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DINO DARE
By Kate Stonham

Sam looked up – and felt the fear. It was 
a long way to the top but his friend Lisa 
was nearly there.  

The Climbing Wall in town was built like 
a cliff face with rocks to grab hold of.   
‘Come on, Sam, you’ve got half way - you 
can do it!’ shouted Lisa. But Sam wasn’t 
so sure. He’d never liked climbing, not 
even trees. And he didn’t like to admit 
it, but he was very scared of heights. He 
clung hard to a rock with knobby bits - 
and looked down...

Big mistake. Sam felt dizzy. The whole 
room started swirling round and round...  
He clung on hard as everything went 
black...

Sam opened his eyes – his hand was still 
grasping the knobbly rock – only now it 
was much, much bigger...  

He couldn’t believe what he was seeing...

He was in a lush green landscape dotted 
with strange-looking trees and lizard-like 
birds circled overheard. Close by was the 
edge of a seemingly bottomless canyon.  
Sam shivered as he moved away. ‘I faint-
ed, that's what happened,’ he reassured 
himself. ‘And any moment now I’ll wake 
up again. I don’t like being out here in 
the open, though. Maybe that forest over 
there will be safer...’  

But the dense trees and thick under-
growth was even scarier. Sam jumped as 
something cracked beneath his foot.

He had just stepped on a giant eggshell 
broken in two halves. Whatever had come 
out of it would be very big indeed when it 
grew up… 

He shivered and headed back to the rock. 

What was that?! It sounded like – some-
thing in distress? There it was again – 
coming from over the side of the canyon.  

Sam cautiously crept to the edge, took a 
deep breath - and peered over…

About fi ve metres down on a small ledge 
lay a reptile-like baby. It looked a bit like 
his pet lizard only much bigger. This was 
some dream!

Or was it? ‘Sam?’ He swung round to see 
a terrifi ed-looking Lisa. ‘You just disap-
peared - so I climbed down to that rock 
you were grabbing hold of - and when I 
touched it, next thing I knew, I was here,’ 
she whispered fearfully.  

‘I reckon it’s some kind of time portal,’ 
said Sam.

‘But what age are we in?’ asked Lisa.

Sam’s head jerked up.  A giant 
Tyrannosaur Rex looking very 
upset indeed was heading 
right for them! 
 
‘T-t-t-the Dinosaur Age!’ 
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Then he placed the baby gently on the 
grass and scarpered to hide behind the 
rock where Lisa, having successfully 
outwitted Mum, was waiting.

They watched as the T-Rex lumbered over 
to the baby, cooed with delight, and 
slowly led it away.
  
Suddenly there was a familiar whooshing 
sound. Sam and Lisa twirled and whirled 
back through the ages...till they found 
themselves back on the climbing wall, 
clinging to the knobbly bit of the protrud-
ing rock.  

‘Whew! That’s a relief. Race you to the 
top!’ dared Lisa.  

Sam paused. If he could climb down a 
bottomless canyon and rescue a dinosaur, 
he had the bottle to  do anything.  

‘You’re on!’ he grinned.

The kids ran and dived for cover in some 
bushes. But when they peered out the 
T-Rex was bending over the canyon edge 
making guttural, cooing noises.  

‘Oh, I get it!’ whispered Sam. ‘It’s the 
baby’s mum!’

Sam quickly told Lisa everything that had 
happened. ‘Problem is, that monster is in 
the way of the rock and our only hope of 
getting back home,’ she said. ‘I know. You 
distract it and I’ll rescue the baby. Then 
maybe mum’ll leave us alone.’

‘No. I want to rescue the baby.’

‘But I’m better at climbing,’ protested 
Lisa.

‘You’re also a faster runner,’ said Sam. ‘I 
found it, I want to save it.’  

‘Okay, okay,’ Lisa whispered back. ‘Deep 
breath…wish me luck…’

‘Hey Dino!’ she yelled, jumping up and 
waving her arms. ‘Yoo-hoo!!  Come and 
get me!’

As Lisa charged off, the T-Rex tore after 
her with a roar. Sam felt his body surge 
with nervous adrenalin. He too felt terri-
fi ed, but also determined - and just a lit-
tle bit excited. Defi nitely a better kind of 
nerves than before.  

He bolted to the canyon edge, took a 
deep breath and clambered over.

This time there was no looking down.  
Within moments he had reached the 
ledge, scooped the baby inside his 
rucksack and climbed back out.
  


