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CHAPTER ONE
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The Bush That Snorted Back
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Zak wasn’t looking for trouble.

But trouble always found him.

He was poking around in Dad’s garden — the part he was definitely not supposed to be in — when the thorn bush moved.

Not wind.

Not Spike, the Jack Russell.

Something... puffier.

Zak froze.

The bush snorted.

He leaned closer, heart thumping like a tractor on a cold morning.

And then he saw it.

A tiny dinosaur. Blue and green. Round as a rugby ball. Eyes big and friendly. Face soft and puffy like a marshmallow with legs.

Zak gasped.

The dinosaur hiccuped.

A tiny puff of smoke drifted out of its nose.

“Oh my word,” Zak whispered. “You’re perfect.”

Spike barked once — the “I’ve-seen-some-weird-things-but-this-is-new” bark.

Zak scooped the dino up. It squeaked happily and licked his cheek with a warm, leafy-smelling tongue.

“You’re coming with me,” Zak declared.

And just like that, Dino was part of the family.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER TWO
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Snacks, Secrets, and Spike
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Zak smuggled Dino into his room like a professional wildlife smuggler.

He fed him:


●  sweets

●  cheese

●  biltong

●  fruit

●  leftover boerewors

●  and one unfortunate marshmallow that Dino inhaled whole


Spike watched, horrified.

Zak shrugged. “He’s hungry.”

That night, Zak, Spike, and Dino squeezed into Zak’s bed.

Dino purred. Spike growled. Zak snored.

All was peaceful.

Until morning.
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CHAPTER THREE

[image: ]


The Mera-Sized Surprise
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Zak woke up to a warm, heavy weight on his legs.

He opened his eyes.

Dino was no longer rugby-ball sized.

He was Mera-sized — as big as the golden retriever.

Zak screamed. Spike screamed. Dino wagged his tail and knocked over the bedside lamp.

Mom burst in.

She did not scream. She did not faint. She did not run.

She said the scariest words in the Afrikaans language:

“Zak van der Vyver.”

Zak gulped.

But he stood tall. “I’m keeping him.”

Mom stared at Dino. Dino blinked. Mom blinked. Dino sneezed and set Zak’s sock on fire.

Mom sighed. “Fine. But he sleeps OUTSIDE.”
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