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CHAPTER 1





“Whiffer, here boy. HERE!” cried Bertie.


Whiffer streaked across the park and vanished into the trees. Bertie rolled his eyes. It was always like this. As soon as Whiffer escaped his lead he zoomed off like a hairy torpedo.


Luckily, Darren and Eugene had come to help.


“Where’s he gone?” groaned Darren.


“No idea,” said Bertie. “He’s probably seen a squirrel or something.”


They found Whiffer under the trees, wagging his tail excitedly. He was scrabbling at something in the dirt.


Bertie bent down to pick it up. “Look at this!” he cried.


“What is it? Some sort of bone?” asked Darren.


Bertie rubbed off some of the dirt. “It’s a tooth,” he said.
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“Pretty large one,” said Eugene. “Maybe it’s a wolf’s fang?”


Bertie shook his head. “Too big,” he said. “That’s a dinosaur tooth!”


“No way!” said Darren.


“How do you know?” asked Eugene.


“I’ve seen pictures,” said Bertie. “In my Dangerous Book of Dinosaurs.”


“Miss Boot says dinosaurs are extinct,” said Eugene. “That tooth could be millions of years old.”


Bertie frowned. “It doesn’t look millions of years old.”


“It must be,” said Darren. “Unless a dinosaur was round here recently.”


Bertie looked up. He had always dreamed of seeing an actual dinosaur – a Stegosaurus or maybe a Tyrannosaurus rex.


“Maybe they’re not all extinct,” he said.


“What!” Darren frowned. “You mean there’s one living in the park?”


“I’m not saying there is,” said Bertie. “But if I was a dinosaur, this is exactly the kind of place I’d hide.”


They looked around uneasily. Suddenly the park didn’t seem such a safe place.


“Hey, look at this!” cried Eugene. He pointed to some deep scratches on the bark of a tree.


“A dog could have done that,” said Darren.


“Yes – or something much bigger,” said Bertie.


Eugene shivered. “Um … maybe we should get back,” he said.


“Good idea,” said Darren. “Before it gets dark.”


Bertie put Whiffer on his lead. As they hurried out of the trees they bumped into Angela Nicely. Bertie groaned.


Angela lived next door and was always trailing around after him. Only last week she’d turned up at his house asking if he wanted to play.


“I knew it was you!” she trilled. “What are you doing?”


“Nothing,” said Bertie, hiding the dinosaur tooth behind his back.
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“I’ve been watching,” said Angela. “You found something.”


“Only some old ants’ nest,” said Bertie quickly.


Angela shook her head. “Liar,” she said. “Was it treasure?”


“No,” said Bertie.


“I bet it was,” said Angela.


“It wasn’t,” said Bertie. “Oh look, I think your friends want you.”


Angela glanced back at the swings where Maisie and Laura were waiting. Bertie took the chance to slip the tooth into his pocket – but Angela saw.


“What’s that?” she demanded.


“What?”


“That, in your pocket. Show me!”


“It’s nothing,” said Bertie. “Anyway we’ve got to get back.”


He hurried after Darren and Eugene.


Angela watched them go. Bertie was definitely hiding something. It was some sort of secret. Well, she would find out – if there was one thing she loved, it was a secret.
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CHAPTER 2





On Saturday morning, Bertie waited excitedly for Darren and Eugene to arrive. He was determined to prove there really was a dinosaur living in the park. And if there was, he wanted to be the one to catch it. Imagine capturing the last dinosaur on earth! They’d be rich! They’d be famous! He could charge people ten pounds a go to ride on its back!


They trooped down to the park, carrying spades. Eugene had brought his junior binoculars and Darren had some netting slung over his shoulder.


“Even if there is a dinosaur,” said Darren, “I don’t see how we’re going to catch it.”


“By making a trap,” said Bertie. “We’ll dig a hole and cover it over with branches and stuff so no one can see it. When the dinosaur comes along, it’ll fall right in.”


Eugene looked doubtful. “It’ll need to be a big hole,” he said. “Dinosaurs are massive.”


“We’ll make it big,” said Bertie. “Really big.”
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