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Scottosaurus was lost, but he
didn’t know that yet. He was the only dinosaur of his kind. That
didn’t bother him. He lived in a comfortable cave. There was a lake
of lovely blue water nearby. Every morning and evening when the
dinosaurs came to drink, he played with the young ones tumbling and
chasing until their parents took them away. When there was no one
to play with, Scottosaurus went exploring, rolled his favorite rock
or looked for tender plants to eat. He was happy. Sometimes he’d
wake up and find food at the entrance to his cave. What more could
he want?

Life was good. One of his favorite
things to do was to look up at the sky. He loved the big yellow
ball that arrived every morning to wake him up. One day he noticed
that everyday it went down behind the mountains on the other side
of the lake. At night there were the sparkly points of light. But
the most interesting was the white ball that appeared only
sometimes when the sky was black. It changed shape. A little
uncomfortable place began to grow in Scottosaurus’ mind. Why did
the white ball change shape? He tried to make the little
uncomfortable place go away by watching the ants marching in and
out of their underground home. He tried to make it go away by
playing harder with his sometime friends. He tried to make it go
away by eating more, but nothing he did worked.
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Eventually the uncomfortable place
grew so big that he was no longer happy. In fact, now he wondered
about other things. The thing that bothered him the most was, why
were there no other dinosaurs like himself? He knew there were no
other dinosaurs like him because he had seen his face one day when
the lake was smooth. Where had he come from? He needed someone to
answer all these questions, but there was no one. That made him
feel very sad. If he could find the answers, he would be happy
again.

One Morning as he sat outside his
cave, the dinosaurs came to get water. He noticed something he had
not thought about before. They came in groups. He had to find out
what this meant. He went up to a little dinosaur named Johnosaurus,
who had played with him sometimes.
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“Why do you always come to the
water with those two bigger dinosaurs,” Scottosaurus
asked?

Johnosaurus blinked at him. “Those
are my parents,” he said as if Scottosaurus should know what that
meant. “Parents?” he asked, looking puzzled.

“Yeah, you know, my mom and dad.
Everyone has a mom and dad.” And just then Johnosaurus’ mother
called him to come home.

Scottosaurus could not move. “Everyone has a mom and dad,” Johnosaurus had said. He had no one.
Or did he?

Just then he knew he must look for
other dinosaurs like himself. They would be able to help him find
the answers to all of his questions. He ran back to his cave, got
his favorite rock ball, his stick to hit it with, and his cape,
which he had had always. It had a design on it he really
liked.

As
he walked out of the cave, he stopped. Which way should I go? As if in answer, a breeze began to blow across the lake
toward the mountains. Scottosaurus started off in that
direction.
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He walked a long time until the
yellow ball was nearly gone from the sky. He was tired and hungry.
He stopped and looked around. There were a few berries on the
bushes. He ate them. There was no water here, but he could smell it
nearby.

As he followed the scent, he heard
a loud crashing noise and out of the trees came the biggest
dinosaur he had ever seen. The big dinosaur had leaves hanging from
its mouth as it plodded toward the watering hole. Scottosaurus was
terrified at first, but when the dinosaur paid no attention to him,
he began to feel better. The big creature started to drink.
Scottosaurus walked to the edge of the water just across from it.
This creature would surely know where to find other dinosaurs like
himself.
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“Excuse me, but do you know where
the dinosaurs like me live?”

The big dinosaur was startled and
started to run, but Scottosaurus yelled after the creature, “I
won’t hurt you. I’m too little.”

The dinosaur stopped and turned its
head. Seeing the voice did indeed come from a small dinosaur, he
turned slightly.

“What do you want?” said the huge
dinosaur in a funny squeaky voice.

“Do you know where the other
dinosaurs like me live?” Scottosaurus asked
breathlessly.

The dinosaur had not moved at all
but now he turned to get a good look at this intruder.

“I saw some dinosaurs like you
pass through here once a long time ago.”

“Which way were they going?”
Scottosaurus asked, holding his breath.

 

“Well let me see now,” the big
creature said scratching his head on the branch of a near by tree.
“I’m not very good at directions you understand, but I think they
were headed toward the high peak in those mountains.” And he
pointed his head in the direction Scottosaurus had been
traveling.

“I have to go now. It’s getting
dark and I want to get inside. You’d better find shelter too. There
is a big Tyrannosaurus Rex who lives not far away. If he caught you
here, he’d eat you in one bite.” With that the big creature tore
off a large hunk of leaves from the tree near him and lumbered off
in the direction he had come.

Scottosaurus was alone and afraid.
He knew about Tyrannosaurus Rex. But the yellow ball was behind the
high peak and this sight was a comfort to him. He knew now that
there were other dinosaurs like himself.
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Quickly, he got a drink of water
and moved toward the high peak looking for shelter. Not far from
the water was a small cave. Scottosaurus poked his head into the
cave to be sure it was empty. There were signs at the back of the
cave that a dinosaur had slept there, but not in a long time. It
was a perfect place to spend the night. He plopped down gratefully,
glad to have a safe place to sleep.

The next morning he carefully
looked around to make sure Tyrannosaurus Rex was no where in sight,
before going to the watering hole. He drank quickly, grabbed a
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