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Yes?

Can I help?

Oh, I know what you’re thinking. You think this is a book, don’t you? You think this is a book with a sweet little story in it, don’t you?

Well, you couldn’t be more wrong.

I mean, it is a book, yes. I’ll give you that. And it has got a story in it, so you’re right about that as well. BUT IT’S NOT SWEET OR LITTLE, ALL RIGHT?

I’m glad we’ve got that cleared up.

Because I know your sort, opening books willy-nilly and just READING things, like that’s what you’re meant to do. I mean, you are normally supposed to read books, you’re right. BUT NOT THIS BOOK. Because THIS BOOK is different. This book has a blinking STAGGERBLASTING story full of SCARYNESS and SURPRISINGNESS and SHOCKINGNESS and things that there aren’t words to describe. Well, there probably are words but I expect they’re very long and difficult to spell so I won’t be using them.

Think you’re up to it?

Do you though?

Do you though?

Do you though?

Sure???????

All right, then. Buckle up. This is going to be quite a ride.

You know Thingy? What’s his name? Wilf! Yes, Wilf. That boy at school. The one with scruffly hair and pingy ears and a head so full of ideas it’s like dozens of idea-shaped chicks hatching in his brain. Yes, that’s the one. He has a little sister called Dot who is sticky and stinky – she’s like a tiny smell-making factory who has a grudge against nostrils.
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So anyway, last week, right, the world nearly ended. But it didn’t just nearly end, it nearly ended before it had even begun! Yes, it did! Oh, there was a great big old kerfuffle, but luckily Wilf saved the day. THIS is what happened…

Wilf was at home, laminating his latest list of worries (as you do).

This was his list:
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Meanwhile, Dot was busy being a dinosaur. Dot LOVED dinosaurs. And even though she was little and couldn’t say words like ‘biscuit’ (she said ‘bikkie’) or ‘yellow’ (she said ‘lello’), she had no trouble saying ‘therizinosaurus’ or ‘ankylosaurus’ or, her favourite, ‘Tyrannosaurus rex’.

Just then, Wilf’s mum wandered by to tell Wilf and Dot that they had their shoes on the wrong feet.

‘RARRRRRRRR!’ replied Tyrannosaurus Dot.

‘Do you want to go to the museum to see the dinosaurs, Dot?’ asked Wilf’s mum.

‘RARRRRRRRR!’ replied Tyrannosaurus Dot.

‘You like the museum, don’t you?’ asked Wilf’s mum.

‘RARRRRRRRR!’ replied Tyrannosaurus Dot.

‘Wilf, why don’t you take Dot to the museum to see the dinosaurs?’ said Wilf’s mum.

Wilf tried to explain that he was a little bit busy laminating and that Dot would be just as happy staying at home watching him laminate as she would looking at dinosaurs, but it was difficult to be heard because Dot kept shouting, ‘Zee-um! Zee-um! Zee-um!’ every time he opened his mouth.

‘All right,’ sighed Wilf. ‘I’ll take Dot to the museum.’

And THAT was where the whole kerfuffle started.
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