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“Are we nearly there yet?” Bill groaned, as he struggled to carry a huge picnic
basket up the mountain. The little dinos were on a hike to the lookout.
“Why did you bring so much food?" Mazu called back. “We're only going for a picnic,

not to live there forever.”
But just then, the jungle began to RUMBLE . ..

“GIGANTO!" Bill cried, hiding in his picnic basket.
His friends laughed as Giganto stomped past without a second glance.
Bill scowled. “My legs are shaking so much, | don't think | can walk .. .”




So Mazu, Rocky and Tiny had to carry Bill (and s enormous picnic) for the rest of
the hike. It was hot work, but Bill didn't mind. ..

At last they arnved at the
The only thing better . base of the lookout, and Rocky
than being surrounded by food ... SORCELEE ' _ rigged a vine to the top.
is being CARRIED whilst » Bill looked up in horror.
surrounded by food! : » “We’re going to CLIMB?!"
“Come on, Bill,” said Mazu.
“I'll be worth it!"
Bill gazed hungrily at the

food. “Let’s just eat here.”

Suddenly there was a loud

THUMP! and Bill shrieked.

“GIGANTOSAURUS!”




The other dinos leapt in fright, and the rope SNAPPED
in Rocky's hands.

Giganto?§
Where?

“I'm sorry. There’s no way up to the lookout now,” Rocky said sadly.

Mazu sighed. “We'll just have to picnic here instead.”
But when they turned back to their feast, Bill was gobbling down the last berry!
“Billl"” Rocky cried. “That lunch was meant to be for all of us! What are we going to
eat now?”
But it was just [ittle Rugo trying to crack open a nut with a gigantic stick! But before Bill could respond . ..



Later, when the hittle dinos

“GIGANTO’S COMING!" called a shrill voice.

Bill whirled around to see Rugo shouting but no Giganto in sight!
g 8 g

were playing hide-and-seek . ..
“What are you doing, Rugo?” he asked.
“Well, you cried “GIGANTO" and got the snack you wanted, so | thought it might
help me get this walnut open.” AH-HA!
OH. ..

As Rugo ran off to find another way to open his walnut, Bill wondered whether
Rugo was on to something.

| guess it DID

work!

He found a heavy rock, and THREW it

- - down on the dusty ground.




THUMP! went the rock

GIGANTO’S +
COMING‘, , ) .‘ : - 2 P Oops! | must’ve been

wrong again. ..

In a flash, his friends ran
out of their hiding places.
“Found you!” Bill said, smugly.
“That’s not fair!” Rocky scowled.
“You said Giganto was coming!”




Bill grabbed the nearest boulder, slammed it down and cried, “GIGANTO’S COMING!”
In an instant, the springs were empty and Bill was lounging in the pool. His friends

were not impressed and glared at him as he relaxed in the hot water.

Next, the fittle dinos went to the hot springs.
“It will be nice to warm my tired toes,” said Bill.
But when they got there, the springs were full

-




You can’t beat me!

When 1t was Bill's turn to take a shot at goal, he rolled
his vineball into position, drew his leg back, and . ..

GIGANTO’S
BEHIND You!

Tiny span around to look, and Bill's ball went sailing past her.
“QOAL!" yelled Bill, doing a victory dance.




“That’s not fair!” Tiny cried. “You can't Keep tricking us to get what you want!” ’ ) 4 “In the dark?” Bill asked.
Before Bill could reply, Archie flapped in from the sidelines. @¥  He wasn't sure about this but his
“Now, don't fight,” he said. ‘It Sounds like you could all do with [N\ friends all seemed keen to go.So ..
a night out at the archaeopera”

It's when we
gather together
to sing around
the [ake!

-

<&
Archaeopera? ' B
What's that?

——



“GIGANTO’S COMING!” he shouted, pointing behind them all. But Bill's friends had “But if it's dark he could stomp right over us!” Bill said desperately.
run out of patience with his tricks.

We know he
isn't coming. . .

You're just saying that
to get out of going to
the archaeoperal
You can'’t fool

us anymore.

Mazu crossed her arms. “Even in the dark, we'd hear him coming,”
“Come on, let's go,” said Rocky, leaving Bill to slink back home on his own.
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Hooters to the left!
Bill would’ve © Warblers to the right!

loved this ...

“Places, everyone!” Archie called.

As Archie waved his baton, the gathered dinos moved to their places and the weird
fish released shining bubbles into the evening air.

“Now, Termy, let’s check those drums,” Archie commanded.

Out in the lake, Terminonator let her rhythm loose on huge lily pad cymbals.

Back at the den, Bill was staring grumpily out of the window when
who should silently pad across the savannah? Gigantosaurus!
“How 15 he walking so quietly?” Bill wondered.
Then he realised — Giganto was heading right towards the lake!

They'll never hear
him coming! | have to
warn them.

‘‘‘‘‘‘



The sun was down and the archeopera was in full swing when Bill arrived.

O » ’ » N
“Giganto ..." he panted. "He's on his way!’

We don't
beheve you.

I don’t hear
anything . ..

But before Bill could say anything more ...

A’OOOOAAAAI?/ |

... nganto thundered out of the woods, makwng the

ground shake so hard that Tiny, Mazu and Rocky were
flung into the lake, landing on Termy's cymbals with a CRASH!

“You broke my cymbals!” Termy shouted, looming over them.

I'm going to get
you for this!




“Vll save you!” Bill called, leaping onto a floating bubble.

' T

“Hurry!” Tiny cried, as Termy's toothy jaws got closer and closer.

Just then, Bill had an idea. He flew in close to Termy’s ear and bellowed . ..
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behind you!

Termy shrieked and swiftly swam off to the bottom of the lake.

“’'m so sorry,” Bill apologised once his friends were safely back on the beach.

“But THAT 1is the ONLY time you can ever cry GIGANTO!” laughed Tiny, and the

friends set off home to their warm and cosy den, together again.
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