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        “That
        sure
        was
        a
        fun
        Christmas!”
        Bonnie
        cheers
     
     

     
      
        as
        she
        picks
        up
        her
        Santa
        Woody
        doll
        from
        beneath
      
      

      
      
        the
        Christmas
        tree.
        She’s
        having
        a
        great
        time
        with
        her
     
     

     
      
        toys
        and
        suddenly
        calls
        out,
      
      
        “Hey,
        there,
        Baby
      
      

      
      
        Reindeer!”
      
    

    
      
        But 
        it’s 
        not 
        a 
        reindeer . . .
        it’s 
      
      
        Trixie,
        the
      
    

    
      	triceratops,
        
        with
        pipe
        cleaners
        for
        antlers.
        Right
        now
      
      

      
      	
        she’s
        playing
        a
        baby
        reindeer,
        but
        she
        also
        plays
        a
        goblin
     
     

     
       
        fairy,
        a
        ghost
        clown,
        and
        even
        Mr.
        Potato
        Head’s
        mom!
     
     

     
       
        What
        will
        she
        play
        next?
      
    

    
      
        “Oh,
        no!
        My
        dinosaur
        has
        escaped!”
      
    

    
      
        Bonnie cries.
      
    

  



    
      
        Now
        Trixie
        is
        thrilled.
        “Did
        you
        hear
        that,
        Rex?
        For
	  
    

    
       
        once,
        I’m
        finally
        going
        to
        get
        played
        with
        as
        a
        dinosaur!”
      
    

    
      
        Instead,
        Bonnie
        reaches
        right
        past
        Trixie
        and
        chooses
        

        Angel
        Kitty
        to
        play
        the
        part
        of
        the
        dinosaur—or
      
    

    
      Kittysaurus,
      
        in
        this
        case.
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        is
        disappointed.
        Luckily,
        Bonnie
        has
        a
        playdate
    
    

    
      
        at
        her
        friend
        Mason’s
        house
        later,
        and
        Trixie,
        Woody,
        

        Buzz,
        Rex,
        and
        Angel
        Kitty
        are
        all
        going
        along.
        Maybe
     
     

     
      
        Trixie
        will
        finally
        get
        her
        chance
        to
        play
      
      
        a
        real
      
      

    
    
        dinosaur!
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        At
        Mason’s
        house,
        Bonnie
        heads
        right
        to
        his
      
      
        playroom,
      
      
        where
        there’s
        just
        about
        

        every
        kind
        of
        toy
        a
        kid
        could
        want.
        But
        she
        can’t
        find
        Mason.
        Then
        she
        hears
        him
        playing
        

        in
        a
        room
        across
        the
        hall.
      
    

    
      
        “Bonnie!
        You
        have
      
      
        got
      
      
        to
        check
        this
        out!”
        he
        calls
        to
        her.
      
    

  



    
      
        Bonnie’s
        toys
        peek
        out
        of
        her
        backpack
        to
        see
        what
        all
        the
        commotion
        is
        about.
      
    

    
      
        “You’ve
        got
        to
        be
        kidding
        me!”
        Rex
        says.
        “He
        got
        an
      
      
        Optimum
        X
      
      
        for
        Christmas!”
      
      
    

    
      
        The
        toys
        know
        what
        the
        video
        game
        means:
        they
        aren’t
        going
        to
        get
        played
        with
        today.
      
    

    
      
        Bonnie
        throws
        the
        backpack
        filled
        with
        her
        toys
        into
        the
        playroom
        and
        goes
        to
        play
        the
        

        video
        game
        instead.
      
    

  














    
      
        As
        Bonnie’s
        toys
        emerge
        from
        her
        

        backpack,
        they
        look
        around
        the
        room
        and
     
     

     
      
        quickly
        notice
        that
        something
        isn’t
        quite
        right.
      
    

    
      
        “Where
      
      
        is
      
      
        everybody?
      
      
        Where’s
        

        Sock
        Ape
        and
        the
        little
        wrestlers?”
        Trixie
        asks.
      
    

    
      
        “We’ve
        got
        all
        afternoon
        to
        find
        our
        old
        

        friends,”
        Woody
        reminds
        her.
      
    

    
      
        “Or
        maybe
        some
        new
        ones!”
        Trixie
        says,
        

        eyeing
        a
        pile
        of
        just-opened
        Christmas
        gifts.
      
