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For my beautiful children, Ruby, Indiana and Luca. And for all the dinosaur-loving kids out there! A.D.

For all the fantastic staff at Priesty Fields Nursing Home in Congleton. Thank you all for caring so wonderfully for Mum. S.L. X
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[image: A girl looks through a magnifying glass with a baby dino next to her and says, ‘Hi! I’m Ruby Thumb.’]

I’ve just turned seven years old, and guess what? I have a really, really big secret. A DINOSAUR-SIZED one! You see, me and my family might look normal … but we’re totally NOT.

[image: A drawing of four people, two adults and two children, labelled ‘Mum,’ ‘Dad,’ ‘Indie’ and ‘Ruby.’]
We’re actually POOPAs (I know, I know … it sounds silly, but it means Protectors Of Our Prehistoric Allies!) and it’s a super-important job. You see, my dad has a special ammonite shell and we can use it to magically WHOOSH to an island called Dinotropolis. It’s an amazing place where DINOSAURS still live – and best of all, when we go there, we turn into dinosaurs too!

We have to keep the dinos secret and safe though – so I’m only telling you. Shhh!

Since becoming a POOPA, I’ve noticed that the dinosaurs on Dinotropolis and us humans have lots of things in common.

For starters, we both love music! When Little Indie and I first arrived on Dinotropolis, we met a band called Herbie and the Leafeaters. They give us tickets to come and see them perform whenever me and my family want! And when we do, DAFT (the Dinotropolis Arena for Future Talent) is always jam-packed full of roaring Herbie lovers! They are so carno! (That’s dinosaur for ‘cool’!)

[image: A signed photo of Herbie singing into a microphone. Text on a tape below reads, ‘Herbie and the Leafeaters.’]
Also, we both love eating. As soon as Dad turns into an Argentinosaurus, the first thing he does is stomp over to Sergio’s Supermarket and munch down at least fifty coconuts – and that’s just his snack. We always take some special coconuts home, too. I could eat Mum’s blue-coconut curry for breakfast, lunch and dinner!

Lastly, both dinosaurs and humans love dancing. My best dino-friend Rex is a brilliant dancer. He sometimes struggles to dance with a partner because of his small arms, but that’s OK! I’ve tried to teach a few of the dinos my dad’s pop-pop dance, but most of them could only do the pop-pop bit …

There are some pretty big differences too, though. Like when you go to the loo on Dinotropolis, there aren’t any toilets to sit on! They use different-sized muddy holes. (‘The bigger the bum, the bigger the poo,’ says Dino Dad!) A special pipe takes all the poo underground to feed all the coconut trees on the island. It’s OK though – the coconuts thankfully do not taste of poo!
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But the biggest difference between us and the dinosaurs is that they don’t have TV.

I know! It’s terrible. And it means there’s no way to show Rex and my other buddies at PLOPS (Pangea’s Largest Outstanding Prehistoric School) my favourite show: Compy and Piper: Dino Detectives. They are the best detectives ever and I know the dinos on Dinotropolis would love them. Though, actually, my friends at PLOPS didn’t even know what a detective was until I told them. I guess it’s because not much crime happens on Dinotropolis – at least I didn’t think it did …




[image: Chapter 1: COMPY AND PIPER]
‘Stop, thief!’ I shouted as I raced through the trees at super-speed, zigzagging around coconuts as they dropped inches away from our heads. Indie and I were in Dinotropolis, chasing down Valerie Velociraptor! I had a magnifying glass in one hand, a notepad in the other, and we both had on our trusty feathered detective hats.

Valerie had stolen Mrs Docus’s special and very rare rainbow-coloured sunflower, and we had to get it back.

‘Come on, Detective Indie. Go faster!’ I shouted.

‘ROARRRRR!’[image: ]

What was that? Still running at full speed I saw that Stanley, Rex’s dad, had appeared out of nowhere behind us. But he wasn’t wearing his usual glasses, and he was twice the size he normally was. He also seemed to have not two but four hands, and big ears like a bunny. What happened to him? I thought, pelting through the trees even faster now.

‘Rury poopy, Rury run!’ shouted Little Indie.

Then all of a sudden …
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‘Ruby Roo, Ruby Roo!’ I could hear Dino Dad’s voice, but where was he?

Then I felt myself floating up, up, up until … whoosh! I opened my eyes and found myself in bed at home with Dino Dad and Little Indie in front of me. It had all been a dream!

‘That must have been quite some dream, my prehistoric pudding! You’ve knocked all the feathers out of your pillow and got them stuck in your hair!’ Dad chuckled.
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I stretched my arms and let out a big yawn. ‘Aaaaahhhh-haaaaa. Morning, Dad. It was a great dream!’ I smiled, plucking feathers out of my hair. ‘Me and Little Indie were Dino Detectives!’

‘Dino Dewectives!’ Little Indie shouted.

‘Oooh, that does sound great, but no time for dreaming now, Ruby! It’s the big PLOPS school trip today, remember? And we’re already running late.’

‘YES!’ I shot out of bed excitedly and raced to get dressed.

‘… I’ll see you downstairs in a minute!’ Dino Dad laughed and headed down to the kitchen.

We were off to Anisha Archaeopteryx’s Museum of Legendary Dinos today. We were going to see their very special egg exhibition, and I couldn’t wait! Everyone at PLOPS was really excited to see the only fossilized egg on the island, which appeared one day back when my great-great-great-grandad first came to the island. Why it was fossilized is a complete mystery. Anisha only brings it out on very rare occasions because it’s so precious.

