


THUD! The dinos landed in a heap right in front
of Tiny’s big brother, Trey.

Trey chuckled as he helped Rocky, Bill,

Tiny and Mazu to their feet. “'m glad
| bumped into you, sis. 've been

looking all over Cretacia for you!”
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you are, sis!



Tiny explained that
they had been hiding

from Giganto. Trey looked
at her in disbelief,
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~ “YOU don’t need to hide from anyone,” he told her.

gk < “We triceratops are a brave and strong herd of WARRIORS!”
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Tiny wasn’t so sure. “’'m actually a better dancer than a warrior,” she said.

She did a little dance to show her brother what she could do, but Trey just laughed.
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Look at my awesome moves!

“No time for that,” he said. “We need to prepare for your TRICERATOPS TRIALY
Trey was going to teach Tiny all the skills she needed to be part of the herd.



“Every triceratops has to
complete this special test to
prove their strength,” said
Trey. “First, the DEAD TREE
TACKLE”

Trey used his powerful
horns to uproot a big old
tree. It fell to the ground
with a CRASH!

“How about YOU tackle
the tree and then | DECORATE
it?"suggested Tiny.

Let’s make it
look pretty!

Tiny loved to draw and decorate
almost as much as she loved dancing!

“Very funny, sis,” replied Trey.
But Tiny wasn’t joking — for once!



It wasn’t long before Tiny had turned the moves into
a brilliant breakdance! Her friends cheered as she hopped,
bopped and swung her tail, before finishing with a head spin.
Trey was not impressed.

“Next, we do the STOMPS,” said Trey. He jumped UP into the air ... and
landed with a mighty THUMP that sent the smaller dinos flying! They all
giggled as they bounced up and down.

Then 7t was Tiny’s turn. She tried to stomp just like Trey had showed her.



