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(omnlsclent)

Owne day Hurtn walked outstoe with her pet dinosaur,
Chompy. Hurin, short for Hurricane, had short dirty blonde
hair and wore jeans and a teal-colored t-shirt. Hurin Looked
aroundl at the fallen autumn leaves.

“Lent pilel” someone sereamed from behind Hurin, Hurdn
twrned arownd to see her &-yenr-old sister running toward the
Leaf pile Hatley just neatly raked. Hurins &-year-old sister
whose name was Suniny, had browwn hatr up bn plotails. She
wore o Yellow dress with white polka dots. At that moment
Hailey, Hurin's 13-year-old sister walked outside with a thick
book tn her hand. Hailey had long black hatr, cat rimmed
glasses, and a long sleeve shivt with fashion jeans.

As soon as Hailey saw that Leat pile that took her hours to
(ake, she sereamed, “You get away from that you sister!”



56LL60{ Haiteg, dropping her book and running towards
Sunny. Alas, it was too Late. Sunny was alveady at the leat
pile. Swny leaped. Leaves went flying. Hurin Looked at her
dinosaur. “Let’s go Lnside. It's getting nolsy with Hailey and
Sunny,” satd Hurtn as she Looked tnto Chompy's green eyjes.

“Oka Y Hurvicane.”

Hudn thought she was hearing things. Her dinosaur
moved his Lips, but...he did thjust tallke, did he? Hurin Looked
behind her and did not see anyone. ‘DD Dl 5oujust tallke

to me?” asked Hurin.
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“Yes, Dlno did.”

Huln lenew Lt was true now. The dinosaur talks. She
abmost passed out, but tnstead she got up and went nside.
This was cirazier than the fight with her sister Misty. Hurin
could not take it. She went tnstoe in her house and found
Torey and sSleet tn the Living roove. The Living room had a
Lavge browwn couch and a big TV set sat in one corner of the
room. The Yellow walls were Lined with pletures of kids. “Hey
Torey, did you know that Chompy could talik?” asked Hurin.



“Yeah. watlk, are you telling me that you did not know
our pet dinosaur could tallk?” asked Torey ln a tone that made
Hurin feel stupld. Torey had divty blonde and wore black
sweatpants and a punk t-shirt.

“Well, | never r@ﬂLLg asked hime a question,” V@S‘Pomdéd Hurlin,

“Our dinosaur tallks?” nsks Sleet from the couch. Sleet
has yellow hatr that s almost white with an orange and red t-
shivt.

”Apparewctg,” reptéeoi Hurin. Sleet Looked <o puzzteoi.
Hurln Was puzzLeOl too, so she went up to her room to vead her
dlnosaur ency ctoped’ms.

ENCYCLOPEDIA

She picked up one and Looked through it, Looking for a
dinosaur that could tallke. (n the Very baclke Of the book, Hurin
found something. At the very bottom of a page was a dinosaur
that she had never heard of. “A talkative-saurus,” satd Hurin
alowd. “That must be the spectes Chompy Ls!” Hurln could not
believe it! She never heavd of a talkative turtle, how could n
tallkative-saurus be a thing?



Hurin, getting even more intrigued, Looked this up on a
computer. “How Ls a talkative-saurus a real thing? And does it
serlously say that theve is a1 in 1,000,000 chawnce of there
being one!” exclabmed Hurin, surprised. She could ot believe
Ll How could she never have heavd of this dinosaur? It was

ridiculous and amazing at the same time!
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Oone dag [ wallkeed outstde with my pet dinosaur,
Chompy. My name is Hurin, short for Hurricane. | have short
divty blonde hair, a teal-coloved t-shivt, and some jeans. |
Looked around at the fallen autwumn Leaves.




‘Leaf pilel” Someone scremmed from behind wee. | turned
arownd to see vy six-year-old sister, Suniny, runniing toward
the leat pile that was neatly raked. Swany had brown hair up
n plgtatls and wore a dress that was yellow covered Ln white
poliea dots. [ Looked forward again and saw my 13-year-old
sister holding a book walk outside. In fact, my 13-year-old
sister was Hailey. Hatley had long black hatr, cat-rimmed
glasses, and a very fashionable outfit.

Hailey looked at Sunny. Hailey's eyes got big. she
dropped her book and Yelled, “You get away from that you
sister!!ll” slnee Hatley was veacting this way | guessed that it
was her Leaf pile. How could [ not realize it before? Hailey
always spent hours on Reeping things neat. She started
sprinting toward Swwny. Too bad Sunny was already
Jumping when Hatley started to run. When Suniny hit that
Leaf pile Leaves went flying. They went so high [ couldn't even
see them anymore. | Looked at Chompy. [ was used to it being
Lovd Lin my {amltg. wWhenever it got Loud Like this, | usually
Just walked away.



‘Let's go lnstde. It's getting notsy with Hatley and
Sunny,” | said.

“Okna Y Hurvieane.”

[ paused, shocked. Hurin Ls short for Hurricane. fjust saw
my dinosaur Chompy move his Lips and say my name,
but...did someone prank me? [ turned arownd. There was no
one jumping out saying, ‘Got yal” just Hailey and Sunny
flghting.

‘D...d...did you just talk to me?” | asked.

“Yes, Dlno did.” Chompgjust moved his Lips. It had to be
truel My d”wwsawjugt talieed to mee. | almost passed out.
Instead, | got up and went tnstde. This was crazier thaw the
recent fight [ hao with M/Lgtg. [ could not take Lt. | went Linside
my house and found Torey and Sleet tn the Living room. The
Living voom had a long black couch, a big TV Ln one corner,
and yellow walls (persowattg pleked out b@ Sw/w%) Lined
with pletures of my family.



“Hey Torey, did You lRnow clﬂomp5 could tallke?” | asked,
needing to know Uf | was crazy or not.

“Yeah. watit...are you telling me you did not know our
pet dinosaur could talk?” asked Torey tn a tone that made e
feel stupld. Torey had divty-blonde halr with black sweatpants
and a pink t-shirt.

“Yeah, well [ never asked him a question,” | satd.
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“Our dino talks?” asked Sleet from the couch. Sleet had
Yellow hatr that was almost white and wore an orange and red
shivt.

“Apparently,” [ veplied. Sleet Looked confused. [ was
confused too! [ went up to my bedroom and went through my
dinosaur encyclopedias. [ pieked up one and Looked through Lt
anol seavched for a dinosaur that could talk. When [ got to the
very end of the book, | found something. It was a dinosaur |
hao wever heard of.




“A talkative-saurus,” 1 say aloud, seelng if [ can
pronounce Lt corvectly. That Ls probably the specles that
Chompy Ls! [ could wot belteve L. | have never Lin Mmy Life, heard
of a talkative turtle. How could a talkative-saurus be a thing?!
got more ntrigued and Looked on vy computer.

“How Lt a talkative-saurus a veal thing? And does it
seriously say that theve is a 1 out of 1,000,000 chance of there
being one?” | exclaimed, surprised. [ could wot believe it. How
had [ never heard of this dinosaur? This was rvidiculous and
amazing at the same thme.

THE END !




