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E> JAMIE AND KIS BEST FRIEND, TON, HAVE
DISCOVERED R SECRET CRVE WITH FOSSILIZED
DINOSAUR FOOTPRINTS RND, WHEN THEY PLACE
THEIR FEET OVER ERCH OF THE FOSSILS I TURN,
THEY ARE NAGICALLY TRANSPORTED TO A WORLD
WITH REAL, LIVE DINGSAURS. THE JURRSSIC PERIOD
WAS KNOWN FOR HAVING LOTS OF SEA LIFE AND
THE BOYS UWANT TO SEEITUPCLOSE.

BUTNOT TOO CLOSE ...
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Hurry up, Tom! Jamie Morgan thought as a
wave lapped around his ankles, swirling the
sand beneath his bare feet.

Jamie was going snorkelling in Dinosaur
Cove and his best friend Tom Clay was late.
He scanned the empty beach, squinting in
the sunshine.

Suddenly, he spotted Tom running across
the sand with his snorkel and mask dangling
over one arm, a bodyboard in the other, and

his binoculars round his neck.
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“You can’t go bodyboarding today,” Jamie

called. ‘The sea’s as flat as a frisbee.’

‘I'm not going bodyboarding.” Tom
grinned, skidding to a halt. ‘In fact I'm not
going in that sea at all.’

‘Not even snorkelling? asked Jamie,
disappointed.

Tom shook his head. ‘Not here.’

‘Round the headland then? asked Jamie.
Tom had lived in Dinosaur Cove all his life so
he knew the best places.

‘No, much further away than that.” Tom’s
grin was nearly splitting his face. ‘But we can
be there in an instant.’

‘You mean . . ." Jamie began.
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‘The Jurassic ocean!” Tom finished.

Jamie and Tom shared a fantastic secret.
They'd found a way to visit a world of living
dinosaurs.

‘Cool!’ exclaimed Jamie. He could already
feel bubbles of excitement inside. ‘Good thing
I never go anywhere without my backpack.’

‘“You've still got the Jurassic ammonite?”
Tom asked, as the boys raced towards the cliff
path on Smuggler’s Point. On their last visit,
the boys had discovered that the ammonite
fossil they carried with them determined which
time period they visited.

‘I’'ve got it,” Jamie replied. ‘But why do you

have a bodyboard when we’re going snorkelling?
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‘It’s for Wanna,’ Tom
explained as they neared
the rocks that led up to
their secret cave. ‘He

can ride while we swim.

It’s even got one of his

prehistoric friends on

it.” He stopped at the
top of the cliff and turned the board over.

A fearsome-looking reptile with four powertul
flippers had its mouth open to show off sharp,
scary-looking teeth.

Jamie took his Fossil Finder out of his
backpack and keyed in SER MIONSTERS.
LEE-OH-PLUR-AH-DOMN." he read. AOST SUCLESSFUL
AQUATIC HUNTER INTHE JURRSSIC, THE LIOPLEURCDON
i5 A TYPE OF PLESIOSAUR. Jamie stuffed the Fossil
Finder back into his backpack. ‘Looks like
a plesiosaur wouldn'’t call Wanna his friend.

It would call him dinner.’
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The boys scrambled up the rocks to the
old smugglers’ cave and the hidden entrance
to Dino World. They squeezed into the secret
chamber at the back, and Jamie shone his
torch on to the line of fossilized footprints.

‘Ready for action? said Jamie.

“You bet!’” Tom replied.

They put their feet into each clover-shaped

print. ‘One,
two,

three,




walking out among the huge trees of the
Jurassic jungle. Giant dragonflies buzzed
Y, around them like model aeroplanes in the
steaming air.

‘Phew! It’s as hot as ever,’ said Tom,
\ wiping his forehead. ‘Just right for a swim.’
'7& Grunk!

There was a rustling in the spiky horsetail
plants nearby and a little green and brown
wannanosaurus burst out.

