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Hi, I’m Rex, and this is my best friend Daisy.
  

Daisy loves to read books all about dinosaurs too.

But, best of all . . .

She has dinosaur pyjamas, 
and dinosaur slippers. 

And a dinosaur toy that roars. 

And a dinosaur tail. 

Daisy is wild about dinosaurs! 



. . . she loves playing the dino dress-up game!

Sometimes I’m a stegosaurus with bony plates down my back.

Sometimes a diplodocus 
stretching for a treat.

A triceratops with 
three fantastic horns. 

Or a tyrannasarus rex with fearsome teeth.



Daisy’s books say that dinosaurs 
are from a long time ago. 

And that there aren’t any left 
except for bones in museums.

‘But I think there are some dinosaurs left,’ whispers Daisy.
‘People just haven’t been looking hard enough.’

I can even be a flying reptile with great big wings! 



So everywhere we go,
we keep an eye out for dinosaurs.

                             We look up high . . . 



. . . we look down low.

We look far away.

We look nearby.

And then, right at the bottom of our garden . . . 




