jessie. And went to sleep.
(X EHY H British Council 481E)