I rummaged through my wardrobe and threw on my favourite Compy and Piper: Dino Detectives T-shirt. It had their famous saying on it: ‘Solving crime, one ROAR at a time!’ and a picture of Compy the Compsognathus Detective, and his sidekick, Piper the Dragonfly. I grabbed two detective hats, one blue and one green, then packed my magnifying glass, pencil and notebook into my PLOPS bag. Now I was ready for anything!

‘Come on, Little Indie,’ I yelped. ‘Let’s go!’
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‘Rury ready!’ she yelled, following right behind me.

We zipped downstairs and into the kitchen.

‘Morning, my sweet girls!’ Mum said cheerfully, and put two bowls on the table. ‘I’ve made some coconut porridge for you both.’

I popped my bag on the floor and started scoffing my porridge, then noticed Dino Dad in the corner. He was packing some strange things in his bag for our trip to Dinotropolis.

‘What are you doing, Dad?’ I asked.

He turned, holding what looked like a bottle of cleaning spray and a very small hammer. Distracted, he sprayed the spray from the bottle right up his nose, which forced a ginormous sneeze.

‘ACHOO!’[image: ]

‘Bless you!’ I laughed.

‘Oooh, thank you, Ruby Roo!’ he replied, wiping his nose with a tissue. ‘Well, my porridge pie, I’m packing my fossil-cleaning kit for Cyrus. He loves finding ancient and unusual things on the island, and he wants to polish up his collection. He has always been fascinated by Anisha’s fossilized egg – maybe he’ll come on your trip today, too!’
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Dad finished packing up and kissed Mum on the top of her head.

‘We’ll be home straight after the PLOPS trip, my delicious dino wife.’

‘Sounds good! Have you got everything you need, Ruby?’ Mum peeked inside my bag and spotted my two detective hats. ‘Oh, are you bringing your detective kit today, sweet girl?’
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‘Yep!’ I replied.

‘Who’s the other hat for?’ Mum asked.

‘Well, as Piper always says: “You never know when a dino crime might be committed!”’ I said, pointing my finger up in the air, just like Piper does with her wing in the show. ‘I might need a sidekick to help me solve a crime.’

‘I’m not sure there’ll be much crime to solve on Dinotropolis.’ Dad laughed.

‘Well, Lionel, there was that incident with Austin the Oviraptor and those coconuts that disappeared …’ Mum reminded Dad.

‘True, but there was no proof, and Austin always said he was innocent,’ Dad replied defensively. ‘Besides, they were found in the end,’ he added.

‘What happened?’ I asked.

‘Oh, just a misunderstanding, Ruby Roo. It was such a long time ago. Anyway –’ he quickly changed the subject – ‘we must get going, or we’ll be really late! Anisha’s assistant, Edgar Eoraptor, is meeting you at PLOPS to take you to the museum, so you don’t want to miss him,’ he said, picking up my bag and placing it on my shoulders.

‘Oh and just to warn you, Edgar does have a habit of falling asleep when he’s talking,’ said Dad.

‘It’s a dinosaur condition called narcoleptyrex,’ Mum added.

‘Yes, but if you shout “WAKE UP, EDGAR” that normally does the trick!’

I nodded. ‘OK, Dad. I will do.’ It seemed a bit strange, but nothing surprised me when it came to Dinotropolis any more.

‘OK, let’s head to the ammonite shell.’ Dad ushered me towards the study. ‘We’ve really got to go!’

I didn’t need telling twice.

‘Have fun, you two!’ Mum picked up Little Indie, and they both waved.

Dad and I raced through the study door. Dino Dad picked up the magic ammonite shell and placed it on the floor.

‘Ready, Ruby Roo?’

‘Ready!’ I replied excitedly.

We held hands and together gave three big roars:

‘ROAR!

ROAR!

ROAR!’

And … with a swirl of colours, a beam of light and a WHOOSH! we were off to Dinotropolis again!

[image: Dad and Ruby grow tails, raise their arms, wiggle their fingers and curl into a circle as they go off to Dinotropolis.]



[image: Chapter 2: EDGAR EORAPTOR]
Soon we were skidding round the corner in Dad’s car, and arriving at the gates of PLOPS. This was going to be my fourth time at PLOPS – I’d been there every school holidays since the Big School Talent Show (another one of my and Dino Dad’s adventures!) – and now I couldn’t wait to go. I’d made some great new friends, but of course Rex was still my bestie.

[image: Dinosaurs stand at the entrance of PLOPS and look at the closed doorway. The pillars are made from dinosaur bones.]
As we approached the school’s huge gate pillars made from dinosaur bones, I could see everyone was waiting for Edgar Eoraptor to arrive. I’d met Edgar once before, but never actually spoken to him.

‘Ah, Lionel, we’ve been waiting for you!’ Mr Argyl, my teacher, roared over the noise of the rowdy young students. Thankfully he didn’t sound cross!

‘Sorry, old friend. Somebody was playing detectives in the land of sleep!’ Dino Dad turned to give me a wink.

I shot a grin at him. ‘Bye, Dad. Send my love to Cyrus!’

‘Will do, my little POOPA. Have fun!’ he replied.

Dad zoomed off again in his car, and I joined the others. Everyone seemed to be lined up in pairs.
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‘Ruby, come and stand with us!’ yelled my friend Desdemona, the Parasaurolophus. She was flicking her hair from side to side.

‘We love your hair today! Do you like ours?’ joined in her sister Drayona. ‘We bought new wigs from Wendy Ceratops’ wig shop.’

Before I could answer, I heard a ‘Hi
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