    

    
      
        “‘Battlesaurs:
        The
        Ultimate
      
      

      
      
        Dinosaurs,’”
      
      
        she
        reads
        off
        a
        box.
        

        “I
        love
        it.”
      
    

  



    
      
        Then she sees
        a
        little
        toy
        that
        looks
        like
      
    

    
      
        a
        cross
        between
        a
        dinosaur
        and
        a
        dog.
        The
        

      
      
        dino-hound
        runs
        away
        from
        Bonnie’s
        toys,
        

        so
        Trixie
        decides
        to
        follow
        him!
      
    

    
      
        “Come
        on,
        gang!
        Let’s
        stay
        together!”
        

        Woody
        calls
        to
        the
        rest
        of
        the
        toys
        as
        he
        

        chases
        Trixie
        through
        the
        playroom.
      
    

  














    
      
        When
        Woody,
        Buzz,
        Rex,
        and
        Angel
        

        Kitty
        finally
        catch
        up
        to
        Trixie,
        they
        

        find
        her
        standing
        in
        front
        of
        a
      
      
        huge
      
      

      
        
        prehistoric-city
        play set.
      
      
        It 
        looks 

        like 
        it’s 
        built 
        from 
        giant 
        dinosaur 
        bones 

        and 
        lava 
        rocks. 
        Trixie 
        is 
        in 
        awe! 
      
    

    
      
        Suddenly,
        secret
        panels
        swing
        open
        

        and
        a
        horde
        of
        raptor
        guards
        charge
        

        out
        from
        all
        directions.
      
    

    
      
        “They’re
        like
        dinosaurs
      
	

    
      
        plus!”
      
      
        Trixie
        cheers.
      
    

  



    
      
        The
        leader
        steps
        forward
        and
        says,
     
     

     
      
        “Speak
        swiftly,
      
      
        foolish Outlanders,
      
      

      
        or
        suffer
        my
        Battle
        Blade.”
      
    

    
      
        Trixie,
        thinking
        that
        she
        is
        playing
    
    

    
      
        dinosaurs
        with
        this
        new
        group
        of
        toys,
     
     

     
      
        replies,
        “We
        are
      
      
        savage warriors,
      
      
        

        eager
        to
        slake
        our
        endless
        thirst
        for
        

        conquest.”
      
    

    
      
        The
        guards
        seem
        impressed
        and
        

        lower
        their
        toy
        weapons.
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        Reptillus
        Maximus,
        a
        dynamic
        Battlesaur
        warrior,
        appears
        from
        above.
        He
        somersaults
      
      

      
      
         down
        from
        his
      
      
        Volcano
        Command
        Base
      
      
        to
        question
        the
        outlanders.
      
    

    
      
        Buzz
        encourages
        Woody
        to
        talk
        to
        the
        heroic
        Battlesaur,
        but
        Reptillus
        is
        only
        

        interested
        in
        Rex
        and
        Trixie.
      
    

    
      
        “I
        am
        Reptillus
        Maximus!”
      
      
        he
        says.
        “What
        fearsome
        dinosaurs
        are
        these?”
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        and
        Rex
        share
        a
        pleased
        look.
      
    

    
      
        Trixie, 
        excited 
        and 
        nervous, 
        answers, 
        “I 
        am . . .
        um . . .
        my 
        name’s 
        Trixie, 
        it’s 
        Trixie.” 
 
    

    
      
        As
        she
        and
        Reptillus
        become
        acquainted,
        a
        horn
        sounds
        to
        announce
        the
        arrival
        

        of
        the
        Cleric.
      
    

  



    
      
        “Strangers,”
      
      
        he
        calls.
        “From
        the
        unforgiving
        Outlands.”
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        continues
        to
        play
        her
        role,
        saying,
        “We
        have
        traveled
        far—from
        the
      
      
        distant
        

        Bonnie tribe!”
      
    

    
      
        Buzz
        and
        Woody
        hold
        back
        their
        laughter,
        but
        the
        Cleric
        just
        wants
        them
      
      
      	gone.
      
    

    
      
        To
        Trixie’s
        delight,
        Reptillus
        asks
        if
        they
        can
        stay.
        “Are
        dinosaurs
        not
        welcome
        in
        our
        

        great
        city,
        wise
        Cleric?”
        he
        asks.
      
