Based on the book by 9"
JONNY DUDDLE |




Tiny caught the ball on her head, but her friends didn’t even smile. It was settled. Tiny was having a shortest-day party! The delighted triceratops

“What if | found a way to make the shortest day just as fun as skipped around‘ Cretacia, giving out invitations to everyone she saw.

every other day?” she suggested.

Mazu wasn’t sure. “How can it be just as fun when it's shorter?”

Please come to my Party, e
my shortest-day party,
YOU’” See that this day

is the FUNNEST OF FUNi

We can have a party!
And keep it going after
sunset! ~

“But you'd need lights,” sighed Mazu.
“And food,” chipped in Bill. “LOTS of food.”
“Yes!” nodded Tiny, “all kinds of stuff! Ill invite everybody!”



Tiny sang on and on. She described
yumnmy food, music, games and magical
decorations — plus presents for everyone!

Please come to MY Party,
my shortest-day Party,
I’” ShOW yOU ‘\’.h15 day
is the BEST of the year,

Tiny's friends gathered around. At first they
were cross at being disturbed, but the plans sounded
s0 SPECTACULAR, they started to get excited.
Everyone agreed to comel




STOMP! STOMP! STOMP! The ground shook . . . and GIGANTO appeared!

Tiny gulped nervously, then stepped forward so the huge dinosaur could see her.

Tiny worked hard all day, preparing for the
holiday party. She’d decided to have it up in the
Frozen Lands, so she packed everything onto
her sleigh, and Bill, Mazu and Rocky hitched

a ride through the snow.

W-w-would YOU like to '

come to my party?

“ROOOARRR!” said Giganto, then disappeared back into the jungle.

’I)’

“Pll mark you down as a ‘maybe’t” Tiny said, hopefully.



Tiny whooshed across the ice, pulling her friends behind her. At last the
sleigh skidded to a stop in front of a big, green tree.

BUMP! All of Tiny’s packing tumbled onto the snow = there were boxes and
parcels everywhere.

Let’s get this all set up
before everyone arrives!

y We're ready
o PAR-TAY!

Here we

come!



