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Extract 

Chapter 1 

Vets work at zoos too 

I walk into the kitchen for breakfast and find my brother Max is hogging the whole 

table with little rows of cereal pieces. 

'What are you doing, Max?' I ask. 

'Playing with my food,' he says. 'It's a new cereal called Dino Snaps. Every piece is a little dinosaur packed full of fibre!' 

I roll my eyes. He's obviously used the TV commercial to con Mum into buying them. 

'Haven't you got enough dinosaurs without eating them as well?' I say, feeling a bit annoyed. 

'She got you some too,' he says, fixing his line of iguanodons. 

I sigh as I open the pantry. As if I care what shape my cereal is. 

'Zoo snaps!' I say. They're shaped like cute little zoo animals! I turn the box around to look at the back and that's when I 

see it – Want to be a zookeeper for a day? It's a competition where you can win a day at the zoo with a real zookeeper. 

I read the entry conditions out loud. 'In twenty-five words or less, tell us why you would make a great zookeeper.' 

I whip my vet diary out of my back pocket. When I'm a vet, I should have had experience with all kinds of animals. This is 

just what I need! 

My friend Chelsea, from next door, comes over just as I am jotting down some ideas. 

'Chelsea, I'm going to win a competition where you get to be a zookeeper for a day, and you get to take a friend!' I show 

her the cereal box. 

'That's sooo cool,' says Chelsea. 'You'd be perfect for that, Juliet. You're nearly a vet, so you'd be really helpful.' 

'And imagine all the animals that would need grooming at a zoo, Chelsea.' 

Chelsea frowns. 'I'm not sure about brushing tigers . . .' 

I laugh. 'I don't think they'll put us in with the tigers!' Chelsea is going to be a world famous animal trainer and groomer 

one day, so she'll have to get used to some tricky animals. 

'Imagine how great it would be?' says Chelsea. 
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'I know, we just have to win. We can enter as many times as we like, as long as each entry has a barcode from a box of 

Snaps cereal. Max and I both have one, so that's two entries already!' 

We start working on our entry forms right away. 

'How does this sound?' I say after a while. 

I am ten years old and nearly a vet. I know lots about farm animals and pets, but I really, really want to 

learn about zoo animals. 

'Sounds good to me,' says Chelsea. 'How many words is it?' 

I count. 'Twenty-seven.' 

We both look at the page. 'You could say 'I'm' instead of 'I am'. That would save one word. And maybe just say 'ten' instead 

of ten years old. That will give us one word left we can use. How about 'please'?' 

'Perfect,' I say, and make the changes. 

I'm ten and nearly a vet. I know lots about farm animals and pets, but I really, really want to learn about 

zoo animals. Please! 

We fill in the two entry forms and walk them to the post box in the next street. 

Now all we have to do is wait . . . and eat a whole lot more cereal. 

 