    

    
      
        “Fine,
        fine,”
        the
        Cleric
        says.
        “Have
        them
        made
        presentable.
        I
        find
        their
        lack
        of
        armor
        

        disturbing.”
      
    

    
      
        While
        Reptillus
        escorts
        Trixie
        and
        Rex
        to
        the
        armory,
        Woody
        and
        Buzz
        are
        silently
        

      
      
        captured
      
      
        by
        the
        Battlesaur
        brutes!
      
    

    
      
        The
        Cleric
        laughs
        and
        says,
      
      
        “Welcome
        to
        Battleopolis.”
      
    

  














    
      
        Rex
        and
        Trixie
        make
        their
        way
        to
        the
        armory
        with
        the
        

        Cleric
        and
        Reptillus.
        When
        they
        get
        there,
        they
        meet
        

      
      
        Ray-Gon,
      
      
        the
        scientist
        who
        runs
        the
        armory.
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        admires
        the
        vast
        array
        of
        battle
        gear
        he’s
        

        collected,
        and
        together
        they
        work
        on
        the
      
      
        perfect
      
      
        

        armor
        for
        her.
        Soon,
        she
        struts
        around,
        loving
        her
        new
        

        role
        of
        Battlesaur.
      
    

    
      
        But
        they
        can’t
        leave
        before
        Rex
        gets
        his
        turn!
        “Ready
        

        for
        me?”
        he
        asks
        excitedly.
      
    

  



    
      
        Just
        before
        Rex
        gets
        his
        armor
        on,
        the
        Cleric
        whispers
    
    

    
      
        a
        command
        to
        Ray-Gon.
        Moments
        later,
        Rex
        has
        huge
      
    

    
      
        Battlesaur
        mech-arms
        in
        place
        of
        his
        T.
        rex
        arms.
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        and
        Rex
        strike
        a
        pose
        together.
      
    

    
      
        “Who’s
        a
        fierce
        dinosaur
        now?”
        Rex
        asks
        proudly.
      
    

    
      
        “The
        ultimate
        dinosaurs!”
      
      
        

        Trixie
        agrees.
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        On
        their
        walk
        back
        to
        the
        command
        base,
        Reptillus
        asks
        about
        Trixie’s
        home.
      
    

    
      
        “Oh,
        it’s
        nothing
        like
        this,”
        she
        says.
        “I’ll
        bet
        you
        have
        the
        most
        amazing
        playtimes.”
      
    

    
      
        “Play.
        Times,”
      
      
        Reptillus 
        responds, 
        confused. 
        “I . . .
        do 
        not 
        understand.” 
      
    

  



    
      
        “You
        know,
        play.
        When
        you
        give
        yourself
        over
        to
        a
        

        kid,”
        she
        explains.
      
    

    
      
        He
        reacts
        quickly,
        “Giving
        is
        surrender.
        A
        

        Battlesaur
        would
      
      
        never
      
      
      	surrender.”
      
    

    
      
        Trixie
        can’t
        help
        laughing
        at
        Reptillus’s
        seriousness,
        

        but
        she
        continues
        to
        play
        along.
      
    

    
      
        Finally,
        Reptillus
        looks
        at
        her
        and
        says,
        “Trixie,
        you
        

        cause
        me
        to
        question
        all
        that
        I
        know.”
      
    

  



    
      
        The
        Cleric
        lurks
        behind
        them
        in
        the
        shadows,
        not
        liking
        the
        direction
        the
        conversation
     
     

     
      
        is
        taking.
        The
        last
        thing
        he
        wants
        is
        for
        Reptillus
        to
        question
        the
        Battlesaur
        code.
      
    

    
      
        So
        he
        strikes
        his
        staff
        on
        the
        ground,
        which
        triggers
        the
        voice
        of
        the
        Triassic
        Tower.
        

      
      
        “Time
        for
        battle!”
      
    

    
      
        Battlesaurs
        fill
        the
        stands
        in
        the
      
      
        Arena
        of
      
      
      	Woe,
      
      
        and
        Reptillus
        and
        Trixie
        both
        

        bound
        across
        the
        stage
        and
        roar
        like
        fierce
        dinosaurs.
      
    

    
      
        The
        Cleric
        wheels
        himself
        to
        a
        throne
        overlooking
        the
        arena
        and
        commands
        that
        the
     
     

     
      
        battle
        begin.
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