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Ty was big, and Ty was mean. He had a big, Hig woat-echosd around the swamp,

big mouth, with big, big jaws, and big, big so that the other dinosaurs trembled
teeth and big, big, claws. in their tummies.

“Yeah! That’s me,” said Ty tyrannosaurus.



Teri was small and Teri was sweet. She had a tiny, . “Stia;‘; in your nest, pest,” said Ty.

‘tiny mouth, with tiny, tiny jaws, and tiny, tiny teeth “I've got hunting to do.”
and tiny, tiny claws. And she loved her big brother -

more than any tyrannosaurus has ever been loved.
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LUb OO T&] cannynormys:

gurgled Teri.




Ty stomped through the swamp. .-.I".'_ : “I’M BIGGEST; [’M BADDEST;

The ground sploshed and quaked and I'M READY TO EAT. of
quivered, and the'dinosaurs heard, | NEED SOME FRESH i
. an and shook and shivered. STEGOSAURUS MEAT'” o | : | ',

He opened his big, big mouth and . . .

“/714 HUNGRY!" roared Ty.



" 3 i ~ Ty sighed as he saw his stegosaurus breakfast e
Y J o " _ pa.ddle off through the swamp, sniggering. gl < =
g Hug OOJ Ty rannyﬂOrmuS- “You shouldn’t be here, squirt!” he hissed. . "
F>; burbled Teri, wrapping her _ . “Get back to your drooling. Now stay away!” J ‘
arms around his huge leg. 1. And off he stomped, snorting. I 'y {



