The Dinosaur Plant

By Peter Mitelman

Oh, hi! I always have good stories, don't I? Which story should I tell you today? Oh, yeah! Let me tell you this story about the dinosaur plant:


One day, I went outside to plant a flower. "This is going to be the perfect plant!" I said to myself.
I put some seeds into the ground, then watered them and then let them get some sunlight. After a few weeks, the plant was fully grown.
"Hmmm, I wonder why this plant has all these different prickles on it...Maybe it is a cactus? I guess I should not touch it – it looks very sharp!" 
But it wasn't a cactus. It was a dinosaur plant! It looked like a real dinosaur sitting in a pot of dirt, and it acted like one, too. All of a sudden, it started roaring: "RRRRROAR!"
I was so scared! "It is not a cactus. It is a dinosaur plant!" I screamed in horror.


The next second, it gulped, and ... swallowed me up! One of my friends came over for a play date with me, but I was nowhere to be found. All she saw was a dinosaur plant.
"That looks like ... hmmm ... a dinosaur plant? A dinosaur plant? I'm out of here!!!" she screamed and ran away. Well, half away, because she heard me scream from inside the dinosaur's tummy.
"Help! Please get me out of here!" I screamed as loud as I could.
"I have to save my friend without being eaten up myself!" she said as she ran to the garden, picked up some flowers and put them right under the dinosaur's nose. And ...
"Achoo!" he sneezed me out!
I grabbed my friend's hand, and we just took off to escape. Luckily, we were safe.
So this was the story about me, my friend and the dinosaur plant. Thank you for listening. Come back soon to listen to one of my other stories. Goodbye!