‘Hello, Wanna!” Tom patted their dinosaur

friend on his hard domed head and Wanna

wagged his tail in excitement.
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Jamie picked some gingkoes from an

overhanging tree. ‘Good job his favourite
fruit grow in Cretaceous and Jurassic times.’
He tossed two to Wanna and hid the rest in
his backpack. Wanna gobbled up the smelly
snacks and rushed about on his stumpy legs,
giving the boys sticky licks.

Jamie took out his notebook with the
new map of the Jurassic Dino World. ‘This
says that the sea is south-west from the cave.
Got your compass?”

‘Course.” Tom pulled it out and pointed to

the south-west. ‘Through the trees here.’
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The three friends set off over the hills,
walking through the conifers and deep ferns
until they arrived on the edge of a cliff,
looking out over the beauriful ocean. To their
right was a calm, sparkling bay shielded from
the waves by a line of jet—black rocks poking

up out of the water.
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‘Awesome!’ exclaimed Tom. With those rocks

as barriers, that bay’s just like a swimming pool.’
“The perfect place for snorkelling,’ said

Jamie. ‘And we can climb down that

pathway where the cliff’s crumbled away.’
‘Last one to the beach is a sea slug!’

yelled Tom.
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‘Beat you!” Jamie laughed as he clambered
over the last of the slippery black slate rocks
onto the sand.

‘Only just,’ said Tom, sliding down beside
him. ‘Anyway, Wanna’s the sea slug.’

Wanna scampered happily up behind.

‘Do you think he remembers our last trip
to the seaside? asked Jamie. ‘He had quite an
adventure with his flying reptile friends.’

Tom grinned. “Who knows what goes on

inside that domed head?
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As the boys headed along the
sand, Tom pointed to the biggest

rock out in the bay. ‘That rock looks
like the back of a sea monster with a fin
sticking up in the middle.’
>* “We'll call it Fin Rock,” Jamie decided.
The tall rock stood like a gate to the open sea
and waves splashed up against it on the ocean
side. Beyond the line of rocks, Jamie could see
something leaping out of the ocean. “Wow!’

Tom saw it too and looked through his

binoculars. ‘There’s more than one!” He thrust
the binoculars at Jamie.

Jamie knew what they were right away.

T




‘They're ichthyosaurs.’
He flipped open his Fossil
Finder and punched the
keys. The image of a
pointy-nosed prehistoric
dolphin flashed up.
ICK-THEE-OH-SOR, he read.

‘They look like they're having fun,” Tom
satd. “We should, too. Let’s go snorkelling!”’

They dumped the backpack, Tom’s
binoculars, and their T-shirts and shoes on a
dry rock, grabbed their masks and snorkels
and waded into the warm shallows. Tom
carried the bodyboard.

The water was so clear that Jamie could
see his toes and the pebbles on the sand.

Wanna dashed after them, but skidded

to a halet at che sight of the tiny waves.
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“You wombat!” Tom laughed. ‘They won't

hurt you.’

‘I know what'll get him in.’ Jamie ran back
onto the beach to his backpack and pulled
out a gingko fruit.

He backed slowly into the water keeping it
just out of Wanna’s reach. The little dinosaur
followed eagerly, but when the water lapped
over his feet, he darted away again.

Jamie pretended to take a big bite out of

the stinky gingko. ‘Yum, yum!”
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Wanna licked his lips
then took a few steps
forwards, wading up to his
knees in the water.

‘That’s it, boy,’ Jamie said.
‘Come and get your tasty ‘
snack.’ He put the gingko /
on the bodyboard as Tom £
held it still.

Grunk!

Wanna scrambled
on to the bodyboard
making it wobble in
the water. Jamie held
Wanna's waist as the little
dinosaur got his balance.

‘He looks like a
surfer now,’ chuckled

Tom, letting go of
the board.



‘Champion of the waves,’ said Jamie.

But when Wanna bent down to eat his
gingko, he overbalanced and somersaulted
into the sea. He sat in the shallow water
looking very surprised.

‘Poor old Wanna,’ said Jamie, trying not
to laugh. The boys helped him on again.

