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Dedication


For my nephew and niece, Oliver and Amelia. Thank you for lending me your names for the characters in this book and thank you for being the best cousins Maddie could ever wish for. I love you and I am proud of you.
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Chapter one




The Lightning Claw


‘No, Oliver, they’re not velociraptors, they’re muttaburrasaurus.’


‘They look like velociraptors, Stacey.’
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‘No, they don’t. Velociraptors weren’t that big,’ I whispered to Oliver, peaking at the dinosaurs standing in the clearing in front of us. ‘Velociraptors had hooked claws and rows of sharp teeth, and they don’t look like the ones in the movies either. Velociraptors were smaller and covered with feathers.’


‘Are you sure?’


‘Yes, Oliver, these dinosaurs are obviously plant eaters.’


The muttaburrasaurus were standing in a clearing about the size of two tennis courts. The thick jungle around them was alive with creepy animal sounds and spooky movements. It smelled like mud and wildflowers. It seemed to breathe, as the hot breeze pushed trees back and forth. The dinosaurs in the clearing walked on all fours, but occasionally they stood up on hind legs to reach up to branches in trees and ferns. They had long necks and small heads, which were like cow heads only with beaks.


Other kids don’t get to do the things that Oliver and I get to do. Oliver McRae is my best friend and the only person in the world who knows my family’s secret: my dad is the greatest inventor of all time.


A few weeks ago, he built a fully functioning time machine. The time machine doesn’t really work the way Dad intended it to, but I think it’s better. When Dad turns it on, it doesn’t just let us travel back to any time we want, it takes our whole house with it. This means that when we arrive back in time, the house still has electricity, a 5G signal and a connection to the internet! This is useful, but it only works inside the house.


Oliver was with us when Dad first got the machine working, and Dad made us both promise that no matter what, we would never tell anyone about it. This is our number one rule. There are a few restrictions and rules with the time machine, like not being able to travel to the exact time twice. If we did, there would be two copies of our house in the same place, at the same time. Dad says this would fold the universe in half, whatever that means. Dad hasn’t found a way to travel to the future yet, but he says he’s working on that. Also, although we can travel back to any time we want, we can’t exactly move our house, so we can’t go to any place we want. So, we only end up seeing what our street and neighbourhood was like during different times in history, unless we venture out.


Our first adventure back in time took us to 1964. On that trip, Oliver and I almost burnt down our own school. We had been chased by a crazy man called Mayor Rooney, and a super grumpy policeman. It was a crazy trip. We even met a few famous people, recovered a mysterious artefact, and got shot at! When we made it back to 2022, I received a letter from my future self. The letter warned me that there were many more adventures to come, and that the strange artefact we had recovered was to be protected at all costs. Weird, right?


The day we saw the dinosaurs was only the fourth time we had used the time machine. It was by far the furthest we had travelled back in time. Even for us, seeing real-life dinosaurs was new and exciting, and these muttaburrasaurus were the first big ones we had found. Our time machine house had arrived in a field, about 200 metres away from the jungle we now stood in. We had only walked a short distance into the jungle before we had found these dinosaurs. My dad was behind us, examining some mushrooms he had discovered. He hadn’t seen the muttaburrasaurus yet. I wanted to call out to him to come and see them, but I didn’t want to scare the dinosaurs away.


When I had gotten home from school that day, Dad had told me that he now had enough confidence in the machine to try a longer trip. He declared that we should go back 100 million years, to the cretaceous period, to see some dinosaurs. I rang Oliver immediately, and he was even more thrilled than I was. Before we knew it, we had changed out of our school uniforms and were standing in this hot, steamy jungle, 100 million years in the past and looking at dinosaurs!


‘I’m not sure about this, Stacey. Those dinosaurs look pretty scary,’ Oliver said softly, as he and I huddled on the edge of the jungle clearing.


‘Look at their mouths,’ I whispered. ‘They have beaks and no teeth. Besides, there were no velociraptors in Australia, so they’re definitely muttaburrasaurus. They’re harmless to us.’


‘But they’re so big,’ Oliver noted, wide-eyed. His round face was covered in sweat, and his blonde hair was messy. ‘What if they charge us? They could trample us like ants.’


I nodded; Oliver was right about that. The muttaburrasaurus were enormous, and if they wanted to, they could easily crush us. They had bodies almost the size of elephants, thick legs and powerful long tails. As I looked at them, I noticed they were starting to get a little upset. The biggest among them were looking around the jungle, turning their snouts upward and sniffing at the air. The dinosaurs started to stomp at the ground and swish their tails like angry cows. I was beginning to worry that perhaps … they could smell us?


‘Something’s upsetting them,’ I stated.


‘If there were no velociraptors in Australia, might there be other dangerous carnivores around here? Ones we should worry about?’ Oliver said as if he hadn’t heard me.


