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When You Were a Dinosaur




Do you remember when you were a dinosaur?

A dinosaur?

Yes! A dinosaur!

You were absolutely huge with a huge great tail and huge great feet and a huge great head and a tiny brain the size of a pea!


You stomped about and all the people screamed and ran away from you.

Don’t you remember? It happened earlier on today and you’ve forgotten about it already! I suppose changing into a dinosaur must have scrambled your pea-sized dinosaur brain and that’s why you can’t remember.

Let me tell you what happened.


You’d been reading a book about dinosaurs and I was cutting my toenails when suddenly you closed the book and said, “I’m a dinosaur.” 

Then you stomped your feet on the floor really hard and I was so surprised I nearly cut off one of my toes.

I looked at you and said, “You’re not a dinosaur.”

“Oh yes I am,” you said, and you stomped about the room. Then you stomped out the door and stomped into the street, and when the people saw you they screamed, “Eek! A dinosaur!” and they ran away.


You tried to tell them, “I’m not really a dinosaur. I’m just playing.” But when you tried to speak, instead of saying what you wanted to say, you just gave a huge great ROOOAAR! It was so loud that some nearby windows shattered and the glass tinkled on the sidewalk.

You turned your head and saw a huge great tail behind you. You wondered whose tail that was. Could it be yours? You tried swishing it and immediately it bashed into a dustbin and sent that dustbin flying through the air and over a wall. That tail really was yours.

Jiminy Cricket! you thought. Me really be dinosaur!

(You couldn't speak very good English because your brain was so tiny so you weren’t very good at putting words together. Did I mention your brain was only the size of a pea? I thought I did.)

You stomped along the middle of the road, trying not to crush the cars parked on either side. You were so big that it was quite a squeeze walking down that street. Eventually you saw a bridge over a river, and it looked like there was more space up there so you headed for that bridge.

But as you stomped up onto it, the bridge crumbled and collapsed beneath your huge weight and down you fell into the river below.

SPLOOOOSH!

You landed in the water and thought (with your tiny brain the size of a pea), Oh no! Me no can swim!

But actually the water only came up to your shoulders, and your huge long neck stuck a long way out above the surface. In fact, it felt quite good to be in that water. It was like having a nice, cool bath. So you walked along in the middle of the river, your tail sticking up out of the water behind you, your head in front and your back in the middle. Someone who was standing on the riverbank pointed at you and shouted, “Look, it’s the Loch Ness Monster!”

After a while you came to another bridge, and as you passed under it, a man standing on that bridge waved a piece of paper at you.

“Oi! You!” said the man. “Monster! This is for you.”

You looked closely at the piece of paper and you could see that there were words and numbers written on it, but you couldn’t understand what they meant because your brain was the size of a pea. (Did I mention that before?)

The man seemed to guess you couldn’t read it, so he explained it to you.

“My name is Arthur Stickleblock and I’m from the town council. This here is a bill for the cost of a new bridge which we shall need to build after you broke our old one. Pay up or we’ll have you arrested.”


You wanted to say, “Me no have money,” but it just came out as a great ROAR!

Arthur Stickleblock’s hair and moustache were nearly blown off by your roar, but he held on tight, one hand on the bridge and one hand on the bill.

“It’s no use your roaring at me like that,” he said. “You broke our bridge and you’ll just have to pay up.”


By this time there was a big crowd of people who had come to see the monster. Tourists had gathered and were taking photos and overhead there was a TV news helicopter hovering in the sky filming you.

“Look! It’s the Loch Ness Monster!” the people cried.


“Me no Loch Ness Monster. Me dinosaur,” you tried to say, but it just came out as a great ROAR! That made the people even more excited.


Just then another man stepped onto the bridge. He was a big man who wore a suit and smoked a cigar. His hair didn’t look real.

“Mr Stickleblock,” said the man, “I don’t think this monster has any pockets, never mind pockets full of money to pay for a new bridge. Do you, monster?” You shook your head. “See? But you did break that bridge, monster, didn’t you?” You nodded. “And you don’t want to go to prison, do you?” You shook your head again. “So I have a proposal. Why don’t you come and live in my lake?”

“I don’t want to live in your lake,” said Arthur Stickleblock.


“Not you, you fool,” said the man. “I mean this monster here.”


“Oh,” said Arthur Stickleblock. “But how will that help?”


“Monster, I will pay you a million pounds if you live in my lake, then you can give that million pounds to Arthur Stickleblock who can give it to the town council who can use it to pay for a new bridge and everyone will be happy. What do you say?”


You tried to say, very quietly, “Me say yes.” But it still came out as a rather big ROAR which blew the man’s hair off and extinguished his cigar.

