
Fossil Surprise 

It was 11 am, or so I thought, I was going fossil hunting with my dad in Lyme Regis on a 
sunny day, in summer. I was so excited, I had always wanted to do this, it was a dream come 
true. Although it was sunny, it was a bit windy, it was like a fan. The heat felt like it was from 
a brilliant radiator, almost like my bedroom. 

After an hour or so, I spotted a big lump, it looked like a a a a FOSSIL! I ran over and looked 
in my backpack, I had everything I needed, a trusty trowel, a hard hammer, a brilliant brush, 
a dirty drill and a super shovel, it was almost like a dream. 

I started chipping away at the fossil, I could make out a skull with three horns. I thought to 
myself, it must be a triceratops. I carefully pulled away the rubble and there it was, wait 
there were two fossils, I took another look and I could still see two fossils. My dad was so 
surprised. Then, my vision faded. I opened my eyes and, it was dark, I thought to myself, but 
it’s like 3:00pm, the sun shouldn’t set for a while. Then, I looked left and saw a fan, then 
looked in front of me and saw a radiator. Suddenly, it dawned on me, it was all a dream. 


