
Today, Luke and Lottie are going to a museum.
“Is this the museum?” asks Luke. “Wow, it’s so big!”
“It needs to be big,” explains Mom,
“because there’s so much stuff inside.”
“Hey, look!” shouts Lottie. “A dinosaur!”



“Yes,” nods Mom. “This is a dinosaur museum.”
“Dinosaur means monstrous lizard,” says Dad.
“I’m not afraid,” boasts Luke.
“Bear will keep me safe from dinosaurs.”

“First, we need to buy tickets,” says Mom.
“Our coats go in the checkroom.”
“This path leads to the dinosaurs,”
Lottie says, pointing.