He didn’t seem to mind. In fact, when you nodded your head to show your agreement, he seemed very happy. He told you his name was W. C. Meadows. Mr Meadows made a phone call and a big lorry arrived. You got on the back of the lorry and it drove you to a big lake in Scotland, which Scottish people call a loch. In fact, it wasn’t any old loch, it was Loch Ness.

“I bought this loch a few years ago,” said W. C. Meadows. “I thought it would attract tourists hunting for the Loch Ness Monster. But nobody has seen the monster for a long time, so people stopped coming. Now all that is about to change.”


Mr Meadows’ plan worked perfectly. The loch was deeper than the river, but you could still keep your head above the surface at the end of your long neck. After you started walking around in the water, thousands of tourists turned up to look at you and take photographs. Mr Meadows charged them five pounds admission, and soon he’d made a lot of money.

“Look! It’s the Loch Ness Monster!” the people cried.


“Me no Loch Ness Monster. Me dinosaur,” you tried to say, but again it just came out as a great ROAR which made the people more excited.


After a while, Mr Meadows handed you a big bag of money. “Here is that million pounds I promised,” he said.


“I’ll take that if you don’t mind,” said Arthur Stickleblock, who’d followed you all the way to Scotland. “That will pay for the new bridge. Good day.” And off he went with the bag of money.


You felt relieved that you weren’t going to go to prison, although it seemed a pity to say goodbye to that million pounds. But then again, you were a dinosaur. What did you need money for?

Food! you suddenly thought. Me hungry!

But there wasn’t anything in the loch except some weeds, and you weren’t going to eat those. You wanted pizza and hot dogs and ice cream and bacon and things like that, not weeds!

But there wasn’t any pizza or hot dogs or ice cream or bacon in the loch, and you felt so hungry, with your huge empty belly, that you sniffed those weeds and, do you know what? They smelled delicious!

That’s because you were a dinosaur now. Just as grass tastes good to a sheep and bamboo tastes good to a panda bear and poo tastes good to a fly (yuck!), those weeds tasted good to you, so you gobbled them up and soon your huge empty belly wasn’t empty any more.

After you’d finished your meal, you gave a huge dinosaur BURP! and all the people laughed.

It wasn’t such a bad life: all the food you could eat and a nice lake to live in and lots of people to entertain. So you decided to stay.

But then, just as you were thinking about having a nice relaxing after-dinner nap, you heard a voice behind you.

“Oi! What you think you doing?”


You turned around and there, standing in the water, was another dinosaur just like you, only she was wearing a sombrero and carrying two suitcases.

“This my loch,” said the dinosaur. “Me go vacation. Sunbathe and tequila. Me home now. Who you? You not be Loch Ness Monster. Me be Loch Ness Monster.”


The people on the shore were amazed to see two dinosaurs. Of course, to them it just sounded like you were roaring at each other, but you were both speaking dinosaur language and understood each other perfectly.

“Me sorry,” you said. “Me not know you go vacation. Man say loch empty. That why me come here.”


“OK, no problem,” said Nessie. “Who you anyway? Me never see other dinosaur. Me think me only dinosaur in world.”


“Me not really dinosaur,” you told her. “Me really human child. Me change dinosaur, very strange, not know why.”


“You human child change dinosaur?” said Nessie. “Me not believe you. Is too strange.”


“Is true,” you said. “Me human child and name is … name is …” Maybe it was because your dinosaur brain was so tiny (did I mention it was the size of a pea?) or maybe it was because changing into a dinosaur made you confused, but try as you might, you just couldn’t remember your name.


“You no can remember your name?” said Nessie. “Hmph. Me no believe you ever human child. If you really human child, you remember name.”

“Me human child, me tell you,” you said.


“If true, what your name?” said Nessie.


“Name is … name is …” You tried really hard to remember. Then in a flash it came to you. “Now me remember,” you said. “Name is …” And you told Nessie your name and then something very strange happened. Your tail grew shorter, your neck grew shorter, your brain grew bigger, and before you knew what had happened, SHAZAM! – you changed back to your human shape.

“Wow. It true. You really human child,” said Nessie. But now you were human, you couldn’t understand a word she said. It just seemed to you that she was ROARING!


“Eek!” you cried. “A dinosaur!” And you swam to the shore and ran all the way home.


When you got home, I said, “Where have you been? I’ve been worried about you.”

You said, “Me go Scotland. See Loch Ness Monster.”

I said, “Why are you talking like that?”

You said, “Me brain size of baked bean. Still growing. Not grow full size yet.”

And that's what happened. It's a pity you can't remember anything about your amazing adventures today. But at least you seem to be able to talk properly now, so I suppose your brain is back to normal size, which is certainly a good thing.
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