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About the Book

Your wildest dreams can come true!

Julian and Huey want to give their dad the best birthday

present ever – something he has always dreamed of. But

what could that be? They watch Dad while he’s sleeping to

find out.

It’s hard to read someone’s thoughts, but Julian finds a way.

And it seems that Dad’s biggest dream is . . . two big

snakes! Or is it . . . ?





My Mum and My Dad

I love my mum and dad very much. This is what they are

like.

My dad is a quick-moving man. He likes to play jokes, and

he is full of surprises. Sometimes he even surprises himself.

My dad is a very good athlete. He is teaching me running,

and basketball, and other sports.

When he runs, he is fast as fire. When he shoots baskets,

he is quick as lightning. Afterwards, when he rests, he is

quiet as a turtle at the bottom of the sea.

The worst thing about my dad is how he gets impatient.

My mum never does that. When I want to talk to her, she



will always listen. If I have a problem, she helps me work it

out.

My mum is never in a hurry. If she meets somebody and

asks, “How are you?”, she always takes the time to hear the

real answer.

My mum is like a cool green planet with forests and

flowers and waterfalls. Any place around her is a good place

to be.

Another thing about my mum: she never yells. She always

talks softly.

Just to show you how she does not yell:

The day my little brother, Huey, fed his milk to the

goldfish, my mum did not yell.

The day Huey practised being a mechanic like Dad and

put sugar in the petrol tank of her car, my mum did not yell.

The day I tried to give Huey a bath from the upstairs

window, but my mum was the person who walked under the

window instead of Huey, she did not yell. She was NOT

happy. But she did not yell.

This summer, when I found out about my dad’s biggest

dream and gave it to him for his birthday – even then, my