This time Wanna managed to stay afloat,

but looked mournfully at the gingko which




was floating away.
Jamie grabbed it and
Wanna ate it gratefully.
‘I reckon you've
earned that,’ said Tom.
Jamie put his hand
tirmly through the loop
of the bodyboard’s rope.
‘Stay still and I'll pull you
along,’ he said to Wanna.
‘Masks on!” declared Tom.
The boys pulled their
masks over their faces.
‘Check!’ said Jamie.

‘Snorkels in.



Tom placed the
snorkel in his mouth and
gave an excited thumbs
up.

The boys waded out
until the water came

up to their armpits and

then started swimming,
putting their faces in the water so that their
snotkels pointed up into the air. Jamie looked
down, breathing through his snorkel. Below
him, small plants waved in the gentle current
and weird, colourful sea creatures darted up
and down. An electric-blue sea slug crept W
over a rock. Then a group of squid-like
creatures came swimming by. Their spiral
shells were wonderful colours: blues,
greens, and purples.

Real live ammonites! Jamie thought. They're

so bright. The ammonites were nothing like
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the brown and grey fossils he and Tom often M
dug up back at Dinosaur Cove. //

He could see Tom was having fun too.
He made an O shape with his thumb and )
forefinger, the OK sign for divers. Tom signed
back and made a face like a blubbery fish.

Jamie burst out laughing and they both
/ - ’

came up, gasping for air.

Wanna grunked cheerfully at them.
He was obviously enjoying himself
as much as they were.

The boys looked down
again. A shoal of large
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y They seemed to change colour as they swam,

2
= from yellow to orange to blue. Jamie watched
L7

fascinated as their eight arms and two long
f / &) - tentacles explored the sand below them.
Y Tom dived below the water,

pretending to film them as if he was

making a documentary,
- until chey disappeared
into some fronds of sea kelp. But Tom
wasn't paying attention to where he was
swimming and one of his legs became tangled
in the underwater leaves.

As quick as he could, Jamie dived
down into the tangle to
pull his friend free.

‘Thanks, Jamie,” Tom
said as they surfaced.
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“That would have made a good

B

TV programme,’ Jamie joked, adjusting his
mask on his face. ‘Attack of the Killer Kelp?’
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¢ Tom laughed, but stopped suddenly.

‘“Wait—where’s the bodyboard?

Jamie glanced down at his wrist.
The rope was gone! ‘It must have
slipped off.” The boys looked round
frantically for their little dino friend.
‘Over there,’ said Tom, pointing.

Wanna was sitting happily on
his board, peering down into the
water, completely unaware that
he was drifting towards the deep,
dangerous ocean beyond Fin Rock.

‘Wanna!’ yelled Jamie in alarm.
The boys swam quickly through
the water after their friend, breathing
through their snorkels so that they
could swim as fast as possible. Jamie
could see the seabed sloping away

beneath him and the water getting
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deeper and deeper.




He pulled hard with his arms and kicked
furiously. Glancing up through his splashes, he
could see that they were nearing the wide gap
in the rock barrier, and the rough, foaming
water beyond. Wanna was going to be swept out
to sea! Jamie couldn't let that happen.

Suddenly, Jamie was close enough to see
the bright yellow rope ahead of him. He tried
to grab it but it slipped through his fingers.
Wanna and the bodyboard had reached the
gap next to Fin Rock and were bobbing on the
choppy water at the edge of the shallow bay.
Beyond was the ocean, so deep and dark that
Jamie couldn'’t see the bottom.

He kicked forwards again and grabbed the
loop of the rope, holding on with all his
strength as the board tugged against him in
the rough water.

‘Got him!” he yelled to Tom, his snorkel

banging against his cheek.
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Just in time,” Tom said as he swam up.
‘Let’s get away from here.’

Jamie could feel the board wobbling
violently in the waves. Wanna gave a
frightened grunk.

‘Don’t worry, boy,” Jamie told him.

“You'll soon be safe.’

But the little dinosaur didn’t seem to
understand. He kicked his feet and waved
his tail wildly, eyes wide with fear.

7
‘No, Wanna!’ shouted Tom. Vs

‘Stop!’ NRA
The board rocked
more and more
violently until . . . N
SPLASH! *
Wanna
disappeared
under the

water.