‘Oh yes, plenty,’ I whispered.


‘What was the most dangerous?’


‘Lightning claws.’


The muttaburrasaurus were really starting to move about now, and I was beginning to think it might be time to leave. I wasn’t sure if it was Oliver and I that were upsetting them, or something else, and I didn’t want to stick around to find out.


‘I’ve never heard of a “lightning claw”, doesn’t sound like a real dinosaur name. Did you just make that up?’ Oliver said in a low, shaking voice.


I turned to look at him. ‘No, they were real. Lightning claws were horrifying and extremely dangerous. They haven’t really come up with a proper name for them yet, so they just call them “lightning claws”. I think it has something to do with where their fossils were found.’


‘What did they look like?’


‘They were huge, like as long as a bus and almost four metres tall. They actually looked a little like the velociraptors in the movies, only bigger, and with longer snouts.’


‘So … long faces, heaps of sharp teeth?’


‘Yep.’


Oliver was starting to shake. ‘And they stood upright and had long claws on their feet and hands?’


‘That’s right … and long tails,’ I told him. ‘Are you all right, Oliver?’


‘And were they kind of brown, with grey spots on their tummies, and beady little eyes?’


‘That’s kind of specific, but maybe.’


‘So, like that thing standing over there, looking right at us?’ Oliver said.


I turned to investigate the clearing and saw that the muttaburrasaurus were scattering and running into the jungle. On the other side of the clearing stood an enormous dinosaur that looked exactly as Oliver had just described. It was about four metres tall, had long, sharp teeth, wicked claws and angry bird-like eyes. Although we were a little way back in the ferns,
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on the other side of the clearing, it was staring directly at us. It took a moment for my brain to comprehend the seriousness of the situation. ‘Yeah, like that,’ I said. ‘That’s a lightning claw, and it’s … oh no … run!’


The lightning claw roared and leapt forward as Oliver and I turned and sprinted back into the jungle. I saw Dad still bent over examining his mushrooms. He pushed at his thick glasses with one finger and looked up in alarm when he heard the thunderous roar of the lightning claw.


[image: img265c25d07792]


‘Stacey?’ he asked as I sprinted towards him. ‘What on earth was …’


‘Dad, run!’ I screamed, even as I heard the enormous dinosaur crashing through the trees behind.


Dad hesitated for only a second before shrieking and joining us in our headlong run through the trees. Although the lightning claw would have easily caught us in a clearing, it must have been finding breaking through the vegetation difficult, because we soon made ground on it. We were only a couple of hundred metres from the field where our time machine house had materialised, so we didn’t have far to go. We sprinted free of the trees and into that field, and I was stunned to see another herd of dinosaurs standing around our house. If I had thought the muttaburrasaurus were large, these animals were gigantic!


They looked like brachiosaurus, with small heads, huge bodies and long tails. Their necks stretched giraffe-like into the sky. They had stripes like tigers, which banded around their necks and bellies. There were at least 20 of the giants, some of them were longer than a basketball court. Their heads were way above the roof of out two-storey house, and as we came panting from the trees and into the field, every one of those heads turned to regard us.


Oliver, who was running beside me, screamed at the sight of them and skidded to a halt. His blue eyes bulged, and he yelled, ‘Brachiosaurus!’


I grabbed Oliver by the arm. ‘I think they’re cooperensis.’ I told him.


Oliver looked like he was about to say something, but the lightning claw came crashing free of the jungle, just a few metres beside us. The huge cooperensis roared a challenge at the carnivore, which suddenly decided to ignore us and concentrate on them. The lightning claw lowered its head and snarled when it spotted a few baby cooperensis among the herd. It obviously decided that the baby cooperensis, which varied from the size of cows to that of large dogs, would make better meals than three skinny humans.


‘Quick!’ Dad cried, ‘get back to the house!’ He pulled the garage remote control from his pocket and pressed the button.


We sprinted towards the house, darting left and right to avoid the towering cooperensis, who had moved forward to put themselves between the lightning claw and their babies. I had to duck my head a few times, as the enormous dinosaurs swished their massive tails at us. I screamed as a tree-size tail swished over our heads, close enough to make a roaring sound and create a violent wind that knocked all three of us off our feet. I picked up a few painful bumps and scrapes as I rolled across the hard ground, then sprang back to my feet.


‘Inside, quick!’ Dad yelled as we ran towards the garage. Dad pressed the remote button again to lower the garage door as we hurried inside. Without waiting for the roller door to fully lower, we raced through the door that led from the garage to the kitchen. Dad dashed downstairs to his laboratory as Oliver and I ran across to the kitchen window to see what was going on outside. Dad yelled at us to make sure the doors and windows were closed. His voice was loud enough to be heard from his laboratory, which he had built in the below ground basement of the house.
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