    Spike’s new home
One day I went down stairs when I saw mum on the phone.

Finally when she hung up she explained that we were getting a thesaurus.
‘Great when are we getting it’ I shouted.

‘Tomorrow’ she answered.

I ran to the phone and rang my friend.

When he answered I roared ‘I’M GETTING A DINOUSOUR’ into the phone.

He whispered ‘what kind of dinosaur?’
I roared again ‘A THESAURUS.’

‘I’ve even picked out a name for it Spike and this will be his new home.
‘Am when you get it could you bring it over.’

‘Sure’ I shouted. That night I went to bed dreaming about the thesaurus. When I woke up in the morning, I rushed downstairs and asked my mum if she got the dinosaur. 
She asked ‘what dinosaur.’ 
‘the thesaurus’ I replied. Mum giggled a thesaurus is a book not a dinosaur.
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